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THE GOLD-BUG.

BY EDGAR ALLAN FOR

Wit ho! what ho! this fallow i dancing mad 1
Hs il hom bitten by the Tarambela.

il im tha Wromg.

years ago I contrasted an intimacy with &

Mr. Willism Legrand. He was of an ancient
Huguenot family, and had ceee been wealthy ;

but a series of misfortunes had reduced him to want,
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during summer, by the fugitives from Charleston dust
and fever, may be found, indeed, the bristly palmetto;
but the whole island, with the exception of this western
point, and & line of hard, white beach on the sea-coast,
is coverad with & dense undergrowth of the sweet myrtle,
80 much prised by the horticulturists of Bngland, The
shrub hers often atitams the height of ffteen or twenty
feet, and forms an almost impenetrable coppice, burden-
ing the air with ita fragrance.

In the inmost recesses of this coppice, not far from
the eastern or mors remote end of the island, Legrand
bad built himself a small bmt, which he occupied when
I first, by mere accident, made his acgqusintancs. This
poon ripened into friendship, —for there was much in
the recluse to excite interest and esteem. T found him
well edoeated, with wnnsmal powers of mind, but in-
mmﬁmm&mpj.mdnhjmmpanmmm
of alternate enthusinem snd melancholy. He had with
him many books, bat rarely em them. His chief
smusemsnts wers gunning and fishing, or sauntering
along the beach and throngh the myrtles, in quest of
shells or entomological specimens ;—his collection of
the latter might have beem envied by a Bwammer-
dam. In thess exeursions he was usually accompanied
by an old negro, called Jupiter, who had been manu-
mitted before the reverses of the family, but who eould
b induced, neither by threats nor by promires, to ahan-
don what he considered his right of sttemdance upon the
footsteps of his young *“ Massa Will™ It is not improb-
shis that the relatives of Legrand, conceiving him to be
somewhat nosettled in intellect, had contrived fo imstil




