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England minted prodigious quantities of the coins for use both at
home and throughout its empire. When the English found
themselves with an overproduction of coinage, they frequently
pressured the Irish to accept them for circulation. If the Irish
rejected the coins, the next stop for the kegs of coppers was most
likely to be the American colonies which had always been
plagued by a shortage of metallic coinage. Even after independ-
ence, the young United States suffered a similar plight for
decades. The Irish sometimes found cause to reject the coinage
for more than the usual political or economic reasons. On several
occasions, the English minted coins for the Irish that were
underweight and undersize. One such shipment, minted in 1722
but predated to 1700, was brought to public attention by aW. B.
Drapier, the pseudonym for the prominent writer Jonathan
Swift. Whatever the reason for the large consignment of coppers
aboard the Faithful Steward, the ex-colonies were the place to get
rid of them.

The Faithful Steward was about to complete her uneventful
Atlantic crossing on September 1, 1785. Position sightings
placed the ship very near the entrance to Delaware Bay but, by
evening, land had not yet been sighted. Arrival on the coast was
the most critical part of the voyage, and it was vital that land be
sighted at the earliest possible time. A few hours after dark the
Captain ordered soundings taken and was appalled to find the
ship in only four fathoms—twenty-four feet—of water. All hands
were called to help turn the ship, hoping to clear the shoals and
sail to the east, then lay to until dawn. Despite every effort, the
hull brushed the sand, then grounded. The wind and sea were
rising, and the ship was finally lightened by cutting away the
mainmast. But even after clearing the shoals, the Fa:thful Steward
found it could not beat against the increasing wind.

At dawn on September 2nd, she was aground again, this time
on the shoals directly off the Delaware beach about four
leagues—ten miles—south of Cape Henlopen, and totally help-
less before a major storm, probably a tropical hurricane. The
beach meant safety, but it was 150 yards away, and swimming or
rowing through thundering breakers was impossible. Word of
“Ship ashore!” reached nearby Lewestown and residents gathered
at the beach, unable to do anything but watch the developing
catastrophe. With each crashing wave that exploded around the
Faithful Steward, the keel settled deeper in the sand, placing
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Others joined the CCC boys as they busily filled their pockets
with the old halfpennies. Sometimes the sea even gave up more

than coins.
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During the summer of 1981, mid-Atlantic treasure salvage
made national news. In a portent of the future, a diving team used
saturation diving techniques and subsea habitats to successfully
enter the wreck of the Andrea Doria, recovering a safe which, as
of this writing, has yet to be opened. If the Andrea Doria can be
worked in 190 feet of water, so can the nearby Republic, lying
only abitdeeper at 240 feet, with its fortune in gold coinage. And
so can the Merida with its millions in silver bars and personal
jewelry. For nearly eight decades, the seven tons of silver in the
Arthur Kill was not worth going after. Now that it is worth well in
excess of ten million dollars, at least three groups, each armed
with the research and technology necessary, are fighting in the
courts to win the right of being first salvor.

Not that long ago, the thought that Spanish treasure galleons
might be wrecked on the mid-Atlantic coast was discounted as
legend. Today, there is a half-million dollar expedition backed by
European research and the best electronic technology seeking
the wrecks of the 1750 Spanish treasure fleet off the Eastern
Shore. In 1980, I was fortunate to see firsthand the recovery of
English gold guineas from the wreck of the Fazthful Steward
off Delaware.

And what of those wrecks where the existence of real treasure
might be argued? The H.M.S. Hussar and the H.M.S. deBraak
have been the target of a legion of salvage attempts, yet solid
proof does not exist confirming the belief that there is one bit of
treasure aboard either of those celebrated wrecks. But—neither
have any salvors confirmed there isn’t, which seems to be the
more important point. Simon Lake, in the middle of his four-year
attempt on the Hussar, readily admitted his uncertainty as to the
existence of the treasure, saying, “Itis not the gold so much as the
satisfaction of solving the riddle, ‘though some gold would do
no harm.”

Lake was acknowledging the existence of a reward of a dif-
ferent sort, one of adventure, of challenge, and of the close
association with history that is a major part of every quest for
treasure. Adventure, by its definition, involves risk, and every
serious quest for treasure will risk something, whether physical
or financial. Rest assured there will be a challenge, for if a
treasure were so easy to recover, it wouldn’t be there today. The
reward most difficult to explain to those who have not sought for
sunken treasure is the association with history. When it is your
hand that reaches out to touch treasures and artifacts lost by



