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BABY'S FIRST GIFTR.

Oxon upon a time a Baby was born in a happy
\Nmme, where the Father and Mother were young, and
"'1'] where there were no other children, It was a soft,
{ pink little thing, with jost darl, downy rings for hair,

\‘; and a sound like a Dird's chirrap for its first weak
human ery.  There was great joy in the house about it ;
every one who saw it said there never was snch a baby
before, and never could be smch another. Its Mother
had held it a moment on her arm, looking at it in a
wonder that it conld be really hers, and with a gnsh
of strange love that stirred great shining tears into her
eyes, which would have fallen on the Baby, only the
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8 BABY'S FIRST GIFTS.

Fat Nurse with the frilled eap snatched it away and
told her “ it was unlocky to ery over a new-born child!™
The Father had stolen inte the room on tiptoe, kissed
his pale girl-wife with a deeper tenderness than he had
ever yet fell, had awkwardly held the tiny, warm roll
in his strong hande ag 1€ 1& was glass that he was afraid
of breaking, and had then boen sent away like a victim
into outer regions. The (zrandfathers had come, lean-
ing on their gold-headed eancs, They smiled at cach
other, and shook hands across the narrow white erib;
and as they joked over the Daby there was a faint sigh
smothered down by each af their own gray hairs, and
a little padness they did not ehow az they thonght of
the trials of life that surely lay before that nutried
goul. The Grandmothers, in their black silk dresses,
and with nice rosy faces, had smwoothed it and patted it
and half eried over it, talking all the while abont the
births of their own babies that were grown up men and
women now, and feeling as if this Baby was a born
princess and they both queen-dowagers. And all the
Young Anunties, with their gay floating ribbons and
faney aprons, had fluttered in groups arcund the sleep-
ing stranger, had held up their dimpled hands in
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delight, and kissed it sofily in subdued ecstasies;
ealled it “a rosebud,” “a seraph) and muny other
endearing titles ; quarrelled who should take it first
anid hold it lomgest, until they also had been eleared
out, like other vietims, by the fat old woman with the
frilled ecap, who seemed to consider the Baby as Lier
own gpecial possession. The youngest of the Aunties
said she was *a hoar "—hekind her back, howover;
and the oldest of the Young Aunties held her head up
very high, and wondered * whe the darling would be
named after.”

Every one who game brought the Baby a present,
nutil there never was a buby who had g0 many and
ruch different gifts.  Its own erib, it mother's bed,
and its pretty dressing-basket were piled full of them;
and the Baby lay in the midet on its snowy pillow,
quite carcless of all thess tokens of affection and
adimiration ; able, in fset, to do nothing but rest alter
the weariness of being born into the world. There
were all sorts of rattles and whistles, and india-rubber
balls covered with net, a big dell twice as large as
Baby's eelf, with a satin dress and movable eyes, and
a blue pill.':fushiﬂn with # Balby ? spelt on it in bright



