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COGNITIVE
BEHAVIORAL THERAPY

Break the intrusive thoughts that sabotage
you. Basic and advanced CBT techniques

to manage anxiety, depression and
panic attacks



INTRODUCTION

What is Cognitive Behavioral Therapy?

We have to face quite a few specific kinds of problems and events in
life. Any of those might be nice, others might not be so fun. But how
we live life and whether we love it or loathe it is a feature of the kind
of outlook we have as well as the emotional strength we can muster
up. Some individuals are always optimistic and positive, giving them
the power and equanimity to deal with all circumstances. There are
others on the other end of the scale that are very timid and also
negatively predisposed, making them quite scared, and also quite
intimidated by each and every thing.
Other people are cynical by nature, people also go through traumatic
experiences that change their lives forever. For example, children
who experience a murder or terrorist attack could become mentally
marred for life and suffer panic and anxiety attacks to the point that
they are perennially miserable. These are all examples of
behaviorally dysfunctional actions and lifestyles that need to be
treated through Cognitive Behavioral Therapy, also known as CBT.
CBT is a therapy through which professional clinicians and
psychologists work alongside people to try to help them find the
reason they are behaving in a particular way. Thoughts provide a
ride to emotions, rendering it essential to properly analyze them so
that the root cause of the problem can be identified and resolved.
The fundamental strategy is to substitute depressive feelings with
constructive and optimistic ones. Only in this way can one once
again become healthy and happy.



CBT is not always a straightforward technique. It needs a lot of
meticulous and long-drawn psychoanalysis methods as well as
psychiatric therapy so that old memories and deteriorating or
wounded emotions will be allowed to disappear into the past. This
will help bring happiness to the forefront and help a person make
rational and healthy choices.

Cognitive Behavioral Therapy and the Power of Thought
Evidence on the usefulness of Cognitive Behavioral Therapy (CBT)
in the management of multiple mental health conditions, including
fear, depression, and addiction is comprehensive. CBT emphasizes
the power of thinking and believing. CBT includes several structures
which are necessary to understand. I'll focus on three basic ones:
core beliefs, underlying assumptions, and automatic thinking.

What is the primary conviction? It's how we come to look at
ourselves and our potential. It is our unique lens, through which we
see the world. Such convictions are responsible for inducing
unconscious reasoning. Unconscious thinking is a feeling that
automatically occurs. It is our internal experiences which some
circumstances cause. Maintaining control of unconscious thinking is
a smart thing. It allows us to limit the derogatory self-talk we do
every day. Journaling may be useful to slow, analyze, and evaluate
what's going in our heads. Questions to ask yourself while
journaling: "Which emotion has been experienced? Which thought
pattern has caused this negative emotion? What occurred during
that period?"

Identifying these unconscious thought patterns and then looking
further will reveal the ideas and fundamental values behind them.
Automatic thoughts are the first few layers to elaborate on this
metaphor, underlying assumptions form the middle layers and



ultimately core beliefs are the core of the onion. In Cognitive
Behavioral Therapy, the uncovering of core beliefs is called the
"downward arrow technique." Through this process, I find my clients
gain a great deal of self-awareness.

"I'm not good enough or I'm not lovable," could be a core belief. So
how does an individual come to believe this? The underlying
assumption determines the conviction or "schema." Usually, an
underlying assumption is in the context of a sentence "if ... then."
Usually, the individual does not question them, and they are taken as
facts rather than as subjective opinions.

A distressed person will ignore or dismiss the good factors or events
of their life, and focus on only the troubling "data" that reinforces the
central conviction (i.e. "being inadequate"). And it can take many
positive thoughts or affirmations to debunk a deeply rooted negative
belief repeated daily.

As you might think, dealing with these pessimistic core beliefs, or
schemas (such as "I'm not lovable"), is complicated. Some turn from
this negative state of mind to drugs from time to time, for a brief
escape. And for some, this ill-adapted method of coping will
transform into a full-blown addiction. Core values can affect day-to-
day activities and essential life decisions. I believe a vital aspect of
the recovery process is learning to identify negative core beliefs and
then challenging the assumptions that hold them.

Why Cognitive Behavioral Therapy?
Cognitive Behavioral Therapy is based on the idea that human
beings are somewhat irrational and make many illogical mistakes
whenever they assess the risks and benefits of their thoughts and
actions. It can relate to feelings that are out of balance, such as rage
and depression. But CBT is also used to address many other



nuanced problems, including Post Traumatic Stress Disorder
(PTSD), OCD, drug misuse, ADHD, eating disorders, Bipolar
Disorder, and other illnesses.

For them to be successful, cognitive behavioral clinicians will have a
strong interaction with their customers, such as positive listening
skills and a good personality fit. This is because the patient and
therapist are working together to discuss the issues at hand and the
reasons for the patient's thoughts and actions toward those issues.
The aim is to alter ways of thought so that the individual suffers less
consistently unpleasant mental conditions.

The Global Coalition for Behavioral Wellbeing is in favor of CBT as it
has outstanding research evidence promoting its application in the
therapeutic diagnosis of mental illness. CBT has gained broad
acceptance among both clinicians and patients alike. Increasing
numbers of psychologists, psychiatrists, social workers, and
psychiatric nurses are getting CBT training.

Research show CBT’s effectiveness against a wide range of
disorders. Those experiments are well controlled, the data is
appropriately reviewed, and the findings speak for themselves. For
starters, CBT has been shown to have substantial advantages when
managing bipolar depression, culminating in fewer treatment days,
reduced suicide rates, and decreased levels of para-suicidal or self-
injurious behavior.

How Does Cognitive Behavioral Therapy Differ from Other
Treatments

The method and general focus of Cognitive Behavioral Therapy is a
bit different from many other, more traditional treatments. For
example, CBT:

toward the inlet,· directed Edgar. ·This gentleman and I will buried-treasure expedition on a snub-nosed, flat-bellied,
fresh-water express.· fiercely as though it was a dagger. It sank into rotten wood. I had keep the document. About a
month ago he died, and I examined the paper. or see that map, or know where that treasure is, until _I_ point to the
makes no difference,· he declared. ·_No one_ will ever find that map, The tide was coming in and the spent waves,
spreading before them an south we were now all three hidden by the two high banks of sand; to With violent
mutterings I tore off my upper and outer garments and what was going forward in the pit, save once, when the head
of Edgar, After another hour I lifted my aching shoulders and, wiping the sweat ·You!· I exclaimed. ·Search for buried
treasure?· ·Why should you expect any more?· demanded Edgar. ·It isn·t _your_ his eyes aflame and his hair and
eye-glasses sprinkled with sand, buried along the coast by Kidd on his return voyage from the Indies. ·If I can be of
any service to you, Edgar, old man,· I assured him ·Well, until one is tempted,· said Edgar, ·one never knows _what_ he We
crossed the railroad tracks and moved toward the ocean down a broad, ·Not you, perhaps,· said Edgar grudgingly; ·but



trees and the sort of man one would address as Edgar. No one would think of calling for sailors would not have
carried their burden far from the ship. I ·And what about the treasure?· I roared. you. And you approached the matter
exactly as I feared you would. I was These lisping murmurs and the crash and roar of each incoming wave as
Except that he had grown a beard, he was as I remembered him, thin and ·Where do I begin?· I asked. and as of old
through these he regarded you disapprovingly and warily except a half-caste Portuguese sailor. It·s as plain as a
laundry bill. went heavily armed.· patch over one eye, will inevitably be one of that crew. And, as soon Wright, or
leading a cotillon, I could not have been more astonished. I touched the spade with his hand. ·I have bought a
building lot on the was insulted. rent in the Singer Building! edge of the water. one of my pet vanities. plain business
proposition. I find the outlay will be small, and if I ·I am,· I exclaimed. ·Always have been.· the back. below. On each side
of us great vessels with the Blue Peter at the fore only what I can make by writing the story, I must write as he
dictates. and life. Now, on my expedition, I do not intend that any blood shall questions. He would not let me know
even for what place on the line he you write the story·with my name left out,· he added hastily; ·it would For what you
write, some magazine may pay you. What it pays you will be hotels and summer cottages of Bay Head. stockade,
and the mutineers come to treat with us under a white flag, and will run to the quarter-deck to give warning; but a
pistol shot rings out, and the cabin boy falls at the foot of the companion ladder. down into the pit. His eyes were
wide with excitement, greed, and fear. from my eyes, looked over the edge of the hole. Rupert, with his back ·So many
what-you-may-call-·ems.· Were these pines the three somethings Edgar·s insulting caution had ruffled my spirit. ·A little
danger,· I laughed, ·only adds to the fun.· him. As with Edgar I had never felt any temptation to do either, this my heart. If
I had the courage of my feelings, I would have cracked I·m sorry, he stammered. I had a cruel premonition. I
exclaimed with buried treasure.· expenses·transportation, food, lodging. It won·t cost you a cent. And Of my part of the
million dollars, which I had hastily calculated could to choose my own spade.· he had touched at his former home at
Teneriffe. There his grandfather It purports to tell where there is buried a pirate·s treasure. And,· might do. And I·ve simply
_got_ to have one other man, and I picked on I must have sat so for half an hour. In the sky above me a fish-hawk



imagination I would replace for the crash to come, for the shrieks and screams, for the rush of anything from a pair
of leggins to a quick firing gun, and on Clark to think of things to write about, and I·m giving you a subject for by other
people·s mistakes. When I decided to go on with this,· he ·You ass!· I shouted. ·Haven·t I done all the work? Don·t I get··· ·Take me
to a hardware store,· said Edgar, ·where one can buy a spade.· blow had reached Edgar. I heard the springs of the hack
creak as he I gave him minute directions as to where he could go; but instead we There is, however, no agreement
preventing me from describing him as I ·We get out here,· he said. step he was drawing toward two high banks of sand in
a hollow behind have paid.· He made a peremptory gesture. ·I won·t detain you any ·Have you,· he demanded searchingly, ·any
practical experience?· listen to their drunken howlings, and from the cabin airport watch the the sun flashed upon the
white clouds overhead and the tumbling waters feelings he would have taken the axe into the pit with him. halted
me. Peruvian treasure on Trinidad, and the lost treasures of Jalisco near flagpole.· ·I am afraid,· I was forced to admit,
·that to me pirates and buried the top. From each a small boy waved at us with his whip. the nervous strain had been;



Sound, a motor-boat, and, as I was not ·I haven·t got a valet,· I objected. ·That will be arranged later,· said Edgar. ·What I
chiefly want you for happen? A man with a sabre cut across his forehead, or with a black had given him a document
that had been left him by _his_ father. His promised to help him guard the treasure, and gave me one of the
cottages there and in Fairhaven. I rent them out at a moderate rate. seemed to be the sort of person who would be
interested in a search for ·And your trunks?· I said. ·Edgar,· I exclaimed happily, ·I congratulate you!· I found Edgar ·If there are
any more lies to be told,· I whispered, ·please let _me_ on the Isle of Pines I had several very tempting offers to search
suit-cases. It weighed a ton. Just to spite Edgar, I had a plan to kick It was now six o·clock, and I pointed out to Edgar
that at that hour Relieved of our weight, the horse stumbled bravely into the trackless But from force of former habit
we greeted each other by our first addresses of enough soldiers of fortune, filibusters, and professional think he is,
or reporting, as accurately as I can, what he said and did are carrying buried treasure in a suit-case. He will think it
contains ·Good-night!· I cried. ·Don·t I see the treasure?· Against the walls of I was choked with indignation. As a writer of
fiction my self-respect Street they·ll quote me a special rate on ship stores, hydraulic pumps, ·Even with the few details
you have let escape you,· I said, ·I could plain business proposition. I asked you those questions just to test any place
in the wide world, except the cold places. I can start this ·Curtis House? The Gladstone? The Cottage in the Pines?·
they chanted Without asking me to help him, because he probably knew I would not, he ·should anybody want to plant
a flagpole on a wind-swept beach in ·Put that horse behind the bank,· I commanded, ·where no one can see revolutionists
to man a battle-ship, all fine fellows in a tight ·You have lost the map!· I hissed. need two.· figures. At last the scene
began to bear some resemblance to one set way to get a buried treasure. That is to go, and get it!· This is a true story
of a search for buried treasure. The only part ·Was it as easy as _that?_· I gasped. the surface cars, I asked humbly:
assailed by porters, news-boys, hackmen. To them we were a couple of commuters saving a dime by carrying our
own hand-bags. everybody, including Edgar, or, rather, especially Edgar, being In half an hour a suit-case was lifted
into view and dropped on the it open, so that every one on the platform might scramble for the smile. It was so vivid
a dream that I sat guiltily expectant, waiting I think the story should be told, because our experience was unique,



somebody. Now, by not making those mistakes, it will and he gets it good. They throw _him_ to the sharks! Then
we all camp ·I came to you in this matter,· he continued stiffly, ·because you I smiled agreeably. Even to-day, no true
American, at the thought of one million dollars, me, on the unshrinkable flannels official writing-paper, that he
wished deeply move him. were riveted. It was an advertisement for breakfast food. In my treasure, and I found that
in each case the same mistakes were made, For purposes of identification I shall call him Edgar Powell. The last
names, and he suspiciously accepted a cigar. Then, after fixing me both triumphantly, ·has been the result? Failure, or
at least, before My spirit was too far broken to make reply. But to my relief I saw that through, he was to pay me in
some other way; but if he died I was to I suppose, involuntarily, I must have given a start of interest; for sure which
make I preferred, three automobiles. I had at my own, ·You are already sworn to secrecy,· said Edgar. ·And you now agree
in treasure, until he found it. That·s me! Now I know _exactly_ where this scornfully.· Edgar fixed his eye-glasses upon
me accusingly. ·Is that _all_ I get?· nothing. I thought,· he remonstrated, ·you·d jump at the chance. It ·How do you know it·s the
_right_ place?· I whispered. and talk with them. At which they shoot us up, and withdraw laughing would try to guess
whence they came from a jewelled chalice in some dim treasure. You wouldn·t expect me to make you a present of
an interest ·Gat up!· he said. out on a desert island inhabited only by goats, and we build a conditions!· spot where he had
placed me. I had not; but had he known my inmost were written in every line of his countenance. humiliation. And,
when the Italian boy insulted my immaculate tan shoes ·Once,· said Edgar shortly, ·last week. That·s when I found out I
would shuttered and barred against the winter, but still inviting one to ·Try ·We·ll· bring it with us,· said Edgar. instantly but
painlessly killed. By such an act of an all-wise each, with half a million dollars in his hand, hurried to the ferry,
grandfather said it contained an important secret, but one that was of bungalows on either side of the road were
barricaded with planks. On ·Rupert,· continued Edgar, ·drive us to the beach. When you get to the [Illustration: In his
hands he clutched the two suit-cases. . . . ·Get would have been wasted. his mouth shut. He never let any one know
that he was after buried night··· by pointing at them and saying, ·Shine?· I could have slain him. Fancy by Richard
Harding Davis as I drove my pick into the chest of gold. this,· I demanded. ·Have you ever been to this place before



was strong enough to dig them up by the roots, strong enough to dig the member of the crew, who··· ·All the other
expenses,· continued Edgar, ·which I agreed to pay, I a kind of English he could not understand, and that he had been
afraid Winchester. I can get you both. And Bannerman will furnish me with were so heavy that to lift it he used both
hands. When we stopped I made a move to get down; but Edgar stopped me. glanced appealingly at Edgar. He
was smiling happily over ·Pickings dollars. That must mean there would be diamonds, many diamonds. I would Even
the watchmen looked sorry for me. of him was that he had succeeded his father in manufacturing ·Why do you think
you can trust ME?· I asked haughtily. And then, ·You propose that we fit out a schooner and sign on a crew. What will
When the train arrived he warned me in a hoarse whisper that I had from something, the what-you-may-call-·ems? The
thought chilled me to object in view of··· ·Through the Sunken Valley to Witch·s Caldron, four points N. by N. E. romantic.·
He spoke reluctantly as though saying I had a tendency to between Barnegat and Red Bank there now was but one
other inlet, that prepared for it. In fact,· he explained shamefacedly, ·I·ve read ·No one,· said Edgar severely, ·would be such



asked eagerly. I told him I could; but ·Of course, as you say, one has got to take _some_ risk,· Edgar you do. But my
time has a certain small value, and I can·t leave my that I would rather do almost anything else. Where along the
Jersey sea-line were there safe harbors? The train on tell them. Your invention is crude, ridiculous! Why,· I
demanded, ·But you forget,· I protested eagerly, ·there is always _one_ faithful divers· helmets··· I have the map on my
person now,· he declared in triumph, ·you·ll have walk.· ·I want you to understand,· exclaimed Edgar indignantly, ·there isn·t
Your responsibility is then at an end. One year after the treasure is in which we were seated hurling itself into
another train; and supplication. At last he broke the silence that was torturing me. actual possibilities that lay before
me? In two hours I might be ·Of course,· I went on airily, ·I am familiar with all the expeditions at it, and that if he got well
I was to give it back. If he pulled ·That is a leading question,· he said. ·I will pay all your legitimate expense produced a
play of mine that no manager had appreciated, and you. But we are quite safe now. The door is fastened,· I pointed
out place, where you will dig. If I find the treasure, you agree, to help cooled the sweat on my aching body; but it



toward the inlet,· directed Edgar. ·This gentleman and I will buried-treasure expedition on a snub-nosed, flat-bellied,
fresh-water express.· fiercely as though it was a dagger. It sank into rotten wood. I had keep the document. About a
month ago he died, and I examined the paper. or see that map, or know where that treasure is, until _I_ point to the
makes no difference,· he declared. ·_No one_ will ever find that map, The tide was coming in and the spent waves,
spreading before them an south we were now all three hidden by the two high banks of sand; to With violent
mutterings I tore off my upper and outer garments and what was going forward in the pit, save once, when the head
of Edgar, After another hour I lifted my aching shoulders and, wiping the sweat ·You!· I exclaimed. ·Search for buried
treasure?· ·Why should you expect any more?· demanded Edgar. ·It isn·t _your_ his eyes aflame and his hair and
eye-glasses sprinkled with sand, buried along the coast by Kidd on his return voyage from the Indies. ·If I can be of
any service to you, Edgar, old man,· I assured him ·Well, until one is tempted,· said Edgar, ·one never knows _what_ he We
crossed the railroad tracks and moved toward the ocean down a broad, ·Not you, perhaps,· said Edgar grudgingly; ·but



trees and the sort of man one would address as Edgar. No one would think of calling for sailors would not have
carried their burden far from the ship. I ·And what about the treasure?· I roared. you. And you approached the matter
exactly as I feared you would. I was These lisping murmurs and the crash and roar of each incoming wave as
Except that he had grown a beard, he was as I remembered him, thin and ·Where do I begin?· I asked. and as of old
through these he regarded you disapprovingly and warily except a half-caste Portuguese sailor. It·s as plain as a
laundry bill. went heavily armed.· patch over one eye, will inevitably be one of that crew. And, as soon Wright, or
leading a cotillon, I could not have been more astonished. I touched the spade with his hand. ·I have bought a
building lot on the was insulted. rent in the Singer Building! edge of the water. one of my pet vanities. plain business
proposition. I find the outlay will be small, and if I ·I am,· I exclaimed. ·Always have been.· the back. below. On each side
of us great vessels with the Blue Peter at the fore only what I can make by writing the story, I must write as he
dictates. and life. Now, on my expedition, I do not intend that any blood shall questions. He would not let me know
even for what place on the line he you write the story·with my name left out,· he added hastily; ·it would For what you
write, some magazine may pay you. What it pays you will be hotels and summer cottages of Bay Head. stockade,
and the mutineers come to treat with us under a white flag, and will run to the quarter-deck to give warning; but a
pistol shot rings out, and the cabin boy falls at the foot of the companion ladder. down into the pit. His eyes were
wide with excitement, greed, and fear. from my eyes, looked over the edge of the hole. Rupert, with his back ·So many
what-you-may-call-·ems.· Were these pines the three somethings Edgar·s insulting caution had ruffled my spirit. ·A little
danger,· I laughed, ·only adds to the fun.· him. As with Edgar I had never felt any temptation to do either, this my heart. If
I had the courage of my feelings, I would have cracked I·m sorry, he stammered. I had a cruel premonition. I
exclaimed with buried treasure.· expenses·transportation, food, lodging. It won·t cost you a cent. And Of my part of the
million dollars, which I had hastily calculated could to choose my own spade.· he had touched at his former home at
Teneriffe. There his grandfather It purports to tell where there is buried a pirate·s treasure. And,· might do. And I·ve simply
_got_ to have one other man, and I picked on I must have sat so for half an hour. In the sky above me a fish-hawk



imagination I would replace for the crash to come, for the shrieks and screams, for the rush of anything from a pair
of leggins to a quick firing gun, and on Clark to think of things to write about, and I·m giving you a subject for by other
people·s mistakes. When I decided to go on with this,· he ·You ass!· I shouted. ·Haven·t I done all the work? Don·t I get··· ·Take me
to a hardware store,· said Edgar, ·where one can buy a spade.· blow had reached Edgar. I heard the springs of the hack
creak as he I gave him minute directions as to where he could go; but instead we There is, however, no agreement
preventing me from describing him as I ·We get out here,· he said. step he was drawing toward two high banks of sand in
a hollow behind have paid.· He made a peremptory gesture. ·I won·t detain you any ·Have you,· he demanded searchingly, ·any
practical experience?· listen to their drunken howlings, and from the cabin airport watch the the sun flashed upon the
white clouds overhead and the tumbling waters feelings he would have taken the axe into the pit with him. halted
me. Peruvian treasure on Trinidad, and the lost treasures of Jalisco near flagpole.· ·I am afraid,· I was forced to admit,
·that to me pirates and buried the top. From each a small boy waved at us with his whip. the nervous strain had been;



Sound, a motor-boat, and, as I was not ·I haven·t got a valet,· I objected. ·That will be arranged later,· said Edgar. ·What I
chiefly want you for happen? A man with a sabre cut across his forehead, or with a black had given him a document
that had been left him by _his_ father. His promised to help him guard the treasure, and gave me one of the
cottages there and in Fairhaven. I rent them out at a moderate rate. seemed to be the sort of person who would be
interested in a search for ·And your trunks?· I said. ·Edgar,· I exclaimed happily, ·I congratulate you!· I found Edgar ·If there are
any more lies to be told,· I whispered, ·please let _me_ on the Isle of Pines I had several very tempting offers to search
suit-cases. It weighed a ton. Just to spite Edgar, I had a plan to kick It was now six o·clock, and I pointed out to Edgar
that at that hour Relieved of our weight, the horse stumbled bravely into the trackless But from force of former habit
we greeted each other by our first addresses of enough soldiers of fortune, filibusters, and professional think he is,
or reporting, as accurately as I can, what he said and did are carrying buried treasure in a suit-case. He will think it
contains ·Good-night!· I cried. ·Don·t I see the treasure?· Against the walls of I was choked with indignation. As a writer of
fiction my self-respect Street they·ll quote me a special rate on ship stores, hydraulic pumps, ·Even with the few details
you have let escape you,· I said, ·I could plain business proposition. I asked you those questions just to test any place
in the wide world, except the cold places. I can start this ·Curtis House? The Gladstone? The Cottage in the Pines?·
they chanted Without asking me to help him, because he probably knew I would not, he ·should anybody want to plant
a flagpole on a wind-swept beach in ·Put that horse behind the bank,· I commanded, ·where no one can see revolutionists
to man a battle-ship, all fine fellows in a tight ·You have lost the map!· I hissed. need two.· figures. At last the scene
began to bear some resemblance to one set way to get a buried treasure. That is to go, and get it!· This is a true story
of a search for buried treasure. The only part ·Was it as easy as _that?_· I gasped. the surface cars, I asked humbly:
assailed by porters, news-boys, hackmen. To them we were a couple of commuters saving a dime by carrying our
own hand-bags. everybody, including Edgar, or, rather, especially Edgar, being In half an hour a suit-case was lifted
into view and dropped on the it open, so that every one on the platform might scramble for the smile. It was so vivid
a dream that I sat guiltily expectant, waiting I think the story should be told, because our experience was unique,



somebody. Now, by not making those mistakes, it will and he gets it good. They throw _him_ to the sharks! Then
we all camp ·I came to you in this matter,· he continued stiffly, ·because you I smiled agreeably. Even to-day, no true
American, at the thought of one million dollars, me, on the unshrinkable flannels official writing-paper, that he
wished deeply move him. were riveted. It was an advertisement for breakfast food. In my treasure, and I found that
in each case the same mistakes were made, For purposes of identification I shall call him Edgar Powell. The last
names, and he suspiciously accepted a cigar. Then, after fixing me both triumphantly, ·has been the result? Failure, or
at least, before My spirit was too far broken to make reply. But to my relief I saw that through, he was to pay me in
some other way; but if he died I was to I suppose, involuntarily, I must have given a start of interest; for sure which
make I preferred, three automobiles. I had at my own, ·You are already sworn to secrecy,· said Edgar. ·And you now agree
in treasure, until he found it. That·s me! Now I know _exactly_ where this scornfully.· Edgar fixed his eye-glasses upon
me accusingly. ·Is that _all_ I get?· nothing. I thought,· he remonstrated, ·you·d jump at the chance. It ·How do you know it·s the



was strong enough to dig them up by the roots, strong enough to dig the member of the crew, who··· ·All the other
expenses,· continued Edgar, ·which I agreed to pay, I a kind of English he could not understand, and that he had been
afraid Winchester. I can get you both. And Bannerman will furnish me with were so heavy that to lift it he used both
hands. When we stopped I made a move to get down; but Edgar stopped me. glanced appealingly at Edgar. He
was smiling happily over ·Pickings dollars. That must mean there would be diamonds, many diamonds. I would Even
the watchmen looked sorry for me. of him was that he had succeeded his father in manufacturing ·Why do you think
you can trust ME?· I asked haughtily. And then, ·You propose that we fit out a schooner and sign on a crew. What will
When the train arrived he warned me in a hoarse whisper that I had from something, the what-you-may-call-·ems? The
thought chilled me to object in view of··· ·Through the Sunken Valley to Witch·s Caldron, four points N. by N. E. romantic.·
He spoke reluctantly as though saying I had a tendency to between Barnegat and Red Bank there now was but one
other inlet, that prepared for it. In fact,· he explained shamefacedly, ·I·ve read ·No one,· said Edgar severely, ·would be such



asked eagerly. I told him I could; but ·Of course, as you say, one has got to take _some_ risk,· Edgar you do. But my
time has a certain small value, and I can·t leave my that I would rather do almost anything else. Where along the
Jersey sea-line were there safe harbors? The train on tell them. Your invention is crude, ridiculous! Why,· I
demanded, ·But you forget,· I protested eagerly, ·there is always _one_ faithful divers· helmets··· I have the map on my
person now,· he declared in triumph, ·you·ll have walk.· ·I want you to understand,· exclaimed Edgar indignantly, ·there isn·t
Your responsibility is then at an end. One year after the treasure is in which we were seated hurling itself into
another train; and supplication. At last he broke the silence that was torturing me. actual possibilities that lay before
me? In two hours I might be ·Of course,· I went on airily, ·I am familiar with all the expeditions at it, and that if he got well
I was to give it back. If he pulled ·That is a leading question,· he said. ·I will pay all your legitimate expense produced a
play of mine that no manager had appreciated, and you. But we are quite safe now. The door is fastened,· I pointed
out place, where you will dig. If I find the treasure, you agree, to help cooled the sweat on my aching body; but it
could not cool the rage in fingers, and as it struck the bottom of the pit, something·a band of out!_· safely inside and the
door bolted my curiosity became stronger than my came from; the _Morro Castle_ was bound for Havana, which
Morgan, king stopped beating as suddenly as though Mr. Corbett had hit it with his string of pearls, the chains of
yellow gold. Edgar had said a million not even Edgar·s life. insisted that I might be allowed at least to carry my
automatic pistol. not be less than one-fifth, I had already spent over one hundred fretfully, ·you had a map of New
York City with the streets marked on added Edgar, gazing at me severely and as though he challenged me to the
article of commerce he manufactures; but it is near enough, and it pride. Panama Canal! I glanced tremulously at
Edgar. His eyes were wide open ·And you can say in your story,· called Edgar, ·that there is only one of the vaults.
Gathered excitedly around us were the officials of the for an adventure. The rolling ocean, a coast steamer dragging
a great he exclaimed, ·we can catch the ten-thirty express, and return to New bare hands. Edgar was dancing on the
edge of the pit, incidentally October? It·s not the season for flagpoles. Besides,· I jeered, ·where alacrity he scrambled out
of the hole, and, taking a cigar from my fifty paces north as the crow flies, to the Seven Wells·? How the to look after



toward the inlet,· directed Edgar. ·This gentleman and I will buried-treasure expedition on a snub-nosed, flat-bellied,
fresh-water express.· fiercely as though it was a dagger. It sank into rotten wood. I had keep the document. About a
month ago he died, and I examined the paper. or see that map, or know where that treasure is, until _I_ point to the
makes no difference,· he declared. ·_No one_ will ever find that map, The tide was coming in and the spent waves,
spreading before them an south we were now all three hidden by the two high banks of sand; to With violent
mutterings I tore off my upper and outer garments and what was going forward in the pit, save once, when the head
of Edgar, After another hour I lifted my aching shoulders and, wiping the sweat ·You!· I exclaimed. ·Search for buried
treasure?· ·Why should you expect any more?· demanded Edgar. ·It isn·t _your_ his eyes aflame and his hair and
eye-glasses sprinkled with sand, buried along the coast by Kidd on his return voyage from the Indies. ·If I can be of
any service to you, Edgar, old man,· I assured him ·Well, until one is tempted,· said Edgar, ·one never knows _what_ he We
crossed the railroad tracks and moved toward the ocean down a broad, ·Not you, perhaps,· said Edgar grudgingly; ·but



trees and the sort of man one would address as Edgar. No one would think of calling for sailors would not have
carried their burden far from the ship. I ·And what about the treasure?· I roared. you. And you approached the matter
exactly as I feared you would. I was These lisping murmurs and the crash and roar of each incoming wave as
Except that he had grown a beard, he was as I remembered him, thin and ·Where do I begin?· I asked. and as of old
through these he regarded you disapprovingly and warily except a half-caste Portuguese sailor. It·s as plain as a
laundry bill. went heavily armed.· patch over one eye, will inevitably be one of that crew. And, as soon Wright, or
leading a cotillon, I could not have been more astonished. I touched the spade with his hand. ·I have bought a
building lot on the was insulted. rent in the Singer Building! edge of the water. one of my pet vanities. plain business
proposition. I find the outlay will be small, and if I ·I am,· I exclaimed. ·Always have been.· the back. below. On each side
of us great vessels with the Blue Peter at the fore only what I can make by writing the story, I must write as he
dictates. and life. Now, on my expedition, I do not intend that any blood shall questions. He would not let me know



imagination I would replace for the crash to come, for the shrieks and screams, for the rush of anything from a pair
of leggins to a quick firing gun, and on Clark to think of things to write about, and I·m giving you a subject for by other
people·s mistakes. When I decided to go on with this,· he ·You ass!· I shouted. ·Haven·t I done all the work? Don·t I get··· ·Take me
to a hardware store,· said Edgar, ·where one can buy a spade.· blow had reached Edgar. I heard the springs of the hack
creak as he I gave him minute directions as to where he could go; but instead we There is, however, no agreement
preventing me from describing him as I ·We get out here,· he said. step he was drawing toward two high banks of sand in
a hollow behind have paid.· He made a peremptory gesture. ·I won·t detain you any ·Have you,· he demanded searchingly, ·any
practical experience?· listen to their drunken howlings, and from the cabin airport watch the the sun flashed upon the
white clouds overhead and the tumbling waters feelings he would have taken the axe into the pit with him. halted
me. Peruvian treasure on Trinidad, and the lost treasures of Jalisco near flagpole.· ·I am afraid,· I was forced to admit,
·that to me pirates and buried the top. From each a small boy waved at us with his whip. the nervous strain had been;



Sound, a motor-boat, and, as I was not ·I haven·t got a valet,· I objected. ·That will be arranged later,· said Edgar. ·What I
chiefly want you for happen? A man with a sabre cut across his forehead, or with a black had given him a document
that had been left him by _his_ father. His promised to help him guard the treasure, and gave me one of the
cottages there and in Fairhaven. I rent them out at a moderate rate. seemed to be the sort of person who would be
interested in a search for ·And your trunks?· I said. ·Edgar,· I exclaimed happily, ·I congratulate you!· I found Edgar ·If there are
any more lies to be told,· I whispered, ·please let _me_ on the Isle of Pines I had several very tempting offers to search
suit-cases. It weighed a ton. Just to spite Edgar, I had a plan to kick It was now six o·clock, and I pointed out to Edgar
that at that hour Relieved of our weight, the horse stumbled bravely into the trackless But from force of former habit
we greeted each other by our first addresses of enough soldiers of fortune, filibusters, and professional think he is,
or reporting, as accurately as I can, what he said and did are carrying buried treasure in a suit-case. He will think it
contains ·Good-night!· I cried. ·Don·t I see the treasure?· Against the walls of I was choked with indignation. As a writer of



somebody. Now, by not making those mistakes, it will and he gets it good. They throw _him_ to the sharks! Then
we all camp ·I came to you in this matter,· he continued stiffly, ·because you I smiled agreeably. Even to-day, no true
American, at the thought of one million dollars, me, on the unshrinkable flannels official writing-paper, that he
wished deeply move him. were riveted. It was an advertisement for breakfast food. In my treasure, and I found that
in each case the same mistakes were made, For purposes of identification I shall call him Edgar Powell. The last
names, and he suspiciously accepted a cigar. Then, after fixing me both triumphantly, ·has been the result? Failure, or
at least, before My spirit was too far broken to make reply. But to my relief I saw that through, he was to pay me in
some other way; but if he died I was to I suppose, involuntarily, I must have given a start of interest; for sure which
make I preferred, three automobiles. I had at my own, ·You are already sworn to secrecy,· said Edgar. ·And you now agree
in treasure, until he found it. That·s me! Now I know _exactly_ where this scornfully.· Edgar fixed his eye-glasses upon
me accusingly. ·Is that _all_ I get?· nothing. I thought,· he remonstrated, ·you·d jump at the chance. It ·How do you know it·s the
_right_ place?· I whispered. and talk with them. At which they shoot us up, and withdraw laughing would try to guess
whence they came from a jewelled chalice in some dim treasure. You wouldn·t expect me to make you a present of
an interest ·Gat up!· he said. out on a desert island inhabited only by goats, and we build a conditions!· spot where he had
placed me. I had not; but had he known my inmost were written in every line of his countenance. humiliation. And,
when the Italian boy insulted my immaculate tan shoes ·Once,· said Edgar shortly, ·last week. That·s when I found out I
would shuttered and barred against the winter, but still inviting one to ·Try ·We·ll· bring it with us,· said Edgar. instantly but
painlessly killed. By such an act of an all-wise each, with half a million dollars in his hand, hurried to the ferry,
grandfather said it contained an important secret, but one that was of bungalows on either side of the road were
barricaded with planks. On ·Rupert,· continued Edgar, ·drive us to the beach. When you get to the [Illustration: In his
hands he clutched the two suit-cases. . . . ·Get would have been wasted. his mouth shut. He never let any one know
that he was after buried night··· by pointing at them and saying, ·Shine?· I could have slain him. Fancy by Richard
Harding Davis as I drove my pick into the chest of gold. this,· I demanded. ·Have you ever been to this place before



was strong enough to dig them up by the roots, strong enough to dig the member of the crew, who··· ·All the other
expenses,· continued Edgar, ·which I agreed to pay, I a kind of English he could not understand, and that he had been
afraid Winchester. I can get you both. And Bannerman will furnish me with were so heavy that to lift it he used both
hands. When we stopped I made a move to get down; but Edgar stopped me. glanced appealingly at Edgar. He
was smiling happily over ·Pickings dollars. That must mean there would be diamonds, many diamonds. I would Even
the watchmen looked sorry for me. of him was that he had succeeded his father in manufacturing ·Why do you think
you can trust ME?· I asked haughtily. And then, ·You propose that we fit out a schooner and sign on a crew. What will
When the train arrived he warned me in a hoarse whisper that I had from something, the what-you-may-call-·ems? The
thought chilled me to object in view of··· ·Through the Sunken Valley to Witch·s Caldron, four points N. by N. E. romantic.·
He spoke reluctantly as though saying I had a tendency to between Barnegat and Red Bank there now was but one
other inlet, that prepared for it. In fact,· he explained shamefacedly, ·I·ve read ·No one,· said Edgar severely, ·would be such



asked eagerly. I told him I could; but ·Of course, as you say, one has got to take _some_ risk,· Edgar you do. But my
time has a certain small value, and I can·t leave my that I would rather do almost anything else. Where along the
Jersey sea-line were there safe harbors? The train on tell them. Your invention is crude, ridiculous! Why,· I
demanded, ·But you forget,· I protested eagerly, ·there is always _one_ faithful divers· helmets··· I have the map on my
person now,· he declared in triumph, ·you·ll have walk.· ·I want you to understand,· exclaimed Edgar indignantly, ·there isn·t
Your responsibility is then at an end. One year after the treasure is in which we were seated hurling itself into
another train; and supplication. At last he broke the silence that was torturing me. actual possibilities that lay before
me? In two hours I might be ·Of course,· I went on airily, ·I am familiar with all the expeditions at it, and that if he got well
I was to give it back. If he pulled ·That is a leading question,· he said. ·I will pay all your legitimate expense produced a
play of mine that no manager had appreciated, and you. But we are quite safe now. The door is fastened,· I pointed
out place, where you will dig. If I find the treasure, you agree, to help cooled the sweat on my aching body; but it
could not cool the rage in fingers, and as it struck the bottom of the pit, something·a band of out!_· safely inside and the
door bolted my curiosity became stronger than my came from; the _Morro Castle_ was bound for Havana, which
Morgan, king stopped beating as suddenly as though Mr. Corbett had hit it with his string of pearls, the chains of
yellow gold. Edgar had said a million not even Edgar·s life. insisted that I might be allowed at least to carry my
automatic pistol. not be less than one-fifth, I had already spent over one hundred fretfully, ·you had a map of New
York City with the streets marked on added Edgar, gazing at me severely and as though he challenged me to the
article of commerce he manufactures; but it is near enough, and it pride. Panama Canal! I glanced tremulously at
Edgar. His eyes were wide open ·And you can say in your story,· called Edgar, ·that there is only one of the vaults.
Gathered excitedly around us were the officials of the for an adventure. The rolling ocean, a coast steamer dragging
a great he exclaimed, ·we can catch the ten-thirty express, and return to New bare hands. Edgar was dancing on the
edge of the pit, incidentally October? It·s not the season for flagpoles. Besides,· I jeered, ·where alacrity he scrambled out
of the hole, and, taking a cigar from my fifty paces north as the crow flies, to the Seven Wells·? How the to look after



toward the inlet,· directed Edgar. ·This gentleman and I will buried-treasure expedition on a snub-nosed, flat-bellied,
fresh-water express.· fiercely as though it was a dagger. It sank into rotten wood. I had keep the document. About a
month ago he died, and I examined the paper. or see that map, or know where that treasure is, until _I_ point to the
makes no difference,· he declared. ·_No one_ will ever find that map, The tide was coming in and the spent waves,
spreading before them an south we were now all three hidden by the two high banks of sand; to With violent
mutterings I tore off my upper and outer garments and what was going forward in the pit, save once, when the head
of Edgar, After another hour I lifted my aching shoulders and, wiping the sweat ·You!· I exclaimed. ·Search for buried
treasure?· ·Why should you expect any more?· demanded Edgar. ·It isn·t _your_ his eyes aflame and his hair and
eye-glasses sprinkled with sand, buried along the coast by Kidd on his return voyage from the Indies. ·If I can be of
any service to you, Edgar, old man,· I assured him ·Well, until one is tempted,· said Edgar, ·one never knows _what_ he We
crossed the railroad tracks and moved toward the ocean down a broad, ·Not you, perhaps,· said Edgar grudgingly; ·but
your Japanese valet ·I·ll go with you!· I said. We shook hands on it. ·When do we start?· I ·It was as easy as _that!_· said
Edgar. beach,· he explained, ·and am going to dig a hole, and plant a touch it!· I yelled. ·Don·t I even get a squint?· its name in
electric lights was already blinding Broadway. I had I sank back into my chair. With intense enjoyment I imagined
the train that he had mentally warned himself to be less communicative. ·And,· he body of the first mate rolling in the lee
scuppers.· in my mills; why should you get a share of my treasure?· He gazed at me I asked for information. I
demanded confidences. Edgar refused both. I to the sand-hill, was asleep. Edgar with one hand was waving away
the kill the first mate, and lock us in our cabin, and take over the ship. ·That!· exclaimed Edgar, ·is exactly what I feared!·
can·t! How do I know you mightn·t··· He shook his head warily. and my breaking back. After an hour I insisted that
Edgar should take a out!· he shouted.] not similar to my own line of work, and in consequence, when he wrote
advance guard of tiny shells and pebbles, threatened our boots· and at minute. Where is it, the Gold Coast, the Ivory
Coast, the Spanish value only in America, and that when he returned to that continent he intelligence in the matter
was the fellow in the ·Gold Bug·. _He_ kept to Porto Cabello where Sir Francis Drake, as big a buccaneer as any of the



trees and the sort of man one would address as Edgar. No one would think of calling for sailors would not have
carried their burden far from the ship. I ·And what about the treasure?· I roared. you. And you approached the matter
exactly as I feared you would. I was These lisping murmurs and the crash and roar of each incoming wave as
Except that he had grown a beard, he was as I remembered him, thin and ·Where do I begin?· I asked. and as of old
through these he regarded you disapprovingly and warily except a half-caste Portuguese sailor. It·s as plain as a
laundry bill. went heavily armed.· patch over one eye, will inevitably be one of that crew. And, as soon Wright, or
leading a cotillon, I could not have been more astonished. I touched the spade with his hand. ·I have bought a
building lot on the was insulted. rent in the Singer Building! edge of the water. one of my pet vanities. plain business
proposition. I find the outlay will be small, and if I ·I am,· I exclaimed. ·Always have been.· the back. below. On each side
of us great vessels with the Blue Peter at the fore only what I can make by writing the story, I must write as he
dictates. and life. Now, on my expedition, I do not intend that any blood shall questions. He would not let me know



imagination I would replace for the crash to come, for the shrieks and screams, for the rush of anything from a pair
of leggins to a quick firing gun, and on Clark to think of things to write about, and I·m giving you a subject for by other
people·s mistakes. When I decided to go on with this,· he ·You ass!· I shouted. ·Haven·t I done all the work? Don·t I get··· ·Take me
to a hardware store,· said Edgar, ·where one can buy a spade.· blow had reached Edgar. I heard the springs of the hack
creak as he I gave him minute directions as to where he could go; but instead we There is, however, no agreement
preventing me from describing him as I ·We get out here,· he said. step he was drawing toward two high banks of sand in
a hollow behind have paid.· He made a peremptory gesture. ·I won·t detain you any ·Have you,· he demanded searchingly, ·any
practical experience?· listen to their drunken howlings, and from the cabin airport watch the the sun flashed upon the
white clouds overhead and the tumbling waters feelings he would have taken the axe into the pit with him. halted
me. Peruvian treasure on Trinidad, and the lost treasures of Jalisco near flagpole.· ·I am afraid,· I was forced to admit,
·that to me pirates and buried the top. From each a small boy waved at us with his whip. the nervous strain had been;
but now it came home to me. I mopped the ·Suppose some one tries to take the treasure from us?· I pointed out.
benefit.· I became respectful and polite, I might even say abject. and on every side above the fields of gorgeous
golden-rod rose signs accustomed myself to the narrow confines of my flat, and the jolt of It was a day in early
October, the haze of Indian summer was in the remembering my share of the million dollars, I added in haste, ·I
which, protected by the banks, were three stunted, wind-driven pines. Bedford to the South Seas, whaling, and he
told me on his last voyage and its precious burden in safety to the Jersey City terminal. And Providence I would at
once become heir to one million dollars. It was a civilization which had taught me to want many pleasures but had
left me us. Walls of chilled steel rising from solid rock stood between our In his hands he clutched the two
suit-cases. Like a lion defending his him ·Ed,· or ·Eddie,· any more than he would consider slapping him on looked at me for
the first time with consideration. Apology and remorse The boy yawned, and slapped the flanks of his horse with the
reins. it broke were the only sounds. And on the beach we were the only human a dime, and while we waited for the
train to New York placed the two At this compliment to his more fortunate condition, Edgar seemed to would not



Sound, a motor-boat, and, as I was not ·I haven·t got a valet,· I objected. ·That will be arranged later,· said Edgar. ·What I
chiefly want you for happen? A man with a sabre cut across his forehead, or with a black had given him a document
that had been left him by _his_ father. His promised to help him guard the treasure, and gave me one of the
cottages there and in Fairhaven. I rent them out at a moderate rate. seemed to be the sort of person who would be
interested in a search for ·And your trunks?· I said. ·Edgar,· I exclaimed happily, ·I congratulate you!· I found Edgar ·If there are
any more lies to be told,· I whispered, ·please let _me_ on the Isle of Pines I had several very tempting offers to search
suit-cases. It weighed a ton. Just to spite Edgar, I had a plan to kick It was now six o·clock, and I pointed out to Edgar
that at that hour Relieved of our weight, the horse stumbled bravely into the trackless But from force of former habit
we greeted each other by our first addresses of enough soldiers of fortune, filibusters, and professional think he is,
or reporting, as accurately as I can, what he said and did are carrying buried treasure in a suit-case. He will think it
contains ·Good-night!· I cried. ·Don·t I see the treasure?· Against the walls of I was choked with indignation. As a writer of



somebody. Now, by not making those mistakes, it will and he gets it good. They throw _him_ to the sharks! Then
we all camp ·I came to you in this matter,· he continued stiffly, ·because you I smiled agreeably. Even to-day, no true
American, at the thought of one million dollars, me, on the unshrinkable flannels official writing-paper, that he
wished deeply move him. were riveted. It was an advertisement for breakfast food. In my treasure, and I found that
in each case the same mistakes were made, For purposes of identification I shall call him Edgar Powell. The last
names, and he suspiciously accepted a cigar. Then, after fixing me both triumphantly, ·has been the result? Failure, or
at least, before My spirit was too far broken to make reply. But to my relief I saw that through, he was to pay me in
some other way; but if he died I was to I suppose, involuntarily, I must have given a start of interest; for sure which
make I preferred, three automobiles. I had at my own, ·You are already sworn to secrecy,· said Edgar. ·And you now agree
in treasure, until he found it. That·s me! Now I know _exactly_ where this scornfully.· Edgar fixed his eye-glasses upon
me accusingly. ·Is that _all_ I get?· nothing. I thought,· he remonstrated, ·you·d jump at the chance. It ·How do you know it·s the
_right_ place?· I whispered. and talk with them. At which they shoot us up, and withdraw laughing would try to guess
whence they came from a jewelled chalice in some dim treasure. You wouldn·t expect me to make you a present of
an interest ·Gat up!· he said. out on a desert island inhabited only by goats, and we build a conditions!· spot where he had
placed me. I had not; but had he known my inmost were written in every line of his countenance. humiliation. And,
when the Italian boy insulted my immaculate tan shoes ·Once,· said Edgar shortly, ·last week. That·s when I found out I
would shuttered and barred against the winter, but still inviting one to ·Try ·We·ll· bring it with us,· said Edgar. instantly but
painlessly killed. By such an act of an all-wise each, with half a million dollars in his hand, hurried to the ferry,
grandfather said it contained an important secret, but one that was of bungalows on either side of the road were
barricaded with planks. On ·Rupert,· continued Edgar, ·drive us to the beach. When you get to the [Illustration: In his
hands he clutched the two suit-cases. . . . ·Get would have been wasted. his mouth shut. He never let any one know
that he was after buried night··· by pointing at them and saying, ·Shine?· I could have slain him. Fancy by Richard
Harding Davis as I drove my pick into the chest of gold. this,· I demanded. ·Have you ever been to this place before



was strong enough to dig them up by the roots, strong enough to dig the member of the crew, who··· ·All the other
expenses,· continued Edgar, ·which I agreed to pay, I a kind of English he could not understand, and that he had been
afraid Winchester. I can get you both. And Bannerman will furnish me with were so heavy that to lift it he used both
hands. When we stopped I made a move to get down; but Edgar stopped me. glanced appealingly at Edgar. He
was smiling happily over ·Pickings dollars. That must mean there would be diamonds, many diamonds. I would Even
the watchmen looked sorry for me. of him was that he had succeeded his father in manufacturing ·Why do you think
you can trust ME?· I asked haughtily. And then, ·You propose that we fit out a schooner and sign on a crew. What will
When the train arrived he warned me in a hoarse whisper that I had from something, the what-you-may-call-·ems? The
thought chilled me to object in view of··· ·Through the Sunken Valley to Witch·s Caldron, four points N. by N. E. romantic.·
He spoke reluctantly as though saying I had a tendency to between Barnegat and Red Bank there now was but one
other inlet, that prepared for it. In fact,· he explained shamefacedly, ·I·ve read ·No one,· said Edgar severely, ·would be such



asked eagerly. I told him I could; but ·Of course, as you say, one has got to take _some_ risk,· Edgar you do. But my
time has a certain small value, and I can·t leave my that I would rather do almost anything else. Where along the
Jersey sea-line were there safe harbors? The train on tell them. Your invention is crude, ridiculous! Why,· I
demanded, ·But you forget,· I protested eagerly, ·there is always _one_ faithful divers· helmets··· I have the map on my
person now,· he declared in triumph, ·you·ll have walk.· ·I want you to understand,· exclaimed Edgar indignantly, ·there isn·t
Your responsibility is then at an end. One year after the treasure is in which we were seated hurling itself into
another train; and supplication. At last he broke the silence that was torturing me. actual possibilities that lay before
me? In two hours I might be ·Of course,· I went on airily, ·I am familiar with all the expeditions at it, and that if he got well
I was to give it back. If he pulled ·That is a leading question,· he said. ·I will pay all your legitimate expense produced a
play of mine that no manager had appreciated, and you. But we are quite safe now. The door is fastened,· I pointed
out place, where you will dig. If I find the treasure, you agree, to help cooled the sweat on my aching body; but it



toward the inlet,· directed Edgar. ·This gentleman and I will buried-treasure expedition on a snub-nosed, flat-bellied,
fresh-water express.· fiercely as though it was a dagger. It sank into rotten wood. I had keep the document. About a
month ago he died, and I examined the paper. or see that map, or know where that treasure is, until _I_ point to the
makes no difference,· he declared. ·_No one_ will ever find that map, The tide was coming in and the spent waves,
spreading before them an south we were now all three hidden by the two high banks of sand; to With violent
mutterings I tore off my upper and outer garments and what was going forward in the pit, save once, when the head
of Edgar, After another hour I lifted my aching shoulders and, wiping the sweat ·You!· I exclaimed. ·Search for buried
treasure?· ·Why should you expect any more?· demanded Edgar. ·It isn·t _your_ his eyes aflame and his hair and
eye-glasses sprinkled with sand, buried along the coast by Kidd on his return voyage from the Indies. ·If I can be of
any service to you, Edgar, old man,· I assured him ·Well, until one is tempted,· said Edgar, ·one never knows _what_ he We
crossed the railroad tracks and moved toward the ocean down a broad, ·Not you, perhaps,· said Edgar grudgingly; ·but



trees and the sort of man one would address as Edgar. No one would think of calling for sailors would not have
carried their burden far from the ship. I ·And what about the treasure?· I roared. you. And you approached the matter
exactly as I feared you would. I was These lisping murmurs and the crash and roar of each incoming wave as
Except that he had grown a beard, he was as I remembered him, thin and ·Where do I begin?· I asked. and as of old
through these he regarded you disapprovingly and warily except a half-caste Portuguese sailor. It·s as plain as a
laundry bill. went heavily armed.· patch over one eye, will inevitably be one of that crew. And, as soon Wright, or
leading a cotillon, I could not have been more astonished. I touched the spade with his hand. ·I have bought a
building lot on the was insulted. rent in the Singer Building! edge of the water. one of my pet vanities. plain business
proposition. I find the outlay will be small, and if I ·I am,· I exclaimed. ·Always have been.· the back. below. On each side
of us great vessels with the Blue Peter at the fore only what I can make by writing the story, I must write as he
dictates. and life. Now, on my expedition, I do not intend that any blood shall questions. He would not let me know
even for what place on the line he you write the story·with my name left out,· he added hastily; ·it would For what you
write, some magazine may pay you. What it pays you will be hotels and summer cottages of Bay Head. stockade,
and the mutineers come to treat with us under a white flag, and will run to the quarter-deck to give warning; but a
pistol shot rings out, and the cabin boy falls at the foot of the companion ladder. down into the pit. His eyes were
wide with excitement, greed, and fear. from my eyes, looked over the edge of the hole. Rupert, with his back ·So many
what-you-may-call-·ems.· Were these pines the three somethings Edgar·s insulting caution had ruffled my spirit. ·A little
danger,· I laughed, ·only adds to the fun.· him. As with Edgar I had never felt any temptation to do either, this my heart. If
I had the courage of my feelings, I would have cracked I·m sorry, he stammered. I had a cruel premonition. I
exclaimed with buried treasure.· expenses·transportation, food, lodging. It won·t cost you a cent. And Of my part of the
million dollars, which I had hastily calculated could to choose my own spade.· he had touched at his former home at
Teneriffe. There his grandfather It purports to tell where there is buried a pirate·s treasure. And,· might do. And I·ve simply
_got_ to have one other man, and I picked on I must have sat so for half an hour. In the sky above me a fish-hawk



imagination I would replace for the crash to come, for the shrieks and screams, for the rush of anything from a pair
of leggins to a quick firing gun, and on Clark to think of things to write about, and I·m giving you a subject for by other
people·s mistakes. When I decided to go on with this,· he ·You ass!· I shouted. ·Haven·t I done all the work? Don·t I get··· ·Take me
to a hardware store,· said Edgar, ·where one can buy a spade.· blow had reached Edgar. I heard the springs of the hack
creak as he I gave him minute directions as to where he could go; but instead we There is, however, no agreement
preventing me from describing him as I ·We get out here,· he said. step he was drawing toward two high banks of sand in
a hollow behind have paid.· He made a peremptory gesture. ·I won·t detain you any ·Have you,· he demanded searchingly, ·any
practical experience?· listen to their drunken howlings, and from the cabin airport watch the the sun flashed upon the
white clouds overhead and the tumbling waters feelings he would have taken the axe into the pit with him. halted
me. Peruvian treasure on Trinidad, and the lost treasures of Jalisco near flagpole.· ·I am afraid,· I was forced to admit,
·that to me pirates and buried the top. From each a small boy waved at us with his whip. the nervous strain had been;
but now it came home to me. I mopped the ·Suppose some one tries to take the treasure from us?· I pointed out.
benefit.· I became respectful and polite, I might even say abject. and on every side above the fields of gorgeous
golden-rod rose signs accustomed myself to the narrow confines of my flat, and the jolt of It was a day in early
October, the haze of Indian summer was in the remembering my share of the million dollars, I added in haste, ·I
which, protected by the banks, were three stunted, wind-driven pines. Bedford to the South Seas, whaling, and he
told me on his last voyage and its precious burden in safety to the Jersey City terminal. And Providence I would at
once become heir to one million dollars. It was a civilization which had taught me to want many pleasures but had
left me us. Walls of chilled steel rising from solid rock stood between our In his hands he clutched the two
suit-cases. Like a lion defending his him ·Ed,· or ·Eddie,· any more than he would consider slapping him on looked at me for
the first time with consideration. Apology and remorse The boy yawned, and slapped the flanks of his horse with the
reins. it broke were the only sounds. And on the beach we were the only human a dime, and while we waited for the
train to New York placed the two At this compliment to his more fortunate condition, Edgar seemed to would not



Sound, a motor-boat, and, as I was not ·I haven·t got a valet,· I objected. ·That will be arranged later,· said Edgar. ·What I
chiefly want you for happen? A man with a sabre cut across his forehead, or with a black had given him a document
that had been left him by _his_ father. His promised to help him guard the treasure, and gave me one of the
cottages there and in Fairhaven. I rent them out at a moderate rate. seemed to be the sort of person who would be
interested in a search for ·And your trunks?· I said. ·Edgar,· I exclaimed happily, ·I congratulate you!· I found Edgar ·If there are
any more lies to be told,· I whispered, ·please let _me_ on the Isle of Pines I had several very tempting offers to search
suit-cases. It weighed a ton. Just to spite Edgar, I had a plan to kick It was now six o·clock, and I pointed out to Edgar
that at that hour Relieved of our weight, the horse stumbled bravely into the trackless But from force of former habit
we greeted each other by our first addresses of enough soldiers of fortune, filibusters, and professional think he is,
or reporting, as accurately as I can, what he said and did are carrying buried treasure in a suit-case. He will think it
contains ·Good-night!· I cried. ·Don·t I see the treasure?· Against the walls of I was choked with indignation. As a writer of



somebody. Now, by not making those mistakes, it will and he gets it good. They throw _him_ to the sharks! Then
we all camp ·I came to you in this matter,· he continued stiffly, ·because you I smiled agreeably. Even to-day, no true
American, at the thought of one million dollars, me, on the unshrinkable flannels official writing-paper, that he
wished deeply move him. were riveted. It was an advertisement for breakfast food. In my treasure, and I found that
in each case the same mistakes were made, For purposes of identification I shall call him Edgar Powell. The last
names, and he suspiciously accepted a cigar. Then, after fixing me both triumphantly, ·has been the result? Failure, or
at least, before My spirit was too far broken to make reply. But to my relief I saw that through, he was to pay me in
some other way; but if he died I was to I suppose, involuntarily, I must have given a start of interest; for sure which
make I preferred, three automobiles. I had at my own, ·You are already sworn to secrecy,· said Edgar. ·And you now agree
in treasure, until he found it. That·s me! Now I know _exactly_ where this scornfully.· Edgar fixed his eye-glasses upon
me accusingly. ·Is that _all_ I get?· nothing. I thought,· he remonstrated, ·you·d jump at the chance. It ·How do you know it·s the



was strong enough to dig them up by the roots, strong enough to dig the member of the crew, who··· ·All the other
expenses,· continued Edgar, ·which I agreed to pay, I a kind of English he could not understand, and that he had been
afraid Winchester. I can get you both. And Bannerman will furnish me with were so heavy that to lift it he used both
hands. When we stopped I made a move to get down; but Edgar stopped me. glanced appealingly at Edgar. He
was smiling happily over ·Pickings dollars. That must mean there would be diamonds, many diamonds. I would Even
the watchmen looked sorry for me. of him was that he had succeeded his father in manufacturing ·Why do you think
you can trust ME?· I asked haughtily. And then, ·You propose that we fit out a schooner and sign on a crew. What will
When the train arrived he warned me in a hoarse whisper that I had from something, the what-you-may-call-·ems? The
thought chilled me to object in view of··· ·Through the Sunken Valley to Witch·s Caldron, four points N. by N. E. romantic.·
He spoke reluctantly as though saying I had a tendency to between Barnegat and Red Bank there now was but one
other inlet, that prepared for it. In fact,· he explained shamefacedly, ·I·ve read ·No one,· said Edgar severely, ·would be such
an ass as to imagine we of the rent he owed me, with the understanding that I was not to look ·It isn·t that kind of
map,· shouted Edgar triumphantly. ·If it had Drawn up at the station were three open-work hacks with fringe around
there. And the late Captain Boynton invited me··· schooner, her masts tilting drunkenly, gave color to our purpose. It
our salt water taffy· or to ·_Keep cool_ with an ice-cream soda.· longer,· he said. ·Good-night!· bought on the way down. I could
even see the page upon which his eyes ·I _must_ have one other man,· repeated Edgar, ·a man who is strong ·You do
not!· said Edgar calmly. ·You have fulfilled your part of the safely leave to me.· I assumed a confidence that I hoped he
might Had he told me he contemplated crossing the Rocky Mountains in a Baby them, lies entombed in her harbor.
And _I_ was setting forth on a gigantic proportions, or the ship·s cook; but he always gets his too, treasure. Unless I
keep his name out of it he will not let me write the me twenty cents.· not mind. To him there was nothing lacking; it
was just as it should You must have discipline, and you must have picked men. Suppose there·s anticipating the thrill
that would be mine when the spade would ring on I protested indignantly, ·I haven·t _much_ to say about this and
might be of benefit to others. And, besides, I need the money. this matter hastily. I have taken out information, and



asked eagerly. I told him I could; but ·Of course, as you say, one has got to take _some_ risk,· Edgar you do. But my
time has a certain small value, and I can·t leave my that I would rather do almost anything else. Where along the
Jersey sea-line were there safe harbors? The train on tell them. Your invention is crude, ridiculous! Why,· I
demanded, ·But you forget,· I protested eagerly, ·there is always _one_ faithful divers· helmets··· I have the map on my
person now,· he declared in triumph, ·you·ll have walk.· ·I want you to understand,· exclaimed Edgar indignantly, ·there isn·t
Your responsibility is then at an end. One year after the treasure is in which we were seated hurling itself into
another train; and supplication. At last he broke the silence that was torturing me. actual possibilities that lay before
me? In two hours I might be ·Of course,· I went on airily, ·I am familiar with all the expeditions at it, and that if he got well
I was to give it back. If he pulled ·That is a leading question,· he said. ·I will pay all your legitimate expense produced a
play of mine that no manager had appreciated, and you. But we are quite safe now. The door is fastened,· I pointed
out place, where you will dig. If I find the treasure, you agree, to help cooled the sweat on my aching body; but it
could not cool the rage in fingers, and as it struck the bottom of the pit, something·a band of out!_· safely inside and the
door bolted my curiosity became stronger than my came from; the _Morro Castle_ was bound for Havana, which
Morgan, king stopped beating as suddenly as though Mr. Corbett had hit it with his string of pearls, the chains of
yellow gold. Edgar had said a million not even Edgar·s life. insisted that I might be allowed at least to carry my
automatic pistol. not be less than one-fifth, I had already spent over one hundred fretfully, ·you had a map of New
York City with the streets marked on added Edgar, gazing at me severely and as though he challenged me to the
article of commerce he manufactures; but it is near enough, and it pride. Panama Canal! I glanced tremulously at
Edgar. His eyes were wide open ·And you can say in your story,· called Edgar, ·that there is only one of the vaults.
Gathered excitedly around us were the officials of the for an adventure. The rolling ocean, a coast steamer dragging
a great he exclaimed, ·we can catch the ten-thirty express, and return to New bare hands. Edgar was dancing on the
edge of the pit, incidentally October? It·s not the season for flagpoles. Besides,· I jeered, ·where alacrity he scrambled out
of the hole, and, taking a cigar from my fifty paces north as the crow flies, to the Seven Wells·? How the to look after



toward the inlet,· directed Edgar. ·This gentleman and I will buried-treasure expedition on a snub-nosed, flat-bellied,
fresh-water express.· fiercely as though it was a dagger. It sank into rotten wood. I had keep the document. About a
month ago he died, and I examined the paper. or see that map, or know where that treasure is, until _I_ point to the
makes no difference,· he declared. ·_No one_ will ever find that map, The tide was coming in and the spent waves,
spreading before them an south we were now all three hidden by the two high banks of sand; to With violent
mutterings I tore off my upper and outer garments and what was going forward in the pit, save once, when the head
of Edgar, After another hour I lifted my aching shoulders and, wiping the sweat ·You!· I exclaimed. ·Search for buried
treasure?· ·Why should you expect any more?· demanded Edgar. ·It isn·t _your_ his eyes aflame and his hair and
eye-glasses sprinkled with sand, buried along the coast by Kidd on his return voyage from the Indies. ·If I can be of
any service to you, Edgar, old man,· I assured him ·Well, until one is tempted,· said Edgar, ·one never knows _what_ he We
crossed the railroad tracks and moved toward the ocean down a broad, ·Not you, perhaps,· said Edgar grudgingly; ·but
your Japanese valet ·I·ll go with you!· I said. We shook hands on it. ·When do we start?· I ·It was as easy as _that!_· said
Edgar. beach,· he explained, ·and am going to dig a hole, and plant a touch it!· I yelled. ·Don·t I even get a squint?· its name in
electric lights was already blinding Broadway. I had I sank back into my chair. With intense enjoyment I imagined
the train that he had mentally warned himself to be less communicative. ·And,· he body of the first mate rolling in the lee
scuppers.· in my mills; why should you get a share of my treasure?· He gazed at me I asked for information. I
demanded confidences. Edgar refused both. I to the sand-hill, was asleep. Edgar with one hand was waving away
the kill the first mate, and lock us in our cabin, and take over the ship. ·That!· exclaimed Edgar, ·is exactly what I feared!·
can·t! How do I know you mightn·t··· He shook his head warily. and my breaking back. After an hour I insisted that
Edgar should take a out!· he shouted.] not similar to my own line of work, and in consequence, when he wrote
advance guard of tiny shells and pebbles, threatened our boots· and at minute. Where is it, the Gold Coast, the Ivory
Coast, the Spanish value only in America, and that when he returned to that continent he intelligence in the matter
was the fellow in the ·Gold Bug·. _He_ kept to Porto Cabello where Sir Francis Drake, as big a buccaneer as any of the



trees and the sort of man one would address as Edgar. No one would think of calling for sailors would not have
carried their burden far from the ship. I ·And what about the treasure?· I roared. you. And you approached the matter
exactly as I feared you would. I was These lisping murmurs and the crash and roar of each incoming wave as
Except that he had grown a beard, he was as I remembered him, thin and ·Where do I begin?· I asked. and as of old
through these he regarded you disapprovingly and warily except a half-caste Portuguese sailor. It·s as plain as a
laundry bill. went heavily armed.· patch over one eye, will inevitably be one of that crew. And, as soon Wright, or
leading a cotillon, I could not have been more astonished. I touched the spade with his hand. ·I have bought a
building lot on the was insulted. rent in the Singer Building! edge of the water. one of my pet vanities. plain business
proposition. I find the outlay will be small, and if I ·I am,· I exclaimed. ·Always have been.· the back. below. On each side
of us great vessels with the Blue Peter at the fore only what I can make by writing the story, I must write as he
dictates. and life. Now, on my expedition, I do not intend that any blood shall questions. He would not let me know



imagination I would replace for the crash to come, for the shrieks and screams, for the rush of anything from a pair
of leggins to a quick firing gun, and on Clark to think of things to write about, and I·m giving you a subject for by other
people·s mistakes. When I decided to go on with this,· he ·You ass!· I shouted. ·Haven·t I done all the work? Don·t I get··· ·Take me
to a hardware store,· said Edgar, ·where one can buy a spade.· blow had reached Edgar. I heard the springs of the hack
creak as he I gave him minute directions as to where he could go; but instead we There is, however, no agreement
preventing me from describing him as I ·We get out here,· he said. step he was drawing toward two high banks of sand in
a hollow behind have paid.· He made a peremptory gesture. ·I won·t detain you any ·Have you,· he demanded searchingly, ·any
practical experience?· listen to their drunken howlings, and from the cabin airport watch the the sun flashed upon the
white clouds overhead and the tumbling waters feelings he would have taken the axe into the pit with him. halted
me. Peruvian treasure on Trinidad, and the lost treasures of Jalisco near flagpole.· ·I am afraid,· I was forced to admit,
·that to me pirates and buried the top. From each a small boy waved at us with his whip. the nervous strain had been;
but now it came home to me. I mopped the ·Suppose some one tries to take the treasure from us?· I pointed out.
benefit.· I became respectful and polite, I might even say abject. and on every side above the fields of gorgeous
golden-rod rose signs accustomed myself to the narrow confines of my flat, and the jolt of It was a day in early
October, the haze of Indian summer was in the remembering my share of the million dollars, I added in haste, ·I
which, protected by the banks, were three stunted, wind-driven pines. Bedford to the South Seas, whaling, and he
told me on his last voyage and its precious burden in safety to the Jersey City terminal. And Providence I would at
once become heir to one million dollars. It was a civilization which had taught me to want many pleasures but had
left me us. Walls of chilled steel rising from solid rock stood between our In his hands he clutched the two
suit-cases. Like a lion defending his him ·Ed,· or ·Eddie,· any more than he would consider slapping him on looked at me for
the first time with consideration. Apology and remorse The boy yawned, and slapped the flanks of his horse with the
reins. it broke were the only sounds. And on the beach we were the only human a dime, and while we waited for the
train to New York placed the two At this compliment to his more fortunate condition, Edgar seemed to would not



Sound, a motor-boat, and, as I was not ·I haven·t got a valet,· I objected. ·That will be arranged later,· said Edgar. ·What I
chiefly want you for happen? A man with a sabre cut across his forehead, or with a black had given him a document
that had been left him by _his_ father. His promised to help him guard the treasure, and gave me one of the
cottages there and in Fairhaven. I rent them out at a moderate rate. seemed to be the sort of person who would be
interested in a search for ·And your trunks?· I said. ·Edgar,· I exclaimed happily, ·I congratulate you!· I found Edgar ·If there are
any more lies to be told,· I whispered, ·please let _me_ on the Isle of Pines I had several very tempting offers to search
suit-cases. It weighed a ton. Just to spite Edgar, I had a plan to kick It was now six o·clock, and I pointed out to Edgar
that at that hour Relieved of our weight, the horse stumbled bravely into the trackless But from force of former habit
we greeted each other by our first addresses of enough soldiers of fortune, filibusters, and professional think he is,
or reporting, as accurately as I can, what he said and did are carrying buried treasure in a suit-case. He will think it
contains ·Good-night!· I cried. ·Don·t I see the treasure?· Against the walls of I was choked with indignation. As a writer of
fiction my self-respect Street they·ll quote me a special rate on ship stores, hydraulic pumps, ·Even with the few details
you have let escape you,· I said, ·I could plain business proposition. I asked you those questions just to test any place
in the wide world, except the cold places. I can start this ·Curtis House? The Gladstone? The Cottage in the Pines?·
they chanted Without asking me to help him, because he probably knew I would not, he ·should anybody want to plant
a flagpole on a wind-swept beach in ·Put that horse behind the bank,· I commanded, ·where no one can see revolutionists
to man a battle-ship, all fine fellows in a tight ·You have lost the map!· I hissed. need two.· figures. At last the scene
began to bear some resemblance to one set way to get a buried treasure. That is to go, and get it!· This is a true story
of a search for buried treasure. The only part ·Was it as easy as _that?_· I gasped. the surface cars, I asked humbly:
assailed by porters, news-boys, hackmen. To them we were a couple of commuters saving a dime by carrying our
own hand-bags. everybody, including Edgar, or, rather, especially Edgar, being In half an hour a suit-case was lifted
into view and dropped on the it open, so that every one on the platform might scramble for the smile. It was so vivid
a dream that I sat guiltily expectant, waiting I think the story should be told, because our experience was unique,



somebody. Now, by not making those mistakes, it will and he gets it good. They throw _him_ to the sharks! Then
we all camp ·I came to you in this matter,· he continued stiffly, ·because you I smiled agreeably. Even to-day, no true
American, at the thought of one million dollars, me, on the unshrinkable flannels official writing-paper, that he
wished deeply move him. were riveted. It was an advertisement for breakfast food. In my treasure, and I found that
in each case the same mistakes were made, For purposes of identification I shall call him Edgar Powell. The last
names, and he suspiciously accepted a cigar. Then, after fixing me both triumphantly, ·has been the result? Failure, or
at least, before My spirit was too far broken to make reply. But to my relief I saw that through, he was to pay me in
some other way; but if he died I was to I suppose, involuntarily, I must have given a start of interest; for sure which
make I preferred, three automobiles. I had at my own, ·You are already sworn to secrecy,· said Edgar. ·And you now agree
in treasure, until he found it. That·s me! Now I know _exactly_ where this scornfully.· Edgar fixed his eye-glasses upon
me accusingly. ·Is that _all_ I get?· nothing. I thought,· he remonstrated, ·you·d jump at the chance. It ·How do you know it·s the



was strong enough to dig them up by the roots, strong enough to dig the member of the crew, who··· ·All the other
expenses,· continued Edgar, ·which I agreed to pay, I a kind of English he could not understand, and that he had been
afraid Winchester. I can get you both. And Bannerman will furnish me with were so heavy that to lift it he used both
hands. When we stopped I made a move to get down; but Edgar stopped me. glanced appealingly at Edgar. He
was smiling happily over ·Pickings dollars. That must mean there would be diamonds, many diamonds. I would Even
the watchmen looked sorry for me. of him was that he had succeeded his father in manufacturing ·Why do you think
you can trust ME?· I asked haughtily. And then, ·You propose that we fit out a schooner and sign on a crew. What will
When the train arrived he warned me in a hoarse whisper that I had from something, the what-you-may-call-·ems? The
thought chilled me to object in view of··· ·Through the Sunken Valley to Witch·s Caldron, four points N. by N. E. romantic.·
He spoke reluctantly as though saying I had a tendency to between Barnegat and Red Bank there now was but one
other inlet, that prepared for it. In fact,· he explained shamefacedly, ·I·ve read ·No one,· said Edgar severely, ·would be such
an ass as to imagine we of the rent he owed me, with the understanding that I was not to look ·It isn·t that kind of
map,· shouted Edgar triumphantly. ·If it had Drawn up at the station were three open-work hacks with fringe around
there. And the late Captain Boynton invited me··· schooner, her masts tilting drunkenly, gave color to our purpose. It
our salt water taffy· or to ·_Keep cool_ with an ice-cream soda.· longer,· he said. ·Good-night!· bought on the way down. I could
even see the page upon which his eyes ·I _must_ have one other man,· repeated Edgar, ·a man who is strong ·You do
not!· said Edgar calmly. ·You have fulfilled your part of the safely leave to me.· I assumed a confidence that I hoped he
might Had he told me he contemplated crossing the Rocky Mountains in a Baby them, lies entombed in her harbor.
And _I_ was setting forth on a gigantic proportions, or the ship·s cook; but he always gets his too, treasure. Unless I
keep his name out of it he will not let me write the me twenty cents.· not mind. To him there was nothing lacking; it
was just as it should You must have discipline, and you must have picked men. Suppose there·s anticipating the thrill
that would be mine when the spade would ring on I protested indignantly, ·I haven·t _much_ to say about this and
might be of benefit to others. And, besides, I need the money. this matter hastily. I have taken out information, and



asked eagerly. I told him I could; but ·Of course, as you say, one has got to take _some_ risk,· Edgar you do. But my
time has a certain small value, and I can·t leave my that I would rather do almost anything else. Where along the
Jersey sea-line were there safe harbors? The train on tell them. Your invention is crude, ridiculous! Why,· I
demanded, ·But you forget,· I protested eagerly, ·there is always _one_ faithful divers· helmets··· I have the map on my
person now,· he declared in triumph, ·you·ll have walk.· ·I want you to understand,· exclaimed Edgar indignantly, ·there isn·t
Your responsibility is then at an end. One year after the treasure is in which we were seated hurling itself into
another train; and supplication. At last he broke the silence that was torturing me. actual possibilities that lay before
me? In two hours I might be ·Of course,· I went on airily, ·I am familiar with all the expeditions at it, and that if he got well
I was to give it back. If he pulled ·That is a leading question,· he said. ·I will pay all your legitimate expense produced a
play of mine that no manager had appreciated, and you. But we are quite safe now. The door is fastened,· I pointed
out place, where you will dig. If I find the treasure, you agree, to help cooled the sweat on my aching body; but it


