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PROMISE UNFULFILLED. 
A TALE OF THE COASTGUARD. 

FA. PRA AA NN As 

The Rose had been becalmed for several days 
in Cowes harbor, and utterly at a loss how else to 
cheat the time, I employed myself one afternoon 
in sauntering up and down the guay, whistling for 

a hreeze and listlessly watching the slow ap- 

proach of u row-boat, bringing the mail and a few 
passengers from Southampton, the packet-cutfer 
to which the boat belonged, being as hopelessly 

immovable, except for such drift as the tide gave 
Ler, as the Rose, The slowness of its approach— 

for { expected a messenger with letters—added to 

my impatient weariness ; and as, according to my 

reckoning, it would be at least 

boat reached the landing steps, I returned to the 

Fountain Inn, in the High street, called for a glass 

of negus, and as I lazily sipped it, once more 

turned over the newspapers lying on the table, 

though with scarcely a hope of coming athwart a 

an hour before the 

line that 1 had not read half a dozen titues before. 

I was mistaken. There was a Cornwall Gazettee | 

among them which I had not before seen, and in 

one corner of it 1 lit upon this, to me in al li- 

speects new and extremely intgresting paragraph : | 

ne following statement from a con- “We copy Li 

tamporary, solely {or the purpose of contradicting 

it: ‘Itis said that the 

in the late desperate afiray with the coast guard in 

St. Michael's 
™"n i ‘olwhele Hendrick, of Lostwithiel, formerly as 

Bay, was none other than Mr. Geo. 

oar readers are aware, a lieutenant in the royal 

vavy,and dismissed the King’s service by sentence 

at the close of the war. 

Mrs. 

us 10 state t 

of conrt martial 
14 1s no foundation for this imputation. 

nesis 

Hend- 

] | 
Fick, Ol il 

: . 
’ 9 . 4 . 

Lostwithiel. ref iat hei 
i 

gon, from whom she heard but about ten days 

since.commands a first class ship 

navy of the United Miates. 

| was exceedingly astonished. The court-mar- ~ 

wal I had not heard of, and having never over- 

sence of the name of G. P. Hendrick had escaped 

mv notice. What could have been his oflence 7— 
2  - 4 a " ai 

Some hasty, passionate act, no doubt y 10Tr of mis- 

behaviour Betore the enemy, or of the commis- 

sion of deliberate wrong, it was impossible to sus- 

He was, | personally knew, nect him. as eager 

as flame in combat; and his frank, perhaps heed- 
|] - » » . } . m™ ! » 

jess generosity ol l« mperament, was abundantly 

apparent to every one acquainted with him. 

few davs of our acquaintance were passed under 

circumstances which bring out the true nature of 

a man more prominently and unmistakeably than 

The varnish of pretension falls quickly off in 1 

presence of sudden and extreme peril—peril es- 
pecially requiring presence of miad aud energy 

Dack. 10 Deat 11 

It was in 

The 

we respectively serv- 

oli the ho! jualities of Lieutenant Hendrick. 

Iwo Siloops Of War in wich 

ed. were consorts iora w hile on the Sout! African 

coast. daring which time we {ell in with a franco- 
} 

ltaflan privateer or piraie—ior the custinction be- 

tween the two 1s much more technical than real. 

She was to leeward when we sichted her. and not 

very distant irom the shore.and so q nckly did she 
: 2 3 

shoal her water.that pursail Dy either ol the sloops 

was out of the question. Being a stout! vessel of 

her class, and full of men. f{ounr Doatls—1ihree ot 

lhe deorpion’s and one ol hier consort s—were (es- 

patenhed in pursuil 

The breeze gradualiy laile and we were fast 

hind a headland, on rounding which we found she 

bad disappeared up a narrow, winding river, of no 

great depth of waiter We of course followed. 

and, after about 2 quarter of an hour's hard pull, 

found, on suddenly turning a sharp elbow of the 

tream, that we had caught a Tartar. We had in 

fact come upon a compieie nest ol pirates—a ren- 
\ 2 BN 

dezvous or depot they termed 11. The vessel was 
1 1 | ! 

Already anchored across he channel, and we 

i : e . - | ps were flanked on each shore by a crowd ol de spe- 

radoes, well provided with small arms. and with 

S
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two or three pieces ol Light ordnance among them. 

The shouts of defiance with whieh they greeted 

us as we swept juto the deadly trap were instant- 

ly followed by a general and murderous discharge 

wo! both musketry and artillery ; and as the smoke 

cleared away | saw that the leading pinnace,com- 

manded by Hendrick had been literally dashed to 

pieces, and that the little living portion of the 
eraw were splashing about in the river 

leader of the smuoolers | 

There | 

in the merchant | 

own fate would inevitably be a similar one. The 
men kuew this and with a loud cheer swept 
eagerly on toward the privateer, while the two re- 

maining boats engaged the shore forces, and [ was 
soon involved in about the fiercest melee I had 
ever the honor to assist at. The furious struggle 
on the deck of the privateer lasted but about five 
minutes only, at the end of which all that remain- 
ed of us were thrust over the side. Some tumbl- 
ed into the boat, others like myself tumbled 
into the river. As soon as | came to the surface, 
®d had time to shake my ears and look about 
me, | saw Lieutenant Hendrick, who, the instant 
the pinnace he commanded was destroyed, had 
with equal daring and presence of mind, swam 
towards a boat at the privateer’s stern,cut the rope 
that held her with the sword he carried between 

his teeth,and forthwith began picking up his half- 

drowned boats crew. . This was already accom- 
plished, and he now performed the same service 
for me and my crew. This done we again sprang 

at our ugly customer, he at the bow, and I about 

midships. Hendrick was the first to leap on the 
deck; and so fierce and well sustained was the 

assault this time, that in less than ten minutes we 

were undisputed victors so far as the vessel was 
concerned, 

The fight on the shore continued obstinate and 
bloody,and it was not till we had twice discharzed 

| the privateer’s guns among the desperate rascals 
that they broke and fled. The dashing, yet cool 
and skilful bravery evinced by Lieutenant Hend- 
rick in this brief but tumultuous and sanguinary 

| affarr was admivingly remarked upon by all who 
witnessed it, few of whom while gazing at the 
si.ewy, active form, the fine, pale flashing coun- 

the 

young officer—if 1 may use such a term, for in 

tenance, and the dark, thunderous eyes of 

their calmest aspect a latent volcano appeared to 

slumber in their gleaming depths— could refuse to 
SAC Ee AY "a distinenished admir sudscerive to the opinion ol a distingmsaed admir- 

who more 1 al, han once observed that there was 

no more promising officer in the British navy than 
| Lieutenant Hendrick. 

E § 

hauled the Navy List for such a purpose, the ab- | 

might twenty vears of hum-drum every-day life. | 
} 1€ | 

such a postion that | recognised some | 

| had known him for a short time only ; bat the 

from a consiable or a sherifi’s officer 

Well, all this, which has taken me so many 
words to relate, flashed before me like a scene in 
a theatre, as [read the paragiaph in the Cornish 
paper. 

The Scorpion and her consort parted company a 
few days after this fight, and I had not since then 
seen or heard of Hendrick till now. 

I was losing mysell in conjecture as 10 the | 
probable or possible cause of such a diseraceful 
termination to a career that promised so brilliant- 
ly, when the striking of the bar clock warned me 
that the mail boat was by this time arrived. 1 sal- 
lied Yorth and reached the pif steps just a minnte 
or so before the boat arrived there. The messen- 
ger l expected was in her, and I was tarning a- 
way with the parcel he handed me, when my at- 
tention was | 

wi 

"nr arrested by a stout, unwieldy fellow, 
0 stumbled awkwardly out of the bout, and 

hurriedly came up the steps. The face of the man 
was pale, thin, hatchet shaped and anxious, and 
the grey, ferrety eyes were restless and perturbed: 
while the stout round body was that of a veoman 
of the bulkiest class, but so awkwardly made up | 
that it did not require any very lengthened secruti- 
ny to perceive that ihe shrunken carcass appro- 
priate 10 such a lanky and dismal visage occupied 
but a small space within the thick casirg of pad- 
ding and extra garments in which it was swathed. 
His light brown wig, 100, surrounded by a broad- 
brimmer, had got a little awry. dangerously reveal- 
ing the scanty locks of iron grey beneath. It was 
not difficult to run up these little items to a pretty 
accurate sum total, and | had little doubt that the 
hasting and nervous traveller was fleeing either 
{ It was, 
however no affair of mine, and 1 was soon busy 
with the letters just brought me. 

The most important tidings they contained was 
that Captapn Pickard—master of a smugeling eraft 
of some celebrity, called, Les Trois Freres, in 
which for the last twelve months or more he had 
been carrying on a daring and suecessful trade 
throughout the whole line of the southern and 
weslern coasis—was likely to be found at this 
particular time near a particular spot at the back 
of the Wight. This information was from a sure 
source in the enemy's camp, and it was conse- 
quently with great satisfaction that I observed in- 
dications of a breeze, and in all probability a stifl 

act before looking alter friend Pickard. 
speedily despatched, and | was stepping into the 

one, 

I was not disappointed ; and in less than an | 
bour the Rose was stretching her white wings be- 
neath a stuff porth-wester over to Portsmouth. 
where | had some slight official business to traus.- 

This was 

boat on my return to the cutter when a panting 

| | knew too from the cutter’s build, and the cut and 

| 
| 

| 

“The telegraph has just announced,” said the 
admiral,” “ That Sparkles, the defaulter, who has 
for some time successfully avoided capture, will 
attempt to leave the kingdom from the Wight, as 
he is known to have been in communication with 

some of the smuggling gentry there. He is sup- 
posed to have a large amount of Government mo- 
ney in his possession; you will, therefore, cap- 
tain Warneford, exert yourself vizilantly to secure 
him.” 

“ What is his description 2” 
“Mr. Jame§,” replied the Admiral, addressing 

one of the telegraph clerks, “ give Captain Warne- 
ford the information transmitted.” 

Mr. James did so,and' I read :— [Is said to have 
disguised himself as a stout countryman; wears 

a blue coat with bright buttons, buff waistcoat, a 
brown wig and a Quaker’s hat. He is of a slight 
lanky figure, five feet nine inches in height. He 
has two pock-marks on his forehead and lisps in 
his speech.” 

“By Jove, Sir!” 1 exclaimed, “I saw this fel- 
low only about two hours ago !” 

I then briefly related what had occurred, and 
was directed not to loose a moment in hastening 
to segure the fugutive, 

The wind had considerably increased by this 
time, and the Rose was soon again off Cowes, 
where Mr. Roberts, the first mate, and six men, 
wenton shore with orders tosmake the best of 

their way to Bonchurch—about which spot 1 knew, 
if any where, the brown wigged gentleman would 
endeavor to embark—while the Rose went round 
to intercept him seaward; which she did ata 
spanking rate, for it was now blowing half a gale 
of wind. Evening had fallen before we reaehed 
our destination, but so clear and bright with moon 
and stars that distant objects were as visible as by 
day. 

[ had rightly guessed how it would be, for we 

had no sooner opened up Bonchurch shore or 
beach than Roberts signaled us that our man was 
on board the cutter running off at about a league 
from us in the ditection of Cape La Hogue. | 

set of her sails, that she was no other than Capt. 
Pickard’s boasted craft,so that there was a chance 
of killing two birds with one stone. We evident- 
iy gained, though slowly, upon Les Trois Freres; 
and this, alter about a quarter of an hour’s run, ap- 
peared to be her captain’s own opinion, for he sud- 
denly changed his course and stood toward the 

channel islands, in the hope, I doubt not, that I 
should not follow him in such weather as was 
likely to come on through the dangerous intrica- 
cies of the iron bound coast about Guernsey and 
the adjacent islets. Master Pickard was mistak- 
en ; for knowing the extreme probability of being 
led such a dance, J had brought a pilot with me 
from Cowes, as well acquainted with Channel 
navigation as the smuggler, himself could be.— 
Les Trois Freres, it was soon evident, was now up- 
on her best point of sailing, and it was all that we 
could do to hold eur own with her. This was 
vexatious ; but the aspect of the heavens forbade 
me showing more cauvass, 
to do so. 

It was lucky I did not. The stars were still 
shining over our heads from an expanse of blue 
without a cloud;and the full moon also as yet held 
ker course unobscured, but there had gathered a- 
round her a glittering halo-like ring, and away 
to windward huge :nasses of black cloud, piled 
confusedly on each other, were fasi spreading oser 
the heavens. The thick darkness had spread over 
about half the visible sky, presenting a singular 
contrast to the silver brightness of the other por- 
tion, when suddenly a sheet of vivid flame broke 
out of the blackness, instantly followed by deaf- 
ening explosions, as if a thousand cannons were 
bursting immediately over our heads. Atthe same 
moment the tempest came leaping and hissing a- 
long the white crested waves, and struck the Rose 
abeam with such terrible foree, that for one start- 
ling moment I doubted if she would right again. 
It was a vain fear; and in a second or two she 
was tearing through the water at a tremendous 
rate. The smuggler, however, had not been so 
lucky : she had camied away her topmast, and 
sustained other damnge ; but so well and boldly 
was she handled,and so perfectly under command 
appeared her erew, that these accidents were so 
far as it was possible to do so, promptly repaired ; 
and so little was she crippled in comparative 
speed, that, although it was clear for a time that 
the Rose gained something on her, it was so slow- 
ly that the issue of the chase continued extreme- 
ly doubtful The race was an exciting one ; the 
Gaskets, Alderney, were swiftly passed, and a- 
bout two o'clock in the meorming we made the 

great as | was tempted 

Guernsey lights. We were, by this time, within 
» . 

asa’ 4 

on passing through a narrow opening between the 
small islands of Herm and Jethon, abreast of 
Guernsey—the same passage I believe, by which 
Captain, afterward Admiral Lord Saumarez, es. 
caped with his frigate from a French squadron in 
the early days of the last war. 

Fine and light as the night had again become, 
the attempt, biewing as it did, was a perilous, and 
proved to be a futal one. Les Trois Freres struck 
upon a reef on the side of*Jethon—a rock with 
then but one poor habitation upon it, which one 
might throw a biscuit over; and by the time the 
Rose had brought up in the Guernsey Roads, the 
smuggler, as far as could be ascertained by our 
night-glasses, had entirely disappeared. What 
had become of the crew and the important pas- 
senger was the next point to be ascertained ; but 
although the wind had by this time somewhat a- 
bated, it was, under the pilot's adviee, till near 8 
o’clock that the Rose’s boat with myself and a 
stout crew, pulled off for the scene of the catas- 
trophe. We needed not to have harried ourselves. 
The halfdrowned smugglers, all but three of 
whom had escaped with life, were in a truly sorry 
plight, every one of them beinz more orless maim- 
ed, bruised, and bleeding. Les Tis Freres hal 
gone entirely tg pieces, and as there was no pOSsi- 
ble means of escape from the desolate place, our 
arrival, with the supplies we brought, was looke! 
upon rather as a deliverance than otherwise. To 
ny inquiries respecting their passenger, thie men 
answered by saying he was in the house with the 
captain. 1 immediately proceeded thither, and 
found one of the two roems on the gronnd floor 
occupied by tour or five of the werst injured of the 
contrabandists, and the gentleman | was chiefly 
mn _pursoit of, Mr. Samuel Sparkes. There was no 
mistaking Mr. Sparkes, notwithstanding he had 
substituted the disguise of a sailor for that of tle 
jolly agriculturist. 
“You are, I believe, sir,the Mr. Samuel Sparkes 

for whose presence certain personages in London 
are just now rather anxious 7” 

His deadly face grew more corpse-like as I 
spoke, but he nevertheless managed to stammer 
ont, “Ne; Jamth Edward, thir.” 

“ At all events that pretty lisp, and those two 
marks on the forehead belong to Samuel Sparkes, 
Esq, and you must be detained till you satisfac 
torily explain how you came by them. Stevens, 
take this person into close custody and have him 
searched at once. And now, gentlemen smug - 
glers,” T continued, “ Pray inform me where } 
may see your renowned captain 7” 
“He is in the nextroom,” replied a decent-ton- 

gued chap sitting near the fire ; and he desired me 
to give his compliments to Lieutenant Warneford 
and say he wished to see him alone. 

“ Very civil and considerate, upon my word.— 
In this reom, do yon say?” 
“Yes, sir; in that room.” 1 pushed open a 

rickety door, and found myself in a dingy hole of 
a room, little more than about a couple of yards, 
square, at the furthersside of which steod a little. 
sinewy man in a blue pea jacket, and with a fur 
cap on his head. His back was toward me; and 
as my entrance did net cause him to change his 
position, Isaid, “ You are Captain Pickard I am 
informed *” 
He swang sharply round as Ispoke, threw off 

nis cap, and said, briefly and sternly, “ Yes, Mr. 
Warneford, I am Captain Pickard.” 

To be concluded. 
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Mitkine Bears.—A friend of ours, says the 
New York Journal, who has recently retarned from 
a little jaunt in the courtry, happening to stay at 
the house of an old Methodist deacon, has handed 
us the following speeimen of that pions gentle- 
man’s commentary on a passage in the Bible. As 
it is quite equal to anything we have seen. lately, 
we do not feel disposed to keep it entirely to our- 
selves. Itappears that for many years past the 
deacon had observed the custom of reading daily 
a chapter from the sacred Scriptures to the family, 
and of making a running extemporaneous com- 
mentary upon each particular passage that seemed 
to require elucidation 
Coming to that part of the Bible which esaye, 

“ Now these seven did Milcha bear unto Nabhor,” 
he cleared his throat and explained it thus: 
“Tbe object in this here passage is to show how 

unfortunate the people used to was in old times 
Then they didn’t have no dairies, but was ebjecee 
to milk bears, and ittook six to hold the bear, while 
fother milked it, and they had to go to Nahor to 
git the bears.” 

Ed — 

A Tove Srory.—A correspondent in East 
Boston says that the weather was so severe in that 
vicinity recently, that the eats walked upon their 
hind legs threshing their fore paws to prevent them 
from freezing. 
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