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ness themen had abandoned the
ship. Being naturally anxious to
save his own life he gave no
further thought to the specie
that remained, but having lashed
himself to a piece of wreckage,
threw himself into the sea and
was drifted ashore. The sailors
succeeded in getting away with
their rich booty, but were caught
on Table Mountain two weeks
later. They resolutely refused
to tell where they had concealed
the spoil, thinking, doubtless,
they would be liberated after a
severe flogging and imprison-
ment ; wheu they had served
their time they would be free to
repair to their treasure-house
and share their ill-gotten gains.
But the Honourable Company
acted otherwise, and had them
all executed.’

I folded up the paper and
returned it to its owner.

“ What do you think of it ?”
asked he.

It is very interesting.”

“Have you any more ques-
tions to ask ?”’
“Several, but I must advise

Digitsed by the Department of Library Services in support of open access o information, University of Pretoria, 2022



GoLD ! 45

you to try and get to sleep. Your
arm——"

“No, no, I enjoy our chat; it
is a pleasure for me to converse
once more with someone of

education. What do you wish

to know ?”’
“How did you break your
arm ?”’

“ Coming down the stairs
yesterday evening on my way
back from town I tripped and
fell nine or ten steps. That
accounts for your presence
here.”

““ Are you not alarmed lest
somebody might find out this
place and oust you from it ?”

No fear of that; a regiment
might pass the spot and suspect
nothing.”

“Stall,”” Iargued, “someone
may stumble across it as Ronner
did.”

The old man’s eyes glittered
with a dangerous light as he
replied, “He or she who did
stumble across us would never
leave here again. In fact,doctor,
had itnot been for Ronner having
blind-folded you I should not
have consented to your leaving
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here alive after you had attended
to my arm. As you growolder
you will notice, as a rule, thata
manwhohashadalong and severe
struggle in battling with the
world for a living—nay, even
an existence, as I have done—
and who unexpectedly finds or
inherits great wealth, is very
jealous of every stiver and
clutches his money-bags in a
miserly grasp. He is suspicious
of his most intimate friend
robbing him.”

“ How much gold is stored
here?”

¢ I think about twelve sacks full
of solid gold, more than sufficient
to purchase and equip at least
fifteen of the largest English
frigates. The ingots, wedges
and bars which have been taken
to your house make, as you
perceive, but little perceptible
difference in the quantity
which yet remains. There are
also some bags of dollars and
doubloons.”

¢ Do many picnic parties come
in this direction ?”’

“T think not. This spot is
rather out of their track.”
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“ May I ask where you pro-
cured your mules ? ”’

“ Flinders and I bought them
yestorday for a small nugget.
I thought they would be useful
in carrying the gold to your
houwse.”

“ What about the ship which
brought you here?”

“ Ronner told me she sailed
the day before yesterday. The
Captain had a fair wind, and as
we were not on board at the
appointed hour he refused to
wait for us.”

“One more question, it ismy
lagt. How do you get your
candles and other mneces-
saries ?

“ Andrews or [Flinders go
down to town for them at
night.”

Here our conversation termi-
nated. As I had foreseen, the
Captain was thoroughly wearied.
I smoothed his pillow and made
him as comfortable as I could,
and then paced restlessly to and
fro waiting for the advent of
my wife, and wondering with
what new trick fickle Fortune
would persecute me.
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Soon after 1 o’clock I heard
footsteps, and a minute or two
later my wife was led in.
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The bandage round her eyes
was taken off. Next moment
we were in each other’s arms.

““Oh, Bob,” she cried, “where
are we? 1 thought T should
have died. What could have
possessed you to cowe to this
awful place ? ”’

“It was to relieve my pain,
madame,”” answered the Captain,
“that your husband was induced
to favour me with a professional
visit.”

“Then,” said she, “ of course
it was his duty, and T must not
complain.”

“Youare very gcod, madame.
I shall prove a paying patient.
I wish to speak a few words to
your escort, and I am sure you
must be longing to see and talk
to your husband.”

When we were out of earshot
Ranner strode up to the Captain,
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and they were soon engaged in
some apparently absorbing topic
of conversation. My wife told
me how anxious she had been
concerning me since I left the
house the previous night. It
seems Gordon and our other
friends waited for me until mid-
night, and then took their
departure, greatly to her relief.
She hurried to the consulting-
room and tapped at the door.
Receiving no reply, she entered
and found my hastily-jotted
lines, telling her mnot to expect
me until next day. This re-
lieved her anxiety for a time.
At 11 o’clock Ben asked to see
her and delivered my note. She
immediately set out for the sub-
terranean chamber, where she
now found herself.

The Captain and Ben con-
tinued their téte-a-tete some time
after we had concluded ours.
By their hushed voices and fre-
quent glancesin our direction, we
had good reason to believe that
something else remained for us
_ to do or tosuffer. Benappeared
to be vehemently urging some
measure which did not find a
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ready seconder in his chief, who
evinced his dissent by vigorous
shakes of the head. However,
the interview was at last ter-
minated, and Ronner gave us
some refreshment at the com-
maud of his “cap'en.” He
then left the cave, scowling
at me.

“ Can you guess,” asked the
Captain, looking intently at us,
“what Ben Ronner has been
saying ?”’

“ No,” answered I, “I have
not the slightest idea.”

“Well, I will tell you; he
has begged me to have you both
put to death.”

““ Pat todeath ? ” I exclaimed,
horrified. “ You dare not.”

““ Daren’t 1?” was the ironi-
cal rejoinder. “Why mnot?
Who would know it? None of
your friends would be a bit the
wiser. HEven if they searched
for you on the mountain they
would never think of looking tn
it.”

“But why does he want to
murder us ?” asked my wife.

¢« Because, madame,” answered
the old fellow, sternly,  he tells
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me when he blind-folded you on
your way hither you contrived
to slip off the bandage he tied
round your eyes, and thus you
can find your way into this place
without a guide ; is that so 7

““Yes, certainly,” sheanswered
boldly: My patient stared, as
well he might. “Your .man
should have looked after me
better ; he did not notice until
near the cave that Lhad managed
to pull the handkerchiet off.
He put it on again when I
dismounted. From Platte Klip
the path is easy to hit. You
keep to the left until ¥

“Silence! woman,” he thun-
dered, “if any of the men were
to hesr you they would kill you
at once. What made you take
it off 7 7’

“ A woman’s curiosity.”

“ Now, listen to what I have
to say. This is Ronner’s own
gold cave; he found it, and of
course he can do what he likes
with it, isn’t that so ?”’

“To besure,” Iacknowledged.
I felt I must say something.

“Very well then. I was,
against my own wishes, elected
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chief or leader or Captain, as I
am commonly designated, of
these men. They promised to
accept my decisions in any
disputes as final. But in an
important matter of this sort it
is necessary that the others
should be summoned and decide
whether your lives are to be
spared or not. I am inclined
to spare them.”

*“Where are the men?” I
asked.

“ At your house ; Ben was so
annoyed that he swore he would
not rest, eat nor drink until he
had brought them here to decide
the question.”

“Can’t you save us?”’ I
asked.

° “ Impossible.”

““ But,” I went on, “suppose
we both vowed never to set foot
on the mountain again ?”’

¢ They would not believe you.
Man thirsts for gold, gold, gold
more than anything else in the
world, for with it he can do
almost everything : without it—
nothing. You must wait until
Ronner returns. The next cave
is at your disposal.”
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This was such a broad hint to
be gone that we had no other
course open but to take our
conge.

We remained in the cave for
nearly an hour. The suspense
was dreadful.

““Bob,” said my wife at last,
“do you think you could ascer-
tain what our host is doing ?”’

“He may not like to have
his privacy intruded upon,” I
answered, ‘“nevertheless I must
say I should like to have an
inquisitive peep.”

I took off my shoes and stole
noiselessly to the cave. The
Captain was asleep! I returned
and reported the circumstance.

“Then, Bob, why shouldn’t
we go 17’

“Go!” I exclaimed. I could
only exclaim, “ Go, where ?”’

““ Where? Why home, to be
sure, where else ?”’

I may not be belicved, but
really the idea of getting away
from that golden prison without
the aid of one of the men never
entered my head.

“How do you intend to
escape ?”’ I asked, breathlessly,
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for I was greatly excited fear-
ing lest Ronner and his com-
rades might return and catch us
in the act of giving them the

“slip.

“ Bob, a woman’s wit will find
out the way. 1 am surprised ab
the stupidity of our captors in
leaving no one to guard us.”

“« There is the venerable leader
of the band close at hand,” I
reminded her, “and I know he
has a pistol ready loaded beside
him.”

T was not aware of that; we
must be cautious. Now fetch me
one of the candles and then give
me your arm.” Like a well-
drilled husband I did as I was
bid. “So, now we are all right.
You remember coming down the
steps on your way here ?”’

« Clearly.”

«Then the first thing to be
done is of course to find them.
Then there are three turnings
before we reach the open air.
We must be very careful how
we go.”

After walking twenty yards
we found the stairs and ascended
them. When about twelve steps
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from the top, just as we
were congratulating each other
on having out-witted our cap-
tors, I heard a half-stifled
groan which induced me to
look back. It was well I
did so, for not five steps behind
us what was my horror to see
the aged Captain climbing up
with great difficultyand in acute
pain owing to the operation ke
had so recently undergone
within the last twelve hours.
A large pad supported the
remaining portion of the arm
which I had severed three inches
above the elbow. I could
scarcely believe my eyes. He
held a long-bladed knife shaped
like a scimitar in his  mouth.
Already his arm was extended
to seize my wife and hurl her
down the steps, reserving the
knife as a receipt in full for we.

When he perceived I had dis-
covered him, he gave a yell of
mingled rage and disappoint-
ment. I told my plucky little
heroine to go on aud leave me
to deal with the avenger.

“ Come back,” he shouted as
he reached the step immediately
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below the one on which I was
standing.  Come back, come
back, I shall be killed if you are
not here when Ronner and the
men return.”

He made a lunge at me with
his knife in desperation. He
had of course only his one arm
with which to defend himself.
I succeeded, after a hrief
scuffle, in wrenching the knife
away from his grasp. We
struggled—his strength was
marvellous considering his ad-
vanced age—he threatened, he
begged, he implored us to go
back with him. He struck me
a heavy blow on the face, which
exasperated me beyond all en-
durance. I thrusthim from me,
he stumbled, reeled, and fell
with a despairing shriek, and
then———and then all was still.

% % % % % ®

Was it murder ¢ I have
mourned for that hasty act to
this day. I would have saved
him, but the blow on the face
maddened me for a mowment, and
in that single moment the mis-
chief was done of which I have
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long since bitterly repented. It
has been the one big black blot
on my whole life. What would T
not give to redeem that second ?
But there was mno time
to be wasted, the gang might
arrive any second. I ran up the
remaining few steps, where, on
the topmost, my wife waited for
me as pale as death itself. We
spoke mnot, but joining hands,
ran along the passage until we
emerged once more into the
blessed open air. How delicious
it seemed after having been
underground all those hours!
It was like breathing new life.
It was half-past seven o’clock.
Being December, daylight had
not entirely faded. There was
Cape Town lying below us. It
appeared quite a Liliputian city
from our bird’s-eye view of it.
Pausing a few minutes for
breath, we again hurried for-
ward. To our terror we saw—
not Ben and his associates, but
a sight which filled our
hearts with almost as much
dread. It was the South-easter
cloud ; the table-cloth was
being laid with its usual swift-
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ness. We were soon engulfed
in its damp folds, and could
see but four or five paces in
front of us. It was useless
trging to find our way, and the
cloud might remain there three
or four days! We were soon
soaked to the skin.

¢« We must keep moving, Bobs
or we shall perish with the cold-
There is one comfort in having
this cloud.”

s T should very much like to
know what that is,” I grambled.

«There is no chance of those
horrid men finding us. I should
much prefer meeting death on
the mountain than in it.”

We wandered on and on,
journeying we knew not whither.
I might write three or four
pages,  detailing our pere-
grinations about the moun-
tain.  Suffice it to say that,
cold aud weary, we were glad-
dened by the sight of a fire. I
was about to hasten forward to
its cheerful glow, when [ was
effectually restrained by my
wife observing, ¢ Perhaps itis
Ben’s fire.”
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We gradually approached it,
when to our great joy we dis-
covered a picnic party overtaken
like ourselves by the cloud.
They were very hospitable. The
ladies welcomed my wife with
much kindness. We decided
not to tell our unknown enter-
tainers whence we came, simply
saying we had been separated

from our party, as indeed we had! -

When the cloud had disap-
peared, which it did early the
next day, we were astonished to
find how close we were to Cape
Town. We reached our humble
home about 7 o’clock in the
morning. What did we find
there heaped up in the attics
like so much rubbish? The
reader need not be a conjurer to
guess that. We found the sacks
of gold which had been carried
from the cave as if for our
especial benefit.

I was well aware we should
never be safe with so much
wealth in the house, I therefore
dug a deep hole in my garden,
in which I deposited our trea-
sure. That is how I spent the
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first few hours of my home-

coming.

The following day I asked

Gordon and three or four old

! cronies to my house, where my
wife and I ¢ fought our battles
o’er again.” I solicited my
friends’ advice regarding the

f vast stock of gold which had

5 found its way to us. They all

agroed in saying it would be

wiser for both of us to go to

England out of harm’s way, tak-

ing the gold with us, and engag-

ing an agent to sell the ingots,

’ wedges and bars to various gold-
smiths and jewellers in London.
Gordon was to return to Eng-
land at the end of the month,
and he agreed to go with us.

I sold my house; it was in too
isolated a position for us now
that we possessed so much
wealth. I bought a house in
Adderley-street, or, as it was
then named, De Heerengracht.
There we remained until the
ship sailed.

‘. Gold brings its troubles.
Since possessing it I had not a
peaceful hour. I imagined my
house was constantly being

-
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broken into. I engaged two
watchmen to guard the house,
one by day and the other by
night. I expected my troubles
would cease when on board
ship; not at all, if anything
they increased. I became irrit-
able and suspicious of every-
body who came near me.

As the ship in which we had
embarked set sail after sail
going out of Table Bay, I gazed
on Table Mountain and men-
tally registered a solemn vow
that no chains ever forged
should drag me there again,
though a host of protectors
accompanied me, I could mnot
find that cavern of gold, even
if I had the inclination, to save
my life. My wife says she
thinks she could! Anyhow I
shall take care she never has
the opportunity.

My narrative is nearly con-
cluded. I sold the gold for its
full value in England, and found
myself an exceedingly wealthy
man when I returned to the
Cape. During my absence Dr.
Grumble had died. As I had
no wish to lead an indolent life
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I bought his practice, and for
twenty years had my share of
“hard work.

My accession to prosperity
had not the effect of changing
my wife’s simplicity of heart.
She often speaks of the time
when the guitar supplied the
ptace of our present handsome
piano.

It does not require wealth to
promote happiness, else the
poor would have but a dreary
time of it whilst on earth. We
should, [ am convinced, have
been quite as happy if we had
never paida visit fto that sub-
terranean treasure-store.

T still often and often think of
my sojourn underground and also
of my struggle on the stairs
with the Captain, whose name I
never heard. Even now lstart
up sometimes from my sleep as
I fancy I hear his last despair-
ing shriek, which haunts me and
I expect will continue to haunt
me to my last day, which cannot
now be tar distant.

What became of Ben Ronner
and his crew, whether they
made their fortunes I cannot
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inform you, nor indeed do I
greatly care as long as they
leave me in possession of that
greatest of blessings to old age
—Pgace. Ishall never interfere
with them—that is quite certain.

F1inis.
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