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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 log-
cabins 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. 
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