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He got downstairs one morning, to be sure, and
had his meals as usual, though he ate little, and had
more, I am afraid, than his usual supply of rum, for
he helped himself out of the bar, scowling and blow-
ing through his nose, and went from the parlour to
the bar and back again, and sometimes put his nose
out of doors to smell the sea, holding on to the walls
as he went for support, and breathing hard and fast
like a man on a steep mountain.
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About three o’clock, when I saw someone draw-
ing slowly near along the road. He was plainly blind,
for he tapped before him with a stick, and wore a
great green shade over his eyes and nose; and he
was hunched, as if with age or weakness, and wore
a huge old tattered sea-cloak with a hood, that made
him appeal positively deformed. I never saw in my
life a more dreadful looking figure.
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1 A
He stopped a little from the inn, and, raising his
voice in an odd sing-song, addressed the air in front
of him:-- “Will any kind friend inform a poor blind
man, who has lost the precious sightlof his eyes in
the gracious defence of his native country, England,

and God bless King George! - where or in what part

of this country he may now be?”
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“You are at the ‘Admiral Benbow,’ Black Hill
Cove, my good man,” said I. “ I hear a voice,” said
he, “ a young voice. Will you give me your hand,
my kind, young friend, and lead me in?” I held out
my hand, and the horrible, soft-spoken, eyeless crea-

ture gripped it in a moment like a vice.
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I was so much startled that I struggled to
withdraw, but the blind man pulled me close up to
him with a single action of his arm..“Now, boy,” he
said,“take me in to the captain.” “Sir,” said I, “upon
my word I dare not.” “Oh,” he sneered, “ that’s it!
Take me 1n straight, or I'll break your arm.” And he

gave it, as he spoke, a wrench that made me cry out.
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The poor captain raised his eyes, and at one look
the rum went out of him, and left him staring sober.
The expression of his face was not so much of terror
as of mortal sickness. He made a movement to rise,
but I do not believe he had enough force left in his
body. “Now, Bill, sit where you are,” said the beggar.
“If I can’t see, I can hear a finger stirring. Business
is business. Hold out your left hand.”
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“Boy, take his left hand by the wrist, and bring it
near to my right.” We both obeyed him to the letter,
and I saw him pass something from the hollow of
the hand that held his stick into the palm of the
captain’s, which closed upon it instantly. “And now
that’s done,” said the blind man; and at the words he
suddenly left hold of me, and, with incredible accu-
racy and nimbleness, skipped out of the parlour and
into the road.
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“__--to this eternal doctor swab, and tell him to
pipe all hands----magistrates and such----and he’ll
lay’em aboard at the ‘Admiral Benbow ’----all old
Flint’s crew, man and boy, all on’em that’s left. I
was first mate, I was, old Flint’s first mate and I'm
the on’y one as knows the place. He gave it me at
Savannah, when he lay a-dying, like as if I was to
now, you see. Jim, and I'll share with you equals,
upon my honour.”
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But haste was all in vain. The captain had been
struck dead by thundering apoplexy. It is a curious
thing to understand, for I had certainly never liked
the man, though of late I had begun to pity him, but
as soon as I saw that he was dead, I burst into a flood
of tears. It was the second death I had known, and

the sorrow of the first was still fresh in my heart.
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“In. in, in!” he shouted, and cursed them for their
delay. Four or five of them obeyed at once, two re-
maining on the road with the formidable beggar.
There was a pause, then a cry of surprise, and then a
voice shouting from the house:---- “Bill’s dead!” But
the blind man swore at them again for their delay.
“§earch him, some of you shirking lubbers, and the
rest of you aloft and get the chest,” he cried.
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“Pew,” a man cried, “ they’ve been before us.
Someone’s turned the chest out alow and aloft.” “Is
it there?” roared Pew. “The money’s there.” The
blind man cursed the money. “Flint’s fist, I mean,”
he cried. “We don’t see it here nohow,” returned the
man. “Here, you below there, is it on Bill?” cried

the blind man again.
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