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Interviewing an Infant,

P

A Dream of Now Yoar's Evo, b

A curious thing happened tho” other
night. It was aftor dinner, and 1 was i
sitting by tho cheery firoin my loncly
bachlor's room, when, overcomo by the
hout, or somo of tho good things I had
been enjoying, I foll to nid-nedding in
my comfortable arm chair. How lung 1
had been dozing, or sleeping, Idon't know
—it acemed but a mement or two—when
my little handmaid Mary camo into the
room with theremark, “Pleaso sir, thoro's
a homper o8 1as just been left for you.”
“A hamper for me, Mary ¢ I said, in sur-
prise, fur I thought the old bachelor was
fo gotton by mozt of hisfriends. “Yes
fie, "zaid Mary, “and it be o big un, ton,”

Down staira I went, and sure enough,
thero was the hamper addressed as plainly
as it could bo ina strange hand, to Mr.
John Smith, which is iny rathee plebeian
pante. It wasan ordinary wicker work
hamper, and  besido the address lab,
carried alargo Jabel containing the tigures
“31833-4.”

It was a ““Lig un ” as Mery said, but it
was uob very heavy ; and Mary and 1 had
not much troublo in getting it up to my
mum, where 1 placed it by the fire, op-
posito my old armchair.  Then I sat
down again, and gazed at it musingly,
wendering, as peoplo puzzle themsclves
about the superseription on an envelope,
whero it cane fram, whe sent it, and
what it contained. I must havodozed off
again, when I was dimly conscious of a
confused murmur in my cars asof the
clanging of many bells, and very fully con-
scicus of a clear, infantile veice, which
came, appatuntly, from the firo place.
What it said I could not exactly hearat
first, but after & mement 1 heard the
words, “I'm here.” Theso camo so un- ~
mistakably from tho neighboerhond of the
hamper that T immediately got up, and
commenced o open it Handly had 1
succeeded in deing 80, when tho lid of the
hamper was suddenly mised, there wasa
cold icy blast—such as enc feels atvata
muortuary-—-a faint, indistinct 1mpalpable
somcthing, which gradually disappeared
and then a chubby-faced infint sat up in
the hasket and said—as plainly az1 econlid
~ 4\ Happy New Year.”

Thero was nothing te distinguish this
precacinus infant from other infants -
/rpf his procaciousness.  This, however,
was so startling and uncxpected that 1
could sny nuthing, think of nothing, dut
simply ask the question, “Whe are yout”

“Please str, I'm the new boy.,”

“Thonew bay § What doyout mean °

*Just what I say—1'm the new hey—
come ¢ take the place of the wld Ly —
enmzed fora year—ume up a avment

o et

ame—clearad ot as T eame in—didnt you
scohittgo 1

This was a pecrs Hoene was I—John
Smith, lachelr, wlaf 30—halling aeon-
versitivn with an infant win Jdida't ap-

Iam. Dut 17 grow, sir, {1 gevw—and
I e youll tieat well. You fulks,”
he went on wdmably, net giving mo 2
chianer to my A word,—*you folks
Tear o have beun very bng in the werld, | 2omerally treat uynew boys well—at tho
It was Tt oxtrondinary. 1 badedat |l~ ginning. Yo make all sy of pore
the yvwnzster, and the prunvste, T ol . mises awed finget allabout them beforowo
atme-- 1 oald have swem ot enee }'.\*[:G\E with you thae meaths.  Last by
actcdly winked, (hat that wvauld T pre-; 3on Bad ent ap pactty nongh occasienally,
rstenvus) and 1 2eor he lannled as Thdblnt hie? . amash, erash, Wlnd and
maked lim, Wlhat cn o e [thalersort of chape You were tather

Wl T haven't Bad a chance & O olad to et wid oof him, chil Yeu & tine
anythdnyae yets Int apaeity raall by, jof uy drn't 329, Inforo you got threugh

with us, althoogh you pretend to bo sony
t» part withus when our time's up. Well,
T'm hero now, mako tho most of ma. O
ooutse, as usual, yeu will make all saris
«f premises, swear «off, tumn over & new
Ieaf, and o forth and soen.  I'munot gie
ing to makoany promiscs.  If you toat
mo well, I will serve yem well.  Wiscly
improvo tho peusent. The past is gono
and dene with, the fntare decsn’t concem
s, Wiscdly impreve tho  prosent
Make what promisasyoa like, hutatick e
them likeaman, Never poback vayour

word. Do just and generous, Help tho
weak and erring, relievo tho poor and the
sick, trust in God and dn the right, and
so shall your now yoar boin verity and
truth 2 hapyy ono in the bost scnso of tho
woirds.”

Tho ywungster stapped. Thero wasa
sudden bangastholid of thohamperfcll,

and I started up rubling my eyes to find
the firo wut, sayself chillal totho marmow,
the hamper aLll unopened, and all the
Lells in the city wibgng the wailnight
hour,

Evwarp J, Winrz.
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