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.THE SPIRIT OF THE MAGAZINES,

THERE IPEASANT SITS WITHIN
: |, HIS HIOME. .
| BY C. H, BRADBURY . (QUALLOON).
THE peasant sits within his home,
‘When labour’s task is done;
:His hard brow.tawn§ with the beams
Caught from the burning sun: < .
ile breaks the homely bread at night
His honest hands have won.

. Unschooled in fashion’s 1dle Ways,
All nature’s grand to him;
Hishope is like a radiant pearl—
His fancies never dim:* ! ¢
. For, bright as yivers in their dourse, /.
All toiling spirits swimi,

) phaidiy 062 18 hoiiiaddd gV (165 of Sad ¥V

1. The fire pleys on his ruddy cheeks = ©
A+.o And’dances inohis eyel ©1 ol oo
"The'pleasares of the'faded day " © "
' “Like fantoms flutter by: . .
- Hissoul full as. a harvestimoon

w0 Painting'a cloudless sky. - </

' ‘Round liFs, swhose redness have the hue
.. . Of health’s delicious wine: + .., -

A brow of lightnes, summet flushed,
 Where wrinkles rarely twine: "~
“Tis God’s reflex and nature’sgem, ..
A peerless throne divine, .. . -

* A hand where labour stamps his seal—
© & " Alglance that sparldes wild—
A heaxt light as a sleeping bird’s,

- As beautiful and mixl):i_ 9

< And simplein his ‘daily aims,

. Like toa faithful chiid.

* . ¥orlabeurhas itshumble charm,
. And writes his own récords
In earnest deeds, sublime as stars,
- Tike to immortal words: . . . .
- The heart that drinks its sweetened tides
Feels heaven at its ehords, :

And ths all peasants, toiling on,
Leaves statues of their powers
« That glitter from. the throne of earth,
Stern labowr’s gleaming towenrs ;
On whose grénd summits years may break

.

As harmlessas the hours,

£ TARTAR AT 3¥A
OR, A LOST SOUL FOUND:
By Sylvanus Cobd, Jr. -

Wuex I' was about onz-and-tweaty, I was
spending a season in New York out of employ-
ment. . Seamen were scarce, and I had refused
several offers of good wages to take a_station
‘before the mast. * I had made one pagsage -as

. second mate, bome from the Indies, and I was-

- xesolved not to go to sea-again, exeept I could

< have a berthin the cabm, for I was competent

“ o do the daties of an officer, and I meant  to
Eave the pay. - Atlength I had a call from the
shipping agent, who offered’ me the berth of
second mate on boerd the ship Melanchion, 1
knew the ship very “well—8ha was 2 new ves.
sel of nearly fifteen hundred tons buzden, and
was loaded for Canton. I asked who was to come
msnd her, but the agent did not know,"or at
any rate; betold me he did ‘not ; but he in-
formed me that Walter Thayer was going. as
first mate.. Now I knew Thayer well, for I
had sailed with him, and I knew him not only
to be and excellent seaman, bita true-hearted
man. - The wages offered me” were good, and
as I supposed the owners would of eourse see
that a good eaptain was put on board, I shipped
at once, and signed the papers,

#he ship now lay down at Staten Island all
ready for sailing, and on the next morning I
went on board with chest and Iy gage, where I
found Mr Thayer in charge and. the crew all
shipped. ~ Many of the mea I had ' eailed with
hefore, and 1knew them to be 800d ‘seamen |

. anc faithful to their duty, . Thayer was ge?sto
see meand so were the men, I have no desire
1o sound my own fanie, but T was much grati-
fied by the greeting of the men who knew me,
and I soon found that they had told the rest of
tire crew that 1 was a “ noble fellow.’

. But the captain,’ said I to Thayer, after my

Iuggage had been. stowed away in my state-
room. ¢ Whereis he ¥ ? ' :

* Fhat's more than T can 6l returned he,
¢ Tht gwiters have gone to Philadelphia. after
him, and I" believe he is to come off at Sandy
Hook.” 5t 1 BYIREL O 1
;1‘ And z1e you to take the ship out ?' I ask-
et dic r

f7Yes+ns far as there!’

.1 thought pothing more of the affair, sup-

posijisz qf conrse that all would be right. and
“at.noon one of the owners came: off and direet-
edusto get underweigh. ‘One anchor was al-
ready up, and we 'were but a’few moments
Heaving up the other, The wind was favour-
-ablg, and at ghreeo’clock we hove too off Sandy
Hook, under divection of the owners who had
run. down with us.. In a few minutes after
this,‘a boat put off from the shore, and our.cap-
Ain was soon alengside, -Iiis chests and boxes

the captain had followed me.

was strongly tempted to leave the ship; but
this I could not easily do.

¢ We have caught a tartar! whispered Thay-
er,-as he read the name. *I.never would have
shipped on board this craft in the world, if I had
known this.” ¢

¢ Nor I neither,’ I returned. ¢ But it’s too
late now.” We have no help for it.’

Just then Captain Abel Bunkton came over
the side, and I-could see the men start in a mo-

ment. = They. looked disappointed, and they

began to whisper among themselves. Burkton
was a dark looking men, standing six feet and
six inches tall, and stout and muscular in pro-
portion.. He was in reality a perfect giant
frame, and his breast and arms were all cord and
muscle. His face wes shaven with much care,
leaving -only a small ‘whisker extending down
to thie corners of his mouth. His hair was jet
black, short and curley, and his eyes black and,
piercing. Mis fame was wide spread among
American seamen, and such was his character
that no crew:could possibly have been obtained
had it been Enown that he was to command
the-ship, . He was quick in his _%assion,; un-
governable in his fury, relenless in his revenge,

| and utterly unconquerable in physical strength.

Ldo not think that with “clear hands .and . on
open deck, our forty men could have overcome
him in a fight, for even the weight of his mas-
sive fist would have felled' a common man to
the deck. ¢ :

The owners introduced Captain Bunkten to

| Thayer and myseif, and-he greeted us with a

smile, but his.smile was one of defiance. After
this the boatturned back for the shore, the
owners going in her, and the captain then. ask-

'l ed who had the deck. = Thayerxeplied that he
| had ﬂcqmmandedilhus far.

* Then you may fill away, rir, the captain

| said, « and let her course be southeast by south.
‘{1 shall come up soon.’,

Ee call some of the men and had his things
taken down into the cabin, ‘and after he had
gone, and the ship was on her course, the men

‘| gathered together and whispered their feelings

upen the eubject of their commander, { could
see that they were filled with apprehension

‘{and anything but satisfied, and' I eould not

wonder at it, for they all knew him,

¢ This is rather more than I bargained for.’
said Thayer to me, after the yards were trimm-
ed, at the same time casting a furtive glance te-
wards the cabin.

¢ But what isto be done I asked.

]-‘ I shall do my duty, was Thayer's re-

Y
4 T made the same remark.

¢ And, added my companion, ¢ I shall try to
avoid all difficelty. If thereisany trouble, it
shall be of his own making.’

This met my own views, and we arranged it
between us, that we would be respectful and
obedient to all just demands, and if the captain
went beyond this, we would stand by each.other
in the result.

In the course ofan hour Bunkton returned to
the deck. He had denned a sea rig now, and
looked more stout and savage than before, He
cast_his eyes overevery part of the ship, below
and aloft, and I could see that he was looking
to see how the yards were trimmed, and the rig-
ging on deck disposed of.

¢ I think our ship is a good sailor,’ he remar-
ked to Thayer. -

¢ I think sheis, eir,” the mate returned.

“1 see you have everything in neat trim,and
in order, too,’ he resumed. * I Ike that. You
may call the men aft, sir.”’

‘This was spoken very politely—too politely.
The crew were all called att,and after they were
assembled the captain eyed them for some mo-
ments in silence.

-£ Well, my men,’ he at length said; ¢we've

started together on a long voyage. I think you
knew your.duty. You can look at me so that
you may know me whenever you see me. 1am
your commander. Ithink I know swhat a sail-
or’s duty is.  That’s all.
_ This was all spoken vary slowly and distinet-
ly, and as he ceased speaking, he turned to the
wheel, and the ;men went to their respective
posts. - Before night, the crew was divided in-
to two watches, and all the necessary prelimi-
naries made, 1 had the mid watch, from mid
night unt.] four o’clock, About one o’clock the
captain came on deck,and after looking about
the ship he ordered me'to call all hands on
deck.

* For what ? asked I, instinctively,
¢ Never mind for what.- Call-them,

I feit my heart start at this, but without fur—

ther remark I went forward and called for ¢all

bands ou deck,’ and when I turned I found {hat
The -men came
tumbling up, but of course some of them came
up.growling and murmuring at ‘being thus rou-
ted out in fair weather just as they had got fair-
ly asleep, but when their eyes caught the gi-
gantic form of 'the captain, they were si-
lent. > . :

¢ They are all,up; siv,’ I reported, as soon -as
the last one came on deck. -'

¢ Nowlook here, my brave lads,'I generally

stufl I've got to dea

like to know as early as possible what kind of

fwith. When you are cal-
led again, you will please me by showing your
selves a little sooner—and you won't come up

‘went be
:more, complimented me upon the tyim' of the

bie. ‘That’s all —ypu may go down again.’

Just then an old main-topman—a man be-
tween fifty and sixty—with grey hair and a fur-
rowed brow, made some remark.ina low grums-
bling tone. >

¢ What was that observation, sir ? quickly
asked the captain, whose quick car caught the
sound. i

¢ Nothing. sir,” replied the old sailor.

¢ 1 heard you speak. . What did you say
asked Bunkton, almost in a wisper.

‘ Why, sir, I only said that 1 wasn’t used to
such work.’ ' !

¢Ah—you did, eh ? attered the captain ;
and as, he spoke, he lifted the man up with
both hands, and held him in ‘& horizontal posi-
tion. Then he threw him. upon deck as I could
have done;a mere child, adding—¢ When you
find something else that is new to you, just.men
tion it-to me, and Ill.break you in.’~

Thus speaking he went &ft, and the off wateh

{ow, He then. looked around once

yards, and then went to' thé cabin, Bunkton
had shown us one thing pretty plainly, and
that was that his appearance dicg not belie his
strength, for the old main-topman was a heavy
man, and yet he had been fairly lifted at arm’s
length. o o
But this wes only a simple.touch of what was
instore. Inless than a week we beganto see
the captain.in’ kis true light, * He knocked the
men about without mercy, and seemed to care
no_more for human life than he did for the
plank upon which he walked. " If . is. 'generally
the case that even a brutal commander. is held
in check to a certain extent by the fear of arou-
sing more opposition than he’can Well manage,
but no such fear operated upan our commander
as I shall proceed to show. '
‘One morning, I found from the appearance of
the men that they had some ‘deep laid plan on
foot, for they were unusualiy. reserved, and con-
versed in hurried whispers, and with furtive looks

ove: their thoulders. On the day before the|

captain had been more savage and exacting than
at any time before, and he had knocked down
about a dozen of the crew. At length one of
the men came to meand asked me not to inter-
fere if there should be any trouble during ‘the
day. I advised him'not to thiuk of resisting
the captain, but his only answer was, that the
crew were not all ddgs, and that they weuld not
be treated ag such. . _ i b
About ten o’clock the eaptain came on deck,

and the crew were at that ime all forward, save |

such as had stations elsewhere on the watch,—
His eyesrested on them, and he saw their
meaning in a mement. He had scen such
things before. - But it required no great stretch
of mind to reach the feclings of our crew at
this time, for they showed it too plainly in their
looks. [saw a grim smile pass over the, cap-
tains face, and 1 kuew that the storm was com-
ing. Te took a step towards the mainmast ang
ordered the men to come. aft, but not ope
of them moved. He ordered them a second
time, but with a like result. 3

“Well, ” he said, as calmly as though nothing
at all had happened, * if you wont come aft I'l]
come forward.’ .

He thew off his jacket as he spoke and cross-

ed it upon the fife rail.

* Now what does this mean ? he asked, as
he reached tHe forccastle. ¢ Do you mean to
disobey me ¥’

But no one spoke.

4Now look here, my fine fellows go aft,
every one of you.’ :

He waited a moment and no one moved,

, Then youall mutiny, eh ? * We'li see.’

As he spoke he knocked down the man who
stood nearest to him, = At this, the rest of the
men thirty-two of them.—made a rush towards
him.- Some of them caught the belaying-pins
out of the racks, and two or three ofthem had
handspikes.  But they were in each others way
and as the foremost ones began to fall, they
blocked up the pgssage to the rest. Like an
elephant Captain Bunkton sprang upon them,
and he knocked them down like so many men
of straw. On he pressed, placing his broad,
heavy feet upon the bodies of those already
down, at length the mer began to shrink back,
but that was no signal for him. He struck down
one after another in the breast, another in the

stomach a fourth upon the neck 5 and all the |

time skilfully warding off the blows that were
aimed at him. If a maw attempted to rise he
he was knocked down again—until, at_ the end
of ten minutes, not a man of them ' all stood on
his feet.

¢ That will do,” said the captain, wiping his
bloody hands on a mat that hunig over the trunk
of the forecastle companion-way ¢ Now go aft.
Aft every one of you !’

Those of the men that could arise did so, and
woved doggedly towards the quarter-deck : but
seven of them were unzble "to get up. The
captain followed the twenty-five men that had
been able to obey him, and after regarding them
for some mowents, he said :

¢ Your faces don’t look very inviting, boys;
but never mind, such things will happen.—
Now go forward and take care of those men
who lie there upon the deck, for' they my have
got hurt ; and whenever you want another bit of

exercise, just,refuse to obey me. Only mark

As the captain thus spoke he terned on his
heel and went below, and from that moment his
power-was supreme, There were some dark
threats made, but 1 knew they wete only the
words of passion, ‘and that they would never be
put into execution. - And agaifi 5 we knew that
if the captain had Killed half the crew in the
melee, 1o law could Lave touched him.

The seamen who hadbeen severely hurt soon
got over their injuries, and'aftes thiis there was
110 more open insl:bgrdiﬂatim. But the crew

suffered much. - They hadno mare ‘}’)eace—r.o,

more camfort, no more social joy,  From  the
moment of that ‘mutinous movément and its
summary punishment;. Captain Bunkton héunt-
cd them, and I did at length balieve that some
of them would yet take s life,  Butat length
a change came over the whole scene, aud in o
manner as strange as.it was m‘xexpected"
Among the crew was a boy named VWilliam
Atherton: e wasnot moré than tselve vears
of age, snd was as bright and intelligent &s one
of such age is often seen. 1o was & handsome
boy, smalland | finely built, but. yet fum and
strong. . His dair was of a' sunny golden
hue;and his.eyesia deep, lustriousiblue. From
the, first, the "edptain had . seeméd 1o
treat that boy with kindness and regard, and

‘iad taken him inte the cabin to help the ste-

ward. One day Bunkton tent Athetfon down
into the cabin {0 get his ‘sextant. There swae
considerable sea on at the time, and as-the bov
was rcoming up the ladder he stumbled and
threw the sextant out of his hands, ‘breaking
one of the mirrors, and also the revolving in-
dex which was ofdvoryss oy

Why were you not more careful ** asked the
captain, sternly. U ; '

¢ Lwas as careful as:Teould be,” returned the
{o]s) EICERE e TR

g Then you would not have dvopped the sex-
tant.’ ! Youarere careless,” "~ ol

¢ I was not sir,” retorted the hoy proudly.,

# Good spunk,’ 'said cne of the, men, ioud
enough for the captain to. hear, but sv - hushed
thet he could mot tell fiom whenee it came —
lI)ilisd face changed color and his Iips  trem-

ed. 3 7 ‘&R

¢ William,"he said, 1 shall punish you mogs
sevetely, for thats doing sds ¥ sanins

“ But twas an accident, gir.” 0~ !

I dont mean for breaking the sextant——r
mean for your insolence.  Yake off your frock,
wir;’ i y
The boy hesitated, but a¢one look from those

urning eyes he pulled his frock up ffom be-
neath the waistbands of  his trowsers, and then
pulled it off. «That left his body’ bare above the
waist. Ilis skin was +as delicate and as white
as a girl’s, and he tremibled violently ; but he was
too proud tobeg. .+ The captain called'two men
to hold him, and he took a bite ' of ‘the ensign
haul-yards and placed Limself@ready 10 strike.
The poor boy looked imploringly wp, but . be
did not speak.  As the white back of jhe youth
was turned towards me I saw the scar ofa burn
or scald between the shoulder blades.

Captain Bunkton raised his-arm, but he did
not strike. His eyes vested upon that: gear,
and his arm dxopped powerless by his side.

¢ Boy,’said he, in a husky tone, ¢ who are
you? ‘Whatis your name © -

¢ William Atherton is my name.’

¢ Who gave you that name »*

¢ The man who brought me up.’

¢ Then he was not your father

¢ No sir.

¢ Who was your father ¥

¢ Ido-not know sir.’”

¥ Where is he

¢ Dead.’

¢Who told you so ?

¢ My mother.’ ; : ¢

¢And your mother, where is che #* whispered
the giant captain, hoarsely ang deeply, at the
same time trembling at every joint, -

¢ She is at home,’ retwned the boy.
¢ Where is her home ¥’ ’

¢ At Auburn.’

¢ And what is her name ¥’ :

The boy hesitated.  He gazed first into the
pale face of the captain, and then upon the
deck. ’

¢ What is your mother’s name ?’ .

¢Gilbert.?

¢ And her other name ?

¢ Sarah.’ ‘

¢ Her futher’s name is Gilbert.

* Yessir. He is my grandfather.

¢ And whe told your mother that your
father was dead ¥ asked Bunkton, frying with
all his might to appear calm, and in a measure
succeedipg. Y , ot

¢ My grandfather told her so.’

¢ Do yowthink she would ever like to sece
him again ¥’ 3

¢ Wao?

¢ Your father.’

€0, yes," uttered the boy, warmly, while 2
tear cams to bis bripht, blue eye. ¢ She often
wondered if somebody had not lied, and if her
husband will not, come’bagkto her again—and

| then she.cries and prays that God mey have

spared him.’

Thestovt man placed his hands to bis eves
and ‘wept like'a child.”* "But he soon realized
that his whole créw were gazing upon bin:. and
he took the boy in his arms Md jmmedistely
went down into the calin. Of course there

e——
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