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CHAPTER IV.

I DID not faint, but the effort to realize my position made
me very giddy, and I remember that my companion had
to give me a strong arm as he conducted me from the

roof to a roomy apartment on the upper floor of the house,

where be insisted on my drinking a glass or two of good
wine and partaking of a light repast.

" I think you are going to be all right now,** he said

cheerily. " 1 should not have taken so abrupt a means
to convince you of your position if your course, while

perfectly excusable under the circumstances, had not
rather obliged me to do so. I confess," he added laugh-

ing, " I was a little apprehensive at one time that I should

undergo what I believo you used to call a knockdown in

the nineteenth century, if I did not act rather promptly.

I remembered that the Bostonians of your day were
famous pugilists, and thought best to lose no time. I

take it you are now ready to acquit me of the charge of

hoaxing you."

"If you had told me," I replied, profoundly awed,
" that a thousand years instead of a hundred had elapsed

since I last looked on this city, I should now believe

you."
" Only a century has passed," he answered, " but many

a millennium in the world's history has seen changes less

extraordinary."
" And now," he added, extending his hand with an

air of irresistible cordiality, " let me give you a hearty

welcome to the Boston of the twentieth century and to

this house. My name is Leete ; Dr. Leete they call me.'*

"My name," I said as I shook his hand, "is Julian

West."
" I am most happy in making your acquaintance, Mr.


