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DIGGING FOR MONEY.

BY

ONE OF THE PARTY.

“Put money in thy Purse."—lago.

CHAPTER L.
On thou immortal bard, did ever man utter
- suggestion more importam?  Well did’st thou
know, ohi! king of poets, that future generations
would adhere to thy saying, and “put money
‘intheir purse. The king, the beggar, the infidel
lhe christian, all, all alike are struggling to

h! master of the quill, will be handed down
~oe it has been, from generation to generation,
for thy many utterances of advice, none of
which are more universally observed than is
this, “Put money in thy purse.”

All men are anxious to oblain money. And
why should they not? Money is man’s God,
liis assertion to the contrary nolwithstanding.
Man will leave no means untried to fill his purse
honestly, and many will “ put money in their
purse dishonestly—but of this no matter. I
believe that men are as honest as they can be
nnder the eircumstances, and their orgoniza-
tions ; therefore ['will st once to my story.

During the summer of 1855, at the request
of afriend, I visited a spirit-medium for the
purpose of wilnessing some of the wonderfu)
manifestalions which he told me he had scen,
and which he said he firmly believed were
~made by departed spirits.

Accordingly one evening in the month of
August, my friend and I started and soon reach-
ed the medium’s domicileon Canal street. We
found several intelligent men, and some prelty
women, seated around the iable with the
medium, who, as soon as he saw my friend,
nodded knowingly, and invited us to take scals
at the table, which we immediately did, my
friend silling beside the medium, and I betwesen

two fair damsels. Soon it came my turn to ask
questions of the spirits, and [ took a pencil and
wrote :—“Are there any spirils who will com-
mupicate with me?™ Rap, rap, rap, which
being interpreted meant yes.

Ithen wrote, “ who are you " The medium
seized a penei’ and wrote with the rapidity of

« lightning.

“1 am captain Robert Kydd:” and he shoved
the paper over to me. :

5 Captain Kydd! " Texclaimed, “well captain,
what have you to say? come let me learn, I am
all attention 1"

The medium then wrote, * You are an honest
man.”

“ Thank you, caplain, that's more than mast
mortals are: but, eaptain, how do you know
that; are you acquainted with me?”

The medium then wiote, * Yes, I have been
seeking four honest men, and you now make
up the number, and if you will consent to do as
I shall direet, I will put you in a way o obtain
a large amount of treasure; but, I must see you
alone with the medium, I can say no more to
right. HRemember [ waul to see you in private
with Tiis medium.”

Just at this moment I cast my eyes around
ihe room and saw hanging on the wall the fol-
lowing notice :—

Terss,—For 15 minutes, 50 ets.; for half an
hour, $1,00; 1 hour, £2,00.

“Oh! oh!" I mentally said, “ here’s the key,
see me alone with the medium, eh! well, we
will consider about that.”

1 ihen replied aloud, *“Well caplain, I'll con-
gider—my engagements are very pressing jurl
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now—but [ will try and have a private interview
with you to-morrow or next day ; and here Lhe
medium’s large, blue eyes fairly glistened, no
donbt at the prospectof zetting two or perhaps
four dollars from me—but of that anon, he like
all men, wanied to “ put money in his purse.”
Nothing of interest ftook place during the
balamce of the evening, other than one of the
fair damsels seated beside me, and who, should
she ever read this, will please pardon me for
looking at her questions as she wrote them, but

the truth was she had preMier hands than face,’

and besides, her fingers were decorated with
massive diamonds, (at least they appeared 1o be
such,) and I could nol avoid reading, as she
wrote :—

“ Does Charley love me? Will he marry
me? How soon? &c., &c.  All of which she
told the company were satisfactorily answered:

About 10 o’clock the cirele was pronounced
closed by the medium, and my friend and I,
bidding Charley’s delighted intended and the
rest good night departed for our homes.

% Now, what do you think of Spiritualism?”

“That it is all a Humbug,” I replied. .

“A what!™ he said in surprise.

“ A Humbuz—Huxsue, the word is plain
enongh, is it not 2"

“ But how do you account for the tipping, of
the table, the writing, the rapping, and above
all, the correct answers wlieh were given to
the questions?"”

“0h easily enough; the medium .iid it all.”

By this lime we had reached the corner of
Broadway and Canal sts., and my friend and I
sepurated, each going to our respective home.
He, no doubt thinking that I was unjust in my
scepticisin while [ pitied him, for I knew him
to be a good, honest, truthful man, thouzh too
apt to he over eredulous.

I thought no more of spiritualism nor of cap-
tain Kydd for several days. My first visit to a
medium had fully established the conviction in
my mind, that it was all a delusion and that
the mediums were all impostors.

One morning, about ten days after my visit
to the medium, as I was on my way o my place
of business, I met captain Smith, a well known
business man, one who liad passed twenty-five
years of his life at sea; as soon as he saw me
e grasped my hand and said: * Mr. H— [
am delighted to see you, I was on mny way up
to your Residence—come I have a projeet, in
view, which if suceessful will be a fortune to

you and I, come me want you to o wi
once and see the medium, I have been
ed by—but no matter who ot presen
you to him, come—and he fairly
along.

“Why captain Smith, wimt's th
where do you want me to zo with you? T
ismy business hour, and I must hasten
store—I can’t go anywhere with yon
ning unless it be to my place of busine

*But yon must, H——yon must, [
have received directions fiom—~from—|
not tell you vet, come, do come I will
all to you when we get there.”

“Get where 1" [ asked

At the mediums', the spirit-medinr

“Nonsense captain, I shall do no
do you mean the medium or prafess.
on Canal sireet?” \

“Yes, the same, come, come you shall
detained more than half an hour, bu
o don’t say no.”

Seeing the excited state the captain w
boring under and not wishing to expose li
myself longer to the already occasion:
cious g'ances of the passers by, I conelude
go with him and see what would take
and off we started down Canal street,
reached the medium’s—the same that
previously visited.

We found him disengaged, and
informed him that we should like toen
present hour to hold conversation with
rits, if agreeable, this he readily consen
and in a few moments we were sea
table: when the medium observed
medium ! and at the same moment h
pencil and wrote: * Yes and o pro
now entrance him, and make him

Robert K

“Entrance who 77 T asked.

“You, sir, the spirit refers to, I
replied the medium,

“Entrance me!” I exclaimed, Pshaw

“Well let us sit quietly a few mom
captain Smith, and see what will be

This I relluctenlly consented to, an
the next five or ten-minutes, not
spoken by either of ns. k.

Presently, [ began to feel a drow:
and my entire system seemed to be p
tried to shake off the fecling, but found
utter astonishment that I had no pow



ove. I remembered hearing the medi-
“caplain he is passing into a trance—
speak can yon write fast enough lo
hat he inay say ¥ I remembered no
enext half-hour must ever remaina
in my life’s-book, and yetif [am to cred-
word of my friend, during the half hour
was unconseious I was busily engaged
aling the locality of some of captain Kydd's
hidden freasures—bul 2sI have the
commnnication which I uttered, or was said to
red. and which I firmly believe, I did deliv-
hile under that singular and as 1 now be-
lieve spiritual influcnee, [ will give it verbat-
~ tin asit will be necessary, that the reader may
- understand the cause of my doing what [ after-
wards did.

“Friends [ thank you for this opportunity—
for thig privilese—God only knows how long I
Have desired to reveal what I shall to you.

‘History has banded down to you many of my
dark deeds, alas too many, and my name is
blasted with crime, and used to frighten child-
ren to obedience—my hands are red with the
hearts-blood of my fellow ereatures—all thisis
ftrue, (and here the medium wept like a peni-
tent sinner) true—true—oh the horrors of the
blood-stained—damned. But, I have been told
that there is ygt hope and the way has been
pointed out to me, by those who live in 2 high-
‘er sphere, one of whom is my mother: [ am in-
formed that fo progress ont of this dismal state,
‘it iz necessary thatl should reveal to honest,
‘men on earth, the place where liez buried some
of the illgotten treasures; which I obtained
through gores of human blood, while living in
my earthly form, and that they must apply it to
to the relief of suffering humanity; I saw your
friend ( meaning the medium through whom he
was speaking ) here a few evenings ago and
reading his mind I discovered that he was an
honest man, and would with the other persons
that I have selected, act justly, and appropriate
the treasure as it musT be after itis in the pos-
session of mortals. Butone is absent, I would
that all were present, as itis I will proceed:
First, to the condition which each of you must
pledge yoursslves to sacredly carry out. It is
this :—

As soon as you have secured the treasure you
must deposit it in some responsible Bank nntil
such tinie as you can purchase a suitable piece
of ground, on which you are to erect a building
—to be called the ‘Poor Man’s Home." You
are each lo have enough outof the prineipal
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reserved 1o support yourselves and family com-
fortably during your earthly life and no more ;
the remainder must be reserved for the poor
and needy. With this declaration bn my part,
nre you now ready to proceed 1’

Here the medinm and ecaptain 8——h gave
their affirmation, and the spirit proceeded?

%] am warned that to retain a longer control
at present wonld prove detrimental to this
medinm’s health, I will therefore withdraw
from him, with a request that you will all meet
me here on Wednesday evening next, and you
will please notify friend B h to this effect.
You must all be present then. Now, good bye
friends—brothers, good bye. Pity and remem-
ber poor unhappy. Captain Kydd.”

When [ returned to external consciousness |
listened in amazement, to what my friend read
to me, and could searcely credit him when he
told me that I had spoken the identical words
which he read to me, but on being assured by
him that he had written, and read precisely
what 1 had uttered, while unconscious [ was
compelled to believe him, for notwithstanding
his credulity, I knew him to be a man of un-
questionable veracity.

Nothing more could be received from the
spirit of Kydd or any other, and after repeated
attempts to get further communications, we
concluded to leave, nud captain §——h handed
the medium two dollars as payment for the
time occupied, but no sooner did he reach out
his hand to take it, than it was instanily, and
violently agitated and he ook & peneil and
wrote :—

“No he must not take any money from you
for any services rendered: each must labor
freely and gratuitously in this affair.”

I confess, that this had much to do towards
strengthening the convietion that the man was
lionest in his mediumship—more so than any-
thing that could have been done at that time.
For where can vou find a dishonest man who
would refuse, afler professionally earning, lo
“ Put money in his purse,” and I eanuot pass
over this part of my narral, re withont suggest-
ing to many, partieularly fo those who woula
make us believe that they have a mortgage on
the public’s spiritual welfare, and who are too
apt to preach, and denounce all mediums as
knaves and impostors, to cndeavor to pattern
afier this one act of his, and not strive at all
hazards, and on all ions fo
the filthy, yet necessary luere —but I will back
to my story. After the medium had witten the
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above he said: Well gentlemen, from this [am
to understand that we are to meel again on
Wednesday night ; do you feel disposed to com-
Ply? If so, captain S——h will you sece friend
B——1" and inform him? At what hour shall
we meet 1’

“At any hour that may be convenient” repli-
ed captain S——h “nine or ten o'elock.”

This I consented to and Captain S——h and
T departed.

On reaching my store the first person 1 met
was friend B——h, who taking me by the
hand said :(—"Good morning H——, s0 vom
have been holding more conversation with the
spirits, [ learn ? “Conversation wilh the spirits,
how do yon know that?” | asked, some what
surprised that he knew that I had been to the
medium.

“ How do I know it? why bless your soul T
have the best authority, the spirits.”

“The spirits;” I asked “why; have youn been
in communication with them?"

“Yes I have,do you not know that [ am a
medium, and have been for some time ; but let
us gointo your back office a few moments, 1
wish to say a few words to you in private.”

Craarrer 11.

“Ir is now some six or seven months,” com-
menced friend B h after we Lad seated our-
selves in my private office “sinee I first discover-
ed that I was a medinm,[ was told so by the
spirit of my sister, at the medium’s, the one
you visited this morning, “How do you know
that I have been there?” [ asked.

“Don’t interrupt ine H., it is enough fdr vou to
know at present, that I do know you have been
communicating with the spirits—with Captain

Kydd, and more—that you have been entranec-,

ed. You need not deny it, for it is nseless, 1
know all about it, but, as 1 was saying, my sis-
ter said 1 was a writing medium, and that she
would that night, meet mein my room, and in-
fluence me to write; well, to make a long
story short, Idid that night set alone in my bed-
room, and in a few moments I felt a curious
nervous-twitching inmy right arm and present-
ly it began to move and my hand wrote:—
“My Dear Brother—I am here with you, Ilove
you; there is uo death; I am happy; Mary.”
You may imagine my delight afler reading the
lines [ had written, and I continued to sit with
a heartoverflowing with love and gratitude,
but I could write no more that night. The next
evening | sat again, and my sister wrote more,

and from that time to this [ have bee
communication with the spirit-world.
This morning, while at breakfast,
strong influence unpon me, indicating
sister wanted to say something to me,
soon as [ conld conveniently leave the
did so, and went up to my room and
myself, with peneil and paper all read
sitting a few moments, my hand began
and wrote independent of my own
communieation which I will now read
“My Dear Brother—my mission to
morning is of a humane charaeter, and
had it not been, I should not have dist
you while at your meal ; I was fearful that
would be surrounded by repelling influen
after yon mixed with the business world
Ishould then have no opportunity to tell
what I want to. Your friend H. and Ci
Smith will visit a Medium this mornin;
is designed that the spirit of Kydd s
trance him and make him speak. Thi
done in order to convince him that sp
communicate with mortals; bul he l'.l‘ ;
much embarrassed in his pecuniary ciren
ees, and has a note to pay to day and h
the money to pay it—now brother, you h
means, and [ want you to goio his p
business and loan him enough (lwp hu
dollars) and tell him to be of good chee
necessary that his mind should he
from worldly trouble as mneh as possib
will be the prineipal medium through
rections will be given to procure Kydd’s
ure. Do as 1 request, brother, and you
increase the happiness of many, amon,
is your sister !

“WWell, this is very considerale on
of your sister Mary,” I replied, *“she
[ have a note to pay this day, and itis
am short of funds, and it has caunsed m
anxiety of mind."”

“Well, say no more,” said B—h
the amount, take it, and pay me when
be convenient.”

“Thank you B——h or perhaps I shou
vour spirit-sister 17

“Either, or both,” he replied * Now
you think of spiritualism "

“That it is all very strange,” I answe:
a subject worthy the investigation of ev
son. [ then told him all that had
the medium’s that morning,and af
ther conversation he left, and I went &



ip iy note, end felt quite happy the
the day.
1g at tea I mentioned the subject
for the first time, and told her that
ost persuaded to believe in the fruth
alism, and asked her whether she
like to sce some of the manifestations :
't dear no” she exclaimed, “I would not
‘2 medium for the world, and I hope you
Mot again,—itis all the Devil's doings
Davis our minister, told me so last
nz.” “My minister, not our minister, you
Mary that I donot belong to the ehurch”
know you do'not, but soon will, I know
1, the Lord will yet answer my prayers
make yvou see the error of your ways and
ite witli the Chureh.
@ porhaps [ shall, Mary, and when I do,I
[l be aszealous in ndvoealing the peculiar
nesof John Calvin,as I have been hither-
denouneing them, but, Mary, listen to me,
ave now been married twelve years, and
& that time we have lived happily tozether
allowed you to think and believe as you
ensed about religious matters, while I have
ed upou death as the end of man’s exist-
nee, and religion 2sa faree. [ have been
honest in my belief, as [ believe you have.
'hiz morning 1 witnessed that which has
‘changed my opinions. [ now believe thatI
‘have an immortal soul—in fact, Mary, lam e
»-'Siiin“hulial, and this isnot all, [ am a medium!"
“ Dear me, William,"” replied my wife, * I
hope you are not so silly as to belidve that
gpirits communicate with us, or if they do,
that tliey are good spirits. What will the world
say—vyou will ruin yourself and family and [
fear lose your soul.”

*Mary, [ left home this morning a confirmed
Atheist—I now believe that there is a Ged and
a life heyond the Grave. What can the world
say to such a belief? 1 am e Seinrrvanist!”

“0Oh dear' Oh dear! my poor, poor deluded
liusband, you will bring disgrace and ruin upon
yourself and family;” and here she wept as if
her very hearl wonld break. While she was
giving vent 1o her tears the front door bell rang,
and I went to see who was there, on opening
the door I found it to be Mary’s minister. I
invited lim into the parlor: and then informed
Mary that her elergyman was in the next room
‘and [ presumed he had called to see her.

“ Brother Davis here! ™ she exclaimed, “Oh
Lord, I thank you—he has been sent hereto
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talk with you--come, William, you will zo in
with me and listen to lLis Heavenly wisdem,
will you not 2"

“ Qertainly, Mery, I will, if it will do you
any good,” and I went with her.

Y Good evening, brother Davis,” said my
wife, and [ at the same time extended to him
my hand, and the conversation commenced.

“T called,” said the minister, “to solicit aid
froom you, lo relieve the absolute needs of a
poor widow, 2 member of our church who is
suffering from sickness, and who is on the eve
of being turned out of doors by her landlord be-
cause she has not the meaus to pay her rent, I
have received nearly the amount from Brothers
Jones, Clark and Williams, and being in your
neighborhood, I thought, perhaps you would
contribute o little towards assisting to make up
the amouut.”

Certainly, Mr. Davis, certainly I'will-render
whal zid [ can,” and I handed him as much as
1 could well afford, remarking: * Though not a
member of your church, still I feel called upon
to help the poor and needy whenever I can.”
This mater being settled, [ then said: “BMr.
Davis, my wife informs me that you know
something about Spiritualism—that you have
satisfied yoursell that itis demoniae—Is this
80 ; ” .

“I have not personally invesligaied the sub-
jeet,”” he replied, “butIam informed by some
of my eclerieal brethren whe have, that the
phenomena really exist, and that if is spiritual
but evil in its source; and [ feel it my duty as
a servant of the Lord fo warn all o have nothing
to do with it. [ intend to preach upon it next
Sabbath, and trust that you will accompany
your wife to church, and then hear what [ may
say.”

“Do I understand you to say,” [ asked “‘that
you have never investizated the snbjeet your-
self, but have formed your opinion from what
your elerical brethren have told you ™

“You do,” he replied ; * I know nothing about
it, from perzonal experience, yet, I am satisfied,
that spiritnal manifestations really oceur, but
they are produced by evil spirits.”

I then gaid, “How would you like me to
judze your actions by the same rule ™

“Whatdo you mean by the guestion: have
1 done ought to eall forth your eriticism 2"

“Not exactly” [ replied, * hut on my way
home this evening [ overheard a conversalion
between two persons, whoin a rather subdued



6 Digoine ror Moxey.

voice, were evidently desirous of being very
seeret, in their conversation, but, hearing your
name mentioned my curiosity was excited and
I was guilty of that mean act of listening, and
feel now that it is my duty to be still more so
by repeating it—believing that the intention is
right and the motive good. One of the persons
—1 don’t like {o mention names, was remarking
as 1 came up:—*“Have you seen Brother Davis,
our minister to day ?” “No” answered the other
—“why do you ask?”’

“I called upon your friend the philanthropist,
as he is called, and in the course of our con-
versation, he asked whether Iknew a cerlain
Landlord; I answered [ did—thatThad only a
few moments previously seen and eonversed
with him, "We were talking about the hard-
times, and of the condition of the poor. He
said that it was difficult to collect his rents—
that his sympathy was often called out—that he
had ence been placed in straightened eircum-
stances himself, but now he had enongh—that
when his tenants, were honest and willing to
pay, but not able, he did not distress them—this
very day, said he I yave Mrs Collins & receipt
in full. Your philanthcopic friend expressed
surprise, and went with me immediately and
asked if the woman was in distress, she answer-
ed, no, she was very comfortable, the Lord had
always provided for her, and slie was willing
to Lrust him.

% Well,” says the gentleman who began the
first conversation, * 1t is strange, for [ know the
minister is now out collecting money for this
very widow, for the purpose of paying her rent
—he must have been deceived—or else intends
to pocket the money.” I then left your friends
my dear gir, and now by the rule thal you are
judging spiritualism, [ am bound to suppose you
are, at least, guilty of false pretenses.

“Ob! husband, now that is going too far, to
eall brother Davis, a minister of God, & swind
ler,” said my wife.

“T do not, Mary, [am only applying Mr,
Davis’' rule to himself—I have no doubt, but
that his humanitarian effort in this instance,
has been actuated by pure and God-like motives.
He probably had been informed that this widow
was in distressed cireumstances.”

“1 was informed by sister Hardenbrook,”
said the minister, *{hal sister Collins was in a
destitute eondition, and would be turned out
of doors to-morrow if her rent was not forth-
coming. This information sister H., gave me
last Sabbath, and wilth a view to relieve her, I

started this morning to raise a subscript
that purpose ™ e
“You only heard it,” I remarked : *
last Sabbath—just as you learned that 5
ism was demoniae. If you had, as it wa
duty to have done in both instances,
examination yourself, you would unde
have found that your information was
There is nothing, my dear sir, that

No, sir, your clerical brethren, and the
Priesthood may dencunce Spiritualism as d
moniae, it would not cause me to believe
until I had personally, and from exp
found the teachings of the spirits to be d
izing and evil in their tendency.”

“1 grant the power of your remarks,”
he, “hbut you know as well as I do, th
nessof the human mind, and what power
evil one has over a large portion of ma
how plausible all this species ol logie is,
uncultivated experience. This subjeet,
young friend, has already been looked into 1
the learned men of the day, and by man
my eclerical brethren, who unite genera
concluding (and wisely to,) thatit is a d
ous thing, ealeulated to subvert all our p
ideas concerning the future destiny
and his hope of salvation. No, my frien
whole thing is a preposterons evil, and
be avoided. Take the advice of oneof mo
matured years—of one who has giv
religion of our blessed Lord a gquarier
century’s trial, and who has never for o1
ment during that time felt that there w:
need of other light, than he he- ound in
Holy Word : The Sacred Seriptures.’

Perceiving that it would be useless to
further with him, and as he manifested
to depart, I said no more upon the subj
in n few moments after he left,

¥ Mary,” said [ after the minister had
1 did not tell you all that occured this r
while [ was at the medium’s; would yor
hear it?”

“Oh no, I don’t want to hear anything
abont spiritualism, and I do hope thal y
tale the advice of good brother Davis,
no more among the spiritualists.”

“YYell, Mary to please you I will not n
tion the subject again in your presence, v
you desire it, but, I assure you that I sh:
desist from investigating it farther, at ev
portunity that offers, irrespectively of



I then commenced
e book, and she took a news-paper the
orzan of the Baptist chureh, (the Ex-
believe) and [ was soon absorbed in

a while Mary said, “Here is something
& paper about spiritualism, shall I read it
P “Yes, do" Ireplied glad to hear ler
tion the subject. She then commenced and
—'More Spiritual Humbuggery." We copy
the ﬁllowmg from one of the spiritual so-call-
ed papers, and present it fo our readers that they
may see it's absurdity :”
“ReMARKABLE Vision.”

“Mr- Editor—As you have solicited facts,
from your readers, I have been induced to send
o you thie remarkable account of a spirit ap-
- pearing to a man, and revealing to him the way
to ablain that which he had long and earnestly

prayed for; namely : peace of mind and a hope
“of Heaven. I do not feel at liberty to give the
full name,as he has many descendants stil]
g—and who might object to having the
secount published in a Spiritual publication.
will therefore only give his initials.

Mr. 0—— was an earnest man, and was
mich perplexed about the future siate of exis-
tence—he conld not find that evilence which
would satisfy him, from any of the religious
doctriues of ihat day, and he made it a practice
to pray every day to the Lord, that he might
have revealed to him, directly, some evidence
that would remove his doubts, and enable him
to have that lively hope of his immortality,
swhich he so earnestly desired.  Mr. C——was
mol only a man of prayer, but deeds, for] am in-
formed that he gave much and often to the poor,

One day about nine o'clock, while Mr. C——
‘was alone in earnest devotion, there suddenly
appeared before him a Spirit. He ceased pray-
ing aud looked tremblingly at it, and said :—

“ What is it1”

The Spirit repli~d :—-“ Brother O——, thy
many good deeds, and earnest prayers have been
heard and witnessed by thy Heavenly Father,
and I am sent, to put thee in the way to possess
that which thy heart desires.”

He then told him to send to a certain place
some eighty miles distance, and go to the house
of a Mr. Simon, who lived near the side of the
water, and inguire at that house for a man
‘named Mr. 5. Peter, a medium, through whom
would be told him, what he must further do.
As soon as the Spirit had spoken this it vanished.

]
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Mr. C—— immediately called those of his
family and hired men, who were near. and told
them what he had seenand lieard. So strong
was the impression that the Spirit had told him
the truth, that he decided to send at once to the
city named by the Spirit, to learn whetlier such
persons did live there. And accordingly he
dispatched three trusly men that very day.

They arrived at the city, during the next day
and on inquiry, learned that there wus such a
man living there, and also that there wasa
man stopping with Mr. Simon, whe pretended
to hold communication with the Spirit-world,
or in other wordes, was a medium. The men
went to the house and knocked at the door, and
inquired whether Mr. 8. Peter was there,

WWhile they were at the door, Mr. Peter, who
had been in the upper partof the house, and
having just been in a trance, was told while
in that state, that men would eall for him—to
go with them toa certain place, and that hr
must go—doubting nothing ; for it seems tha
Mr. Peter, like many other mediums, had be
come rather selfish, and a little vain—so mueh
g0, that when told by his Spirit guides who the
men were, and where they wanted him to go,
he rebelled and said:—"No, I do not feel
willing to associate or mix with such characters.
But his Spirit friends showed him the folly of
such an objection, and he at last consented—
and when the men reached the door and inguir-
ed for him he heard them and went down and
said /—* Come in, gentlemen, I am the the man
you seek. What do you want?”

They then told him their errand and that Mr.
C——, their employer desired them to bring
him to his house, As it was late in the day,
and the men were tired he told them that it
would be best to remain over night, which they
consented- to do. Early the next morning they
atartzd and some of the more zealous, believers
in Mr.Peter’s mediumship, and the doetrines,
he taught, concluded to accompany him. They
all reached in safety the house of Mr. C. the
next day, and when he saw them coming he
came out to meet Mr. Peter and embraced him,
saying, ** it is well that you have come.” He
then took them into the house, and the medium
was controlled and spoke sueh words, that M.
C—— was convinced—and he and his entire
house-hold became believers in Spiritualism.”

Fraternally yours:
CrepuLITY.

“[ ghall have to differ a little witl the editor
of the Baptist paper, Mary, I can see nothing



8 Diceixe ror Mexev.,

absurd in the account you have just read” I re.
marked when she had concluded reading.

“Why William,” replied she “You do not be-
lieve that it is true surely ¥

“(ertainly, I believe it, why should I not? I
believe that spirits have communicated with me,
and I can see no reason why a spirit should not
appear to the man mentioned.”

“Oh 1forgot, William, youn are a Spiritualist,”
said Mary in a jocose way ‘‘ and Spiritualists,
will believe anything, no matter how absurd it
may be.”

“0f course Mary, you don’t believe it, do
you "

# No, indeed T do not, T am not so foolish as
Lo believe any such nonsense.”

“gtill, Mary, you believe that the big fish
swallowed Jonah; and that Joshua knocked
down the walls of Jericho, by blowing on
rams horns; that he commanded the Sun and
Moon to stand still, and they did so. That Lot
aot drunk and then ravished his daughters. You
find no difficulty to believe these, do you "

“The Bible tells us so, William, and the
Bible is the word of God—and God permitted
these things to be done for a wise purpose. Yes,
William, [ believe in my Bible, and oh how I
do wish that you also believed it.”

“Mary” said I, “you do not believe the Bible
if vou did you would not disbelieve the acconnt
you have just read to me—no Mary to prove
to you that you, like thousand other Bible-be-
lievers, do not know what you do believe, I will
now read to you the Tenth Chapter of Acts”—
which I did, and request the reader to do like-
wise.

On the Wednesday evening appointed by the
spirit of Kydd, we all met at the medium’s,
and afler we had formed a circle around the
table, we asked if the spirit of Captain Kydd
was present, and il so, whether he would com-
munieate. The question was answered by
three loud and distinet raps—indicating yes

“ Now, Captain,” said B——h, “we areall
here aad at your service; do you wish to write
or speak what you have to say 1"

It was then written by the medium:

%[ will control the medium I last spoke thre”.
Allof you sit quiet, and join hands. Kydd.”

We then joined hands and after sitting ten
or fifteen minutes. I bezan to feel the same
drowsy sensation 1 previously had experienced
and in a few moments afterwards [ was in the
trance state.

As | have a copy of the commu- ¥

nication Kydd spoke through me on that
sion, I will give it here:

“Good evening, friends. I am pleased
you are all present—1 will now briefly giv
the directions, so that you ecan proceed
as you choose, and unearth this, on
many magnets which draw and keep me
earth. Itis but three miles distant fror
you now are, and the place is easy of a
1t is guarded by the spirit of the man [ sle
the time I buricd it—he is unwilling to gi
up, and will do all in his power to preven
from getling it; but if you will follow my
rections, and keep brave hearts and st
nerves, he eannot preveni or harm you.

© Captain Smith, I want you fo get a .mmﬂ 1
poekel compass; and to-morrow all be ready to
follow the medium through whom I am
speaking. [shall control him and guid
1o the spot, bui you must have a compass, |
vou may lake the bearings. I shull retain con-
trol of him until you nearly reach the tre
when it will be necessary thatl wrthdra.w
influence from him, in order to keep off
spirit of the man guarding it; as he isd
mined not to yield up, what he considers
rights. Ihave doneall I could to pursnade hi
to leave the place and progress out of his
ent condition—Dbut he will not listen to me ;
as my power to command men ceased with my
earthly life, I have no alternative—no lelp, but
such as I can obiain from you.

“Meet me hers again to-morrow morning at
7 o’clock, and Iwill join you and guide you
through this man (meaning the medium through
whom he was speaking) tothe spot.

% Good night, and may God bless you all, is
the prayer of Carran Kyop.”

# Captain I\)dd," said Mr. C., the medium,
“ Why not give the full directions at this silting,
why procrastiuate?“ '

While hie was asking the guestion his hand
began to move, and wrote as follows :

“ Friend C., through your own hpsI will
give the full directions to-morrow morning, and
also a conelusive test that I am Kydd.”

# There now, C., what more do you want®*
remarked friend B—h. “Captain Kydd,” asked
he, “Can you bring, as atest that this
really you, a Cockle shell, fresh from its ocean-
bed 1"

“ 1 will try,” was written, * but I must leave
you now—again, good night, Capt. Kydd.”

% That's all very well, friend B——h, but




‘with the spirits, has caused me
o aution, and require preity strong
dentity. Iecan't see lhe consistency
uiting off until to-morrow, what might
done to nizght. Why, if this is in
fy the spirit of Captain Kydd, can’t he fell
 few words, where the treasure is1”
Conditions, friend C. Conditions, perhaps
anot favorable to night,” replied B—h,
eep cool and patient until to-morrow !”
“3Yail" responded Mr. C., “let it be as
d desires—to-morrow morning then, and
all decided to go to Taylor's and get some
oysters—which we did, and after satisfying the
animal main, in that way, we each departed for
our home.
Caapren 111,
AL 7 o'clock next morning we all again were
sented, in circle at the table, friend C. still re-
taining grave doubts of the spirit communica-
ting, being the notorious personage alluded to.
i Are you present Kydd 1" asked B—h,
uﬂ_m:mnurha& he spoken then there dropped
upon the table, in the centre of the circle, ap-
parently coming from the ceiling, a Cockle shell
which bounded off on the floor.
~ What's that! we all exclaimed in the same
~ breath, and instanily Mr. C. became entranced
and rising upon his feet, with a solemn tone,
and commanding attitude, said, pointing, to the
shell —"Tuere is a symbol of the mighty deep,
to prove my identity. Captain Smith” contin-
ued he; * you will wear this shell atlached
to a string around your neck, which shall prove
fo you through life a safe-guard,* against all
danger as long as you retain it.”” The medium
then picked it up and handed it to him —then
resumed his seat still entranced.

We cach then examined the shell and all re-
marked it's dempness and strong sea-waler
odor. “This shell will require purgation, te
enable you, captain Smith te wear it around
your neck,” I observed whereupon the medium,
in the same tone as before, said :

“ You have all examined the emblem I have
just brought here, and none have seen the hole
for the string.”

YWe then examined it more closely and strange
lo say, the shell actually had the hole requisite

' and preciselv in the place that would have been

* The philagophy 1 with this 13 not clear
to uy, but it may be, that the shell being magnetized by the
spirit, wonld act 43 a magnet to attract him st any moment
of fanger tothe rerson o whom it waus given.
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selected. Captain Smith wears it to this day,
and thus far it has proved to him a safe-zuard.

The dubions reader will ask: how did the
shell get there ; did Kydd really bring it from
ils ocean-bed? My only answeris that, T know
the shell was not thrown upon the table by
either of the persons comprising the ecircle, as
all our hands were joined, and the shell was
seen by all, to descend from the ceiling. No
human person could have done it without de-
teetion, as it was clear daylight, and the door
locked, and neither of the windows were up.

“If Kydd or some other spirit did not bring
it there, who did®

I did question the propriety al first, of men-
tioning this occurrence in my narrative, but
upon more mature reflection, I coneluded that as
the recent “Bone Story” had been received as
an actual occurrence, by many of the Spiritual-
ists—that peradventure, those who believed
that the ignorant Negro, Cornelius, had power
and did bring, a distance of 63 or 70 miles, his
entire skeleton, and deliver it bone by bone, in
the presence of individuals—that they would
not require any extraordinary stretch of credu-
lity, to believe that a more intellizent spirit
could bring and deliver a small Cockel shell, a
distance of 25 miles. Tothe decided skeptic I
ean only say, as some one was repuled to have
said to the rich man in torment: “ They would
1ot believe, even did one arise from the dead.”

But I will not wander from my narrative.

After the lapse of about ten minutes, Mr, C.
still remaining entranced —Kydd commenced,
in accordance to his promise, made the evening
previous, and spoke the following direclions
through the medium :

“You, my friends, have congrezated to re-
eeive instructions from an invisible intellizence
coneerning the locality of my buried treasure
and the mode or means of obtaining it. I will
not lacerate my soul anew by depicting, or
congeal your blood by reciting, how I obtained
it. You will proceed from here and procure
the cempass, which will be selected by Captain
Smith, and then all take the ‘Old Hudson Ferry®
to Hoboken. After arriving there, you will go
directly West two blocks, and by examining
your compass, you will find that the street runs
due North and South. Follow this street four
farlongs, or just half a mile, and then, by
examining your compass, you will find that the
road leads you North-west by West half West;
follow this road one furlong, and then strike off
West, toward the base of the hill, where you
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will find *—- again examine your compass,
and mo — ——uuntil you arrive at a rock the exact
shape of a Coffin. Upon the top of this rock
you will find a Cross; thirty paces ...... lies
three and a half feet below the surface,a flat
stone three feet long and twoand a halfl feet
wide and zix inches, thick On the top of this
stone also is a Cross. Under this lies buried in
12 iron-pots, Two Millions of Dollars!

You must be prepared to summon all your
nerves, for you will surely meet face to face,
the powerful and ecold-blooded miser, that I
slew and buried near the treasure. He it is
for years has prevented me from communicating
this intelligence to mortals : being suddenly
and unexpeetedly stricken down while his
whole mind, and soul were absorbed in the
illgotten gains; his spirit is =0 material in its
nature, that he can, and will appear to you, ap-
parently as malerial to mortal vision, as ever
he appeared in Jife. You will therefor not be,
frightened, for he cannot harm you. Myself,
as Well as some of my companions, have vainly
striven to obtain sufficient control of some me-
dinm, whereby we could communieate intelli-
gently the exact locality of this hidden treasure,
which, alas, has dragged and kept us down to
the lowest possible degradation, misery and
mental torment. Thanks to a mereiful God!
Spiritualism has developed mediums through
whom spirits can make known their desires. [t
18 through this mediam, and the assistance of
his controlling spirit-friends, that I am able now
fo speak to yem, and relieve my soul of the
load that drags it down and prevents my pro-
gression.

When you reflect upon the awful price this
treasure has cost humanity—the widowed
homes, and the fatherless children that have
been deprived of protection and support, as well
as the innocent, helpless, victims, that were
wantonly sacrificed to prevent disclosure of my
villainy, I trust my friends, that you will justly
appreciate the weighty responsibility the dis-
covery of this treasure entails upon you.

The penniless beggar, the homeless widow
the ragged orphan—all, alike have a claim
to your sympathies and support Every friend-
1y appropriation to the relief of suffering hu-
manity will help to relieve my soul from the
awful load of guilt that has so long weighed
me down in darkness and dispair.

*As the writer yet believes that the treasure is burled

there, he does not feel at lberty to give the exact course and
digtance further,
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This is all now. All go with eapl
to procure the compass, and I will go w
Friend H., keep passive, and yield to me,
control you as soon as [ see it neceasary,
now with eheerful, hopeful hearts, Al
lead you to the spot.”

We then all starfed with captain Smi
procure the compass.

Cuaprer 4.

Oun sitting had occupied nearly an h
that when we reached the place where

was about half-past eight o'clock. We |
only the Porter there, who was busy sw
out the store. Captain Smith told him
we wanted, and he informed us that the

ry moment ; we therefore seated o
and I soon felt that same peculiar sens
come over me, and ere I could speak [ was
more lost to the exiernal. [t seemed that
beenonly a few moments in thiz state,
the salesman arrived,and in obedience t
tian Smith’s request, showed him several sm
pocket-compasses. Just as he was about &
amine {hem, I was brought to the coun
picking up one of the yet unopened comp
T said : “Here is as good a compass as th
in this store;” and then turning round[
to a person who at that moment entered ; **T
is as good a compass as there is in this sto
you know sir,as you made it." Hetook it,
examined it, and said ;—
“Yes, this compass is one of my make, an
asgood a one as you could seleet out of a
thousand ; yes sir, thatis a perfect compass,”
and he handed it back to me. Caplain
then bought it, and we all deparied for thi ;
ry. 1will here state, that during the
iourney from the place where the compa:
bought, until we arrived within five or s
of the spot designated by Kydd, a disl
three miles, I was kept in the lrance
in other words, I was Captain Kydd. My eyes.
were open, and to the casual observer, as
myself as any man could be: I will th
in speaking of myself, use thename of
2 Captain Smith,” said Kydd, “You keep
compass in your hand closed, and do not open
it until I give you orders.”
“Aye aye sir,” said he,
Captain Eydd?"*
“To the Old Hudson Ferry,” replied K
‘“come give me your arm:" and he locked arms

“\Which way now, 1




Smith,and B—h and C—n
together behind them.

Where is the Old Hudson Ferry, Mr. C.”
d B—h

don’t know, ask Kydd.” he replied.
(Captain Kydd, where is the Old Hudson
w_gu

the foot of Barclay street: comeonl
lead the way,” he answered.

‘s soon reached the Ferry, and as there was
boat in the slip, B—h purchased some
rs, and handed one to Mr. C. and Captain
" Smith, and then asked Kydd whether he would
like to smoke.
%No, thank you,” replied Kydd, “I don't
smoke.”
~ “Qaptain Kydd,” asked Mr. C., “how is it,
do some spirits chew tobaceo, smoke cigars and
drink liquor? I have been informed that some
 spirits do s0.”
#*1Wait until we get on board of the boat,I
will then answer.your question.”
Asthe boat was then entering the slip we
prepared to go thtough the Ferry gate.

“Kydd,” asked Mr. C., *have you any
money to pay your passage?”

¥ No," said he laughinaly, * but this medium
has: I will borrow a little, and you can charge
il to the account of the Treasure ™ And he
took from the pocket a quarterof a dollar, and
handed itto the man aithe gate saying, * take
out for four.”

By the time we had got on the bridge, the
boat was in the slip. and just as we were about
1o step on board, intending to go into the gen-
tleman’s cabin, Kydd turning round said :—

“Heave your cigars away and go into the

| Ladies Cabin, we shall be more quiet there, and
as I mean to answer Mr. C.'s question, I don't
wigh to be disturbed.”

As soon as we were seated in the cabin,
Captain Kydd turning to Mr. C., commenced
and said :

“ Now, friend C., T will answer your ques-
tion. Every individual has two guardian spirits:
one corresponding to his Spiritual or interior
man, and the other corresponding to his Animal
or exterior man, both of whom are always with
him. It is not necessary that a spirit should
be in a room, or by lis side, in order to be with
him, If the sympathy iz strong enouzh to at-
tract the spirit to the physical at all, that sym.
pathy can be extended, for ought I know, Infi-
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nitely, and ts the Telegraph, over which every
thought, desire and aection, travel with the
speed of lightning, making known to the spirita
in connection with sueh, (heir whereabouts,
conditions, and needs.”

“Why,” said Mr. C. “Am Ito infer from
what you say Captain, that some mortals have
not sufficient sympathy to atlraet a spirit to
them '—you say, ‘If the sympathy is strong
enough at all &e.”

“There are thousands so material in their
nature,” he answered “that they have but very
little spirituality developed, and such ap-
pear to the spirits as a dark mass, with butn
small glimmering spark of light in the center—
New York is full of just such apologies of
organized humanity—( Wall street and the
Filth Avenue in particular.)

There are spirits who drink rum (and that of
an inferior quality) and chew tobacco, smoka
cigars, and indalge in every kind of stimulants.
Perhaps I cannot better give you the idea I wish
to, than by relating one or two incidents of my
own experience during the early partof my
spirit-life,

“Yes do, do so0,” said B—h, whohad be-
come intensely interested.

**On first discovering that my spirit had sep-
arated itself from its eorporeal body, which I
did not until two days after my exeeution, I
learned that appetite was slill a part of man.

Many of my crew had gathered around me,
rejoicing that I had arrived.

“] say, Captain,” said one, who had been
one of my sailors during the last voyage that I
had made and whose brains 1 had blown out
for some mulinous remark that he had made
when about to take the Treasure on shore to
buryit. “I say, Captain, that was a damned
mean act of yours, and now I intend to have
satisfaction ;" and headvanced towards where
I stood. My first impulse was to take a pistol
and shoot him dead ; and I felt for one, but soon
discovered that I was not only without pistols,
but clothing. It may appear strange to you,
that T had not made this discovery before, but
I am relating now, what occurred immediately
after consciousness was restored. Villain, I
exclaimed, as he grasped me by the throat, I'll
teach you, to use such language to me, and I
seized him by the neck and hurled him from
me. Immediately a great shoul of laughter
filled the air. And, “Hit him again Cap,!”
* Go at *im again, Ben.,—damn his eyes, show
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him that he can’t command or bully over us
here.””

Such noise and confusion as then followed,
no language can convey the least idea of. T
had,dwing my earthly career, witnessed mauy
uproarous scenes, and much confusion, but
nothing approximated to what I experienced on
that oceasion.

The crew were about equally divided in
favor of both: but I noticed that those who
sided with me, inwardly chuckled over my
humiliation, fer I need not say that I was
humiliated ; the thought of placing myself on
a level with one of my own erew,or of receiv-
ing a back wrord from him, was indeed humili-
ating; however, thers was no alternative ; to
fight or be whipped was incvitable, and we
went atit. Afier a few rounds, Ben. cried for
quarter, which I did not feel inclined fo give,
and I conlinued to hit him right and left, until
five or six rushed upon me, and foreed me off.

“That will do Captain, '’ said one, ‘‘Ben. has
eried quarter,and you must not strike him
again, come now, shake hands and be friends.”
Noticing that I frowned with contempt at his
familiar remarks, he continued and said :—

“(ome, Captain, vo puiting on airs here,
you don't command THIS CREW any more; and
as for your considering yourself any betfer then
we are—why, said he with a sarcastic smile,
you will soon Jearn different.” He then turn-
ing to the rest, said : come on Boys, let's go and
get a driuk, and let the Caplain seek some more
congenial companions, he'll soon find them I've
no doubl.” and away they all started filling the

~—air with their hideous noise.

I was alone, and memory, that part of man
that never dies, was at work; I seemed then
first to realize that I was a spirit. All my hor-
rid deeds of earth-life, were vividly bronght to
mind, and I placed my hands over my eyes and
shed lears of penitence. Suddenly, I felt a light
and gentle touch upon my shoulder, which sent
a pleasing thrill throughout all my system, and
a sweet voice spake and said :—

“Robert, look np.”

I started, and exclaimed, “Who speaks!”

Looking, round I saw standing near me, with
a smile upon her angelic countenace my mother
“Mother! dear mother,” I exclaimed, “Is this
indeed you '—" and I extended my arms to em-
brace her, when she began to recede from me,
?oiuting with her hand upwards, and said :(—
‘Robert my son, joy and peace are yet for you;
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Progress, my child and join your mother,”
Swiftly, yet distinctly, did she recede from
fast disappearing amidst a halo of light the
brightness of which dazzled my sight. )

Sweet memories of my childish days poss
me, and “Mother, dear mother, I will, T wi
I involuntarily fittered. At last she had 1p-
peared entirely, and I was once more alone.

Oh God! the bitter anguish of that moment:
no pen can write it : no mind save the Infinite
deseribe it. )

“Halloa! Capiain Kydd, you weeping here?
What's the matter with you? Well it’s time you
did, MurpErRer ! said a horrid voice close tomy |
ear. I looked, but could see no person, and I
wasin the act of speaking when voices all
about me commenced repeating “Murderer!”
“Murderer,”” “Murderer,” “Ha ! Ha! Ha! Slay-
er of men, Pirate; Rosser!” Maddened by
my feelings and the horrid yells that surronnd-
ed me, I rushed from the place, not knowing,
whither T went. On, on, with the speed of
thought I moved, until I suddenly found my-
self in the midst of men, who Wwhere singing,
shouting and d g, over what d to me
to be a dark cloud, dotted here and there with |
sparks of light. T joined them, and said:

“Friends, what are you doing 1"

“Raising the devil on earth,” replied one :—
come, don't you want to have some sport Ah, 1
see” said he “you are a slranger here, just come
from earth, eh?”’ and he advanced tome, lmd
looking me in the face said, “Why if it a'nt
Kydd, Hurrah ! Boys, here’s the Captain, now
what say, shall we choose him as Capiain
here?*“Yes, ’was the unanimous shout, * He's
our man, Hurrah for Captain Kydd,” and they
rent the air with their shouts '

“Jones,” said 1 to the man who spoke to me
first, and who 1 now recognized as one of my
gunners, * it is indeed I your Captain; tell me
Jones what does all this mean?— whatis that
dark mass before us?”?

“That” replied he,* is London, and we are
going to have a regular spree —but Captain, I
see you don’t know the ropes yet, well, I did'nt
either, when 1 first came here, but I'll pilat you.
Captain if yon will come.”

“Lead on Jones, [ will follow anywlhere, to
free myself from my present horrible stateof
mind ;” and taking Jones by the arm, we passed
into the dark mass. Suddenly I began 1o see
streeis and houses, and all appeared s plain’
and earthly as before my execution.

i



walled on until we came o a celebrated
House, and Jones proposed that he and [
‘enter ity lo which 1agreed. We then
through the open door intothe back
‘here we saw some twenty or thirty men
tﬁng attables playing cards—some play-
15, and others sitting quietly smoking
ig punch.

weare, Captain,” said Jones; “ now
your man, and [ will mine, and we ecan
ik, play or smoke, in faet do just as they do.”

‘not understand you, Jones—what do
mean by choosing your man ?”
I'll show you, Captam. Lel’s go up to that
young man amoking the eigar, that's my Lord
;‘l 1dest son, he is a good fellow—Ilikes good
and cigars. I've had many drinks and
with him, come I'll show vou how,” and
went up to him.
“Now, Captain make him drink.”
“Jake him drink! Why how can I make
him drink "
o you not see his mind 1"
“Yes, he isnow saying, ‘Waiter, a glass of
~punch and a cigar.””
“No, Captain, he is only thinking that, but
~ yonean make him give the order aloud,if you
want to, just wiisper into his mind these
words: *a glass of punch and a cigar, wailer,’
‘and I*ll go round io that other man, and do
likewise.”
I approached close to the young man, and
placing my mouth fo his head, said, ‘A glass
_of punch and a cigar.’ Instantly I saw my words
take form, and connect with his mind, and he
‘gave the order fo the wailer, who soon placed
the beverage before him, which the younz man
commenced to drink. Instantly I beganto feel
all the sensations one cxperiences afler taking
a good glass of punch, and I found no diffieulty
while I remained in sympathy with him, in in-
haling the essence of whatever kind of stimu-
lants he called for.
The ringing of the Pilot's bell, to slacken
speed, arrested Kydd's inleresting narration.

*Now my friends,” said Kydd,” remember
your previous instruetions, as it will not do for
me o control the medium sufficiently to give
them again, as it might attract atiention, and
thereby jeopardize the whole undertaking. I

~will euntrol his movements, simply without

. speaking—in other words, he will be your Pilot,
- all follow him in silence.*

At this moment, the boat was made fast o the
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bridge, when we all took up our march inthe
order laid down by Kydd; He nnd Swmith, first,
B——hand C——nsecond. We soon arrived ai
the corner of the second block, when the com-
pass was examined, and we found thestrect
running in the direction desired, and precisely
as before stated . We lad proceeded a distance
of about four furlongs, when Kydd spoke, and
pointing to a mound of earth said, B—— " there
is the spot where you stood, when you were
tesling the qualities of Graliam's patent buek-
loading Rifle; that tree inthe distance, was
your target.”

“My God! exclaimed B—— as he grasped C.,

by the shoulder; “that is true to the letter, I
was 80 intent in carrying out instruetions that
I quite forgot ihe occurrence, though it took
place but three or four weeks since.”
%o more talking,” said Kydd, “come on I will
give you further evidence that I am Kydd. [
alluded to the subject to ronew your assurance
of my presence, and power and thereby increase
your faith; we will now proceed.”

On arriving at the angle of the road, we
examined the compass, and found that it had the
exact bearing before described by Kydd. We
followed this road according to directions, when
Kydd suddenly cried, Halt! and said;

“Do you seethat tree standing alone, near
theroad-side ! When you gei abreast of that tree,
you will hear the report of a gun, fear not, but
follow on in silense. On reaching the tree, sure
enough. Bang, went what appeard to us tobe a
cannon, and so near to us, that we were nearly
deafened by the noise, no smoke could be seen
anywhere. After proceeding a few hundred
yards further, Kydd halted again, and pointing
to another object ahead ,(a log) said : “‘as soon
as you are up with that log, another gun will be
heard, and when, abreast of that larze rock on
the left hand, two more guns will be, heard after
that you will hear no more cannons, while in
this locality. My gunner Jones, with some of his
party, are with us and these salutes are given,
as evidence to you that I am Kydd.”

Agreeably to Kydd’s prediction, a2 "~ as We
came to the log, the report of anotuw. .annon
was heard and when we reached the other pla-
ces named previously by Kvdd, the same salute
was made, and he informed us that no more
cannon reporis Would be heard, which proved
true.

After proceeding some distancein silence,
Kydd again eried, Halt! and directed us to ex-
amine the compass, which then, as previously,
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corresponded with our former information.
We now proceeded — - one furlong, and then
= ——some distance, towards the base of the
Hill. Seeing that our course would compel us
to pass over a large portion of wet ground and
noticing, that by our going about a quarter of
a mile farther north, we could go through a lane
which led from the main road, through a barn
yard to the woods, and thus avoid the marshy
ground, Mr C——n suggested to Kydd, the pro-
priety of doing so. Very well said Kydd smiling-
ly* do s0, you and Mr. B——h take the lead.”

B h and C——n, in obedience to Kydd's
request started on arm in arm, towards the gate
which opened in the lane, and Kydd and Smith
followed after. In a few moments, they were
several yards in advance of us, and Captain 8.
told Kydd, that he would have io increase
his speed, otherwise they would soon be out of
hailing distance, and he thought that it would
be best that they all should keep together.

“Don’t be alarmed Caplain Smith, they will
not pass through the barn-yard gate until we
getup to them.”

“Why? asked Smith.”

“Wait, you will see,” he replied.

By this time they had passed through the first
gate, and Mr. C. beckoned to us to hurry up,
which Kydd did not seem inclined todo. Ina
few moments, they reached the barn-yard gate,
when Bow, wow, wow, said ‘abig dog,’ whose
savage barks and growls, warned them 1o de-
sisl from entering,

“Get out, vou brute ! said Mr. C.?

Bow, wow, wow,” was the answer.

“Damn the dog,” said B——, and he picked
up a stone and threw it at him. This only ex-
cited the doz’s ferocity, and he made an attempt
to jump over the gate, which he failed to ac-
complish. and at the same instant, B h and
C. started and ran back to us.

“What is the matter? asked Smith,

“Oh nothing of any moment, only a slight
obstruction at the gate yonder.”

“A dog, eh !” remarked Kydd, “come on, I
will lead the way, I told you Captain Smith,
that they wonld not pass through that gate until
Wwe game up.

Kvdd then took the lead, ‘and we each fol-
lowed in Indian file. Aswe neared the gate, the
dog commenced his attack again, and seemed
o be more furions than before. Just as Kydd
reached the gate, a man from the house, which
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was only a few yards distant, hallowed, and
said;—

“Don‘t go through thai gate, that dog is very
cross! Tllauk you sir, for your warning, a
swered Kydd, but our eourse lies direet thro
your barn-yard and pass through it we must
and ashe finished speaking, he placed hishand
upen the gate and said ;—

Comec on, and have no fear. He opened the
gate, when we expected to see the dog bound
out and fly alus, but no sooner was the gate
opened than Kydd, raising his hand at the dog,
aund poniting to the kennel said,—

Go lie down sir, and instantly the dog cow-
ered down, put his tail between his legs, sneaked
off; and went into his kennel. Now, come on,
said Captain Kydd, and we passed through the
yard, without further annoyance from the dog,
aud as soon as we reached the wood-side, Kydd
halied, and said ,— “Externally [ leave now;
follow directions, and fear nothing.” As he
said this, 1 passed out of the trance, and was
again mysell. “Why! where are we? [ ex-
claimed 1

“On foriegn ground—in New Jersey ; but
all’s right, come on,” said Mr. C.

CHaPTER . V

My God! I exclaimed. Can it be possible,
ihat I have been brought from New York, to
Hoboken, and that while unconscious ?

“Itis really the case, replied Mr. C. You have
been controlled by Captain Kydd, and havye en-
tertained, if not instructed us. Have you any
idea what you have been talking abont #"”

“Not the slightest.” I replied.” “How very
strange, I can scarcely eredit my own senses.”

" “Oh, that is not at all strange, remarked Mr.
C. nine-tenths of the world are apt to doubt the
evidence of their own senses; but Mr. H. do
you believe in spirit Parasites 1"

I believe in human Parasites, 1 replied, Why

, do youask?

Simply, beeause Kydd, in his conversation
through you, impressed me with the idea, that
we all have more or less of these spiril gorman-
dizers with us. At all events, be thatas it may
1 shall hereafter observe a little caution, espe~
cially in using tobacco, lest [ may be chewing
the weed for some spirit parasite's gratifieation.
But which way shall we gonow ?

After consulting, we decided to go back to
where we had deviated from our course, in or-
der toavoid crossing over the marsh, when we
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ud examiued the compass, and then
= = o find the rock resembling the
" Tn n little while we came to it, and
to be a perfect resemblance of that nar-
use in which the mortal part of man
s, and which, notwithstanding that our
an friends tell ns itis not the home of the
dead, still to them it is, if we are fo
from the many gorgeous tombslones, and
il care taken to keep out intruders, held by
assuch, Thank heaven, Spiritualism, has
t me lolook upon death, and the grave,
ithout gloom or fear. 1 want no tombstone,
:lﬂmﬁ: the place of my body's deca]r-—no
mering Priest, or mock eeremony over ity
its burial. I would have my friends, look
“upon my lifeless mortal part as they would upon
“a worn-oul garment, and [am perfectly willing,
tha it ghould be the subject for the dissecting
knifeof a liberal Medical Fraternity.

- “Hers we zre gentlemen,” said B—h, “and

thus far the work goes bravely on; all is true
uducnbed by Kydd to the letter; only think
friend €.—and he slapped him on the shoulder,
we now stand within thirly pacesof Twe Mil-
lion Dollars ! and he walked about manifesting
the greatest acatasy of joy.

The spot on which we stood was wild and
picturesque and well calculated to impress with
the idea, that dark deeds could be committed
there with impanity
| - Wethen shaped our course by compass and

Captain Smith commenced-to pace off thirty
paces, leaving therest of us seated on the grave.
As soon as e reached the spol, he hailed us,
and we all started and went to him.

“This is the spol”’ said Captain Smith “now
what’sto be done ; we have no further directions
given us by Kydd1”

“KyddXydd,Eydd!"” said a voiee apparenily
at the place we had just left.

| “Who is that speaking?” asked Mr. C—
“Some person in the woods” 1 observed,” had
we best zo and see who it is?** Yes, weall re-
plied let ns go atonce ; keep Mum said B.
We had gone but a few steps, Captain Smith

‘ being aliead, when we saw standing in front
of us, a most singular looking man apparently

about forty. years of age, dressed in an old

[ashioned military suit, resling upon a musket,

and looking menacing at us  We halted in
double quick time, when Captain Smith ad-
dressed the max, and said :(—

»Well sir, what do you want?” Instantly
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the man raised his musket and pointing it at
Smith said ;—

“Away! from this place Tuieves I

"Heavens!"” said B—h, and he trembled with
fear, grasped Mr. C. by the arm, who also
manifested evident signs of alarm, “that is
the spirit of the man guarding the lreasure;
and he shrank back pulling Mr. C. with him,

“Don’t be alarmed” said Caplain 8. “he
cannot harm us,” and then addressing the man
who still remained in the same place looking
savagely at us, said :—*My friend you are mis-
taken, we are not Thicves, we are Honest men.
and have come here to aseertain the spot wlere
Caplain Kydd buried certain lreasure, we have
his permission and intend to carry out our pur-
pose, therefore, it is useless for you to interfere,
&s you have not the power to prevent us. We
are your friends, and our desire is to benefit
you, so stand aside, or I will walic right throngh
you,"” and as he concluded speaking he moved
forward a few steps towards the man, who im-
mediately disappeared.

“Thank Heaven, he is gone,” said Mr. B.,
positively, I never was more alarmed during
the whole course of my life.”

“May he not appear again?” enquired Mr.
C.,* to tell the truth gentlemen, I never was
more frightened—] am as nervous as a man
ean be."

We then held a council (not of war but of
action.) and eame to the conclusion that we
would retire a liltle from that spot and then
form a circle, and see whether we could get
any communication from Captain Kydd whe
we all felt sirongly impressed, had not deserted
us.

We then walked up the hill a few yards and
coming to a large flat rock we each took hold of
hands and formed a eirele, and remained per-
feetly silent for & few moments, when friend
C’s.,-hand became violently agitaled, and pa-
per and peneil were placed on the rock before
him and his hand wrote :—

#You, Captain Smith, stood overthe treasure;
all return home and meel me again next
Wednesday evening, until then farewell.

Kydd."

We then Went back to the spot where the
treasure was said fo be buried, and took certain
bearings so that we should have no difficulty
in finding it again either by day or night; aft-
or which we returned to New York, and sep a-
rated with the understanding that we sliould all
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meet at Mr. C.’s room on the Wednesday eve-
ning following,

Cuarrer V1.

Agreeably to Mr. Davis’ request, and the re-
peated solicitations of Mary, we both siarted
Sunday morning for chureh, to hear Mr. Davis’
sermon against Spiritualism. On our way we
met Mr. Barker and his wife, who were also
wending their way to the Lord’s house of wor-
ship. The reader will pardon me if I wander
a little from my narrative, but, friend Barker is
an important personage, a very siriet eharch-
going man and with all exceedingly self-right-
eous; males very long prayers, groans fre-
quently during service, and is always ready
tosaya word in Prayer Meetings. When 1
first knew friend B. he was what the non-re-
ligionist, call a straight-back Presbyterian, but
from some difficulty or misunderstanding with
the pastor of his church, he withdraw from the
Presbyterians and united with the Methodist,
Here friend Barker soon became a class-leaded
and also one of the stewards. In class, none
were more active or zealous, and in prayer
meeting, why, friend Barker had but few
equals ; However, some three years ago Mr.
B. took a dislike to the newly appointed dom-
inie, and the result was he demanded a ecertif-
ieate of with-drawal; which was readily grant-
ed and he joined friend Davis’ congregation,
and had by his indomitable will, and “Holy
Piety” attained the position of Deacon of the
chureh- Somehow Mr. Barker always succeed-
_ed in church-elevation, and the love of God
never appeared to flow more warmly into his
soul than it did when the brethren asked his
opinion on some maiter of church dicipline, or
called upon him to take charge of the exercises,
and never did he appear more luke-warm than
when deprived of the privileze of making a
long public prayer or exhortation, which very
often cccured when brethren from adjoining
churehes were present. The truth was friend
B’s. religion consisted in a love to be heard
for his much speaking, and a desire to lead.
But we will not speak further at present concern-
ing friend Barker, We may have an experience
to relate ina future narrative, when we shall
enter more into the particulars.

“Good morning sister H. Ah! Mr. H- glad to
see yon accompanying your wife to church,”
said Mr- Barker as we walked up to them.

“Good morning Mr. Barker—beautiful mor-
ning,” I replied.
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“Yes, bless the Lord,” said he, and ne eor

menced humming over the words ;— :
“Swect is.the day of sacred rest
No mortal care shall fill my breast,"

“You appear to fecl quite happy this morn:
ing,” [ remarked. )

“Yes my soul is full of glory, the Lord
been good to me friend H.  Prosperous in by
ness, and a daily out-pouring of his spirit.
should I not feel happy ? and he again
menced :—

“I'l praise my God whilehe gives me breath
And when my volce is lost in death,” ke,

We soon reached the church, when happy
Mr. Barker insisted that Mary and 1 -s]zoui_ﬂ:_
occupy seats in his pew ; -vhich I reluctantly
consenied to. The choir were justsinging, and
as I took a seat the words:—

Hark from the tomb a daolefol sound,”
fell heavily on my ears.

After the hymn was concluded, Mr. Davis
fifered up a solemn invocation to God in which
the Lord was requested to bless our Coontry,
the President and all holding office under him,
the saint, the sinner, the church, and espe-
cially the one we were in; coneluding with
these words, which I noted in my memorandum
book, and insert verbatim. i

“And Oh Lord, we pray Thee, to hasten the
day whenThy Holy-Sabbath, will be univer-
sally observed, throughout this sutire land, and
particularly this city. Fill the hearls of the
wickedeonductors of tlie Sunday News-Papers,
with fear, that they may no longer issne their
Infidel Sheets, on Thy Holy Sabbath Day. Help
Oh, Lord God, the Mayor and Common Coun
cil of this City, to rigidly enforce such lawsas
hiave been enacted for the good of the people,
especially such as compel men to observe the
Holy Sabbath Day. Hasten the period Lord,
when Thy People shall no more be annoyed
by the saerilegions sound of the car-hells—
when the poor unfortunate misguided youths,
will cease to disturb and distract, Thy wor-
shipers with the cries of their unholy trafie.
When the solemn chimes of Thy Sanciuaries;
will be obeyed and all come inte Thy temples
of worshij, These mercies and blessings
humbly ask for Christ Our Lord and Redesm:
er's sake Amen.” -

The prayer coneluded, Mr. Davis commen-
ced and said:— ]

“Brethren my text for this morning can be
found in the first epistle of Jolin 1V th. Chapter,
and 1st Verse. -

“Beloved, believe not every spirit ; but try the




1erthey areof God : because many
aphets ire gone out into the weorld.”

ren, [ earnestly solicit your attention
prayers on this eceasion and may the Lord
me to speak with the epirit, and with
er. (A loud, sharp, quick, Amen, from Mr.

ohn the beloved disciple of our blessed Lord,
ving as he did with prophetic eye into
future, saw that in the laiter days, some
d depart from the faith, giving head to
seducing spirits and the doctrines of devilse
id he warned the brethren, not to believe all
hers, who boast of the spirit, but to try
by the rule of the Catholic faith; by the
holic faith, I do not meanthe faith of the
mish Chureh, hut the: faith, of our blessed
‘Lord. The term Catholic, means universal or
‘general, the Catholic epistles of the apostle are
‘addressed o all the faithful, and not to 2 par-
cular Church—hence the Catholic faith im-
lies, the faith of the true church, which is
the church of God.”

Mr. Davis then went on to speak about the
‘evil effects of spiritnalism, admitting the fact.
He denounced, ¢ only ministers generally do,
‘all those who believe in its teachings, as Infi-
dels and Free-lovers. He portrayed in vivid
language, the horrors of the damned; warning
his flock to avoid having anything to do with
| spiritualists, or the spirits ; quoting text after

text o prove that, “In the latter days some
~ shonld depart from the faith giving heed to se-
~ dueing spirits,” and ever and anonm, calling
. upon the Lord vehemently to check its progress,
. fo stay and cireumscribe Satan’s influence, to
have merey and save those who had been led
astray and make them come back to the house
of Israel at onee, or if such was not in accor-
dance with His divine will, to eut them off im-
mediately, that they mizht no more induce, or
lead others astray, the Mediums particularily he
requested the Lord to remove out of the way,
“If they will not hearken unto Thee Lord with-
draw Thy Spirit from them—Remove Lhem
‘Lord out of the way, that Thy house may be
filled, and Thy Holy name be blasphemed no
more,”

Pious Mr. Barker would now and then utter a
loud “Amen,” or “Glory to God,” or an awful
groan, and roll up his eyes with holy horrar
whenever his minister would emphasize his
remarks. Evidently, friend Barker shounted
without fully comprehending what his clergy-
man was saying,as on one oecasion afler a
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somewhat lergthy narration of the deplorable
case of a man who had been led on step by
step, by the communications which he had re-
ceived throngh mediums, until he had finally
become insane, and had to be conveyed to (he
Asylum, leaving an invalid wife and five small
children destitute. “Oh, my hearers,” said he,
“think of it, here was a man, once a good and
useful member of sociely, a loving husband, a
kind father, suddenly deprived of his reason,
his family left destitute, and he sent to the
Mad-h , all in eor of giving heed
1o these seducing spirits.”

HGlory to God,” said Mr. Barker, loud
enough to be heard all over the house.

ButI will not tire the reader, with any fur-
ther quotation of what I heard on that occea-
sion, suffice it to say, that an hour anda half
listening to the demonizing remarks of Mr. Da-
vis, tended to develop the devilish coundition of
mind, which, at times, all are subject to, and
when Mary, on our way homa, asked me what
I thought of Mr. Davis’ sermon, I for the first
time since our marriage, gave her a short and
snappish answer.

On Wednesday evening, agreeably to the
communieation writlen by Kydd, we all met at
the Medium’s room on Canal street, and as be-
fore, we remained quiet until the spirits com*
menced manifesting by moving the table. As’
usual, friend B. was the first to question, and
he asked whether Kydd was present, and if »o
how, and through “vhom he desired to com-
mupicate. We were informed by the table
that it was his intention to econtrol Captain
Smith, this time, and that he would zive ns
further and final direetions. We thenall joined
hands and at the suggestion of Mr, C. we
sang a few lines {o a lively tune, to produce har-
mony. We all knew that Captain Smith was
a Medium, [ say we knew, not from any evi-
dence we had had, that he was, other than his
word, as he had told us that on several occa-
sions hie had been entranced by the spirits, and
we believed himn. We sat nearly half an hour
before the spirit could get control of him, which
afler several efforts it at last suceeded in doing,
and spoke as follows :—

“The top of the morning tu ye surs—or 1
should say the tail of the avening, as it is now
nare midnight.”

“Why ! who are you” we asked.

“Whoam I, isit? Be jabers,Iam meself
and meself only, who the divil should [ be but
me own swate self, Billy O'Roke.”
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“Well Billy, what under the sun has bronght
you here to-night?" I asked.

*Under the sun, is it? By the pipers that
played before Moses, but il is not under the
sun, that I am a tal a tal, the divil, a bit of up
or down is there here sur, but, it's not trifling
that I'll be, [ have come to talk sense sure, to
ve, and that’s a hape more than ye hered last
Lent-Sunday and so *tis.

“Who do you mean Billy ¥’ I asked.

“Who do I mane isit? Well then sur, it's
your own beautiful self, that I mane, sure, and
was ye not at the church, and did nol ye sit
quietly and listen to the Praist, prach,and a
prach it was, sure enough. by the bogs of Ould
Ireland, and that's the spot that I grew at,
a bigzer pack of lies, it was pever me luck
to hiear spake from the mouth of a Praist, Houly
Vargin, but he looks at the builer-sids of
his bread close enough sure.”

“Billy, Billy,” I said , “you must not be too
gevers upon the minister,” for I coneluded that
he refered to Mr. Davis' discourse azainst Spirit-
nalism.

“Pad luck to the man, that would concoct
such lies, and prach them to the paple—sure
and did't he say, that the spirils were all divils
and 5o he did, and am 1 not a spirit? Oche
and sure, was he faninst me, now I'd bate the
divil out of him, and so [ would.” And here
the medium squared himselfin a regular sei-
entific. pugilistic attitude.

¢ Billy, we don’t think that'you or any spirit
is a devil, we have a better opinion of the in-
habitants of the spirit-world,”" said Mr. C.

“Well be me sowl now, I like that, it’s a gin-
tleman that ye are, and so it is, if the Praisis
do say that ye're a Humbug., But I'll tell my
errand here and be done with it. Well then lo
begin, it's not dead thatI am tho’ Winnie thinks
that I'm dead, and the Praist, Heaven bless
him for he belaves what he says, tells her
when she goes to confession, that ['m well
through Purgatory. But I'll nol be spaking
of whatTam, but what I've come here for.
Well, then I'm here to say a word for the good
of all. It's meney ye're after, but, ye's must dig
for it, and g0 ye's must—ean ye's handle the
spade boss? (addressing Mr. C.)sure you ne‘nt
answer, it's meself that knows ye can, for
wasn't I wid ye, the night ye used the spade so
handy—thinking ye would get the money the
wench® fould ye was buried near the school-

*}fr. C. and a party did dig by direction, of the spirit: of &
negro woman, for treasare safd to have been buried by a
party of Hessi during the B ¥ War,
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house, but I see ye don’t want me to ap;ﬁ
about that—Can ye handle a pick sur?(addres-
sing B.) faith I know ye can't, but that is no
fanlt of yours, it's owing to ye'rs bra’ing up—
well the man that drives the pen is as nadeful as
the man that drives the pick. Captain Kydd
tould me to come and spake to ye's and gel
acquainted with ye’s, so that when ye's was
diggin I might help ye's—there now I'm done,
so I'll lave.” -

“Wait Billy, wait,” said Mr. C. “I would
like to ask you one or two questions.”

“0 be aisy now boss, it's not the like's of me
that's capable of enlightening ye's, butgo on
now, I'll do the best I can for ye's".

“Billy, when did you die?”

“Faith, I've yet to learn that I am dead.”

“I know that Billy, but I mean when did
your spirit leave its earthly body 1" L

“YWhat year is it now ¥’

“This is 1836, Billy.”

“It is indade, well then it’s twenty-five years
since I was drowned—but I'll tell ye's all about
it. It was this wise. Winnie, that’s me wife,
that was but she has another man now, and me
was coming till Amereky, and one day at say,
Winnie said to me,said she,Billy, the mate says
I can hang me clothex up in the fore rigzin to
dry and [ want you to be after taking them up
there and hangin them up. So 1 look them and
went up the rigzin, and was tying them tothe
ratlin,when Tom Duffy ,that's one of the sailors
was coming down from above and steped on
me hand that I was howldin on by, and it
hurtted me so that I let go me hold nat think-
ing, and fell off into the wather. Murther, I
hallowed, as I struek the wather I'm kilt, and as
the say elosed over me, | crossed meselfl 1 .
had on me biz brogans, so that 1 went well
down, but I soon came up again fo the fop,
and as I did, I struck me head against the side
of the ship, and that’s all I knew ’till T found
myself on the deck again  Winnie was erying
{0 kill herself, and I said Winnie, be aisy and
don't cry, I'm not kilt, but she did not mind
me, and 1 took houldon her and shook hery
but she didn’t same o notice me. I said poor
sowl, she thinks me kilt and has gone mad, so
I left her and weunt up to the mate, and said—
“Mr. Mate, and sure my woman has gone cra-
zy,” but he took no notice of me aither, then I
wentup to Tom Duffy, and said, “Tom, that
was a mane trick yo did sure”—but he neather
seemed to know that I was nare Lim. Jast
then I heard the Captain give an order to fill-




v, “The man’s drowuned by this time,” said
en Winnie seramed and fell down
ck, and Bridget Connolly and another
0 took her up and carried her below,
at, said 1, I'm not drowned, is Winnie
* But she, like the others, did’nt same to
that I was spaking. I then said to me-

‘sure they've all gone mad,” aud I Went

I wish [ was back againin Ould Ireland,
‘sooh as I said it, then I was there. Faith I
hought I was draming. Then Imet Father
ﬁw&,_ﬂlo Praist, that I once used to know
‘but who was dead these ten years and more,
and [ said Houly Father, whin did ye's come to
1i ‘again?' “Billy," said he, “'you are in the
tworld now, do you know it ‘“Faith
S 1 gaid, “I'm uot in the spirit world—sure
Pmin Ould Ireland.” “I know it,” says he;
“the spirit world is in Ireland, and every part
of the Barth. Billy, you are now dead to the
rld.'* Oh! Murther, I said, am I dead?—
re's Purgatory T Oh Father, houly Father
Ward,”® Isaid, and I fell down on my knase
and prayed and erossed meself, “don‘t let me be
put into a very hot place, you know, houly Fa-
ther, that I was not 2 very bad man, I confes-
sed rezularly, and did penance every day.“
“Billy," said he, “it is left to yon to choose,
Purgatory, is the state of the mind —and not a
I place, you can seleet just such a part.of Purga-
tory as you like.*
“Is that so ' I said.
“Itis," said he,
“Faith then 1’ll not go nare it.”
“Have ye seen the Houly Vargin and all the
blessed saints ¢ I asked.
“] have,* he said.
“Have ye seen the Divil ¥ I asked.

*No,* said he “the Divil is a myth, but Billy,

you will soon progress. There eomnes your Fa-
ther, Billy, he will talk with you and with
that he wenl off; but I'll not Borher ye further,
now ye's will remember me, and when ye's
digging forthe money, I'll be with ye's think
of that now,* and Billy left.

*Well really Billy is a new character, and to
me a very interesting one,” I remarked.

“Yes" replied Mr. €. “the spirit-wor'd
seems to be peopled with as great a diversity
of minds as the physical-world. Billy has
never visited a cirele where I wassitting be-~
fore, and it is strange that heshould have come
this evening, especiolly, as this meeting was
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expressly designed for Captain Kydd, 1 won-
der whelher Kydd is present,” continued he,
and as he asked the question, | was entranced
and the following communication was spoken.

“You no doubt, felt somewhat sarprised my
friends to receive a communication from the
source you just have, but, it was at my request
that he eame. Neither of you have an over-
abundence of physical strength, and as the
spirit, Billy readily consented to render such
assistance as he could, after learning my ob-
ject in revealing to you the trcasure, [ deemed
it best that he should be placed in sympathy
with the circle this evening, which1am happy
to see he has suceeded in doing.

Cagtain Smith, I was much gratified to wit-
ness your courage on the oceasion of the man
appearing ; your posiliveness repelled him from
you, I was apprehensive, that when the lesting
time arrived, you might like our drave friends
here, Mr. B h and Mr. C——mn, be found
waniing. No offence gentlemen, I do not cen-
Bure you, a man cannot at all times act the man
vou did the best you could, and that is all that
could be expected. I will now state what you
must do further, and then you must act.

Prepare yourselves with the necessary imple-
ments, and be on the ground precisely at mid-
night. Let the night be Wednesday next, and
do vot fail to be punetual, nor allow inclement
weather, should it be such, to prevent you from
making the effort on that night. The man
who guards the spot will continue to annoy yon
as much as possible, but do not fear himas [
have said before, he cannot harm you. You wil!
find one of the pots to contain,

63 ounces of Gold-Dust,

4 packages of gold-rings and precious
5 » Agates, [stones,

8 Bars of Gold,

10 ,, , Silver,

1 Can containing Spanish-Doohloons.

It will require more strength than you counld
commmand to raise either of the iron pots, con-
sequently you will appreciate, the assislanee of
my Irish friend Billy. The remaining eleven
Iron Pots, contain Gold-Dust, Gold and Silver
bars, Gold and Silver coins, precious Stones,
Magnets, Jewelry, and other valuables. The
pot you will first come to, is the one [ have
given the contents of ; and should you not be
able to take more than one away the first nighr,
Ishould advise you to take that one; and pre~
vious to a second attemplconsult me here. Do
not either of you call for me to communicaie
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upon this subject, unless ail are present. Should
you either be in communication with the spirit
world, when others are present, and 1 desire to
say anything upon this subject, I will volunta-
rily do so. Now you have your final instruc-
tions, and as it is time that you retire, I will
leave. God bless you all.”

“One moment, Captain, if you please, the
narration of your early experience in spiril-life,
you remember, was suddenly prevented from
being continued by the boat reaching Hoboken.
Will you please continue it now ? It was very
interesting to me, and I know thateach person
present would be happy to have you remain,
and learn more of your experience ¥’ said Mr.C.

“Yeg, please do,”” was the unanimous request.

“Well, as you wish,” said he. You remem-
ber I was at the Club-house in London with
Jones, my gunner, and I was drinking punch
thirough my Lord D's eldest son. [ continuned
to influence him to drink and smoke, until
he became so intoxicated that he had to be
carried from the room, placed in his carriage
and conveyed home perfectly insensible, [ was
still in elose sympathy with him, so much so,
thatI began to feel sympioms of reaction, as
the stimulants lie had drank begzn to lose its
exhilarating efects. 1 endeavored to withdraw
myeelf fromhim, but found to my surprise, that
my attraction towards him was greater than
my desire to withdraw—consequently, [ was
compelled, to remain in sympathy with him,
and in a great degree, feel as he did. On
reaching his residence, the servants conveyed
nim to his room, undressed him and put himto
bed, and he was soon left alone. He lay
very restless, and would now and then mutter
to himself, “what an ass,I hiave been, oh, my
head, how it does ache ; I'll not indulge with
puneh again.” And in this way he talked to
himsalf, until finally, I saw him rise np and
staud beside me. I was somewhat surprised to
perceive that he recognized that T was in the
room with him, and 1 was still more surprised,
when I saw that his body yet lay upon the bed.
I spoke to him and said :—*Iam glad to see that
you have come to yourself."”

“Why! who are you ?" said he.

“I am Captain Kydd, and have been with you
all the evening.” Ithen held a long conversa-
tion with him, at the conclusion of which, he
as suddenly returned to his body, and I saw
him get up, and dress himself. It was now
morning.

Isaw from his mind that he had no remem-

Moxey.

berance of what had transpired in his dreams
for [ have since learned, that what is termed
dream , is an actuality, and a consciouness at
the time, of the spirit-life, though it very rare-
1y ocecurs, that impressions of these visits are
retained after waking, orif they are, but indis~
tinetly. While a person is dreaming, the spirit
leaves the body, and holds conversation with
spirits: of course there is not an entire separa-
ration, for in such 2 case it would be impossi-
ble for the spirit to re-enter its body again.
When the spirit di ts itself t rily,
as in dreams, it is still conneected to it by sym-
pathy, and only when thatsympathy ceases to
exist, can the body decay. Thus you will per-
ceive, that when you enter spirit-life, you will
not be absoluie strangers in a strange land, as
each of vou have mude frequent visits here,
while in that state known to you as dreaming.

“Pardon me Captain, for interrupting you, but
how did it happen, that you seemed to be an
entire stranger, and in a stwrange place, when
consciousness was first restored —eurely, you
must have had dreams al some time during
vour earth-life ;" asked Mr. C.

“(erlainly, my friend, I had dreams, but it
does not necessarily follow, that I should have
recognized the place T was in at that time.
You cannot explore the entire spirit-world in
dreams: I have since recognized many persons
and scenes, that T had seen while in the dream-
state.

I remained with the young man the most of
that day, unable to free myself from him. Sad-
denly I thought of Jones, and said. I wonder
where Jones can be, when almost instantly, he
stood before me, and said ;—"“Why Capiain,
stillin sympathy with my Lord D’s =on?
How have you enjoyed yourself? I had a glo-
rious time, I zot my man three sheets in the
wind, and myself shivering. After you left 1
influenced my man to play a game of all-fours
with Dick the Minister's son, and as I had
sucha gord sympathetic control with him, T
enjoyed the game much. We beat the Minis-
ter's son every game and won some fwo hun-
dred pounds from him. This made him mad,
and he called my man a cheat. Ttold Ned to
floor him, this he did not want to do, but I felt
that the clergyman’s son had insulted me as
well, so I kept saying, floor him, don't bea fool or
called a cheat. At last I made him draw off
and feteh him one right between his night-
head, and he keeled over in a jiffly. Well you
may be sure thers was a row then, and [ slood
by enjoying the sport. At last some officers




nd arrested the youngz man, and he
ocked up. 11left him a little while ago
- about to go join the boys, when I
you call me, and here T am.”

‘did not call you Joues.”

: Captain, you did, thoughts are things,
your thought was for me, and I knew

hy! where are we, [ exclaimed ; where
man [ have been with? Why this is not
rd D’s residence, this is a Prison! “All
icht Captain, here is the man [ have
t been telling yon abont, see how uncomfort-
.ﬂlh he feels, what say Caplain, lets cheer
“him up.”

“It seemed that I Liad no sooner expressed a
‘desire to be with the man in prison, than1 lost
‘gight of the young manT had been so long in
‘gympathy with, as well as the house we were
in. In fact the desireto be with another, was
the means by which I freed myzelf from him.

#Well Jones, how can we cheer him?I am
willing, and ready to lend a hand.”

“I'll show you, Captain, now come let's go
‘elose up to him, and you say as I do, ‘The man
‘yon struck has died—you will cerlainly be
‘tried for Murder, and be hong.' Now, Captain
now,” said Jones, and we both said aloud. ‘The
man is dead, yon will certainly be tried for
Murder, and be bung.' Immediately the young
[ man began to say to himself, ‘oh ! suppose that
man should die, [ shall be a murderer,” and he
commenced 1o weep, and pull his hair, and
walk about the cell.

“Why, Jones, that makes him feel more mis-
erable,” Isaid, “see how he cries.”

I shall not be able to control the mediumlong-
er now. At some future time, 1 will with
pleasure continue. Once more good night.
Do uot fail to be punctual, next Wednesday
night."

Kydd then left us and we closed the sitting,
with the understanding, that we should meet
again the next Wednesday evening, at Mr. C's
room at nine o’clock,

Cuapter Vil,

Agreeably to the arrangement we all met at
the rooms of Mr. C. on the Wednesday ev enmn

2

Diseing For Money

"Well, geatlemen,what will be the best mode
of procedure—shall we take an omnibus (o the
ferry, and then walk from Hoboken up to the
place, or shall we hire a hack here 7" asked B.
after we got oul in the streel.

“Hire a hack here by all means,” said Mr,
C., How could we getthe Treasure away, after
we have it in our possession if we have no con-
veyance 1’

“True, true,” responded B., “That will bo
best,”” and we accordingly walked up to the

, corner of Broadway and Canal streets, when

seeing a hack standing there we engaged the
driver of i, to lake us to Hoboken and back for
three dollars per hour. In a few moments we
were rattling up town towards the Christopher
street ferry, intending to take that ferry in pre-
ference to the Barclay street.

“There said B, “We have no pick or
lantern.” What will we do?"

“] know where we can procare both,"” replied
Mr. C. and he hailed the driver, telling him
to drive down to Jackson's Hotel at the foot of
Spring street, where he said the pick and lan-
tern could be procured. On reaching the hotel
Mr. C. and [ wentin,and finding Mr. Jackson
at home, we soon had the necessary implements
in our possession.

Ny, C. which way to night, so late ?" asked
Mr. Jackson.

“Qh, only on & spiritual expedition,” he an-
swered. “Iam not at liberty to say now, but
I will tell you to-morrow:

“All's right T suppose, success altend you,"
said he. e

The driver looked suspiciously at us as we
stepped into the carriage, and ventured o ask,
what we were going to do with the pu:L. spade
and lantern.

“A11's on the square, coachee,” said B., drive
on which he did with a hurra, for it did not
seem to be but a few moments before we arrived
at the ferry, and as good luek would have it, the
boal was just about ready to start,andina
moment after we.were on our way across the
Hudson.

#Gentlemen may [ ask what ye's going 1o do
at Hoboken, faith. I am fearful that I'll getin
a serape.”

“Keep cool driver, keep cool, you will not,
be harmed.” said Captain Smith.

This d to satisfy him,as he questioned

following, and after a few moment
tion, we started for the “El Dorado »

no farther, but I have no doubt he thought a
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"!}o;.p,“ as our southern friends would say. On
reaching Hobokeu, Captain Smith took an out-
side birth along side of the driver to act as
Pilot, and we moved on at arapid rate towards
the place.

“Friend C.” said I “what is your ecandid

opinion; do you really think that we shall suc-
ceed and get the treasure to nighf?”
*[ do,” he replied “some one has written that,
‘There is a tide in the affairs of men which
taken at its flood leads on to forlune.! And I
believe this is the young flood which is to fill
our poekets with the needful, and I really trust
that it is the case, for my purse is almost daily
at low-ebb.™

““Hilloa! what's the matter Capiain Smith 1’

This duestion was called forth by the sudden
stopping of the carriage.

“Don’t know, balky horses I suppose, they
have come to a sudden and dead stand,” which
in fact was the case, neither the driver’s voice
or his whip, would make them go one s'ep.

Weall got outand I took one of the horses
by the head, and Mr. C. the other, while Capt.
Smith and B—h, each took hold of a wheel, and
we pulled and pushed, the driver at the same
time laying on the whip with all his strength,
but Lo no purpose, they would not go one inch.
After ten minutes labor in this way we all
ceased our endeavors to make them go, and
being somewhatl exhansted Mr. C. and I sat
down on a log near by the carriaze to rest.

“Driver, why did you not tell us that your
horses were balky ¥’ asked Captain Smith.

“They are not balky sur, they niver done
the likes of this before, and I've drove them
this twelve month—faith they say something,
and its skared they are.”

“See something, fudge, tell that to the ma-
rines, they are balky horses and if they be-
longed to me, I would knock them in the head,”
said Captain Smith.

“Nure sur, [ tell you they are not balky, a
fraer tame niver was hitched together—they
say something—what's that sur!” and he point-
ed with his whip ahead of the horses.

“Howly Mother it's a soger wid a gun, get
out of that you blackzuard, and he brought the
whip down with a will and a get ep, but it was
o go, the horses wounld not budze an inch.

“What do yousee driver " asked Mr. C. who
afthe same time caught hold of my arm and
tremblingly said ; “T fear that it is the spirit of

the man guarding the treasure!” “I see a man
standing before the horse’s heads, he must be
drunk,” said he.

Captain Smith and T then walked arsund in
frontof the horses, but we could see no person
there, and we asked the driver whether hestill
saw the man. 'He told us that the man had
started and run up the rvad just as we reached
the horses heads, and asked if we saw him.

“No," said Captain Smi h, “we have seen no
man. Now start your horses,” conlinued he
and the driver zave the reins a jerk in a true
Hibernian style and said, “go on ye bastes,”
and they started off on a brisk trot without fur-
ther urging. We ran up and got into the car-
riage, and were troubled no more with ball_:_y
horses during the rest ofthe ride. We reached
the road-side of the woods at about half-past
eleven o'clock, and there we stopped, and fold
the driver to wait at that spot until we re-
turned—telling him we should probably be
gone an hour and a half, or perhaps two hours,
but under no consideration to leave the place
until one of us returned. To thishe consented,
and we shouldered our tuols and started. The
path from the road through the woods was un-
broken and a “hard road to travel,” and before
I had gone twenty paces, I had seratched my
hands and face and tore my coat in several
places by the briers and underbrush. At one
time 1 actually dispaired of ever being able fo
reach the spot, but as everything in this world
has an end, or I should say a change, =0 had
our passage through the briers. We arrived at
the grave and looking at our wateh, found it to
be just fifteen minutes to twelve o'clock, We
therefore lost no time in pacing off the thirty
paces and finding the spot.

“Hera we are zentlemen,” said Capt. Smith.
“Now let us go to work with a will, and we
shall soon know for a certainty, whether there
is any treasure buried here.” He then took
the pick and commenced o loosen the earth
while T followed after with the spade, and
during the next five or ten minutes, the most
expert Corkonian could not have made alarger
hole in the same time thanI did. It wasagreed:
that we would spell each other, and as saon as
Captain Smith and [ had worked until we felt
like resting, B. and C. took hold and picked
and dug with equal alacrity and speed.

We found it pretty hard digging as the spet
was full of small stones and roots, so that our



the first two fecl was slow, and labo-

- While they were at work, Captain Smith
1d T sat some few feet from them upon alog
ng them dig, and we were both positive
we saw a third person in the hole who was
throwing the dirt baek as Mr. C. shoveled
itout. We deemed it wise to say nothing to
fearful they might become frightened
nd leave, for notwithstanding both Mr.
3. and B—h love money as every man does,
o not think that either of them would have
ed there one minute had they seen what
The weather was very sultry, and the
uitoes were as thick and hungry as starved
os, and equally as ferocious.
" “Qaptain Sinith, said Tin a Jow tone of voico
that they could not hear me, ““do you see
* that man in the hole with C. and B.1”

- “Yes [ have noticed that a third person was
i , sinee they commenced, but I thought as
d nothing, perhaps you did not see him.
;m glad Lo see you take it so coolly I see you
ot fear him.”

As the night was excessively hot, we wera
compelled to relieve each other frequently, and
notwithstanding we kept both pick and spads,
constanily in motion, at two o’clock we had
only excavated a hole four fest square and two
feet deep.

“Hard work,” said Mr. C. as he handed me
the spade, afler about ten minutes digging.
**Yes, but every spadeful makes one the lessto
throw out,” [ answered, and [ commenced with
renewed vizor; and they went to the log and
seated themselves o recruit. We then dug on
-~ in silence a few minutes, when Mr. C. spoke

in a low tone, “Captain Smith, you and Mr. H
eome here quick! some person is coming this,
way ! We instantly dropped our tools and
hurried up to them when they both positive-
1y declered that they heard a voice come-
ing down the hill. We immediatly put out our
lzntern and laying down behind the log, waited
in breathless suspense. After remaining in
this concealed position for some minutes, and
hearing nothing, Captain Smith rose and can-
houslr moved off to reconnoiter; while we re-
d led behind the log.

“In a few minutes he returned, and told us
that he could not see or hear any person, and
that he thought friends B—h aud C. had been
deceived, and fancied they had heard some-
hing.
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“Look there! look there!” said Mr. C.,
There is & man in the hole! My heavens this
is more then mortal cyes can endure. We'll
never gel it, I am sure we never will,” and he
manifested the strongest desire to leave.

“Don’t be too sure of that,” said Smith, he is
only a spirit, and eannot if so inclned hiarm us,
why, friend C. I am surprised, that you have
no more eourage, come man what are you
afraid of—I wish Billy, or some otler spirit
would control you,” continued he.

“Oh ! for heaven’s sake Smith, don't express
any such desire, it may attracl some evil spirit
to control me,” said he.

“Why, I thouzht you did not believe that
there were evil spirits ' asked Smith.

*1 do not, by evil I mean nnd eveloped
Epirits.”

% Here friend C.” said I, * take some of this
Lager Bier, it will strengthen your physical
system, and also ereate a little ‘duteh conrage,
and I handed to him a bottle which we had
brought along with us, containing some of that
beverage.

He took the bottle and raised it to his mouth,
when his hand began to shake violently, and
he threw it into the bushes and immedia~
tely was entranced and said :—

“I¢’sthe likes of that he should’nt be afier
drinking, wather is better for him; come on
now me boys, faith T towl'd ye's I'd be wid
ye's, and now that 1 have controwl, P’ll tache
ye's how to handle the spade, come now sur, I
ean't be after staying long. Take the pic”
boss B——n and Il follow afler ye’s wid th.
spade.”

“ Good evening Billy, we are glad that you
have kept your word,” I said.

“ Yes,”” said Captain Smith, * I am thankful
ihat yeu have controlled friend C. Heisa
areal coward, don’t you think he is, Billy 3"

“QOh faith, ii’s himself that can’t help it3
but eome on now, it's better to make the pick
hould & bit of conversation wid the dirt that's
on the top of the treasure than to be spaking
about the faults of the madium,” saying which
Billy jumped into the hole, and Iafter Lim.

After we had been about ten minutes at
work during which time we had deepened the
hole tcme ten inches, Billy suddenly laid the
spade down and said :—

* I must lave the madium now, but Ill not
lave ye's,”” and Mr. C. came out of the trance.
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Captain Smith then took Mr. C.'s place, and
he and I continued the work until we bad struck
the stone, when B——h and C. relieved us. We
kkept alternately velieving each other until about
three o'clock, when B——h, who was shoveling
out the dirt, suddenlﬁ cried out:—

“Hold the light here, quick! I have the dirt
all off the stone " and feeling with his hand over
its surfuce, said :—

1 feel indentations where the eross onght to
be ; quick with the light, quick1”

As soon as we could get the lantern lighted, for
we had at our first alarm extinguished it, I hand-
ed it to B—h, but no sooner was it in his hand
than itwent ont. I lighted it again and passed it
to him, but the second attempt to get to the
hole lighted was as unsnccessfulas the first. There
was not a breath of air stirring, nor was there any-
thing the matter with the lamp, as it burned well
enough while out of the hole. Several more ef-
forts were made to get it into the hole lizhted with-
out sneccess, when Captain Swith said somewhat
impatiently, “ Come out of the hole, and let me
try.” .

He then took the lentern and jumped into,the
hole, and after seven trials at last succeeded in
keeping the lamp lighted long enough to see that
there really was a cross apparently chiseled out on
the top of the flat stone.

“ Another and further confirmation,” said B—h.
robbing his hands, and manifesting the greatest
delight. * I felt positive that we should find it all
as told us; who can doubt now?”

‘We were all highly elated; even our insect
friends, the mosquitoes, seemed to participate in
the i] , as they sang about our ears, and kissed
our hands and faces with an extra degree of affec-
tion and force.

Just at this moment a man's voice startled ns,
We ceased our talking and heard it again. We

.soon found that it was o man belonging to the

—arm house near by, and within sight, who was
out at that early hour feeding his horzes.

“ What time is it,” whispered Captain Smith to
me, Ilooked at my watch by the light and
found it to be half-past three o'clock.

“What shall we do,” I said, « daylight will be
upon us in a few mioutes, and then we shall be in
fulldvi,e\\r of all who may happen to pass along the
road.’

“We must fill up the hole as quick as we can, it
will not do to be seen here,” saig Captain Smith,
“ We must take another night for it—come, let us
commence at once, day-light is breaking.”

. We immediately set about shoveling back the
dirt, and just as the eastern horizon began to
make distant objects visible we had completed,
and =0 arranged the place that a casual observer
would not suppose the epot had been molested by
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“The Diggers.” We gathered up our tools and
made all%:ste for the ?umage liuriv'm - at the
place where we bad left it, we were somewhat
ised to find it gone, We then hurried on to the
, concealing the tools as well as we could
Wour bandlﬂemhfic&. m
e passed but few persons on oor  the
ferry, ngd reached it just as the five _o';:gk boat
was about starting. We found our driver and his
carriage on board and learned from him that b
had waited until half-past three o'clock, and
concluded that he been “sold,” or that wew
“ body catchers,” and had been canght in the act o{
disinterring, and prevented from returning. Hi
consequently decided that the best thing he conld
do, was to mount his box and go home.

We arrived at C.'s room at six o'clock, tired
and worn out by our night's “digging for money.”

The reader will no doubt ask, * Well, is thisall?
—did you not dig again ?—if not, why " :

Stop, reader, if such are your questions ; weare
not yet prepared to apswer you ; but we Wi in
time.

Circumstances beyond our control prevented us
from making a second attempt the next night, and
much to my surprise, I learned the following morn-
ing that Captain Smith had been ap?ai to the
command of the barque “Island of Cuba,” and
was to sail that day for the coast of Africa. This
information I learned from B——h, who was wait-
ing for me at my store.

Ve immediafely hastened to the vessel and found
the Captain on board, who told us that his ap-
pointment to the command of the barque had been
pending for several days, and that he had that
morning received notice to take charge, and sail
with the next ebb tide, which he was compelled to
do, for the coast of Africa. ke A

‘Wishing the Captain a p it vo o
speedy return, we bpa.de him good bye, nggﬁ::staneﬂ
to Mr. C.'s room. Fere we had an interview with
the spirit of Kydd, and learned from him that it
woulg be impossible for ns to get the treasure nn-
less Captain Smith was with ns; and that it wonld
be uscless to try. We reluctantly consented to s
give up the undertaking until after Captain Smith
returped, which did not occur till the month of
February, 1859, when he called npon the writer and
reported himzelf ready for a second trial at d.lm
for Captain Kydd's treasure, but alas! B——h ha
sailed, & few weeks previons, for England, and was
not expected back until April. Here was another
disnppoiutment, but we have since ammﬁd to dig
again, as soon as we can effect a lease of gwm:g
on which is said to lie buried Two Mmtiox Dot-
LARS.
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