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Sebastian

( A  Day To Remember )  

He walks frequently down the beach, almost looking for something or someone to meet him. But always he walks alone . Like all people that have little or nothing , he dreams of doing great things . He often thought he’d join His Majesty’s navy . and sail off to war like most of the other lads. But there was always something that changed his mind. He was depressed often and even talked of death on occasion. The plain reason for his sadness everyone thought, was that he was poor , so he let them think so . But only Sebastian alone knew the true reason for his strange sadness. He was twenty-two and had never known true love. Oh he’d  plucked his share of tender flowers along the way , but love was far from him , and trying to catch it at least for him , seemed impossible. His occupation had no real promise of survival or even excitement. A sail mender couldn’t buy beautiful clothes or women , and if he had the money , he would make himself a gentleman first .Then he would live an adventurous life , and would one day meet the girl of his dreams . He had often seen her while he slept , and she was always a lady , someone with poise, grace , and manners . She had a soft voice , and called his name like no one else could . It made him sad to think of things that would never be , so he would dig into his work in order to escape depression. It wasn’t until the eve of the month before his birthday , that something exciting happened to him. A Master Brooder had bought the large house on the hill , and was thought to be very wealthy. But this was not the news that made Sebastian whole his breath , but the fact that he had a beautiful daughter that was yet single. His head swam with wild day dreaming. He must have imagined her appearance nearly a hundred times in the hours that pasted after he heard the news. At long last , the word came of their arrival , and he knew all too well the route that they would have to take to reach their new home . So while everyone gawked at the docks just to get a glimpse of them , feeling confident about the knowledge he had , he remained in his little shack . He knew they would have to past right by his house as they made their way up the hill. Seconds seemed like hours as he waited for them to pass , and the wait seemed endless. He was beginning to think he’d made a mistake in staying home. After all , there was an Inn in the village , and by now it seemed highly probable that they just might have just stopped there for the night. But as fate would have it , the coach did pass. There was only time for one quick glimpse , but it proved to be enough , for she was far more beautiful than he could have ever imagined. Of course she did not notice him as they pasted on their way up the hill  But lady fate was hardly through with him , as he continued to gaze as they past , the guide pin holding the coaches wheel on , fell out along the road , and before very long the wheel followed . It was then that his face took on a peculiar glow , and it almost seemed that the whole thing was planned. He knew all too well what this meant. This was his chance to meet probably the girl of his dreams. Out of necessity one of the coachmen was sent to his shack to ask for assistance infixing the wheel. He quickly agrees, then strangely slams the door in the face of the puzzled coachman . Then starts to scurry about his little shack fixing himself up in order to look more proper in the presence of a lady . Much to his dismay , nothing that he owned seemed good enough. Finally he decides to wear the best of everything he had. With that being taken care of , he then grabs a small clay pot of grease and a few rags . Being in such a state as he was , the rags were his clothes. He also added a strong piece of rope. Seeing Sebastian’s effort in doing his best to look presentable made the coachman smile. It wasn’t often that he met a poor man with such manners . When they  reached the coach , Sebastian felt extremely jumpy and nervous . There she was a real lady , and she was standing right behind him. Before he started he managed to look right into her face , thinking to himself “ OH what a beautiful face. “ He stood there gazing at her but for just a second , but it seemed to him like an hour. She had small tender hands, her figure seemed very well kept even with all the bustle and crinoline . Her hair was a tender color of red that complemented her very soft and smooth skin. He entertained the thought of making the job last longer, but he couldn’t keep a lady , especially a wealthy one waiting. So he worked as quickly as he could to fix the wheel. Unbeknownst to him Master Brooder seemed to be very impressed at his  craftsmanship in fixing the wheel without the guide pin. So to show his  appreciation , he paid him far more than the job was worth . Sebastian wanted so much to appear as a gentleman to the lady , so he brushed off the step of the coach so her dress would not pick up any dust from the road. His heart melted when she smiled at him for his kind act. He wanted to help her into the coach as well , but the coachman had the matter well in hand. Comfortably seated in the coach now , the Master speaks . )

Master Brooder ) “ You’re our only neighbor before we reach the village aren’t you ? “

Sebastian ) “ Yes sir I am. “

Master Brooder ) “ The rest of our things will be arriving soon , and when they do , would you show them the best way to get them up safely ?”

Sebastian ) “ Indeed sir “

Master Brooder ) “ Excellent ! Thank you , and what might your name be lad ?”

Sebastian ) “ Sebastian sir , Sebastian Wells “

( Master Brooder repeats the name under his breath , then bids the coachman away . Sebastian remains at the roadside and continues to watch the coach until it turns off the main road. Yes , this was a day to celebrate. A girl had seemingly dropped from heaven , and he was the first man in the village to really  see her. It was nearing eight , time for him to go to work. Smiling as he walked along , he stuck his hand in his pocket feeling the money Master Brooder had given him for his services. Still smiling as he entered his shack to change , he notices , that he had never felt this gay before , everything , everywhere seemed to be full of spring. He whistled a tune that even he had never heard before. He listened to himself for a minute, ... it was nothing he knew. But it was such a beautiful tune that he couldn’t help but smile . As he pasted through the village whistling and walking proudly , all the people that knew him called out to him . It was as if they could sense that there was something different about him today. He cheerfully returns their joking remarks and their well meaning hello’s. Feeling very much a top of the world he say’s to himself )  “ And now to work ! “ ( With that he starts into yesterday’s mending. He often watched the ships unload and load , but this morning he only watched one ship. The ship that  brought the Brooders. He’d seen warships before , but this one was built far better than all the rest he’d ever seen. The way she sat just right on the water with her flags fluttering in the breeze like leaves. She was a bonny ship indeed , and now for the first time , he really considered joining his majesty’s navy. All the glory of being someone important filled his eye’s. He could see himself standing on top deck giving orders to his first mate while the wind blew his hair. He also saw himself leading his ship into glorious battle against the French and winning many victories. Then something that he didn’t dare to think about , even in his wildest dreams happened. He saw himself and the lady , standing on top deck and he holding her tenderly in his arms .There was a look of love all about them , with her head resting securely on his chest , she was about to speak . He held his breath for what his mind would come up with next , then someone tapped him on the leg and the daydream vanished. Being ripped from the perfect place he was in , he couldn’t help sounding angry. )

Sebastian ) “ What the devil do you want?  OH , I’m sorry I was daydreaming . Now what can I do for you old man Higgins ? “

Higgins ) “ Well laddie , I’m going to catch a little fish tomorrow but I need this hole patched first. “

Sebastian ) “ I see, well I’ll be done with it by sundown .”

Higgins ) “ Splendid lad , splendid . I’ll be by for it then , ...laddie ? “

Sebastian ) “ Yes “

Higgins ) “ Was it a good dream ? “ 

Sebastian ) “ Aye “

( The old man goes away shaking his head as if scolding himself for the intrusion . Watching him leave , Sebastian smiles a bit  acknowledging Higgins sincerity , then his thoughts leads him to talk to himself. )

Sebastian ) “ OH well , I guess it’s not his fault , I can’t become a gentleman by daydreaming about it.

( He sticks his hand into his pocket and pull out the four shiny coins he was given . Knowing that there were many schools about England where he could learn the ways of a gentleman. But he would need at least ten more of these coins to last the first season of schooling. All the Brooders supplies were loaded by now and the packed wagon started slowly down  the street. He watched them pass with no real interest at first , then jumps to his feet hurriedly and flags down the lead wagon . Explaining as he climbed aboard the royal caravan they proceed. As they continued , his discerning eye notices that the Master’s servants not only dressed well , but they also had a sizable sum in their purse. Of course this newest revelation had more to do with his sense of hearing the jingle from their purse , rather than his vision, given the state of the road itself. But upon seeing and hearing this , the natural trend of thought was to seek employment with the Master . But after he considered the thing further , he reasoned that this course of action would most certainly defeat all his efforts in winning the heart of a lady. No, there had to be another way. He pondered on this until the caravan got to the bottom of the hill. Then he dismissed the matter from his mind , at least for the moment. The road ahead was terrible , especially for bringing up valuable things . He couldn’t help but think that all the Brooders possessions would be stuck on this ragged road. So by his suggestion he and the head servant went ahead on foot first to find the best solution . But no sooner had they gone up, the head servant stepped on a jagged rock . He was seriously hurt and had to go back down. Sebastian , not being a burly man by any stretch of imagination  but knew the importance of the moment rose to the occasion and had little trouble in getting the head servant back down. A small simple task had suddenly turned into a problem. He dared not take up another servant. After he reasoned things out , he told them what to do until he returned. )

Sebastian ) “ Tie down all your Master’s valuable things and take care of him “ (Motioning to the head servant ) “ I’ll be back in an hour. “

( He looked at the house that could clearly be seen from the road. It didn’t look very far up , at least not from the main road. But on the way up he began to feel different. Though it was true that the house was not all that far up , it was the twist and winding in the road along with the rocks and shrubs made it far enough . When he got halfway up the hill , he met the brooders and their coachman . Master Brooder and his daughter sat like royalty on the coach horse’s , that were being led by the weary looking coachmen . They all seemed glad to see him . )

Master Brooder ) “ Hello lad ! “ 

Sebastian )  ( With a half bowed head  ) “ Master Brooder “

Master Brooder ) “ How good of you to search for us ! “

Sebastian ) ( Slightly confused ) “ Thank you sir , are you alright ? “

Master Brooder ) “ Yes well enough I suppose lad .”

Sebastian ) “ Is the coach wrecked ? “

Master Brooder ) “ Indeed , indeed lad , but as you can see we are in fine shape .”

Sebastian ) “ How close did you get to the house ? “

Master Brooder ) “ OH ,  about four hundred yards . But after we had to push that blasted coach for a little less than half the way , we decided it best to forget the whole thing until morning. But with our furnishings down the hill , we would need a place to spend the night.”

Sebastian ) “ You are welcome to share my lodgings if it pleases you . “

Master Brooder ) “ Thank you again lad , ah what was your name again ? “

Sebastian ) “ Sebastian sir “

Master Brooder ) “ Yes , well Sebastian since you’ve proven yourself to be a gentleman , you may ride double with my daughter if you wish . “

Sebastian ) “ You are very kind sir, but I’m not very tired , and a lady shouldn’t have to share her saddle. “

( All the wonder in that magical moment had just hit him . He was called a gentleman by a wealthy man and now he couldn’t help but hold his head high. But there was something far greater that brought a blushing smile to his face , he had been asked to ride with a lady by her own father. How lovely she looked sitting there. He walked over to her horse and glanced at her face. She looked at him with a look he’d never seen before in the face of a woman. He felt very noble in what he had done , and in his eye’s no one but a gentleman could have handled himself better. He couldn’t help but wonder why the Brooders didn’t go up the rest of the way to the house on horse back. After all it was closer than his shack , and would be better shelter. But if they had decided to stay the night on the hill  there would be no way to bring up their possessions. Food and warmth for the night  would be difficult, especially for people who knew little or nothing about outdoor life. Yes , they had made wise choice , well almost. His tiny dirty little shack was home to him . But to someone with proper dress and breeding , it would be an insult. All of a sudden Sebastian felt very low. The thought of who he was and where he stayed got the best of him. All the glory he had felt just thirty minutes ago was now gone. Poor Sebastian was only a few steps from total depression when Master Brooder broke the silence. )

Master Brooder ) “ Is Sebastian your whole name lad ? “

Sebastian ) “ No sir , it’s Sebastian Wells . “

Master Brooder ) “ Let’s see, Wells ...Wells , where did I hear that name before ? Do you have an uncle ? “

Sebastian ) “ No sir “

Master Brooder ) “ Your father ? “

Sebastian ) “ Dead or lost I don’t know which ? “

( Master Brooder seems a little puzzled at his remark , so he explained further.)

Sebastian ) “ You see , my mother died at my birth and my father being so close to her, never excepted me. So he got a guardian for me and joined her majesty’s navy. He sent  letter to me and money to my guardian for keeping me until I was eleven , then the money as well as letters stopped. I don’t know if he lives or not. “

Master Brooder ) “ And so that’s why your name seems to be implanted in the back of my mind! “

Sebastian ) ( excited ) “ You knew my father ? “

Master Brooder ) “ Indeed lad ! He was my chum in Scotland ! “

Sebastian ) “ Scotland ? “

Master Brooder ) “ Indeed  Scotland , he was very bright and full of life ! He often spoke of you and said many a time that he would have liked to have really known you . Aside from the letters which were often six weeks old when he got them . OH we had a grand time ! “

Sebastian )  ( excited ) “ And where is he now ? “

Master Brooder ) “ I really couldn’t say lad, But he often spoke of living in Whales “

( They were down from the hill now and coming to Sebastian’s shack , when he suddenly suggested  )

Sebastian ) “ If my shack proves unworthy of your presence , there is a clean Inn on the edge of the village . 

Master Brooder ) “ An Inn ? Ah yes , it would be nice to sleep in comfort on this long most uncomfortable day. But my furnishings ?”

Sebastian ) “ I’ll watch over them until morning . But you might feel at ease to let one of your servants sleep here in your stead, if it pleases you. “

Master Brooder ) “ Very good ! , very good indeed , your guardian has taught you well . Come along with us and rest yourself at my expense ! “

Sebastian ) “ You’re very kind sir , but for a man of my state to ride with you might cause you embarrassment. “

Master Brooder ) “ The son of my chum ? Surely you gest . Now fetch your horse and come with us . “

Sebastian ) “ I beg your pardon sir ,  but I have no horse . But I’ll lead your daughter’s . 

Master Brooder ) “ Done ! Come let us be off ! “

Sebastian ) “ And your furnishings ? “

Master Brooder ) “ Yes , I’ll leave my servants here to watch them . “

( Sebastian thought this to be a bit odd , but held his tongue. They start down the road in this odd looking procession . Two wealthy people riding on coach horses , with a poor man leading one , and a coachman leading the other. Followed by the other coachman walking not far behind. When they reach the caravan, the Master stops and summons one of the servants to his horse. )

Master Brooder ) “ Clear the road up ahead until nightfall ,  “ ( passing him some coin )  “ Fetch ye some food and water for your betterment , seek a physician for  James , the rest of you ,  be careful and watch over him take care to keep him as comfortable as possible . I’ll return in the morning. “

( With that said , they start down the road again . It’s mid day now and everyone is out in the streets of town. A few stop and stare as this strange procession finds it’s way to the Inn. Sebastian helps the lady from her saddle and they all proceeded inside. The rooms have been ordered and now they wash up to take brunch. As they eat Sebastian occasionally sneaks a peek at the lady’s face only to find , her eye’s on him as well. Master Brooder notices , and smiles to himself as they carry on this strange little game. They continue this strange behavior until they finish brunch , then Master Brooder makes a formal introduction.)

Master Brooder ) “ Good heavens , where are my manners , forgive me lad . Sebastian this is my lovely daughter Helen , Helen as you know this is Sebastian. “

( They look at each other with an embarrassing smile .Then Sebastian dismissed himself from the table. He felt a little stupid and a little angry both at the same time . He just didn’t know how to act with a true lady. But she seemed to have little problem in dealing with him. He had never felt like this before, he was almost afraid , and of what , a lady . He went outside to the tie post where the horses were kept. As he stood there he began thinking to himself. )

Sebastian ) “ Master Brooder is sure to think me the fool , why did I leave ? I had my chance to make my first real impression upon her and I  walked out . “

( Now he reasons with himself , if he didn’t think that it would be the ultimate insult to Master Brooder , he would have just kept walking until he returned home . Still very disturbed , he begins to talk to the horses. )

Sebastian ) “ Why couldn’t she had been a pub maiden , or even a baker’s daughter , with the same face and manners. “

( He had been taught manners by his guardian , but he felt so common in her presence . He didn’t know if he should risk the insult to Master Brooder and return home , or apologize for his stupidity , or go on as if nothing had happened . Then speaking out loud he says)

Sebastian ) “ Well , whatever I do , it must be done in the way best suited for a proper gentleman . “

( Taking a deep breath he starts for the Inn to apologize for his behavior . However , just as he reaches the door , out steps Helen. He tries to avert his eye’s elsewhere , but he couldn’t. How could anyone, she smelled of spring flowers and fresh air . Trapped , he just stood there in the doorway for a few seconds. Dodging this way and that before finally backing up and letting her past . She seemed to float by him smiling warmly . He felt like he had to say something to her , so he did . )

Sebastian ) “ Ahh ... Lady Brooder “

( She stops , turns ,  and waits for him , seeing this he hastens. Upon reaching her ,he tries to speak once more .)

Sebastian ) “ I ...I ... I would like to ah ..to ah ... , I see your going shopping . “

Helen ) “ Yes , my father desires something sweet. “

Sebastian ) “ Might I be permitted to show you the best shop. “

Hellen ) “ The best ? “

Sebastian ) “ Yes , you see there are four shops in the village . But only one has suitable goods for you and your father. May I ? “

( She gives her answer with a nod and a girlish grin . Then they start off down the street and was immediately noticed by everyone . And why not , after all Sebastian was poor and he looked it. Anyone dressed better than he , stopped and stared . It wasn’t long before he caught the true meaning behind the staring faces. Helen’s beauty was unsurpassed , but that was only part of it . The truth of the matter was , a wealthy woman was being accompanied by a common. Someone a woman in her place wasn’t even supposed to speak too , let alone walk with. A heavy load of shame fell on him and he showed Helen the shop as quickly as he could. )

Sebastian ) “ Begging your pardon Lady Helen , but I forgot that I  had to pick up something.”

( Even before she could excuse him , or say a single word , he rushed away from her presence . She looked about the street at the staring people , then asked )

Helen ) “ Why do you watch me so closely , is it not fashionable for women to walk the streets accompanied in the bright of day ? “

( There was no reply , the people stopped staring and went about their business. This was almost completely out of her character , but for that instant , she just didn’t care. She had really enjoyed his company , he seemed so vibrant . But there was still something more , she couldn’t give it a name , but there was something different about him. Of course almost needless to say he had no way of knowing this , and he couldn’t help feeling lost. He walked a bit more slowly now , and was just about at the point of shedding a tear when he walked by a tailor shop . A bright beautiful idea hit him with tremendous force . He felt excited as he went inside jingling the four coins in his pocket . When he stepped inside the shop , the gentlemen there gave him an array of looks. Two of them stood looking at him with open mouth , another chuckled under his breath . Three others got totally offended and walked out in the middle of their business transaction. Another flung out his handkerchief  and put it over his nose . Then seeing that he had not come to beg and was certainly no one’s servant , they dismissed his presence  and went on picking out cloth and such . One of the reluctant tailors finally goes over to him and asks his needs. Then Sebastian announces in a bold voice)

Sebastian ) “ I’ve come to get a new wardrobe ! “

( This makes everyone in the shop laugh out of control . Looking in the mirror at his person , he joins in with all the men in the shop. After about five minutes or so , everything returns back to normal. Now he had been excepted and was being brought out several different types of suits and materials . Naturally , the cheapest things were brought out first.However, much to the surprise of all around , he had good taste. In fact his taste was soon watched and copied by other gentlemen . When he was about to leave , an elderly tailor asked for a few minutes of his time. He consented , and he and the tailor went into one of the sewing rooms of the expanding shop. ) 

Tailor ) This is where all our fine fabrics are kept. My son and I used to sew in here and make many beautiful garments  for the gentlemen . Ah yes , they used to pay very highly for them. But that was long ago , my son is dead now , and I’m all alone. If my eye’s weren’t so bad I could still make beautiful things like I did before . “

( This was indeed a sad story , but he couldn’t help wondering what the old man wanted of him. Still he kept a polite smile on his face and patiently waited for the tailor to end his story. )

Tailor ) “ Yes , I suppose your wondering what all this has to do with you . Well young man , I admire your taste , and you look to be very bright ! “

Sebastian ) “ Thank you sir “ 

Tailor ) “ Now , would you consider helping me ... as my eye’s I mean . OH I can see good enough to cut cloth and measure sizes , but on fine material , even with my spectacles  on I just can’t seem to see my markings. “ 

( Before Sebastian could answer or even ask a question, the old man continued. )

Tailor )  “ I can pay you two sovereigns a week , and after three months , you could be free to do s you wish . After that you see, my sister and brother-in-law will be coming to help arrange my affairs here , and take me back to live with them in Whales. “

( A strange feeling of chill and excitement came over him upon hearing all this. Perhaps the tailor knew his father,  and if he did , after his contract was done , he too could sail off to Whales , and be reunited with his father. Now he couldn’t wait to give his answer . )

Sebastian ) “ Yes Mister ... Mister ? “

Tailor ) “ OH I’m so sorry , Price . Edwin Price . “

Sebastian ) “ Yes Mister Price , I accept your offer. “

Mister Price )  “  Good ! “

Sebastian ) “ When shall I start ? “

Mister Price ) “ Tomorrow “

( Suddenly he feels very happy and gay as he walks out of the shop , and why shouldn’t he be. Now he had a good paying job  , though it was only for three months. Now he could afford to go to a gentleman’s school and become a fine gentleman. Now Helen could be seen with him without embarrassment . He felt like singing , so he did. The news of the job, and his father made him forget what he had on , how neat and clean he looked . As he walked along still singing , old man Higgins was not watching where he was going and bumped into him.)

Higgins ) I beg your pardon sir I wasn’t ... Sebastian ? That be you behind those fancy clothes?” 

Sebastian ) “ Aye Higgins “

Higgins ) “ But where did ya get the money for such fine clothes. Yah haven’t been up ta stealin have  ya lad ? 

( Sebastian lets out a loud burst of laughter , as Higgins stands looking confused , then he starts to laugh as well . Pulling himself under control somewhat Sebastian answers him .)

Sebastian ) “ No Higgins , I did Master Brooder a good turn in the morn and he gave me my reward. “

Higgins ) “ But your even washed , and the day of her majesty is still six months off ! “

( Sebastian warmly laughs and Higgins goes away shaking his head . Sebastian begins his gentleman like strut once more , and as he walks he talks to himself . )

Sebastian ) “ I wonder if I’ll miss being poor ? Well , no one said I was going to be well off either. But I still think that I shall do alright , now that I’ve started . “

( He ‘s a block away from the Inn then suddenly he stops . With a look of concern , he starts again only now his pace is a much slower.  He finds his way to a nearby bench , props his foot up  and puts his head to his chin. After a while his attention is caught by a little bird that hops about over the ground . It wasn’t long before he strikes up a conversation with it.)

Sebastian ) “ Tell me little bird , am I playing the fool , living out of my means. Yes I’ve got a job , but I
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