
AH OLD FOGY.

MwMiUer had ieftihe room, her tusband'futt«^^^
came thick and harsh, and presently he sU^ei. dSunken and
helpless, beneath the tables -

Ephraim sat alone at the board. The room grew darker, for
ttie ram was now swirling without, against the window-paLes.
Therewassomethmgghastly and fearftil in the appearance rfthe
apartment. The outlines of the furniture, swn thromrh thedusk, were distorted and misshapen. Ephraim felt as if hewere m the presence of phantoms. He had the sensations ofone who sitH m a charnel-house, and knows that he is the onlyhving thing among th« dead. ^

His good sense half revolted against the fear that overspreadhim; but It seemed not strong enough to quell the tremulous
terror in his soul

;
for that grew and grew untilit filled him with

a kind of panic. He had ^oh a meaningless dread as the
bravest know when they find themselves amid darkness and
loneliness in a dweUmg wherein, of late, have been pleasantcompany and merriment imd kughter; wherein hJs been jov-
ousness that has suddenly been quenched by utter, diwnal

He was seized by a sudden impulse to fly. He pushed away
his chair, and glanced timorously around him. Then he trod
swiftly, and with a fiercely-beating heart, to the hall-way. Grasp-mg his hat fix)m the table, he opened the door, and fled out into
the tempest.

As he sped away through the gloomy street, now wet and
slippery, and covered with pools of rain, it smote his heart with
a new fear to think that even the city about him, with its hiirhwaUs and impending roofs, its bricks and stones and upliftine
spires, was unreal to ghastliness. But even his great dre#did
not forbid his mmd to recall the mysteries of the day..

•• I know." he said, ajs he rushed onward, *• what it aU means.
This 18 tiie Past. Some mighty hand has swept away the
barrier of years, and plunged me once more into the midst of
the hfe that I knew in my youth, long ago. And I have love*,
and worshipped that past. Blind and foolish man I I love?m Ah, how I hM* it now! What a miserable, miserable
time was itl How poor and insufficient life seems under its
conditions 1 Howmei^y men crawled about, content with

/


