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Roman  coin, some piece of unique or curious
workmanship from Indian isles or Hindoo
bazsars, ete.,—all such things are very suitable
for presents to gentlemen and will-be far more
valued than pins, studs, etc., which only repre-
sent a certain pumber of doliars and cents.

Generally speaking, a gift needs only to be
wisely chosen to be as ncceptable now as it was
in the days of Solomon. Children may teach
us & lesson ou this subject worth noting.” They
class their presents under two great heads—
those valuable enough to be stored away in their
little repositories for precious things, and those
tacitly condemned to be destroyed—the pleasure
in' the latter case consisting in the fun of de-
stroving them.

Now all adult presents are either useful aund
valuable, or else they are intended to perish in
the using. The latter class are by no means
poor presents.  Among them must be named
flowers, always & suitable gift, because they are
‘“an sssertion that beauty outlives all the
utilities in the world.”" Apother expression of
this class of presents is something good to eat.
There is no grester mistake than to suppose
such presents are not welcome. None bring
the %river more pleasantly tomind, and if the
satisfaetion is short, it is atleast genuine and
unalloved. Why should there not, alse, be a
touch of us graceful sentiment in sending a
friend & case of wine of exceptioually rare
bovguet 2s in sending him a cese of silser
spoons !

Perhaps those gifts are best which are accept-
able from their fitness, which are little helps
and facilities, aud fit into a ueed. It is easy to
believe in the kindress of a Christmas wish
that is father not only o the thought, but tos
pretty dress or cloak, or to seme little luxury
which the receiver has longed 10 possess, though
perhaps is vot justified in purchasing for her-
sell Such preseuts as these show a thougbtful
and pains-taking affection ; they have cost time
and consideration as well as money, and have a
peculiar favor of sympsathy and good nature
whout them,

The exyression of pleasant emiotions naturally
falls into pleasant and graceful forms, but if a
sentiment of respect is also to be conveyed,
then the gitt should net only be beautiful, but
also as valuable as the donor can atford.
__Never undervalue your own gift ; if it is r,

Cyomabould uas have offered it ar sll.  Aveid also
soch pretetices as, 1 could get no better”
It was ali B—-—had,’" etc. ; and never ask,
“ Hew did yeu like it I or, * Does it fit §”

If ¥ou give » book, do not write auy names or
eluberate inseription in it, unless you are cer-
tain, first, that the book will be well received ;
secomnsi, that the gift will be rendered more
valushle by such autegraphic display of aflec-
tien.

ruly we ought net to look a gift-horse in
the moutk, but we have no right to give things
away berause we huve no use for them our-
selves. When a thing is not good enough for
its present possessor, ten to ore it wiil be of ue
service toa friend. It may, indeed, be given
o the poor ; but charity is not friendship. 1t
is a real bardship to bave to say, *‘ Thank you”
for what we donot want, and for what we kuow
has cost the giver neither money nor sacnfive
of any Lkind.

Tie wet give a person who is socially your
eqrel & richer present than she is able 10 give
seu. She wiil te more mortified thay plessed.
Betseen equals it b often as elegant 1o dis-
tegedd cent and depend en rariry, because gold
ean uot wdmays purchase it. Still, between very
rick peaple, presents should slsa ke very rich, or
vlge thew nches ate set above their friendship
sl generoeity.

Never qef no present exerpt under very
pos vlise crcumstonos. Hewever hundde or
valueless the gift, socept the good will that
divated it. - Acknowledge the veceipt ol a pre-
semt without the least delay, but do not follow
it by an ymmediate return ; it would impart to
the @t an appesvance of wmvestment or ex-
change.

N yerson ought to give a yresent who is apt

to retuin a lively memory of her own munifi-

cence.  Whatever the receiver feels, the donor

¢

must nol remewher it is sn obligation. It
takes. ks hiberal a nature to receive as to give —

not 1o shew hesitation, not to be chinrlish, and
think jmmediately of having to give one in re.
turn, not to be sensitively annoyed st the obli-
gaticn, but to necept it with frank pleasure, to
look upon it as so much guin—not in goods,
but in good-will—and to be glad of the privi.
lege it accords to express our own feelings in a
simiiar way.

But they who would know the full measure
of delight in giving, andsee the perfection of
Fm«:e in receiving, -presents, must give gifts to
ittle children. In their reception there will be
no deubt, no affectations, and no suspicious
considerations.  Now all children expect pre.
sents at Christwes, and their desive is mainly
for toys. . It is & wise desire, and ought to be
gratified, for toys - are the a]{-habat' of life,
and through ther they learmm what poetry and
property mean. Other things will be played
wi'.f), broken, und thrown away in after-years, but
they make their fimst experiments in the art of
living with toys.

No oy are so good for bright, inquisitive
children as magnetic and mechanical ones, A
toy that has nothing moveable  about it soon
weaties s Lildo; after the eve is satisfied, il it
wte not pull it wbont, and pull i 1o picees] it s
a delusion.
and speculation, for throu, b wonder ehildren at.
tainunto knowledge,  Make up vonr nind that

Thin tiys which cxcite wondir;

toys are bought. to be deliberntely destroyed, A
child is haunted by an undying esgerness to
koow the causes of things; fience the doll is
mercilessly gouged, and the lamb torn to pieces.
Don’t scold if this is done—as it nearly always
is—in secret. ‘*The youngest child has an in-
herited idea that all attempts to see below the
surface of things will be frowned upen by . the
party of order.” i .

Though these ate such earuest and intellec-
tual days, it is a mistake to give children nu-
thing but Looks. Bt if kiooks are chosen, then
buy those that appenl to the imagination, Rea-
son will soon enough turn them out of that
world of splendid impossibilities, but they will
be much the better for every visit toit. For
the imaginative faculty is the Yrccursor of the
understanding facalty ; the mind must be formed
before it can be filled, and imagivation is the
crentive power.  ** Wouldst thou plant for eter-
nity,"” says Carlyle, ©* plant into the deep facul-
ties of man, his fantasy and his heart. Wouldst
thou plant for & year and a day, then plant in
his shailow faculties his self-love and his arith-
metical anderstanding.”

Still it would be a dull Christmasif all the
children sat reading Christinas Looks; thare-
fore buy them plenty of playthings: as before
said, they are the alphabets of life. Much of
the existence of three-vear-olds consists in raids
and recoveries of tovs. A child wha eaun not
take care of his toys in babyhood is likely en-
ough to fail in more important things in after
life, while the little ones who can keep their
own, and have no objections to those of others,
who can play with them cheerfully, andare uat
too curious abont what is below the surface, huve
already in them the elements of successful men
and women.

THE D_OCTOR'S_CHR[STMAS,

A TALE OF MONTREAL.

BY W, &, HUMPHEEYS.

I.

VOLEY AND WARMIH,

It was Christmas Eve! And suck a Christmias
Evo! The thermometer mnged somewhere be-
low zéero ; the wind seemed to searel all through
your thick coverings, aud find its way o the
very marrow of your bhones ; the frozen particles
of snos that were blowing about dashed in your
face line a shower of needles and pins, making
locon;. tion altogether unpleasant,—making cne
leng 1o be snugly st home in a nice cozy reom,
with slippers and dressing gown on, and no fur-
thel to go than to the bedroem, where, safe in
the arms of Merpheus, one forgets that there are
such things as cold, snow, ice or wind.

Such were my thonghts ax | wended my way
glong Notre Ddame street, fast as the elements
would permit me, when 1 wag suddenly arrested
by feeling a gesile touch on wy arm, and hear-
ing a childish voice utter in plaintive tones:

* Help, sir, belp.” _—

! paused in my walk, and g\:amrmgrdown AW
a little mite shivering before me, and }hougl_n: 10
myself what a night fer a little one like this to
be atiroad !

By the light of a shop window ] saw that the
ehild was very thimgy clad.  Her little bare
Bands were blue with cold, and she was vainly
trying 10 cover them over with a thin mufilr
around her veck, On her head she wore a thin
coud, wrapped around her face, her little nore
wnd ears peeping out, expused to the ‘wintry
blast. She ‘hnd no clonk, and her little frat were
encased in s pair of thiu pruneila bioots, . with
no stockings.,  Altogether a pitiable looking ab-
jeet, but withal she was scrupulously clewn, in
stiong centrast with the generality of beggors
one mects on the streets. :

“ Helyp, sir, help.”

Agaiu the childisk vaice fulls on my ear. It
wns not a coarse, rough voice—a vrice used tn
arking slms—but a gentle, timid litth: voice ay
of a child who was osking sowething. she haud
never asked for before—ns though she was half
ashamed of what she wus doing, almost telling
one that nothing but dire necessity had.diiven
the little one 1o say : ‘

‘' Help, dr, help.” .

! instinctively put my hand.in my pocket to
\draw out a coin, and handed it to the child, who
half hesitated on receiving it, leading me to re-
matk - : :

“ What can bring a little one like you out on
such a night as this?” : o

“ Oh, sir,” she answered, in truthinl tones,
“ mother is lying sick at home, with nothing to
eat,—uo fire in thestove,~-and it is so esld.”

“ Poor little thing; where does vour mother
livet"

“On St. Mary street, a long way down., - Ob,
sir, will you coma and see mother 7 Will you not
gt o doctor to see if he cannot do something
for her.. She is s0 i1}, and [ have no money-and
do uot know what to do for her, Do come, sir;
du come.”’

What could 1 do. The aceents of “the little
one were 0 pleading that, had 1-been made of
stone, 1 could hardly have resisted, so 1 took the
child by the hand, and said : : o

| will'come with _you, little one ;1 am a
doctor myself, and pirhaps 1 muy be.able to do
something for your mother, who must be ill in-
dead to allow her child to be out on sueh'a night
as this, ~o thinly eloltoo, ilow eold your little
haml is—hike s bowp of few,” T eontinued, for )
felt the eald wvan through - my thick woolen

glove, which I took off, giving it to-the child
and telling her to make & mufl of it for her
hands. : ' ' S

“Ob, no, sir, | am not cold now you are
coming to see my mother. Iam so glad. 1
Rnow you will muke herwell,’ and the little one
ran along by wy side guickly, as though anxious
to-get to her mother’s side us soon ss possible.

" You say your mother has nothiug to eat.
Had we not better get sometbing as we go uloug ?
What can we get 1" k

*‘ Bread, sir, we have had nothing but bread
for the Inst two weweks, and nothing at all since
Inst night.” .

Imagine, you who live in luxmry, here is a
woman and a chilid who have not had evena
orust of hread for twenty-four hours ! 1 thought
to myself, and wondered: how many more thero
were in the city whe were likewise starving, My
profession leads me into many scenes of poverty,
but 1 had never come across such a oue as this,
and my hesrt went eut to the little one, and 1
mentally resolved that she should. not want
l\re'._\(l a3 long as T had a crust myself.

Entering & grozer's we purchased. bread,
butter, some bacon, tea, sugat and a few other
articles, and then proceeded rapidly onward, the
little one at my side apparently Lecoming hap-
pier as we neared her home. :

“ How shall we couk the bacon, sir?'" she
said.  ““We haven't a stick of wood left.”

The question rather puzzled me, for T did not
know where to purchase firing, but after a little
thought I concluded to get a few bundles of
kindling woad in the meantime, after which we
linrried forward once more, and did not pause
again till we reached a dilapidated old wooden
house, three stories high, at which we stopped,
the little one saying :

‘“This is the house, sir, | will go in first, get
a light, see how mather is, and tell her 1 Lave
got some oue to see her.  Ob, sir, 1 am so glad
voucame,"and the child caught hold of my hand,
kissed it and ran upstairs.

I entered the porch aud waited for the little
one's return, wondering what would be the and
of my adventure.

I had not long to wait,

*Come up, sir, please,” said my guide.

I groped my way in the darkuess and managed
to ascend the first flight of stairs, at the top of
which the little one took my haud and guided
wie to the next, which we ascendad ; then a
third, the stairs creaking with our weight at
every step, npd the place seemiug to smell
mustierand damper the higher we got, At the
head of the lust fligls was u Jong dark passage,
which we traversed, the little ene still holling
wy hand, until presently theee is a faint glim-
mer of light eseaping from a half open doer, at
which 1 pause for a woment,  The child enter-
iug first and bidding me follow, 1 enterthe
apartment, my vve involuntarily gazing on such
iisery as | had never looked on hefors and such
as -1 hope never to see ngain.

The roons--if it eon be dignified by such.a
name, for it was nothing better than s barn—
was uot much more than .three yanis in length
and "o little Jess in breadth. The walls were
paperless, the ceiling was plasteriess, the naked
rafters loowming everhead, covered with frost, and
in mwany places the sky eould beé seen through
great cracks, heting in the cold night air, and
making ona shiver the moment of entry.

“In one corner, on a dilapidsted bedstead, with
scarcely anything covering her cemaciated form,
lay the wreek of & woman. Her foatures, though
drawn and convracted by disease and hunger,
must at one time have been wery’ beautiful,
Even now the fire had vot all left her exe, nor
the beauty her cheek, and notwithstanding her
surronndings, any one lookingat her as | was
daing, would ipstinetively come-to the conclu.
gion that she had seay better days,

The only furniture in the room, besides the
bed, was 8 rickety chair and a table, upon which
was a tallow candle stuck in a bottle, which
shed a sort - of ghostly light around the room.
AR open grate was on one side, but the fire had
all burnt ont, leaving nothing but ashes, which
made the place look even more wretched than it
otherwigse would bave done. A hasty glance
sufticed toshow e all this. ) . '
S0Oh, mannna,” said the child, ¢ this is the
kind gentlemnan who hascome to see you, and ha
has bronght suel a lot of things ;aud he is going
toazake you well, 'know. May I light a fire,
#iF 7" she said, turning to me.

Linmedintely assented and “while the little
one was thus engaged I drew nearto the sick
woman, Whoseemed to cower a - approached
and endeavored to cover up her fa .cewith the
stanty bed covering, but findin - .impossible
she held out-her hand to me. - Rook the hand
und while | professionally felt the pulse, a thrill
seemed to pass through my frame, and I'exam.
ined the face on-the wretched pillow maore ¢loge:
Iy than | had hitherto done, and gazing T seemed
to recollect the Teatures ; sonething seemed 1o
tell me. that § had known thenvin the far-away
sisty and T wag puzzling my brain to think whery

hud seen the face before, when

““Johin, do you not know met"

The voree I knew ! The fantures may kave
been altered ‘almost .past’ recognition, but that
voica could never alter, and thongh it was twen-
ty-five yearssinee | hud heard the silvery tones,
and the place three thousand miles away,and the
surroundings far different, still the voice was the
same and L knew it. 1 could not forget it. - It
will go with me to my grave. ’

“Emily ! Great heavens | 10 such a place !

What has hrought you to this ' 1 exelaimed,
sinkinig o1 my kuevs beside the bl {
s too dong o atory ta tellvon wow, aml |

have not the strength to tell it.”  But do vou not
shrink from e 1.~ Remembering how. I left you
years ago, surely you will: do nothing for me
now. Leave meand let me die, but, oh ! do not
reproach me.”

“ Reproach you? no. Although -my leart
was nearly broken at the time, | cunnot reproach
you, neitfxer “can | shriuk {rom you.- But we
must have you out of this wretched place, and
get some warmth in your half frozes body. Your
hands are like stones.”

“1 am not se cold now. ANl ask.is your
forgiveness, then to be left alone to die.” .

“* For all the injury you did me [ have for-

iven you long ngo; Lut you mu.t not-talk of
dying.. What will hecome of your little child if
you should be taken away 1"

*“Abh ! thatis what troubles me.
take my Jittle one when | amn gone t’

“Mammn, mamma, look at the nice fire,”
broke in the child, wha lLad bosn so much en-
gaged that she had vot noticed what had truns-

ired, but turning ronud and seeing me o my
Luvcx with her mother's head supported in my
arms, she ram toward us, exclaiming :

“T kuew the gentleman would make you well:
you ook better already.”

““ Yes, denr ; he is noble, geuerous and good,
and I will try to get well for vour sake,” she
answered, pressing her finger on her lips,—a
sign that [ understood.

*“In the first place, then,” satd 1, ** you must
have some food, after which (he sooner you are
away from this wretched builiding the bettes it
will be for both of you.”

* But where am | to go?" wailed the poor
woman.

“ Leave that to me,” I nvswered, av 1 then
went to work to help the child in Lier kumble
preparatioux ta })X\?[!Kt‘l‘ a merl.  After every .
thing was ready | said :

““While yot are imaking what sort of a meal
you can, 1 will go and arrange for your remaoval
to more comifortable quarters. 1 hope to see you
more cheerful on iy return.  Don't you want
to leave this cold place for a niee warm room,
little one *7° 1 added, turning ta the child, whe
was in the act of pouringout a cup of tea for hiar
wother.

Ok, yes, sir, i mamama comes with us”

“ Mamma shall come with ug, and we will try
to put a little color in her pale cheeks. Rut take
care of her while 1 am away."”

Apd | hastened out, with *“ Heaven will bless
you ** ringing in my ears from the lips of the
sick woman.

Onee more in the street 1 hailed the first pas-.
ing sleigh, and telling the driver 10 make ax
wuch haste ax possible to my residencs in St
Catherine street west, 1 was whisked auickly over
the suow, the sharp air seeming to have infected
the horse, who dashed along at full speed, soon
landing me safely at wmy door, when telling the
carter to wait for me | haatened in, and svon
explatned matters satisfactorily 1o my landlady,
and in less than half an hour she was ready to
accompany mo with a- good “supply of wraps,
and wo were again whisked back to §t. Mary
street, .

1 catered the roowm first, and tellirg Emily
what T had done, iutroduced Mrs. Jones to
her, and left them together to make necessary
preparations for dupartare. ) .

The snow had now stopped falling, the wind
had abated and the moon was endeavoring to show
herself between the clouds, and as 1 stood wait-
ing for my ebarge my thoughts began to wander
back to such & night iu the far-otf past, in a fa-
off country, amid differant scones. 1 was voung
then, the asccepted Inver of une of the most
buautiful woniey 1t has ever been my lot to meet.
We were happy. T thought my happiness was
too great to last--and was' not wmistaken, for in
twenty-four hours all was chunged aud 1 was ane
of thie most wretchod men in the upiverse.
But—

“ Dr, Dolmar,”” interrupted the voice of my
landlady, ** we are all ready. | Please come and
help the lady dowustairs.””

1 bastened up the three flighty of steps, and
gathering Fmily safely in my arms, soon had her
in my sleigh, nnd pssisting in- little Nellie {as 1
wis informed was the name of the childy and
Mrs. Jones, thehor-ex were started, the sleigh-
bells tinkled merrily and we were hurried rapidly
on our himméward journey. -

1 turned to speak to Emily but found she had
fainted, so gathering the wraps around her
closely we made the distance from St. Mary
street to St. Catheriue street silently, with the
exception of the  childish prattle of Nellie to
Mrs; Jones, with whom . she was already o
favaorite.

Arrived onee more at my lLome 1 earefully
conveyed Emily into the parlor, und placed her
gently on alounge, just us she was returning to
consciousness, and after dibmiining the carter,
assisted my landlady in fully restoring her,

0, John,' were the first wonls she uttered,
¢ how can 1 ever repay you for what you haye
done 7' When you have heard my story you will
aruru me from your deot.  ['ought not to have
allowed you to bring me here. [t will only add
to my sorrow in the end.” .

t Well, Fmily, my. dear, don't think of the

Who will

end. Only think of the present, let the past

take carcof itaclf. . 1f-1 amto hear your story let
it be when you are sufliciently recovered to tell
it me. Now [ want yon {o'go with Mra. Jones,
who will do all she can to make you contfortable,
and we will talk about other matters in the
morning, or whenever vou are well snough to
da s

U hastened to Lo side, - helped her to arise,
wishied hoy n hemty goodonight;, and wies furn-




