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Chapter 1 The Old Seaman

My name is Jim Hawkins, Squire Trelawney, Dr
Livesey, and the others have asked me to write down the
adventures about Treasure Island, keeping nothing back
but the location of the island. 1 go back to the time when
my father kept the “Admiral Benhow” inn, and the old
seaman first arrived there.

I remember him as if it were yesterday. He was a
tall, strong, heavy man with black, broken nails and a
scarred face. | remember the old sea ~ song that he sang

so often afterwards:

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

When my father appeared, he called roughly for a
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glass of rum which he drank slowly. At the same time, he
looked around him at the cliffs on which our inn stood.
When he leamt that few people went there, he seemed
contented with it and decided to stay. He told my father,
“ I’m a simple man, rum and bacon and eggs are what |

ant. | will go up there to watch ships off. You might
call me captain.” He threw down three or four gold
coins.“ Tell me when I’ ve spent all that,” said he,
looking as fierce as a commander.

Indeed, bad as his clothes were and coarsely as he
spoke , he did not look like a seaman, but seemed like an
officer who was used to being obeyed.

He was a silent man. All day he walked round the

f (ov] or upon the cliffs with a [brass‘?telescope, all
evening he sat in a comer of the room next the fire and
drank rum and water. Mostly he would not speak when
spoken to and we and the people soon learned to let him
be. Every day, when he came back from his walk, he
would ask if any seamen had gone along the road. At
first we thought he wanted friends of his own kind, but
then we began to see he was trying to avoid them. He
had taken me aside one day and promised me a silver
coin on the first day of every month if I would only keep

my eyes open for a seaman with one leg, and let him

know the moment he appeared. Though reluctant, he
0i0 ¢



Ja T o T g

W, —AREHHEE, - ANRAKEERINE
FRATAL B8 B . 24 4th 48 FIOL X B 8 AR BT,
RUF B R &, JFORE T ok, M FAC R
CHREAR AN, BAWE A KR U SR E LR
OWEET. REFIBE EXAEMRATH. K]
MK EMKIE.” Wl = Emh, “HRER
TRERK,” i, & LEBDITREEE.

HP), REMKEHEE, 58488, Hih—
SIBEAEIER, MR -MNABRTRESHESH
KE,

fhETCEEENA. BEABKERBEX
X, BoaWE -THEEHRRCLEE; LW
MERTH—MA, SFEFAK, BEMKKYBBE,
RKEBBREMB —FAE, BRITAKRBREEST
AEfTHM. 8 XECER Kk, B ERERE R
RN, EEABIMNMUNBESAECHBE A,
Hig kM ZIMMELER M, K, M
KW -, MmRFEMSAFHL-KRAER -
MBH, REREREBL - PHBAAKE, HH
IRA— B RpE A, RELSEEE, hiE



S RAAIHOND
kept his promise and paid me monthly. Since then, I had

numerous nightmares in which the one — legged seaman
leapt and ran after me.

Though I was so terrified by the idea of the seaman
with one leg, I was far less afraid of the captain himself
than other people. There were nights when he drank too
much, he would sit and sing his wicked sea — songs, ig-
noring everybody else. Sometimes he would force the
other people to listen to his stories or join him in sing-
ing. They could not ieave the inn till he had drunk him-
self sleepy and went to bed.

People were frightened by his dreadful stories about
hanging, walking the plank and storms at sea and the
language in which he told these stories shocked our plain
country people almost as much as the crimes that he de-
scribed. My father was worried that soon nobody would
come to our inn to be terrified, but I really believe his
presence did us good. People were frightened at the
time, but on looking back they rather liked it. It was a
fine excitement in a quiet country life.

In one way, indeed, he did us harm, for he kept on
staying week after week,, month after month. All his mon-
ey had been long used up, yet my father never dared to
ask for more. The worry and terror he lived in must have

greatly quickened his early and unhappy death.
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All the time he lived with us the captain never
wrote or received a letter. His great sea — box none of us
had ever seen open.

Late one afternoon, Dr Livesey came to see my fa-
ther who was seriously ill. After having dinner with my
mother, he went into the parlor to smoke a pipe until his
horse should be ready. I noticed the difference between
the neat, bright doctor with black eyes and pleasant
manners and that dirty, heavy, drunken seaman.

Suddenly the captain began to sing his song:

“Flfwgﬂ. map on the dead man’ s chest .
Yo — ho = ho , and a bottle of rum!
Drink and the devil had done for the rest
Yo - ho — ho, and a bottle of urm!”

At first I had thought that the dead man’s chest’
was his box upstairs, but by this time we had all got used
to the song. It was new only to Dr livesey and I could
see that he did not like it. When the captain flapped his
hand on the table before him in a way we all knew to
mean—silence, all the voices but Dr Livesey s stopped
at once. He went on as before, speaking clearly and
kindly. The captain glared at him for a while and at last

shouted out: “Silence, there!”
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