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CHAPTER 1 The Old Sea Captain

About the year 1760, Jim Hawkins lived with his
father and mother at the Admiral Benbow Inn, some-
where in the south of England. Jim’s father was the
landlord of the inn.

One day, an old, brown-faced seaman came
walking along the road, looking about him. He was
tall and heavy, with a white scar across his cheek. He
wore a cocked hat, and his hair was in a pigtail.

When he#came to the inn ne stopped, looked
round at thessea, then: Knocked at the door. When
Jim’s father“opened thé déor, the old seaman asked
for a glass of rum. He stood by the door, drinking it
slowly. Then he asked:

“Do many “peopte come to this inn?”

“Very few people come here,” Jim’s father re-
plied. :
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“Then I'll stay here,” said
the old man. “All I want is bacon
< and eggs and plenty of rum, and
that headland up there. I like to
see the ships go sailing by.”

“There is a bedroom up-
L stairs,” Jim’s father said. “ You
®W may stay here. What is your

“Never mind my name! Call

‘Captain’,” the seaman re-
plled

Another man was wheeling a barrow with a sea-
chest on it. The Captain shouted to him: “Carry that
sea-chest upstairs to my bedroom. I will stay here.”

The old seaman stayed at the inn for many
months. The sea-chest in his room was always locked.
Nobody knew what was in it.

He did not pay Jim’s father for his room, or for
the rum which he drank every evening. He owed Mr.
Hawkins a lot of money, but Mr. Hawkins was afraid
to ask for it. Everybody was afraid of the Captain, be-
cause he looked so fierce.

One day the Captain said to Jim: “I want you to
keep a sharp look-out for a seafaring man with one
leg. If you see him, tell me at once. I will give you
some money on the first day of every month if you
watch for him.”

Jim agreed to keep a look-out. He knew the Cap-
tain was afraid of this man.
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CHAPTER 2 Black Dog Comes

Every day, the Captain went to the headland
with a telescope under his arm. Every day, when he
came back from his walk, he asked:“Have you seen a
seafaring man going along the road today?”

Every evening he sat in a corner of the inn par-
lour, and drank rum.

One afternoon Dr. Livesey came on horseback to
visit Jim’s father, who was ill. Afterwards the doctor
went into the inn parlour to smoke a pipe while a boy
went to get his horse from the stable. The Captain
was sitting in the parlour with his arms sprawled over
the table. He was drunk, and he was shouting his
favourite song:

“Fifteen men on a dead man’s chest
Yo-ho-ho , and a bottle of rum.”

Dr. Livesey looked at the drunken man with dis-
gust.

“If you keep on drinking rum,” he said, “you will
not live very long.” V

The old Captain was furious and sprang to his
feet. He opened a sailor’s clasp knife, balanced it on
his hand, and threatened to throw it at the doctor.

The doctor did not move.

“If you do not put that knife in your pocket at
once,  he said calmly, “you will find yourself on the
gallows. | am a magistrate as well as a doctor. I shall
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keep my eye on you, so you had better behave your-
self.”

One cold January morning the Captain went out
to the headland before breakfast with his telescope, as
usual. Jim was laying the breakfast table in the par-
lour. The door opened quietly and a man slipped in.
He asked for a glass of rum. Jim went to get it, and
the man sat down at the table.

When Jim came back with the rum, the stranger
asked: “Is this breakfast for my mate Bill Bones?”

“I don’t know your mate Bill Bones,” Jim said.
“This is for a man whom we call Captain.”

“Has the Captain a white scar on his right
cheek?” asked the man.

“Yes, he has,” replied Jim.

“That was my mate Bill. Where is he?” the
stranger asked.

“He went to the headland with his telescope,”
Jim told him.

The stranger went to the door and looked out. He
saw the Captain coming back to the inn. He pulled Jim
into the parlour and hid behind the door.

“We’ll give him a surprise,” he said.

The Captain came back from the headland. He
walked into the parlour, slammed the door behind
him, and marched across to the table for breakfast.

“Bill!” said the stranger.

The Captain spun round on his heel, and all the
colour drained from his face.

“Black Dog!” he gasped. “What do you want?”
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table and sat down opposite
the Captain. He told Jim to
go away. Jim heard them
quarrelling and shouting.
Then, all of a sudden,
he heard a crash, and he saw
Black Dog running away,
with the Captain after him.
Both men had cutlasses in
their hands and there was
blood streaming ‘from Black

Dog’s shoulder.
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At the door the Captain
aimed one last blow at Black
Dog’s head. The cutlass hit
the signboard of the inn. The
Captain stood staring at the
signboard, -and Black Dog dis-
appeared over the hill.

The Captain staggered
back to the parlour.

“Jim, bring me some
rum,” he shouted. “1 must
get away from here. They
have found me!” -

Jim ran to the bar to get
the rum. He heard a loud
noise and ran back to the par-
lour. The Captain was lying
full length on the floor. He
was breathing loudly and very
fast. His eyes were closed and
his face was a horrible colour.

Just then Dr. Livesey
came to see Jim's father who
was very, very ill. Before
Mrs. Hawkins took the doc-
tor upstairs, she said: “Please
look at the old Captain. I
think he is wounded. There
has been a fight.”

Dr. Livesey went into
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the parlour and looked at the Captain lying on the
floor.

“He is not wounded,” he said, “but he is very ill.
I told him a few days ago that rum would be the death
of him. Stupid fellow!”

Jim helped the doctor to carry the old man up-
stairs to bed. The doctor told him to stay in bed for a
few days, but he crept downstairs next morning. He
was very weak. He sat all day in the parlour.

Jim and his mother were very busy looking after
Jim’s father, who was dying.

CHAPTER 3 The Sea Chest

A few days afterwards Mr. Hawkins died. Jim
was very sad and lonely.

The day after the funeral he was standing at the
door of the inn. It was a cold foggy day. A blind man
came along the road tap, tapping with a stick. He was
hunched and ugly He stopped a little way from the
inn and said: “Where am [?”

“You are at the Admiral Benbow Inn, Jim told
him.

“Will you give me your hand and lead me in?” the
blind man asked.

Jim held out his hand and led the blind man gen-
tly to the door.

Suddenly the man gripped Jim’s hand like a vice,
and said fiercely:

“Now, boy, take me to the Captain or I’ll break
your arm.

12 .



— &4, RELFELTH

MEBELAXRTT, SATRHAERBK LY
A, K RAEALY, REREGKEHH
B, FIREEL N, HBELAHA RS2
., ARNBANEK, sBHFEARE X
BI L ENE, EALFELERA
HBh—LHB, BELE RRKBILETHE,
RGht+ R, RENTEEELT X,

THAFERNETRAEBOLE, 8
A —EREmE,

3 KFH

JLRZE, BEeMAAXET, tHBAFT
o & Ah Fo IR,

FAREBER, THENOEBH, AN
AHER, —BHEARLEEAFHRIFN, WHE L
Aitk, BAFFAOE, GRAM, REZRE
RELBAE, BE QiEE KX THILT?

“GEAZHEEENL, t/rFias

“BE, e Tk, ?%&QEE%
h?” MEARKE, '

TR FNLEEA, EFHEARRAREEKX
T, BK, BAEFRLER S, —EEHaES
BeF, BRMMAE PR, Rkl RFEE
BRALL, RARRKITHRGFH”

13



Jim was sure the Captain would be angry, but he
took the blind man into the parlour. The Captain was
sitting there by the fire. When the door opened, the
Captain looked up and stared in terror at the blind
man. The blind man put a piece of paper into the
Captain’s hand and went away as fast as he could. Jim
heard his stick tap, tap, tapping away in the distance.

The Captain looked at the paper in horror.

“Ten o’clock tonight!” he gasped. “ They are
coming at ten o’ clock tonight! It is my sea-chest they
want. Oh! I must get away from here! Oh! Oh!”

The Captain sprang to his feet, then fell to the
floor, dead.

Jim and his mother did not know what to do.
Mrs. Hawkins sent a boy to fetch the doctor. Then
she said to Jim:

“We must open that sea-chest. He owed us a lot
of money.”

Jim found the key on a string round the Captain’s
neck, and they went upstairs together to open the
chest.

The lock was stiff, but Mrs. Hawkins opened it.
She found a suit of new clothes, some tobacco, some
shells, an old watch, and some other things. There
was no money! Mrs. Hawkins was disappointed.

At the bottom of the chest there was an old
cloak. She pulled it out. Below the cloak she found a
bag of money and a bundle sewn up in oilskin. She be-
gan to count out the money.

Suddenly, they heard the tap, tap, tapping of the
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