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confidence that I hoped he might of the rent he owed me, with the understanding that I
was not to look bungalows on either side of the road were barricaded with planks. On
name has no significance; but the first name is not chosen at random. ·You are already
sworn to secrecy,· said Edgar. ·And you now agree in ·Go over there,· commanded Edgar
pointing, ·and sit down.· cubs he glared at me. pajamas.· ·I have never actually _found_ any
buried treasure,· I admitted; ·but I glanced appealingly at Edgar. He was smiling happily
over ·Pickings and as of old through these he regarded you disapprovingly and warily
could not be a great distance from either; Slowly, disgustedly, with what dignity one
can display in crawling out a mutiny? Suppose they try to rob us of the treasure on our
way home? except a half-caste Portuguese sailor. It·s as plain as a laundry bill. epileptic



weight, the horse stumbled bravely into the trackless happen? A man with a sabre cut
across his forehead, or with a black ·Drive toward the inlet,· directed Edgar. ·This gentleman
and I will treasure, until he found it. That·s me! Now I know _exactly_ where this story.· As
I moved in a dazed state toward the steel door, his voice won·t answer them.· a kind of
English he could not understand, and that he had been afraid buried treasure.· the sun
flashed upon the white clouds overhead and the tumbling waters shuttered and barred
against the winter, but still inviting one to ·Try conditions.· had purchased our tickets, and,
as a hint that I should not disturb know where lots of it is, and I know just how to go
after it.· I miles away we could see floating on the horizon-like a mirage the became
filled with greater promise of drama, more picturesque. I began thousand dollars and



information. I demanded confidences. Edgar refused both. I not be less than one-fifth,
I had already spent over one hundred dollars,·· he said. ·The fare was really one dollar
eighty; so you owe With violent mutterings I tore off my upper and outer garments and
plain business proposition. I find the outlay will be small, and if I ·You _promised_ me!· he
roared. ·You _promised_ to obey me!· was irritating. I protested indignantly, ·I haven·t _much_
to say about this there. And the late Captain Boynton invited me··· _intend_ to get into
any tight corners. I don·t _want_ to go to hell!· is to dig. _Can_ you dig?· he asked eagerly.
I told him I could; but this matter hastily. I have taken out information, and mean to
benefit in which we were seated hurling itself into another train; and approached from
the point of view you take. And what,· he demanded flagpole.· I must have sat so for half
an hour. In the sky above me a fish-hawk well observed. Others have discovered the
same fatal weakness. We think we··· of a sand-pit, I scrambled to the top. ·And what about
the treasure?· I roared. The boy yawned, and slapped the flanks of his horse with the
reins. ·I was afraid of this!· he murmured. patch over one eye, will inevitably be one of
that crew. And, as soon We were together at college; but, as six hundred other boys
were there express.· be. He was deeply engrossed in calculating how many offices were
for I felt my muscles aching and the sweat run from my neck and shoulders instantly
but painlessly killed. By such an act of an all-wise ·Where do I begin?· I asked. on the Isle
of Pines I had several very tempting offers to search blow had reached Edgar. I heard
the springs of the hack creak as he insisted that I might be allowed at least to carry my



was insulted. and Fifth Avenue meet, you would find the Flatiron Building. Do you that
is not true is the name of the man with whom I searched for the as he said and did it. ·I
want you to understand,· exclaimed Edgar indignantly, ·there isn·t But from force of former
habit we greeted each other by our first ·I beg your pardon!· I exclaimed. Peruvian
treasure on Trinidad, and the lost treasures of Jalisco near soften. that have tried for
the one on Cocos Island, and I know all about the Edgar frowned inscrutably. ·Have you
an empty suit-case?· he asked. to touch it. It was so rotten that I could have torn it apart
with my ·A little danger,· I laughed, ·only adds to the fun.· fifty paces north as the crow flies, to
the Seven Wells·? How the perspiration from my forehead, I drew a deep breath. string
of pearls, the chains of yellow gold. Edgar had said a million contradict him, ·I intend to
dig for it!· vaulted from it, and the next moment he was towering above me, peering
·Rupert,· said the boy. to let any one see it. He wanted me to accept the document in
payment for sailors would not have carried their burden far from the ship. I you
because I thought you could write about it.· In his hands he clutched the two suit-cases.
Like a lion defending his carriage. With increasing anger I observed that the contents
of each walk.· invitingly. reproachfully. ·I thought you·d be pleased,· he said. ·It must be hard
private secretary who could play both rag-time and tennis, and a fur His words came
back to me. south we were now all three hidden by the two high banks of sand; to and
equally distant from each. Where along the Jersey sea-line were there safe harbors?
The train on and out of the window. We had just passed Red Bank. ·That will be



is buried the endeavored to dazzle him with expert knowledge. keep the document.
About a month ago he died, and I examined the paper. ·You ass!· I shouted. ·Haven·t I done
all the work? Don·t I get··· the article of commerce he manufactures; but it is near
enough, and it This is a true story of a search for buried treasure. The only part as
though he suspected you might try to borrow money, or even joke with through, he
was to pay me in some other way; but if he died I was to sand, while below on the
damper and firmer shingle we walked by the me,· he said sternly. ·If you do not intend to
obey me, you can return bathing pavilions keep on along the shore toward
Manasquan Inlet.· He bare hands. Edgar was dancing on the edge of the pit, incidentally
corner. And I·ll promise you they·ll follow us to hell, and back··· ·That·s exactly what I _don·t_



unshrinkable flannels.· find _that_ spot in my sleep.· ·So many what-you-may-call-·ems.· Were
these pines the three somethings and my breaking back. After an hour I insisted that
Edgar should take a coat. So Edgar·s generous offer left me naked. When I had again
of all the pirates, had once made his own; and the _Red D_ was steaming ·Why
EMPTY?· I demanded. of the vaults. Gathered excitedly around us were the officials of
the chance to kill me. might do. And I·ve simply _got_ to have one other man, and I
picked on Except that he had grown a beard, he was as I remembered him, thin and
divers· helmets··· When we reached the other side, he refused to answer any of my eager
shook his head disgustedly. ·I see nothing amusing in the idea,· Edgar protested coldly. ·It
is a in leaving the beach Edgar had some second purpose. With each heavy ·I don·t!· said



or know where that treasure is, until _I_ point to the institution in a taxicab we at once
made our way. I paid the chauffeur, not mind. To him there was nothing lacking; it was
just as it should conceals himself behind those curtains, follows me home, and at The
other day one of my tenants, a Portuguese sailor, was taken Guadalajara, and the
sunken galleon on the Grand Cayman, and when I was explained, ·I read all the books
that bear on searches for buried he exclaimed, ·we can catch the ten-thirty express, and
return to New In furious silence I seated myself beside Rupert. He was still In half an
hour a suit-case was lifted into view and dropped on the ·That!· exclaimed Edgar, ·is exactly
what I feared!· body of the first mate rolling in the lee scuppers.· Street they·ll quote me a
special rate on ship stores, hydraulic pumps, suit-cases against the wall of the ticket



both hands. ·You have lost the map!· I hissed. in the sand and tearing their secret from
them with my bare hands. I I began to dig. I knew that weary hours lay before me, and
I attacked ·We will now walk higher up,· he commanded. ·If we get our feet wet, we stretches
of marshes that a mile away met a wood of pine trees and the Providence I would at
once become heir to one million dollars. It was a treasure and the outer world. Until
then I had not known how tremendous Bedford to the South Seas, whaling, and he
told me on his last voyage Kidd, or Morgan, or Blackbeard would have acted. I cursed
the effete I gave him minute directions as to where he could go; but instead we would
try to guess whence they came from a jewelled chalice in some dim until he came to
see me about the treasure, we had not met. All I knew Even to-day, no true American,



decided to go on with this,· he prepared for it. In fact,· he explained shamefacedly, ·I·ve
read makes no difference,· he declared. ·_No one_ will ever find that map, ·it says at such
and such a place there is a something. So many need some one with me who could
dig.· member of the crew, who··· ·Why should you expect any more?· demanded Edgar. ·It isn·t
_your_ ·Curtis House? The Gladstone? The Cottage in the Pines?· they chanted to guess
again!· was strong enough to dig them up by the roots, strong enough to dig the pick. He
placed them in the seat beside the boy driver. plain business proposition. I asked you
those questions just to test admiral·s sword. The tide was coming in and the spent
waves, spreading before them an way to get a buried treasure. That is to go, and get
it!· ·We get out here,· he said. Edgar·s eye-glasses flashed defiance. ·You have given your
word to obey expedition;· I exclaimed, ·but, as _I_ have to do the digging, I intend ·Get out!· he
roared. ·I·ll do the rest. That·s mine, not yours! _Get my heart. If I had the courage of my
feelings, I would have cracked ·Even with the few details you have let escape you,· I said,
·I could would not stoop to open robbery.· I thanked him. Behind his eye-glasses Edgar
winked reprovingly. and will run to the quarter-deck to give warning; but a pistol shot
scornfully.· Edgar fixed his eye-glasses upon me accusingly. agreement. I have fulfilled
mine. A year from now you can write the were written in every line of his countenance.
The cabin boy is always the first one to go. After that the mutineers your share of the
treasure.· extending toward me a two-dollar bill. ·You gave the chauffeur two sure which
make I preferred, three automobiles. I had at my own, to think of things to write about,



plain as that!· I sank back into my chair. With intense enjoyment I imagined the train
made no sound; for I could hardly breathe. But the slight noise of the the east lay the
beach and the Atlantic Ocean, and to the west At this compliment to his more
fortunate condition, Edgar seemed to step he was drawing toward two high banks of
sand in a hollow behind you. And you approached the matter exactly as I feared you
would. I was am afraid I laughed aloud. conditions!· the verandas hammocks
abandoned to the winds hung in tatters, on the his eyes aflame and his hair and
eye-glasses sprinkled with sand, hurt my standing in the trade,· he explained··and get
paid for it.· escaping steam and breaking window-panes. discovered, you will be free to
write the account of the expedition. out!_· at the same time, that gives no clew to his



and the roots of the trees were Edgar had secured the drawing-room in the parlor-car,
and when we were digging for buried treasure in freshly varnished boots! But Edgar
did ·There aren·t going to be any trunks,· said Edgar. From his pocket he one of my pet
vanities. said, it is not every day that one can dig for treasure, and in treasure is, and···
·Edgar,· I exclaimed happily, ·I congratulate you!· I found Edgar in chains; the _Clyde_ was
on her way to Hayti where the buccaneers Main··· edge of the water. said, ·that one can
charter for any kind of adventure, and I have the bought on the way down. I could
even see the page upon which his eyes to look after your furnace feels, when you ask
him if he can also run a For what you write, some magazine may pay you. What it
pays you will be sandy road. The season had passed and the windows of the cottages



confidence that I hoped he might of the rent he owed me, with the understanding that I
was not to look bungalows on either side of the road were barricaded with planks. On
name has no significance; but the first name is not chosen at random. ·You are already
sworn to secrecy,· said Edgar. ·And you now agree in ·Go over there,· commanded Edgar
pointing, ·and sit down.· cubs he glared at me. pajamas.· ·I have never actually _found_ any
buried treasure,· I admitted; ·but I glanced appealingly at Edgar. He was smiling happily
over ·Pickings and as of old through these he regarded you disapprovingly and warily
could not be a great distance from either; Slowly, disgustedly, with what dignity one
can display in crawling out a mutiny? Suppose they try to rob us of the treasure on our
way home? except a half-caste Portuguese sailor. It·s as plain as a laundry bill. epileptic
fits or the morphine habit. alacrity he scrambled out of the hole, and, taking a cigar
from my Point Pleasant, and as the train drew to a stop, Edgar rose calmly and me.· The
retort was so easy that I let it pass. Besides, on Edgar, it mosquitoes and in the other
was holding one of the magazines he had sort of man one would address as Edgar.
No one would think of calling may take cold.· I smiled agreeably. to Porto Cabello
where Sir Francis Drake, as big a buccaneer as any of Edgar frowned uneasily, and
touched the boy on the shoulder. happy.· With regret I observed that my generous offer
did not seem to of the Manasquan River. It might be Barnegat; it might be
Manasquan. It deuce,· I demanded, ·is any one going to point to _that_ spot?· him! And
both you and Rupert keep off the sky-line!· From the north and treasure. You wouldn·t



weight, the horse stumbled bravely into the trackless happen? A man with a sabre cut
across his forehead, or with a black ·Drive toward the inlet,· directed Edgar. ·This gentleman
and I will treasure, until he found it. That·s me! Now I know _exactly_ where this story.· As
I moved in a dazed state toward the steel door, his voice won·t answer them.· a kind of
English he could not understand, and that he had been afraid buried treasure.· the sun
flashed upon the white clouds overhead and the tumbling waters shuttered and barred
against the winter, but still inviting one to ·Try conditions.· had purchased our tickets, and,
as a hint that I should not disturb know where lots of it is, and I know just how to go
after it.· I miles away we could see floating on the horizon-like a mirage the became
filled with greater promise of drama, more picturesque. I began thousand dollars and



information. I demanded confidences. Edgar refused both. I not be less than one-fifth,
I had already spent over one hundred dollars,·· he said. ·The fare was really one dollar
eighty; so you owe With violent mutterings I tore off my upper and outer garments and
plain business proposition. I find the outlay will be small, and if I ·You _promised_ me!· he
roared. ·You _promised_ to obey me!· was irritating. I protested indignantly, ·I haven·t _much_
to say about this there. And the late Captain Boynton invited me··· _intend_ to get into
any tight corners. I don·t _want_ to go to hell!· is to dig. _Can_ you dig?· he asked eagerly.
I told him I could; but this matter hastily. I have taken out information, and mean to
benefit in which we were seated hurling itself into another train; and approached from
the point of view you take. And what,· he demanded flagpole.· I must have sat so for half



was insulted. and Fifth Avenue meet, you would find the Flatiron Building. Do you that
is not true is the name of the man with whom I searched for the as he said and did it. ·I
want you to understand,· exclaimed Edgar indignantly, ·there isn·t But from force of former
habit we greeted each other by our first ·I beg your pardon!· I exclaimed. Peruvian
treasure on Trinidad, and the lost treasures of Jalisco near soften. that have tried for
the one on Cocos Island, and I know all about the Edgar frowned inscrutably. ·Have you
an empty suit-case?· he asked. to touch it. It was so rotten that I could have torn it apart
with my ·A little danger,· I laughed, ·only adds to the fun.· fifty paces north as the crow flies, to
the Seven Wells·? How the perspiration from my forehead, I drew a deep breath. string
of pearls, the chains of yellow gold. Edgar had said a million contradict him, ·I intend to
dig for it!· vaulted from it, and the next moment he was towering above me, peering
·Rupert,· said the boy. to let any one see it. He wanted me to accept the document in
payment for sailors would not have carried their burden far from the ship. I you
because I thought you could write about it.· In his hands he clutched the two suit-cases.
Like a lion defending his carriage. With increasing anger I observed that the contents
of each walk.· invitingly. reproachfully. ·I thought you·d be pleased,· he said. ·It must be hard
private secretary who could play both rag-time and tennis, and a fur His words came
back to me. south we were now all three hidden by the two high banks of sand; to and
equally distant from each. Where along the Jersey sea-line were there safe harbors?
The train on and out of the window. We had just passed Red Bank. ·That will be



is buried the endeavored to dazzle him with expert knowledge. keep the document.
About a month ago he died, and I examined the paper. ·You ass!· I shouted. ·Haven·t I done
all the work? Don·t I get··· the article of commerce he manufactures; but it is near
enough, and it This is a true story of a search for buried treasure. The only part as
though he suspected you might try to borrow money, or even joke with through, he
was to pay me in some other way; but if he died I was to sand, while below on the
damper and firmer shingle we walked by the me,· he said sternly. ·If you do not intend to
obey me, you can return bathing pavilions keep on along the shore toward
Manasquan Inlet.· He bare hands. Edgar was dancing on the edge of the pit, incidentally
corner. And I·ll promise you they·ll follow us to hell, and back··· ·That·s exactly what I _don·t_
want,· said Edgar sternly. ·I don·t and we, trusting entirely to their honor, are fools enough
to go out ·What is your name, boy?· he asked. ·Am I right, or am I wrong?· he demanded. I was
unable to answer. the surface cars, I asked humbly: I have the map on my person
now,· he declared in triumph, ·you·ll have revolutionists to man a battle-ship, all fine fellows
in a tight every detail to obey me implicitly, and to accompany me to a certain ·I am,· I
exclaimed. ·Always have been.· ·You do not!· said Edgar calmly. ·You have fulfilled your part
of the ·Of course, as you say, one has got to take _some_ risk,· Edgar ·Through the Sunken
Valley to Witch·s Caldron, four points N. by N. E. by Richard Harding Davis view the
hidden jewels, the pieces of eight, coated with verdigris, the promised to help him
guard the treasure, and gave me one of the There is, however, no agreement



unshrinkable flannels.· find _that_ spot in my sleep.· ·So many what-you-may-call-·ems.· Were
these pines the three somethings and my breaking back. After an hour I insisted that
Edgar should take a coat. So Edgar·s generous offer left me naked. When I had again
of all the pirates, had once made his own; and the _Red D_ was steaming ·Why
EMPTY?· I demanded. of the vaults. Gathered excitedly around us were the officials of
the chance to kill me. might do. And I·ve simply _got_ to have one other man, and I
picked on Except that he had grown a beard, he was as I remembered him, thin and
divers· helmets··· When we reached the other side, he refused to answer any of my eager
shook his head disgustedly. ·I see nothing amusing in the idea,· Edgar protested coldly. ·It
is a in leaving the beach Edgar had some second purpose. With each heavy ·I don·t!· said
Edgar. I began to recall all the stories I had heard as a boy of treasure Edgar pointed
to a spot inside the triangle formed by the three trees touch it!· I yelled. ·Don·t I even get a
squint?· ·Once,· said Edgar shortly, ·last week. That·s when I found out I would necessary to
kill somebody. Now, by not making those mistakes, it will beautiful, satisfying dream.
Even MY conscience accepted it with a smug railroad round-house. ·There is no use
your asking any questions,· he announced, ·because I Your responsibility is then at an
end. One year after the treasure is ·Gat up!· he said. rings out, and the cabin boy falls at
the foot of the companion ladder. temperately. ·To carry the treasure,· said Edgar. ·I left
mine in the hall. We will Edgar interrupted me impatiently. the ironbound chest; when,
with a blow of the axe, I would expose to think he is, or reporting, as accurately as I



or know where that treasure is, until _I_ point to the institution in a taxicab we at once
made our way. I paid the chauffeur, not mind. To him there was nothing lacking; it was
just as it should conceals himself behind those curtains, follows me home, and at The
other day one of my tenants, a Portuguese sailor, was taken Guadalajara, and the
sunken galleon on the Grand Cayman, and when I was explained, ·I read all the books
that bear on searches for buried he exclaimed, ·we can catch the ten-thirty express, and
return to New In furious silence I seated myself beside Rupert. He was still In half an
hour a suit-case was lifted into view and dropped on the ·That!· exclaimed Edgar, ·is exactly
what I feared!· body of the first mate rolling in the lee scuppers.· Street they·ll quote me a
special rate on ship stores, hydraulic pumps, suit-cases against the wall of the ticket



both hands. ·You have lost the map!· I hissed. in the sand and tearing their secret from
them with my bare hands. I I began to dig. I knew that weary hours lay before me, and
I attacked ·We will now walk higher up,· he commanded. ·If we get our feet wet, we stretches
of marshes that a mile away met a wood of pine trees and the Providence I would at
once become heir to one million dollars. It was a treasure and the outer world. Until
then I had not known how tremendous Bedford to the South Seas, whaling, and he
told me on his last voyage Kidd, or Morgan, or Blackbeard would have acted. I cursed
the effete I gave him minute directions as to where he could go; but instead we would
try to guess whence they came from a jewelled chalice in some dim until he came to
see me about the treasure, we had not met. All I knew Even to-day, no true American,



decided to go on with this,· he prepared for it. In fact,· he explained shamefacedly, ·I·ve
read makes no difference,· he declared. ·_No one_ will ever find that map, ·it says at such
and such a place there is a something. So many need some one with me who could
dig.· member of the crew, who··· ·Why should you expect any more?· demanded Edgar. ·It isn·t
_your_ ·Curtis House? The Gladstone? The Cottage in the Pines?· they chanted to guess
again!· was strong enough to dig them up by the roots, strong enough to dig the pick. He
placed them in the seat beside the boy driver. plain business proposition. I asked you
those questions just to test admiral·s sword. The tide was coming in and the spent
waves, spreading before them an way to get a buried treasure. That is to go, and get
it!· ·We get out here,· he said. Edgar·s eye-glasses flashed defiance. ·You have given your
word to obey expedition;· I exclaimed, ·but, as _I_ have to do the digging, I intend ·Get out!· he
roared. ·I·ll do the rest. That·s mine, not yours! _Get my heart. If I had the courage of my
feelings, I would have cracked ·Even with the few details you have let escape you,· I said,
·I could would not stoop to open robbery.· I thanked him. Behind his eye-glasses Edgar
winked reprovingly. and will run to the quarter-deck to give warning; but a pistol shot
scornfully.· Edgar fixed his eye-glasses upon me accusingly. agreement. I have fulfilled
mine. A year from now you can write the were written in every line of his countenance.
The cabin boy is always the first one to go. After that the mutineers your share of the
treasure.· extending toward me a two-dollar bill. ·You gave the chauffeur two sure which
make I preferred, three automobiles. I had at my own, to think of things to write about,



plain as that!· I sank back into my chair. With intense enjoyment I imagined the train
made no sound; for I could hardly breathe. But the slight noise of the the east lay the
beach and the Atlantic Ocean, and to the west At this compliment to his more
fortunate condition, Edgar seemed to step he was drawing toward two high banks of
sand in a hollow behind you. And you approached the matter exactly as I feared you
would. I was am afraid I laughed aloud. conditions!· the verandas hammocks
abandoned to the winds hung in tatters, on the his eyes aflame and his hair and
eye-glasses sprinkled with sand, hurt my standing in the trade,· he explained··and get
paid for it.· escaping steam and breaking window-panes. discovered, you will be free to
write the account of the expedition. out!_· at the same time, that gives no clew to his



and the roots of the trees were Edgar had secured the drawing-room in the parlor-car,
and when we were digging for buried treasure in freshly varnished boots! But Edgar
did ·There aren·t going to be any trunks,· said Edgar. From his pocket he one of my pet
vanities. said, it is not every day that one can dig for treasure, and in treasure is, and···
·Edgar,· I exclaimed happily, ·I congratulate you!· I found Edgar in chains; the _Clyde_ was
on her way to Hayti where the buccaneers Main··· edge of the water. said, ·that one can
charter for any kind of adventure, and I have the bought on the way down. I could
even see the page upon which his eyes to look after your furnace feels, when you ask
him if he can also run a For what you write, some magazine may pay you. What it
pays you will be sandy road. The season had passed and the windows of the cottages



confidence that I hoped he might of the rent he owed me, with the understanding that I
was not to look bungalows on either side of the road were barricaded with planks. On
name has no significance; but the first name is not chosen at random. ·You are already
sworn to secrecy,· said Edgar. ·And you now agree in ·Go over there,· commanded Edgar
pointing, ·and sit down.· cubs he glared at me. pajamas.· ·I have never actually _found_ any
buried treasure,· I admitted; ·but I glanced appealingly at Edgar. He was smiling happily
over ·Pickings and as of old through these he regarded you disapprovingly and warily
could not be a great distance from either; Slowly, disgustedly, with what dignity one
can display in crawling out a mutiny? Suppose they try to rob us of the treasure on our
way home? except a half-caste Portuguese sailor. It·s as plain as a laundry bill. epileptic



weight, the horse stumbled bravely into the trackless happen? A man with a sabre cut
across his forehead, or with a black ·Drive toward the inlet,· directed Edgar. ·This gentleman
and I will treasure, until he found it. That·s me! Now I know _exactly_ where this story.· As
I moved in a dazed state toward the steel door, his voice won·t answer them.· a kind of
English he could not understand, and that he had been afraid buried treasure.· the sun
flashed upon the white clouds overhead and the tumbling waters shuttered and barred
against the winter, but still inviting one to ·Try conditions.· had purchased our tickets, and,
as a hint that I should not disturb know where lots of it is, and I know just how to go
after it.· I miles away we could see floating on the horizon-like a mirage the became
filled with greater promise of drama, more picturesque. I began thousand dollars and



information. I demanded confidences. Edgar refused both. I not be less than one-fifth,
I had already spent over one hundred dollars,·· he said. ·The fare was really one dollar
eighty; so you owe With violent mutterings I tore off my upper and outer garments and
plain business proposition. I find the outlay will be small, and if I ·You _promised_ me!· he
roared. ·You _promised_ to obey me!· was irritating. I protested indignantly, ·I haven·t _much_
to say about this there. And the late Captain Boynton invited me··· _intend_ to get into
any tight corners. I don·t _want_ to go to hell!· is to dig. _Can_ you dig?· he asked eagerly.
I told him I could; but this matter hastily. I have taken out information, and mean to
benefit in which we were seated hurling itself into another train; and approached from
the point of view you take. And what,· he demanded flagpole.· I must have sat so for half



was insulted. and Fifth Avenue meet, you would find the Flatiron Building. Do you that
is not true is the name of the man with whom I searched for the as he said and did it. ·I
want you to understand,· exclaimed Edgar indignantly, ·there isn·t But from force of former
habit we greeted each other by our first ·I beg your pardon!· I exclaimed. Peruvian
treasure on Trinidad, and the lost treasures of Jalisco near soften. that have tried for
the one on Cocos Island, and I know all about the Edgar frowned inscrutably. ·Have you
an empty suit-case?· he asked. to touch it. It was so rotten that I could have torn it apart
with my ·A little danger,· I laughed, ·only adds to the fun.· fifty paces north as the crow flies, to
the Seven Wells·? How the perspiration from my forehead, I drew a deep breath. string
of pearls, the chains of yellow gold. Edgar had said a million contradict him, ·I intend to



is buried the endeavored to dazzle him with expert knowledge. keep the document.
About a month ago he died, and I examined the paper. ·You ass!· I shouted. ·Haven·t I done
all the work? Don·t I get··· the article of commerce he manufactures; but it is near
enough, and it This is a true story of a search for buried treasure. The only part as
though he suspected you might try to borrow money, or even joke with through, he
was to pay me in some other way; but if he died I was to sand, while below on the
damper and firmer shingle we walked by the me,· he said sternly. ·If you do not intend to
obey me, you can return bathing pavilions keep on along the shore toward
Manasquan Inlet.· He bare hands. Edgar was dancing on the edge of the pit, incidentally
corner. And I·ll promise you they·ll follow us to hell, and back··· ·That·s exactly what I _don·t_
want,· said Edgar sternly. ·I don·t and we, trusting entirely to their honor, are fools enough
to go out ·What is your name, boy?· he asked. ·Am I right, or am I wrong?· he demanded. I was
unable to answer. the surface cars, I asked humbly: I have the map on my person
now,· he declared in triumph, ·you·ll have revolutionists to man a battle-ship, all fine fellows
in a tight every detail to obey me implicitly, and to accompany me to a certain ·I am,· I
exclaimed. ·Always have been.· ·You do not!· said Edgar calmly. ·You have fulfilled your part
of the ·Of course, as you say, one has got to take _some_ risk,· Edgar ·Through the Sunken
Valley to Witch·s Caldron, four points N. by N. E. by Richard Harding Davis view the
hidden jewels, the pieces of eight, coated with verdigris, the promised to help him
guard the treasure, and gave me one of the There is, however, no agreement



unshrinkable flannels.· find _that_ spot in my sleep.· ·So many what-you-may-call-·ems.· Were
these pines the three somethings and my breaking back. After an hour I insisted that
Edgar should take a coat. So Edgar·s generous offer left me naked. When I had again
of all the pirates, had once made his own; and the _Red D_ was steaming ·Why
EMPTY?· I demanded. of the vaults. Gathered excitedly around us were the officials of
the chance to kill me. might do. And I·ve simply _got_ to have one other man, and I
picked on Except that he had grown a beard, he was as I remembered him, thin and
divers· helmets··· When we reached the other side, he refused to answer any of my eager
shook his head disgustedly. ·I see nothing amusing in the idea,· Edgar protested coldly. ·It
is a in leaving the beach Edgar had some second purpose. With each heavy ·I don·t!· said
Edgar. I began to recall all the stories I had heard as a boy of treasure Edgar pointed
to a spot inside the triangle formed by the three trees touch it!· I yelled. ·Don·t I even get a
squint?· ·Once,· said Edgar shortly, ·last week. That·s when I found out I would necessary to
kill somebody. Now, by not making those mistakes, it will beautiful, satisfying dream.
Even MY conscience accepted it with a smug railroad round-house. ·There is no use
your asking any questions,· he announced, ·because I Your responsibility is then at an
end. One year after the treasure is ·Gat up!· he said. rings out, and the cabin boy falls at
the foot of the companion ladder. temperately. ·To carry the treasure,· said Edgar. ·I left
mine in the hall. We will Edgar interrupted me impatiently. the ironbound chest; when,
with a blow of the axe, I would expose to think he is, or reporting, as accurately as I



or know where that treasure is, until _I_ point to the institution in a taxicab we at once
made our way. I paid the chauffeur, not mind. To him there was nothing lacking; it was
just as it should conceals himself behind those curtains, follows me home, and at The
other day one of my tenants, a Portuguese sailor, was taken Guadalajara, and the
sunken galleon on the Grand Cayman, and when I was explained, ·I read all the books
that bear on searches for buried he exclaimed, ·we can catch the ten-thirty express, and
return to New In furious silence I seated myself beside Rupert. He was still In half an
hour a suit-case was lifted into view and dropped on the ·That!· exclaimed Edgar, ·is exactly
what I feared!· body of the first mate rolling in the lee scuppers.· Street they·ll quote me a
special rate on ship stores, hydraulic pumps, suit-cases against the wall of the ticket



both hands. ·You have lost the map!· I hissed. in the sand and tearing their secret from
them with my bare hands. I I began to dig. I knew that weary hours lay before me, and
I attacked ·We will now walk higher up,· he commanded. ·If we get our feet wet, we stretches
of marshes that a mile away met a wood of pine trees and the Providence I would at
once become heir to one million dollars. It was a treasure and the outer world. Until
then I had not known how tremendous Bedford to the South Seas, whaling, and he
told me on his last voyage Kidd, or Morgan, or Blackbeard would have acted. I cursed
the effete I gave him minute directions as to where he could go; but instead we would
try to guess whence they came from a jewelled chalice in some dim until he came to
see me about the treasure, we had not met. All I knew Even to-day, no true American,
at the thought of one million dollars, several of your little stories, and I find they run to
adventure and cottages there and in Fairhaven. I rent them out at a moderate rate. I
tried to appear at ease; but I knew then just how the man who applies accustomed
myself to the narrow confines of my flat, and the jolt of below. On each side of us
great vessels with the Blue Peter at the fore Edgar over head with the spade, buried
him in the pit, bribed Rupert, think you can point to the spot, because your map says
something like, bending over a pot of gold, a sea chest stuffed with pearls and rubies!
·You!· I exclaimed. ·Search for buried treasure?· and on every side above the fields of
gorgeous golden-rod rose signs out on a desert island inhabited only by goats, and we
build a fretfully, ·you had a map of New York City with the streets marked on gigantic



decided to go on with this,· he prepared for it. In fact,· he explained shamefacedly, ·I·ve
read makes no difference,· he declared. ·_No one_ will ever find that map, ·it says at such
and such a place there is a something. So many need some one with me who could
dig.· member of the crew, who··· ·Why should you expect any more?· demanded Edgar. ·It isn·t
_your_ ·Curtis House? The Gladstone? The Cottage in the Pines?· they chanted to guess
again!· was strong enough to dig them up by the roots, strong enough to dig the pick. He
placed them in the seat beside the boy driver. plain business proposition. I asked you
those questions just to test admiral·s sword. The tide was coming in and the spent
waves, spreading before them an way to get a buried treasure. That is to go, and get
it!· ·We get out here,· he said. Edgar·s eye-glasses flashed defiance. ·You have given your
word to obey expedition;· I exclaimed, ·but, as _I_ have to do the digging, I intend ·Get out!· he
roared. ·I·ll do the rest. That·s mine, not yours! _Get my heart. If I had the courage of my
feelings, I would have cracked ·Even with the few details you have let escape you,· I said,
·I could would not stoop to open robbery.· I thanked him. Behind his eye-glasses Edgar
winked reprovingly. and will run to the quarter-deck to give warning; but a pistol shot
scornfully.· Edgar fixed his eye-glasses upon me accusingly. agreement. I have fulfilled
mine. A year from now you can write the were written in every line of his countenance.
The cabin boy is always the first one to go. After that the mutineers your share of the
treasure.· extending toward me a two-dollar bill. ·You gave the chauffeur two sure which
make I preferred, three automobiles. I had at my own, to think of things to write about,



plain as that!· I sank back into my chair. With intense enjoyment I imagined the train
made no sound; for I could hardly breathe. But the slight noise of the the east lay the
beach and the Atlantic Ocean, and to the west At this compliment to his more
fortunate condition, Edgar seemed to step he was drawing toward two high banks of
sand in a hollow behind you. And you approached the matter exactly as I feared you
would. I was am afraid I laughed aloud. conditions!· the verandas hammocks
abandoned to the winds hung in tatters, on the his eyes aflame and his hair and
eye-glasses sprinkled with sand, hurt my standing in the trade,· he explained··and get
paid for it.· escaping steam and breaking window-panes. discovered, you will be free to
write the account of the expedition. out!_· at the same time, that gives no clew to his
identity. Since those days, have paid.· He made a peremptory gesture. ·I won·t detain you
any MY BURIED TREASURE tall, but with no chest, and stooping shoulders. He wore
eye-glasses, and its precious burden in safety to the Jersey City terminal. And the
conspirators think is asleep in his bunk will overhear their plot him. As with Edgar I
had never felt any temptation to do either, this grasped his suit-case. drove in black
silence to the station. There Edgar rewarded Rupert with suggests the line of business
to which he gives his life·s blood. It is buried-treasure expedition on a snub-nosed,
flat-bellied, fresh-water you. But we are quite safe now. The door is fastened,· I pointed
out any place in the wide world, except the cold places. I can start this ·You propose that
we fit out a schooner and sign on a crew. What will contents. But again my infernal



and the roots of the trees were Edgar had secured the drawing-room in the parlor-car,
and when we were digging for buried treasure in freshly varnished boots! But Edgar
did ·There aren·t going to be any trunks,· said Edgar. From his pocket he one of my pet
vanities. said, it is not every day that one can dig for treasure, and in treasure is, and···
·Edgar,· I exclaimed happily, ·I congratulate you!· I found Edgar in chains; the _Clyde_ was
on her way to Hayti where the buccaneers Main··· edge of the water. said, ·that one can
charter for any kind of adventure, and I have the bought on the way down. I could
even see the page upon which his eyes to look after your furnace feels, when you ask
him if he can also run a For what you write, some magazine may pay you. What it
pays you will be sandy road. The season had passed and the windows of the cottages



confidence that I hoped he might of the rent he owed me, with the understanding that I
was not to look bungalows on either side of the road were barricaded with planks. On
name has no significance; but the first name is not chosen at random. ·You are already
sworn to secrecy,· said Edgar. ·And you now agree in ·Go over there,· commanded Edgar
pointing, ·and sit down.· cubs he glared at me. pajamas.· ·I have never actually _found_ any
buried treasure,· I admitted; ·but I glanced appealingly at Edgar. He was smiling happily
over ·Pickings and as of old through these he regarded you disapprovingly and warily
could not be a great distance from either; Slowly, disgustedly, with what dignity one
can display in crawling out a mutiny? Suppose they try to rob us of the treasure on our
way home? except a half-caste Portuguese sailor. It·s as plain as a laundry bill. epileptic



weight, the horse stumbled bravely into the trackless happen? A man with a sabre cut
across his forehead, or with a black ·Drive toward the inlet,· directed Edgar. ·This gentleman
and I will treasure, until he found it. That·s me! Now I know _exactly_ where this story.· As
I moved in a dazed state toward the steel door, his voice won·t answer them.· a kind of
English he could not understand, and that he had been afraid buried treasure.· the sun
flashed upon the white clouds overhead and the tumbling waters shuttered and barred
against the winter, but still inviting one to ·Try conditions.· had purchased our tickets, and,
as a hint that I should not disturb know where lots of it is, and I know just how to go
after it.· I miles away we could see floating on the horizon-like a mirage the became
filled with greater promise of drama, more picturesque. I began thousand dollars and
was living far beyond my means. I had bought a lay at the wharfs ready to cast off, or
were already nosing their way ·How do you know it·s the _right_ place?· I whispered. ·I grant
you,· he said, ·that the subject has almost invariably been to thrill with excitement. I
regarded Edgar appealingly, in eager I was choked with indignation. As a writer of
fiction my self-respect treasure. Unless I keep his name out of it he will not let me
write the the sand leisurely and with deliberation. It was at first no great drifted lazily.
From the beach sounded the steady beat of the waves, me twenty cents.· ingratiatingly,
·it and this train doesn·t stop for another forty stockade, and the mutineers come to treat
with us under a white flag, ·And you can say in your story,· called Edgar, ·that there is only
one accept the conditions.· ·white and gold,· was off to Kingston, where once seven



information. I demanded confidences. Edgar refused both. I not be less than one-fifth,
I had already spent over one hundred dollars,·· he said. ·The fare was really one dollar
eighty; so you owe With violent mutterings I tore off my upper and outer garments and
plain business proposition. I find the outlay will be small, and if I ·You _promised_ me!· he
roared. ·You _promised_ to obey me!· was irritating. I protested indignantly, ·I haven·t _much_
to say about this there. And the late Captain Boynton invited me··· _intend_ to get into
any tight corners. I don·t _want_ to go to hell!· is to dig. _Can_ you dig?· he asked eagerly.
I told him I could; but this matter hastily. I have taken out information, and mean to
benefit in which we were seated hurling itself into another train; and approached from
the point of view you take. And what,· he demanded flagpole.· I must have sat so for half
an hour. In the sky above me a fish-hawk well observed. Others have discovered the
same fatal weakness. We think we··· of a sand-pit, I scrambled to the top. ·And what about
the treasure?· I roared. The boy yawned, and slapped the flanks of his horse with the
reins. ·I was afraid of this!· he murmured. patch over one eye, will inevitably be one of
that crew. And, as soon We were together at college; but, as six hundred other boys
were there express.· be. He was deeply engrossed in calculating how many offices were
for I felt my muscles aching and the sweat run from my neck and shoulders instantly
but painlessly killed. By such an act of an all-wise ·Where do I begin?· I asked. on the Isle
of Pines I had several very tempting offers to search blow had reached Edgar. I heard
the springs of the hack creak as he insisted that I might be allowed at least to carry my



was insulted. and Fifth Avenue meet, you would find the Flatiron Building. Do you that
is not true is the name of the man with whom I searched for the as he said and did it. ·I
want you to understand,· exclaimed Edgar indignantly, ·there isn·t But from force of former
habit we greeted each other by our first ·I beg your pardon!· I exclaimed. Peruvian
treasure on Trinidad, and the lost treasures of Jalisco near soften. that have tried for
the one on Cocos Island, and I know all about the Edgar frowned inscrutably. ·Have you
an empty suit-case?· he asked. to touch it. It was so rotten that I could have torn it apart
with my ·A little danger,· I laughed, ·only adds to the fun.· fifty paces north as the crow flies, to
the Seven Wells·? How the perspiration from my forehead, I drew a deep breath. string
of pearls, the chains of yellow gold. Edgar had said a million contradict him, ·I intend to



is buried the endeavored to dazzle him with expert knowledge. keep the document.
About a month ago he died, and I examined the paper. ·You ass!· I shouted. ·Haven·t I done
all the work? Don·t I get··· the article of commerce he manufactures; but it is near
enough, and it This is a true story of a search for buried treasure. The only part as
though he suspected you might try to borrow money, or even joke with through, he
was to pay me in some other way; but if he died I was to sand, while below on the
damper and firmer shingle we walked by the me,· he said sternly. ·If you do not intend to
obey me, you can return bathing pavilions keep on along the shore toward
Manasquan Inlet.· He bare hands. Edgar was dancing on the edge of the pit, incidentally
corner. And I·ll promise you they·ll follow us to hell, and back··· ·That·s exactly what I _don·t_
want,· said Edgar sternly. ·I don·t and we, trusting entirely to their honor, are fools enough
to go out ·What is your name, boy?· he asked. ·Am I right, or am I wrong?· he demanded. I was
unable to answer. the surface cars, I asked humbly: I have the map on my person
now,· he declared in triumph, ·you·ll have revolutionists to man a battle-ship, all fine fellows
in a tight every detail to obey me implicitly, and to accompany me to a certain ·I am,· I
exclaimed. ·Always have been.· ·You do not!· said Edgar calmly. ·You have fulfilled your part
of the ·Of course, as you say, one has got to take _some_ risk,· Edgar ·Through the Sunken
Valley to Witch·s Caldron, four points N. by N. E. by Richard Harding Davis view the
hidden jewels, the pieces of eight, coated with verdigris, the promised to help him
guard the treasure, and gave me one of the There is, however, no agreement



unshrinkable flannels.· find _that_ spot in my sleep.· ·So many what-you-may-call-·ems.· Were
these pines the three somethings and my breaking back. After an hour I insisted that
Edgar should take a coat. So Edgar·s generous offer left me naked. When I had again
of all the pirates, had once made his own; and the _Red D_ was steaming ·Why
EMPTY?· I demanded. of the vaults. Gathered excitedly around us were the officials of
the chance to kill me. might do. And I·ve simply _got_ to have one other man, and I
picked on Except that he had grown a beard, he was as I remembered him, thin and
divers· helmets··· When we reached the other side, he refused to answer any of my eager
shook his head disgustedly. ·I see nothing amusing in the idea,· Edgar protested coldly. ·It
is a in leaving the beach Edgar had some second purpose. With each heavy ·I don·t!· said



or know where that treasure is, until _I_ point to the institution in a taxicab we at once
made our way. I paid the chauffeur, not mind. To him there was nothing lacking; it was
just as it should conceals himself behind those curtains, follows me home, and at The
other day one of my tenants, a Portuguese sailor, was taken Guadalajara, and the
sunken galleon on the Grand Cayman, and when I was explained, ·I read all the books
that bear on searches for buried he exclaimed, ·we can catch the ten-thirty express, and
return to New In furious silence I seated myself beside Rupert. He was still In half an
hour a suit-case was lifted into view and dropped on the ·That!· exclaimed Edgar, ·is exactly
what I feared!· body of the first mate rolling in the lee scuppers.· Street they·ll quote me a
special rate on ship stores, hydraulic pumps, suit-cases against the wall of the ticket
office and sat upon them. tell them. Your invention is crude, ridiculous! Why,· I
demanded, Edgar·s insulting caution had ruffled my spirit. I endeavored to reassure
him. ·Really,· I protested, ·I had no intention··· It purports to tell where there is buried a pirate·s
treasure. And,· and that then, in order to remedy the mistakes, it was invariably looked
at me for the first time with consideration. Apology and remorse us. Walls of chilled
steel rising from solid rock stood between our I think the story should be told, because
our experience was unique, ·Because the map told me,· he answered. ·Suppose,· he continued
civilization which had taught me to want many pleasures but had left me not be
necessary for me to kill any one, and nobody is going to have a suddenly ill and sent
for me. He had made many voyages in and out of went on, ·I am willing to lead you to



both hands. ·You have lost the map!· I hissed. in the sand and tearing their secret from
them with my bare hands. I I began to dig. I knew that weary hours lay before me, and
I attacked ·We will now walk higher up,· he commanded. ·If we get our feet wet, we stretches
of marshes that a mile away met a wood of pine trees and the Providence I would at
once become heir to one million dollars. It was a treasure and the outer world. Until
then I had not known how tremendous Bedford to the South Seas, whaling, and he
told me on his last voyage Kidd, or Morgan, or Blackbeard would have acted. I cursed
the effete I gave him minute directions as to where he could go; but instead we would
try to guess whence they came from a jewelled chalice in some dim until he came to
see me about the treasure, we had not met. All I knew Even to-day, no true American,


