
Caste.

very well spare-.ber words; nud will keep what
she very much loves-her money l

'Oh, dear I' gasped Penelope Fitz.flam, as if a
shower-bath bad'descended upon ber. 'You're
so severe I su very severa, major ! but Who can
it be, ieni who gives away huodreds lu our city
and puts only initiale? Let me see,' she con-
tinued, in a musiug tone. 'F. L. S. There's
the Devereux, and De Gange's and-

'Spare your guesses, Mies Pen,-I bave it,'
said the major; ' i'es Frances Lucy Staples,' youn
may depend. I saw ber full nane to a cheque
the other day, and made Bome other discoveries.
Yes, yes ; the little quiet body that you did not'
cRll upon becuse ase was intimate with the Tif-
fanys, and who bas nover beau invited to any of
your fussy-pardon me-elarity gatberiugs I
Meu.

' But, nvertleless, one wouldI not ho rude you
kznow, major,' said Mis Arrabella Fitzflam, the
youngest sister, withi a wintry smile wandering
over ber liard face, and maiking it look yet more
cold and worldly, 'If this lady is rich, and un-
fortuaately bas no acquainlace but those Tif-
faonys-who no doubt, huave fastened tlemselves
on ber-vwe muet cultivate ber. I shall call Ip-
on ier to-morrow. But what makes you thinki
Mho has given this suan of money to the Indiat
Fund?'

' Oh, because I know sele is geerons, if not
rici. Ttore' no one else anitg us-poor,
proud puppets that we are-could or would af-
tord a quarter the sam.'

'But,' persisted Mrs. St. Leger, with truowifs-
ly curiosity, ' tell us how it te she is sa rich.
Who is abe?'

' A lady, my dear, -Who condescended to live
useftilly. She may not be exactly rich, but slo
las Monley, and slo made it. A retired abop-
keeper.'

' Oh, horrid 1 A tradestan le bai enough-
titat is, except as a tradeasman-but ta tradeswo-
man I lally, Major, your "lady" soased at
tirt like ta ballonn in your description, but yotr
conclusion is quite a collaptse.' A little, dry
crttckling soundli, malnt o be a lauigh, followed
this bit of Miss Penelope's oratory.

The iajor Init his brows, grasned his
crutch-stick ight in bis tands, and ltaing for-
ward on it, au h sat in his easy chair, antswer-
cd :

I repeat ty words. Mr. Staples, whose iden-
tity with a well-remembered friand of days long
patst I never discovered ,ntil I recenîtly saw ier
Christian name, is, I repeat it, a lady who lies
lived isefully, 1 iy add nobly-a great distinc-
tion-for one who bus not had the joy or sorrow of
near ties. Properly apeaking s is still mss
Staplce, though lier ago sanctions the more mîat-
ronly title ustally given ber. It may be, ladles
tht, amid your studies in mtusty family records,
and your carefut adjusttent, of etiquette ahd
onventaionaism-thte cAs prejuîdices of the

West, are as arbitrary, and far more inconsistent,
tian those of the East-it may be that you have
lost heart as Well as bead. If so, I keep my
story to myself, if not'

Oh I pray, mnajor,' exclaimed the i1sually quiet
Mary Fitzilaîm, the second sister, ' tell uîs about
ber. If ws are really s very wrrong, set us
right.,

' Ah I my dear major, do leave fauilt-finding,
anI leli us iB atory,' echoeibMrs. St. Loger.

i Wall it soon n old ladies. Thirty years ago,
or more, there was a rici old fool of a knight ia
Devonshire'-.

The audience all lauîgbed at this beginning,
and Miss Penelope, who was not wanting in
slrewdniess, saidl, 'Huappy Devonshire, if it le
thirty years since they have hadl such a com-
modity as a ricai old fool!t

' Oh I madam, spare your criticisns. The
breed is not extinct in Devon, or elsewbere. This
Sir John Polixplhcie's folly showed itself thus :
being left a widower, b commenced a searh
afier a second vifie, und souglt among ladies
Who were about the age of his lirst wife when ie
bad married ber forty years before. A rich
young girl to whom he proposed laughed out sa
houestly at bis preposterous offer, thbat for some
tite bis folly vaes Iept in check; but it broIe
forth again as ho was visiting ut the bouse of a
medical gentleman in Exeter, whom I will call
Dr. Bale. Nov th doctorltdanumerous young
family-a little hundred, as wesay-and lie cot-
Ilained, as if bis burden was tnot sufficiently
great, an orphan sister of his wife's lived with
thae, Who certainly did not add to the pressure.
Poor thing ! shte had not an easy life, for
site wis a fag to the cliidren, doing mors than
anuy otnusemaid or governess, without wages, and
yet was expouted ta Ieep uip an appearanîce tee a
young lady, and not disgrace the family by ap-
paring shabby, or libL it by looking malien-
choly. I don't say they were unikind. They
were straitened lu mean, and had to malke ta
smootih surface ta the world, and very iard work
that woas for ail, but Most for thesister, who was
overworkled, underfed, and yet regarded as a
favoured dependent. An eider sister years b-
fore had lired with Mrs. IIale, but being well-
educated and high.spirited, se took flight ta in-
dis, meaning to be ta governesi, or somthing of
that Iiii ; but the disgrace, as Dr. Balte called
it, of such a step vas preventedl by ber marrying
a por gentleman in the ivil service there.
Meanwhile the younger sister hald growin up lin
bandage, and hald nu mettas, it setmed, cfescape.
Site was finally taugit, tes girls vere mostly then
and au a genteel drudge site was, and Inew
pretty Well the neanîing of the Word torture.

'îlIt imagine the sensation that was caused
when old Sir John Polixplhene looked in the face
of this ioor thing, and sav hat it was very fair
amidits pensiveness, ani that ber being grotwn
out of her vamped-utp frock vas by no moans a
way to bide the graces of lier forim. But i
not going ta diwell on this ogreisht love. The1
youtng girl shrank from hlim as t pure nature, re-
volted by boary imtîbecility and folly, wottld tand
should. Biut the tamnil>y, wien they saw this mouns-
trous infatuation of the olci man's, were in ecsta-
Cie.. Their little fag W as instantly elevated itto a
persoit of consequence in the iousehold, and
"l Don't tease darlitg Autty so" was the newv
stratge command to the children, who lid ai-
ways considered "Little Aunty" is their lawful
property, as much as the nursery kitten tihtat they
pulled and pinched-only Aunty hadl no talons.

'Shame, perhaps, iept Mrs. Bale from anyex-
planation with ber sister. She thoght that the
prospect of leaving a acone of toil, having arich
home, and being called "'My lady," would over-
come any natural repugnance the young girl
might bave to the man who coud oll'er thesadut,-
vantages. Su there came a day wen, by thc


