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THE GLEANER.

Titerohire, &,

From Harper's Magazine.
PROMISE UNFULFILLED.

A TALE OF THE COASTGUARD.

AN AN

Tnrz Rose had been becalmed for several
days in Cowes harbor, and utterly at a loss
how else to cheat the time, [ employed my-
self one alternoon in sauntering up and down
the quay, whistling for a breeze, and listless-
Iy watching the slow approach a row-boat,
bringing the mail and a few passengers from
Southampton, the packet-cutter to which the
boat belonged, being as hopelessly immova-
ble, except for such drift as the tide gave her,
as the Rose. The slowness of its approach—
for I expected a messenger with letters—ad-
ded to my impatient weariness ; and as, ac-
cording to my reckening, it would be at
least an, hour before the 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 turmed
over the newspapers lying on the table, tho’
with scarcely a hope of coming athwarta line
that [, had gpt read half a dozen times before.
I was mistaken. There was a Cornwall Ga-
zette among them which I had not before
seen, and in one corner of it I lit upon this,
to me in all respects pew and extremely in-
teresting paragraph :

“ We copy the following statement from a
contemporary, solely for. the purpose of con-
tradicting it: ¢ Itis said that the leader of
the smugglers in the late desperate affray
with the coast guard in St. Michael's Bay,
was none other than Mr George Polwhele
Hendrick, of Lostwithiel, formerly as our
readers are aware, a lieutenant in the royal
navy, and dismissed the king's service by
sentence of court martial at the close of the
war.! There is no foundation for this impu-
tation. Mrs Hendrick, of Lostwithiel, re-
quests us to state that her son, from whom
she heard butabout ten days since, commands
a first-class ship in the merchant navy of the
United States.”

I was exceedingly astonished. The court-
martial I had rot heard of, and having never
overhauled the Navy List for such a purpose,
the absence of the name of 6. P. Hendrick
had. escaped my notice. What could have
been his offence * Some hasty, passionate
act, no doubt; for of misbehaviour before
the enemy, or of the commission of delibe-
rate wreng, it was impossible to suspect him.
He was, 1 personally knew, as eager as
flame in combat; and his frank, perhaps
heedless generosity of temperament, was
sbundantly apparent to every one acquainted
with him.

I had known him for a short time only;
but the few days of our acquaintance were
passed under circumstances which bring out
the true nature of a man more prominently
and unmistakeably than might twenty years
of hum-drum every-day life, The varnish of
pretension falls quickly off in the presence of
sudden and extreme peril—peril especially
requiring preseuce of mind and energy to beat
it back.

It was in such a position that I recoznised
some of the high qualities of Lieutenant
Hendricke. The two sloops of war in which
we respectively served, were consorts for a
while ‘'on the South African coast, during
whieh time we fell in with a franco-Ttalian
privateer or pirate—for the distinction be-
tween the two is muach more technical than
real. She was to leeward when we sighted
her, and not very distant from the shore, and
so quickly did she shoal her water, that pur-
suit by either of the sloops. was out of the
question. Being a stout vessel of her class,
and full of men, four boats—three of the Seor-
pion’s and one of her comsort’s—were. des-
patched in pursuit.

The breeze gracually failed, and we were
fast coming up with our friend when he van-
ished behind a headland, on rounding which
we found she had disappeared up a narrow,
winding river, of no great depth of water.
We of course followed, and, after about a
quarter of an hour’s hard pull, found, on svd-
denly turning a sharp elbow of the stream,
that we had eaught a Tartar,. We had.in

fact come upon a complets nest of pirates—a
rendezvous or depot shey termed it. The
vessel ‘was already anchared across the chan-
nel, and we were flanked on each shore by a
crowd . of desperadoes. well provided with
small arms, and with two or three pieces of
light ordnance among them. The shouts of
defiance with which they greeted ns as we
swept into the deadly trap were instantly
followed bv & general and murderous dis-
charge of both musketry and artillery ; and
as the smoke cleared away I saw that the
leading pisinace, commanded by Hendrick
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had been literally dashed to pieces, and that |

the little living portion of the crew were
splashing about in the river.

There was time but for one look, for if ws
allowed the rascals time to reload their gnns
onr own fute would inevitably be a similar
ape.  The men knew this and with a loud
cheer swapt eagerly on toward the privateer,
while the two remaining boats engaged the
shore farces, and I was soon invelved in
aheat the fisrcest melee I had ever the honor
to assist at. The furiens strugzla on the
declk of the privateer lasted but abont five mi-
natea only, at the end of which all that re-
mained of us were thrust over the side. Some
tumbled into the boat, others like myself tum-
Bled into the river, As seon as I came to
the surface, and had time to shake my ears
and look about me, I saw Lisutenant Hend-
rick, who, the instaat the pinnace he com-
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manded 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 begaa picking up his
half-drownéd boat's crew. This was already
accomplished, 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 1about midships. Hen-
drick 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 coneerned.

The fight on the shore continued obstinate
and bloody, and it was net till we had twice
discharged ‘the privateer’s guns among the
desperate rascals that they broke and fled.
The dashing, yet cool and skilful bravery
evinced by Lieutenant Hendrick in this brief
but tumultuons and sanguinary affair was
admiringly remarked upon by all who wit-
nessed it, few of whom while gazing at the
sinewy, active form, the fine, pale Hashing
countenance, and the daik, thunderous eyes
of the young officer—if I may use such a
term, for in their calmest aspect a latent vol.
cano appeared to slumber in their gleaming
depths—could refase to subsciibe to the
opinion of a distinguished admiral, who more
than once observed that there was no more
promising officer in the British navy than
Lieutenant-Hendrick.

Well, all this, which has taken me so many
words to relate, flashed before me hike ascene
in a'theatre, as I read the paragraph 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 myself in conjecture as to the
probable or possible cause of such a disgiace-
ful termination to a career that promised so
brilliantly, when the striking of the bar clock
warned me that the mail boat was by this
time arrived. I sallied forth and reached
the pier steps just a minute orso before the
beat arrived there. The messenger I expect.
ed was in her, and I was tarning away with
the parcel he handed me, when my attention
was arrested by a stout, uawieldy fellow,
who stumbled awkwardly out of the boat,
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 yeoman of the bul.
kiest class, but so awkwardly made up that
it did not require any very lengthened scruti-
ny to perceive that the shrunken carcass ap-
propriate to such a lanky and dismal visage
occupied but a small space within the thick
casing of padding and extra garments in
which it was swathed. His light brown wig,
too, surrounded by a bread-brimmer, had got
a little awry, dangerously revealing the sean-
ty locks of iron grey beneath. ' lt-was not
difficult to run up these little items toa pretty
accarate sum total, and I had little doubt
that the hasting and nervous traveller was
fleeing either from a constable or a sheriff’s
officer. It was, howeverno affairof mine, and
1 was soon busy with the letters just brought
me.

The most important tidings they contained
was that captain Pickard—master of a smug-
gling craft of some celebrity, called, Les Trois
Freres, in which for the’last twelve months,
or more he had been carrying on a daring and
successful trade thronghout the whole line
of the southern and western coasts—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 consequently
with gieat satisfaction that T observed indica-
tiors of a breeze, and in all probability a
stiff ena,

1 was not disappointed; and 1n less than
an hour the Rose was stretching her white
wings beneath a stiff north-wester over to
Portsmouth, where [ had some slight offi-
cial bosiness to transact before looking after
friend Pickard, This was speedily despatch-
ed, and I was stepping into the boat on my
return to the cutter when a p;\ming mes-
senger informed me that the port admiral de-
sired 10 see me instantly.

“The telegraph has just announead, said
the admiral, ¢ That Sparkes, the defaulter,
who has for some time successfully avoided
capture, will attempt to leave the kingdom
from tne Wight, as he i3 known to have
bean in communication with some of the
smugzling gentry there. He is supposed to

have a large amount of Government money
in his possession ; you will, therefore, f“l;'
tain Warneford, exert yoursell vigilantly 1o
securs him.

. tis his dascription 7'

¢ Mr James,” replied the admiral, addressing |
one of the telegraph clerks, * give Captain |
Warneford the information transmitted. }

M- James did se, and I read:—'Is said to |
have disguised himself as a st {
man ; s » blue coat with bright b i
buff waisteoat, a brown wig and a Qualer's !

hat. He is of a slight, lanky five
feet nine inches in height, He 't ock-
marks on his forehead and his

speech.’
¢ By Jove, Sir' I
low only about t
1’then briefl
and was directed r
Rastening to secur
The wind had co
this time. and the Rose was sooh ‘again oif |
Cowaes, whare Mr Robérts, the first mate, |

sxclaimed, | saw this fel-
hours ago !
ated what

lose

had oecnrred,
a moiment in |

Hoitive
fugitive. i

o

isiderably increased }‘)y

and men, went on shore with orders to |
‘ make the best of their way te Nepchurch —

about which spet I knew, if any where, tke
brown wigged gentleman would endeavor to
embark—while the Rose went round to in-
tercept him seaward ; which she did at a
spanking rate, for it was now blowing half a
gale of wind. Evening had fallen before we
reached our destination, but so clear and
bright with moon and stars that distant ob-
jecis were as visible as by day.

I had rightly guessed how it would be, for
we had no sooner opened up Bonehurch
shore or beach than Robeits signaled us that
our man was on beard the cutter running off
at about a league from us in the direction of
Cape La Hogue. 1 knew too trom the cut-
ter’s build, and the cut and set of her sails
that she was no other than Captain Pickard's
boasted craft, so that there was a chance of
killing two birds with one stone. We evi-
dently gained, though slowly, upon Les Trois
Freres ; and this, after about a quarter ol an
hour’s run, appeared to be her captain’s ewn
opinion, for he suddenly 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 like!y to come
on through the dangerous intricacies of the
iten bound coast about Guernsey and the
adjacent islets, Master Pickard was mis-
taken ; for krowing the extreme piobability
ol being led such a dance, I had brought a
pilot with me from Cowes, as well acquaint-
ed with Channel navigation as the smuggler
himself could be. Les T'rois Fieres, it was
soon evident, was new upon her best point
of sailing, and it was all that we could do
to hold our own with her. This was vexa-
tious ; put the aspect ot the heavens forbade
me showing more canvas, great as I was
tempted 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 al-
so as yet held her course unobscured, but
there had gathered around her a glittering
halo-like ring, and away to windward huge
wasses of biack cloud, piled confusedly on
each other, were fast spreading over the
heavens. The thick darkness had spread
over about half the visible sky, presenting a
singular contrast to the silver brightness of
the other poition, when suddenly a sheet of
vivid flame broke out of the blackness, in-
stantly followed by deafening explosions, as if
a thousand cannons were bursting immediate-
ly over our heads. At the same moment the
tempest came leaping and hissing along the
white crested waves, and struck the Rose
abeam with such terrible force, that for one
startling moment I douvbted if she would
right again. It wasa vain fear; and in a se-
cond or two she was tearing through the wa.
ter at a tremendous raie The smuggler,
however, had not been so lucky : she bad car-
ried away her topmast, and sastained other
damage ; but so_well and boldly was she
handled, and so perfectly wnder command
appeared her crew, that these ac¢idents 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 some-
thing on her, it was so slowly that the issue
of the chase continued extremely dounbtful,
The race was an exciting one : the Gaskets,
Alderney, were swiftly passed, and about two
o'clock in the moraing we made the Guern-
sey lights. We were, by this time, within a
mile of Les Trois Fieres ; and she, determin-
ed at a!l risks to get rid of her pursuer, ven-
tured upen passing through a narrow open-
ing between the small islands of Herm and
Jethon, abreast of Guernsey—the same pas-
sage I believe, by which Captain, afierward
Admiral Lord Saumarez, escaped with his
frigate from a French squadion in the early
days of the last war.

Fine and light as the night had again be-
come, the attempt, blowing as it did, was a
perilous, and proved to be a fatal one. Les
Trois Freres stuck upon a reef on the side of
Jethon—a roclt with then but one poor habi-
tation upon it, which one might throw a his-
cuit over; and by the time the Rose had
brought up in the Gnernsey Roads, the
smuggler, as far ag could be ascertained by
our night-glasses, had entirely disappeared.—
What had become of the crew and the im-
portant passenger was the next point to be as-
certained ; but although the wind had by this
time somewhat abated, it was, under the pi.
lot’s advice, till near eight o'clock that the
Rose's boat with mysell’and a stout crew,
pulled off for the scene of the ecatasirophe.—

half-drowned smugglers, all but three of whom
had escaped with life, were in a truly sorry
plight, every one of them heing morve or less
maimed, bruised, and bleeding, Les Thvois
Freres had gone entirely to pieces, and as there
was no possible means of escape from the de-
solaie place, our arrival, with the supplies we
brought, was looked upon rather asa deliver-
ance than otherwise. To my inquiries res-
pecting their passenger, the men answered o)
saying be was in the honse with the captain.
1 immediately proceeded thither, and found
one of the two rooms on the ground floor ac-
cupied by four or five of the worst injured of
the contrabandists, and the gentleman I was
chiefly in pursuit of, Mr Samuel Sparkes.—
There was no mistaking Mr Sparkes, not-
withstanding he had substituted the disguise
of g sailor for that of the jolly agriculturist,

*Yon are, I believe, sir, the Mr Samuel
Sparkes for whose piesence certain person-
ages in London are just now rather anxi-
ous ¥

His deathly face grew more corpse-like as |
snoke, but he nevertheless managed to stam-
mer out; ¢ No; Jamth Edward, thir.

©:At all events, that pretty. lisp, and those |

two marks #n the forehead belong to Samuel

o

Sparkes, Esquire, and you must be detained
till you satistactonily explain how you came
by them. Stevens, take this person into clase
custody and have him searched at onee. And
now, gentleman smugglers,’ I continued, ‘ pray
inform me where I may see your remewned
captain ¥’

* He is in the next reom,’ replied a decent-
tongued chap sitting near the fire ; and he
desired me to give his compliments to Lien-
tenant Warneford, and say he wished to see
bim alone.

* Very civil and considerate, upon my word.
In this roem, do you say ¥

* Yes, sir; in that room.” T pushed open a
rickety door, and found myself in a dingy hole
of aroom, little more than about a couple ot
yards square, at the further side of whieh
stond & lithe, sinewyman in a blne pea jacket,
and with a fur cap on his head. His back was
toward me ;and as my entrance did not cause
him to change his position, I 3aid, ¢ You are
Captain Pickard I am informed ¥

He swung sharply round as I spoks, threw
off bis eap, and said, briefly and sternly,* Yes
Warneford, 1 am Captaig Pickard.’

[To be concluded.]

From Harper's Monthly Magazine,

APPLICATION OF ELECTRO-MAG-~
NETIC POWER TO RAILWAY
TRANSIT.

O~e of the most wonderful charaeteristics
of scientific discovery is the singular way in
which every advance connects itsell with past
phases of progress. - Each new victory ever
the stubborn properties of matter not only
gives man increase of power on its own ac-
count,but also reacts on older conquests, and
makes them more productive. Thirty years
ago, Davy and Arago observed thatiron filings
became magnetic when lying near a wire that
was carrying a enrrent of galvanic electrieity.
Since then powerful temporary magnets bave
been made for various purposes by surround-
ing bars of soft ivon by coils of copper wire,
and transmitting electric currents through
these. In tact, it has been ascertained that
iron always becomes a magnet when electri-
city is passed around it. The alarm bells of
the electric telegraphs are set ringing by a
simple application of this principle. A con-
ducting wite is made to run for hundreds of
miles, and then coils itself ronnd an iron bar.
Electro currents are sent at will through the
hundreds of miles of wire, and the inert irom
becomes an active magnet, Observe the clerk
in the Telegraph Office at London. When he
jerks the handle that is before kim, he turns
on a stream of electricity that runs to Liver-
poolor Edinburgh, as the case may be. In
either of those places a pieee of iron that is
twisted round with the extremity of the wire
becomes a magnet for an instant, and attracts
to itself a steel armature that is eonnected
with a train of wheel work. The motion of
the armature as it is drawn up to the magnet,
sets free a spring that was before kept quiet;
and this gives token of its freedom by making
an alarm bell to ring.  The clerk in London
awakens the attention of the elerk in Edin-
burgh by turning a piece of soft iron placed
nearto the latter into a magnet for a tew se-
conds. He is able todo this because eurrents
of electricity induce magnetism in iron. This,
and this alone, is the secret principle to
which be is itdebted for the wonderful pow.
or that enables him to annihilate space when
he instantaneously attracts the attention of
an ear hundieds of miles away.

It bas recently been announced that this
electro-magnetic induction has been made a
means for the instantaneous registration of
astronomical observations. We have already
to draw attention to another practical appli-
cation of the principle. Mr Nikles has just
invanted an arrangement of apparatus that
enables him to make the wheels of locomo-
tives bite the rails with any degree or torce
without increasing the weight that has 1o be
carried to the extent of asingle grain. Qur
readers are aware that in wet weather the
driving wheels of locomotives often slip ronnd
upan the rail withont acquiring the power of
moving the weight that is attached behind
them. Whenever they are asked to ascend
inclined planes with a weight that is beyend
the adhesive powers of their wheels this re.
sult invariably follows : and the only. practi-
cal escape from the difficulty hitherto has

, been the adoption of one of two expedieuty—

§ . ' either to increase their own intrinsic weight,
we needed not to have hurried ourselves® The | k

so that the earth’s attraction might bind the
wheels down more firmly, or to let the ik
way be level and the load to be dragged pro-
portionally light. In either of these casey a
waste of power is experienced. Power is ei.
ther expended in movinga superfluous load, or
the same amount of power drags less weight
even upon & level rail than it otherwise could
upon an ascending one, that would have. re-
qunired less outlay in its construction. It

{ therefore becomes a great desideratum to find

some means of making the locomotive wheels
hite more tenaciously without increasing the
Joad they have to carry. The importast pro-
blem of how to do this it is that M. Nickles
has solved. ‘

Ifour readers will take a common horse-
shoe magnet, and slide the connecting slip o
steel that rests upon its _ends backward and
forward, they wili feel that the siip sticks
to the magnet with a certain degree of force.
M. Nickles' plan is: to convert the wheel of
the locomotive into a magnet, and make it
stiek to the iron rail by a like adhesion, This
he does by placing a galvanic battery under
the body of the engine. A wire coming from
the poles of this battery is then coiled hori-
zontally round the lower part of the wheel,
close to the rail, but in such a way that the



