1863.]

THE GUINSA SMUGGLERS.
A STORY OF THE COAST,

[Conciuded. )

*Gicorgo Wilson, are you the person hiere-
in named, and is that your signatare ¥

' Pm George Wilson, and  that's my sig-
natnre,” said the traitor-guard  grufily, as 1f
rather ashamed of hiwmself.

* Astonishing ! astonishing ! gasped the
magistrate, ¢ And may [ ask, Mi. Wedger,
how you became acquainted with thisman 7

P That’s my seeret,® said Weddger, coolly
taking suully cozy uy . hngman when the
‘litile affair’ is cofortably over—¢it is saf
ficient that here's the maw.’

LAnd now, sir,>~-Damerham called every
one ¢sir,” sometimes us a vebuke and some-
tines as o compliment—tarning to Belton,
alius Wilson, uader whose coat appeared
suspicions peeps of scarlot, ¢ can you aid his
majesty’s goverament a little more by just
telling us the depot of those, guinca sraug-
slas?

Wilson scratched his hend, and said:
+ Well, he didn’t know ; it was a bad affuir,
e hoped they wouldu’s go and hang any of
the poor fellows; but asgthe cat was aimost
out of the bag, he suw no harm  in making
aclean breast of it, and saying that the
guincas were, he had; lieard, taken to some
ses-side inn neare Seaford

* Exactly—the Zebece I’ said Wedger, tii-
umphantly pointing the feather-end of a pen
he neld at the magistrate, who was astomsh-
ed at the lawyer’s presumptuous energy,—
¢ Wilson, you may go; you shall hear from
me.’ )

¢Ishou!!" = ““ur if I have some of
these seauve . . e for this, rentlemen,
but I have got {riends here? (tapping his
h-east-pocket,) ‘as have settled many a
highwayman, and I sec no reason why they
should’t pull just as true on a gninea smug-
wler. At all events, I've now made clean
h nds on ity and [ wish yon a very good-
morning, gentlemen.  Good-morning, gen-
temen all., Good-morning, Mr, Wedger.—
1¢N be a preny stroke as  ever you made,
netting ’em all; but mind when you trawl
for whiting you don't get a shark in the net
in mistake.”  With this fisherman’s «: eta.
phor, Wiison mufled up .again, doubled
himself up like an old man, aud departed.

¢ We'll catch these miscreants next Tues-
day,”? said Wedger nodding. ¢Have two
cight-oared custom-honse galleys, Mr. Dam.
erham, waiting just round the point, beyond
Seaford, out of sizht of the Zebee, at night
(all. Dircetly the signal I saw goes up a-ain,
one shall pull for the Zebee jetty, and ano-
ther shall cut off the guinea boat as it makes
for the French coast.

The magistrate, puffing himselt up, said
he knew very well what it became him to du
withaut interference or direction, ¢ Thank
you; My, Wedger.?

Now was the time 10 put on the handenfls.
Mr. Wedger pulled out a letter {rom the
Minister of the Home Depurtment, request-
ing him to give his (Wedger's) hest as.
sistance to the Seaford magistrates on the
subject of guinca smuggling, The magis-
trate was cowed; but he bent his bead 10
the storm, and alffecting extreme urbanity,
he shook Mr. Wedger by the hand, and
thanked him for his impovtant, he might say
his invalunble information.

¢ Delighted with yeur help and adviee.—
And now, my deur sir, that business being
settled,and we pab.ic men haviug o moment’s
breathing-time, tiy a glass of shery.

Wedger said be never touched sherry
when there was anything to be done

“Curious! Well, now, it makes me work
hetter, good sherry.  And, before we paxt,
let me ask you, iy dear sir, how you get on
with your son. that you once  consulted we
about: not so wild, Lhope? Why notsend
him to sea? No school for wild youths like
a nan-ol~war.

Wedzer shuldeved at the thought of los-
ing hisboy: he was softened for “a moment
hy the very ideu.

tNo,” he said. ¢ Mr, Damerham, yonare
kind, but I caw’t pact with e, Sivy 1ove
thut boy ; he is wy ouly child, my ouly sal-
ace, and he reminds we of my dear wife.—
No, D!l try him again, T think he is sowry
for what he  does, for only this morning,
when I sat on his hed, aud warned him of
vice, told him how vice turned 1o crime,and
how sooner or later justice overtakes erime
~—talkiug of these very smugglers whom we
shall so0n have on the gallows swinging—he
huried his head in the  clothes and seemed
struck dvmh.  No, no, there 33 grace and
junoceree in the buy yet; helll do, he'll do,
sir.  He is my Absalom, but ’'—-

Here the door was thrown  open, aad a
voice shouted in 2 monolonons way: ¢ Two
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smugglers, siv, trom Craglord to be examin-
ed. ~Oflicers ook ‘em jast night, tubs and
all, after a tussle.’

‘Lhe vory thing,” cried  Mr. Damerham,
radiant with an idea at last, ¢the very thing.
Call them in, My, ‘Fowneelerk 3 they?ll be
very sure to know sowething ubout the gui.
ueas, and 1he extenordinary white boat.”

* Briug in the Craglord smugglers,’ cried
the town-clerk grandiy, throngh the cantious
ly upened door.

The door opened, and four custom-house
oflicers entered, leading  hetween them two
vough men in torn  pilot-couts, with  hlack
and cut faces, and with hands coupled to-
gether with bright steel handeufls. The
head-oflicer advanced and  made  his stute-
ment, '

“Was on duly last night, s ever was, at
Cragford Waste, top of Craglord ClifEwhen
I sees the simugylers’ flushi-boxes wnswering
along shore; and presently down o road to
the sea-shore cut in the chalk, [ sces, five
hundred yards off; about two hundred horses
vidden or led by some fifty men, and on ev-
ery horse two  eusks ol » Godsend.' as we
folks cail it.  The men were in white round
frocks, and every one seemed to carvy pis-
tols or cotlasses, and they were led” by a
man on a hig black mave,viding between two
brandy-tubs ¢ We shall soon be ut home,
men,’ says he as they passed us.' °

¢ Well, never mind what he suid, but get
on,’ said the Solon. *And then you stopped
them 2

‘What! stop two handred horses aud fifty
meun, your houor? Not I; I knows hetter.
But I flashed my pistol as soon as they were
out of sight, and up comes Bill Davis here,
to where [ lay hid, aud we watches.’

¢So yon watches?' said Mr. Damerham
suceringly. :
¢And we watches, your honor,’ said the
stolid witness, quite unmoved at the keen
sarcasn:. ¢ Pr(ss(mﬂ)’ ll]) got?.’s‘ a l'Octh'—
whiz, and who comes by but three men, the
prisoners aud one other.’

¢ And where is the other? 1t doesn’t do,

sity to let prisoners go.’
‘Flat as ninepence, yonr honov. Ran
away, andfell over Cragford Clill.  Got him
outside, s, on & stretcher,  Well, a3 I was
ubserving, these three nen begin {ustening
o rope with hools to rum tubs on to the top
of the cliff; when we leaps up. They owt
with cutlasses, and to it we went, one up,
another down, for ten minutes. At last T
fetches that hlack fellow a  wipe that cuts
him from his nose to his chin.’

Here the black fellow obligingly pointed
ont on himself the * entlass’ slash alluded
to.

¢And he ups and cuts my  Lat  through
from crown to brim,  Hera he produced the
severed hat.
¢ And but for the blessed jron init, had
sent you alter poor Tom Jackson,” said the
wounded smuggler,

¢ Eventually we overpowers them, and puts
on the darhies; and that is the lony and
short of it.?

“Your name, prisoneis? said Mr. Damer-
ham, impressivesy.

¢ Matthew Walker,” and
weye the answers.

The magistrate wrote the names down de.
liberately in & roval hand.

Lor love you, siv, don’t put dowa that
sibberish,’ suggested the custom-house offi-
ce under breath.  “Them’s .ounly make-be-
lieve names.’

‘Rig inthe booms, and coil sway the
goar, Jack, for we're coming to anchor,’
whispered one smuggler (o another, us they
saw they were about to he examined.

¢[ thinlk it right to iuform you, prisoners,’
suid the magistrate, ¢ that your future treat-
ment will depend very mach on  your pres.
ent behavionr.  And nuw we want to ask
you a question.  Have you heard anything

‘Davy Jones,?

about the Sealord guines smugeling? Do
you know anything of it
The men looked at each other, The

wourded man answered san ¢ Yo more
than n monktey knvws of the harpipes,”

s bmpertinent, fellows,” wroaned Me. Dam-
arbam. ¢ Oh, youw've waking pretty vods fur
vour own backs.  This is  not to be horne.
It is 1o wsyy oflicers, Pake the men away,
aud put them hoth ia iroas,’

CLery it's never no nse asking smugsievs
questions,’ snid the prevestive-men to each
other, as they jostled their Trisoners  into
the next room.

“They do vay,” soid the town-clevk 1o the
magistrate, that these guinen smugrlers
are encourazed and led by some youny man

B

of pood fumily.? .
‘Tmpossible P snid the groal man, Cimpos-
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sible!  Yonng men ol family don’y take up
with smugiiers and thieves,  Impossible,
My, Town-clerk ?* :

Mr. Wedger, having  veceived many con-
gratulations at his suecess in uncarthing the
conspirators, now left the room  with many
hows aud much handshaking.

CAnd now he is Laivly  gone,” said Mr.
Dameriam, looking first “at the glass-door,
uext al the kevhole, and  then at the town-
cierk, ¢hetween ourselves whai s your real
asion of this person Wedger? Now,

1o fnivly, ~ remember we are

friends,

“ A low, mischicvous, dangerousd attorney,
M. Damerham, who foments quarvels, in-
culpates tunocent peisons, and preys on the
widow amnd orphan; but with much power
i headynarers, ever sinee he helped Lord
Trancyver at the last Seatord clection. Be.
gidesy e has, T am told, @ steong personal
motive i ts ense, Tor he has boen stighted
by tie prety  daughter ol 1the jandlord of
the Zebee, My advice s, however, don’t
cheek him; do whatever he wis It yon
dot’e, bl set ali the covporation by the
cwrsy and plangs vs iats endiess expense,
sir)

iz

The magistrate—conteadictory and u very
lion in pubiie, in order to show  he was not
led—in private was a very lamb,  He fol-
lowed the town-clerk’s advice 1o the letter.
The attack on the guinen smugslers was
carcfuliy planued by Wedgor—pianued with
all the care with which @ zamckeeper draws
his nets round the covert in anticipation of
the vext day’s shouiing.  I'wo castom-house
gadleys, remarkable for their swiftness, were
cavefully conveyed intv & beat-shed not far
from the Zebee, and two crews of eight
strung, sinewy men, cach armed to the teeth,
hiddea m the sume place, prepaved, the in-
staut they suw the Zehee's vockat, to run
down with the boats, lnunch them, and pall
of alter the gninen smmzgiers,  The men
were cazer for smursers as halfstaread
greyhowuds for 2 have. They  had heasd
that the suinea-hoat was painted  white, so
as to best escape  detection by night; but
this time, taken hy sa she would huve

no chance of eseapinz. ey were all eazer
for the yeward, waved gliveringly before

their cyes by Wedger. The sixicen men
spent the whula moviing ol the appointed
day in grinding their cutlasses aud cloaning
theiv pistuls, for they swore, whether dead
or alive, no gninea ~smuggler shonld that
night escape uncaptured.

The night came. Tt was davk and heavy,
ns had heen anticipated. . Almost at the exs
act moment that Wed ser had seen the signal
from the Zebee window, @ rocket rose up
with & swilt hiss in1o the air, and scatterod
its golden sparks in a momentary shower
over the Zehee?s vaof,  The next winute, &
second rocket rose in answer from some ves-
sel hidden by & point  of chalk-cliff.  Then
there was w sonnd  of muffled oars, *I
think there must be two oun 'em,’ said a gray
ald vilicer, pee:ing intently inta the darkuess
throngh a diamond-bole in the pluanks of 1he
shed, * for [ hear the ows at the Zebee lond-
ing every time ns the rocket goes up over
the elifl” Now, i L knew a2 spanker-bhoom
from a yard-aem, that there hoat pever sent
np that there rocket. Gt yonr pistols ready
boys, and he ready for a stact when I ary,
¢Now!?

Another momeat, and a dark boat could
lie seen dimly, #ts cargo taken in, Stealing
under the cliffy, and passing round the shoul-
dev of Jand. Tuis not g white boat, then,
after ail.
¢ Mow ! eried the old boatsy

The men ran like tizers, with their boats
on thejr shoutders. T a mowaent they had
then in the water, and had leaped into them ;
in another moment the oms vere in the
row-Jocks, aud ths men pulied switily in the
train ol the smugglers,  Suvddenly, they
sworved ronnd the point of land s two ob-
j met  iheir eyes—the heatswain . was
t—a targe heavy lugger; painted a light
iy colonry evidently 10 betier escape de-
fien at sight ; and a long, sharpnosed,
white centipede—n sort of boat huiltspecial-
Iy for swiltuess, ond with planks no thicker
than erownepicers,  They buth lay in the
Qs shiadow of the pramontory, a3 i waite
some signal. e o moment, however
trev had eanght sicht of theii enemics, and
with 2 shout of definnee and o blaze of small
arms ar the approachiog houts, put. ont o
s, added by awicd just thens Blowing freshe
Iy tvem the and, T L - tacked, and
;‘-uitin: st sweaps thatmoved Hke two grest
ing=, hove off i a contsny direetion from
tendant boat, 1thai shot weross the sea
swill as anarrow, and steaizit For th Vrench

3 A that moteeut, the weon shone
der s it left the shadowy
chits sides with ghostly

i,

full npou the sm
and showed s

disiinenness,

At lust, then, they were on the trail:s{-
the guinca-boat. ¢ Put your backs to it, -
lads ¥ roared the hoatswain in command;
‘we Cragford men take the gunen-boat ;
you Seaford luds board the lugger. TPull
awny witha will, hoys—with a will!

OIF dashed the bouts, each after its pecu-
liar proy. Tt ug follow the more import-
ant of the two, the guninea-boat, closely
pursued as it was by the boatswain aud his
crew, leaving the lugger to its fate. The
coast-blockade men were now so near that
they could all hut see the faces of the smug-
slers as they bent savagely at their oars, -
diiving their hoat oa tll its whito planks
quivered at every stroke.

¢ Another mile, and we have them hetween
us and the Knocker Sand,” said the bouts
wain, who way steering; ‘our fortune’s
made if we ouly getup to them.  Qive way,
then—give way U :

“1 think the beggars are planning some
wischicf, bosun. "1 hope they ain’t going
to fling grenades in on us, said the stroke: *
oar, as a movement in the gninea-hont wis
now clearly perenptible.

{Hand-grenades, be hanged, Jack ! said
the hoatswain ; *but Il be cursed, though
it they "ain’t gwoing to fiing some of thew ..
shiners over, 10 lighten their craft; and.we -
shall get hold of nothmg hut an empty
purse after all, i we don’t look out; so pull
hoys, pull.’

The boatswain was right. In the elear
moonlight that now shone full oun the chase,
still much ahead of the blockade-men, & mun
could be seen to stoop over the side of (hi '
hoat, with a small bay he had dragged to the *
gunwale, and slush it twice with a knifp?y °
the guineas poured out in a golden stream’
into thesen.  Six times he cat open bngy,
and six times the gold poured into the sea,
The coast-blockade men gave a yell of ruge
and vexation as the bright spadaces flashed in
the moonlizht and disappeared for ever,—
The smuggleis answered with a laugh of
trinmph, as their boat, now so much
lighted, shot forth as if a steam-engine
kad suddenly propelled it. In ten min-
utes, they had gained considerably on their
opponents ; in another twenty, their boat
was out of sizht, faded away into the
inner brightness of the moonlight. v

¢It old havey hasn’t had a trick as coxen
in that craft to-night, I’m a dutchman,’
growled the boastswain, as reluctlantly he
gave orders to pull back to the shore.

¢ Aud the blessed goldeu guineas,” said
the stroke-oar, gone to wmake oystor-heds
of.  IU's a sin and a shame, thiavs what
U call it. 1ut get home, boys; the cursed
boat has witcheraft in it.  Master Bosun
is right: no one will ever cateh it; that’s
my opinion. L

A muore serious misfortune, in the ean-
time, happened to the compauion-hoat.—
The revenne-men had already headed it,
and were turning to hoard—cutlasses bet.
ween theic teeth and loinded pistuls in
their belts—when suddenly, to theic hor.
vor, the lugger boldly put on all sail, and
hore straight down on them. There was
no possibility of escape. In a moment,
their hoat was cut in two, srd a few
shattered planks were all that were left of
it.  Threc of the men, encumbered with
their heavy coats, instantlysank; another .
clung to the rudder, and for a moment
or two floated; four others. crying for
werey, clang to the gunwales of the lug.
ger. .

‘Merey ! cried one of the smugslers,
seizing & carpenter’s axe; ‘yes, the same
wercy, you devils, as the poor feliows .
who rot in chains at Cragford got: well
liave no one to witness against us.’ Aud
us he snid this, with dreadful cuarses, the |
wretch lopped at the hands of one of the
revenue-men, who fell bleeding into the
sea,  Uhe other three relinjuised their
hold, and fell backwards, and were almost -
iustantly drowned.

Then, crowding all  sail, the luggar
steered straight for Gravelines with ity
crew of mwurderers and outlaws.  The
muht after this crnel murder, and while
all Seaford was shudd ring at the news,
Wedsner's son ran away from ks fathers
hinuge, leaving a short letter behind to say
that, sick of the law and the severity and -
dulness of his tather’'s bonse, he had en.-
listed. and Jioped no  further inquiries '
would be imade for him. Weduesday bore
the disappointment with deep grief, though*
ke treated the act aso mere young man's:
vaprice, o mere intention.  He would soon
tire of it, he said; he would return when
the freak was over, and all his money’
was gonc.

A few days after, news that could not be

aningnid, reached  Wedger.  The guinen



