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"Get out !" said Bphraim, savagely. He was becoming some-

what annoyed and bewildered by the utter disapjpearanoe of so

many familiar things*
. i. ^ n i.

But the breakfast was good, and he was hungry, so he feU to .

with hearty zest, and, although he found the steel fork clumsy,

it did him good service. At the conclusion of the meal, KpH-

raim waUied rapidly to his office—the office tha/i he oocup»ed for

nearly sixty years. ^ As he opened the door, he expected to find

his letters in the box wherein the postman thrust them twice or

thrice a day. They were not there. The box itself wasgone.
•• Too bad ' too bad !" exclaimed Ephraim. Everything

conspires to delay me to-day. I suppose I must sit here and

wait for that lazy letter-carrier to come, and meantime my busi-

ness must wait too."
, ., n i. • ^

With the intent not to lose the time altogether, Epbraim re-

solved to write a letter or two. He took from the drawer a sheet

of rough white paper, and opened his inkstand. He could not

find his favorite steel pen anywhere, anAthere were no other

pen^ in the drawer.^only a bundle of quills.^ Ephraim deter-

mine to try to 9»^ one of these. He ruined four, and lost ten

minutes befopelie could make with his knife'a pen good enough

to write with ; but with this he finished his letter. Then he had

another hunt for an envelope, l^utl^;cfuld find one nowhew

and nothing was io be done but to fold^he sheet m the fashion

that he had known in his boyhood, anA to se«l it with seahng-

wax. Hfe burned his fingers badly while performing the last-

named operation. j», „ « ,. • _^
SKill the postman had not arrived ;

gpl Ephraim, being very

anxious to mail his letter, resolved to gtfout ^^d drop it into the

letter-box at the corner of. the street. When he reached the

corner,he foutid that the letter-box had disappeared as po many

oth« things 4iad done ; so he resolve* to push on to the post-

0||e& where he could leave the letter and get his morning's

m«l. As he appitoached what he had supposed was the post-

office, he was di^ayed to perceive that andther boMing oocu-

iMed the site. The post-office had vanished. .'-
-^^ iA.,\l*.>

'*
lie turned to a man standing with a crowd vrmmmm^fMmw-

inghun. and aiked him where tiie pest-office could be found.

Obeying the direction, he sought the pia€* and found it. Kusb-

iiig to the sipglfi window, behind which a clerk ptotfd. he

., .-j»


