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The Liverpool Transcript, August 8, 1857 (Page 1 of 2)
FROM OUR REGULAR CORRESPONDENT
Chester, August 8th, 1857
Friend Allen, - The great depression in business matters throughout the Province, is as evident
here as elsewhere, and I regret exceedingly that I am called upon to write from a place
possessing such advantages of location, when affairs are at so low an ebb. I like particularly to
view a town and speak of it in its holiday dress; to receive impressions from the stir and bustle
of active life, and to note evidence of industry and the prosperity consequent upon the constant
exchange of the circulating medium. Notwithstanding the assurance of Holy Writ that “the love
of money is the root of all evil,” I have yet to learn the name, occupation and residence of that
individual, who if he is possessed of reasoning powers, is not to a considerable extent tinctured
with that very objectionable love. But with this I will not meddle at present, as the fact is patent
to all observers.
I see, by the way, that your correspondent from the Northern District, proposes to show, that a
man can follow two lines of business with profit. I hope he may do so, and that his discovery
may be of advantage to himself and all concerned. Nothing gives me greater pleasure than to
gain information. I am not so egotistical as to suppose that my positions are invariably correct,
my arguments always unanswerable or my statements to be swallowed without consideration
on my mere ipse dixit.
I am always happy to free my mind from erroneous impressions and accept the truth in their
place. A reply to any arguments I may have advanced or statements I may have made, will
therefore at any time be acceptable to me, and will be beneficial to the people interested as
giving them food for thought on the subjects to which I have adverted. But if, losing sight of
argument and proof, your correspondent should give a “tophaceously” personal article, I regret
to say that I shall feel called upon to respond and in that case neither he nor I will have
benefited “the people.”
In the line of ship building, in this place, there is at present but one specimen. Mr. J. Robinson
has a schooner of 60 feet keel in course of construction, which will probably be dedicated to the
fishing business. In addition to this, there is the hull of a beautiful new schooner, now in the
water, awaiting the result of consideration. The scarcity of money has prevented an
advantageous sale, and present prospects are that she will be fitted out here, and continue in
the ownership of some of the enterprising young men of Chester.
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I do not approve of long stories in a letter, and will postpone till my next on account of my
excursion to Oak Island, where some very industrious individuals have buried large sums in
endeavouring to unbury larger ones supposed to have been deposited by the renowned Capt.
Kidd. They have sunk their money but have left the holes open. The pits and machinery will be
presented to your readers without charge in the next.
Yours,
FORKS J.P.
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The Liverpool Transcript, August 15, 1857 (Page 1 of 2)
August 15, 1857
FROM OUR REGULAR CORRESPONDENT
Chester, August 15th, 1857.
Friend Allen, - The letters of your correspondents in the last Transcript were so terse, vigorous
and to the point, that notwithstanding the oppressive heat of the day, I feel as though I ought to
rouse up and deal in description rather than generalities; in facts rather than in philosophy. I
shall therefore give rather a narrative of excursion without serious adventures than adventure
upon a narrative of my more serious mental peregrinations.
In my last I spoke of Oak Island and the fruitless search for the treasures supposed to have
been buried there by the oft-heard-of Capt. Kyd. By the kind invitation of Mr. James Bond,
myself and travelling companion found ourselves skimming at 2.40 speed, down the magnificent
bay on which this town is situated, passing numerous green islands, having a fine view of
Aspatogon the highest promontory on this coast, in the distance. Its elevation above the level of
the sea is about 500 feet, and it presents a bold and striking appearance.
Our destination was Oak Island, and thither we sped and landed. Unlike the general rule in such
excursions, we found the reality to exceed our anticipations. We proceeded immediately to the
scene of operations, and found the following. Three pits of great depth are still open, though
considerably filled with water. Not having lines with us to sound the depths, I cannot give
measurements from actual observation, though I have it on good authority that they are
upwards of 100 feet in depth.
The first excavation reached 107 feet when they were stopped by the water. This was refilled
and another commenced, some ten feet distant, in the hope of being able to undermine the
other and secure the treasure of which they felt confident in case of reaching a proper depth
under the place of their former attempt. They sunk here to a greater depth than before but were
driven out by the inflow and commenced another at about the same distance, then a fourth, in
each case with a similar invasion of the sea. As an explanation of why they expended so much
apparently foolish labor in sinking the shafts so near each other, after their experience of the
inflow, I would state that according to the theory on which they were proceeding, the money had
been buried, and sluices or communications with the sea, so constructed, that the localities of
the treasure was flooded, while the vicinity was comparatively dry.
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The pits are in shape of an oblong square, about twelve feet by eight and are boxed in, as I may
call it, with timber some eight inches square in a workmanlike and substantial manner. In
addition to the three pits are five whimsies or gins each intended to be worked by two horses, by
means of which the dirt, stones and water were elevated in securely ironed casks, many of
which many of which are still on the premises. Remark I shall make none, except that we felt
gratified at having an opportunity for so thorough an examination of the scene of labor and of
sunken money.
In my last I stated that Mr. J. Robinson was building a schooner; it should have been Mr. E. J.
Robinson, and I take this opportunity of expressing my indebtedness to him and to his brother,
Mr. Alfred Robinson, for the frequent use of his boat “The Thistle” and his splendid yacht “Katy
Darling” by the use of which I have been enabled to visit many other interesting localities,
among which is Quaker’s Island, the ghostly notoriety of which and my experience in
endeavouring to obtain “spiritual manifestations” till after the midnight hour I shall refer to in
next.
Yours as ever,
FORKS, J.P.
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The Liverpool Transcript, October 16, 1862 (Page 1 of 4)
THE OAK ISLAND DIGGINGS
We understand that a large steam boiler and pumps have recently been landed at Oak Island.
They are to be used in conquering the water in the pits at that place. A most resolute attempt is
now being made to bring to light the hidden treasure supposed to have been buried by the
notorious pirate, Kidd. We cut from an exchange, some time ago, a letter, written by an
interested party to a gentleman in Halifax, and as it contains about the best account we have
ever seen of the "diggings", we give it entire to our readers, some of whom, probably, may have
read it before. Here it is:
Truro, June 2, 1862.
Having been ridiculed both by the press and the uniformed (sic) portion of the public for
embarking in so foolish an enterprise as the "Oak Island Diggings", we propose giving to the
public something in the shape of a reason for our great faith in that enterprise.
When the first settlers from the United States came to Chester, they brought with them a story
that an old sailor, while on his death bed, stated that he belonged to Captain Kidd's crew, and
that he helped to bury on an Island, somewhere in that neighbourhood, about two million pound
value of treasure, but that he had never dared to avail himself of the secret for fear of the "law"
taking hold of him as a Pirate.
Sometime after the arrival of these persons a Mr. McGinnis went to Oak Island to make a farm,
when he discovered the spot in question from its being sunken, and from the position of three
oak trees, which stood in a triangular form round the pit. The bark had letters cut into it with a
knife on each tree facing the pit, and one of the trees being so directly over the pit, that two
large branches forming a crotch, were exactly perpendicular to the centre, and had a hole bored
through, and an oak tree-nail driven in, on which hung a tacle (sic) block. He was induced from
the appearance to be supposed that it might be the place referred to by the sailor. He then
acquainted two men, Smith and Vaughn, of the circumstance, and they commenced digging.
After going down ten feet they found a layer of oak timber, at twenty the same, and thirty the
same. By this time the work became too heavy for them to carry on alone, and they tried to get
the inhabitants to join them; but they refused from a kind of superstitious dread. About seven
years afterwards, Simeon Lynds, of Onslow, went down to Chester, and happening to stop with
Mr. Vaughn, he was informed of what had taken place. He then agreed to get up a company,
which he did, of about 25 or 30 men, and they commenced where the first left off, and sunk the
pit 93 feet, finding a mark every ten feet. Some of them were charcoal, some putty, and one at
80 feet was a stone cut square, two feet long and about a foot thick, with several characters cut
on it.
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All the way down they were confined to a diameter of 16 feet, by the softness of the ground
within that limit. The pick marks could be distinctly seen all around the sides of the pit. After
they got down 93 feet, they forced a crowbar down and struck wood at five which appeared to
be a platform from its being level, making in all to the supposed platform 98 feet. They quit the
work until morning, when on commencing again they found the pit filled with water, as high as
the tide level. Then they tried bailing, and afterwards tried pumping, which was all to no
purpose. After which they sank a new pit in order to tunnel under the treasure which was
unsuccessful.
Matters stood so until 1849, when a few persons in Truro, hearing Lynds tell the story, got up a
company. They got down 86 feet, when the water drove them out. They then bored. This part
of the work I can speak of with more certainty than any previous, as I took part in it personally,
and worked on the auger. We bored five holes, in the first of which we lost the only valve
sludger we had. It was a long pod with a valve at the bottom to prevent the contents from
dropping out. This we always used after the chisel, it was lost by being a little too rash, and
thereby twisting it off at the shank. Having lost it we had only one left, which had, instead of a
valve, a ball inside with a pin across the bottom to keep the ball from dropping out. That one
would not admit of coin passing into it. It would seem strange that we should not have got
another valve sludger, but people who are penny wise and pound foolish sometimes do strange
things. I wanted the persons in charge to send for two or three, but could not prevail on them to
do so.
The second hole we bored struck the platform which the old diggers told us about - precisely at
the depth they told us they had struck it with the crowbar, 98 feet. It proved to be spruce, six
inches thick. After the auger went through it, dropped one foot and struck wood again, which
was oak, four inches thick, then twenty inches of metal in small pieces which we knew from the
sound and from the fact that the auger would go through by simply turning it, then eight inches
of oak, six inches spruce, and then seven feet worked clay, then hard clay which had never
been disturbed, another of the five holes struck the platform at the same depth, 98 feet; after
going through the auger dropped a little more than it did in the first hole, and struck a cask
which was evident from our bringing up a piece of an oak stave, and some pieces of birch
hoops. We also brought three small links which had apparently been forced from an epulette.
They were gold.
After that another gang bored, but the results were known only to the persons who conducted
the boring, which he managed to keep to himself. But a short time after he made such
disclosures to Mr. Charles D. Archibald, who was then concerned in the Londonderry Iron
Mines, that he, Mr. A., went to the Government and got a license to dig. But from our having
applied for a license before, they could only get permission to dig on unoccupied ground, which
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kept them from doing anything while our lease held good. One of the parties dying in the mean
time, and Mr. A. being in Europe, they did not avail themselves of the license.
Our company worked at it four years, during which time they found a drain, or tunnel, leading
from the sea to the pit. By digging a pit about 20 feet from the old pit and 94 feet deep, also
near the shores at the same level, which would make it appear that the water came into the old
pit about the top of the upper platform. Work was evidently done by hands in both pits, and also
at the beach, where we found flag stones made in the form of drains and covered with a kind of
grass, not the growth of this country, and the outer rind of the coconut. When the drain was
struck in the pits, in both cases, the water burst in with such force as to drive us out. We drove
piles into the one at the shore to stop the course of the water, which slackened the flow of the
water in the old money pit, but did not stop it altogether, thereby inducing us to believe that
there might be another drain. We afterwards dug two other pits near the old money pit, and
found that there was no difficulty from the water at 109 and 112 feet until we attempted to work
into the old pit by tunnelling, when it would invariably rise to a level with the tide.
That company also gave up, and last summer we formed another, and commenced digging a
new pit 120 feet deep and about 25 feet from the old money pit. Our object was to intercept the
water but to no purpose. We then tunnelled from one of the old pits on the west side, in order to
enter the money pit, between the upper and lower platform, but from a misunderstanding about
the starting point, the tunnel entered the old money pit a little below the lower platform, where
we found the soft clay spoken of in the boring. The tunnel was unwisely driven through the old
pit until it nearly reached the east pipe, when the water started, apparently coming above as on
the east side.
We then bailed from the west pit, with six horses, for three days, and the horses becoming tired
out for want of oats, of which we ran short, we knocked off, and went home, and started again
with 33 horses and over 60 men. We then rigged gins and bailing apparatus on the new pit, the
money pit, and the west pit, and commenced bailing on Wednesday morning, continued
constantly night and day, until Friday morning, when the tunnel leading from the west pit to the
money pit, which was 17 feet long, 4 feet high, and three feet wide, becoming choked with clay,
we sent two men down to clear it out. After they had got about half way through they heard a
tremendous crash in the money pit, and barely escaped being caught by a rush of mud which
followed them into the west pit, and filled it up seven feet in less than three minutes. In the
mean time a stick of oak timber of considerable girth, and 3 ½ feet in length, was ejected with
the mud, all of which was soon cut up and made into walking canes, one of which I have the
pleasure of sending you.
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The bailing continued until 3 o'clock p.m., of Saturday, when, on clearing the tunnel again,
another crash was heard in the money pit, which was supposed to be the upper platform falling,
and immediately the bottom of the money pit fell to about 102 feet, measuring from the level of
the ground at the top. It had been cleared out previously down 88 feet. Immediately after the
cribbing of the money pit, commencing at the bottom, fell in, plank after plank, until there was
only about thirty feet of the upper cribbing left. On Monday the top fell in, leaving the old money
pit a complete mass of ruins. We then got a cast iron pump and steam engine from Chebucto
Foundry in Halifax; but the boilers being defective we were obliged to give up, after spending
considerable time, &c., until the Spring of this year, - not, however, until we proved that the
water could be pumped out in two hours.
We now talk of letting a job of the whole work to Sutherland & Co., railway contractors, who
have agreed to finish the work to our satisfaction, according to specification, for $4000, and will
take all the risk or forfeit payment, for which purpose we are now endeavouring to raise the
required amount of stock. The foregoing statement can be certified on oath of respectable
persons.
Now, I leave the matter to a discerning public, to say, whether we are the fools some people
take us to be, in endeavouring to set the question for ever at rest. But I suppose the public will
judge of it by the success we meet with. Should we be successful in getting a large amount of
treasure we will be considered a very sensible lot of fellows; and if we should fail in finishing the
work we will be set down as a set of phantom-following fools, fit for nothing but to be held up to
public ridicule.
But facts are stubborn things. We have proved that the old "money pit", so called, was dug, and
that the water must have been let in after it was filled up. The filling of it, leaving the ten feet
marks, shows that the water did not flow into it until after it was filled; also, that the tunnel must
have been made before it was filled, and that probably the last thing they did was to tear away a
dam and let on the water. By the way the remains of an old dam was seen outside of the place
where we found the drain and tunnel at the shore.
Yours &c.,
J.B. McCully
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The Nova Scotian, September 30, 1861 (Page 1 of 3)
THE OAK ISLAND FOLLY
Two of our contemporaries have recently noticed, in not very flattering terms, the efforts of a
company who have been laboring all the summer to obtain possession of a treasure supposed
to be buried some ninety or a hundred feet below the surface of the soil, on Oak Island, a small
island in Chester Basin, County of Lunenburg. There is a tradition, how originating is scarcely
known at the present day, but probably as mythical in its origin as many other traditions, that the
renowned sea rover, Captain Kidd, buried in this little island a portion of that enormous treasure
which he was popularly supposed to have acquired after he renounced the commission under
which he was authorised to capture pirates, and turned pirate himself. The tradition is not very
clear about how Kidd got to Oak Island from the Indian seas, the chief scene of his exploits, nor
about the amount of treasure which he consigned to that secure hiding place; but on the latter
point, every man who believes the treasure is there, fixes the amount for himself, and generally
at a figure of vast immensity.
At various times during the last fifty years, efforts have been made to get possession of the
supposed treasure. These efforts have chiefly been confined to persons living in the Counties
of Colchester and Pictou. Although no money has yet been found, a great many hundreds, we
believe we may say thousands of pounds have been spent, in the vain effort; and many farmers
and tradesmen have spent money in the Oak Island folly which might now be of great benefit to
them, if they could but get it out of the hole where they have foolishly sunk it.
The latest attempt to rifle Captain Kidd's strong box has been made during the present season
by a company from Truro. The notice taken of their efforts by the Halifax Witness and the
Liverpool Transcript has displeased some members of the company, one of whom sends us the
following account of their labors for publication. We publish the letter as an interesting history of
misapplied labor and mistaken enthusiasm. But while expressing this opinion, we also express
our sincere hope that we may be mistaken, and that the faith and perseverance of the Truro
company may be rewarded with as big a box of as big doubloons as the most enthusiastic of
them ever saw in his most golden-hued vision.
_________________
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Mr. Editor:
As the wise editor of the Witness, and the wiser correspondent of the Liverpool Transcript, have
been meddling with business not their own, on Oak Island, please permit one who is acquainted
with the facts of the case, to state a few of them.
The ground on the part of the island, where search is made for the treasure, is formed of
compact clay, mixed with round lumps of stone to the depth of 110 feet, perfectly dry, excepting
in one pit where the water comes in at 98 feet from the surface. Over 50 years ago, a company
from Onslow took the earth from this pit, and found it was dug at some former period, and
carefully filled in with earth, in which they found wood, charcoal, putty, &c. At 93 feet from the
surface they probed with a crowbar, and struck a platform of wood 5 feet beneath them; after
which the water came in, and neither they, nor any company that followed them, ever again sent
a shaft so far down.
About ten years ago a company, of which the writer was one, bored into this place with mining
augers, and at 98 feet passed through wood. The following is a memorandum of one of several
holes bored through this platform at 98 feet:
1st. Six inches, spruce wood.
2nd. A space of 12 inches, through which the auger fell.
3rd. Four inches, oak wood.
4th. Twenty inches of a material, which by its action upon, and the sound conveyed along
the auger, resembled boring through small pieces of metal - coin, if you will - through
which the auger passed by its own weight, in one turn.
5th. Eight inches, oak wood.
6th. Twenty inches, similar to the twenty above.
7th. Four inches, oak wood; and then through spruce wood, into the clay below.
It is asked, "what did you get up out of the twenty inches which you twice went through?"
Answer - Nothing. The valve sledger that would bring up coin was broken in the first platform,
and that used would bring up no coin, even if bored through. Samples of the earth, and
specimens of the wood, it brought up without fail, but of the material within these twenty inches,
it brought up nothing.
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The part of the pit occupied by this wood, &c. is deluged with water. Four shafts have been dug
north, south, east and west of the old pit, from six to ten feet deeper than we wish to go in it;
none of them distant from it more than twenty, and some of them not more than ten feet, and yet
no water. This season we have gone directly underneath both platforms and water, within two
or three feet of them, and yet dry.
Now, we are "deluded" enough to believe that the water comes from the sea through a tunnel
cut by the art of man, because we saw the end of it at the shore, and by sinking shafts struck it
twice between the money pit and the shore. At the shore there were drains laid most skilfully,
and underneath, the sand covered with a kind of grass, which one of the best Botanists in the
Province informed us grew nowhere in the British North American Provinces. This same grass
was bored up from about the platforms in the old pit; it was also found in these drains - shewing
the two works to be connected.
This season two pits were prepared for bailing the water, by sinking them a few feet below the
depth we wished to go in the old pit, and tunnelling in at the proper height for the water, when
with five gins we found we could conquer the water, and intended to go down in the old pit 98
feet, but having undermined the water and wood, before a way could be made for the water to
come down to our tunnel leading to the west pit, the treasure and platforms came down, with a
crash, driving wood and clay before them through 17 feet of a tunnel 4 feet by 8 in size, and
raised this earth and wood 6 feet in what we call the west pit. While the water was hindered by
this earth from coming through, we took out part of the earth and wood. The wood was stained
black with age; it was cut, hewn, champered, sawn or bored, according to the purpose for which
it was needed. We also took out part of the bottom of a keg, but in digging down we again
made way for the water, and as this pit by its position was the deepest, all the bailing of water
came upon one pit, and not being able to apply enough power at this point, we could clear out
no more of what fell.
The association is now preparing a steam engine and pumps. Over one hundred shares of £5
each are issued, and the money is coming in again. Hear it, O Witness! And thou, Liverpool
scribe.
I remain, the digger,
Patrick.
Truro, Sept. 16th, 1861
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HISTORY OF THE OAK ISLAND ENTERPRISE - CHAPTER 1
Better than a century ago an old man died in what was then known as the British Colony of New
England. On his death-bed he confessed himself to have been one of the crew of the famous
Captain Kidd; and he assured those who witnessed his last moments, that many years past he
had assisted that noted pirate and his followers in burying over two millions of money beneath
the soil of a secluded island, east of Boston. As was natural to be supposed, this news spread
rapidly over the New England Colonies, and was productive of many searches for the great
treasure, along the seaboard and among the islands of the North American coast. These
searches extended over a good many years, and occupied the time, and absorbed the means of
a great many people. It is needless to say that they accomplished nothing. At length people
could no longer afford to devote their time and means to so uncertain an employment, and
some became dubious as to the existence of the treasure, while many were firm believers in its
existence but despaired of ever finding its whereabouts.
For a number of years the first treasure-seekers turned their attention to employment of a more
certain character, during which time, those who believed in it, ardently desired that accident
would soon bring about what their searches had failed to effect. Thus Captain Kidd and his
treasure remained for several years following the death of the old sailor, when three men,
named Smith, McGinnis and Vaund, emigrated from New England to Chester, Nova Scotia.
Smith and McGinnis took up land on Oak Island and Vaund settled on the adjacent main-land.
At that time, this part of Nova Scotia was thinly settled, and few inroads had been made upon its
primeval forests by the axes of former settlers. These men found the Island covered with a thick
growth of wood, mostly oak; and very little of the mainland cleared. At length they had their logcabins erected, and a small clearing made, in a place which till then, looked not at all desirable
as the abode of civilized man. McGinnis, while roaming over the Island one day discovered a
spot that gave unmistakable proof of having been visited by someone a good many years
previously. He found that the first growth of wood had been cut down, and that another was
springing up to supply its place. And some old stumps of oak trees that had been chopped
down were visible.
Near this place stood one of the original Oaks with a large forked branch extending over the old
clearing. To the forked part of this branch, by means of a wooden trunnel converting the fork
into a small triangle, was attached an old tackle block. McGinnis immediately made known his
discovery to those who had emigrated to the place with himself. All three were then living on
terms of great intimacy. The next day they visited the spot together, and on taking the block
from the tree, it fell to the ground and tumbled to pieces. While investigating the place they
found that the remains of a tolerably well made road from it to the west shore of the Island, were
still discernable. Part of that road may be seen at the present day. At first they were at a
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loss to conjecture what it all meant. The first thought that occurred to them was, that if the
report of Captain Kidd's burying money had any foundation in fact, that in all probability it was
deposited beneath the spot McGinnis had discovered. The secluded situation of the place in a
hitherto uninhabited Island, and the singular traces it presented as having been visited by the
hands of civilized man, appeared quite in keeping with all the rumours regarding the hidden
treasure of which they were in possession. And taking rather a favorable view of the matter,
under all the circumstances, they were induced to go to work, to ascertain whether their
convictions were well founded. They found that the ground over which the block and tackle
swung had settled and formed a hollow. They cleared the young timber from the sunken ground
and removed the surface soil for about two feet, when they struck a tier of flag stones, evidently
not formed there by nature.
Afterwards they ascertained that these stones were not indigenous to the Island, but must have
been taken from Gold River, about two miles distant. On removing the stones they saw that
they were entering the mouth of an old pit or shaft that had been filled up. The mouth was
seven feet in diameter, and the sides of the pit were of tough, hard clay, but the earth with which
it had been filled up was loose and easy to be removed. They dug ten feet lower down when
they came across a tier of oak logs tightly attached to the sides, and the earth below the logs
had settled nearly two feet. The outside of the logs was so rotten that they felt confident they
must have been imbedded there for a great many years. On removing them they continued the
work till they were fifteen feet further down.
At this juncture they were unable to proceed further without more help, and concluded to drop
the work until they could obtain other assistance. Before leaving off, however, they took oak
sticks and drove them into the mud, and covered the place over. As these men, like most new
settlers, were poor, and found that it required all their time at hard labor, more certain of
remuneration, to supply their wants, they were unable to devote more time at present to Captain
Kidd and his treasures. However, they looked about them and sought help from others, but
without success. Some were superstitious enough to credit the saying that when pirates
concealed money they always killed a black man and buried him with it to guard it. Others there
were, who laughed at the idea of money being hid so deep in the earth, and none felt inclined to
render them any assistance.
Thus matters remained for about fifteen years, when the late Simeon Lynds of Onslow, a man
well known in many parts of Colchester County at the time, happened to visit Chester on
business. As Lynds's father and Vaund were related, he called and passed an evening with
him. In the course of conversation during the night, Lynds was let into the secret of the pit on
Oak Island and the opinion entertained about it by Vaund and his companions. The next day
Vaund crossed over to the place with Lynds in a boat, to let him pass his own judgement upon
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it. The result was that he became of Vaund's way of thinking in the matter. Lynds was then a
young man, his father was in comfortable circumstances; and he had a good many well-to-do
friends. He concluded to go home, form a company among them to assist the pioneers in the
search after the treasure to complete it. He succeeded in getting his friends to further his
intentions, and early in the following summer a good many of them loaded a small schooner at
Onslow with tools and provisions and sailed for Oak Island.
On their arrival they were joined by the three first treasure seekers, with whom they made
arrangements to commence operations. During the time that had intervened since the leaving
off work by the resident diggers, the pit had caved in and formed the shape of a sugar loaf
resting on its apex; and besides, from the action of the rain and weather, a great quantity of mud
had settled at the bottom. It gave them some trouble to clear this all out, but when they had
done so they came across the sticks sunk in the mud by the first diggers, on the termination of
their work. They then felt satisfied that the place had not been interfered with since. They had
not got far into the work that was new to Vaund and his former associates, when they struck a
second tier of oak logs, corresponding with the first. Ten feet lower down they found a tier of
charcoal, and ten feet further a tier of putty. Further down was a flag stone about two feet long
and one wide, with a number of rudely cut letters and figures upon it. They were in hopes this
inscription would throw some valuable light on their search, but unfortunately they could not
decipher it, as it was either too badly cut or did not appear to be in their own vernacular.
This remarkable stone was pretty far down in the pit, laying in the centre with the engraved side
down. As it was preserved in the family of Mr. Smith it may be seen by the curious at the
present day. After reaching a distance of ninety feet the earth in the centre of the pit became
softer and water began to show itself. At ninety-three feet it increased, and they had to take out
one tub of water to two of earth. Still they had no idea that anything was wrong. Night coming
on, as it was their usual practice on the close of each day's work, they probed the bottom of the
pit with a crow bar to see if they could strike anything below. And this evening at the depth of
ninety-eight feet, being five feet below where the bar entered, they struck a hard impenetrable
substance bound by the sides of the pit. Some supposed it was wood, and others called it a
chest. They then left for the night to resume operations in the morning, when they fully
expected to solve the mystery. This circumstance put them all in good spirits, and during the
evening a good deal of discussion arose as to who should have the largest share of the
treasure. But their great anxiety in this respect was set at rest the next morning, on finding sixty
feet of water in the pit.
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Nothing daunted they set to work to clear the water with their bailing buckets, but all to no
purpose, for there it stood at the same height. They soon found that their appliances were not
sufficient for the emergency, and as haying time was close at hand, they concluded to return to
their homes, make their hay, and return to the place in the fall better prepared to grapple with
the difficulty. They dropped the work accordingly, and in the fall re-commenced operations. In
the meantime, however, a committee was appointed to wait on Mr. Mosher of Newport, who at
that time was considered the best mechanic in the Province, to obtain his services in effecting
some contrivance to remove the water. Whereupon Mr. Mosher rigged a pump, at a cost of
eighty pounds, which he thought would answer the purpose. On resuming operations in the fall
this pump was lowered to the depth of ninety feet, and immediately the brakes were applied with
all the force they could put on, but before the water reached the surface the pump burst. This
ended the operations of the company for that season. Robert Archibald, and uncle to the late
Master of the Rolls, then had charge of the work. He proposed that they should return to the
place in the spring, and sink a new shaft fourteen feet from the old one, with a view to
undermine it. This proposition was acceded to, and the following spring the proposed shaft was
sunk to the depth of one hundred and ten feet.
At this stage they began to tunnel towards the old pit, and got within two feet of it, having
tunnelled twelve, without encountering any hinderance. But at this time, water oozed in upon
them from end of tunnel, and began to run in small streams. They at once resorted to various
means to stop it, but they all proved ineffectual. It seemed that the more they attempted to
prevent its appearance, the faster it grew upon them. At length the bank between the old pit
and tunnel giving away, they were obliged to effect an immediate retreat. And in less than two
hours afterwards, water was standing in the new pit to the depth of sixty-five feet. As might
readily be expected, this event proved a great damper to their spirits, and was instrumental in
bringing to a somewhat abrupt termination, the operations of those who composed the first Oak
Island Association. These men have all, with one or two solitary exceptions, passed off this
stage of action, but the remarkable zeal and energy they put forth to solve what has since
become a knotty question, has not died with them. Since their day, others have been found to
enter into their labors with an equal amount of zeal and determination, even up to the present
time, when "Oak Island Association" is considered as a household word throughout the length
and breadth of the land. But the subsequent history of this "enterprise" must be left for one or
two succeeding chapters.
A member.
Truro, Dec. 20th, 1863.

4
16

The Colonist, January 7, 1864 (Page 1 of 6)
HISTORY OF THE OAK ISLAND ENTERPRISE - CHAPTER II
Those who may have read the first chapter of this "sketch" ascertained that it amounted to
nothing more than a brief narrative of the doings of a few enterprising Nova Scotians, now
nearly all no more, who were the first to institute a search at Oak Island for the much talked
about treasure, supposed by many to have been buried there by the redoubtable Captain Kidd.
This chapter will continue the subject, and treat of the proceedings of those who may be said to
have formed the second "Oak Island Association". They became connected with the
"enterprise" as will be seen at a much later, if not a more successful period in the history.
After the first Association had abandoned the work in despair, with no more consolatary result
from all the time and money spent, to reflect upon, other than their fruitless endeavors to reach
the treasure, strongly reminded them of persons engaged in the vain attempt to fill a headless
barrel with water, some fifty years glided into eternity without anything notable transpiring in the
history of Oak Island. This brings us down to about fifteen years ago. Then it was that the
cause was resuscitated by a few individuals who eagerly grasped at the singular history of the
place given to them by Mr. Lynds and such of his associates as were then living. These
accounts being corroborated, and coming from men of known character, caused some of the
young men of that day to raise a small sum of money to continue the work the old men had
abandoned. They felt confident of success, and imagined among themselves that their
operations, unlike those of their predecessors, would end in something more palatable than
disaster and defeat.
It was somewhere about the early part of the summer of 1848 that a gang of men belonging to
or employed by the second Association, left Truro for Oak Island. The instructions given to
these men were, to find the bottom of the old pit, and if possible, to arrive at some satisfactory
reason for its being dug at a time when the adjoining coast of Nova Scotia, for miles in either
direction, was altogether unsettled.
After making the necessary arrangements with Mr. Smith, who then owned the ground, these
men reopened the old pit a distance of six feet, when they struck the top of the pump sunk by
their predecessors. Twelve days after, they were down eighty-six feet and inside of the old
cribbing. They found that it remained exactly as discovered by Lynds and did not entertain the
shadow of a doubt in their own minds, but that the pit had been sunk by some parties long
before Lynds ever saw the place. They also considered that something very valuable must be
at the bottom, as they could not conceive how such a work could have been undertaken but for
some important purpose. Like their predecessors, they were in possession of all the accounts
about Kidd's buried treasure, and like them they firmly believed it was within their reach, if they
could only surmount the tantalizing difficulties that obstructed their way.
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They worked on successfully for about a fortnight, when Saturday night arrived. As the work
had progressed to that stage where the water set in to disappoint the expectations of the old
men, and as they supposed they were all but in sight of the treasure, some were anxious to
continue their labours until they ascertained whether untold wealth or signal disappointment
should crown their efforts. But the good sense of the rest over-ruled the desire of those who did
not appear to enter into the spirit of "Burns' Cottar's Saturday Night", and all further work was
postponed till Monday Morning.
Sabbath morning came, and no signs of water, more than usual, appearing in the pit, the men
left for church at Chester Village with lighter hearts, and, perhaps, easier consciences, than they
might have had, had this disappointment happened. At two o'clock they returned from church,
and to their great surprise found water standing in the pit to the depth of sixty feet, being on a
level with that in the Bay. It would be uncharitable to suppose that this circumstance interfered
with the good effects of the sermon the men had just heard; but one thing is quite certain, they
considered it as the greatest misfortune they had to encounter.
The next morning they all set vigourously to work bailing, and had not been long engaged until
the result appeared as unsatisfactory as taking soup with a fork. In short, they found
themselves in the same sad plight experienced by Lynds and his associates, and the thought of
their meeting with a similar fate chagrined them not a little.
Notwithstanding the disappointment was great, and the difficulty appeared almost
insurmountable, as they did not wish to be outdone by the old men, they did not feel disposed to
drop the work without further efforts. They accordingly sent to Truro and procured a set of
mining augers belonging to the late John Ross, Esq. While the augers were on the way, a
platform was erected at the top of the water, and a box was driven into the mud at the bottom.
On their arrival, a bore was commenced at the centre of the bottom of the pit. Nothing was
found but soft mud down to the distance, as near as could be judged, of 98 feet from the
surface. At this depth, however, the sludge auger striking a hard substance, they put on a
chisel to see what it was, and found it to be wood. They cut a hole in this woody obstruction,
sufficient as they thought, to admit of the sludge auger, but did not make it large enough. In
trying to pass it through, it stuck so that it could not be made to move up nor down and to
withdraw the auger they were obliged to twist it off.
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This rendered it unfit to bring up coins, whereupon some proposed to send to Pictou for one that
would. But the funds were found too low to admit of this suggestion being carried out and the
delay in getting another auger would occasion more loss of time than they could well afford to
spare. Under these circumstances they concluded to do the best they could with the tools they
had. The most serviceable of these was the chisel and a ball sludge auger. They lost no time
in driving another bore alongside of the first. After reaching the wooden obstruction in which
their auger was crippled they withdrew the ball-sludge auger to apply the chisel, and, in doing
so, brought to the surface a small bunch of what was afterwards supposed by persons likely to
know, to be a grass peculiar to the Spanish-Main. For a while, until they had received this
information, one or two were foolish enough to wonder whether they had not exhumed a portion
of the scalp of the black man of whom they had been informed by those who derided their
undertaking. But fortunately for the "Oak Island" treasure-seekers, pieces of this grass were
preserved by those who first handled it so if nothing more valuable is found to gladden their
hearts and rebut the ridicule and contumely lavishly heaped upon them in many quarters, it, as
well as the wonderful discoveries previously and subsequently made, will remain to denote their
belief in its being the resting place of Kidd's Treasure, with, to say the least, a mysterious
significance.
The chisel having been attached to the auger, they cut through a spruce log about six inches,
when it dropped a foot and struck a piece of oak timber four and a half inches thick. On getting
through the latter they met something harder than wood, and continued boring until the auger
settled down about 20 inches. While the auger was passing through this unknown substance, a
sharp metallic sound greeted the ears of those employed. It resembled the grating noise a bar
of iron would make on being worked through a keg of nails. Twenty inches lower down wood
was again found, and after getting through it, the same mineral obstruction of a corresponding
thickness, stood in the way. Then came wood four and a half inches in thickness, and
afterwards soil of the same stratum changed into mud.
The only thing worth saying, that they succeeded in taking out of this bore was part of the head
of an oak cask. One end had been cut off, but the other showed the finish of the cooper's knife.
This apparent success afforded them much encouragement, and for a while proved quite a
stimulant to their drooping spirits.
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Wishing to test the thing still further they drove a thin bore close to the others, from which they
hoped to take out some token of the existence of the great treasure that could not be gainsayed
by the most incredulous. This bore, however, was gone through with pretty much the same
results as the others. They withdrew the auger several times in hopes that they might fish up
some of the metallic substance that had served them with fresh energy for the work but in this
they were sadly disappointed. All they got instead was some more of the same description of
grass already referred to - a small piece of wood, broken off the bilge of a cask and afterwards,
a portion of the hoop that encased it. The hoop was of birch, and though much discolored had
bark on it in a good state of preservation. And from this bore they ascertained that the space
containing the casks, between the upper and lower wooden obstructions, which they now called
platforms, occupied six feet. Within this space no mud had protruded. Beneath the lower
platform they continued the bore for a short distance without finding anything besides earth and
mud. But from the way in which the auger penetrated this they judged that the earth had at one
time been removed for at least eight feet below where they had encountered wood. They also
drove another bore quite close to the side of the pit, but came across nothing but mud and
earth.
At length they grew weary of the work. They already felt that too large drafts had been made on
their time, their money, and their patience, to admit of their continuing it any longer. They
believed that with all the skill and ingenuity they had displayed, superior to that exhibited by the
old men, they had now arrived at the goal, past which nothing could take them. They thought of
the Dutchman and his anchor, - and of the Irishman who lost his tea-kettle overboard; and then
looking at themselves and the treasure that lay beneath them, they considered that for all
practical purposes their relative positions were identical. Entertaining these views, many of the
Company retired and left a willing few to struggle on against, as they thought, great odds.
In endeavouring to reduce the water by bailing, these men found that it kept rising to its former
position, and as it was quite salt and smelt like bilge water, they thought that it must connect
with the sea by means of a subterranean channel. This idea had previously been entertained,
but as many considered it absurd, no attention had been paid to it. It was now acted upon and
a thorough search was set on foot to see whether such a drain was real or imaginary. A good
deal of care and attention was given to the matter when the latter conclusion was generally
considered the correct one. Those engaged gave up the search as hopeless and retired to their
house with one exception. He remained strolling along the beach without any particular object
in view. On reaching the Cove on the east side of the Island his attention was attracted to a
small stream of clear water issuing from the bank, the tide being then out. As the day was
warm, and he being very thirsty, he approached the stream for a drink, when he was surprised
to find that it was a salt spring.
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On making this discovery known to his associates they at once proceeded to the spot and soon
discovered five well-made drains of small size entering the bank at low water mark. They
removed the covering as well as they could and found that the stones forming the arch of the
drain were coated with a layer of the same kind of grass they had found on the top of the upper
platform in the old pit at a distance of ninety-eight feet from the surface. In investigating the
drains further they found that they connected with one of larger dimensions, the stones forming
which had been prepared with a hammer and were mechanically laid in such a way that the
drain could not collapse. There were a number of tiers of stones strengthening the higher part
of the drain, on the top of which was also found a coating of the same sort of grass as that
already noticed. Over it came a layer of blue sand, such as before had not been seen on the
Island. And over the sand was spread the gravel indigenous to the coast.
Having laid bare the large drain for a short distance into the bank, they found that it had been so
well made and protected that no earth had sifted through its arch to obstruct water passing
through it.
They then attempted to follow the inward direction of the drain in search of a perpendicular
shaft, but on account of the surrounding soil being so soft and so much saturated with water it
was given up as impracticable.
Failing in this, they next resolved to sink a shaft from the upland on a range between the drain
and the old pit.
After several days hard labor the proposed shaft was sunk to the depth of seventy-four feet, at
which distance the drain was struck. The ground being much lower here than it was higher up,
their task was much lighter than it would otherwise have been; for had they have commenced
on a dead-level with the old pit the shaft would require to have been sunk one hundred and four
feet. But before they were aware of it water came in upon them at a rapid rate and drove them
from the pit. It rose to the same height it stood in the old one. In order to stop the water they
threw in several tons of earth and stone to prevent its return after they had bailed out what was
already in. This done they drove a number of piles into the bottom to prevent, if possible, the
water passing through the drain. Up to this period in the history of the "enterprise" several shafts
had been sunk on the Island, but in only two of them were they aware of the water causing any
annoyance - this and the old pit - and as they knew that the drain conveyed the water into this
pit, they felt satisfied that it also connected with the other one.
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They next attempted to bail the water out of the old pit to see if the piles driven across the drain
at the new one would prevent its recurrence. After bailing a short time they found that the water
did not rise with its usual rapidity and this they looked upon as a result gratifying to their
expectations. But they soon were disappointed in learning that the result was of such a trivial
nature that it could not insure to a continuation of their labors the success they so ardently
desired.
Winter coming on, and having no stable for their horses, they resolved to defer further
operations till the ensuing Spring; and in the meantime they hoped to raise money enough to
drive the work to a successful issue. Spring came, but nothing was done at Oak Island, as the
calls for money among the members of the Association were as poorly responded to as those
recently made among the share-holders of the Great Eastern in the interests of that unfortunate
ship. And for about a period of nine years this state of things continued, during which time the
mining lease of the second "Oak Island Association" expired, and on its expiration its existence
may be said to have terminated, notwithstanding, as will be seen in another chapter, members
of that Association composed the nucleus of a third.
A member
Of The Oak Island Association.
Truro, Dec. 22, 1863.
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