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very well spare—her words ; and will keep what
she very much loves—hermoney !

¢ Oh, dear ! gasped Penelope Fitzflam, as if a
shower-bath bad "descended upon ber. fYou're
50 severe | 50 very severe, major! but who can
it be, then, who gives awey hundreds in our city
and puts only initials? Let me see, she con-
tinued, in & musivg tone. ‘T. L. S. There’s
the Devercux, and De Gange’s and~—

‘Spare your guesses, biss Pen,~I have it/
gaid the major; * it's Frances Lucy Staples, you
may depend. I saw her full name 10 u cheque
the other day, and made some other discoveries.

Yos, yes ; the little quiet body that you did not”

call upon because she was intimate with the Tif-
fanys, and who bas never been invited 1o any of
your fussy—pardon me—charity gatherings I
mean.

¢ But, neveriheless, one would not be rude you
know, msjor,’ said Miss Arrabelln TFitzflam, the
youngest sister, with a wintry smile wandering
over her hard face, and making it look yet more
cold and worldly, ¢If this Indy is rich, and un-
fortunately has no acquaintance but these Tif-
fanys—iwho no doubt, have fastened themselves
on her—we musi cultivate her. I shall call up-
ou her to-morrow, But what makes you think
sho has given this sum of money o the Indian
Fund?

¢ Qh, becauso I know she is geoverous, if not
rich. Theres no one else among us—poor,
proud puppets that we are—could or would af~
ford a quarter the sum.’

¢Bat,’ persisted Mrs. St. Leger, with trueife-
ly curiosity, ¢tell us how it is she is #o rich.
‘Who is she?’

¢ A 1ady, my dear, who condescended to live
usefully. She may not be exactly rich, but she
has money, and she made it. A retired shop-
keeper.’

tOk, horrid1 A tiradesman is bad cnough—
that is, except as a tradesman—but & tradeswo-
mant Really, major, your ‘lady” sonred at
fivat like .o balloonin- your description, but your
conclugion is quite a collapse’ A little, dry

“erackling souud, meant 1o be a laugh, followed
this bit of Miss Peuelope’s oratory.

The major Xknit bhis brows, prasped ki
crutch-stick tight in his hands, and leaniag for~
ward on it, as he sat in his ensy chair, answer-
ed:

¢I repeat my words. Mrs. Staples, whose iden-
tity with s well-remembered friend of days long
past I never discovered until I recently saw her
Christian name, ig, I repeat it, a Indy who has
lived usefully, I may add nobiy—a greatdistinc-
tion—for one who hag not had the joy or sorrow of
near ties, Properly speaking she is still Afiss
Staples, though her age sancuions the more mat-
ronly title usually given her. It may be, ladies
that, amid your studles in musty family records,
snd your careful adjustment, of ctiquette and
eonventionalism—the ©asTR prejudices of the
West, are ag arbitrary, and far more inconsistent,
than those of the East—it may be that you have
103t heart ag well as head. If so, I keep my
story to myself, if not!

¢ Oh! pray, major,’ exclaimed the usnally quiet
Mary Fitzflam, the second sister, ‘tell us about
her. If we are remlly so very wrong, setus
right. :

¢ Ah! my dear major, do leave fuult-finding,
and tell us this story,’ echoed Mrs. 51, Leger.

¢ Well it’s soon told lndies. T'hirty years ago,
or more, there was a rich old fool of a knight in
Devonshire!——

The audience all Iaughed at this beginning,
and Miss Penelope, who was not wanting in
shrewdness, said, ‘Ilappy Devonshire, if it is
thirty years since they have had such a com-~
modity as a rich old fool ¥

fQOh! madam, spare your criticisms. The
breed is not extinet in Devon, or elsewhere. This
Sir John Polixphene’s folly showed itself thus:
being left a widower, he commenced a search
after & second wife, und sought among ladies
who were about the age of his tirst wife when he
had married her forty years before. A rich
young girl to whom he propozed laughed out so
honestly at his preposterous offer, that for some
time hia folly was kept in checlc; but it broke
forth again a8 he was visiling at the house of &
medical gentleman in Excter, whom I wwill call
Dr. Hale. Now the doctor had & numerous young
family—alittle hundred, as wesay—nnd he com~
plained, as it his burden was not sufficiently
great, an orphan sister of his wife's lived with
them, who certainly did not add to the pressure.
Poor thing! she had not an easy life, for
she was a fag to the children, doing more than
Any nursemaid or governess, without wages, and
yet was expeeted 10 keep up an appearauce a3 &
young lady, and not disgrace the family by ap-
pearing shabby, or libel it by looking melan~
choly. I dou't say they were unkind., They
were straiteped in means, and had to make a
amooth surface to the world, and very hard work
that was for all, but most for thesister, who was
overworked, underfed, and yot regarded ns a
favoured dependent. An elder sister yerrs hbe-
fore bad lived with Mrs. ITale, but being well~
educated and high-spirited, she took flight toIn-
dis, meaning to be & governesy, or something of
thet Kind ; but the disgrace, as Dr. Hale called
it, of auch a step was prevented by her marrying
2 poor genileman in the eivil service there.
Meanwhiie the younger sister had grown up in
hondage, and had no meuns, it seetned, of esenpe.
She was finally taught, ae girla were mostly then
and so a genteel drudge she was, and knew
pretty well the meaning of the word {orture.

‘But imagine the semsntion that was caused
when old Sir John Polixphene looked in the face
of thig poor thing, and saw that it was very fuir
amid jts pensiveness, and that her being grown
ous of her vamped-up frock was by no meuns a
way to hide the graces of her form, But I'm
noi going to dwell on this ogreish love. The
young girl shrank from bim 88 » pure nature, re-
volted by boary imbecility and folly, would and
should, Butthe family, when they saw this mons-
trous infatuntion of the old man’s, were in ecsta-
cies. Their little fag was ingtantly elevated into a
person of cousequence in the household, and
“Dow't tease darling Aunty s0” was the new
strauge command to the children, who had ai-
ways considered “Little Aunty” as their Jawful
property, as much a3 the nursery kitten that they
pulled nnd pinched—only Aunty had no talons.

‘Shame, perhaps, kept Mrs. Halefrom anyex-
planation with her sister. She thovght that the
prospeet of leaving a scene of toil, having arich
home, and being caelled “ My lady,” would over-
come any natural repugpance the young girl
might have to the man who could offer thesn ad-
vantages. S0 there came a day when, by the




