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YORWORT.

Edgar Allan Poe ist der groBte Dlchter, den Nord- 
amerika bis jetzt herrorgebracht hat. TJberaus scbarfer 
Yerstand, gewaltige Kraft der Phantasie, sicheres Ge- 
fiibl fiir die kiinstlerische Form zeichnen iin  aus. Er 
ist ein Meister der kurzeń Prosaerzahlung rmd hat mit 
dieser yorbildlich gewirkt nicht nur auf die englisch- 
amerikanische Literatur, sondem auch auf die deutsche 
und franzosische.

Geboren wurde er im Jahre 1809 in Boston. Nach 
dem friihen Tode seiner Eltem nahm sicb eine wohl- 
babende Familie in Richmond (Yirginia) seiner an, lieB 
ihn in einer yornehmen Privatschule in England sorg- 
faltig erziehen und spater auf der Unirersitat von Yir- 
ginien studieren. Da er aber ein leicbtsinniges Leben 
fiihrte, zog sein Pflegevater seine Hand von ibm zuriick. 
Nun entschloB Poe sich, seinen Lebensunterhalt durch 
Schriftstellerei zu verdienen. Trotz aller Erfolge muBte 
er fortgesetzt mit der groBten Not kampfen, weil er sich 
weiter dem GenuBleben hingab, besonders dem Trunke, 
der seinen friihen Tod herbeifiihrte. Er starb 1849 in 
einem Hospital zu Baltimore im groBten Elend.

Die in diesem Bandchen dargebotene Erzahlung des 
Dichters ist eine seiner bekanntesten und besten. Sie
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4 Yorwort

zeigt, mit welchem Scharfsinn Poe eine auGerst ver- 
wickelte Geschichte auflost, und wie er durch geheim- 
nisyolle Andeutungen die Spannung des Lesers von 
Anfang bis zum Ende wachhalt. Fiir das EDtziffem  

von Geheimscbriften hat Poe immer eine besondere 
Vorliebe gehabL U aron zeugt auch sein Essay “Crypto- 
graphy” .



THE GOLD-BUG.
Many years ago I contracted an intimacy with a 

Mr. William Legrand. He was of an ancient Huguenot 
family, and had once been wealthy; but a series of 
misfórtunes had reduced bim to want. To avoid tbe 
mortification conseąuent upon bis disasters, be left New 
Orleans1, tbe pity of his forefathers, and took up his 
residenęe at Sullivan’s Island, near Charleston, South 
Carolina1 2 *.

This island is a very singular one. It consists of bttle 
else tban tbe sea-sand, and is about three miles long. 
Its breadtb at no point exceeds a ąuarter of a mile. It 
is separated from the mainland by a scarcely perceptible 
creek, oozing its way through a wilderness of reeds and 
slime, a favourite resort of tbe marsb-ben. Tbe vege- 
tation, as migbt be supposed, is scant, or at least dwarf- 
isb. No trees of any magnitude are to be seen. Near 
tbe western eztremity, where Fort Moultrie stands, and 
wbere are some miserable frame buildings, tenanted, 
during summer, by tbe fugitives from Charleston dust 
and fever, may be found, indeed, tbe bristly palmetto; 
but tbe wbole island, witb tbe exception of this western

1 SJłero DrleanS, .gauptftabt bc§ norbatrtcriEanifdjcn <5taate§ 
Soutfiuna, am 2Jłifftffippt.

2 South Carolina, eincr ber fiibltcEjen Staaten non SJtorb*
amerifa, an ber SUifte be§ Sitlantifdjen DgeanS.

2*
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6 Edgar Allan Poe

point, and a linę of kard, white beach on the sea-coast, 
is covered with a dense undergrowth of the sweet myrtle. 
The shrub here often attains the height of fifteen or 
twenty feet, and forms an almost impenetrable coppice, 
burthening the air with its fragranee. 5

In the inmost recesses of this coppice, not far from 
the eastem or morę remote end of the island, Legrand 
had built himself a smali hut, which he occupied when 
I first, by mere accident, madę his acąuaintance. This 
soon ripened into friendship —  for there was much in 10 
the recluse to excite interest and esteem. I found him 
well educated, with unusual powers of mind, but infected 
with misanthropy, and subject to perrerse moods of 
aiternate enthusiasm and melanchojy. He had with him 
many books, but rarely employed them. His chief amu- is 
sements were gunning and fishing, or sauntering along 
the beach and through the myrtles, in quest of shells 
or entomological specimens; —  his collection of the latter 
might have been enried by a Swammerdam1. In these 
excursions he was usually accompanied by an old negro, 20 
called Jupiter, who had been manumitted before the 
reyerses of the family, but who could be induced, neither 
by threats nor by promises, fo abandon what he con- 
sidered his right of attendance upon the footsteps of 
his young “iMassa Will”. 25

I The winters in the latitude of Sulliyan’s Island are 
seldom very seyere, and in the fali of the year it is a 
rare eyent indeed when a fire is considered necessary. * 17

1 Sroamtnctbam, bebcutcnber t)oHanbii<f)er Słaturforfdjer bed
17. Qal}rt)urtbcrt§.



The Gold-Bug 7

About the middle of October, 18— , tbere occurred, how- 
ever, a day of remarkable chilliness. Just before sun- 
set I  scrambled my way through tbe evergreens to the 
hut of my friend, whom I  had not visited for several 
weeks —  my residence being, at that time, in Charleston, b 
a distance of nine miles from the island, while the 
facilities of passa ge and re-passage were very far be- 
hind those of the present day. Upon reaching the hut 
I  rapped, as was my custom, and getting no reply, 
sought for the key where I  knew it was secreted, un-10 
locked the door and went in. A  fine fire was blazing 
upon the hearth. It was a novelty, and by no means 
an ungrateful one. I  threw off an overcoat, took an 
arm-chair by the crackling logs, and awaited patiently 
the arrival of my hosts. 13

Soon after dark they arriyed, and gave me a most 
cordial welcome. Jupiter, grinniDg from ear to ear, 
bustjed about to prepare some marsh-hens for supper. 
Legrand was in one of his fits —  how else shall I  term 
them? —  of enthusiasm. He had found an unknown 20 
bivalve, forming a new genus, and, morę than this, he 
had hunted down and secured, with Jupiter’s assistance, 
a scarabceus1 which he believed to be totally new, but 
in respect to which he wished to have my opinion on 
the morrow. 25

“And why not to-night?”  I  asked, rubbing my hands 
over the blaze, and wishing the whole tribe of sccirabcei1 
at the devil.

“Ah, if I  had only known you were here!” said Le-

ł scarabseus (lat.) =  ^afer. 2Jłef)rgaIjI: scarabsei.



8 Edgar Allan Poe

grand, “but it’s so long sińce I  saw you; and ho w could 
I  foresee that you would pay me a yisit this vei7  night 
o£ all others? As I  was coming home I met Lientenant
G------ , from the fort, and, rery foolishly, I  lent him
the bug; so it will be impossible for you to see it un- 5 
til the morning. Stay here to-night, and I unii send 
Jup down for it at sunrise. It is the loyeliest thing in 
crćation!”

“What!— sunrise?”
“Nonsense! no!— the bug. It is of a brilliant gold 10 

colour— about the size of a large hickory-nut— with 
two jet-black spots near one extremity of the back, and 
another, somewhat longer, at the other. The antennee

Iłare —
“Dey1 aint no tin in him, Massa Will, I  keep a tellin 15 

on you,” here interrupted Jupiter; “de bug is a goole 
bug, solid, ebery bit of him, inside and all, sep him 
wing— neber feel half so hebby a bug in my life.”

“Weil, suppose it is, Jup,”  replied Legrand, some­
what morę eamestly, it seemed to me, than the case 20 
demanded, “is that any reason for your letting the birds 
bum? The colour” — here he tumed to me— “is really 
almost enough to warrant Jupiter’s idea. You nerer 
saw a morę brilhant metallic lustre than the scales emit 
— but of this you cannot judge till to-morrow. In the 25 
meantime I can girę you some idea of the shape.” 
Saying this, he seated himself at a smali table, on which

1 3n ber 2Iu§fpra<f)e be§ 9teger§ ift: d=th  (ftimmfjajt), f= th  
(ftimmloś), b =  t.
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were a pen and ink, but no paper. He looked for 
some in a drawer, but found nonę.

“Hever mind,” said be at length, “this will answer;” 
and be drew from bis waistcoat pocket a scrap of wbat 
I  took to be very dirty foolscap, and madę upon it a 5 
rougb drawing witb tbe pen. While be did tbis, I  re- 
tained my seat by the fire, for I was still cbilly. Wben 
tbe design was complete, be banded it to me witbout 
rising. As I receiyed it, a loud growl was heard, suc- 
ceeded by a scratcbing at tbe door. Jupiter opened it, 10 
and a large Newfoundland, belonging to Legrand, rush- 
ed in, leaped upon my sboulders, and loaded me witb 
caresses; for I  bad sbown bim mucb attention during 
previous visits. Wben bis gambols were over, I  looked 
at tbe paper, and, to speak tbe trutb, found myself not 15 
a little puzzled at wbat my friend had depicted.

“W eil!” I  said, after contemplating it for some mi- 
nutes, “tbis is a strange scarabceus, I  must confess: 
new to me: never saw anytbing like it before— unless 
it was a skuli, or a deatb’s-head —  wbicb it morę nearly 20 
resembles tban anytbing else tbat bas come under my 
obseryation.”

“A  deatb’s-bead!” ecboed Legrand —  “Ob —  yes —  
well, it bas sometbing of that appearance upon paper, 
no doubt. Tbe two upper black spots look like eyes, 25 
eb? and the longer one at tbe bottom like a mouth—  
and then tbe sbape of tbe wbole is oval.”

“Perhaps so,” said I; “but, Legrand, I fear you are 
no artist. I  must wąit until I see tbe beetle itself, if 
I am to form any idea of its personal appearance.” 30
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“Weil, I  don’t know,” said he, a little nettled, “I 
dra w tolerably— should do it at least— have had good 
masters, and flatter myself that I am not quite a block- 
head.”

“But, my dear fellow, you are joking then,” said I; 5 
“this is a very passable skilll— indeed, I may say that 
it is a very excellent skuli, —  and your scarabceus must 
be the ąueerest scarabceus in the world if it resemble 
it  Why, we may get up a Tery thrilling bit of super- 
stition upon this hint. I  presume you cali the bug 10 
scarabceus caput hominis \ or something of that kind 
— there are many similar titles in the Natura! Histories. 
But where are the Untennce you spoke of?”

“The antennce!" said Legrand, who seemed to be 
getting unaccountably warm upon the subject; “ I am 15 
surę you must see the antennce. I  madę them as dis- 
tinct as ĥey are in the original insect, and I presume 
that is suffident.”

“Weil, well,”  I  said, “perhaps you have— still I don't 
see them;” and I handed him the paper without ad- 20 
ditional remark, not wishing to ruffle his temper; but 
I was much surprised at the tura affairs had taken; 
his ill-humour puzzled me— and, as for the drawing of 
the beetle, there were positirely no antennce yisible, and 
the whole did brar a very close resemblance to the 25 
ordinary cuts of a death’s-head.

He received the paper very peeTishly, and was about 
to crumple it, apparently to throw it in the fire, when 
a casual glance at the design seemed suddenly to riret 1

1 capnt hominis (lat.) == SDłcnf^enfc^abcI.
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his attention. In an instant his face grew yiolently red 
—  in another as excessively pale. For some minutes he 
continued to scrutinize the drawing minutely where he 
sat. A t length he arose, took a candle from the table, 
and proceeded to seat himself upon a sea-chest in the 5 
farthest comer of the room. Here again he madę an 
anxious examination of the paper; tuming it in all di- 
rections. He said nothing, however, and his conduct 
greatly astonished me; yet I  thought it prudent not to 
exacerbate the growing moodiness of his temper by any 10 
comment Presently he took from his coat pocket a 
wallet, placed the paper carefully in it, and deposited 
both in a writing-desk, which he locked. He no w grew 
morę composed in his demeanour; but his original air 
of enthusiasm had quite disappeared. Yet he seemed 15 
not so much sulky as abstracted. As the evening wore 
away he became morę and morę absorbed in reverie, 
from which no salhes of minę could arouse him. It had 
been my intention to pass the night at the hut, as I 
had freąuently done before, but, seeing my host in this 20 
mood, I  deemed it proper to take leave. He did not 
press me to remain, but, as I departed, he shook my 
hand with even morę than his usual cordiality.

It was about a month after this (and during the in- 
terval I  had seen nothing of Legrand) when I receiyed 25 
a visit, at Charleston, from his man, Jupiter. I had 
never seen the good old negro look so dispirited, and 
I  feared that some serious disaster had befallen my 
friend.

“Weil, Jup,” said I, “what is the matter now? —  so 
how is your master?”

P e t e r m a n n ,  Poe: The Gold-Bug 3
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4.

“Why, to speak de troof, massa, him not so berry 
well as mought be.”

“Not well! I am truły sorry to hear it  Has anytbing 
unpleasant happened sińce I saw you?”

“No, massa, dey aint bin noffin onpleasant sińce den 6 
— ’twas fore den I ’m feared— ’twas de berry day you 
•was dare.”

“How? what do you mean?”
“Why, Massa, I  mean de bug— dare now.”
“The what?”  10
“De bug— I ’m berry sartain dat Massa Will bin bit 

somewhere bont de head by dat goole-bug.”
“Weil, Jup, perhaps you are right; but to what for- 

tunate circumstance am I  to attribute the honour of a 
visit from you to-day?” ie

“What de matter, massa?”
“Did you bring any message from Sir. Legrand?”
“No, Massa, I  bring dis here;”  and here Jupiter 

handed me a notę which ran thus:

“My Dear------
t

Why have I  not seen you for so long a time? I *> 
hope you have not been so foolish as to take offence 
at any little brusąucrie1 of minę; but no, that is im- 
probable. ^

Since I  saw you I have had great cause for annety.
I  have something to tell you, yet scarcely know how to 26 
tell it, or whether I should tell it at all 1

1 brusąuerie (fr.) =  barfdjcg 2Bcfen, franfenbe Slufccruitg.
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I  have not been quite well for some days past, and 
poor old Jup annoys me, almost beyond endurance, by 
bis well-meant attentions. Would you bebeve it?— be 
bad preęa^ed a huge stick, tbe other day, witk which 
to cbastise me for giring bim tbe sbp, and spending 6 
tbe day, solus1, among tbe bills on tbe mainland. I 
verily beliere that my 01 looks alone sayed me a flogging.

I bave madę no addition to my cabinet sipce we met.
If you can, in any way, make it conv£ńient, come 

over with Jupiter. Bo come. I wish to see you to-night, 10 
upon business of importance. I  assurć' you tbat it is 
of tbe highest importance.— Ever yours,

W illiam  Legrand.”

Tbere was sometbing in tbe tonę of this notę wbich 
gave me great uneasiness. Its wbole style differed 
materially from tbat of Legrand. What could be be 15 
dreaming of ? Wbat new crotcbet possessed bis excitable 
brain? Wbat “business of tbe bigbest importance” 
could he possibly bave to transact? Jupiter’s account 
of bim boded no good. I  dreaded lest tbe continued 
pressure of misfortune bad, at length, fairly unsettled 20 
tbe reason of my friend. Witbout a momenfs besitation, 
tberefore, I  prepared to accompany tbe negro. >

Upon reacbing tbe wharf, I  noticed a scytbe and 
tbree spades, all apparently new, lying in the bottom 
of the boat in which we were to embark. 25

“What is tbe meaning of all tkis, Jup?” I inąuired. 
“Him syfe, massa, and spade.” 1

1 solus (lat.) =  alone.

3 *



14 Edgar Allan Poe

“Very true; but what are they doing here?”
“Him de syfe and de spade what Massa Will sis 

pon my buying for him in de town, and de debbils 
own lot of money I  had to gib for em.”

“But what, in the name of all that is mysterious, 6 
is your ‘Massa Will’ going to do with scythes and 
spades?”

“Dat’s morę dan I  know, and debbil take me if I 
don’t beliere ’tis morę dan he know, too. But it’s all 
cum ob de bug.” 10

Finding that no satisfaction was to be obtained of 
Jupiter, whose whole intellect seemed to be absorbed 
by “de bug,”  I  now stepped into the boat and madę 
sail. With a fair and strong breeze we soon ran into 
the little cove to the northward of Fort Moultrie, and 15 
a walk of some two miles brought us to the hut It 
was about three in the aftemoon when we arriyed. Le­
grand had been awaiting us in eager expectation. He 
grasped my hand with a neryous empressement1 which 
alarmed me and strengthened the suspicions already 20 
entertained. His countenance was pale even to ghast- 
liness, and his deep-set eyes glared with unnatural lustre. 
After some inąuiries respecting his health, I  asked him, 
not knowing what better to say, if he had yet obtained
the searabcBUS from Lieutenant G ------. 25

“Oh, yes,” he replied, colouring Tiolently “I got it 
from him the next moming. Nothing should tempt me 
to part with that scarabeeus. Do you know that Jupiter 
is ąuite right about it!”

' empressement (fr.) =  ardonr.



“In what way?” I  asked, with a sad foreboding at 
heart.

“In supposing it to be a bug of real gold.”  He said 
this with an air of profound seriousness, and I  felt 
inexpressibly shocked. 5

“This bug is to make my fortunę,” he continued with 
a triumphant smile, “to reinstate me in my family pos- 
sessions. Is it any wonder, then, that I prize it? Since 
Fortune has thought fit to bestow it upon me, I have 
only to use it properly and I shall arriye at the gold 10 
of which it is the index. Jupiter, bring me that scara- 
bceus!”

“ What! de bug, massa? I ’d rudder not go fer trubble 
dat bug— you mus git him for your own self.” Here- 
upon Legrand arose, with a grave and stately air, and i& 
brought me the beetle from a glass case in which it 
was enclosed. It was a beautiful scarabceus, and, at 
that time, unknown to naturalists —  of course a great 
prize in a scientific point of view. There were two 
round, black spots near one extremity of the back, and 20 
a long one near the other. The scales were exceedingly 
hard and glossy. The weight of the insect was very 
remarkable, and, taking all things into consideration, I 
could hardly blame Jupiter for his opinion respecting 
it; but what to make of Legrand’s concordance with 25 
that opinion, I could not, for the life of me, tell.

“I sent for you,” said he, in a grandiloąuent tonę, 
when I had completed my examination of the beetle,
“I sent for you, that I might have your counsel and 
assistance in furthering the views of Fate and of the 30 
bug” -

The Gold-Bug 15



16 Edgar Allan Poe

“My dear Legrand,”  I cried, intemipting him, “you 
are certainly unwell, and had better use some little 
precffutions. You shall go to bed, and I will remain 
with you a few days, until you get orer this. You aro 
fererish and” -—

“Feel my pśilse,”  said he.
I  felt it, and, to say the truth, found not the slight- 

est indication of ferer.
“But you may be ill and yet hare no ferer. Allow 

me this once to prescribe for you. In the first place, 
go to bed. In the next” —

“You are mistaken,” he interposed, “I and as well 
as I can erpect to be under the escitement which I 
suffer. If you really wish me well, you will reliere this 
excitement”

“And how is this to be done?”
“Yery easily. Jupiter and myself are going upon an 

erpedition into the hills, upon the mainland, and, in 
this expedition, we shall need the aid of some person 
in whom we can confide. You are the only one 
we can trust Whether we succeed or fail, the excite- 
ment which you now perceire in me will be equally 
allayed.”

“I am ansdous to oblige you in any way,” I  replied; 
“but do you mean to say that this infemal beetle has 
any connection with your expedition into the hills?”

“It has.”
“Then, Legrand, I  can become a party to no such 

absurd proceeding.”
“I am sorry— rery sony— for we shall hare to try 

it by ourselres.”

5
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“Try it by yourselves! The man is surely mad! —  
but stay!— how long do you propose to be absent?” 

“Probably all nigbt. We shall start immediately, and 
be back, at all events, by sunrise.”

“And mil you promise me upon your bonour, that 5 
when tbis freak of yours is over, and tbe bug business 
(good God!) settled to your satisfaction, you will then 
return borne and follow my advice implicitly, as tbat 
of your pbysician?”

“Yes; I  promise; and now let us be off, for we bave 10 
no time to lose.”

Witb a beavy beart I  accompanied my friend. We 
started about four o’clock— Legrand, Jupiter, tbe dog, 
and myself. Jupiter bad witb bim tbe scytbe and 
spades— tbe wbole of whicb be insisted upon carrying 16 
— morę tbrough fear, it seemed to me, of trusting eitber 
of tbe implements within reacb of bis master, than from 
any excess of industry or complaisance. His demeanour 
was dogged in tbe estreme, and “dat deuced bug” were 
tbe sole words wbicb escaped bis lips during tbe jour- 20 
ney. For my own part, I  bad charge of a couple of 
dark-lantems, wbile Legrand contented bimself witb tbe 
scarabcms, wbicb be carried attached to tbe end of a 
bit of wbip-cord; twirling it to and fro, witb the air of 
a conjurer, as be went. When I  obseryed tbis last, 25 
plain evidence of my friend’s aberration of mind, I 
could scarcely refrain from tears. I  thougbt it best, 
however, to bumour bis fancy, at least for tbe present, 
or until I  could adopt sorne morę energetic measures witb 
a chance of success. In the meantime I ęudegyoured, but so 
all in rain, to sound bim in regard tO- the Ófcject of the

fsp
Gdarisku o\

i
W^ 7



18 Edgar Allan Poe

espedition. Haung succeeded in inducing me to ac- 
company him, he seemed unwilling to hołd conrersation 
upon any topie of minor importance, and to all my 
ąuestions vouchsafed no other reply than “we shall see!” 

We crossed the creek at the head of the island by 5 
means of a skiff, and, ascending the high grounds on 
the shore of the mainland, proceeded in a northwesterly 
direction, through a tract of country exeessively wild 
and desolate, where no tracę of a human footstep was 
to be seen. Legrand led the way with decision; paus-10 
ing only for an instant, here and there, to consult what 
appeared to be certain landmarks of his own contri- 
vance upon a former occasion.

In this manner we joumeyed for about two hours, 
and the sun was just setting when we entered a region 15 
infinitely morę dreary than any yet seen. It was a 
species of table-land, near the summit of an almost in- 
accessible hill, densely wooded from base to pinnacle, 
and interspersed with huge crags that appeared to he 
loosely upon the soil. 20

The natural platform to which we had clambered 
was thickly orergrown with brambles, through which 
we soon discoyered that it would have been impos- 
sible to force our way but for the scythe; and Jupiter, 
by direction of his master, proceeded to elear for us 25 
a path to the foot of an enormously tali tulip-tree, 
which stood, with some eight or ten oaks, upon the 
lerel, and far surpassed them all, and all other trees 
which I  had then ever seen, in the beauty of its fo- 
liage and form, in the wide spread of its branches, and 30 
in the generał majesty of its appearance. When we
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reached this tree, Legrand tumed to Jupiter, and asked 
Lim if he thought he could climb it. The old man 
seemed a little staggered by the ąuestion, and for sonie 
moments madę no reply. A t length he approached the 
huge trunk, walked slowly around it, and examined it 5 
with minutę attention. When he had completed bis 
scrutiny, he merely said:

“Yes, massa, Jup climb any tree he ebber see in
he life.”

“Then up with you as soon as possible, for it will 10 
soon be too dark to see what we are about.”

“How far mus go up, massa?” inquired Jupiter.
“Get up the maiu trunk first, and then I will. tell 

you which way to go— and here —  stop! take this beetle 
with you.” 16

“De bug, Massa Will! — de goole bug!” cried the 
negro, “drawing up de tree?— d —  n if I  do!”

“If you are afraid, Jup, a great big negro like you, 
to take hołd of a harmless little dead beetle, why you 
can carry it up by this string— but, if you do not taką 20 
it up with you in some way, I shall be under the ne- 
cessity of breaking your head with this shovel.”

“What de matter; how, massa?” said Jup, eyidently 
shamed into compliarice; “always want for to raise fuss 
wid old nigger. Was only funnin anyhow.” Here he 25 
took cąutious hołd of the extreme end of the string, 
and, maintaining the insect as far from his person as 
circumstances would permit, prepared to ascend the tree.

In youth, the tulip-tree, the most magnificent of Ame­
rican foresters, has a trunk peculiarly smooth, and often 30 
rises to a great height without lateral branches; but, in

4P e t e r m a n n ,  Poe: The Gold-Bug
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its riper age, the bark becomes gnarled and uneven, 
while many short limbs make their appearance on the 
stem. Thus the difficulty o£ ascension, in the present 
case, lay morę in semblance than in reality. Embracing 
the huge cylinder, as closely as possible, with his arms 6 
and knees, seizing with his hands some projections, and 
resting his naked toes upon others, Jupiter, after one 
or two narrow escapes from falling, at length wriggled 
himself into the first great fork, and seemed to consider 
the whole business as yirtually accomplished. The risk 10 
of the achieyement was, in fact, now oyer, although the 
climber was some sixty or serenty feet from the ground.

“Which way mus go now, Massa W ill?” he asked.
“Keep up the largest branch— the one on this side,” 

said Legrand. The negro obeyed him promptly, and 15 
apparently with but little trouble; ascending higher and 
higher, until no glimpse of his squat figurę could be 
obtained through the dense fohage which enreloped it  
Presently his yoice was heard in a sort of halloo.

“How much fudder is got for go?” 20
“How high up are you?” asked Legrand.
“Ebber so fur,” replied the negro; “can see de sky 

fru the top ob de tree.”
“Neyer mind the sky, but attend to what I  say. Look 

down the trunk and count the limbs below you on this 25 
side. How many hmbs hare you passed?”

“One, two, three, four, fibe —  I  done pass fibe big 
limb, massa, pon this side.”

“Then go one limb higher.”
In a few minutes the yoice was heard again, an- 30 

nouncing that the seyenth limb was attained.
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“Now, Jup,”  cried Legrand, evidently much excited,
“I  want you to work your way out upon that limb as 
far as you can. If you see anything strange, let me 
know.”

By this time what little doubt I might have enter- 5 
tained of my poor friend’s insanity, was put finally at 
rest. I  had no alternative but to conclude him stricken 
with lunacy, and I became seriously anxious about get- 
ting him home. While I  was pondering upon what was 
best to be done, Jupiter’s yoice was again heard. 10 

“Mos feerd for to ventur pon dis limb berry far —  
tis deab limb putty much all de way.”

“Did you say it was a dead limb Jupiter?” cried 
Legrand in a quavering voice.

“Yes, massa, him dead as de door-nail— done up for 15 
sartin— done departed dis here life.”

“What in the name of hearen shall I  do?” asked 
Legrand, seemingly in the greatest distress.

“Do!” said I, glad of an opportunity to interpose a 
word, “why come home and go to bed. Come now!— 20 
that’s a fine fellow. It’s getting late, and, besides, you 
remember your promise.”

“Jupiter,”  cried he, without heeding me in the least, 
“do you hear me?”

“Yes, Massa Will, hear you ebber so plain.” 25
“Try the wood well, then, with your knife, and see 

if you think it very rotten.”
“Him rotten, massa, surę nuff,” replied the negro 

in a few moments, “but not so berry rotten as mought 
be. Mought ventur out lettle way pon de limb by my- 30 
self, dat’s true.”

4’
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“By yourself! — What do you mean?”
“ Why I mean de bug. T is berry hebby bug. Spose 

I drop him down fuss, and den de limb won t break 
wid just weight ob one nigger.”

“You infernal scoundrel!” cried Legrand, apparently 5 
much reliered, “what do you mean by telling me such 
nonsense as tbat? As surę as you drop that beetle 
1*11 break your neck. Look here, Jupiter, do you hear 
me?”

“Yes, Massa, needn’t hollo at poor nigger dat style." 10 
“Weil! now listen! —  if you will renture out on the 

limb as far as you think safe, and not let go the beetle, 
1’U make you a present o£ a silrer dollar as soon as 
you get down.”

“I ’m gwine, Massa Will —  deed I is,’ replied the 15 
negro very promptly— “mos out to the eend now. ”

U0 ut to the end/” here fairly screamed Legrand, “do 
you say you are out to the end of that limb?

“Soon be to de eend, massa, —  o-o-o-o-oh! What is 
dis here pon de tree?” 20

“Weil,” cried Legrand, highly delighted, “what is it? 
“Why taint noffin but a skuli —  somebody bin lef 

him head up de tree, and de crows done gobble ebery 
bit ob de meat off.”

“A  skuli, you say!— very well?— how is it fastened 25 
to the limb? —  what holds it on?”

“Surę nuff, massa; mus look. Why dis berry curous 
sarcumstance, pon my word —  dare’s a great big nail 
in de skuli, what fastens it on to de tree.”

“Well now, Jupiter, do exactly as I tell you— do 30 
you hear?”
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“Yes, massa.”
“Pay attention, then! —  find the left eye of the skuli.” 
“Hum! hoo! dat’s good! why dare aint no eye lef 

at alL”
“Curse your stupidity! do you know your right hand 

from your left?”
“Yes, I nose dat —  nose all bout dat —  tis my lef 

hand what I  chops de wood wid.”
“To be surę! you are left-banded; and your left eye 

is on the same side as your left hand. Now, I  sup- 
pose, you can find the left eye of the skuli, or the place 
where the left eye has been. Have you found it?” 

Here was a long pause. A t length the negro asked: 
“Is de lef eye of the skuli pon the same side as de 

lef hand of the skuli, too? —  cause de skuli ain’t got 
not a bit ob a hand at all —  nebber mind! I got de 
lef eye now —  here de lef eye! what mus do wid it?” 

“Let the beetle drop through it, as far as the string 
will reach —  but be careful and not let go your hołd 
of the string.”

“ All dat done, Massa Will; mighty easy ting for 
to put de bug fru de hole —  look out for him dare
below!”

During this colloąuy no portion of Jupiter’s person 
could be seen; but the beetle, which he had suffered 
to descend, was now visible at the end of the string, 
and glistened in the last rays of the setting sun. The 
scarabceus hung quite elear of any branches, and, if 
allowed to fali, would have fallen at our feet. Legrand 
immediately took the scythe, and cleared with it a cir- 
cular space, three or four yards in diameter, just be-
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neath the insect, and, having accomplished this, ordered 
Jupiter to let go the string and come down from the 
trep. v

Driring a peg, with great nicety, into the ground, at 
the precise spot where the beetle fell, my friend now & 
produced from his pocket a tape-measure. Fastening 
one end of this at that point of the trunk of the tree 
which was nearest the peg, hę unrolled it till it reached 
the peg, and theuce farther unrolled it, in the direction 
already established by the two points of the tree and 10 
the peg, for the distance of fifty feet —  Jupiter clearing 
away the brambles with the scythe. A t the spot thus 
attained a second peg was driven, and about this, as 
a centre, a rude circle, about four feet in diameter, 
described. Taking now a spade himself, and giring one 15 
to Jupiter and one to me, Legrand begged us to set 
about digging as ąuickly as possible.

To speak the truth, I had no especial rebsh for such 
amusement at any time, and, at that particular moment, 
would most willingly have declined it; for the night jo 
was coming on, and I  felt much fątigned with the 
extercise already taken; but I  saw no modę of escftpe, 
and was fearful of disturbing my poor friend’s equa- 
nimity by a refusal. Could I have depended, indeed, 
upon Jupiter’s aid, I  would have had no hesitation in 30 
attempting to get the lunatic home by force; but I  
was too well assured of the old negro’s disposition, to 
hope that he would assist me, under any circumstances, 
in a personal contest with his master. I  madę no doubt 
that the latter had been infected with sonie of the in- 30 
numerable Southern superstitions about money buried,
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and that his fantasy had received confirmation by the 
finding of the scarabceus, or, perhaps, by Jupiter’s ob- 
stinacy in maintaining it to be “a bug of real gold” . 
Upon the whole, I  was sadly vexed and puzzled, but, 
at lengtb, I  concluded to make a virtue of necessity—  6 
to dig with a good will, and tbus the sooner to con- 
vince the visionary, by ocular demonstration, of the 
fallacy of the opinions be entertained.

The lantems haying been lit, we all fell to work 
with a zeal wortby a morę rational cause; and, as the 10 
glare fell upon our persons and implements, I  could not 
help thinking how picturesąue a group we composed, 
and how strange and suspicious our labours must have 
appeared to any interloper wbo, by cbance, migbt have 
stumbled upon our wbereabouts. 16

We dug very steadily for two bours. Little was said; 
and our chief embarrassment lay in the yelpings of the 
dog, wbo took exceeding interest in our proceedings. 
He, at lengtb, became so obstreperous tbat we grew 
fearful of his giving the alarm to some stragglers in 20 
the yicinity; or, rather, this was the apprebension of 
Legrand; —  for myself, I  should have rejoiced at any 
interruption whicb might have enabled me to get the 
wanderer home. The noise was, at lengtb, very effec- 
tually silenced by Jupiter, wbo, getting out of the hole 25 
with a dogged air of dehberation, tied the brute’s 
mouth up with one of bis suspenders, and then return- 
ed, with a grave chuckle, to bis task.

When the time mentioned bad expired, we had reacb- 
ed a depth of five feet, and yet no signs of any 30 
treasure became manifest. A  generał pause ensued, and
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I began to hope that the farce was at an end. Le­
grand, however, although eridently much disconcerted, 
wiped his brow thoughtfully and recommenced. We 
had excavated the entire circle of four feet diameter, 
and now we slightly enlarged the limit, and went to the 6 
farther depth of two feet. Still nothing appeared. The 
gold-seeker, whom I sincerely pitied, at length clambered 
from the pit, with the bitterest disappointment imprint- 
ed upon every feature, and proceeded, slowly and re- 
luctantly, to put on his coat, which he had thrown off to 
at the beginning of his labour. In the meantime I madę 
no remark. Jupiter, at a signal from his master, began 
to gather up his tools. This done, and the dog having 
been unmuzzled, we turned in profound silence towards 
home. ( 15

We had taken, perhaps, a dozen steps in this direc- 
tion, when, with a loud oath, Legrand strode up to 
Jupiter, and seized him by the collar. The astonished 
negro opened his eyes and mouth to the fullest extent, 
let fali the spades, and fell upon his knees. ao

“You scoundrel,” said Legrand, jussing out the syl- 
lables from between his clenched td&th —  “you infernal 
black yillain! —  speak, J. tell you! —  answer me this 
instant, without prevarication! —  which —  which is your 
left eye?”  20

“Oh, Massa Will! aint dis here my lef eye for sar- 
tain?” roared the terrified Jupiter, placing his hand 
upon his riglit organ of vision, and holding it there 
with a desperate pęrtinacity.

“I thought so! —  I  knew it! hurrah!” rociferated Le- 30 
grand, letting the negro go, and executing a series of
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curvets and caracoles, much to the astonishment of his 
valet, who, arising from his knees, looked, mutely, from 
his master to myself, and then from myself to his 
master.

“Come! we must go back,” said the latter, “the game’s 5 
not up yet;”  and he again led the way to the tulip-tree- 

“Jupiter,”  said he, when he reached its foot, “come 
here! was the skuli nailed to the limb with the face 
outwards, or with the face to the limb?”

“De face was out, massa, so dat de crows could get 10 
at de eyes good, widout any trouble.”

“Weil then, was it this eye or that through which 
you dropped the beetle?”  —  here Legrand touched each 
of Jupiter’s eyes.

“Twas dis eye, massa —  de lef eye —  jis as you tell 15 
me,” and here it was his right eye that the negro in-
dicated.

“That will do —  we must try it again.”
Here my friend, about whose madness I now saw, 

or fancied that I saw, certain indications of method, 20 
remored the peg which marked the spot where the beetle 
fell, to a spot about three inches to the westward of 
its former position. Taking, now, the tape-measure from 
the nearest point of the trunk to the peg, as before, 
and continuing the extension in a straight linę to the 25 
distance of fifty feet, a spot was indicated, removed, 
by several yards, from the point at which we had been 
digging.

Around the new position a circle, somewhat larger 
than in the former instance, was now described, and we so 
a gain set to work with the spades. I  was dreadfully

27
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weary, but scarcely understanding* wbat had occasioned 
the change in my thoughts, I felt no longer any great 
arersion from the labour imposed. I  had become most 
unacednntably interested —  nay, even excited. Perhaps 
there was something, amid all the extraragant demeanour 5 
of Legrand— some air of forethought, or of deliberation. 
which impressed me. I diig eagerly, and now and then 
caught rqyself actually looking, with something that Tery 
much rciembled expectation, for the fancied treasure, the 
rision of which had demented my unfortunate companion. 10

A t a period when such yagaries of thought most fully 
possessed me, and when we had been at work perhaps 
an hour and a half, we were again interrupted by the 
riolent howlings of the dog. His unćisiness, in the first 
instance, had been, eridently, but the result of playful- ia 
ness or caprice, but he ndw assumed a bitter and serious 
tonę. Upon Jupiter’s again attempting to muzzle him, 
he madę furious resistance, and, Ieaping into the hole, 
tore up the mould frantically with his claws. In a few 
seconds he had uncorered a mass of human bones, form- 20 
ing two complete skeletons, intermingled with seTeral 
buttjns of metal, and what appeared to be the dust of 
decayed woollen. One or two strokes of a spade upturned 
the blade of a large Spanish knife, and, as we dug 
farther, three or four loose pieces of gold and silrer 20 
coin came to lighty

A t the sight of these the joy of Jupiter could scar­
cely be restrained, but the countenance of his master 
wore an air of estreme disappointment He urged us, 
howerer, to continue our exertions, and the words were 30 

hardly uttered when I stumbled and fell forward, haring
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caught the toe of my boot in a large ring of iron tbat 
lay half-buried in the loose eartb.

We now worked in earnest, and never did I pass ten 
minutes of morę intense excitement. During tbis inter- 
val we bad fairly uneartbed an oblong cbest of wood, s 
wbicb from its perfect preservation and wonderful bard- 
ness, bad plainly been subjected to some mineralizing 
process —  perbaps tbat of tbe bichloride of mercury1. 
Tbis box was tbree feet and a balf long, tbree feet 
broad, and two and a half feet deep. It was firmly se-10 
cured by bands of wrought iron, rivetted, and forming 
a kind of open trellis-work over tbe wbole. On eacb 
side of tbe cbest, near tbe top, were tbree rings of 
iron —  six in all —  by means of which a firm bold could 
be obtained by six persons. Our utmost United endea-15 
Tours serred only to disturb tbe coffer very sligbtly in 
its bed. W e at once saw tbe impossibility of removing 
so great a weigbt. Lnckily, tbe sole fastenings of tbe 
lid consisted of two sbding bolts. Tbese we drew back 
—  trembling and panting with anxiety. In an instant, 20 
a treasure of incalculable value lay gleaming before us. 
As tbe rays of tbe lantem fell witbin tbe pit, tbere 
flasbed upwards a glow and a glare, from a confused 
beap of gold and of jewels, tbat absolutely dazzled om: 
eyes. 25

I  sball not pretend to describe the feelings witb which 
I  gazed. Amazement was, of course, predominant. Le­
grand appeared exbausted witb excitement, and spoke

1 C.uedf.Ihercf)Iorib, Suhlintat. ©§ btent junt Qmpragnteren 
non §oIj.
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rery few words. Jupiter’s countenance wore, for some 
minutes, as deadly a pallor as it is possible, in the na­
turę of things, for any negro’s visage to assume. He 
seemed stupefied —  thunderstricken. Presently he fell 
upon his knees in the pit, and, burying his naked arms s 
up to the elbows in gold, let them there remain as if 
enjoying the luxury of a bath.

It became necessary, at last, that I should arouse 
both master and valet to the expediency of removing 
the treasure. It was growing late, and it behoyed us to 10 
make exertion, that we might get ererything housed be- 
fore daylight It was difficult to say what should be 
done, and much time was spent in deliberation —  so 
confused were the ideas of all. We, finally, lightened 
the box by remoTing two-thirds of its contents, when 15 
we were enabled, with some trouble, to raise it from 
the hole. The articles taken out were deposited among 
the brambles, and the dog left to guard them, with strict 
orders from Jupiter neither, upon any pretence, to stir 
from the spot, nor to open his mouth until our re- 30 
tura. We then hurriedly madę for home with the chest; 
reaching the hut in safety, but after excessive toil, at 
one o’clock in the moming. Wora out as we were, it 
was not in human naturę to do morę immediately. We 
rested until two, and had supper; starting for the hills 2s 
immediately afterwards, armed with three stout sacks, 
which, by good luck, were upon the premises. A  httle 
before four we arrived at the pit, dirided the remainder 
of the booty, as eąually as might be, among us, and, 
leaving the holes unfilled, again set out for the hut, at 30 
which, for the second time, we deposited our golden
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burthens, just as the first faint streaks of the dawn 
gleamed from over the tree-tops in tbe East.

We were now thoroughly broken down; but the in- 
tense excitement of tbe time denied us repose. After 
an unąuiet slumber of some three or four hours’ dura- b 

tion, we arose, as if by preconcert, to make examination 
of our treasure.

Having assorted all with care, we found ourselyes 
possessed of even raster wealth than we bad at first 
supposed. We estimated tbe entire contents of tbe cbest, 10 
that night, at a milbon and a half of dollars.

When, at length, we bad concluded our examination, 
and the intense excitement of tbe time bad in some 
measure subsided, Legrand, who saw that I was dying 
witb impatience for a solution of this most extraordinary 15 
riddle, entered into a fuli detail of all tbe circumstances 
connected witb it.

“You remember,” said be, “the night wben I handed 
you tbe rougb sketcb I  bad madę of the scarabceus. 
You recollect also that I became ąuite vexed at you 20 
for insisting that my drawing resembled a death’s-head. 
Wben you first madę tbis assertion I thought you were 
jesting; but afterwards I called to mind tbe peculiar 
spots on the back of the insect, and admitted to my- 
self that your remark had some little foundation in fact. 25 
Still, the sneer at my graphic powers irritated me —  
for I am considered a good artist —  and, therefore, when 
you handed me the scrap of parchment I was about to 
crumple it,up and throw it angrily into the fire.”

“T he^ rap of paper, you mean,”, said I. so
“N o; it bad much of the appearance of paper, and
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at first I supposed it to be such, but vrhen I came to 
draw upon it, I  discorered it, at once, to be a piece of 
very thin parchment It was quite dirty, you remember. 
Weil, as I was in tbe very act of crumpling it up, my 
glance fell upon the sketch at wbich you had been 5 
looking, and you may imagine my astonishment when 
I perceived, in fact, tbe figurę of a death’s-head just 
where, it seemed to me, I had madę tbe drawing of the 
beetle. For a moment I  was too much amazed to think 
witb accuracy. I  knew that my design was verv differ-10 
ent in detail from tbis —  although there was a certain 
similarity in generał outline. Presently I took a candle, 
and seating myself at tbe otber end of the room, pro- 
ceeded to scrutinize the parchment morę closely. Upon 
tuming it over, I  saw my own sketch upon the rererse, is 
just as I had madę it  My first idea, now, was mere 
surprise at the really remarkable similarity of outline —  
at the singular coincidence inrolred in the fact, that 
unknown to me, there should hare been a skuli upon 
the other side of the parchment, immediately beneath 20 
my figurę of the scarabams, and that this skuli, not 
only in outline, but in size, should so closely resemble 
my drawing. I  say the singularity of this coincidence 
absolutely stupefied me for a time. This is the usual 
effect of such coincidences. The mind struggles to es- 20 
tablish a connection —  a seąuence of cause and effect 
—  and, being unable to do so, suffers a spicies of tem- 
porshy paralysis. But when I recorered from this stupor, 
there dawned upon me gradually a conviction which 
startled me eren far morę than the coincidence. I  be- 30 
gan distinctly, positirely, to remember that there had
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been no drawing upon the parchment when I madę my 
sketch of the scarabceus. I  became perfectly certain of 
this; for I  recollected tuming up first one side and. 
then the other, in search of the cleanest spot Had the 
skuli been then there, of course I  could not have failed b 
to notice it. Here was indeed a mystery which I  felt 
it impossible to explain; but, even at that early moment, 
there seemed tó glimmer, faintly, within the most remote 
and secret chambers of my intellect, a glow-worm-like 
conception of that truth which last night’s adventure 10 
brought to so magnificent a demonstration. I  arose at 
once, and puttiDg the parchment securely away, dismissed 
all farther reflection until I  should be alone.

/‘When you had gone, and when Jupiter was fast as- 
leep, I  betook myself to a morę methodical investiga-15 
tion of the affair. In the first place I  considered the 
manner in which the parchment had come into my pos- 
session. The spot where we discovered the scarabceus 
was on the coast of the mainland, about a mile east- 
ward of the island, and but a short distance above 20 
high-water mark. Upon my taking hołd of it, it gave 
me a sharp bite, which caused me to let it drop. Ju­
piter, with his accustomed caution, before seizing the 
iusect, which had flown towards him, looked about him 
for a lekf, or something of that naturę, by which to 25 
take hołd of it. It was at this moment that his eyes, 
and minę also, fell upon the scrap of parchment, which 
I then supposed to be paper. It was lying half buried 
in the sand, a comer sticking up. Near the spot where 
we found it I  observed the remnants of the hull of so 
what appeared to have been a ship’s long-boat The
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wreck seemed to have been there for a very great wliile; 
for the resemblance to boat-timbers could scarcely be 
traced.

“Weil, Jupiter picked up the parchment, wrapped the 
beetle in it, and gave it to me. Soon afterwards we 6 
turned to go home, and on the way met Lieutenant 
G— . I showed him the insect, and he begged me to 
let him take it to the fort Upon my consenting, he 
thrust it forthwith into his waistcoat pocket, without 
the parchment in which it had been wrapped, and which 10 
I had continued to hołd in my hand during his inspec- 
tion. Perhaps he dreaded my changing my mind, and 
thought it best to make surę of the prize at once —  
you know how enthusiastic he is on all subjects con- 
nected with Natural History. At the same time, with-15 
out being conscious of it, I must have deposited the 
parchment in my own pocket

“You remember tkat when I went to the table, for 
, the purpose of making a sketch of the beetle, I  found 

no paper where it was usually kept I  looked in the 20 
drawer, and found nonę there. I searched my pockets, 
hoping to find an old letter, when my hand fell upon 
the parchment I thus detail the precise modę in which 
it ca me into my possession; for the circumstances im- 
pressed me with peculiar force. 20

“No doubt you will think me fanciful— but I had 
already established a kind of connection. I had put 
together two links o f  a great cham. There was a boat 
lying u p o n  a sea-coast, and not far from the boat was 
a p a r c h m e n t— not a p a p e r — with a skuli deplcted upon 30 

it  You will, of course, ask ‘where is the connection?’
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I reply that the skuli, or death’s-head, is the well- 
known egiblem of the pirate. The flag of the death’s- 
head is hoisted in all engagements.

“I have said that the scrap -was parchment, and not 
paper. Parchment is durable —  almost imperishable. 6 
Matters of little moment are rarely consigned to parch­
ment; sińce, for the mere ordinary purposes of drawing 
or writing, it is not nearly so well adapted as paper. 
This reflection suggested some meaning — some rele- 
vancy—  in the death’s-head. I did not fail to observe, 10 
also, the fo r m  of the parchment. Although one of its 
comers had been, by some accident, destroyed, it could 
be seen that the original form was oblong. It was just 
such a slip, indeed, as might have been chosen for a 
memorandum —  for a record of something to be long ib 
remembered and carefully preserved.”

“But,” I  interposed, “you say that the skuli was not 
upon the parchment when you madę the drawing of 
the beetle. How then do you tracę any connection be- 
tween the boat and the skuli —  sińce this latter, according 20 
to your own admission, must have been designed (God 
only knows how or by whom) at some period subseąuent 
to your sketching the sca rab ceu s? ”

“ Ab, hereupon tums the whole mystery; although the 
secret, at this point, I  had comparatiyely little difficulty 25 
in solving. My steps were surę, and could afford but 
a single result. I  reasoned, for example, thus: When 
I drew the scarabceus, there was no skuli apparent 
upon the parchment. When I had completed the draw­
ing I gave it to you, and observed you narrowly until 30 

you retumed it. Y ou , therefore, did not design the skuli,
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and no one else was prescnt to do i t  Tlien it was not 
done by human agency. And nevertheless it was done.

“A t tliis stage of my reflections I end&hvoured to 
remember, and did remember, with entire distinctnoss, 
eyery incident which occorred about the period in ąuestion. 5 
The weather was chilly (oh rare and happy accident!), 
and a fire was blazing upon the hearth. I was heated 
with exercise and sat near the table. You, howerer, 
had drawn a chair close to the chimney. Just as I  
placed the parchment in your hand, and as you were 10 
in the act of inspecting it, Wolf, the Newfoundland, 
entered, and leaped upon your shoulders. With your 
left hand you caressed him and kept him off, while 
your right, holding the parchment, was pcrmitted to fali 
hstlessly between your knees, and in close proximity to 15 
the fire. A t one moment I thought the blaze had caught 
it, and was about to caution you, but before I could 
speak, you had withdrawn it, and were engaged in its 
examination. When I considered all these particulars,
I  doubted not for a moment that heat had been the 20 
agent in bringing to light, upon the parchment, the 
skuli which I saw designed upon it  Yon are well aware 
that Chemical preparations exist, and have existed time 
out of mind, by means of which it is possible to wnte 
upon either paper or rellum, so that the characters 25 
sh&ll become visible only when subjected to the action 
of fire.

“I now scrutinized the death’s-head with care. Its 
outer edges —  the edges of the drawing nearest the 
edge of the Yellum —  were far morę distinct than the sd 
others. It wa3 elear that the action of the caloric had
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been imperfect or uneąual. I  immediately kindled a 
fire, and subjected every portion of the parchment to a 
glowing heat A t first, the only effect was tbe strengthen,- 
ing of the faint lines in the skuli; but, upon persevbr- 
ing in the experiment, there became yisible, at the corner 6 
of the slip, diagonklly opposite to the spot in which the 
death’s-head was delmeated, the figurę of what I  at 
first supposed to be a goat. A  closer scrutiny, however, 
satisfied me that it was intended for a kid,”

“Ha! ha!” said I, “to be surę I  have no right to 10 
laugh at you —  a million and a half of money is too 
serious a matter for mirth —  but you are not about to 
establish a third link in your chain —  you will not find 
any especial connection between your pirates and a 
goat —  pirates, you know, have nothing to do with goats; 15 
they appertain to the farming interest.”

“But I have said that the figurę was not that of a 
goat.”

“Weil, a kid then —  pretty much the same thing.” 
“Pretty much, but not altogether,” said Legrand. 20 

“You may have heard of one Captain Kidd. I at once 
looked upon the figurę of the animal as a kind of 
punning or hieroglyphical signature. I  say signature; 
because its position upon the yellum suggested this idea. 
The death’s-head at the corner diagonally opposite, had, 25 
in the same manner, the air of a stamp, or seal. But 
I was sorely put out by the absence of all else —  of 
the body to my imagined instrument —  of the text for 
my contest.”

“I  presume you expected to find a letter between 30 
the stamp and the signature.”
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“Something of that kind. The fact is, I felt lrre- 
sistibly impressed with a presentiment of some vast 
good fortunę impending. I can scarcelysay why. Perhaps, 
after all, it was rather a desire than an actual belief; 
but do you know that Jupiter’s silly words, about the & 
bug being of solid gold, had a remarkable effect upon 
my fancy? And tben the senes of accidents and coin- 
cidences —  tbese were so very  estraordinary. Do you 
obsenre how mere an accident it was that these events 
should have occurred upon the sole day of all the year 10 
in which it has been, or may be, sufficiently cool for 
fire, and that without the fire, or without the intenrention 
of the dog at the precise moment in which he appeared,
I should never have become aware of the death’s-head 
and so never the possessor of the treasure?”  16

“But proceed —  I  am all impatience.”
“Weil; you have heard, of course, the many stories 

current— the thousand Tague rumours afloat about money 
buried, somewhere upon the Atlantic coast, by Kidd 
and his associates. These rumours must have had some n 
foundation in fact And that the rumours have esisted 
so long and so continuous, could have resulted,it appeared 
to me, only from the circumstance of the buried treasure 
still remaimng entombed. Have you ever heard of any 
important treasure being unearthed along the coast?

“Never.”
“But that Kidd’s accumulations were immense, is 

well known. I took it for granted, therefore, that the 
earth still held them; and you will scarcely be surprised 
when I tell y o u  that I felt a  hope, nearly amounting 30
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to certainty, that the parchment so strangely found, 
involved a lost record of the place of deposit.”

“But how did you proceed?”
“I held the yellum again to the fire, after increas- 

ing the heat; but nothing appeared. I now thought it a 
possible that the coating of dirt might have something 
to do with the failure; so I carefully rinsed the parch­
ment by pouring warm water over it, and, haying done 
this, I  placed it in a tin pan, with the skuli downwards, 
and put the pan upon a fumace of lighted charcoal. 10 
In a few minutes, the pan having become thorougbly 
heated, I  remoyed the slip, and, to my inexpressible 
joy, found it spotted, in seyeral places, with what ap­
peared to be figures arranged in bnes. Again I  placed 
it in the pan, and suffered it to remain another minutę. ia 
Upon taking it off, the whole was just as you see it 
now.”

Here Legrand, haying re-heated the parchment, sub- 
mitted it to my inspection. The following characters 
were rudely traced, in a red tint, between the deatb’s- 20 
head and the goat:

53++f305 ))6 *; 4826)4+. )4+); 806* ;48+8«60)) 85; 1 +(; :+*8f83 (88) 
5*t;46(;88*96*? ;8)*+ (;485); 5*f2 :*+(; 4956*2(5*—4) 8 4 8* ;4069285); 
)6f8) 4++ ;l(+9; 48081 ;8:8+1; 48f85; 4)485t528806*81 (+9; 48; (88; 4( 
+?34;48)4+;161;:188;+?;

“But,”  said I, returning him the slip, “I am as much 
in the dark as ever. Were all the jewels of Golconda1

1 ©olconba, etne Stabt tn ^nbten, bie (jeute gerftSrt ift; friiĘjer 
foUen bort unge^eure 3Jlengen non Sbelftcinen angefammelt roorben 
fein.
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awaiting me upon my solution of this enigma, I am 
ąuite surę that I should be unable to ęarn them.”

“And yet,”  said Legrand, “the solution is by no 
means so difficult as you might be led to imagine from 
the first hasty inspection of the characters. These cha- 5 
racters, as any one might readily guess, form a cipher—  
that is to say, they convey a meaning: but then, from 
what is kpown of Kidd, I could not suppose him capable 
of constructing any of the morę abstruse cryptographs.
I madę up my mind, at once, that this was of a simple 10 
species —  such, howerer, as would appear, to the crude 
intellect of the sailor, absolutely insoluble without the 
key.”

“And you really solved it?”
“Readily; I  have solred others of an abstruseness is 

ten thousand times greater. Circum stan ces, and a certain 
bias of mind, have led me to take interest in such 
riddles, and it may well be doubted whether human 
ingenuity can construct an enigma of the kind which 
human ingenhity may not, by proper application, resolre. 20 
In fact, having once established connected and legible 
characters, I  scarcely gave a thought to the mere diffi- 
culty of dereloping their import.

“In the present case —  indeed in all cases of secret 
writing —  the first ąuestion regards the language of the 25 

cipher; for the principles of solution, so far, especially, 
as the morę simple dphers are concemcd, depend upon, 
and are Taried by, the genius of the particular idiom.
In generał, there is no alternatire but experiment (directed 
by probabilities) of every tongue known to him who 30 

attempts the solution, until the true one be attained.
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But, with the cipher now before us, all difficulty tras 
removed by tbe signatum The pun upon the w ord 
‘Kidd’ is appreciable in no other language than the 
English.

“You obserye there are no dmsions between the words. 5 
Had there been dirisions, the task would have been 
comparatirely easy. In such case I  should have com- 
menced with a collation and analysis of the shorter 
■ words, and had a word of a single letter occurred, as 
is most likely (a or I, for example,) I  should have eon-10 
sidered the solution as assured. But, there being no 
division, my first step was to ascertain the predominant 
letters, as well as the least freąuent. Counting all, I 
constructed a table thus:

Of the character 8 there are 33.
t )t 26.

4 f t 19.
+) i f 16.
* >> 13.
5 i i 12.
6 i i 11.

t l i i 8.
0 i i 6.

92 11 5.
:3 11 4.
? i i 3.
<5 l i 2.

— . i i 1.

“Now, in English, the letter which most freąuently ib 
occurs is e. Afterwards, the succession runs thus: a o 
i d h n r s t u . y c f g l m w b k . p q x z .  E  predominates so 
remarkably that an indmdual sentence of any length



is rarely seen, in which it is not the prevailing cha- 
racter.

“Here, then, we have, in the very beginning, the 
groundwork for something morę than a mere guess. The 
generał use which may be madę of the table is ob- 5 
vious —  but in this particular cipher, we shall only very 
partially reąuire its aid. As our predominant character 
is 8, we will commence by assuming it as the e of the 
natural alphabet To veriiy the supposition, let us ob- 
serre if the 8 be seen often in couples —  for e is doubled 10 
with great freąuency in English. In the present 
instance we see it doubled no less than five times, 
although the cryptograph is brief.

“Let us assume 8 then, as e. Now, of all words in 
the language, ‘the’ is most usual; let us see, therefore, 15 
whether there are not repetitions of any three characters, 
in the same order of collocation, the last of them being 8.
If we discorer repetitions of such letters, so arranged, 
they will most probably represent the word ‘the’. Upon 
inspection, we find no less than seren such arrangements, 20 
the characters being ;48. We may, therefore, assume 
that; represents t, 4 represents h, and 8 represents 
e —  the last being now well confirmed. Thus a great 
step has been taken.

“But, having established a single word, we are en- 25 
abled to establish a vastly important point; that is to 
say, 8everal commencements and termindtions of other 
words. Let us refer, for example, to the last instance 
but one, in which the combination ;48 occurs — not far 
from the end of the cipher. We know that the; im- 30 
mediately ensuing is the commencement of a word,
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and, of the six characters succeeding this ‘the,’ we are 
cognizant of no less than five. Let us set these characters 
down, thus, by the letters we know them to represent, 
leaving a space for the unknown —

t eeth. 5

“Here we are enabled, at once, to discard the ‘łh’, 
as forming no portion of the word commencing with 
the first t; sińce, by experiment of the entire alphabet 
for a letter adapted to the yacancy, we perceive that 
no word can be formed of which this th can be a part. 10 
We are thus narrowed into

t ee,

and, going through the alphabet, if necessary, as be- 
fore, we arrive at the word ‘tree’, as the sole possible 
reading. We thus gain another letter, r, represented is 
by (,with the words ‘the tree’ in juxtaposition.

“Looking beyond these words, for a short distance, 
we again see the combination ;48, and employ it by 
way of termination to what immediately precedes. We 
have thus this arrangement: 20

the tree ;4(+?34 the,

or, substituting the natural letters, where known, it reads 
thus:

the tree thr+?3h the.

“Now, if, in place of the unknown characters, we 26 
leave blank spaces, or substitute dots, we read thus:

the tree thr...h the,
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when the word *through’ makes itself evident at once. 
But this discorery gires us three ncw letters, o, u and 
g, represented by + ? and 3. ,

“Looking no w, narrowly, through the cipher for com- 
binations of known charactere, we find, not very far 5 

from the begiuning, this arrangement,

83(88, or egree,
which, plainly, is the conclusion of the word ‘degree’, 
and giTes us another letter, d, represented by f .

“Four letters beyond the word ‘d e g r e e ’ , we p erceiT e  10 
the combination,

;46(;88.

“Translating the known characters, and represent- 
ing the unknown by dots, as before, we read thus;

th..rtee, 10
an arrangement immediately suggestire of the word 
‘thirteen’, and again fumishing us with two new cha­
racters i  and n, represented by 6 and *.

“Referring, now, to the beginning of the crypto- 
graph, we find tbe combination, 20

53++f.

“Translating, as before, we obtain 

good,
which assures us that the first letter is A, and that 
the first two words are ‘A  good’. 25

“It is now time that we arrange our key, as far as 
discoTered, in a tabular form, to aroid confiision. It 
will stand thus:
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5
t
8
3
4
6

(

represents a 
„  d
„ ®

S
„ h
„ i
» n
„ o
ii r

t

“We have, therefore, no less than ten of the most 
important letters represented, and it will be unnecessary 
to proceed with the details of the solution. It now only 
remains to give you the fuli translation of the characters 
upon the parchment, as unriddled. Here it is: 6

‘ “A  good glass in the bishop’s hostel in the devil’s 
seat forty-one degrees and thirteen minutes northeast 
and by north main branch seventh limb east side shoot 
from the left eye of  the death’s-head a bee linę from 
the tree through the shot fifty feet out.’ ”  10

“But,” said I, “the enigma seems still in as bad a 
condition as ever. How is it possible to extort a meaning 
from all this jargon about ‘deyil’s seata’, ‘death’s heads’, 
and ‘bishop’s hotels?’ ”

“I confess,” replied Legrand, “that the matter still 15 
wears a serious aspect, when regarded with a casual 
glance. My first endeavour was to dmde the sentence 
into the natural division intended by the cryptographist.’’ 

“You mean, to punctuate it?”
“Something of that kind.”
“But how was it possible to effect this?”

20
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“I  reflected that it had been a p o in t  with the writer 
to lim his words together without diTision, so as to 
increase the difficulty of solution. Now, a not over- 
acute man, in ptirsuing such an object, would be nearly 
certain to overdo the matter. When, in the course of 5 
his composition, he arriyed at a break in his subject 
which would naturally reąuire a pause, or a point, he 
would be esceedingly apt to run his char&cters, at this 
place, morę than usually close together. If you will 
obserre the MS., in the present instance, you will easily 10 
detect fire such cases of unusual crowding. Acting upon 
this hint, I madę the dhision thus:

“ ‘A  good  g la ss i n  the B is h o p ’s  hostel in  the D e v il ’s  

sea t— fo r ty -o n e  degrees a n d  thirteen  m in u te s — northeast 

a n d  by n o rth — m a in  b ra n ek  seren th  lim b  e a s ts id e — shoot 16 
fr o m  the le ft  eye o f  the d ea łh ’s  h ea d  — a  bee-line fr o m  

the tree through the sh ot fi ft y  fe e t o u t.’ ”

“Even this dirision,” said I, “leares me still in the 
dark.”

“It left me also in the dark,” replied Legrand, “for 20 
a few days; during which I madę dihgent inąuiry, in 
the neighbourhood of Sullivan’s Island, for any building 
which went by the name of the ‘Bishop’s Hotel’ ; for, 
of course, I dropped the obsolete word ‘hostel’. Gaining 
no information on the subject, I was on the point of 25 
ertending my sphere of search, and proceeding in a 
morę systematic manner, when, one moming, it entered 
into my head, ąuite suddenly, that this ‘Bishop’s Hostel’ 
might have some reference to an old family, of the 
name of Bessop, which, time out of mind, had held 30 
possession of an ancient m&nor-house, about four miles
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to the northward of the Island. I  accordingly went oyer 
to the plantation. and reinstituted my inąuiries among 
the older negroes of the place. A t length one of the 
most aged of the women said that she had heard of 
such a place as Bessop’s Castle, and thought that she 5 

could guide me to it, but that it was not a castle, nor 
tavern, but a high rock.

“I offered to pay her well for her trouble, and, after 
some demur, she consented to accompany me to the spot. 
We found it without much difficulty, when, dismissing 10 
her, I  proceeded to examine the place. The ‘castle’ con- 
sisted of an irregular assemblage of cliffs and rocks— one 
of the latter being quite remarkable for its height as well 
as for its insulated and artificial appearance. I  clambered 
to its apex, and then felt much at a loss as to what 15 
should be next done.

-“While I  was busied in reflection, my eyes fell upon 
a narrow ledge in the eastem face of the rock, perhaps 
a yard below the summit upon which I  stood. This ledge 
projected about eighteen inches, and was not morę than 20 
a foot wide, while a niche in the cliff just above it, 
gave it a rude resemblance to one of the hollow-backed 
chairs used by our ancestors. I madę no doubt that 
here was the ‘devil’s seat’ alluded to in the MS., and 
now I seemed to grasp the fuli secret of the riddle. 25

“The ‘good glass’, I  knew, could have reference to 
nothing but a telescope; for the word ‘glass’ is rarely 
employed in any other sense by seamen. Now here,
I  at once saw, was a telescope to be used, and a de- 
finite point of view, admitting no mriation, from which 30 

to use it. Nor did I hesitate to believe that the phrases,
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‘forty-one degrees and thirteen minutes’, and ‘northeast 
and by north’, were intended as directions for the 
levelling of the glass. Greatly excited by these discoveries,
T hurried home, procured a telescope, and returned to 
the rock. s

“ I  let myself down to the ledge, and found that it 
was impossible to retain a seat upon it except in one 
particular position. This fact confirmed my precon- 
ceived idea. I  proceeded to use the glass. O f course, 
the ‘forty-one degrees and thirteen minutes’ could allude io 
to nothing but eleration abore the risible horizon, sińce 
the horizontal direction was clearly indicated by the 
words, ‘northeast and by north’. This latter direction 
I  at once established by means of a pocket-compass; 
then, pointing the glass as nearly at an angle of forty- u 
one degrees of eleTation as I  could do by guess, I  
moved it cautiously up or down, until my attention 
was arrested by a circular rift or opening in the foliage 
of a large tree that OTertopped its fellows in the distance.
In the centre of this rift I  perceired a white spot, but 20 
could not,at first,distinguish what it was. Adjusting the 
focus of the telescope, I  again looked, and now madę 
it out to be a human skull^

“Upon this discorery I was so sanguine as to con- 
sider the enigma solred; for the phrase ‘main branch, 25 

seventh limb, east side’, could refer only to the posi­
tion of the skuli upon the tree, while ‘shoot from the 
left eye of the death’s head’ admitted, also, of but one 
interpretation, in regard to a search for buried treasure.
I perceired that the design was to drop a bullet from so 
the left eye of the skuli, and that a bee-line, or, in
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other words, a straight linę, drawn from the nearest 
point of the trunk through ‘the shot’ (or the spot where 
the bullet fell), and thence ertended to a distance of 
fifty feet, would indicate a definite point— and beneatn 
this point I thought it at least possible that a deposit b 
of yalue lay concealed.”

“ Ali this” , I  said, “is exceedingly elear, and, although 
ingenions, still simple and explicit. When you left the 
Bishop’s Hotel, what then?”

“Why, having carefully taken the bearings of the 10 
tree, I  tumed homewards. The instant that I left the 
‘devil’s seat’, however, the circular rift yanished; nor 
could I  get a glimpse of it afterwards, turn as I would. 
What seems to me the chief ingenuity in this whole 
business is the fact (for repeated experiment has eon-15 
yinced me it is a fact) that the circular opening in 
ąuestion is yisible from no other attainable point of 
view than that afforded by the narrow ledge upon the 
face of the rock.

“In this expedition to the ‘Bishop’s Hotel’ I  had 20 
been attended by Jupiter, who had, no doubt, observed, 
for some weeks past, the abstraction of my demeanour, 
and took especial care not to leaye me alone. But, 
on the next day, getting up yery early, I contrived to 
giye him the shp, and went into the hills in search of 26 
the tree. After much toil I found it. When I came 
home at night my yalet proposed to give me a flogging. 
With the rest of the adventure I beheve you are as 
well acąuainted as myself.”

“I  suppose,” said I, “you missed the spot, in the so 
first attempt at digging, through Jupiter’s stupidity in
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letting the bug fali tlirough the right instead of through 
the left eye of the skulL”

“Precisely. This mistake madę a difference of about 
two inches and a half in the ‘shot’— that is to say, in 
the position of the peg nearest the tree; and had the 6 
treasure been beneath the ‘shot’, the error would have 
been of littłe moment; but the ‘shot’, together with the 
nearest point of the tree, were merely two points for 
the establishment of a linę of direction; of course the 
error, howerer triTial in the beginning, increased as we 10 
proceeded with the linę, and by the time we had gone 
fifty feet, threw us quite off the scent But for my 
deep-seated impressions that treasure was here some- 
where actually buried, we might have had all our labour 
in vain.” 15

“But your grandiloąuence, and your conduct in swinging 
the beetle —  how escessively odd! I was surę you were 
mad. And why did you insist upon letting fali the bug, 
instead of a bullet, from the skuli?”

“Why, to be frank, I  felt somewhat annoyed by 20 
your evident suspicions touching my sanity, and so re- 
solyed to punish you ąuietly, in my own way, by a little 
bit of sober mystification. For this reason I swung 
the beetle, and for this reason I  let it fali from the 
tree. An obserration of yours about its great weight 26 
suggested the latter idea.”

“Yes, I  perceire; and now there is only one point 
which puzzles me. What are we to make of the skele- 
tons found in the hole?”

“That is a ąuestion I am no morę able to answer 30 

than yourself. There seems, howerer, only one plausible
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way of accounting for them —  and yet it is dreadful to 
believe snch atrocity as my suggestion would imply.
It is elear that Kidd— if Kidd indeed secreted this 
treasure, which I doubt not —  it is elear that he must 
have had assistance in the labour. But tbis labonr b 
concluded, he may have thought it expedient to re- 
move all participants in his secret. Perhaps a couple 
of blows with a mattock were sufficient, while his co- 
adjutors were busy in the pit; perhaps it reąuired a 
dozen —  who shall tell?” 10
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