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ABOUT THE AUTHOR

B orn in Edinburgh in 1850, Robert Louis, (originally
Lewis) Balfour Stevenson was the son of a prosperous
civil engineer. His father wanted him to follow in his
footsteps, but his ill health led to an alternative career.

He attended many schools and toured France, Italy and
Scotland with his parents. Having made the acquaintance of
Mrs Sitwell and Sidney Colvin, then a professor at
Cambridge, in 1873, he began to write stories and essays. By
1878, his writings began to get noticed.While living in France
in 1876, he met his future wife, Mrs Fanny Osbourne, a

woman ten years his senior.

Stevenson’s early published work, An Island Voyage
(1878), and Travels With a Donkey in the Cervennes (1879)
are based on his own adventures.

In 1883, his first full-length work of fiction appeared —
Treasure Island. But a bout of severe illness laid him, when
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he came in contact with Henry James, and the two became

close friends.

Then came The Strange case of Dr. Jekyll and Mr Hyde,
followed by Kidnapped.

He decided to settle permanently in Samoa where he be-
came famous as a story-teller. His other works are, The Mas-
ter of Ballamtrae and The Wrecker, The Weir of Hermiston
which remained incomplete.

He died on December 3rd, 1894, and was buried on top of
Mount Voca, 13,00 feet above the Pacific.

His strict upbringing and constant struggle against 1ll-
health made him deeply think about death and the dark side
of human nature. It helped him to master an enormous range
of fiction which has made him the immortal R.L.S.
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THE OLD SEA DOG AT THE
ADMIRAL BENBOW

I take up my pen in the year of grace, and go back to the
time when my father kept the ‘Admiral Benbow’ inn, and
the old brown seaman, with the sabre' cut, first took up his
lodging under our roof, and wrote about Treasure Island.

I remember as if it were yesterday. He came plodding to
the inn door, his sea-chest following behind him in a hand-
barrow. He was a tall, strong, heavy man, nut brown in colour.
His pig-tail fell over the shoulders of his dirty blue coat. His
ragged and scarred hands showed black and broken nails,
while his cheek had a dirty, livid white sabre cut across it.

I remember him looking around the cove and whistling to
himself, and breaking out into that old sea song that he sang
so often afterwards in his high tottering voice :

L ABELTHARELLIKNCATHAEE, —hEiE
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“Fifteen men on a dead man’s chest —Yo-ho-ho, and a
bottle of rum!”

He rapped on the door with a bit of a stick he carried, and
when my father appeared, called roughly for a glass of rum.
When it was brought, he drank slowly, lingering on the taste,
and looking about him at the cliffs and at our signboard.

“I’m a plain man; rum and bacon and eggs is what I want, and
that head up there to watch ships off. You might, call me Captain.
Oh! I see what you are at, there!”” and he threw down three or four
gold pieces on the threshold. “You can tell me when I’ve worked
through that,” said he, looking fierce as a commander.

He had the appearance of a mate or a skipper, accustomed
to being obeyed.

He was a very silent man by custom and spoke only when
spoken to, looking up suddenly and fiercely. We, and all who
came to our house soon learned to let him be.

Everyday when he returned from his stroll, he would ask
if any seafaring men had gone but along the road. At first we
thought it was the want of company of his own kind that
made him ask this question, but we soon learnt that he was

desirous of avoiding them.
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