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THE SPIRIT OF THE MAG AZINES. )

From Godey's Lady’s Book for October.

“HPEE WONDIERFUL GIPT
THAT ALY, MAY GIVEH.”
BY MRS THOMAS P. SMITH.
CHAPTER 1V,

It was a beautiful day in summer, the
&nn shone brightly, and everything look-
ed gay outside ; but in the little dwelling
of James Hodgers there was gloom, for
there was sickness. James had been to
his day’s work ; thesick child, the eidest.
had been nursed and bathed, and fretted
over, till Mary, the mother, hardly knew
which felt the worse of the two. Then
the baby was teething, and very cross;
end juss befors it was time for James to

first he took no notice of it, but, turning
away from her, sat moodily down. and
wondered why tea was never ready (it
always was) when he wanted it.
attracted bis atiention again and again to
the ‘ wonderful gift," and finally he re-
ceived it ;
and the children came bounding in, and
the one that cried cried again ; but he did
not seem to hear it this time, but played
bo-peep with a curly headed little chap,
and all went merry as a marriage-bell.—
And, after the children were put to bed,
they sat down and played backgammon ;
and then a friend dropped in, and they
had some music, and the cvening
off delightfully —all owing to the effect of
the ¢ wonderful gift’ that every wife may
have ready when her spouss comes home
cross and tired.

But she

and then he spoke cheerfuliy,

assed

Is it not worth while to have a talis-

man on hand to bring back a husband’s
smiles, and smooth the wrinkles on his

retarn from work, Mary sat down for the [ po0e T oning it 5. ¢ Dv o Bl
saventh time during the day to try and 3 : yo g 89
make ¢ that baby go tosleep,’ and burst ;::.ud on, and you shall know how to have

into tears. Donos blaze her: married
young, babies came fast, household cares
mereased, and, with all, strength did not.
No wonder that Mary, as she now saw
the firo out, and nothing but a few chips
or a large log at hand ; a sick child in
one corner,’a wee one at her feet, and a
Cross, })xtmg ono at her breast—no wonder
she yielded to * woman’s weakness,” or
gought relief in * woman’s comfort.’ Soon
however, drying her eyes, she went to the
cuphoard, and, with the baby in one arm,
brought the tea-things in the other, and
set the table; for %&ary was a niece,
cheerf{ul housekeeper, and it was seldom
that James did nok find a pleasant home,
and ell things ready for him.

Soon his step was heard, and he enter-
ed, bringing the ‘ wonderful gift that all
may give; and, as one glance was suffi-
cient to tall him exactly the state of the
ense, he penetrated it abt once. And at
onee it ohased away tho tears on Mary's
faee, and placed smiles there instead;
end when he came up from the cellar with
chips for & fire, the baby had cawght the
look of Mary's face aed clasping ity little
hands, cried out ‘Papa! Papa ! while
the sick one held up her little pale face,
and «aid, faintly, ‘Oh, papa, [ am glad
You are come !’ In & twinkling the fire
was mede and the tes ready, and truer
was the joy and comfort around that lit-
tle table, with the ‘ wonderful gift that
all may give,’ then around many a splen-
did ten equipage with gold and silver gar-
nished. Andmanya husband has spent
five, ten, twenty or fifty dollars to bring a
present home to his wife, that did not
please her as much as the ¢ wonderful
gifs that all may give’ would have done,
whieh costs not one cent-

Husbands, would you like to now what
this ¢ wenderful gift is that all may give’
thet will always make your home happy ?
Read on, and you shall know.

CHAPTER V,

At the close of a spring-day, a fino
ooking man whom you might still call
young, might be seen tracing his way
through the streets of Boston. The hour
being near about the ordinary tea hour,
wonld seem to indicate that he was going
home ; but meither his gait nor his coun-
tenance would seem to indicate it; for the
one was tardy and lingering, the other
was overeass with elonds of thought and
anxisty. A shrewd business man, he
had looked forward te this day as the con-
summation of several business plans and
negotiations of great valus ; instead of
this, however, he had been chagrinod and
irritated by their non-fuifilment, lost his
whole day and several previous ones in
fruitless erndeavors, and was now going

ome wearied —yes, [ might well say it,
Cross as a bear.

The thought of a wife and six ehil-
dren is not peculiarly pleasant to & man
who, instead of making $500, has lost all
hope of it. The thought of all those six
children still eating and drinking, and
wearing and tearing, and the long bills
the new yoar will bring in, does not ope-
rate as a sedative to & man in that condi-
tion. So he opened the door slowly, and
alag, a child was crying.

¢ Thosa children are always bawling)

o exclaimed, and, banging the door to,d
he proceeded to take off his outside gar-
Ments. ;

‘ What a family broil, methinks you
8ay, ¢ there'll be now I’ How the young
ones will bs cuffed round, ard how the
wife, the poor, meek wife, will have to
80 off up stairs and cry! or, if she is a
‘ Woman of spirit,’ as they say, how they
will spat . £y
« No suoch thing happened ; and why ?
or he way all rga.dy B it. Becuuze the
Moment his enterad the room his Wile sahw
the thunder elouds on his brow, aud the
ohildren saw it, and elupk out of the
Yoo, and jmmediately presented the

- wonderfal gif that oil mey give’ Af

we shall meet again in Heaven.
next took a little miniatore from  her
breast, and gave & long, earnest gaze, but
one of exireme anguish. One could quick-
ly see there was a tenderer tie that even
that of mother and ehild: that beund her
to her far-off native village.

sent for, came in.
first,’didjnot seem glad to see her—seem-
ed to shrink at that solemn hour, which
she knew was her last on earth, to have a
stranger by. But in short time she reach-
ed ont her already cold hand, clasped it
in that of the lady, and  exclaimed,
‘ Thanks, thanks to you, lady ! You have
soothed my dying pillow ; you have com-
forted a poor friendless girl !
blessand reward you I’ Her countenance
was lighted up as if with the immortal
Jjoys upon which she was sy soon to enter
and a sweet smile played around her
mouth, shewing peace and hopae with-
e

all ma
dying ﬁ .
heard that lady receive, in return for it,
that little Bible ; with the gratitude and
leve of a soul almost in the spirit world,
youwould have said it was precious pay
for what cost nothing; for the ¢ wonder-
ful gift’ does, indeed, cost nothing.. We
are all in the possession of it, If we will
butuse it. Would youn use itif you knew ?
Then I w1ll tell yon what a powerful me-
dium of bappiness God has bestowed upon
you—itis Kinp, CHxerING WoRDS.

e

CHAPTER VI
A youne girl lay dying in .a wupper

chamber of en obscure boarding-house.
She was a stranger in a strange land ; a
violent cold brought on a rapid consump-
tion, and she was fast passing away. The
\last reys of the setting sun were glancing
across the dying child’s face and exhibit-
ed plainly the working of her mind. One
m
mother, sisters, and brothers, was stealing
in and crouding this young Christian’s
hope of a happy death. A few tears
struggled down her hollow cheeks, and,
clacping a little Bible tightly in her em-
aciated hands, she exclaimed,

ight see that the remembrance of home,

¢ My dear, dear mother! But I trust
She

Just then o kind«indy, who-had been
The .dying girl, at

May Gud

Reader, it was the ¢ wonderful gift that
give’ that that lady bore to thag
od ; and had you been there and

It was kind,; cheering words that made

Aunt Jane, in the first chapter, so happy
Mrs Jones told her of little sayings of the
children about ber, and that she must
hold up her head for Aunt Jane was quite
a personage in the village.
remarked how pleasant it was to find an
aged couple spared to each ether so long,
and such other cheering things as she
thought of.

And then she

It waskind, cheering words, and noth-

ing eolse, that animated the little dis-
couraged, worn heart of Alios, and put
Jjoy therein place of grief. a clean face in
place of a dirty one, and mended the rag-
ged little dress.
words that blessed. the little orphan, and
benefitted her body and soul more than
gilver or gold or costly raiment could have
doue, for they cannot bind up a bleeding
heart.

It was kind, cheering

It was kind, cheering words that Squire

Cheerful spoke to old Jacob that turned
his sourness with she world, and the rich
part of it in particular, into good nature.
The Squire told him the rich were not
the best off always, that a contented mind
was a €

light sayings and jokes, just the thing to
please old Jaeob, he atxned. up all his
pleasant feelings, allayed bis ugly ones,
and we have seen’the result in ha piness
and zetual pecuniary benefit sto
and wife; for, ifold Jacobhad gone home
a2 he was before or not gone home at ail
till dinner, poor Meggy would probably
bave lain there most of the forenoon, in-
stead of going to Mrs Dogoods and
ting money and meat ; and, if Jacob had
mok bean hsppy and snug, he would have

ntinual fezst, and with a few

imself

et

lost the quarter dollar sent as & tribute to
his good-nature.

It was kind cheering words that James
Hodges earried home to his young, over-
taxed wife that lightened her load ; and,
as he spoke of the future when those chil-
dren would he grown up their pride and
joy, Mary looked at the ¢ little treasures’
as he called them, with an inciplent feel-
ing of that same pride and joy. And
when he said, ‘ These little creatures are
links that bind us very tenderly to each
other,” she was quite herself again, and
baby and all, went and sat npon his knee,
and said, with her former youthful, %ll‘l'
ish enthusiasm; ¢ Oh, I am so happy '
Ah, if hushands end wives only knew and
acted out more this beauntiful philosophy
of life—to try and please each other in
little things, little kind, cheering words
—how much more happiness there would
be ! ¢

It was this that cheered Wm. Eldridge
as he came to meet hix family afier a day
of disappointment and trial. 1t was his
wife's kind cheering words that won him
over, and made for them a pleasant even-
ing. No wife needs a homily read here.

It was these kind cheering words of
faith and loye end Christian sympathy
which were as a polar star to guide that
dying girl to another  world; they
spoke of a Saviour’s love ;. of a friend lget-
ter than an earthly friend; of a meecting
with loved ones hereafter ; of a heaven of
glory—an immortality of blessedness be-

yond the graye.

Oh, remember the * wonderful gift that
all may give ”  Bestow it.as you meet the
ragged’ little urchin in the street, for
thereby you may foster some genius, or
raise some desponding, ‘ nobleman of na-
ture,” who may, through this simple
meang, become a_bright star in the ga-
laxy of learning or art.

Wonderful, indeed, are the effects and
results of this precious gift of kind words.
Let us prize it more, and present it more
frequently,

From Hogg's Edinburgh. Instigetor.
HOME FINDINGS.

It was afine Whitsunday, and the bells
were ringing for divine service.  Merrily
sounded their chimes over the old city,
and tunefully they rang in the heart of a
young girl, who was busily arraying her-
self in pure white preparatory to setting
out for the old cathedral. = At length, her
pleasant occupation - being ended,  she
stepped forth f{rom  her little chamber,
looking, as pure and saint-like as Faustug's
Margaret.  Prayer-book in  hand, she
went into an adjoining apartment, to say
good-by to her bedridden mother. . She
found her querulous and full of eom-
plaints, tended to aceuse an elder sister
of neglect and unkindness. :

. ¢ Dear mamma,’ she said, leaning affec-
tionately over the, bed-side, * I thought
you would manage to spare me just this
once, [ have so_often been prevented from
attending chureh,  Susan has promiscd
to do her very best, and though she dges
not know your ways so well as I, yot per-
haps you could bear with her for a cou-
ple of hours, dear mamma, for my
sake.’ :

‘ Ay, ay.’ grumbled the fretful invalid :
‘i is always 8o,  Young people must
tako their pleasure, whatever old ones go
without,’

The young girl, with her gentle voice,
tried to combat this idea, 50 unjust in its
application as far as she was concerned,
bat in vain ; and at length, with a half
sigh that quickly merged into a smile,
and a regretful glance at her white rai-
ment, she sacrified her own wishes, and
sweetly and cheerfully went to tell her
sister that she was at liberty to go. to
church instead.’

¢ Thank yon, Ella,’
‘ thank you, dear. 1 hopeyou are mot
much disappointed.’

‘ No, Susan dear, Ella replied—and it
wag true ; for at that moment there shone
through her heart the sunshine that ever
gilds & sacrifice for love's sake.

K e L *

On the same day, some three honrs
later. a party of young ladies who lived in
the same town with Eila and Suean were

returning from ehuroh, apparelled in |

their gayest spring attire.

¢ I thovght, Emily,’ said the eldest tol

one of her younger sisters, ‘that p
could not have managed without ene of
us, and i was your furn to stay at home.
How did you contrive to follow us. ¥

‘Oh ! 1just got ready, and then went,
and told him | was going to ebureh., He
did not say & word, and [ did nes mind,

hi'kloﬁkﬁ;u | bt 1 of]
An ily, a pretty, but pert girl of
seventeen, fn.g ed ae she p;;hipd her
triumph over her poor, merygua father. ,

¢ Idon's think i§ quite right te leave
my uncle alone,” said another of the party

said Susan, gladly; |-

church, esdpecially on her holy festivals.
Papa coul

nervous.
needed by sufferers at home.
day.
less, he is not to be depended upon.’
home.
fa, in a mood of
contradiction, and had then set out to vi-
sit a friend, leaving
nearly two hours of loneliness to endure,
and niece from church

ladies who neglected a
fulfil a lesser, because th

own wishes to those of her sickly parent?

ther, there are other duties more binding
even  than this ;

late their actions accordingly,

From Godey’s Lady’s Book.
DREAMS OF VOUTH.
BY 1K MARVEL.

dasbed hopes into the stature of a Man.,

genial glow of a September sun.
18 a strong growth in
againet mortified pride ;

does the youth get an en
ouspess of that manhood which is dawn-

ed those puny vexations which a wounded
vanity creates.

But God manages the seasons better
than we ; and in a day, or an hour per-
haps, the cloud will pass, and the heavens
glow again upen our ungrateful heads,

ETERNITY.
BY LADY MORGAN.

infiividua‘ls, respecting  eternity, - would
afford good food for meditation. = The de-
sire for existance beyond the grave is_an
almost inevitable consequence of the or-
ganic desire to live in the flesh ; yet few
would relish an eternity of the life they
now lead, or even consent to retrace the
past. - Horne Tooke was among these
few, and was go satisfied with his mortil
career, as to wish its repotition in a pre-
petual recurring series.  One day at din-
aer, he said, ¢ A little Brentford election
~a little trial for high treason’—though
on, another oceasion, he said he would
plead guilty, rather than undergo a see-
on spesch from the Attorney-General—‘a
Little contest with Junius—a littla every-
{-)tl:ir:g, down to the hare upon the ta-

8. .

This, however, was the aentiment of a
man refreshed by good cheer, and enliven-
ed by good wine ; and the philosophy of
the dinner-table is always suspicious,—
One must appeal from ¢ Philip drunk to
Philip soher,, to eome at the real opinion
of the individual.
¢ 1’esprit que tient dn corps,

En bien mangeant, remonte ges regsorts L

hut the tones of an overstrained instru-
ment are always false; and the proverh
of ‘ truth in wine’ fails in its application to
the instance in question. To judge with
sang froid of existance, the party must

 be neither full nor fasting.

AN INTREPID CHAMBER-
MAID.

- Gavrewant's Moseenger, a French pa-

per. tells the follewing eurious story :—

Annnette, & young chambermaid of

2P | Marne, had kept the rooms of two wealthy

bachelors for several years. She wanted
to gat married, but her lover was poor she

| darst net vontare. These hachelora were

brothers ; ard one day they had sold some

propersy which they had owned jointly,
and the money, amounting to 100,000
frames, wes paid in bills of the Bank of
Franee, too late to take it to Paris that
afiernoon. At night o ricise was heard
in the house. Amnette ram and rapped.
at her master's door, eaying that robbers
were at wook beiow.  ‘You have gun’

timidly. She wae » consin, who resided
with the family.

#ays ehe, ‘ take it and shoot the villaing I’
Both the bachelors were much frightened.

¢ Nonsense, Maria,’ replied the eldest
sister. ¢ You know it is a duty to attend

manage very well with John
for & companion, only he isso dreadfully

‘1 cannot think it a duty,’ said Maria
again ‘to attend church, when we are
As for uncle
being nervous, you know it is a real
malady ; we readabout it only the other
Yhen John is so reugh” and care-

So they found when they reached
Mr Burton, the nervous gentle-
man alluded to, was reclining on the so-
despondency pitable to
behold. John had first excited him by

his ailing parent
while waiting the retarn of his daughters

Whieh felt the happier—the young
greater duty to

esser happened
to be more agreeable to t®eir feelings, or
the loving daughter who saevifieed her

Found.—That, though we are not to
forsake the assembling of ourselves toge-

and  that happy  are
they who'can discriminate between the
greater and lesser obligation; and  regu-

Ciouns weave the Summer into the
season of Autumn : and youth rises from

Well, it is ever so, that the passionate
dreams of youth break wp and wither.
Vanity becomes tempered with whole-
some pride ; and passion yields to the
riper judgment of manhood ; even as the
August heats pass on, and over, into the
There

the struggles
and then only
nobling consci-

ing in him, when he has fairly surmount-

A collection of opinions and desires of

One began to barricade the door, while
the other removed a tile from the beargh
to secure the bank bills.— Fools,’ S{Hd
the girl, *they will murder us all—give
me the gun!  She geized o deuble bar-
relled gun which laid upon the shelf and
started down the stairs, the two fnghten-
ed men watching her movements without
saying & word. Presently bang went &
gun and a groan was heard —bang went
the second barrel, and now a screech of
pain resounded through the house. An-
netts soon came tripping up stairs and
asked for powder and ball to reload. The
astonished baehelor gave her the re-
quisite charge, but soon steps were heard
retreating from the house.
All thres then went cautionsly down
stairs when lo ; a pool of blood showed
that one robber at least had paid the pen-
alty of his rash attempt. Jn themorning
it was plain to be soen that the body of
the unhappy vietim had been dragged by
his companions to the river. Blood mark-
ed the whole distance, and the police wero
instantly on the alert for the arrest of ,:};6
living thiefs, and the diacovety_oh >
body of the dead one. All was ¥&ID O?Vi
ever, but the intrepidity of the poor i)
was disoussed far and near. W,
The grateful bachelors, knowing that
Annette wanted to marry, rﬁareé».to
give her a dower. ¢ Ah, Monsieurs,’ I¢-
plied she, how can I leave you * l%%‘é
may again be attacked by robbers’ !
we will not, nevertheless, stand b@"ecn
you and happiness; here are thirty
thousand franks ; you saved our lives
and richly deserve “the money. If yOU
choose to live in this house with your
husband, we shall repair the lower Pars
for that purpose, and you can then
paid for keeping our rooms neatly as
present.’  Annette did not hLesitaté 10
accept the dower and the house. It WAS
many years before the real facts relative
to this midnight attask of robbers oame
to light. The rich bachelors were then
both dead, and had willed Annette ano-
ther thirty thousand francs. The robbers,
it appears were not of plural number, bub
only Annette’s lover alone. 7The blood
was from a lamb that had been killed #br
the oceasion. Indeed, the whole was bub
aruse by the two lovers to -open the
%xearts and the purses of the two hache~
ors. 4

A THRILLING SCBNE.

A few days since as the express {ril.
or Baltimore was passing the vicim‘Y.lo
Naaman’s Creek, at the rate of forty m eg
an hour, a*horrifying sight was witness
ed by those having charge of the t"‘;;?_’
A man, apparently a fisherman, inh# ‘s
ing one of the shanties close by, who W&
labouring under mania potu, had thrOW(;
himself upon the rails for the purpo®. ¢
self-Gestruction ; but two females h”v;n A
drawn him off, were engaged in & ¢ -
ful struggle to prevent his again thrg S
ing hirself before the train. Oneé :h 3
deadly grip of his legs, while the 01’
was kneeling on his breast as the iR
horse went thutdering by, just grazg!eg
her clothing ; indeed so close "32 § ih
that her own ‘escape from instanb ¢¢t
was most emminent.  ‘Lhe v"homlﬁcene
oceupied but an instant, and gcarc;; J anly
of the passengers were aware Of b ?Flf iy
amity that had been impending: 0;9
who witnessed it were horror struch,
knowing the impossibility to prevent the
destruction of all three, if the maniao
succeeded in struggling only & few in;
ches nearer the rail.

—_—

Ter Scmoormaster ABROAD.—The
following is a literal transcript of 8%
advertisement on the Hobekon (N.Y.)
ferry-house :— d

T0 Lgxt.—A haff hous s hausum 3;“1’;
cokasin neer Wast Hoboken sehool it

countin 6 rooms with siting Room-
be Leat Low to A Goed fament #ny Par-
son Wanting suck ayply on the pram-
8ys. ,

WL Patrick, asked the dootor, * how
do you do to-day %, ¢ O, dear, d°°‘,h°1;;
enjoy very bad bealth, intirely ThleVrh Uy
matis is very disthressing, indade. V 93
[ go to sleep ! lay awake all night; ot
my toe is swelled as big as a .ﬁ[°°;’,;u
hen's egg ; #o whin I stand up 4
down directly.’

AN avsricious landlord thmfeﬁeg ff:
'turn & poor widow out into she !ﬂ"!‘hm
non-payment of rent. A ‘b"";”ﬂ es%
‘him not to expose herself and * fat es"less
children’ to the peltings of the pi tl' S5
storm, and finding that lyer mppl,l“é l°§°
'had wo effect to move hisstony bears; &
ejaculated : « Have you no boweis egf ?°m’
passion ¥ ¢ No, ma'am,’ he replied, ‘ not
& bowel.’ y e
'AvECDOTE.— Ohe day, 8 loving husband
took his wife's hest pitcher 10 AraW some
eider. - As he was gowing down the ste g
he slipped, and-in order to save the crock-
ery, injured himself eonsiderably,

While he was rubbing his shins very




