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The Gift of the Magi

O. Henry

One dollar and eighty — seven cents. That was all. And sixty cents of
it in the smallest pieces of money—pennies. Three times Della counted
it. One dollar and eighty — seven cents. And the next day would be Christ-
mas. There was clearly nothing to do but sit down and cry. So Della
cried. This led her to the thought that life is made up of little cries and
smiles, with more little cries than smiles.

Jim earned twenty dollars a week, which does not go far. Expenses
had been greater than she had expected. They always are. Many a happy
hour she had spent planning to buy something nice for him. Something
fine and rare—something close to being worthy of the honor of belonging
to Jim.

Now ,Mister and Missus James Dillingham Young had two posses-
sions which they valued. One was Jim’ s gold time piece,the watch that
had been his father’ s and his grandfather’ s. The other was Delia’ s hair.
Had the Queen of Sheba lived in their building ,Delia would have let her
hair hang out the window to dry just to reduce the value of the queen’s
jewels.

So now Della’ s beautiful hair fell about her, shining like a brown

waterfall. It reached below her knees and made itself almost like a cover-
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or her. And then quickly she put it up again. She stood still while a
s fell on the floor.

She put on her coat and went out the door and down the street.
Where she stopped the sign read, “Madame Sofronie. Hair Goods of All
Kinds. ” Della ran up the steps to the shop,out of breath.

“Will you buy my hair?” asked Della.

i

“I buy hair,” said Madame. “Take your hat off and let us have a
look at it. ”
Down came the beautiful brown waterfall of hair.

y

“Twenty dollars,” said Madame, lifting the hair with an experi-
enced hand.

“Give it to me quick, ”said Della.

The next two hours went by as if they had wings. Della looked in all
the stores to choose a gift for Jim.

She found it at last. It surely had been made for Jim and no one
else. It was a chain—simple round rings of silver. It was perfect for Jim’
s gold watch. As soon as she saw it she knew that it must be for him. It
was like him. Quiet and with great value. She gave the shopkeeper twenty
— one dollars and she hurried home with the eighty — seven cents that was
left.

At seven o’ clock that night the coffee was made and the pan on the
back of the stove was hot and ready to cook the meat.

Jim was never late coming home from work. Della held the silver
chain in her hand and sat near the door. The door opened and Jim stepped
in. He stopped inside the door,as immovable as a dog smelling a bird.

His eyes were fixed upon Della. There was an expression in them that she
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could not read, and it frightened her. It was not anger, nor s ris

fear,nor any of the feelings that she had been prepared for. Herisimply

looked at her with a strange expression on his face. Della went to him.

“Jim,my love,” she cried, “do not look at me that way. I had my
hair cut and sold because I could not have lived through Christmas with-
out giving you a gift. My hair will grow out again. I just had to do it. My
hair grows very fast. Say ‘Merry Christmas!’ Jim,and let us be happy.
You do not know what a nice—what a beautiful, nice gift I have
for you. ”

“You have cut off your hair?” asked Jim,slowly, as if he had not ac-
cepted the information even after his mind worked very hard.

“Cut it off and sold it,” said Della. “Do you not like me just as
well? I am the same person without my hair, right?”

Jim looked about the room as if he were looking for something.

“You say your hair is gone?” he asked. Jim seemed to awaken
quickly and put his arms around Della. Then he took a package from his
coat and threw it on the table.

“Do not make any mistake about me,Dell, ” he said. “I do not think
there is any haircut that could make me like my girl any less. But if you
will open that package you may see why you had me frightened at first. ”

White fingers quickly tore at the string and paper. There was a
scream of joy; and then,alas! A change to tears and cries,requiring the
man of the house to use all his skill to calm his wife.

For there were the combs—the special set of objects to hold her hair

that Della had wanted ever since she saw them in a shop window. Beauti-

ful combs made of shells, with jewels at the edge—just the color to wear
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beautiful hair that was no longer hers. They cost a lot of money,
knew , and her heart had wanted them without ever hoping to have
them. And now, the beautiful combs were hers, but the hair that should
have touched them was gone.

But she held the combs to herself,and soon she was able to look up
with a smile and say, “My hair grows so fast,Jim!”

Then Della jumped up like a little burned cat and cried, “Oh,oh!”

Jim had not yet seen his beautiful gift. She happily held it out to him
in her open hands. The silver chain seemed so bright.

“Isn’ t it wonderful ,Jim? I looked all over town to find it. You will
have to look at the time a hundred times a day now. Give me your watch.
I want to see how it looks on it. ”

Instead of obeying,Jim fell on the couch and put his hands under the
back of his head and smiled.

“Dell, " said he, “let us put our Christmas gifts away and keep them
a while. They are too nice to use just right now. I sold my gold watch to
get the money to buy the set of combs for your hair. And now, why not

put the meat on?”
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The Little Match Girl( excerpted)

Hans christian Andersen

It was dreadfully cold, it was snowing fast, and almost dark; the
evening—the last evening of the old year was drawing in. But, cold and
dark as it was,a poor little girl, with bare head and feet, was still wander-
ing about the streets. When she left her home she had slippers on, but
they were much too large for her; indeed, properly,they belonged to her
mother,and had dropped off her feet whilstl she was running very fast
across the road,to get out of the way of two carriages. One of the slippers
was not to be found,the other had been snatched up by a little boy, who
ran off with it thinking it might serve him as a doll’ s cradle.

So the little girl now walked on, her bare feet quite red and blue with
the cold. She carried a small bundle of matches in her hand,and a good
many more in her tattered apron. No one had bought any of them the live-

long day; no one had given her a single penny. Trembling with cold and

- hunger crept she on,the picture of sorrow: poor little child!

The snow — flakes fell on her long, fair hair, which curled in such
pretty ringlets over her shoulders; but she thought not of her own beauty,
or of the cold. Lights were glimmering through every window, and the
savoir of roast goose reached her from several houses; it was New Year’

s eve,and it was of this that she thought.



In a corner formed by two houses, one of which projecte
the other. She sat down, drawing her little feet close under her, but in
vain, she could not warm them. She dared not go home, she had sold no
matches,earned not a single penny, and perhaps her father would beat
her,besides her home was almost as cold as the street,it was an attic;
and although the larger of the many chinks in the roof were stopped up
with straw and rags, the wind and snow often penetrated through. Her
hands were nearly dead with cold ; one little match from her bundle would
warm them. Perhaps, if she dared light it,she drew one out,and struck it
against the wall, bravo! it was a bright, warm flame, and she held her
hands over it. It was quite an illumination for that poor little girl; nay,I
call it rather a magic taper, for it seemed to her as though she was sitting
before a large iron — stove with brass ornaments,so beautifully blazed the
fire within! The child stretched out her feet to warm them also; alas,in
an instant the flame had died away, the stove vanished, the little girl sat
cold and comfortless, with the burnt match in her hand.

A second match was struck against the wall; it kindled and blazed,
and wherever its light fell the wall became transparent as a veil. The little
girl could see into the room within. She saw the table spread with a snow —
white damask cloth, whereon were ranged shining china — dishes; the
roast goose stuffed with apples and dried plums stood at one end, smok-
ing hot,and which was pleasantest of all to see; the goose, with knife and
fork still in her breast, jumped down from the dish,and waddled along the
floor right up to the poor child. The match was burnt out, and only the
thick ,hard wall was beside her.
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