
THE PIRATES 
  

thirst for adventure caused me to run 

away. After various fortunes in many parts 

of the world, in which the cards were 

generally against me, it was at last my luck 

to find myself shipped with the crew of a 

pirate schooner, and a motley set we 

were—Spaniards, Englishmen, Frenchmen, 

Italians, Yankees, Greeks—men of all races. 

‘Swo or three years I sailed in her, board- 

ing and burning vessels in the Spanish 

Main. At length a rumour reached the 

nest of pirates to which I belonged that 

the English Government was about to take 

vigorous measures to capture our vessels 

and destroy our rendezvous, As we had 

for a long time been very successful, with- 

out any serious molestation, there was all 

the more reason to believe the report. A 

council of war was held, in which words 

ran high ; but it was decided that, as our 

rendezvous was well known, and would 

most likely be attacked first, and we should 

be unable to defend ourselves successfully 

against such forces as could be sent against 

us, we ought at once to remove our 

possessions and conceal them for a while 

in some unknown hiding-place. With us, 

to decide was to act; and without further 

delay the treasure, which was enormous, 

being the accumulated spoil of many hard 

fights and scuttled ships, was stowed in the 

holds of our vessels. 

A little water, surgeon, if yowll be so 

good. 

So immense,” continued Richard, after 

a moment, “was the stock of dollars and 

doubloons and jewellery, that no other 

ballast was needed for the . schooners. 

When everything was on board, we set 

fire to the cabins on shore, and by the 

glare of the burning houses dropped down 

the lagoon and made an offing. We headed 

for the coast of Florida, and, the moon 

being at the full, shoved the schooners into 

an inlet, whose whereabouts was known to 

one of our captains, a native of Florida, 

son of a wrecker, I think. It was a very 

quiet part of the country, without so many 

people as there are about it now. We had 

sent some men ashore in the.morning to   
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find the exact entrance, and after dark they 

lit a fire on the beach, so we knew just 

where to run in the schooners. At day- 

light we sailed a long way up the bayou, 

winding about from bend to bend, with 

sweeps or tacking along the shore, and 

blazing the trees as we went along, until 

we came to a clearing in the woods, where 

the trees seemed to have been felled by 

a hurricane. It was gloomy and silent 

enough —a solitude which we disturbed 

perhaps for the first time. Here we made 

the vessels fast to the trees, and all hands 

went ashore. We made tents of old sails, 

and in a few hours, to see the smoke 

streaming up among the trees, and see the 

boys capering after squirrels and climbing 

after birds’ nests, or flinging sticks at the 

alligators, you would have thought it was 

an old settlement.” 

After a brief interval of rest, Richard 

went on: “ When the provisions and every- 

thing else had been taken out of the 

schooners, we hove out the ballast (you 

remember it was dollars), and carried it 

into the middle of the clearing. Each man 

put his share into an earthen pot; his 

name, written on a bit of parchment, was 

placed inside, and his initials were scratched 

on the outside; and it was then sealed up 

carefully. The pots of gold and silver were 

then buried in a circle in holes dug toler- 

ably deep in the ground, and every man 

planted a small tree over his treasure. 

Our common stock of treasures we next 

sealed up in a large jar, and buried this in 

the centre of the circle, and planted a good 

sized tree over this also, After we had 

secured our valuables, as considerable time 

had been lost in doing all this, it was de- 

cided that the schooners should go off on 

another expedition at once; and they put 

to sea, leaving a few men under my charge 

to look after the camp and the treasure. 

Several weeks went by, and no news came 

from the absent schooners. Our stock of: 

provisions begam to run low, and it was im- 

possible to get anything in that desolate 

maze of a morass, overgrown with tangled 

forests, and cut up by muddy streams and


