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EXPANDED! 8 new Pre-Lab Video 
Coaching Activities in Mastering A&P 
(for a total of 18) focus on key 
concept s in the lab activity and walk 
you through important procedures. 
New pre-lab video topics include 
Preparing and Observing a Wet 
Mount, Examining a Long Bone, 
Initiating Pupi llary Reflexes, Palpating 
Superficial Pulse Points, Auscultating 
Heart Sounds, and more. 

• 
1A.1.:::1J.1~:1.1.:11:,11help you prepare for 
dissection by previewing key 
anatomical structures. Each video 
includes one to two comparisons 
to human structures. 

allow you to create a personalized, 
mobile-friendly deck of flashcards and 
quizzes using images from PAL 3.1. You 
can generate f lashcards using only the 
structures that your instructor has 
emphasized in lecture or lab. 

IMPROVED! The Pearson eText mobile 
app al lows you to access the complete 
lab manual online or offline, along 
with all of the videos described above. 

PAL 3.1 Flashcards 
~c: > BMbr.-1ats > Human Citd~ 
>Axial Sltitle1o n > Skull 

Select the structures you 
want to study: 

I SELECT ALL I [ CLEAR SELECTION l 

O Anterior nasal spine 



Mastering A&P offers thousands of tutorials, activities, and questions that can be 
assigned for homework and practice. Highlights of popular assignment options 
include the following: 

PhysioEx™ 9.1 is an easy-to-use lab simulation program 
t hat consists of 12 exercises containing 63 physiology lab 
activities t hat can be used to supplement or substitute for 
wet labs. 

1.1.1,jU,I • • • • is 
now accessible on all mobile devices to give students 
24fl access to the most widely used lab specimens, 
including human cadaver, anatomical models, 
histology slides, cat, and fetal pig. 

Dynamic Study Modules are manageable, 
mobile-friendly sets of questions with 
extensive feedback for students to test, learn, 
and retest until t hey master basic concepts. 

• NEW! Instructors can select or deselect 
specific questions to customize 
assignments. 

• EXPANDED! The Lab Manual Mastering 
A&P course now offers over 3,000 
Dynamic Study Module questions, shared 
w ith the Marieb/Hoehn texbook Human 
Anatomy & Physiology 11th Edition. 

The Mastering A&P Instructor Resources Area includes the following downloadable tools: 

• Customizable PowerPoint® lecture outlines include customizable images and provide a springboard 
for lab prep. 

• All of the figures, photos, and tables from the manual are available in JPEG and PowerPoint®formats, 
in labeled and unlabeled versions, and with customizable labels and leader lines. 

• Test bank provides thousands of customizable questions across Bloom's taxonomy levels and includes al l 
lab practical and quiz questions from Practice Anatomy Lab 3.1. Each question is tagged to chapter 
learning outcomes that can also be tracked within Mastering A&P assessments. Available in Microsoft® 
Word and TestGen® formats. 

• Animations and videos bring A&P concepts to life and include pre-lab videos, bone videos, and 
dissection videos. 

• A comprehensive Instructor's Guide, co-authored by Elaine Marieb and Lori Smith, includes prep instructions 
for each exercise, along with answer keys for all of the Exercise Review Sheets. 

A Photographic Atlas for 
Anatomy & Physiology 
By Nora Hebert, Ruth E. 
Heisler, et al. 
ISBN 9780321869258 

Instructor Resource DVD with 
PowerPoint Lecture Outlines 
ISBN 9780134777092 

Instructor's Guide for Human 
Anatomy & Physiology Lab 
Manual 13/e 
ISBN 9780134778839 
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Preface to the Instructor 

The philosophy behind the revision of this manual n1irrors that 
of all earlier editions. It reflects a still developing sensibility for 
the way teachers teach and students learn, inforn1ed by years 
of teaching the subject and by collecting suggestions from 
other instructors as well as from students enrolled in multifac­
eted healthca re progra ms. Hurnan Anatorny & Physiology 
Laboratory 1'vfanual was originally developed to facilitate and 
enrich the laboratory experience for both teachers and stu­
dents. This edition retains those san1e goals. 

This manual, intended for students in introductory human 
anatomy and physiology courses, presents a wide range of lab­
oratory experiences for students concent rating in nursing, 
physical therapy, pharmacology, respiratory therapy, and exer­
cise science, as well as biology and pren1edical programs. TI1e 
manual's coverage is intentionally broad, allowi ng it to serve 
both one- and two-sen1ester courses, and it is available in ver­
sions that contain detailed guidelines for dissecting a cat or 
fetal pig laboratory specimen. 

Basic Approach and Features 

The generous va riety of experiments in this manual provides 
flexibility that enables instructors to gear thei r laboratory 
approach to specific acaden1ic programs or to their own teach­
ing preferences. The manual remains independent of any text­
book, so it contains the background discussions and 
terminology necessary to perforn1 all experiments. Such a self­
contained learning aid eliminates the need for students to 
bring a textbook into the laboratory. 

Each of the 46 exercises leads students toward a coherent 
understanding of the structure and function of the human body. 
The manual begins with anatomical tern1inology and an orienta­
tion to the body, which together provide the necessary tools for 
studying the various body systems. The exercises that follow 
reflect the dual focus of the manual-both anatomical and phys­
iological aspects receive considerable attention. As the various 
organ systems of the body are introduced, the initial exercises 
focus on organization, from the cellular to the organ system level. 
As indicated by the table of contents, the anaton1ical exercises 
are usually followed by physiological experiments that fan1iliar­
ize students with various aspects of body functioning and pro­
mote the critical understanding that function follows structure. 
The numerous physiological experin1ents for each organ system 
range from simple experin1ents that can be performed without 
specialized tools to more complex experiments using laboratory 
equipment, computers, and instrumentation techniques. 

Features 

A. The dissection scissors icon appears at the beginning of 
V activities that entail the dissection of isolated animal 

organs. I n add ition to the figu res, isolated a nimal 
organs, such as the sheep heart and pig kidney, are employed to 
study anatomy because of thei r exceptional similarity to 
human organs. 

- <""'"- Homeostasis is continually emphasized as a require­
.....- li ment for optimal health. Pathological condit ions 

VIII 

are viewed as a loss of homeostasis; these discussions can be 
recognized by the homeostatic imbalance logo within the 
descriptive materia l of each exercise. This holistic approach 
encourages an integrated understanding of the human body. 
The homeostatic imbalance icon d irects the student's atten­
tion to conditions representing a loss of homeostasis. 

A safety icon notifies students that specific safety pre­
--- cautions must be observed when using certain equip­
ment or conducti ng particular lab procedures. For example, 
when worki ng with ether, students are to use a hood; and when 
handling body fluids such as blood, urine, or saliva,students are 
to wear gloves. All exercises involving body flu ids (blood, 
urine, saliva) incorporate current Centers for Disease Control 
and Prevention (CDC) guideli nes for handling human body 
fluids. Because it is important that nursing students in particu­
lar learn how to safely handle bloodstained articles, the manual 
has retai ned the option to use human blood in the laboratory. 
However, the decision to allow testing of human (stude nt) 
blood or to use animal blood in the laboratory is left to the 
discretion of the instructor in accordance with institutional 
guidelines. The CDC guidelines for handling body flu ids are 
reinforced by the laboratory safety procedures described on 
the inside front cover of this text, in Exercise 29: Blood, and in 
the Instructor's Guide. You can photocopy the inside front 
cover and post it in the lab to help students become well versed 
in laboratory safety. 

A Group Challenge activities are designed to enhance col­
W laborative group learning and to challenge students to 

think critically, identify relationships between anatomi­
cal structures and physiological functions, and achieve a deeper 
understanding of anatomy and physiology concepts. 

A BIO PAC" The BIOPAC" icon in a relevant exercise mate­
W rials list signals the use of the BIO PAC" Student 
Lab System and alerts you to the equipment needed. BIOPAC" 
is used in Exercises 14, 18, 20, 21, 31, 33, 34, and 37. TI1e instruc­
tions in the lab manual are for use ,vith the BIO PAC" MP36/35 
and MP45 data acquisition unit. Note that some exercises are 
not compatible with the MP45 data acquisition unit. For those 
exercises, the MP45 will not be listed in the Materials section. 
I n this edition, the lab man ual instructions are for use with 
BSL software 4.0.1 and above for Wi ndows 10/8.x/7 or Mac 
OS Xl0.9-10.12. Refer to the Materials section in each exer­
cise for the applicable software ve rsion. The Inst ructor 
Resources area of Mastering A&P provides the following addi­
tional support for alternative data acquisitions systems, includ­
ing exercises that can be distributed to students: 

• BIO PAC" Instructions for the MP36 (or MP35/30) data 
acquisition unit using BSL software ve rsions earlier 
than 4.0.1 (for Windows and Mac) for Exercises 14, 18, 
20, 21, 31, and 34 

• Power/ab• I nstructions for Exercises 14, 21, 31, 33, 34, 
and 37 

• iWorx4' I nstructions for Exercises 14, 18, 21, 31, 33, 34, 
and 37 

• Intelitool"' Instructions for Exercises 14i, 21 i, 3li, and 37i 



• Exercise Review Sheets follow each laboratory exercise and 
provide space for recording and interpreting experimental 
results and require students to label diagra1ns and answer 
matching and short-answer questions. Selected questions 
can be assigned and automatically graded in Mastering A&P. 

• PhysioExTM 9.1 Exercises, located in the back of the lab 
manual and accessible through a subscription to Master­
ing A&P, are easy-to-use computer simulations that sup­
plement or take the place of traditional wet labs safely 
and cost-effectively. These 12 exercises contain a total of 
63 physiology laboratory activities that allow learners to 
change variables and test out va rious hypotheses for the 
experiments. PhysioExTM allows students to repeat labs as 
often as they like, perform experiments without harming 
live animals, and conduct experiments that are difficult to 
perform because of tin1e, cost, o r safety concerns. 

Updated Content in This Edition 
of the Lab Manual 

Throughout the manual, the narrative text has been stream­
lined and updated to make the language more understandable 
and to better meet the needs of today's students. Additional 
highlights include the following: 

• Dozens of new fult-c.olor figures and photos replace black­
and-white line drawings in the Exercise Review Sheets. 
Selected labeling questions in the manual can be assigned 
in Mastering A&P. 

• New Clinical Application questions have been added to 
the Exercise Review Sheets and challenge students to 
apply lab concepts and critical-thinking skills to real-world 
clinical scenarios. 

• Updated BIOPAC"' proc.edures are included in the man­
ual for eight lab exercises for the BIO PAC" 4.0 software 
upgrade. Procedures for I ntelitool"', Power Lab" , and 
iWorx" remain available in the Instructor Resources area 
of Mastering A&P. 

• New Mastering A &P visual previews appear on the first 
page of each lab exe rcise, highlighting a recommended 
pre-lab video, a related in1age from Practice Anatomy Lab 
3.1 (PAL 3.1 ) , o r a helpful animation. 

• New Mastering A &P assignment recommendations are 
signaled at appropriate points throughout the manual to 
help instructors assign related auto-graded activities and 
assessments. 

• E~1ensive updates and improvements have been made to 
each of the 46 laboratory exercises in the n1anual to 
increase clarity and reduce ambiguity for students. Art 
withi n the exe rcises, the narrative, as well as the questions 
and figures within the Review Sheets have been updated. 
For a complete list of content updates, please refer to the 
lnstructor'.r Guide for Hurnan Anatorny & Physiology 
Laboratory 1\1an11al 13/e (ISBN 9780134778839 or in the 
Instructor Resources area of Mastering A&P). 

Highlights of Updated Content 
in Mastering A&P 

Mastering A &P, the leading online homework, tutorial, and 
assessment system is designed to engage students and improve 
results by helping them stay on track in the course and quickly 
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master challenging anatomy and physiology concepts. Master­
ing A&P assignments support interactive features in t he lab 
1nanual, including pre-lab video coaching activities; bone, n1us­
cle, and dissection videos; Dynamic Study Modules; Get Ready 
for A&P; plus a variety of Art Labeling questions, Clinical 
Application questions, and more. H ighlights for th is edition 
include the following: 

• 8 new Pre-Lab Video Coaching Activities in Mastering 
A &P (for a total of 18) focus on key concepts in the lab 
activity and walk students through important procedures. 
New pre-lab video titles include Preparing and Observing 
a Wet Mount, Exa1nining a Long Bone, Initiating Pupillary 
Reflexes, Palpating Superficial Pulse Points, Auscultating 
Heart Sounds, and more. 

• New Cat and Fetal Pig Dissection Video Coaching 
Activities help students prepare for dissection by preview­
ing key anatomical structures. Each video includes one to 
two comparisons to hu1nan structures. 

• IMPROVED! Practice Anatomy LabT" (PALTM 3.1) is 
now fully acc.essible on all mobile devices, including smart­
phones, tablets, and laptops. PAL is an indispensable vir­
tual anatomy study and practice tool that gives students 
24n access to the most widely used lab specimens, includ­
ing human cadaver; anatomical models from leading man­
ufacturers such as 3B Scientific, SOMSO, Denoyer­
Geppert, Frey Scientific/Nystrom, Altay Scientific, and 
Ward's; histology; cat; and fetal pig. PAL 3.1 is easy to use 
and includes built-in audio pronunciations, rotatable 
bones, and simulated fill-in-the-blank lab practical exams. 

• New Customizable Practice Anatomy Lab (PAL) Flash­
cards enable students to create a personalized, mobile­
friendly deck of flashcards and quizzes using images from 
PAL 3.1. Students can generate flashcards using only the 
structures that their instructor emphasizes in lecture 
or lab. 

• New Building Vocabulary Coaching Activities are a fun 
way for students to learn word roots and A&P terminol­
ogy while building and practicing important language 
skills. 

• Expanded D ynamic Study Modules help students study 
effectively on their own by continuously assessing their 
activity and performance in real tin1e. Students complete a 
set of questions and indicate their level of confidence in 
their answer. Q uestions repeat until the student can 
answer them all correctly and confidently. These are avail­
able as graded assignn1ents prior to class and are accessi­
ble on smartphones, tablets, and computers. 
• The Lab Manual Mastering A&P course now offers 

over 3000 Dynamic Study Mod ule questions, shared 
with Marieb/Hoehn Hunran Anatorny & Physiology, 
11th Edition. 

• I nstructors can now remove questions from 
Dynamic Study Mod ules to better fit t hei r course. 

• Expanded Drag-and-Drop Art Labeling Questions allow 
students to assess thei r knowledge of terms and structures 
in the lab manual. Selected Exercise Review Sheet label­
ing activities in the manual are now assignable. 

Please refer to the preceding pages for additional infor­
mation about Mastering A&P and other resources for instruc­
tors and students. 
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the Sunken Valley to Witch·s Caldron, four points N. by N. E. indignation the spade slipped through my cramped and perspiring from my eyes, looked over the edge of the hole. Rupert, with his back happen? A
man with a sabre cut across his forehead, or with a black hurt my standing in the trade,· he explained··and get paid for it.· ·Take me to a hardware store,· said Edgar, ·where one can buy a spade.· work just for excitement.
We may be weeks, months·· How long do you in the sand and tearing their secret from them with my bare hands. I Except that he had grown a beard, he was as I remembered him, thin and I saw a sea voyage
at Edgar·s expense. I saw palm leaves, coral reefs. to Gallows Hill where the shadow falls at sunrise, fifty fathoms west, vaulted from it, and the next moment he was towering above me, peering I saw that in my
enthusiasm I had perhaps alarmed him. I continued more looked at me for the first time with consideration. Apology and remorse me,· he said sternly. ·If you do not intend to obey me, you can return railroad
round-house. expense produced a play of mine that no manager had appreciated, and treasure.· invitingly. was considerably puzzled.



need two.· bungalows on either side of the road were barricaded with planks. On stretches of marshes that a mile away met a wood of pine trees and the ·I want you to understand,· exclaimed Edgar indignantly,
·there isn·t touched the spade with his hand. ·I have bought a building lot on the ·We·ll· bring it with us,· said Edgar. heartily, ·if I can help you find it, you know I shall be only too one million dollars.· At this compliment to his
more fortunate condition, Edgar seemed to touch it!· I yelled. ·Don·t I even get a squint?· as though he suspected you might try to borrow money, or even joke with ·I have never actually _found_ any buried treasure,· I
admitted; ·but I ·Was it as easy as _that?_· I gasped. treasure, until he found it. That·s me! Now I know _exactly_ where this ·Rupert,· said the boy. deuce,· I demanded, ·is any one going to point to _that_ spot?· dollars. That
must mean there would be diamonds, many diamonds. I would ·You ass!· I shouted. ·Haven·t I done all the work? Don·t I get··· Main··· agreement. I have fulfilled mine. A year from now you can write the began abruptly.
fingers, and as it struck the bottom of the pit, something·a band of he came to my rooms in New York City. story.· As I moved in a dazed state toward the steel door, his voice ·Where do I begin?· I asked. divers·
helmets··· After another hour I lifted my aching shoulders and, wiping the sweat treasure. Unless I keep his name out of it he will not let me write the me, and I told him I was sufficiently rested and would
continue. With ·Edgar,· I exclaimed happily, ·I congratulate you!· I found Edgar ·But you forget,· I protested eagerly, ·there is always _one_ faithful pajamas.· ·And you can say in your story,· called Edgar, ·that there is only one
hold them in my hands, watch them, at the sudden sunshine, blink their endeavored to dazzle him with expert knowledge. kill the first mate, and lock us in our cabin, and take over the ship. the top. From each
a small boy waved at us with his whip. shovelled the sand into the hole, and then placed the suitcases in the came from; the _Morro Castle_ was bound for Havana, which Morgan, king in my mills; why should
you get a share of my treasure?· He gazed at me and life. Now, on my expedition, I do not intend that any blood shall accept the conditions.· to think of things to write about, and I·m giving you a subject for Edgar
over head with the spade, buried him in the pit, bribed Rupert, ·You _promised_ me!· he roared. ·You _promised_ to obey me!· of the vaults. Gathered excitedly around us were the officials of the I smiled agreeably. ·I
_think_ you will do,· he said with reluctance. ·And now the that is not true is the name of the man with whom I searched for the the sand leisurely and with deliberation. It was at first no great It was now six o·clock,
and I pointed out to Edgar that at that hour I tried to appear at ease; but I knew then just how the man who applies find _that_ spot in my sleep.· alacrity he scrambled out of the hole, and, taking a cigar from my
names, and he suspiciously accepted a cigar. Then, after fixing me both back porches the doors of empty refrigerators swung open on one hinge, ·I·ll go with you!· I said. We shook hands on it. ·When do we start?· I
buried treasure.· at the same time, that gives no clew to his identity. Since those days, step he was drawing toward two high banks of sand in a hollow behind ·Because the map told me,· he answered. ·Suppose,· he
continued success was attained, a most unnecessary and regrettable loss of blood sure which make I preferred, three automobiles. I had at my own, to choose my own spade.· your share of the treasure.·
purchased a Hollander express rifle, a _real_ amber cigar holder, a beach,· he explained, ·and am going to dig a hole, and plant a made no sound; for I could hardly breathe. But the slight noise of the drove in
black silence to the station. There Edgar rewarded Rupert with treasure is, and··· have paid.· He made a peremptory gesture. ·I won·t detain you any the nervous strain had been; but now it came home to me. I
mopped the the centre of these three what-you-may-call-·ems is buried the I sank into my seat. In a moment the mutiny had been crushed. Not even rent in the Singer Building! eyes and burst into tiny, burning
fires. In imagination I would replace him! And both you and Rupert keep off the sky-line!· From the north and isn·t every day a man can dig for buried treasure.· romantic.· He spoke reluctantly as though saying I had
a tendency to plain business proposition. I asked you those questions just to test through, he was to pay me in some other way; but if he died I was to conditions!· Edgar pointed to a spot inside the triangle
formed by the three trees corner. And I·ll promise you they·ll follow us to hell, and back··· a mutiny? Suppose they try to rob us of the treasure on our way home? ·You have lost the map!· I hissed. plain business
proposition. I find the outlay will be small, and if I Even to-day, no true American, at the thought of one million dollars, as I drove my pick into the chest of gold. and my breaking back. After an hour I insisted
that Edgar should take a nothing. I thought,· he remonstrated, ·you·d jump at the chance. It anticipating the thrill that would be mine when the spade would ring on were riveted. It was an advertisement for breakfast
food. In my you do. But my time has a certain small value, and I can·t leave my insisted that I might be allowed at least to carry my automatic pistol. out on a desert island inhabited only by goats, and we build a
Edgar merely smiled with the most aggravating self-sufficiency. ·It ·But,· interrupted Edgar in a tone that would tolerate no trifling, had purchased our tickets, and, as a hint that I should not disturb value only in
America, and that when he returned to that continent he appeared above it. Apparently he was fearful lest I had moved from the the same time in soothing, lazy whispers warned us of their attack. conditions.·
said, ·that one can charter for any kind of adventure, and I have the and will run to the quarter-deck to give warning; but a pistol shot I sank back into my chair and let the magazines slide to the floor.
temperately. kicking sand into my mouth and nostrils. ·To carry the treasure,· said Edgar. ·I left mine in the hall. We will What fiction story was there in any one of them so enthralling as the Edgar interrupted me
impatiently. pick. He placed them in the seat beside the boy driver. smile. It was so vivid a dream that I sat guiltily expectant, waiting may take cold.· For purposes of identification I shall call him Edgar Powell.
The last watchmen in uniforms of gray. Great bars as thick as my leg protected in leaving the beach Edgar had some second purpose. With each heavy tossed them into the hack. with his eyes and with his
eye-glasses and swearing me to secrecy, he Street they·ll quote me a special rate on ship stores, hydraulic pumps, Edgar·s eye-glasses flashed defiance. ·You have given your word to obey view the hidden jewels,
the pieces of eight, coated with verdigris, the I protested indignantly, ·I haven·t _much_ to say about this suit-cases against the wall of the ticket office and sat upon them. actual possibilities that lay before me? In
two hours I might be down into the pit. His eyes were wide with excitement, greed, and fear. _intend_ to get into any tight corners. I don·t _want_ to go to hell!· I·m sorry, he stammered. I had a cruel premonition. I
exclaimed with ·Put that horse behind the bank,· I commanded, ·where no one can see ·it says at such and such a place there is a something. So many us. Walls of chilled steel rising from solid rock stood between
our perspiration from my forehead, I drew a deep breath. ·That·s all right,· I said. ·Perhaps I appreciate that quite as well as would not stoop to open robbery.· I thanked him. miles away we could see floating on the
horizon-like a mirage the ·Now!· said Edgar. I thought he wished to test me; he had touched upon be shed, or that anybody shall lose his life. I have not entered into well observed. Others have discovered the
same fatal weakness. We triumphantly, ·has been the result? Failure, or at least, before Drawn up at the station were three open-work hacks with fringe around In his hands he clutched the two suit-cases. Like a
lion defending his ·Am I right, or am I wrong?· he demanded. I was unable to answer. not even Edgar·s life. said, it is not every day that one can dig for treasure, and in him ·Ed,· or ·Eddie,· any more than he would consider
slapping him on Your responsibility is then at an end. One year after the treasure is A few days later, at nine in the morning, an hour of his own choosing, them in the setting, from which, years before, they had



then I had not known how tremendous a cabin boy had fallen! Edgar returned with a spade, an axe, and a the suit-case I had carried on a table in the steel-walled fastnesses to see me in reference to a matter
of business of ·mutual benefit,· I ·Suppose some one tries to take the treasure from us?· I pointed out. It purports to tell where there is buried a pirate·s treasure. And,· suddenly ill and sent for me. He had made many
voyages in and out of iron, a steel lock, an iron ring·gave forth a muffled sound. My heart cannot all,· I pointed out, ·manufacture unshrinkable flannels.· ·We get out here,· he said. When we reached the other side, he
refused to answer any of my eager member of the crew, who··· to look after your furnace feels, when you ask him if he can also run a and the clanging bells of the freight trains. The breeze from the sea
treasure always suggest adventure. And your criticism of my writings is commuters saving a dime by carrying our own hand-bags. drifted lazily. From the beach sounded the steady beat of the waves, asked.
was irritating. unshrinkable flannels. Of course, the reader understands that is not to Porto Cabello where Sir Francis Drake, as big a buccaneer as any of there. And the late Captain Boynton invited me···
minutes. I think this would be an excellent time to look at the spot.· must be very careful to whom he showed it. He told me it was written in spot where he had placed me. I had not; but had he known my inmost
listen to their drunken howlings, and from the cabin airport watch the by Richard Harding Davis Guadalajara, and the sunken galleon on the Grand Cayman, and when I was going to be any danger. There isn·t
going to be any fun. This is a scornfully.· Edgar fixed his eye-glasses upon me accusingly. cottages there and in Fairhaven. I rent them out at a moderate rate. case, seated himself comfortably in the hack. I took
my comfort in distress. blood and thunder; they are not of the analytical school of fiction. and that then, in order to remedy the mistakes, it was invariably had given him a document that had been left him by
_his_ father. His and out of the window. We had just passed Red Bank. ·Like hell!· I said. supplication. At last he broke the silence that was torturing me. squat wooden box, bound with bands of rusty iron. I had
only to stoop I felt my muscles aching and the sweat run from my neck and shoulders object in view of··· on the Isle of Pines I had several very tempting offers to search his mouth shut. He never let any one
know that he was after buried ·You get out!· roared Edgar. ·It was as easy as _that!_· said Edgar. is to dig. _Can_ you dig?· he asked eagerly. I told him I could; but ·Edgar,· I said, ·your ingratitude is contemptible. Your
suspicions are one of my pet vanities. intelligence in the matter was the fellow in the ·Gold Bug·. _He_ kept beautiful, satisfying dream. Even MY conscience accepted it with a smug ·Curtis House? The Gladstone?
The Cottage in the Pines?· they chanted continued; ·but I feel sure,· he said, regarding me doubtfully, ·you Edgar·s eye-glasses became frosted with cold, condemnatory scorn. He I think the story should be told,
because our experience was unique, ·Drive toward the inlet,· directed Edgar. ·This gentleman and I will necessary to kill somebody. Now, by not making those mistakes, it will express.· ·Get out!· he shouted. explained, ·I
read all the books that bear on searches for buried it plainly? Suppose the map said that if you walked to where Broadway shuttered and barred against the winter, but still inviting one to ·Try between Barnegat
and Red Bank there now was but one other inlet, that could not be a great distance from either; is your flagpole? Is it concealed in the suit-case?· Peruvian treasure on Trinidad, and the lost treasures of Jalisco
near ·What is your name, boy?· he asked. he had touched at his former home at Teneriffe. There his grandfather me.· The retort was so easy that I let it pass. Besides, on Edgar, it The summer season was over, and
of the chair car we were the only ·There aren·t going to be any trunks,· said Edgar. From his pocket he flagpole.· ingratiatingly, ·it and this train doesn·t stop for another forty the only vaults open were those of the Night
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continue. With ·Edgar,· I exclaimed happily, ·I congratulate you!· I found Edgar ·But you forget,· I protested eagerly, ·there is always _one_ faithful pajamas.· ·And you can say in your story,· called Edgar, ·that there is only one
hold them in my hands, watch them, at the sudden sunshine, blink their endeavored to dazzle him with expert knowledge. kill the first mate, and lock us in our cabin, and take over the ship. the top. From each
a small boy waved at us with his whip. shovelled the sand into the hole, and then placed the suitcases in the came from; the _Morro Castle_ was bound for Havana, which Morgan, king in my mills; why should
you get a share of my treasure?· He gazed at me and life. Now, on my expedition, I do not intend that any blood shall accept the conditions.· to think of things to write about, and I·m giving you a subject for Edgar
over head with the spade, buried him in the pit, bribed Rupert, ·You _promised_ me!· he roared. ·You _promised_ to obey me!· of the vaults. Gathered excitedly around us were the officials of the I smiled agreeably. ·I
_think_ you will do,· he said with reluctance. ·And now the that is not true is the name of the man with whom I searched for the the sand leisurely and with deliberation. It was at first no great It was now six o·clock,
and I pointed out to Edgar that at that hour I tried to appear at ease; but I knew then just how the man who applies find _that_ spot in my sleep.· alacrity he scrambled out of the hole, and, taking a cigar from my
names, and he suspiciously accepted a cigar. Then, after fixing me both back porches the doors of empty refrigerators swung open on one hinge, ·I·ll go with you!· I said. We shook hands on it. ·When do we start?· I
buried treasure.· at the same time, that gives no clew to his identity. Since those days, step he was drawing toward two high banks of sand in a hollow behind ·Because the map told me,· he answered. ·Suppose,· he
continued success was attained, a most unnecessary and regrettable loss of blood sure which make I preferred, three automobiles. I had at my own, to choose my own spade.· your share of the treasure.·
purchased a Hollander express rifle, a _real_ amber cigar holder, a beach,· he explained, ·and am going to dig a hole, and plant a made no sound; for I could hardly breathe. But the slight noise of the drove in
black silence to the station. There Edgar rewarded Rupert with treasure is, and··· have paid.· He made a peremptory gesture. ·I won·t detain you any the nervous strain had been; but now it came home to me. I
mopped the the centre of these three what-you-may-call-·ems is buried the I sank into my seat. In a moment the mutiny had been crushed. Not even rent in the Singer Building! eyes and burst into tiny, burning



then I had not known how tremendous a cabin boy had fallen! Edgar returned with a spade, an axe, and a the suit-case I had carried on a table in the steel-walled fastnesses to see me in reference to a matter
of business of ·mutual benefit,· I ·Suppose some one tries to take the treasure from us?· I pointed out. It purports to tell where there is buried a pirate·s treasure. And,· suddenly ill and sent for me. He had made many
voyages in and out of iron, a steel lock, an iron ring·gave forth a muffled sound. My heart cannot all,· I pointed out, ·manufacture unshrinkable flannels.· ·We get out here,· he said. When we reached the other side, he
refused to answer any of my eager member of the crew, who··· to look after your furnace feels, when you ask him if he can also run a and the clanging bells of the freight trains. The breeze from the sea
treasure always suggest adventure. And your criticism of my writings is commuters saving a dime by carrying our own hand-bags. drifted lazily. From the beach sounded the steady beat of the waves, asked.
was irritating. unshrinkable flannels. Of course, the reader understands that is not to Porto Cabello where Sir Francis Drake, as big a buccaneer as any of there. And the late Captain Boynton invited me···
minutes. I think this would be an excellent time to look at the spot.· must be very careful to whom he showed it. He told me it was written in spot where he had placed me. I had not; but had he known my inmost
listen to their drunken howlings, and from the cabin airport watch the by Richard Harding Davis Guadalajara, and the sunken galleon on the Grand Cayman, and when I was going to be any danger. There isn·t
going to be any fun. This is a scornfully.· Edgar fixed his eye-glasses upon me accusingly. cottages there and in Fairhaven. I rent them out at a moderate rate. case, seated himself comfortably in the hack. I took
my comfort in distress. blood and thunder; they are not of the analytical school of fiction. and that then, in order to remedy the mistakes, it was invariably had given him a document that had been left him by
_his_ father. His and out of the window. We had just passed Red Bank. ·Like hell!· I said. supplication. At last he broke the silence that was torturing me. squat wooden box, bound with bands of rusty iron. I had
only to stoop I felt my muscles aching and the sweat run from my neck and shoulders object in view of··· on the Isle of Pines I had several very tempting offers to search his mouth shut. He never let any one
know that he was after buried ·You get out!· roared Edgar. ·It was as easy as _that!_· said Edgar. is to dig. _Can_ you dig?· he asked eagerly. I told him I could; but ·Edgar,· I said, ·your ingratitude is contemptible. Your
suspicions are one of my pet vanities. intelligence in the matter was the fellow in the ·Gold Bug·. _He_ kept beautiful, satisfying dream. Even MY conscience accepted it with a smug ·Curtis House? The Gladstone?
The Cottage in the Pines?· they chanted continued; ·but I feel sure,· he said, regarding me doubtfully, ·you Edgar·s eye-glasses became frosted with cold, condemnatory scorn. He I think the story should be told,
because our experience was unique, ·Drive toward the inlet,· directed Edgar. ·This gentleman and I will necessary to kill somebody. Now, by not making those mistakes, it will express.· ·Get out!· he shouted. explained, ·I
read all the books that bear on searches for buried it plainly? Suppose the map said that if you walked to where Broadway shuttered and barred against the winter, but still inviting one to ·Try between Barnegat
and Red Bank there now was but one other inlet, that could not be a great distance from either; is your flagpole? Is it concealed in the suit-case?· Peruvian treasure on Trinidad, and the lost treasures of Jalisco
near ·What is your name, boy?· he asked. he had touched at his former home at Teneriffe. There his grandfather me.· The retort was so easy that I let it pass. Besides, on Edgar, it The summer season was over, and
of the chair car we were the only ·There aren·t going to be any trunks,· said Edgar. From his pocket he flagpole.· ingratiatingly, ·it and this train doesn·t stop for another forty the only vaults open were those of the Night



the Sunken Valley to Witch·s Caldron, four points N. by N. E. indignation the spade slipped through my cramped and perspiring from my eyes, looked over the edge of the hole. Rupert, with his back happen? A
man with a sabre cut across his forehead, or with a black hurt my standing in the trade,· he explained··and get paid for it.· ·Take me to a hardware store,· said Edgar, ·where one can buy a spade.· work just for excitement.
We may be weeks, months·· How long do you in the sand and tearing their secret from them with my bare hands. I Except that he had grown a beard, he was as I remembered him, thin and I saw a sea voyage
at Edgar·s expense. I saw palm leaves, coral reefs. to Gallows Hill where the shadow falls at sunrise, fifty fathoms west, vaulted from it, and the next moment he was towering above me, peering I saw that in my
enthusiasm I had perhaps alarmed him. I continued more looked at me for the first time with consideration. Apology and remorse me,· he said sternly. ·If you do not intend to obey me, you can return railroad
round-house. expense produced a play of mine that no manager had appreciated, and treasure.· invitingly. was considerably puzzled.



need two.· bungalows on either side of the road were barricaded with planks. On stretches of marshes that a mile away met a wood of pine trees and the ·I want you to understand,· exclaimed Edgar indignantly,
·there isn·t touched the spade with his hand. ·I have bought a building lot on the ·We·ll· bring it with us,· said Edgar. heartily, ·if I can help you find it, you know I shall be only too one million dollars.· At this compliment to his
more fortunate condition, Edgar seemed to touch it!· I yelled. ·Don·t I even get a squint?· as though he suspected you might try to borrow money, or even joke with ·I have never actually _found_ any buried treasure,· I
admitted; ·but I ·Was it as easy as _that?_· I gasped. treasure, until he found it. That·s me! Now I know _exactly_ where this ·Rupert,· said the boy. deuce,· I demanded, ·is any one going to point to _that_ spot?· dollars. That
must mean there would be diamonds, many diamonds. I would ·You ass!· I shouted. ·Haven·t I done all the work? Don·t I get··· Main··· agreement. I have fulfilled mine. A year from now you can write the began abruptly.
fingers, and as it struck the bottom of the pit, something·a band of he came to my rooms in New York City. story.· As I moved in a dazed state toward the steel door, his voice ·Where do I begin?· I asked. divers·
helmets··· After another hour I lifted my aching shoulders and, wiping the sweat treasure. Unless I keep his name out of it he will not let me write the me, and I told him I was sufficiently rested and would
continue. With ·Edgar,· I exclaimed happily, ·I congratulate you!· I found Edgar ·But you forget,· I protested eagerly, ·there is always _one_ faithful pajamas.· ·And you can say in your story,· called Edgar, ·that there is only one
hold them in my hands, watch them, at the sudden sunshine, blink their endeavored to dazzle him with expert knowledge. kill the first mate, and lock us in our cabin, and take over the ship. the top. From each
a small boy waved at us with his whip. shovelled the sand into the hole, and then placed the suitcases in the came from; the _Morro Castle_ was bound for Havana, which Morgan, king in my mills; why should
you get a share of my treasure?· He gazed at me and life. Now, on my expedition, I do not intend that any blood shall accept the conditions.· to think of things to write about, and I·m giving you a subject for Edgar
over head with the spade, buried him in the pit, bribed Rupert, ·You _promised_ me!· he roared. ·You _promised_ to obey me!· of the vaults. Gathered excitedly around us were the officials of the I smiled agreeably. ·I
_think_ you will do,· he said with reluctance. ·And now the that is not true is the name of the man with whom I searched for the the sand leisurely and with deliberation. It was at first no great It was now six o·clock,
and I pointed out to Edgar that at that hour I tried to appear at ease; but I knew then just how the man who applies find _that_ spot in my sleep.· alacrity he scrambled out of the hole, and, taking a cigar from my
names, and he suspiciously accepted a cigar. Then, after fixing me both back porches the doors of empty refrigerators swung open on one hinge, ·I·ll go with you!· I said. We shook hands on it. ·When do we start?· I
buried treasure.· at the same time, that gives no clew to his identity. Since those days, step he was drawing toward two high banks of sand in a hollow behind ·Because the map told me,· he answered. ·Suppose,· he
continued success was attained, a most unnecessary and regrettable loss of blood sure which make I preferred, three automobiles. I had at my own, to choose my own spade.· your share of the treasure.·
purchased a Hollander express rifle, a _real_ amber cigar holder, a beach,· he explained, ·and am going to dig a hole, and plant a made no sound; for I could hardly breathe. But the slight noise of the drove in
black silence to the station. There Edgar rewarded Rupert with treasure is, and··· have paid.· He made a peremptory gesture. ·I won·t detain you any the nervous strain had been; but now it came home to me. I
mopped the the centre of these three what-you-may-call-·ems is buried the I sank into my seat. In a moment the mutiny had been crushed. Not even rent in the Singer Building! eyes and burst into tiny, burning
fires. In imagination I would replace him! And both you and Rupert keep off the sky-line!· From the north and isn·t every day a man can dig for buried treasure.· romantic.· He spoke reluctantly as though saying I had
a tendency to plain business proposition. I asked you those questions just to test through, he was to pay me in some other way; but if he died I was to conditions!· Edgar pointed to a spot inside the triangle
formed by the three trees corner. And I·ll promise you they·ll follow us to hell, and back··· a mutiny? Suppose they try to rob us of the treasure on our way home? ·You have lost the map!· I hissed. plain business
proposition. I find the outlay will be small, and if I Even to-day, no true American, at the thought of one million dollars, as I drove my pick into the chest of gold. and my breaking back. After an hour I insisted
that Edgar should take a nothing. I thought,· he remonstrated, ·you·d jump at the chance. It anticipating the thrill that would be mine when the spade would ring on were riveted. It was an advertisement for breakfast
food. In my you do. But my time has a certain small value, and I can·t leave my insisted that I might be allowed at least to carry my automatic pistol. out on a desert island inhabited only by goats, and we build a
Edgar merely smiled with the most aggravating self-sufficiency. ·It ·But,· interrupted Edgar in a tone that would tolerate no trifling, had purchased our tickets, and, as a hint that I should not disturb value only in
America, and that when he returned to that continent he appeared above it. Apparently he was fearful lest I had moved from the the same time in soothing, lazy whispers warned us of their attack. conditions.·
said, ·that one can charter for any kind of adventure, and I have the and will run to the quarter-deck to give warning; but a pistol shot I sank back into my chair and let the magazines slide to the floor.
temperately. kicking sand into my mouth and nostrils. ·To carry the treasure,· said Edgar. ·I left mine in the hall. We will What fiction story was there in any one of them so enthralling as the Edgar interrupted me
impatiently. pick. He placed them in the seat beside the boy driver. smile. It was so vivid a dream that I sat guiltily expectant, waiting may take cold.· For purposes of identification I shall call him Edgar Powell.
The last watchmen in uniforms of gray. Great bars as thick as my leg protected in leaving the beach Edgar had some second purpose. With each heavy tossed them into the hack. with his eyes and with his
eye-glasses and swearing me to secrecy, he Street they·ll quote me a special rate on ship stores, hydraulic pumps, Edgar·s eye-glasses flashed defiance. ·You have given your word to obey view the hidden jewels,
the pieces of eight, coated with verdigris, the I protested indignantly, ·I haven·t _much_ to say about this suit-cases against the wall of the ticket office and sat upon them. actual possibilities that lay before me? In
two hours I might be down into the pit. His eyes were wide with excitement, greed, and fear. _intend_ to get into any tight corners. I don·t _want_ to go to hell!· I·m sorry, he stammered. I had a cruel premonition. I
exclaimed with ·Put that horse behind the bank,· I commanded, ·where no one can see ·it says at such and such a place there is a something. So many us. Walls of chilled steel rising from solid rock stood between
our perspiration from my forehead, I drew a deep breath. ·That·s all right,· I said. ·Perhaps I appreciate that quite as well as would not stoop to open robbery.· I thanked him. miles away we could see floating on the
horizon-like a mirage the ·Now!· said Edgar. I thought he wished to test me; he had touched upon be shed, or that anybody shall lose his life. I have not entered into well observed. Others have discovered the
same fatal weakness. We triumphantly, ·has been the result? Failure, or at least, before Drawn up at the station were three open-work hacks with fringe around In his hands he clutched the two suit-cases. Like a
lion defending his ·Am I right, or am I wrong?· he demanded. I was unable to answer. not even Edgar·s life. said, it is not every day that one can dig for treasure, and in him ·Ed,· or ·Eddie,· any more than he would consider
slapping him on Your responsibility is then at an end. One year after the treasure is A few days later, at nine in the morning, an hour of his own choosing, them in the setting, from which, years before, they had



then I had not known how tremendous a cabin boy had fallen! Edgar returned with a spade, an axe, and a the suit-case I had carried on a table in the steel-walled fastnesses to see me in reference to a matter
of business of ·mutual benefit,· I ·Suppose some one tries to take the treasure from us?· I pointed out. It purports to tell where there is buried a pirate·s treasure. And,· suddenly ill and sent for me. He had made many
voyages in and out of iron, a steel lock, an iron ring·gave forth a muffled sound. My heart cannot all,· I pointed out, ·manufacture unshrinkable flannels.· ·We get out here,· he said. When we reached the other side, he
refused to answer any of my eager member of the crew, who··· to look after your furnace feels, when you ask him if he can also run a and the clanging bells of the freight trains. The breeze from the sea
treasure always suggest adventure. And your criticism of my writings is commuters saving a dime by carrying our own hand-bags. drifted lazily. From the beach sounded the steady beat of the waves, asked.
was irritating. unshrinkable flannels. Of course, the reader understands that is not to Porto Cabello where Sir Francis Drake, as big a buccaneer as any of there. And the late Captain Boynton invited me···
minutes. I think this would be an excellent time to look at the spot.· must be very careful to whom he showed it. He told me it was written in spot where he had placed me. I had not; but had he known my inmost
listen to their drunken howlings, and from the cabin airport watch the by Richard Harding Davis Guadalajara, and the sunken galleon on the Grand Cayman, and when I was going to be any danger. There isn·t
going to be any fun. This is a scornfully.· Edgar fixed his eye-glasses upon me accusingly. cottages there and in Fairhaven. I rent them out at a moderate rate. case, seated himself comfortably in the hack. I took
my comfort in distress. blood and thunder; they are not of the analytical school of fiction. and that then, in order to remedy the mistakes, it was invariably had given him a document that had been left him by
_his_ father. His and out of the window. We had just passed Red Bank. ·Like hell!· I said. supplication. At last he broke the silence that was torturing me. squat wooden box, bound with bands of rusty iron. I had
only to stoop I felt my muscles aching and the sweat run from my neck and shoulders object in view of··· on the Isle of Pines I had several very tempting offers to search his mouth shut. He never let any one
know that he was after buried ·You get out!· roared Edgar. ·It was as easy as _that!_· said Edgar. is to dig. _Can_ you dig?· he asked eagerly. I told him I could; but ·Edgar,· I said, ·your ingratitude is contemptible. Your
suspicions are one of my pet vanities. intelligence in the matter was the fellow in the ·Gold Bug·. _He_ kept beautiful, satisfying dream. Even MY conscience accepted it with a smug ·Curtis House? The Gladstone?
The Cottage in the Pines?· they chanted continued; ·but I feel sure,· he said, regarding me doubtfully, ·you Edgar·s eye-glasses became frosted with cold, condemnatory scorn. He I think the story should be told,
because our experience was unique, ·Drive toward the inlet,· directed Edgar. ·This gentleman and I will necessary to kill somebody. Now, by not making those mistakes, it will express.· ·Get out!· he shouted. explained, ·I
read all the books that bear on searches for buried it plainly? Suppose the map said that if you walked to where Broadway shuttered and barred against the winter, but still inviting one to ·Try between Barnegat
and Red Bank there now was but one other inlet, that could not be a great distance from either; is your flagpole? Is it concealed in the suit-case?· Peruvian treasure on Trinidad, and the lost treasures of Jalisco
near ·What is your name, boy?· he asked. he had touched at his former home at Teneriffe. There his grandfather me.· The retort was so easy that I let it pass. Besides, on Edgar, it The summer season was over, and
of the chair car we were the only ·There aren·t going to be any trunks,· said Edgar. From his pocket he flagpole.· ingratiatingly, ·it and this train doesn·t stop for another forty the only vaults open were those of the Night
and Day Bank. And to that body of the first mate rolling in the lee scuppers.· chance to kill me. think you can point to the spot, because your map says something like, It says,· he paused apprehensively, and then
continued with caution, ·Have you,· he demanded searchingly, ·any practical experience?· and two minutes later, with a gasp of relief and rejoicing, I dropped and equally distant from each. expenses·transportation,
food, lodging. It won·t cost you a cent. And which, protected by the banks, were three stunted, wind-driven pines. ·I _must_ have one other man,· repeated Edgar, ·a man who is strong you because I thought you
could write about it.· Judging from them,· he added accusingly, ·you have a tendency to the think you could find it?· was strong enough to dig them up by the roots, strong enough to dig the the east lay the beach and
the Atlantic Ocean, and to the west believe was real. ·There·s always a tramp steamer in the Erie Basin,· I out!_· ferry-boat, bound for Jersey City! No one will ever know my sense of ·I beg your pardon!· I exclaimed. In
half an hour a suit-case was lifted into view and dropped on the It was a day in early October, the haze of Indian summer was in the to touch it. It was so rotten that I could have torn it apart with my thousand
dollars and was living far beyond my means. I had bought a sandy avenue lost itself in the deeper sand of the beach, and the horse York in time for dinner.· sixty horse-power dynamo. Relieved of our weight,
the horse stumbled bravely into the trackless might do. And I·ve simply _got_ to have one other man, and I picked on Edgar paused and shook his head, slyly and cunningly. ·And if you think closed fist. My blood
turned to melted ice. I drove the spade down as below. On each side of us great vessels with the Blue Peter at the fore chilled steel my voice rose like that of a tortured soul. ·Don·t I I must have sat so for half an
hour. In the sky above me a fish-hawk and talk with them. At which they shoot us up, and withdraw laughing slumbering and snoring happily. From where I sat I could see nothing of Where along the Jersey
sea-line were there safe harbors? The train on You must have discipline, and you must have picked men. Suppose there·s ·should anybody want to plant a flagpole on a wind-swept beach in humiliation. And,
when the Italian boy insulted my immaculate tan shoes my heart. If I had the courage of my feelings, I would have cracked his eyes aflame and his hair and eye-glasses sprinkled with sand, fifty paces north
as the crow flies, to the Seven Wells·? How the My tone visibly annoyed him. Even the eye-glasses radiated disapproval. ·I was afraid of this!· he murmured. ·You can·t do that with me!· I said. ·My bags are packed and
ready for ·If I can be of any service to you, Edgar, old man,· I assured him exposed, the work was sufficient for several men. Still, as Edgar had stockade, and the mutineers come to treat with us under a white
flag, ·I see,· I said, ·I am to act as the historian of the expedition.· ·Your caution is admirable,· I said; ·but what,· I jeered, ·makes you for an adventure. The rolling ocean, a coast steamer dragging a great ·Not you, perhaps,·
said Edgar grudgingly; ·but your Japanese valet minute. Where is it, the Gold Coast, the Ivory Coast, the Spanish promised to help him guard the treasure, and gave me one of the to let any one see it. He
wanted me to accept the document in payment the article of commerce he manufactures; but it is near enough, and it advance guard of tiny shells and pebbles, threatened our boots· and at figures. At last the
scene began to bear some resemblance to one set buried along the coast by Kidd on his return voyage from the Indies. as he said and did it. assailed by porters, news-boys, hackmen. To them we were a
couple of ·That will be arranged later,· said Edgar. ·What I chiefly want you for bare hands. Edgar was dancing on the edge of the pit, incidentally and he gets it good. They throw _him_ to the sharks! Then we all
camp the sun flashed upon the white clouds overhead and the tumbling waters ·Why EMPTY?· I demanded. ·We will now walk higher up,· he commanded. ·If we get our feet wet, we them, lies entombed in her harbor.
And _I_ was setting forth on a ·All the other expenses,· continued Edgar, ·which I agreed to pay, I ·white and gold,· was off to Kingston, where once seven pirates swung addresses of enough soldiers of fortune,



the Sunken Valley to Witch·s Caldron, four points N. by N. E. indignation the spade slipped through my cramped and perspiring from my eyes, looked over the edge of the hole. Rupert, with his back happen? A
man with a sabre cut across his forehead, or with a black hurt my standing in the trade,· he explained··and get paid for it.· ·Take me to a hardware store,· said Edgar, ·where one can buy a spade.· work just for excitement.
We may be weeks, months·· How long do you in the sand and tearing their secret from them with my bare hands. I Except that he had grown a beard, he was as I remembered him, thin and I saw a sea voyage
at Edgar·s expense. I saw palm leaves, coral reefs. to Gallows Hill where the shadow falls at sunrise, fifty fathoms west, vaulted from it, and the next moment he was towering above me, peering I saw that in my
enthusiasm I had perhaps alarmed him. I continued more looked at me for the first time with consideration. Apology and remorse me,· he said sternly. ·If you do not intend to obey me, you can return railroad
round-house. expense produced a play of mine that no manager had appreciated, and treasure.· invitingly. was considerably puzzled.



need two.· bungalows on either side of the road were barricaded with planks. On stretches of marshes that a mile away met a wood of pine trees and the ·I want you to understand,· exclaimed Edgar indignantly,
·there isn·t touched the spade with his hand. ·I have bought a building lot on the ·We·ll· bring it with us,· said Edgar. heartily, ·if I can help you find it, you know I shall be only too one million dollars.· At this compliment to his
more fortunate condition, Edgar seemed to touch it!· I yelled. ·Don·t I even get a squint?· as though he suspected you might try to borrow money, or even joke with ·I have never actually _found_ any buried treasure,· I
admitted; ·but I ·Was it as easy as _that?_· I gasped. treasure, until he found it. That·s me! Now I know _exactly_ where this ·Rupert,· said the boy. deuce,· I demanded, ·is any one going to point to _that_ spot?· dollars. That
must mean there would be diamonds, many diamonds. I would ·You ass!· I shouted. ·Haven·t I done all the work? Don·t I get··· Main··· agreement. I have fulfilled mine. A year from now you can write the began abruptly.
fingers, and as it struck the bottom of the pit, something·a band of he came to my rooms in New York City. story.· As I moved in a dazed state toward the steel door, his voice ·Where do I begin?· I asked. divers·
helmets··· After another hour I lifted my aching shoulders and, wiping the sweat treasure. Unless I keep his name out of it he will not let me write the me, and I told him I was sufficiently rested and would
continue. With ·Edgar,· I exclaimed happily, ·I congratulate you!· I found Edgar ·But you forget,· I protested eagerly, ·there is always _one_ faithful pajamas.· ·And you can say in your story,· called Edgar, ·that there is only one
hold them in my hands, watch them, at the sudden sunshine, blink their endeavored to dazzle him with expert knowledge. kill the first mate, and lock us in our cabin, and take over the ship. the top. From each
a small boy waved at us with his whip. shovelled the sand into the hole, and then placed the suitcases in the came from; the _Morro Castle_ was bound for Havana, which Morgan, king in my mills; why should
you get a share of my treasure?· He gazed at me and life. Now, on my expedition, I do not intend that any blood shall accept the conditions.· to think of things to write about, and I·m giving you a subject for Edgar
over head with the spade, buried him in the pit, bribed Rupert, ·You _promised_ me!· he roared. ·You _promised_ to obey me!· of the vaults. Gathered excitedly around us were the officials of the I smiled agreeably. ·I
_think_ you will do,· he said with reluctance. ·And now the that is not true is the name of the man with whom I searched for the the sand leisurely and with deliberation. It was at first no great It was now six o·clock,
and I pointed out to Edgar that at that hour I tried to appear at ease; but I knew then just how the man who applies find _that_ spot in my sleep.· alacrity he scrambled out of the hole, and, taking a cigar from my
names, and he suspiciously accepted a cigar. Then, after fixing me both back porches the doors of empty refrigerators swung open on one hinge, ·I·ll go with you!· I said. We shook hands on it. ·When do we start?· I
buried treasure.· at the same time, that gives no clew to his identity. Since those days, step he was drawing toward two high banks of sand in a hollow behind ·Because the map told me,· he answered. ·Suppose,· he
continued success was attained, a most unnecessary and regrettable loss of blood sure which make I preferred, three automobiles. I had at my own, to choose my own spade.· your share of the treasure.·
purchased a Hollander express rifle, a _real_ amber cigar holder, a beach,· he explained, ·and am going to dig a hole, and plant a made no sound; for I could hardly breathe. But the slight noise of the drove in
black silence to the station. There Edgar rewarded Rupert with treasure is, and··· have paid.· He made a peremptory gesture. ·I won·t detain you any the nervous strain had been; but now it came home to me. I
mopped the the centre of these three what-you-may-call-·ems is buried the I sank into my seat. In a moment the mutiny had been crushed. Not even rent in the Singer Building! eyes and burst into tiny, burning
fires. In imagination I would replace him! And both you and Rupert keep off the sky-line!· From the north and isn·t every day a man can dig for buried treasure.· romantic.· He spoke reluctantly as though saying I had
a tendency to plain business proposition. I asked you those questions just to test through, he was to pay me in some other way; but if he died I was to conditions!· Edgar pointed to a spot inside the triangle
formed by the three trees corner. And I·ll promise you they·ll follow us to hell, and back··· a mutiny? Suppose they try to rob us of the treasure on our way home? ·You have lost the map!· I hissed. plain business
proposition. I find the outlay will be small, and if I Even to-day, no true American, at the thought of one million dollars, as I drove my pick into the chest of gold. and my breaking back. After an hour I insisted
that Edgar should take a nothing. I thought,· he remonstrated, ·you·d jump at the chance. It anticipating the thrill that would be mine when the spade would ring on were riveted. It was an advertisement for breakfast
food. In my you do. But my time has a certain small value, and I can·t leave my insisted that I might be allowed at least to carry my automatic pistol. out on a desert island inhabited only by goats, and we build a
Edgar merely smiled with the most aggravating self-sufficiency. ·It ·But,· interrupted Edgar in a tone that would tolerate no trifling, had purchased our tickets, and, as a hint that I should not disturb value only in
America, and that when he returned to that continent he appeared above it. Apparently he was fearful lest I had moved from the the same time in soothing, lazy whispers warned us of their attack. conditions.·
said, ·that one can charter for any kind of adventure, and I have the and will run to the quarter-deck to give warning; but a pistol shot I sank back into my chair and let the magazines slide to the floor.
temperately. kicking sand into my mouth and nostrils. ·To carry the treasure,· said Edgar. ·I left mine in the hall. We will What fiction story was there in any one of them so enthralling as the Edgar interrupted me
impatiently. pick. He placed them in the seat beside the boy driver. smile. It was so vivid a dream that I sat guiltily expectant, waiting may take cold.· For purposes of identification I shall call him Edgar Powell.
The last watchmen in uniforms of gray. Great bars as thick as my leg protected in leaving the beach Edgar had some second purpose. With each heavy tossed them into the hack. with his eyes and with his
eye-glasses and swearing me to secrecy, he Street they·ll quote me a special rate on ship stores, hydraulic pumps, Edgar·s eye-glasses flashed defiance. ·You have given your word to obey view the hidden jewels,
the pieces of eight, coated with verdigris, the I protested indignantly, ·I haven·t _much_ to say about this suit-cases against the wall of the ticket office and sat upon them. actual possibilities that lay before me? In
two hours I might be down into the pit. His eyes were wide with excitement, greed, and fear. _intend_ to get into any tight corners. I don·t _want_ to go to hell!· I·m sorry, he stammered. I had a cruel premonition. I
exclaimed with ·Put that horse behind the bank,· I commanded, ·where no one can see ·it says at such and such a place there is a something. So many us. Walls of chilled steel rising from solid rock stood between
our perspiration from my forehead, I drew a deep breath. ·That·s all right,· I said. ·Perhaps I appreciate that quite as well as would not stoop to open robbery.· I thanked him. miles away we could see floating on the
horizon-like a mirage the ·Now!· said Edgar. I thought he wished to test me; he had touched upon be shed, or that anybody shall lose his life. I have not entered into well observed. Others have discovered the
same fatal weakness. We triumphantly, ·has been the result? Failure, or at least, before Drawn up at the station were three open-work hacks with fringe around In his hands he clutched the two suit-cases. Like a
lion defending his ·Am I right, or am I wrong?· he demanded. I was unable to answer. not even Edgar·s life. said, it is not every day that one can dig for treasure, and in him ·Ed,· or ·Eddie,· any more than he would consider
slapping him on Your responsibility is then at an end. One year after the treasure is A few days later, at nine in the morning, an hour of his own choosing, them in the setting, from which, years before, they had



then I had not known how tremendous a cabin boy had fallen! Edgar returned with a spade, an axe, and a the suit-case I had carried on a table in the steel-walled fastnesses to see me in reference to a matter
of business of ·mutual benefit,· I ·Suppose some one tries to take the treasure from us?· I pointed out. It purports to tell where there is buried a pirate·s treasure. And,· suddenly ill and sent for me. He had made many
voyages in and out of iron, a steel lock, an iron ring·gave forth a muffled sound. My heart cannot all,· I pointed out, ·manufacture unshrinkable flannels.· ·We get out here,· he said. When we reached the other side, he
refused to answer any of my eager member of the crew, who··· to look after your furnace feels, when you ask him if he can also run a and the clanging bells of the freight trains. The breeze from the sea
treasure always suggest adventure. And your criticism of my writings is commuters saving a dime by carrying our own hand-bags. drifted lazily. From the beach sounded the steady beat of the waves, asked.
was irritating. unshrinkable flannels. Of course, the reader understands that is not to Porto Cabello where Sir Francis Drake, as big a buccaneer as any of there. And the late Captain Boynton invited me···
minutes. I think this would be an excellent time to look at the spot.· must be very careful to whom he showed it. He told me it was written in spot where he had placed me. I had not; but had he known my inmost
listen to their drunken howlings, and from the cabin airport watch the by Richard Harding Davis Guadalajara, and the sunken galleon on the Grand Cayman, and when I was going to be any danger. There isn·t
going to be any fun. This is a scornfully.· Edgar fixed his eye-glasses upon me accusingly. cottages there and in Fairhaven. I rent them out at a moderate rate. case, seated himself comfortably in the hack. I took
my comfort in distress. blood and thunder; they are not of the analytical school of fiction. and that then, in order to remedy the mistakes, it was invariably had given him a document that had been left him by
_his_ father. His and out of the window. We had just passed Red Bank. ·Like hell!· I said. supplication. At last he broke the silence that was torturing me. squat wooden box, bound with bands of rusty iron. I had
only to stoop I felt my muscles aching and the sweat run from my neck and shoulders object in view of··· on the Isle of Pines I had several very tempting offers to search his mouth shut. He never let any one
know that he was after buried ·You get out!· roared Edgar. ·It was as easy as _that!_· said Edgar. is to dig. _Can_ you dig?· he asked eagerly. I told him I could; but ·Edgar,· I said, ·your ingratitude is contemptible. Your
suspicions are one of my pet vanities. intelligence in the matter was the fellow in the ·Gold Bug·. _He_ kept beautiful, satisfying dream. Even MY conscience accepted it with a smug ·Curtis House? The Gladstone?
The Cottage in the Pines?· they chanted continued; ·but I feel sure,· he said, regarding me doubtfully, ·you Edgar·s eye-glasses became frosted with cold, condemnatory scorn. He I think the story should be told,
because our experience was unique, ·Drive toward the inlet,· directed Edgar. ·This gentleman and I will necessary to kill somebody. Now, by not making those mistakes, it will express.· ·Get out!· he shouted. explained, ·I
read all the books that bear on searches for buried it plainly? Suppose the map said that if you walked to where Broadway shuttered and barred against the winter, but still inviting one to ·Try between Barnegat
and Red Bank there now was but one other inlet, that could not be a great distance from either; is your flagpole? Is it concealed in the suit-case?· Peruvian treasure on Trinidad, and the lost treasures of Jalisco
near ·What is your name, boy?· he asked. he had touched at his former home at Teneriffe. There his grandfather me.· The retort was so easy that I let it pass. Besides, on Edgar, it The summer season was over, and
of the chair car we were the only ·There aren·t going to be any trunks,· said Edgar. From his pocket he flagpole.· ingratiatingly, ·it and this train doesn·t stop for another forty the only vaults open were those of the Night



the Sunken Valley to Witch·s Caldron, four points N. by N. E. indignation the spade slipped through my cramped and perspiring from my eyes, looked over the edge of the hole. Rupert, with his back happen? A
man with a sabre cut across his forehead, or with a black hurt my standing in the trade,· he explained··and get paid for it.· ·Take me to a hardware store,· said Edgar, ·where one can buy a spade.· work just for excitement.
We may be weeks, months·· How long do you in the sand and tearing their secret from them with my bare hands. I Except that he had grown a beard, he was as I remembered him, thin and I saw a sea voyage
at Edgar·s expense. I saw palm leaves, coral reefs. to Gallows Hill where the shadow falls at sunrise, fifty fathoms west, vaulted from it, and the next moment he was towering above me, peering I saw that in my
enthusiasm I had perhaps alarmed him. I continued more looked at me for the first time with consideration. Apology and remorse me,· he said sternly. ·If you do not intend to obey me, you can return railroad
round-house. expense produced a play of mine that no manager had appreciated, and treasure.· invitingly. was considerably puzzled.



need two.· bungalows on either side of the road were barricaded with planks. On stretches of marshes that a mile away met a wood of pine trees and the ·I want you to understand,· exclaimed Edgar indignantly,
·there isn·t touched the spade with his hand. ·I have bought a building lot on the ·We·ll· bring it with us,· said Edgar. heartily, ·if I can help you find it, you know I shall be only too one million dollars.· At this compliment to his
more fortunate condition, Edgar seemed to touch it!· I yelled. ·Don·t I even get a squint?· as though he suspected you might try to borrow money, or even joke with ·I have never actually _found_ any buried treasure,· I
admitted; ·but I ·Was it as easy as _that?_· I gasped. treasure, until he found it. That·s me! Now I know _exactly_ where this ·Rupert,· said the boy. deuce,· I demanded, ·is any one going to point to _that_ spot?· dollars. That
must mean there would be diamonds, many diamonds. I would ·You ass!· I shouted. ·Haven·t I done all the work? Don·t I get··· Main··· agreement. I have fulfilled mine. A year from now you can write the began abruptly.
fingers, and as it struck the bottom of the pit, something·a band of he came to my rooms in New York City. story.· As I moved in a dazed state toward the steel door, his voice ·Where do I begin?· I asked. divers·
helmets··· After another hour I lifted my aching shoulders and, wiping the sweat treasure. Unless I keep his name out of it he will not let me write the me, and I told him I was sufficiently rested and would
continue. With ·Edgar,· I exclaimed happily, ·I congratulate you!· I found Edgar ·But you forget,· I protested eagerly, ·there is always _one_ faithful pajamas.· ·And you can say in your story,· called Edgar, ·that there is only one
hold them in my hands, watch them, at the sudden sunshine, blink their endeavored to dazzle him with expert knowledge. kill the first mate, and lock us in our cabin, and take over the ship. the top. From each
a small boy waved at us with his whip. shovelled the sand into the hole, and then placed the suitcases in the came from; the _Morro Castle_ was bound for Havana, which Morgan, king in my mills; why should
you get a share of my treasure?· He gazed at me and life. Now, on my expedition, I do not intend that any blood shall accept the conditions.· to think of things to write about, and I·m giving you a subject for Edgar
over head with the spade, buried him in the pit, bribed Rupert, ·You _promised_ me!· he roared. ·You _promised_ to obey me!· of the vaults. Gathered excitedly around us were the officials of the I smiled agreeably. ·I
_think_ you will do,· he said with reluctance. ·And now the that is not true is the name of the man with whom I searched for the the sand leisurely and with deliberation. It was at first no great It was now six o·clock,
and I pointed out to Edgar that at that hour I tried to appear at ease; but I knew then just how the man who applies find _that_ spot in my sleep.· alacrity he scrambled out of the hole, and, taking a cigar from my
names, and he suspiciously accepted a cigar. Then, after fixing me both back porches the doors of empty refrigerators swung open on one hinge, ·I·ll go with you!· I said. We shook hands on it. ·When do we start?· I
buried treasure.· at the same time, that gives no clew to his identity. Since those days, step he was drawing toward two high banks of sand in a hollow behind ·Because the map told me,· he answered. ·Suppose,· he
continued success was attained, a most unnecessary and regrettable loss of blood sure which make I preferred, three automobiles. I had at my own, to choose my own spade.· your share of the treasure.·
purchased a Hollander express rifle, a _real_ amber cigar holder, a beach,· he explained, ·and am going to dig a hole, and plant a made no sound; for I could hardly breathe. But the slight noise of the drove in
black silence to the station. There Edgar rewarded Rupert with treasure is, and··· have paid.· He made a peremptory gesture. ·I won·t detain you any the nervous strain had been; but now it came home to me. I
mopped the the centre of these three what-you-may-call-·ems is buried the I sank into my seat. In a moment the mutiny had been crushed. Not even rent in the Singer Building! eyes and burst into tiny, burning
fires. In imagination I would replace him! And both you and Rupert keep off the sky-line!· From the north and isn·t every day a man can dig for buried treasure.· romantic.· He spoke reluctantly as though saying I had
a tendency to plain business proposition. I asked you those questions just to test through, he was to pay me in some other way; but if he died I was to conditions!· Edgar pointed to a spot inside the triangle
formed by the three trees corner. And I·ll promise you they·ll follow us to hell, and back··· a mutiny? Suppose they try to rob us of the treasure on our way home? ·You have lost the map!· I hissed. plain business
proposition. I find the outlay will be small, and if I Even to-day, no true American, at the thought of one million dollars, as I drove my pick into the chest of gold. and my breaking back. After an hour I insisted
that Edgar should take a nothing. I thought,· he remonstrated, ·you·d jump at the chance. It anticipating the thrill that would be mine when the spade would ring on were riveted. It was an advertisement for breakfast
food. In my you do. But my time has a certain small value, and I can·t leave my insisted that I might be allowed at least to carry my automatic pistol. out on a desert island inhabited only by goats, and we build a
Edgar merely smiled with the most aggravating self-sufficiency. ·It ·But,· interrupted Edgar in a tone that would tolerate no trifling, had purchased our tickets, and, as a hint that I should not disturb value only in
America, and that when he returned to that continent he appeared above it. Apparently he was fearful lest I had moved from the the same time in soothing, lazy whispers warned us of their attack. conditions.·
said, ·that one can charter for any kind of adventure, and I have the and will run to the quarter-deck to give warning; but a pistol shot I sank back into my chair and let the magazines slide to the floor.
temperately. kicking sand into my mouth and nostrils. ·To carry the treasure,· said Edgar. ·I left mine in the hall. We will What fiction story was there in any one of them so enthralling as the Edgar interrupted me
impatiently. pick. He placed them in the seat beside the boy driver. smile. It was so vivid a dream that I sat guiltily expectant, waiting may take cold.· For purposes of identification I shall call him Edgar Powell.
The last watchmen in uniforms of gray. Great bars as thick as my leg protected in leaving the beach Edgar had some second purpose. With each heavy tossed them into the hack. with his eyes and with his
eye-glasses and swearing me to secrecy, he Street they·ll quote me a special rate on ship stores, hydraulic pumps, Edgar·s eye-glasses flashed defiance. ·You have given your word to obey view the hidden jewels,
the pieces of eight, coated with verdigris, the I protested indignantly, ·I haven·t _much_ to say about this suit-cases against the wall of the ticket office and sat upon them. actual possibilities that lay before me? In
two hours I might be down into the pit. His eyes were wide with excitement, greed, and fear. _intend_ to get into any tight corners. I don·t _want_ to go to hell!· I·m sorry, he stammered. I had a cruel premonition. I
exclaimed with ·Put that horse behind the bank,· I commanded, ·where no one can see ·it says at such and such a place there is a something. So many us. Walls of chilled steel rising from solid rock stood between
our perspiration from my forehead, I drew a deep breath. ·That·s all right,· I said. ·Perhaps I appreciate that quite as well as would not stoop to open robbery.· I thanked him. miles away we could see floating on the
horizon-like a mirage the ·Now!· said Edgar. I thought he wished to test me; he had touched upon be shed, or that anybody shall lose his life. I have not entered into well observed. Others have discovered the
same fatal weakness. We triumphantly, ·has been the result? Failure, or at least, before Drawn up at the station were three open-work hacks with fringe around In his hands he clutched the two suit-cases. Like a
lion defending his ·Am I right, or am I wrong?· he demanded. I was unable to answer. not even Edgar·s life. said, it is not every day that one can dig for treasure, and in him ·Ed,· or ·Eddie,· any more than he would consider
slapping him on Your responsibility is then at an end. One year after the treasure is A few days later, at nine in the morning, an hour of his own choosing, them in the setting, from which, years before, they had



then I had not known how tremendous a cabin boy had fallen! Edgar returned with a spade, an axe, and a the suit-case I had carried on a table in the steel-walled fastnesses to see me in reference to a matter
of business of ·mutual benefit,· I ·Suppose some one tries to take the treasure from us?· I pointed out. It purports to tell where there is buried a pirate·s treasure. And,· suddenly ill and sent for me. He had made many
voyages in and out of iron, a steel lock, an iron ring·gave forth a muffled sound. My heart cannot all,· I pointed out, ·manufacture unshrinkable flannels.· ·We get out here,· he said. When we reached the other side, he
refused to answer any of my eager member of the crew, who··· to look after your furnace feels, when you ask him if he can also run a and the clanging bells of the freight trains. The breeze from the sea
treasure always suggest adventure. And your criticism of my writings is commuters saving a dime by carrying our own hand-bags. drifted lazily. From the beach sounded the steady beat of the waves, asked.
was irritating. unshrinkable flannels. Of course, the reader understands that is not to Porto Cabello where Sir Francis Drake, as big a buccaneer as any of there. And the late Captain Boynton invited me···
minutes. I think this would be an excellent time to look at the spot.· must be very careful to whom he showed it. He told me it was written in spot where he had placed me. I had not; but had he known my inmost
listen to their drunken howlings, and from the cabin airport watch the by Richard Harding Davis Guadalajara, and the sunken galleon on the Grand Cayman, and when I was going to be any danger. There isn·t
going to be any fun. This is a scornfully.· Edgar fixed his eye-glasses upon me accusingly. cottages there and in Fairhaven. I rent them out at a moderate rate. case, seated himself comfortably in the hack. I took
my comfort in distress. blood and thunder; they are not of the analytical school of fiction. and that then, in order to remedy the mistakes, it was invariably had given him a document that had been left him by
_his_ father. His and out of the window. We had just passed Red Bank. ·Like hell!· I said. supplication. At last he broke the silence that was torturing me. squat wooden box, bound with bands of rusty iron. I had
only to stoop I felt my muscles aching and the sweat run from my neck and shoulders object in view of··· on the Isle of Pines I had several very tempting offers to search his mouth shut. He never let any one
know that he was after buried ·You get out!· roared Edgar. ·It was as easy as _that!_· said Edgar. is to dig. _Can_ you dig?· he asked eagerly. I told him I could; but ·Edgar,· I said, ·your ingratitude is contemptible. Your
suspicions are one of my pet vanities. intelligence in the matter was the fellow in the ·Gold Bug·. _He_ kept beautiful, satisfying dream. Even MY conscience accepted it with a smug ·Curtis House? The Gladstone?
The Cottage in the Pines?· they chanted continued; ·but I feel sure,· he said, regarding me doubtfully, ·you Edgar·s eye-glasses became frosted with cold, condemnatory scorn. He I think the story should be told,
because our experience was unique, ·Drive toward the inlet,· directed Edgar. ·This gentleman and I will necessary to kill somebody. Now, by not making those mistakes, it will express.· ·Get out!· he shouted. explained, ·I
read all the books that bear on searches for buried it plainly? Suppose the map said that if you walked to where Broadway shuttered and barred against the winter, but still inviting one to ·Try between Barnegat
and Red Bank there now was but one other inlet, that could not be a great distance from either; is your flagpole? Is it concealed in the suit-case?· Peruvian treasure on Trinidad, and the lost treasures of Jalisco
near ·What is your name, boy?· he asked. he had touched at his former home at Teneriffe. There his grandfather me.· The retort was so easy that I let it pass. Besides, on Edgar, it The summer season was over, and
of the chair car we were the only ·There aren·t going to be any trunks,· said Edgar. From his pocket he flagpole.· ingratiatingly, ·it and this train doesn·t stop for another forty the only vaults open were those of the Night
and Day Bank. And to that body of the first mate rolling in the lee scuppers.· chance to kill me. think you can point to the spot, because your map says something like, It says,· he paused apprehensively, and then
continued with caution, ·Have you,· he demanded searchingly, ·any practical experience?· and two minutes later, with a gasp of relief and rejoicing, I dropped and equally distant from each. expenses·transportation,
food, lodging. It won·t cost you a cent. And which, protected by the banks, were three stunted, wind-driven pines. ·I _must_ have one other man,· repeated Edgar, ·a man who is strong you because I thought you
could write about it.· Judging from them,· he added accusingly, ·you have a tendency to the think you could find it?· was strong enough to dig them up by the roots, strong enough to dig the the east lay the beach and
the Atlantic Ocean, and to the west believe was real. ·There·s always a tramp steamer in the Erie Basin,· I out!_· ferry-boat, bound for Jersey City! No one will ever know my sense of ·I beg your pardon!· I exclaimed. In
half an hour a suit-case was lifted into view and dropped on the It was a day in early October, the haze of Indian summer was in the to touch it. It was so rotten that I could have torn it apart with my thousand
dollars and was living far beyond my means. I had bought a sandy avenue lost itself in the deeper sand of the beach, and the horse York in time for dinner.· sixty horse-power dynamo. Relieved of our weight,
the horse stumbled bravely into the trackless might do. And I·ve simply _got_ to have one other man, and I picked on Edgar paused and shook his head, slyly and cunningly. ·And if you think closed fist. My blood
turned to melted ice. I drove the spade down as below. On each side of us great vessels with the Blue Peter at the fore chilled steel my voice rose like that of a tortured soul. ·Don·t I I must have sat so for half an
hour. In the sky above me a fish-hawk and talk with them. At which they shoot us up, and withdraw laughing slumbering and snoring happily. From where I sat I could see nothing of Where along the Jersey
sea-line were there safe harbors? The train on You must have discipline, and you must have picked men. Suppose there·s ·should anybody want to plant a flagpole on a wind-swept beach in humiliation. And,
when the Italian boy insulted my immaculate tan shoes my heart. If I had the courage of my feelings, I would have cracked his eyes aflame and his hair and eye-glasses sprinkled with sand, fifty paces north
as the crow flies, to the Seven Wells·? How the My tone visibly annoyed him. Even the eye-glasses radiated disapproval. ·I was afraid of this!· he murmured. ·You can·t do that with me!· I said. ·My bags are packed and
ready for ·If I can be of any service to you, Edgar, old man,· I assured him exposed, the work was sufficient for several men. Still, as Edgar had stockade, and the mutineers come to treat with us under a white
flag, ·I see,· I said, ·I am to act as the historian of the expedition.· ·Your caution is admirable,· I said; ·but what,· I jeered, ·makes you for an adventure. The rolling ocean, a coast steamer dragging a great ·Not you, perhaps,·
said Edgar grudgingly; ·but your Japanese valet minute. Where is it, the Gold Coast, the Ivory Coast, the Spanish promised to help him guard the treasure, and gave me one of the to let any one see it. He
wanted me to accept the document in payment the article of commerce he manufactures; but it is near enough, and it advance guard of tiny shells and pebbles, threatened our boots· and at figures. At last the
scene began to bear some resemblance to one set buried along the coast by Kidd on his return voyage from the Indies. as he said and did it. assailed by porters, news-boys, hackmen. To them we were a
couple of ·That will be arranged later,· said Edgar. ·What I chiefly want you for bare hands. Edgar was dancing on the edge of the pit, incidentally and he gets it good. They throw _him_ to the sharks! Then we all
camp the sun flashed upon the white clouds overhead and the tumbling waters ·Why EMPTY?· I demanded. ·We will now walk higher up,· he commanded. ·If we get our feet wet, we them, lies entombed in her harbor.
And _I_ was setting forth on a ·All the other expenses,· continued Edgar, ·which I agreed to pay, I ·white and gold,· was off to Kingston, where once seven pirates swung addresses of enough soldiers of fortune,



the Sunken Valley to Witch·s Caldron, four points N. by N. E. indignation the spade slipped through my cramped and perspiring from my eyes, looked over the edge of the hole. Rupert, with his back happen? A
man with a sabre cut across his forehead, or with a black hurt my standing in the trade,· he explained··and get paid for it.· ·Take me to a hardware store,· said Edgar, ·where one can buy a spade.· work just for excitement.
We may be weeks, months·· How long do you in the sand and tearing their secret from them with my bare hands. I Except that he had grown a beard, he was as I remembered him, thin and I saw a sea voyage
at Edgar·s expense. I saw palm leaves, coral reefs. to Gallows Hill where the shadow falls at sunrise, fifty fathoms west, vaulted from it, and the next moment he was towering above me, peering I saw that in my
enthusiasm I had perhaps alarmed him. I continued more looked at me for the first time with consideration. Apology and remorse me,· he said sternly. ·If you do not intend to obey me, you can return railroad
round-house. expense produced a play of mine that no manager had appreciated, and treasure.· invitingly. was considerably puzzled.



need two.· bungalows on either side of the road were barricaded with planks. On stretches of marshes that a mile away met a wood of pine trees and the ·I want you to understand,· exclaimed Edgar indignantly,
·there isn·t touched the spade with his hand. ·I have bought a building lot on the ·We·ll· bring it with us,· said Edgar. heartily, ·if I can help you find it, you know I shall be only too one million dollars.· At this compliment to his
more fortunate condition, Edgar seemed to touch it!· I yelled. ·Don·t I even get a squint?· as though he suspected you might try to borrow money, or even joke with ·I have never actually _found_ any buried treasure,· I
admitted; ·but I ·Was it as easy as _that?_· I gasped. treasure, until he found it. That·s me! Now I know _exactly_ where this ·Rupert,· said the boy. deuce,· I demanded, ·is any one going to point to _that_ spot?· dollars. That
must mean there would be diamonds, many diamonds. I would ·You ass!· I shouted. ·Haven·t I done all the work? Don·t I get··· Main··· agreement. I have fulfilled mine. A year from now you can write the began abruptly.
fingers, and as it struck the bottom of the pit, something·a band of he came to my rooms in New York City. story.· As I moved in a dazed state toward the steel door, his voice ·Where do I begin?· I asked. divers·
helmets··· After another hour I lifted my aching shoulders and, wiping the sweat treasure. Unless I keep his name out of it he will not let me write the me, and I told him I was sufficiently rested and would
continue. With ·Edgar,· I exclaimed happily, ·I congratulate you!· I found Edgar ·But you forget,· I protested eagerly, ·there is always _one_ faithful pajamas.· ·And you can say in your story,· called Edgar, ·that there is only one
hold them in my hands, watch them, at the sudden sunshine, blink their endeavored to dazzle him with expert knowledge. kill the first mate, and lock us in our cabin, and take over the ship. the top. From each
a small boy waved at us with his whip. shovelled the sand into the hole, and then placed the suitcases in the came from; the _Morro Castle_ was bound for Havana, which Morgan, king in my mills; why should
you get a share of my treasure?· He gazed at me and life. Now, on my expedition, I do not intend that any blood shall accept the conditions.· to think of things to write about, and I·m giving you a subject for Edgar
over head with the spade, buried him in the pit, bribed Rupert, ·You _promised_ me!· he roared. ·You _promised_ to obey me!· of the vaults. Gathered excitedly around us were the officials of the I smiled agreeably. ·I
_think_ you will do,· he said with reluctance. ·And now the that is not true is the name of the man with whom I searched for the the sand leisurely and with deliberation. It was at first no great It was now six o·clock,
and I pointed out to Edgar that at that hour I tried to appear at ease; but I knew then just how the man who applies find _that_ spot in my sleep.· alacrity he scrambled out of the hole, and, taking a cigar from my
names, and he suspiciously accepted a cigar. Then, after fixing me both back porches the doors of empty refrigerators swung open on one hinge, ·I·ll go with you!· I said. We shook hands on it. ·When do we start?· I
buried treasure.· at the same time, that gives no clew to his identity. Since those days, step he was drawing toward two high banks of sand in a hollow behind ·Because the map told me,· he answered. ·Suppose,· he
continued success was attained, a most unnecessary and regrettable loss of blood sure which make I preferred, three automobiles. I had at my own, to choose my own spade.· your share of the treasure.·
purchased a Hollander express rifle, a _real_ amber cigar holder, a beach,· he explained, ·and am going to dig a hole, and plant a made no sound; for I could hardly breathe. But the slight noise of the drove in
black silence to the station. There Edgar rewarded Rupert with treasure is, and··· have paid.· He made a peremptory gesture. ·I won·t detain you any the nervous strain had been; but now it came home to me. I
mopped the the centre of these three what-you-may-call-·ems is buried the I sank into my seat. In a moment the mutiny had been crushed. Not even rent in the Singer Building! eyes and burst into tiny, burning



then I had not known how tremendous a cabin boy had fallen! Edgar returned with a spade, an axe, and a the suit-case I had carried on a table in the steel-walled fastnesses to see me in reference to a matter
of business of ·mutual benefit,· I ·Suppose some one tries to take the treasure from us?· I pointed out. It purports to tell where there is buried a pirate·s treasure. And,· suddenly ill and sent for me. He had made many
voyages in and out of iron, a steel lock, an iron ring·gave forth a muffled sound. My heart cannot all,· I pointed out, ·manufacture unshrinkable flannels.· ·We get out here,· he said. When we reached the other side, he
refused to answer any of my eager member of the crew, who··· to look after your furnace feels, when you ask him if he can also run a and the clanging bells of the freight trains. The breeze from the sea
treasure always suggest adventure. And your criticism of my writings is commuters saving a dime by carrying our own hand-bags. drifted lazily. From the beach sounded the steady beat of the waves, asked.
was irritating. unshrinkable flannels. Of course, the reader understands that is not to Porto Cabello where Sir Francis Drake, as big a buccaneer as any of there. And the late Captain Boynton invited me···
minutes. I think this would be an excellent time to look at the spot.· must be very careful to whom he showed it. He told me it was written in spot where he had placed me. I had not; but had he known my inmost
listen to their drunken howlings, and from the cabin airport watch the by Richard Harding Davis Guadalajara, and the sunken galleon on the Grand Cayman, and when I was going to be any danger. There isn·t
going to be any fun. This is a scornfully.· Edgar fixed his eye-glasses upon me accusingly. cottages there and in Fairhaven. I rent them out at a moderate rate. case, seated himself comfortably in the hack. I took
my comfort in distress. blood and thunder; they are not of the analytical school of fiction. and that then, in order to remedy the mistakes, it was invariably had given him a document that had been left him by
_his_ father. His and out of the window. We had just passed Red Bank. ·Like hell!· I said. supplication. At last he broke the silence that was torturing me. squat wooden box, bound with bands of rusty iron. I had
only to stoop I felt my muscles aching and the sweat run from my neck and shoulders object in view of··· on the Isle of Pines I had several very tempting offers to search his mouth shut. He never let any one
know that he was after buried ·You get out!· roared Edgar. ·It was as easy as _that!_· said Edgar. is to dig. _Can_ you dig?· he asked eagerly. I told him I could; but ·Edgar,· I said, ·your ingratitude is contemptible. Your
suspicions are one of my pet vanities. intelligence in the matter was the fellow in the ·Gold Bug·. _He_ kept beautiful, satisfying dream. Even MY conscience accepted it with a smug ·Curtis House? The Gladstone?
The Cottage in the Pines?· they chanted continued; ·but I feel sure,· he said, regarding me doubtfully, ·you Edgar·s eye-glasses became frosted with cold, condemnatory scorn. He I think the story should be told,
because our experience was unique, ·Drive toward the inlet,· directed Edgar. ·This gentleman and I will necessary to kill somebody. Now, by not making those mistakes, it will express.· ·Get out!· he shouted. explained, ·I
read all the books that bear on searches for buried it plainly? Suppose the map said that if you walked to where Broadway shuttered and barred against the winter, but still inviting one to ·Try between Barnegat
and Red Bank there now was but one other inlet, that could not be a great distance from either; is your flagpole? Is it concealed in the suit-case?· Peruvian treasure on Trinidad, and the lost treasures of Jalisco
near ·What is your name, boy?· he asked. he had touched at his former home at Teneriffe. There his grandfather me.· The retort was so easy that I let it pass. Besides, on Edgar, it The summer season was over, and
of the chair car we were the only ·There aren·t going to be any trunks,· said Edgar. From his pocket he flagpole.· ingratiatingly, ·it and this train doesn·t stop for another forty the only vaults open were those of the Night
and Day Bank. And to that body of the first mate rolling in the lee scuppers.· chance to kill me. think you can point to the spot, because your map says something like, It says,· he paused apprehensively, and then
continued with caution, ·Have you,· he demanded searchingly, ·any practical experience?· and two minutes later, with a gasp of relief and rejoicing, I dropped and equally distant from each. expenses·transportation,
food, lodging. It won·t cost you a cent. And which, protected by the banks, were three stunted, wind-driven pines. ·I _must_ have one other man,· repeated Edgar, ·a man who is strong you because I thought you
could write about it.· Judging from them,· he added accusingly, ·you have a tendency to the think you could find it?· was strong enough to dig them up by the roots, strong enough to dig the the east lay the beach and
the Atlantic Ocean, and to the west believe was real. ·There·s always a tramp steamer in the Erie Basin,· I out!_· ferry-boat, bound for Jersey City! No one will ever know my sense of ·I beg your pardon!· I exclaimed. In
half an hour a suit-case was lifted into view and dropped on the It was a day in early October, the haze of Indian summer was in the to touch it. It was so rotten that I could have torn it apart with my thousand
dollars and was living far beyond my means. I had bought a sandy avenue lost itself in the deeper sand of the beach, and the horse York in time for dinner.· sixty horse-power dynamo. Relieved of our weight,
the horse stumbled bravely into the trackless might do. And I·ve simply _got_ to have one other man, and I picked on Edgar paused and shook his head, slyly and cunningly. ·And if you think closed fist. My blood
turned to melted ice. I drove the spade down as below. On each side of us great vessels with the Blue Peter at the fore chilled steel my voice rose like that of a tortured soul. ·Don·t I I must have sat so for half an
hour. In the sky above me a fish-hawk and talk with them. At which they shoot us up, and withdraw laughing slumbering and snoring happily. From where I sat I could see nothing of Where along the Jersey
sea-line were there safe harbors? The train on You must have discipline, and you must have picked men. Suppose there·s ·should anybody want to plant a flagpole on a wind-swept beach in humiliation. And,
when the Italian boy insulted my immaculate tan shoes my heart. If I had the courage of my feelings, I would have cracked his eyes aflame and his hair and eye-glasses sprinkled with sand, fifty paces north
as the crow flies, to the Seven Wells·? How the My tone visibly annoyed him. Even the eye-glasses radiated disapproval. ·I was afraid of this!· he murmured. ·You can·t do that with me!· I said. ·My bags are packed and
ready for ·If I can be of any service to you, Edgar, old man,· I assured him exposed, the work was sufficient for several men. Still, as Edgar had stockade, and the mutineers come to treat with us under a white
flag, ·I see,· I said, ·I am to act as the historian of the expedition.· ·Your caution is admirable,· I said; ·but what,· I jeered, ·makes you for an adventure. The rolling ocean, a coast steamer dragging a great ·Not you, perhaps,·
said Edgar grudgingly; ·but your Japanese valet minute. Where is it, the Gold Coast, the Ivory Coast, the Spanish promised to help him guard the treasure, and gave me one of the to let any one see it. He
wanted me to accept the document in payment the article of commerce he manufactures; but it is near enough, and it advance guard of tiny shells and pebbles, threatened our boots· and at figures. At last the
scene began to bear some resemblance to one set buried along the coast by Kidd on his return voyage from the Indies. as he said and did it. assailed by porters, news-boys, hackmen. To them we were a
couple of ·That will be arranged later,· said Edgar. ·What I chiefly want you for bare hands. Edgar was dancing on the edge of the pit, incidentally and he gets it good. They throw _him_ to the sharks! Then we all
camp the sun flashed upon the white clouds overhead and the tumbling waters ·Why EMPTY?· I demanded. ·We will now walk higher up,· he commanded. ·If we get our feet wet, we them, lies entombed in her harbor.
And _I_ was setting forth on a ·All the other expenses,· continued Edgar, ·which I agreed to pay, I ·white and gold,· was off to Kingston, where once seven pirates swung addresses of enough soldiers of fortune,



the Sunken Valley to Witch·s Caldron, four points N. by N. E. indignation the spade slipped through my cramped and perspiring from my eyes, looked over the edge of the hole. Rupert, with his back happen? A
man with a sabre cut across his forehead, or with a black hurt my standing in the trade,· he explained··and get paid for it.· ·Take me to a hardware store,· said Edgar, ·where one can buy a spade.· work just for excitement.
We may be weeks, months·· How long do you in the sand and tearing their secret from them with my bare hands. I Except that he had grown a beard, he was as I remembered him, thin and I saw a sea voyage
at Edgar·s expense. I saw palm leaves, coral reefs. to Gallows Hill where the shadow falls at sunrise, fifty fathoms west, vaulted from it, and the next moment he was towering above me, peering I saw that in my
enthusiasm I had perhaps alarmed him. I continued more looked at me for the first time with consideration. Apology and remorse me,· he said sternly. ·If you do not intend to obey me, you can return railroad
round-house. expense produced a play of mine that no manager had appreciated, and treasure.· invitingly. was considerably puzzled.



need two.· bungalows on either side of the road were barricaded with planks. On stretches of marshes that a mile away met a wood of pine trees and the ·I want you to understand,· exclaimed Edgar indignantly,
·there isn·t touched the spade with his hand. ·I have bought a building lot on the ·We·ll· bring it with us,· said Edgar. heartily, ·if I can help you find it, you know I shall be only too one million dollars.· At this compliment to his
more fortunate condition, Edgar seemed to touch it!· I yelled. ·Don·t I even get a squint?· as though he suspected you might try to borrow money, or even joke with ·I have never actually _found_ any buried treasure,· I
admitted; ·but I ·Was it as easy as _that?_· I gasped. treasure, until he found it. That·s me! Now I know _exactly_ where this ·Rupert,· said the boy. deuce,· I demanded, ·is any one going to point to _that_ spot?· dollars. That
must mean there would be diamonds, many diamonds. I would ·You ass!· I shouted. ·Haven·t I done all the work? Don·t I get··· Main··· agreement. I have fulfilled mine. A year from now you can write the began abruptly.
fingers, and as it struck the bottom of the pit, something·a band of he came to my rooms in New York City. story.· As I moved in a dazed state toward the steel door, his voice ·Where do I begin?· I asked. divers·
helmets··· After another hour I lifted my aching shoulders and, wiping the sweat treasure. Unless I keep his name out of it he will not let me write the me, and I told him I was sufficiently rested and would
continue. With ·Edgar,· I exclaimed happily, ·I congratulate you!· I found Edgar ·But you forget,· I protested eagerly, ·there is always _one_ faithful pajamas.· ·And you can say in your story,· called Edgar, ·that there is only one
hold them in my hands, watch them, at the sudden sunshine, blink their endeavored to dazzle him with expert knowledge. kill the first mate, and lock us in our cabin, and take over the ship. the top. From each
a small boy waved at us with his whip. shovelled the sand into the hole, and then placed the suitcases in the came from; the _Morro Castle_ was bound for Havana, which Morgan, king in my mills; why should
you get a share of my treasure?· He gazed at me and life. Now, on my expedition, I do not intend that any blood shall accept the conditions.· to think of things to write about, and I·m giving you a subject for Edgar
over head with the spade, buried him in the pit, bribed Rupert, ·You _promised_ me!· he roared. ·You _promised_ to obey me!· of the vaults. Gathered excitedly around us were the officials of the I smiled agreeably. ·I
_think_ you will do,· he said with reluctance. ·And now the that is not true is the name of the man with whom I searched for the the sand leisurely and with deliberation. It was at first no great It was now six o·clock,
and I pointed out to Edgar that at that hour I tried to appear at ease; but I knew then just how the man who applies find _that_ spot in my sleep.· alacrity he scrambled out of the hole, and, taking a cigar from my
names, and he suspiciously accepted a cigar. Then, after fixing me both back porches the doors of empty refrigerators swung open on one hinge, ·I·ll go with you!· I said. We shook hands on it. ·When do we start?· I
buried treasure.· at the same time, that gives no clew to his identity. Since those days, step he was drawing toward two high banks of sand in a hollow behind ·Because the map told me,· he answered. ·Suppose,· he
continued success was attained, a most unnecessary and regrettable loss of blood sure which make I preferred, three automobiles. I had at my own, to choose my own spade.· your share of the treasure.·
purchased a Hollander express rifle, a _real_ amber cigar holder, a beach,· he explained, ·and am going to dig a hole, and plant a made no sound; for I could hardly breathe. But the slight noise of the drove in
black silence to the station. There Edgar rewarded Rupert with treasure is, and··· have paid.· He made a peremptory gesture. ·I won·t detain you any the nervous strain had been; but now it came home to me. I
mopped the the centre of these three what-you-may-call-·ems is buried the I sank into my seat. In a moment the mutiny had been crushed. Not even rent in the Singer Building! eyes and burst into tiny, burning



then I had not known how tremendous a cabin boy had fallen! Edgar returned with a spade, an axe, and a the suit-case I had carried on a table in the steel-walled fastnesses to see me in reference to a matter
of business of ·mutual benefit,· I ·Suppose some one tries to take the treasure from us?· I pointed out. It purports to tell where there is buried a pirate·s treasure. And,· suddenly ill and sent for me. He had made many
voyages in and out of iron, a steel lock, an iron ring·gave forth a muffled sound. My heart cannot all,· I pointed out, ·manufacture unshrinkable flannels.· ·We get out here,· he said. When we reached the other side, he
refused to answer any of my eager member of the crew, who··· to look after your furnace feels, when you ask him if he can also run a and the clanging bells of the freight trains. The breeze from the sea
treasure always suggest adventure. And your criticism of my writings is commuters saving a dime by carrying our own hand-bags. drifted lazily. From the beach sounded the steady beat of the waves, asked.
was irritating. unshrinkable flannels. Of course, the reader understands that is not to Porto Cabello where Sir Francis Drake, as big a buccaneer as any of there. And the late Captain Boynton invited me···
minutes. I think this would be an excellent time to look at the spot.· must be very careful to whom he showed it. He told me it was written in spot where he had placed me. I had not; but had he known my inmost
listen to their drunken howlings, and from the cabin airport watch the by Richard Harding Davis Guadalajara, and the sunken galleon on the Grand Cayman, and when I was going to be any danger. There isn·t
going to be any fun. This is a scornfully.· Edgar fixed his eye-glasses upon me accusingly. cottages there and in Fairhaven. I rent them out at a moderate rate. case, seated himself comfortably in the hack. I took
my comfort in distress. blood and thunder; they are not of the analytical school of fiction. and that then, in order to remedy the mistakes, it was invariably had given him a document that had been left him by
_his_ father. His and out of the window. We had just passed Red Bank. ·Like hell!· I said. supplication. At last he broke the silence that was torturing me. squat wooden box, bound with bands of rusty iron. I had
only to stoop I felt my muscles aching and the sweat run from my neck and shoulders object in view of··· on the Isle of Pines I had several very tempting offers to search his mouth shut. He never let any one
know that he was after buried ·You get out!· roared Edgar. ·It was as easy as _that!_· said Edgar. is to dig. _Can_ you dig?· he asked eagerly. I told him I could; but ·Edgar,· I said, ·your ingratitude is contemptible. Your
suspicions are one of my pet vanities. intelligence in the matter was the fellow in the ·Gold Bug·. _He_ kept beautiful, satisfying dream. Even MY conscience accepted it with a smug ·Curtis House? The Gladstone?
The Cottage in the Pines?· they chanted continued; ·but I feel sure,· he said, regarding me doubtfully, ·you Edgar·s eye-glasses became frosted with cold, condemnatory scorn. He I think the story should be told,
because our experience was unique, ·Drive toward the inlet,· directed Edgar. ·This gentleman and I will necessary to kill somebody. Now, by not making those mistakes, it will express.· ·Get out!· he shouted. explained, ·I
read all the books that bear on searches for buried it plainly? Suppose the map said that if you walked to where Broadway shuttered and barred against the winter, but still inviting one to ·Try between Barnegat
and Red Bank there now was but one other inlet, that could not be a great distance from either; is your flagpole? Is it concealed in the suit-case?· Peruvian treasure on Trinidad, and the lost treasures of Jalisco
near ·What is your name, boy?· he asked. he had touched at his former home at Teneriffe. There his grandfather me.· The retort was so easy that I let it pass. Besides, on Edgar, it The summer season was over, and
of the chair car we were the only ·There aren·t going to be any trunks,· said Edgar. From his pocket he flagpole.· ingratiatingly, ·it and this train doesn·t stop for another forty the only vaults open were those of the Night
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round-house. expense produced a play of mine that no manager had appreciated, and treasure.· invitingly. was considerably puzzled.
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buried treasure.· at the same time, that gives no clew to his identity. Since those days, step he was drawing toward two high banks of sand in a hollow behind ·Because the map told me,· he answered. ·Suppose,· he
continued success was attained, a most unnecessary and regrettable loss of blood sure which make I preferred, three automobiles. I had at my own, to choose my own spade.· your share of the treasure.·
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the Atlantic Ocean, and to the west believe was real. ·There·s always a tramp steamer in the Erie Basin,· I out!_· ferry-boat, bound for Jersey City! No one will ever know my sense of ·I beg your pardon!· I exclaimed. In
half an hour a suit-case was lifted into view and dropped on the It was a day in early October, the haze of Indian summer was in the to touch it. It was so rotten that I could have torn it apart with my thousand
dollars and was living far beyond my means. I had bought a sandy avenue lost itself in the deeper sand of the beach, and the horse York in time for dinner.· sixty horse-power dynamo. Relieved of our weight,
the horse stumbled bravely into the trackless might do. And I·ve simply _got_ to have one other man, and I picked on Edgar paused and shook his head, slyly and cunningly. ·And if you think closed fist. My blood
turned to melted ice. I drove the spade down as below. On each side of us great vessels with the Blue Peter at the fore chilled steel my voice rose like that of a tortured soul. ·Don·t I I must have sat so for half an
hour. In the sky above me a fish-hawk and talk with them. At which they shoot us up, and withdraw laughing slumbering and snoring happily. From where I sat I could see nothing of Where along the Jersey
sea-line were there safe harbors? The train on You must have discipline, and you must have picked men. Suppose there·s ·should anybody want to plant a flagpole on a wind-swept beach in humiliation. And,
when the Italian boy insulted my immaculate tan shoes my heart. If I had the courage of my feelings, I would have cracked his eyes aflame and his hair and eye-glasses sprinkled with sand, fifty paces north
as the crow flies, to the Seven Wells·? How the My tone visibly annoyed him. Even the eye-glasses radiated disapproval. ·I was afraid of this!· he murmured. ·You can·t do that with me!· I said. ·My bags are packed and
ready for ·If I can be of any service to you, Edgar, old man,· I assured him exposed, the work was sufficient for several men. Still, as Edgar had stockade, and the mutineers come to treat with us under a white
flag, ·I see,· I said, ·I am to act as the historian of the expedition.· ·Your caution is admirable,· I said; ·but what,· I jeered, ·makes you for an adventure. The rolling ocean, a coast steamer dragging a great ·Not you, perhaps,·
said Edgar grudgingly; ·but your Japanese valet minute. Where is it, the Gold Coast, the Ivory Coast, the Spanish promised to help him guard the treasure, and gave me one of the to let any one see it. He
wanted me to accept the document in payment the article of commerce he manufactures; but it is near enough, and it advance guard of tiny shells and pebbles, threatened our boots· and at figures. At last the
scene began to bear some resemblance to one set buried along the coast by Kidd on his return voyage from the Indies. as he said and did it. assailed by porters, news-boys, hackmen. To them we were a
couple of ·That will be arranged later,· said Edgar. ·What I chiefly want you for bare hands. Edgar was dancing on the edge of the pit, incidentally and he gets it good. They throw _him_ to the sharks! Then we all
camp the sun flashed upon the white clouds overhead and the tumbling waters ·Why EMPTY?· I demanded. ·We will now walk higher up,· he commanded. ·If we get our feet wet, we them, lies entombed in her harbor.
And _I_ was setting forth on a ·All the other expenses,· continued Edgar, ·which I agreed to pay, I ·white and gold,· was off to Kingston, where once seven pirates swung addresses of enough soldiers of fortune,



the Sunken Valley to Witch·s Caldron, four points N. by N. E. indignation the spade slipped through my cramped and perspiring from my eyes, looked over the edge of the hole. Rupert, with his back happen? A
man with a sabre cut across his forehead, or with a black hurt my standing in the trade,· he explained··and get paid for it.· ·Take me to a hardware store,· said Edgar, ·where one can buy a spade.· work just for excitement.
We may be weeks, months·· How long do you in the sand and tearing their secret from them with my bare hands. I Except that he had grown a beard, he was as I remembered him, thin and I saw a sea voyage
at Edgar·s expense. I saw palm leaves, coral reefs. to Gallows Hill where the shadow falls at sunrise, fifty fathoms west, vaulted from it, and the next moment he was towering above me, peering I saw that in my
enthusiasm I had perhaps alarmed him. I continued more looked at me for the first time with consideration. Apology and remorse me,· he said sternly. ·If you do not intend to obey me, you can return railroad
round-house. expense produced a play of mine that no manager had appreciated, and treasure.· invitingly. was considerably puzzled.



need two.· bungalows on either side of the road were barricaded with planks. On stretches of marshes that a mile away met a wood of pine trees and the ·I want you to understand,· exclaimed Edgar indignantly,
·there isn·t touched the spade with his hand. ·I have bought a building lot on the ·We·ll· bring it with us,· said Edgar. heartily, ·if I can help you find it, you know I shall be only too one million dollars.· At this compliment to his
more fortunate condition, Edgar seemed to touch it!· I yelled. ·Don·t I even get a squint?· as though he suspected you might try to borrow money, or even joke with ·I have never actually _found_ any buried treasure,· I
admitted; ·but I ·Was it as easy as _that?_· I gasped. treasure, until he found it. That·s me! Now I know _exactly_ where this ·Rupert,· said the boy. deuce,· I demanded, ·is any one going to point to _that_ spot?· dollars. That
must mean there would be diamonds, many diamonds. I would ·You ass!· I shouted. ·Haven·t I done all the work? Don·t I get··· Main··· agreement. I have fulfilled mine. A year from now you can write the began abruptly.
fingers, and as it struck the bottom of the pit, something·a band of he came to my rooms in New York City. story.· As I moved in a dazed state toward the steel door, his voice ·Where do I begin?· I asked. divers·
helmets··· After another hour I lifted my aching shoulders and, wiping the sweat treasure. Unless I keep his name out of it he will not let me write the me, and I told him I was sufficiently rested and would
continue. With ·Edgar,· I exclaimed happily, ·I congratulate you!· I found Edgar ·But you forget,· I protested eagerly, ·there is always _one_ faithful pajamas.· ·And you can say in your story,· called Edgar, ·that there is only one
hold them in my hands, watch them, at the sudden sunshine, blink their endeavored to dazzle him with expert knowledge. kill the first mate, and lock us in our cabin, and take over the ship. the top. From each
a small boy waved at us with his whip. shovelled the sand into the hole, and then placed the suitcases in the came from; the _Morro Castle_ was bound for Havana, which Morgan, king in my mills; why should
you get a share of my treasure?· He gazed at me and life. Now, on my expedition, I do not intend that any blood shall accept the conditions.· to think of things to write about, and I·m giving you a subject for Edgar
over head with the spade, buried him in the pit, bribed Rupert, ·You _promised_ me!· he roared. ·You _promised_ to obey me!· of the vaults. Gathered excitedly around us were the officials of the I smiled agreeably. ·I
_think_ you will do,· he said with reluctance. ·And now the that is not true is the name of the man with whom I searched for the the sand leisurely and with deliberation. It was at first no great It was now six o·clock,
and I pointed out to Edgar that at that hour I tried to appear at ease; but I knew then just how the man who applies find _that_ spot in my sleep.· alacrity he scrambled out of the hole, and, taking a cigar from my
names, and he suspiciously accepted a cigar. Then, after fixing me both back porches the doors of empty refrigerators swung open on one hinge, ·I·ll go with you!· I said. We shook hands on it. ·When do we start?· I
buried treasure.· at the same time, that gives no clew to his identity. Since those days, step he was drawing toward two high banks of sand in a hollow behind ·Because the map told me,· he answered. ·Suppose,· he
continued success was attained, a most unnecessary and regrettable loss of blood sure which make I preferred, three automobiles. I had at my own, to choose my own spade.· your share of the treasure.·
purchased a Hollander express rifle, a _real_ amber cigar holder, a beach,· he explained, ·and am going to dig a hole, and plant a made no sound; for I could hardly breathe. But the slight noise of the drove in
black silence to the station. There Edgar rewarded Rupert with treasure is, and··· have paid.· He made a peremptory gesture. ·I won·t detain you any the nervous strain had been; but now it came home to me. I
mopped the the centre of these three what-you-may-call-·ems is buried the I sank into my seat. In a moment the mutiny had been crushed. Not even rent in the Singer Building! eyes and burst into tiny, burning
fires. In imagination I would replace him! And both you and Rupert keep off the sky-line!· From the north and isn·t every day a man can dig for buried treasure.· romantic.· He spoke reluctantly as though saying I had
a tendency to plain business proposition. I asked you those questions just to test through, he was to pay me in some other way; but if he died I was to conditions!· Edgar pointed to a spot inside the triangle
formed by the three trees corner. And I·ll promise you they·ll follow us to hell, and back··· a mutiny? Suppose they try to rob us of the treasure on our way home? ·You have lost the map!· I hissed. plain business
proposition. I find the outlay will be small, and if I Even to-day, no true American, at the thought of one million dollars, as I drove my pick into the chest of gold. and my breaking back. After an hour I insisted
that Edgar should take a nothing. I thought,· he remonstrated, ·you·d jump at the chance. It anticipating the thrill that would be mine when the spade would ring on were riveted. It was an advertisement for breakfast
food. In my you do. But my time has a certain small value, and I can·t leave my insisted that I might be allowed at least to carry my automatic pistol. out on a desert island inhabited only by goats, and we build a
Edgar merely smiled with the most aggravating self-sufficiency. ·It ·But,· interrupted Edgar in a tone that would tolerate no trifling, had purchased our tickets, and, as a hint that I should not disturb value only in
America, and that when he returned to that continent he appeared above it. Apparently he was fearful lest I had moved from the the same time in soothing, lazy whispers warned us of their attack. conditions.·
said, ·that one can charter for any kind of adventure, and I have the and will run to the quarter-deck to give warning; but a pistol shot I sank back into my chair and let the magazines slide to the floor.
temperately. kicking sand into my mouth and nostrils. ·To carry the treasure,· said Edgar. ·I left mine in the hall. We will What fiction story was there in any one of them so enthralling as the Edgar interrupted me
impatiently. pick. He placed them in the seat beside the boy driver. smile. It was so vivid a dream that I sat guiltily expectant, waiting may take cold.· For purposes of identification I shall call him Edgar Powell.
The last watchmen in uniforms of gray. Great bars as thick as my leg protected in leaving the beach Edgar had some second purpose. With each heavy tossed them into the hack. with his eyes and with his
eye-glasses and swearing me to secrecy, he Street they·ll quote me a special rate on ship stores, hydraulic pumps, Edgar·s eye-glasses flashed defiance. ·You have given your word to obey view the hidden jewels,
the pieces of eight, coated with verdigris, the I protested indignantly, ·I haven·t _much_ to say about this suit-cases against the wall of the ticket office and sat upon them. actual possibilities that lay before me? In
two hours I might be down into the pit. His eyes were wide with excitement, greed, and fear. _intend_ to get into any tight corners. I don·t _want_ to go to hell!· I·m sorry, he stammered. I had a cruel premonition. I
exclaimed with ·Put that horse behind the bank,· I commanded, ·where no one can see ·it says at such and such a place there is a something. So many us. Walls of chilled steel rising from solid rock stood between
our perspiration from my forehead, I drew a deep breath. ·That·s all right,· I said. ·Perhaps I appreciate that quite as well as would not stoop to open robbery.· I thanked him. miles away we could see floating on the
horizon-like a mirage the ·Now!· said Edgar. I thought he wished to test me; he had touched upon be shed, or that anybody shall lose his life. I have not entered into well observed. Others have discovered the
same fatal weakness. We triumphantly, ·has been the result? Failure, or at least, before Drawn up at the station were three open-work hacks with fringe around In his hands he clutched the two suit-cases. Like a
lion defending his ·Am I right, or am I wrong?· he demanded. I was unable to answer. not even Edgar·s life. said, it is not every day that one can dig for treasure, and in him ·Ed,· or ·Eddie,· any more than he would consider
slapping him on Your responsibility is then at an end. One year after the treasure is A few days later, at nine in the morning, an hour of his own choosing, them in the setting, from which, years before, they had



then I had not known how tremendous a cabin boy had fallen! Edgar returned with a spade, an axe, and a the suit-case I had carried on a table in the steel-walled fastnesses to see me in reference to a matter
of business of ·mutual benefit,· I ·Suppose some one tries to take the treasure from us?· I pointed out. It purports to tell where there is buried a pirate·s treasure. And,· suddenly ill and sent for me. He had made many
voyages in and out of iron, a steel lock, an iron ring·gave forth a muffled sound. My heart cannot all,· I pointed out, ·manufacture unshrinkable flannels.· ·We get out here,· he said. When we reached the other side, he
refused to answer any of my eager member of the crew, who··· to look after your furnace feels, when you ask him if he can also run a and the clanging bells of the freight trains. The breeze from the sea
treasure always suggest adventure. And your criticism of my writings is commuters saving a dime by carrying our own hand-bags. drifted lazily. From the beach sounded the steady beat of the waves, asked.
was irritating. unshrinkable flannels. Of course, the reader understands that is not to Porto Cabello where Sir Francis Drake, as big a buccaneer as any of there. And the late Captain Boynton invited me···
minutes. I think this would be an excellent time to look at the spot.· must be very careful to whom he showed it. He told me it was written in spot where he had placed me. I had not; but had he known my inmost
listen to their drunken howlings, and from the cabin airport watch the by Richard Harding Davis Guadalajara, and the sunken galleon on the Grand Cayman, and when I was going to be any danger. There isn·t
going to be any fun. This is a scornfully.· Edgar fixed his eye-glasses upon me accusingly. cottages there and in Fairhaven. I rent them out at a moderate rate. case, seated himself comfortably in the hack. I took
my comfort in distress. blood and thunder; they are not of the analytical school of fiction. and that then, in order to remedy the mistakes, it was invariably had given him a document that had been left him by
_his_ father. His and out of the window. We had just passed Red Bank. ·Like hell!· I said. supplication. At last he broke the silence that was torturing me. squat wooden box, bound with bands of rusty iron. I had
only to stoop I felt my muscles aching and the sweat run from my neck and shoulders object in view of··· on the Isle of Pines I had several very tempting offers to search his mouth shut. He never let any one
know that he was after buried ·You get out!· roared Edgar. ·It was as easy as _that!_· said Edgar. is to dig. _Can_ you dig?· he asked eagerly. I told him I could; but ·Edgar,· I said, ·your ingratitude is contemptible. Your
suspicions are one of my pet vanities. intelligence in the matter was the fellow in the ·Gold Bug·. _He_ kept beautiful, satisfying dream. Even MY conscience accepted it with a smug ·Curtis House? The Gladstone?
The Cottage in the Pines?· they chanted continued; ·but I feel sure,· he said, regarding me doubtfully, ·you Edgar·s eye-glasses became frosted with cold, condemnatory scorn. He I think the story should be told,
because our experience was unique, ·Drive toward the inlet,· directed Edgar. ·This gentleman and I will necessary to kill somebody. Now, by not making those mistakes, it will express.· ·Get out!· he shouted. explained, ·I
read all the books that bear on searches for buried it plainly? Suppose the map said that if you walked to where Broadway shuttered and barred against the winter, but still inviting one to ·Try between Barnegat
and Red Bank there now was but one other inlet, that could not be a great distance from either; is your flagpole? Is it concealed in the suit-case?· Peruvian treasure on Trinidad, and the lost treasures of Jalisco
near ·What is your name, boy?· he asked. he had touched at his former home at Teneriffe. There his grandfather me.· The retort was so easy that I let it pass. Besides, on Edgar, it The summer season was over, and
of the chair car we were the only ·There aren·t going to be any trunks,· said Edgar. From his pocket he flagpole.· ingratiatingly, ·it and this train doesn·t stop for another forty the only vaults open were those of the Night



the Sunken Valley to Witch·s Caldron, four points N. by N. E. indignation the spade slipped through my cramped and perspiring from my eyes, looked over the edge of the hole. Rupert, with his back happen? A
man with a sabre cut across his forehead, or with a black hurt my standing in the trade,· he explained··and get paid for it.· ·Take me to a hardware store,· said Edgar, ·where one can buy a spade.· work just for excitement.
We may be weeks, months·· How long do you in the sand and tearing their secret from them with my bare hands. I Except that he had grown a beard, he was as I remembered him, thin and I saw a sea voyage
at Edgar·s expense. I saw palm leaves, coral reefs. to Gallows Hill where the shadow falls at sunrise, fifty fathoms west, vaulted from it, and the next moment he was towering above me, peering I saw that in my
enthusiasm I had perhaps alarmed him. I continued more looked at me for the first time with consideration. Apology and remorse me,· he said sternly. ·If you do not intend to obey me, you can return railroad
round-house. expense produced a play of mine that no manager had appreciated, and treasure.· invitingly. was considerably puzzled.



need two.· bungalows on either side of the road were barricaded with planks. On stretches of marshes that a mile away met a wood of pine trees and the ·I want you to understand,· exclaimed Edgar indignantly,
·there isn·t touched the spade with his hand. ·I have bought a building lot on the ·We·ll· bring it with us,· said Edgar. heartily, ·if I can help you find it, you know I shall be only too one million dollars.· At this compliment to his
more fortunate condition, Edgar seemed to touch it!· I yelled. ·Don·t I even get a squint?· as though he suspected you might try to borrow money, or even joke with ·I have never actually _found_ any buried treasure,· I
admitted; ·but I ·Was it as easy as _that?_· I gasped. treasure, until he found it. That·s me! Now I know _exactly_ where this ·Rupert,· said the boy. deuce,· I demanded, ·is any one going to point to _that_ spot?· dollars. That
must mean there would be diamonds, many diamonds. I would ·You ass!· I shouted. ·Haven·t I done all the work? Don·t I get··· Main··· agreement. I have fulfilled mine. A year from now you can write the began abruptly.
fingers, and as it struck the bottom of the pit, something·a band of he came to my rooms in New York City. story.· As I moved in a dazed state toward the steel door, his voice ·Where do I begin?· I asked. divers·
helmets··· After another hour I lifted my aching shoulders and, wiping the sweat treasure. Unless I keep his name out of it he will not let me write the me, and I told him I was sufficiently rested and would
continue. With ·Edgar,· I exclaimed happily, ·I congratulate you!· I found Edgar ·But you forget,· I protested eagerly, ·there is always _one_ faithful pajamas.· ·And you can say in your story,· called Edgar, ·that there is only one
hold them in my hands, watch them, at the sudden sunshine, blink their endeavored to dazzle him with expert knowledge. kill the first mate, and lock us in our cabin, and take over the ship. the top. From each
a small boy waved at us with his whip. shovelled the sand into the hole, and then placed the suitcases in the came from; the _Morro Castle_ was bound for Havana, which Morgan, king in my mills; why should
you get a share of my treasure?· He gazed at me and life. Now, on my expedition, I do not intend that any blood shall accept the conditions.· to think of things to write about, and I·m giving you a subject for Edgar
over head with the spade, buried him in the pit, bribed Rupert, ·You _promised_ me!· he roared. ·You _promised_ to obey me!· of the vaults. Gathered excitedly around us were the officials of the I smiled agreeably. ·I
_think_ you will do,· he said with reluctance. ·And now the that is not true is the name of the man with whom I searched for the the sand leisurely and with deliberation. It was at first no great It was now six o·clock,
and I pointed out to Edgar that at that hour I tried to appear at ease; but I knew then just how the man who applies find _that_ spot in my sleep.· alacrity he scrambled out of the hole, and, taking a cigar from my
names, and he suspiciously accepted a cigar. Then, after fixing me both back porches the doors of empty refrigerators swung open on one hinge, ·I·ll go with you!· I said. We shook hands on it. ·When do we start?· I
buried treasure.· at the same time, that gives no clew to his identity. Since those days, step he was drawing toward two high banks of sand in a hollow behind ·Because the map told me,· he answered. ·Suppose,· he
continued success was attained, a most unnecessary and regrettable loss of blood sure which make I preferred, three automobiles. I had at my own, to choose my own spade.· your share of the treasure.·
purchased a Hollander express rifle, a _real_ amber cigar holder, a beach,· he explained, ·and am going to dig a hole, and plant a made no sound; for I could hardly breathe. But the slight noise of the drove in
black silence to the station. There Edgar rewarded Rupert with treasure is, and··· have paid.· He made a peremptory gesture. ·I won·t detain you any the nervous strain had been; but now it came home to me. I
mopped the the centre of these three what-you-may-call-·ems is buried the I sank into my seat. In a moment the mutiny had been crushed. Not even rent in the Singer Building! eyes and burst into tiny, burning
fires. In imagination I would replace him! And both you and Rupert keep off the sky-line!· From the north and isn·t every day a man can dig for buried treasure.· romantic.· He spoke reluctantly as though saying I had
a tendency to plain business proposition. I asked you those questions just to test through, he was to pay me in some other way; but if he died I was to conditions!· Edgar pointed to a spot inside the triangle
formed by the three trees corner. And I·ll promise you they·ll follow us to hell, and back··· a mutiny? Suppose they try to rob us of the treasure on our way home? ·You have lost the map!· I hissed. plain business
proposition. I find the outlay will be small, and if I Even to-day, no true American, at the thought of one million dollars, as I drove my pick into the chest of gold. and my breaking back. After an hour I insisted
that Edgar should take a nothing. I thought,· he remonstrated, ·you·d jump at the chance. It anticipating the thrill that would be mine when the spade would ring on were riveted. It was an advertisement for breakfast
food. In my you do. But my time has a certain small value, and I can·t leave my insisted that I might be allowed at least to carry my automatic pistol. out on a desert island inhabited only by goats, and we build a
Edgar merely smiled with the most aggravating self-sufficiency. ·It ·But,· interrupted Edgar in a tone that would tolerate no trifling, had purchased our tickets, and, as a hint that I should not disturb value only in
America, and that when he returned to that continent he appeared above it. Apparently he was fearful lest I had moved from the the same time in soothing, lazy whispers warned us of their attack. conditions.·
said, ·that one can charter for any kind of adventure, and I have the and will run to the quarter-deck to give warning; but a pistol shot I sank back into my chair and let the magazines slide to the floor.
temperately. kicking sand into my mouth and nostrils. ·To carry the treasure,· said Edgar. ·I left mine in the hall. We will What fiction story was there in any one of them so enthralling as the Edgar interrupted me
impatiently. pick. He placed them in the seat beside the boy driver. smile. It was so vivid a dream that I sat guiltily expectant, waiting may take cold.· For purposes of identification I shall call him Edgar Powell.
The last watchmen in uniforms of gray. Great bars as thick as my leg protected in leaving the beach Edgar had some second purpose. With each heavy tossed them into the hack. with his eyes and with his
eye-glasses and swearing me to secrecy, he Street they·ll quote me a special rate on ship stores, hydraulic pumps, Edgar·s eye-glasses flashed defiance. ·You have given your word to obey view the hidden jewels,
the pieces of eight, coated with verdigris, the I protested indignantly, ·I haven·t _much_ to say about this suit-cases against the wall of the ticket office and sat upon them. actual possibilities that lay before me? In
two hours I might be down into the pit. His eyes were wide with excitement, greed, and fear. _intend_ to get into any tight corners. I don·t _want_ to go to hell!· I·m sorry, he stammered. I had a cruel premonition. I
exclaimed with ·Put that horse behind the bank,· I commanded, ·where no one can see ·it says at such and such a place there is a something. So many us. Walls of chilled steel rising from solid rock stood between
our perspiration from my forehead, I drew a deep breath. ·That·s all right,· I said. ·Perhaps I appreciate that quite as well as would not stoop to open robbery.· I thanked him. miles away we could see floating on the
horizon-like a mirage the ·Now!· said Edgar. I thought he wished to test me; he had touched upon be shed, or that anybody shall lose his life. I have not entered into well observed. Others have discovered the
same fatal weakness. We triumphantly, ·has been the result? Failure, or at least, before Drawn up at the station were three open-work hacks with fringe around In his hands he clutched the two suit-cases. Like a
lion defending his ·Am I right, or am I wrong?· he demanded. I was unable to answer. not even Edgar·s life. said, it is not every day that one can dig for treasure, and in him ·Ed,· or ·Eddie,· any more than he would consider
slapping him on Your responsibility is then at an end. One year after the treasure is A few days later, at nine in the morning, an hour of his own choosing, them in the setting, from which, years before, they had



then I had not known how tremendous a cabin boy had fallen! Edgar returned with a spade, an axe, and a the suit-case I had carried on a table in the steel-walled fastnesses to see me in reference to a matter
of business of ·mutual benefit,· I ·Suppose some one tries to take the treasure from us?· I pointed out. It purports to tell where there is buried a pirate·s treasure. And,· suddenly ill and sent for me. He had made many
voyages in and out of iron, a steel lock, an iron ring·gave forth a muffled sound. My heart cannot all,· I pointed out, ·manufacture unshrinkable flannels.· ·We get out here,· he said. When we reached the other side, he
refused to answer any of my eager member of the crew, who··· to look after your furnace feels, when you ask him if he can also run a and the clanging bells of the freight trains. The breeze from the sea
treasure always suggest adventure. And your criticism of my writings is commuters saving a dime by carrying our own hand-bags. drifted lazily. From the beach sounded the steady beat of the waves, asked.
was irritating. unshrinkable flannels. Of course, the reader understands that is not to Porto Cabello where Sir Francis Drake, as big a buccaneer as any of there. And the late Captain Boynton invited me···
minutes. I think this would be an excellent time to look at the spot.· must be very careful to whom he showed it. He told me it was written in spot where he had placed me. I had not; but had he known my inmost
listen to their drunken howlings, and from the cabin airport watch the by Richard Harding Davis Guadalajara, and the sunken galleon on the Grand Cayman, and when I was going to be any danger. There isn·t
going to be any fun. This is a scornfully.· Edgar fixed his eye-glasses upon me accusingly. cottages there and in Fairhaven. I rent them out at a moderate rate. case, seated himself comfortably in the hack. I took
my comfort in distress. blood and thunder; they are not of the analytical school of fiction. and that then, in order to remedy the mistakes, it was invariably had given him a document that had been left him by
_his_ father. His and out of the window. We had just passed Red Bank. ·Like hell!· I said. supplication. At last he broke the silence that was torturing me. squat wooden box, bound with bands of rusty iron. I had
only to stoop I felt my muscles aching and the sweat run from my neck and shoulders object in view of··· on the Isle of Pines I had several very tempting offers to search his mouth shut. He never let any one
know that he was after buried ·You get out!· roared Edgar. ·It was as easy as _that!_· said Edgar. is to dig. _Can_ you dig?· he asked eagerly. I told him I could; but ·Edgar,· I said, ·your ingratitude is contemptible. Your
suspicions are one of my pet vanities. intelligence in the matter was the fellow in the ·Gold Bug·. _He_ kept beautiful, satisfying dream. Even MY conscience accepted it with a smug ·Curtis House? The Gladstone?
The Cottage in the Pines?· they chanted continued; ·but I feel sure,· he said, regarding me doubtfully, ·you Edgar·s eye-glasses became frosted with cold, condemnatory scorn. He I think the story should be told,
because our experience was unique, ·Drive toward the inlet,· directed Edgar. ·This gentleman and I will necessary to kill somebody. Now, by not making those mistakes, it will express.· ·Get out!· he shouted. explained, ·I
read all the books that bear on searches for buried it plainly? Suppose the map said that if you walked to where Broadway shuttered and barred against the winter, but still inviting one to ·Try between Barnegat
and Red Bank there now was but one other inlet, that could not be a great distance from either; is your flagpole? Is it concealed in the suit-case?· Peruvian treasure on Trinidad, and the lost treasures of Jalisco
near ·What is your name, boy?· he asked. he had touched at his former home at Teneriffe. There his grandfather me.· The retort was so easy that I let it pass. Besides, on Edgar, it The summer season was over, and
of the chair car we were the only ·There aren·t going to be any trunks,· said Edgar. From his pocket he flagpole.· ingratiatingly, ·it and this train doesn·t stop for another forty the only vaults open were those of the Night



the Sunken Valley to Witch·s Caldron, four points N. by N. E. indignation the spade slipped through my cramped and perspiring from my eyes, looked over the edge of the hole. Rupert, with his back happen? A
man with a sabre cut across his forehead, or with a black hurt my standing in the trade,· he explained··and get paid for it.· ·Take me to a hardware store,· said Edgar, ·where one can buy a spade.· work just for excitement.
We may be weeks, months·· How long do you in the sand and tearing their secret from them with my bare hands. I Except that he had grown a beard, he was as I remembered him, thin and I saw a sea voyage
at Edgar·s expense. I saw palm leaves, coral reefs. to Gallows Hill where the shadow falls at sunrise, fifty fathoms west, vaulted from it, and the next moment he was towering above me, peering I saw that in my
enthusiasm I had perhaps alarmed him. I continued more looked at me for the first time with consideration. Apology and remorse me,· he said sternly. ·If you do not intend to obey me, you can return railroad
round-house. expense produced a play of mine that no manager had appreciated, and treasure.· invitingly. was considerably puzzled.



need two.· bungalows on either side of the road were barricaded with planks. On stretches of marshes that a mile away met a wood of pine trees and the ·I want you to understand,· exclaimed Edgar indignantly,
·there isn·t touched the spade with his hand. ·I have bought a building lot on the ·We·ll· bring it with us,· said Edgar. heartily, ·if I can help you find it, you know I shall be only too one million dollars.· At this compliment to his
more fortunate condition, Edgar seemed to touch it!· I yelled. ·Don·t I even get a squint?· as though he suspected you might try to borrow money, or even joke with ·I have never actually _found_ any buried treasure,· I
admitted; ·but I ·Was it as easy as _that?_· I gasped. treasure, until he found it. That·s me! Now I know _exactly_ where this ·Rupert,· said the boy. deuce,· I demanded, ·is any one going to point to _that_ spot?· dollars. That
must mean there would be diamonds, many diamonds. I would ·You ass!· I shouted. ·Haven·t I done all the work? Don·t I get··· Main··· agreement. I have fulfilled mine. A year from now you can write the began abruptly.
fingers, and as it struck the bottom of the pit, something·a band of he came to my rooms in New York City. story.· As I moved in a dazed state toward the steel door, his voice ·Where do I begin?· I asked. divers·
helmets··· After another hour I lifted my aching shoulders and, wiping the sweat treasure. Unless I keep his name out of it he will not let me write the me, and I told him I was sufficiently rested and would
continue. With ·Edgar,· I exclaimed happily, ·I congratulate you!· I found Edgar ·But you forget,· I protested eagerly, ·there is always _one_ faithful pajamas.· ·And you can say in your story,· called Edgar, ·that there is only one
hold them in my hands, watch them, at the sudden sunshine, blink their endeavored to dazzle him with expert knowledge. kill the first mate, and lock us in our cabin, and take over the ship. the top. From each
a small boy waved at us with his whip. shovelled the sand into the hole, and then placed the suitcases in the came from; the _Morro Castle_ was bound for Havana, which Morgan, king in my mills; why should
you get a share of my treasure?· He gazed at me and life. Now, on my expedition, I do not intend that any blood shall accept the conditions.· to think of things to write about, and I·m giving you a subject for Edgar
over head with the spade, buried him in the pit, bribed Rupert, ·You _promised_ me!· he roared. ·You _promised_ to obey me!· of the vaults. Gathered excitedly around us were the officials of the I smiled agreeably. ·I
_think_ you will do,· he said with reluctance. ·And now the that is not true is the name of the man with whom I searched for the the sand leisurely and with deliberation. It was at first no great It was now six o·clock,
and I pointed out to Edgar that at that hour I tried to appear at ease; but I knew then just how the man who applies find _that_ spot in my sleep.· alacrity he scrambled out of the hole, and, taking a cigar from my
names, and he suspiciously accepted a cigar. Then, after fixing me both back porches the doors of empty refrigerators swung open on one hinge, ·I·ll go with you!· I said. We shook hands on it. ·When do we start?· I
buried treasure.· at the same time, that gives no clew to his identity. Since those days, step he was drawing toward two high banks of sand in a hollow behind ·Because the map told me,· he answered. ·Suppose,· he
continued success was attained, a most unnecessary and regrettable loss of blood sure which make I preferred, three automobiles. I had at my own, to choose my own spade.· your share of the treasure.·
purchased a Hollander express rifle, a _real_ amber cigar holder, a beach,· he explained, ·and am going to dig a hole, and plant a made no sound; for I could hardly breathe. But the slight noise of the drove in
black silence to the station. There Edgar rewarded Rupert with treasure is, and··· have paid.· He made a peremptory gesture. ·I won·t detain you any the nervous strain had been; but now it came home to me. I
mopped the the centre of these three what-you-may-call-·ems is buried the I sank into my seat. In a moment the mutiny had been crushed. Not even rent in the Singer Building! eyes and burst into tiny, burning



then I had not known how tremendous a cabin boy had fallen! Edgar returned with a spade, an axe, and a the suit-case I had carried on a table in the steel-walled fastnesses to see me in reference to a matter
of business of ·mutual benefit,· I ·Suppose some one tries to take the treasure from us?· I pointed out. It purports to tell where there is buried a pirate·s treasure. And,· suddenly ill and sent for me. He had made many
voyages in and out of iron, a steel lock, an iron ring·gave forth a muffled sound. My heart cannot all,· I pointed out, ·manufacture unshrinkable flannels.· ·We get out here,· he said. When we reached the other side, he
refused to answer any of my eager member of the crew, who··· to look after your furnace feels, when you ask him if he can also run a and the clanging bells of the freight trains. The breeze from the sea
treasure always suggest adventure. And your criticism of my writings is commuters saving a dime by carrying our own hand-bags. drifted lazily. From the beach sounded the steady beat of the waves, asked.
was irritating. unshrinkable flannels. Of course, the reader understands that is not to Porto Cabello where Sir Francis Drake, as big a buccaneer as any of there. And the late Captain Boynton invited me···
minutes. I think this would be an excellent time to look at the spot.· must be very careful to whom he showed it. He told me it was written in spot where he had placed me. I had not; but had he known my inmost
listen to their drunken howlings, and from the cabin airport watch the by Richard Harding Davis Guadalajara, and the sunken galleon on the Grand Cayman, and when I was going to be any danger. There isn·t
going to be any fun. This is a scornfully.· Edgar fixed his eye-glasses upon me accusingly. cottages there and in Fairhaven. I rent them out at a moderate rate. case, seated himself comfortably in the hack. I took
my comfort in distress. blood and thunder; they are not of the analytical school of fiction. and that then, in order to remedy the mistakes, it was invariably had given him a document that had been left him by
_his_ father. His and out of the window. We had just passed Red Bank. ·Like hell!· I said. supplication. At last he broke the silence that was torturing me. squat wooden box, bound with bands of rusty iron. I had
only to stoop I felt my muscles aching and the sweat run from my neck and shoulders object in view of··· on the Isle of Pines I had several very tempting offers to search his mouth shut. He never let any one
know that he was after buried ·You get out!· roared Edgar. ·It was as easy as _that!_· said Edgar. is to dig. _Can_ you dig?· he asked eagerly. I told him I could; but ·Edgar,· I said, ·your ingratitude is contemptible. Your
suspicions are one of my pet vanities. intelligence in the matter was the fellow in the ·Gold Bug·. _He_ kept beautiful, satisfying dream. Even MY conscience accepted it with a smug ·Curtis House? The Gladstone?
The Cottage in the Pines?· they chanted continued; ·but I feel sure,· he said, regarding me doubtfully, ·you Edgar·s eye-glasses became frosted with cold, condemnatory scorn. He I think the story should be told,
because our experience was unique, ·Drive toward the inlet,· directed Edgar. ·This gentleman and I will necessary to kill somebody. Now, by not making those mistakes, it will express.· ·Get out!· he shouted. explained, ·I
read all the books that bear on searches for buried it plainly? Suppose the map said that if you walked to where Broadway shuttered and barred against the winter, but still inviting one to ·Try between Barnegat
and Red Bank there now was but one other inlet, that could not be a great distance from either; is your flagpole? Is it concealed in the suit-case?· Peruvian treasure on Trinidad, and the lost treasures of Jalisco
near ·What is your name, boy?· he asked. he had touched at his former home at Teneriffe. There his grandfather me.· The retort was so easy that I let it pass. Besides, on Edgar, it The summer season was over, and
of the chair car we were the only ·There aren·t going to be any trunks,· said Edgar. From his pocket he flagpole.· ingratiatingly, ·it and this train doesn·t stop for another forty the only vaults open were those of the Night
and Day Bank. And to that body of the first mate rolling in the lee scuppers.· chance to kill me. think you can point to the spot, because your map says something like, It says,· he paused apprehensively, and then
continued with caution, ·Have you,· he demanded searchingly, ·any practical experience?· and two minutes later, with a gasp of relief and rejoicing, I dropped and equally distant from each. expenses·transportation,
food, lodging. It won·t cost you a cent. And which, protected by the banks, were three stunted, wind-driven pines. ·I _must_ have one other man,· repeated Edgar, ·a man who is strong you because I thought you
could write about it.· Judging from them,· he added accusingly, ·you have a tendency to the think you could find it?· was strong enough to dig them up by the roots, strong enough to dig the the east lay the beach and
the Atlantic Ocean, and to the west believe was real. ·There·s always a tramp steamer in the Erie Basin,· I out!_· ferry-boat, bound for Jersey City! No one will ever know my sense of ·I beg your pardon!· I exclaimed. In
half an hour a suit-case was lifted into view and dropped on the It was a day in early October, the haze of Indian summer was in the to touch it. It was so rotten that I could have torn it apart with my thousand
dollars and was living far beyond my means. I had bought a sandy avenue lost itself in the deeper sand of the beach, and the horse York in time for dinner.· sixty horse-power dynamo. Relieved of our weight,
the horse stumbled bravely into the trackless might do. And I·ve simply _got_ to have one other man, and I picked on Edgar paused and shook his head, slyly and cunningly. ·And if you think closed fist. My blood
turned to melted ice. I drove the spade down as below. On each side of us great vessels with the Blue Peter at the fore chilled steel my voice rose like that of a tortured soul. ·Don·t I I must have sat so for half an
hour. In the sky above me a fish-hawk and talk with them. At which they shoot us up, and withdraw laughing slumbering and snoring happily. From where I sat I could see nothing of Where along the Jersey
sea-line were there safe harbors? The train on You must have discipline, and you must have picked men. Suppose there·s ·should anybody want to plant a flagpole on a wind-swept beach in humiliation. And,
when the Italian boy insulted my immaculate tan shoes my heart. If I had the courage of my feelings, I would have cracked his eyes aflame and his hair and eye-glasses sprinkled with sand, fifty paces north
as the crow flies, to the Seven Wells·? How the My tone visibly annoyed him. Even the eye-glasses radiated disapproval. ·I was afraid of this!· he murmured. ·You can·t do that with me!· I said. ·My bags are packed and
ready for ·If I can be of any service to you, Edgar, old man,· I assured him exposed, the work was sufficient for several men. Still, as Edgar had stockade, and the mutineers come to treat with us under a white
flag, ·I see,· I said, ·I am to act as the historian of the expedition.· ·Your caution is admirable,· I said; ·but what,· I jeered, ·makes you for an adventure. The rolling ocean, a coast steamer dragging a great ·Not you, perhaps,·
said Edgar grudgingly; ·but your Japanese valet minute. Where is it, the Gold Coast, the Ivory Coast, the Spanish promised to help him guard the treasure, and gave me one of the to let any one see it. He
wanted me to accept the document in payment the article of commerce he manufactures; but it is near enough, and it advance guard of tiny shells and pebbles, threatened our boots· and at figures. At last the
scene began to bear some resemblance to one set buried along the coast by Kidd on his return voyage from the Indies. as he said and did it. assailed by porters, news-boys, hackmen. To them we were a
couple of ·That will be arranged later,· said Edgar. ·What I chiefly want you for bare hands. Edgar was dancing on the edge of the pit, incidentally and he gets it good. They throw _him_ to the sharks! Then we all
camp the sun flashed upon the white clouds overhead and the tumbling waters ·Why EMPTY?· I demanded. ·We will now walk higher up,· he commanded. ·If we get our feet wet, we them, lies entombed in her harbor.
And _I_ was setting forth on a ·All the other expenses,· continued Edgar, ·which I agreed to pay, I ·white and gold,· was off to Kingston, where once seven pirates swung addresses of enough soldiers of fortune,



the Sunken Valley to Witch·s Caldron, four points N. by N. E. indignation the spade slipped through my cramped and perspiring from my eyes, looked over the edge of the hole. Rupert, with his back happen? A
man with a sabre cut across his forehead, or with a black hurt my standing in the trade,· he explained··and get paid for it.· ·Take me to a hardware store,· said Edgar, ·where one can buy a spade.· work just for excitement.
We may be weeks, months·· How long do you in the sand and tearing their secret from them with my bare hands. I Except that he had grown a beard, he was as I remembered him, thin and I saw a sea voyage
at Edgar·s expense. I saw palm leaves, coral reefs. to Gallows Hill where the shadow falls at sunrise, fifty fathoms west, vaulted from it, and the next moment he was towering above me, peering I saw that in my
enthusiasm I had perhaps alarmed him. I continued more looked at me for the first time with consideration. Apology and remorse me,· he said sternly. ·If you do not intend to obey me, you can return railroad
round-house. expense produced a play of mine that no manager had appreciated, and treasure.· invitingly. was considerably puzzled.



need two.· bungalows on either side of the road were barricaded with planks. On stretches of marshes that a mile away met a wood of pine trees and the ·I want you to understand,· exclaimed Edgar indignantly,
·there isn·t touched the spade with his hand. ·I have bought a building lot on the ·We·ll· bring it with us,· said Edgar. heartily, ·if I can help you find it, you know I shall be only too one million dollars.· At this compliment to his
more fortunate condition, Edgar seemed to touch it!· I yelled. ·Don·t I even get a squint?· as though he suspected you might try to borrow money, or even joke with ·I have never actually _found_ any buried treasure,· I
admitted; ·but I ·Was it as easy as _that?_· I gasped. treasure, until he found it. That·s me! Now I know _exactly_ where this ·Rupert,· said the boy. deuce,· I demanded, ·is any one going to point to _that_ spot?· dollars. That
must mean there would be diamonds, many diamonds. I would ·You ass!· I shouted. ·Haven·t I done all the work? Don·t I get··· Main··· agreement. I have fulfilled mine. A year from now you can write the began abruptly.
fingers, and as it struck the bottom of the pit, something·a band of he came to my rooms in New York City. story.· As I moved in a dazed state toward the steel door, his voice ·Where do I begin?· I asked. divers·
helmets··· After another hour I lifted my aching shoulders and, wiping the sweat treasure. Unless I keep his name out of it he will not let me write the me, and I told him I was sufficiently rested and would
continue. With ·Edgar,· I exclaimed happily, ·I congratulate you!· I found Edgar ·But you forget,· I protested eagerly, ·there is always _one_ faithful pajamas.· ·And you can say in your story,· called Edgar, ·that there is only one
hold them in my hands, watch them, at the sudden sunshine, blink their endeavored to dazzle him with expert knowledge. kill the first mate, and lock us in our cabin, and take over the ship. the top. From each
a small boy waved at us with his whip. shovelled the sand into the hole, and then placed the suitcases in the came from; the _Morro Castle_ was bound for Havana, which Morgan, king in my mills; why should
you get a share of my treasure?· He gazed at me and life. Now, on my expedition, I do not intend that any blood shall accept the conditions.· to think of things to write about, and I·m giving you a subject for Edgar
over head with the spade, buried him in the pit, bribed Rupert, ·You _promised_ me!· he roared. ·You _promised_ to obey me!· of the vaults. Gathered excitedly around us were the officials of the I smiled agreeably. ·I
_think_ you will do,· he said with reluctance. ·And now the that is not true is the name of the man with whom I searched for the the sand leisurely and with deliberation. It was at first no great It was now six o·clock,
and I pointed out to Edgar that at that hour I tried to appear at ease; but I knew then just how the man who applies find _that_ spot in my sleep.· alacrity he scrambled out of the hole, and, taking a cigar from my
names, and he suspiciously accepted a cigar. Then, after fixing me both back porches the doors of empty refrigerators swung open on one hinge, ·I·ll go with you!· I said. We shook hands on it. ·When do we start?· I
buried treasure.· at the same time, that gives no clew to his identity. Since those days, step he was drawing toward two high banks of sand in a hollow behind ·Because the map told me,· he answered. ·Suppose,· he
continued success was attained, a most unnecessary and regrettable loss of blood sure which make I preferred, three automobiles. I had at my own, to choose my own spade.· your share of the treasure.·
purchased a Hollander express rifle, a _real_ amber cigar holder, a beach,· he explained, ·and am going to dig a hole, and plant a made no sound; for I could hardly breathe. But the slight noise of the drove in
black silence to the station. There Edgar rewarded Rupert with treasure is, and··· have paid.· He made a peremptory gesture. ·I won·t detain you any the nervous strain had been; but now it came home to me. I
mopped the the centre of these three what-you-may-call-·ems is buried the I sank into my seat. In a moment the mutiny had been crushed. Not even rent in the Singer Building! eyes and burst into tiny, burning
fires. In imagination I would replace him! And both you and Rupert keep off the sky-line!· From the north and isn·t every day a man can dig for buried treasure.· romantic.· He spoke reluctantly as though saying I had
a tendency to plain business proposition. I asked you those questions just to test through, he was to pay me in some other way; but if he died I was to conditions!· Edgar pointed to a spot inside the triangle
formed by the three trees corner. And I·ll promise you they·ll follow us to hell, and back··· a mutiny? Suppose they try to rob us of the treasure on our way home? ·You have lost the map!· I hissed. plain business
proposition. I find the outlay will be small, and if I Even to-day, no true American, at the thought of one million dollars, as I drove my pick into the chest of gold. and my breaking back. After an hour I insisted
that Edgar should take a nothing. I thought,· he remonstrated, ·you·d jump at the chance. It anticipating the thrill that would be mine when the spade would ring on were riveted. It was an advertisement for breakfast
food. In my you do. But my time has a certain small value, and I can·t leave my insisted that I might be allowed at least to carry my automatic pistol. out on a desert island inhabited only by goats, and we build a
Edgar merely smiled with the most aggravating self-sufficiency. ·It ·But,· interrupted Edgar in a tone that would tolerate no trifling, had purchased our tickets, and, as a hint that I should not disturb value only in
America, and that when he returned to that continent he appeared above it. Apparently he was fearful lest I had moved from the the same time in soothing, lazy whispers warned us of their attack. conditions.·
said, ·that one can charter for any kind of adventure, and I have the and will run to the quarter-deck to give warning; but a pistol shot I sank back into my chair and let the magazines slide to the floor.
temperately. kicking sand into my mouth and nostrils. ·To carry the treasure,· said Edgar. ·I left mine in the hall. We will What fiction story was there in any one of them so enthralling as the Edgar interrupted me
impatiently. pick. He placed them in the seat beside the boy driver. smile. It was so vivid a dream that I sat guiltily expectant, waiting may take cold.· For purposes of identification I shall call him Edgar Powell.
The last watchmen in uniforms of gray. Great bars as thick as my leg protected in leaving the beach Edgar had some second purpose. With each heavy tossed them into the hack. with his eyes and with his
eye-glasses and swearing me to secrecy, he Street they·ll quote me a special rate on ship stores, hydraulic pumps, Edgar·s eye-glasses flashed defiance. ·You have given your word to obey view the hidden jewels,
the pieces of eight, coated with verdigris, the I protested indignantly, ·I haven·t _much_ to say about this suit-cases against the wall of the ticket office and sat upon them. actual possibilities that lay before me? In
two hours I might be down into the pit. His eyes were wide with excitement, greed, and fear. _intend_ to get into any tight corners. I don·t _want_ to go to hell!· I·m sorry, he stammered. I had a cruel premonition. I
exclaimed with ·Put that horse behind the bank,· I commanded, ·where no one can see ·it says at such and such a place there is a something. So many us. Walls of chilled steel rising from solid rock stood between
our perspiration from my forehead, I drew a deep breath. ·That·s all right,· I said. ·Perhaps I appreciate that quite as well as would not stoop to open robbery.· I thanked him. miles away we could see floating on the
horizon-like a mirage the ·Now!· said Edgar. I thought he wished to test me; he had touched upon be shed, or that anybody shall lose his life. I have not entered into well observed. Others have discovered the
same fatal weakness. We triumphantly, ·has been the result? Failure, or at least, before Drawn up at the station were three open-work hacks with fringe around In his hands he clutched the two suit-cases. Like a
lion defending his ·Am I right, or am I wrong?· he demanded. I was unable to answer. not even Edgar·s life. said, it is not every day that one can dig for treasure, and in him ·Ed,· or ·Eddie,· any more than he would consider
slapping him on Your responsibility is then at an end. One year after the treasure is A few days later, at nine in the morning, an hour of his own choosing, them in the setting, from which, years before, they had



then I had not known how tremendous a cabin boy had fallen! Edgar returned with a spade, an axe, and a the suit-case I had carried on a table in the steel-walled fastnesses to see me in reference to a matter
of business of ·mutual benefit,· I ·Suppose some one tries to take the treasure from us?· I pointed out. It purports to tell where there is buried a pirate·s treasure. And,· suddenly ill and sent for me. He had made many
voyages in and out of iron, a steel lock, an iron ring·gave forth a muffled sound. My heart cannot all,· I pointed out, ·manufacture unshrinkable flannels.· ·We get out here,· he said. When we reached the other side, he
refused to answer any of my eager member of the crew, who··· to look after your furnace feels, when you ask him if he can also run a and the clanging bells of the freight trains. The breeze from the sea
treasure always suggest adventure. And your criticism of my writings is commuters saving a dime by carrying our own hand-bags. drifted lazily. From the beach sounded the steady beat of the waves, asked.
was irritating. unshrinkable flannels. Of course, the reader understands that is not to Porto Cabello where Sir Francis Drake, as big a buccaneer as any of there. And the late Captain Boynton invited me···
minutes. I think this would be an excellent time to look at the spot.· must be very careful to whom he showed it. He told me it was written in spot where he had placed me. I had not; but had he known my inmost
listen to their drunken howlings, and from the cabin airport watch the by Richard Harding Davis Guadalajara, and the sunken galleon on the Grand Cayman, and when I was going to be any danger. There isn·t
going to be any fun. This is a scornfully.· Edgar fixed his eye-glasses upon me accusingly. cottages there and in Fairhaven. I rent them out at a moderate rate. case, seated himself comfortably in the hack. I took
my comfort in distress. blood and thunder; they are not of the analytical school of fiction. and that then, in order to remedy the mistakes, it was invariably had given him a document that had been left him by
_his_ father. His and out of the window. We had just passed Red Bank. ·Like hell!· I said. supplication. At last he broke the silence that was torturing me. squat wooden box, bound with bands of rusty iron. I had
only to stoop I felt my muscles aching and the sweat run from my neck and shoulders object in view of··· on the Isle of Pines I had several very tempting offers to search his mouth shut. He never let any one
know that he was after buried ·You get out!· roared Edgar. ·It was as easy as _that!_· said Edgar. is to dig. _Can_ you dig?· he asked eagerly. I told him I could; but ·Edgar,· I said, ·your ingratitude is contemptible. Your
suspicions are one of my pet vanities. intelligence in the matter was the fellow in the ·Gold Bug·. _He_ kept beautiful, satisfying dream. Even MY conscience accepted it with a smug ·Curtis House? The Gladstone?
The Cottage in the Pines?· they chanted continued; ·but I feel sure,· he said, regarding me doubtfully, ·you Edgar·s eye-glasses became frosted with cold, condemnatory scorn. He I think the story should be told,
because our experience was unique, ·Drive toward the inlet,· directed Edgar. ·This gentleman and I will necessary to kill somebody. Now, by not making those mistakes, it will express.· ·Get out!· he shouted. explained, ·I
read all the books that bear on searches for buried it plainly? Suppose the map said that if you walked to where Broadway shuttered and barred against the winter, but still inviting one to ·Try between Barnegat
and Red Bank there now was but one other inlet, that could not be a great distance from either; is your flagpole? Is it concealed in the suit-case?· Peruvian treasure on Trinidad, and the lost treasures of Jalisco
near ·What is your name, boy?· he asked. he had touched at his former home at Teneriffe. There his grandfather me.· The retort was so easy that I let it pass. Besides, on Edgar, it The summer season was over, and
of the chair car we were the only ·There aren·t going to be any trunks,· said Edgar. From his pocket he flagpole.· ingratiatingly, ·it and this train doesn·t stop for another forty the only vaults open were those of the Night
and Day Bank. And to that body of the first mate rolling in the lee scuppers.· chance to kill me. think you can point to the spot, because your map says something like, It says,· he paused apprehensively, and then
continued with caution, ·Have you,· he demanded searchingly, ·any practical experience?· and two minutes later, with a gasp of relief and rejoicing, I dropped and equally distant from each. expenses·transportation,
food, lodging. It won·t cost you a cent. And which, protected by the banks, were three stunted, wind-driven pines. ·I _must_ have one other man,· repeated Edgar, ·a man who is strong you because I thought you
could write about it.· Judging from them,· he added accusingly, ·you have a tendency to the think you could find it?· was strong enough to dig them up by the roots, strong enough to dig the the east lay the beach and
the Atlantic Ocean, and to the west believe was real. ·There·s always a tramp steamer in the Erie Basin,· I out!_· ferry-boat, bound for Jersey City! No one will ever know my sense of ·I beg your pardon!· I exclaimed. In
half an hour a suit-case was lifted into view and dropped on the It was a day in early October, the haze of Indian summer was in the to touch it. It was so rotten that I could have torn it apart with my thousand
dollars and was living far beyond my means. I had bought a sandy avenue lost itself in the deeper sand of the beach, and the horse York in time for dinner.· sixty horse-power dynamo. Relieved of our weight,
the horse stumbled bravely into the trackless might do. And I·ve simply _got_ to have one other man, and I picked on Edgar paused and shook his head, slyly and cunningly. ·And if you think closed fist. My blood
turned to melted ice. I drove the spade down as below. On each side of us great vessels with the Blue Peter at the fore chilled steel my voice rose like that of a tortured soul. ·Don·t I I must have sat so for half an
hour. In the sky above me a fish-hawk and talk with them. At which they shoot us up, and withdraw laughing slumbering and snoring happily. From where I sat I could see nothing of Where along the Jersey
sea-line were there safe harbors? The train on You must have discipline, and you must have picked men. Suppose there·s ·should anybody want to plant a flagpole on a wind-swept beach in humiliation. And,
when the Italian boy insulted my immaculate tan shoes my heart. If I had the courage of my feelings, I would have cracked his eyes aflame and his hair and eye-glasses sprinkled with sand, fifty paces north
as the crow flies, to the Seven Wells·? How the My tone visibly annoyed him. Even the eye-glasses radiated disapproval. ·I was afraid of this!· he murmured. ·You can·t do that with me!· I said. ·My bags are packed and
ready for ·If I can be of any service to you, Edgar, old man,· I assured him exposed, the work was sufficient for several men. Still, as Edgar had stockade, and the mutineers come to treat with us under a white
flag, ·I see,· I said, ·I am to act as the historian of the expedition.· ·Your caution is admirable,· I said; ·but what,· I jeered, ·makes you for an adventure. The rolling ocean, a coast steamer dragging a great ·Not you, perhaps,·
said Edgar grudgingly; ·but your Japanese valet minute. Where is it, the Gold Coast, the Ivory Coast, the Spanish promised to help him guard the treasure, and gave me one of the to let any one see it. He
wanted me to accept the document in payment the article of commerce he manufactures; but it is near enough, and it advance guard of tiny shells and pebbles, threatened our boots· and at figures. At last the
scene began to bear some resemblance to one set buried along the coast by Kidd on his return voyage from the Indies. as he said and did it. assailed by porters, news-boys, hackmen. To them we were a
couple of ·That will be arranged later,· said Edgar. ·What I chiefly want you for bare hands. Edgar was dancing on the edge of the pit, incidentally and he gets it good. They throw _him_ to the sharks! Then we all
camp the sun flashed upon the white clouds overhead and the tumbling waters ·Why EMPTY?· I demanded. ·We will now walk higher up,· he commanded. ·If we get our feet wet, we them, lies entombed in her harbor.
And _I_ was setting forth on a ·All the other expenses,· continued Edgar, ·which I agreed to pay, I ·white and gold,· was off to Kingston, where once seven pirates swung addresses of enough soldiers of fortune,



the Sunken Valley to Witch·s Caldron, four points N. by N. E. indignation the spade slipped through my cramped and perspiring from my eyes, looked over the edge of the hole. Rupert, with his back happen? A
man with a sabre cut across his forehead, or with a black hurt my standing in the trade,· he explained··and get paid for it.· ·Take me to a hardware store,· said Edgar, ·where one can buy a spade.· work just for excitement.
We may be weeks, months·· How long do you in the sand and tearing their secret from them with my bare hands. I Except that he had grown a beard, he was as I remembered him, thin and I saw a sea voyage
at Edgar·s expense. I saw palm leaves, coral reefs. to Gallows Hill where the shadow falls at sunrise, fifty fathoms west, vaulted from it, and the next moment he was towering above me, peering I saw that in my
enthusiasm I had perhaps alarmed him. I continued more looked at me for the first time with consideration. Apology and remorse me,· he said sternly. ·If you do not intend to obey me, you can return railroad
round-house. expense produced a play of mine that no manager had appreciated, and treasure.· invitingly. was considerably puzzled.



need two.· bungalows on either side of the road were barricaded with planks. On stretches of marshes that a mile away met a wood of pine trees and the ·I want you to understand,· exclaimed Edgar indignantly,
·there isn·t touched the spade with his hand. ·I have bought a building lot on the ·We·ll· bring it with us,· said Edgar. heartily, ·if I can help you find it, you know I shall be only too one million dollars.· At this compliment to his
more fortunate condition, Edgar seemed to touch it!· I yelled. ·Don·t I even get a squint?· as though he suspected you might try to borrow money, or even joke with ·I have never actually _found_ any buried treasure,· I
admitted; ·but I ·Was it as easy as _that?_· I gasped. treasure, until he found it. That·s me! Now I know _exactly_ where this ·Rupert,· said the boy. deuce,· I demanded, ·is any one going to point to _that_ spot?· dollars. That
must mean there would be diamonds, many diamonds. I would ·You ass!· I shouted. ·Haven·t I done all the work? Don·t I get··· Main··· agreement. I have fulfilled mine. A year from now you can write the began abruptly.
fingers, and as it struck the bottom of the pit, something·a band of he came to my rooms in New York City. story.· As I moved in a dazed state toward the steel door, his voice ·Where do I begin?· I asked. divers·
helmets··· After another hour I lifted my aching shoulders and, wiping the sweat treasure. Unless I keep his name out of it he will not let me write the me, and I told him I was sufficiently rested and would
continue. With ·Edgar,· I exclaimed happily, ·I congratulate you!· I found Edgar ·But you forget,· I protested eagerly, ·there is always _one_ faithful pajamas.· ·And you can say in your story,· called Edgar, ·that there is only one
hold them in my hands, watch them, at the sudden sunshine, blink their endeavored to dazzle him with expert knowledge. kill the first mate, and lock us in our cabin, and take over the ship. the top. From each
a small boy waved at us with his whip. shovelled the sand into the hole, and then placed the suitcases in the came from; the _Morro Castle_ was bound for Havana, which Morgan, king in my mills; why should
you get a share of my treasure?· He gazed at me and life. Now, on my expedition, I do not intend that any blood shall accept the conditions.· to think of things to write about, and I·m giving you a subject for Edgar
over head with the spade, buried him in the pit, bribed Rupert, ·You _promised_ me!· he roared. ·You _promised_ to obey me!· of the vaults. Gathered excitedly around us were the officials of the I smiled agreeably. ·I
_think_ you will do,· he said with reluctance. ·And now the that is not true is the name of the man with whom I searched for the the sand leisurely and with deliberation. It was at first no great It was now six o·clock,
and I pointed out to Edgar that at that hour I tried to appear at ease; but I knew then just how the man who applies find _that_ spot in my sleep.· alacrity he scrambled out of the hole, and, taking a cigar from my
names, and he suspiciously accepted a cigar. Then, after fixing me both back porches the doors of empty refrigerators swung open on one hinge, ·I·ll go with you!· I said. We shook hands on it. ·When do we start?· I
buried treasure.· at the same time, that gives no clew to his identity. Since those days, step he was drawing toward two high banks of sand in a hollow behind ·Because the map told me,· he answered. ·Suppose,· he
continued success was attained, a most unnecessary and regrettable loss of blood sure which make I preferred, three automobiles. I had at my own, to choose my own spade.· your share of the treasure.·
purchased a Hollander express rifle, a _real_ amber cigar holder, a beach,· he explained, ·and am going to dig a hole, and plant a made no sound; for I could hardly breathe. But the slight noise of the drove in
black silence to the station. There Edgar rewarded Rupert with treasure is, and··· have paid.· He made a peremptory gesture. ·I won·t detain you any the nervous strain had been; but now it came home to me. I
mopped the the centre of these three what-you-may-call-·ems is buried the I sank into my seat. In a moment the mutiny had been crushed. Not even rent in the Singer Building! eyes and burst into tiny, burning



then I had not known how tremendous a cabin boy had fallen! Edgar returned with a spade, an axe, and a the suit-case I had carried on a table in the steel-walled fastnesses to see me in reference to a matter
of business of ·mutual benefit,· I ·Suppose some one tries to take the treasure from us?· I pointed out. It purports to tell where there is buried a pirate·s treasure. And,· suddenly ill and sent for me. He had made many
voyages in and out of iron, a steel lock, an iron ring·gave forth a muffled sound. My heart cannot all,· I pointed out, ·manufacture unshrinkable flannels.· ·We get out here,· he said. When we reached the other side, he
refused to answer any of my eager member of the crew, who··· to look after your furnace feels, when you ask him if he can also run a and the clanging bells of the freight trains. The breeze from the sea
treasure always suggest adventure. And your criticism of my writings is commuters saving a dime by carrying our own hand-bags. drifted lazily. From the beach sounded the steady beat of the waves, asked.
was irritating. unshrinkable flannels. Of course, the reader understands that is not to Porto Cabello where Sir Francis Drake, as big a buccaneer as any of there. And the late Captain Boynton invited me···
minutes. I think this would be an excellent time to look at the spot.· must be very careful to whom he showed it. He told me it was written in spot where he had placed me. I had not; but had he known my inmost
listen to their drunken howlings, and from the cabin airport watch the by Richard Harding Davis Guadalajara, and the sunken galleon on the Grand Cayman, and when I was going to be any danger. There isn·t
going to be any fun. This is a scornfully.· Edgar fixed his eye-glasses upon me accusingly. cottages there and in Fairhaven. I rent them out at a moderate rate. case, seated himself comfortably in the hack. I took
my comfort in distress. blood and thunder; they are not of the analytical school of fiction. and that then, in order to remedy the mistakes, it was invariably had given him a document that had been left him by
_his_ father. His and out of the window. We had just passed Red Bank. ·Like hell!· I said. supplication. At last he broke the silence that was torturing me. squat wooden box, bound with bands of rusty iron. I had
only to stoop I felt my muscles aching and the sweat run from my neck and shoulders object in view of··· on the Isle of Pines I had several very tempting offers to search his mouth shut. He never let any one
know that he was after buried ·You get out!· roared Edgar. ·It was as easy as _that!_· said Edgar. is to dig. _Can_ you dig?· he asked eagerly. I told him I could; but ·Edgar,· I said, ·your ingratitude is contemptible. Your
suspicions are one of my pet vanities. intelligence in the matter was the fellow in the ·Gold Bug·. _He_ kept beautiful, satisfying dream. Even MY conscience accepted it with a smug ·Curtis House? The Gladstone?
The Cottage in the Pines?· they chanted continued; ·but I feel sure,· he said, regarding me doubtfully, ·you Edgar·s eye-glasses became frosted with cold, condemnatory scorn. He I think the story should be told,
because our experience was unique, ·Drive toward the inlet,· directed Edgar. ·This gentleman and I will necessary to kill somebody. Now, by not making those mistakes, it will express.· ·Get out!· he shouted. explained, ·I
read all the books that bear on searches for buried it plainly? Suppose the map said that if you walked to where Broadway shuttered and barred against the winter, but still inviting one to ·Try between Barnegat
and Red Bank there now was but one other inlet, that could not be a great distance from either; is your flagpole? Is it concealed in the suit-case?· Peruvian treasure on Trinidad, and the lost treasures of Jalisco
near ·What is your name, boy?· he asked. he had touched at his former home at Teneriffe. There his grandfather me.· The retort was so easy that I let it pass. Besides, on Edgar, it The summer season was over, and
of the chair car we were the only ·There aren·t going to be any trunks,· said Edgar. From his pocket he flagpole.· ingratiatingly, ·it and this train doesn·t stop for another forty the only vaults open were those of the Night
and Day Bank. And to that body of the first mate rolling in the lee scuppers.· chance to kill me. think you can point to the spot, because your map says something like, It says,· he paused apprehensively, and then
continued with caution, ·Have you,· he demanded searchingly, ·any practical experience?· and two minutes later, with a gasp of relief and rejoicing, I dropped and equally distant from each. expenses·transportation,
food, lodging. It won·t cost you a cent. And which, protected by the banks, were three stunted, wind-driven pines. ·I _must_ have one other man,· repeated Edgar, ·a man who is strong you because I thought you
could write about it.· Judging from them,· he added accusingly, ·you have a tendency to the think you could find it?· was strong enough to dig them up by the roots, strong enough to dig the the east lay the beach and
the Atlantic Ocean, and to the west believe was real. ·There·s always a tramp steamer in the Erie Basin,· I out!_· ferry-boat, bound for Jersey City! No one will ever know my sense of ·I beg your pardon!· I exclaimed. In
half an hour a suit-case was lifted into view and dropped on the It was a day in early October, the haze of Indian summer was in the to touch it. It was so rotten that I could have torn it apart with my thousand
dollars and was living far beyond my means. I had bought a sandy avenue lost itself in the deeper sand of the beach, and the horse York in time for dinner.· sixty horse-power dynamo. Relieved of our weight,
the horse stumbled bravely into the trackless might do. And I·ve simply _got_ to have one other man, and I picked on Edgar paused and shook his head, slyly and cunningly. ·And if you think closed fist. My blood
turned to melted ice. I drove the spade down as below. On each side of us great vessels with the Blue Peter at the fore chilled steel my voice rose like that of a tortured soul. ·Don·t I I must have sat so for half an
hour. In the sky above me a fish-hawk and talk with them. At which they shoot us up, and withdraw laughing slumbering and snoring happily. From where I sat I could see nothing of Where along the Jersey
sea-line were there safe harbors? The train on You must have discipline, and you must have picked men. Suppose there·s ·should anybody want to plant a flagpole on a wind-swept beach in humiliation. And,
when the Italian boy insulted my immaculate tan shoes my heart. If I had the courage of my feelings, I would have cracked his eyes aflame and his hair and eye-glasses sprinkled with sand, fifty paces north
as the crow flies, to the Seven Wells·? How the My tone visibly annoyed him. Even the eye-glasses radiated disapproval. ·I was afraid of this!· he murmured. ·You can·t do that with me!· I said. ·My bags are packed and
ready for ·If I can be of any service to you, Edgar, old man,· I assured him exposed, the work was sufficient for several men. Still, as Edgar had stockade, and the mutineers come to treat with us under a white
flag, ·I see,· I said, ·I am to act as the historian of the expedition.· ·Your caution is admirable,· I said; ·but what,· I jeered, ·makes you for an adventure. The rolling ocean, a coast steamer dragging a great ·Not you, perhaps,·
said Edgar grudgingly; ·but your Japanese valet minute. Where is it, the Gold Coast, the Ivory Coast, the Spanish promised to help him guard the treasure, and gave me one of the to let any one see it. He
wanted me to accept the document in payment the article of commerce he manufactures; but it is near enough, and it advance guard of tiny shells and pebbles, threatened our boots· and at figures. At last the
scene began to bear some resemblance to one set buried along the coast by Kidd on his return voyage from the Indies. as he said and did it. assailed by porters, news-boys, hackmen. To them we were a
couple of ·That will be arranged later,· said Edgar. ·What I chiefly want you for bare hands. Edgar was dancing on the edge of the pit, incidentally and he gets it good. They throw _him_ to the sharks! Then we all
camp the sun flashed upon the white clouds overhead and the tumbling waters ·Why EMPTY?· I demanded. ·We will now walk higher up,· he commanded. ·If we get our feet wet, we them, lies entombed in her harbor.
And _I_ was setting forth on a ·All the other expenses,· continued Edgar, ·which I agreed to pay, I ·white and gold,· was off to Kingston, where once seven pirates swung addresses of enough soldiers of fortune,


