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THE INSTRUCTOR:

thet in Mr Percival’s drawing room, our |

friend Lizzy, the mother, sister, presiding
aver it.  From all that appeared, to offer the
customary salutation of the season, Lizzy’s
thought often turned to Lim who ¢id not come
~.who could not, must not— but she indulged
a hope natural to the young and good (and
therefore happy) that all would yet be well,
and she met the greetings of the day witha
face lighted with smiles, and a spirit of cheer
fulness befitting them.  Mr Percival’s family
being one of the oldest in the city, oneof
the maost extended in its connexions, and one
of the few that have been resident for several
generations, their visitors were innumerable
and a continued stream poured out, emiting
in its passage the stereotyped sayings of the
season, such as,

s Percival —may you live a thousand ycars,
and as much longer as you desire I”

¢ A fine old custom this, Miss l’ercnval,
transmitted by our Dutch ancestors.”

This staple remark was made and often ree
iterated by some profane interlopers, who had
not a drop of the goad old Dutch blood run-
ning in their veirs, alas, for the fallen
dynasty !

¢ A custom_peculiar to New York and Alba.
oy 3 they have tried to introduce it into other

cities, but it is impossible to transplant o'd
usages, and make thern thrive in a new
soil.”

¢ Charming custom.’ exclaims an elderly
friend, kissing Tizzy’s offered cheek,and hear-
tily smacking the children all around, ‘it gives
us old fellow’s privileges.’

Uncommonly fine day, Miss Percival, much
izleasamer than fast new year's day, but ‘not
guite so pleasant as the year before.

¢ W hat a happy anniversary for the children

—a lovely group here, Miss Percival, and the
prettlest table, (lookingr at that on which the
toys werespread) I haveyet seen.
e 1 guess why,’ replicd little Sue, custinga
sidolong glance at the speakers through her
dark eye lashesy nobedy but us, has a sister
Lizzy.’

<Do you keep a listof ywur visitors, Miss
) Elizabeth.®

.6 In my memory, sir.’

Myou should not trust tothat,you should
have the documents to show. Miss M. last
‘year had two hundred on her list, aud Mrs

ter's graveful regeption of her guests.
“cordiality to humbte fritnds, her nfodest and
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H. one hundred and eighty, exclusive of
married men.’

Lizzy was qui:e too young to mahe any sage
reflection on the proteous shaps of vanity.
She laughed and she cared only for the tau.ca
she could remember.

¢ What a sp'ended et out has Me T.? ex
claimed an eathusiastic lover of fice arts, that
wi dister to eattngr and drinking uysters and
sandwitches, locolute, coffee,
whiskey punch.’

¢ Whiskey punch ! 1thought’- - Lizzy veu-
tured modestly to say, ‘was Lanisled from
all refined sicicty.’

¢ Shockingly vulgar. to be sure—mais cho-
cum a son gout.’

¢ Mrs [.. hasa most refined entertainment,
champsigne and c:kes, upon my word, no-
thing but champagne and cakes.”

¢ Ah but you should have seen the refresh.
ments at the Mrs C’s, quite foreign. (this
opinicn judiciously delivered by a youth who
had been once over the ocean. on a six week's
agency to Birmingham,) soup {ates defoi
gras, mareschiny, ete. ete.'

¢ Is my cousin well to day ? asked Lizzy,
*1 hear stedoer r " receive her friends.”

wines, and

¢ Tie up the knucker, Johu, she said,

Say to my friends F’m sick, 1*m dead.”

But between onrselves, my dear Lizzy, the
draperics to the drawing room curtalns are
not completed. that is alflc

Winle some practised and wltra fashionable
visiters were merely bowing in or bowing out,
some other young gentieman, more ambitious
or more at leisure than the rest, made flights
into the region of original vremark. One ad~
mired Miss Percival's boquet, commented on
the trinmphs of man‘s (especially that rare
individual florist Thorburn's) art over the
elements, and noted some pretty analogics he-
tween the fowers and the children.  Anothee
landed the weather, and said that nature had,
last of a'l the publishers. come out with her
annual, and the gentlemen had found a Book
of Beauty, '

The wmorning wore on. Mr Percival re=
turned to his house, having made a few visita
to the o'd friends, aud claiming as to the rest
hisage's right t> exemption. He sit down
and pleasad himself with obsecving his daugh'«
Her

quiet dergeanor to the class techuically yelept



