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fleeting moment snatched away a charm, and left a deepening
furrow where none had been before. Was it an illusion? Had
the changes of a lifetime been crowded into so brief a space, and
were they now four aged people, sitting with their old friend, Dr.
Heidegger ?

“Are we grown old again, so soon ?” cried they, dolefully,

In truth, they had. The Water of Youth possessed merely a
virtue more transient than that of wine. The delirium which it
created had effervesced away. Yes! they were old again. With
a shuddering impulse, that showed her a woman still, the widow
clasped her skinny hands before her face, and wished that the
coffin-lid were over it, since it could be no longer beautiful.

“Yes, friends, ye are old again,” said Dr. Heidegger; “and lo!
the Water of Youth is all lavished on the ground. Well—I
bemoan it not; for if the fountain gushed at my very door-step,
I would not stoop to bathe my lips in it—no, though its delirium
were for years instead of moments. Such is the lesson ye have
tanght me!”

But the doctor’s four friends had taught no such lesson to them-
selves. They resolved forthwith to make a pilgrimage to Florida,
and quaff at morning, noon, and night, from the Fountain of
Youth.

A PARTY IN NEW YORK TWO
CENTURIES AGO.

IN those happy days a well regulated family always rose with

the dawn, dined at eleven, and went to bed at sunset. Dinner
was invariably a private meal, and the fat old burghers showed
incontestable signs of disapprobation and uneasiness at being
surprised by a visit from a neighbour on such occasions. But
though our worthy ancestors were thus singularly averse to giving
dinners, yet they kept up the social bands of intimacy by occa-
sional banquettings, called tea-parties.

These fashionable parties were generally confined to the higher
classes, or noblesse ; that is to say, such as kept their own cows,
and drove their own waggons. The company commonly assem-
bled at three o’clock, and went away about six, unless it was in
winter time, when the fashionable hours were a little earlier, that




