
Caste.

all these phrases and tieir signification are tabooed
among the more ancient gentry of C-: and
as te the newer residents of tieir class, they
most likely have taken up their abode within its
vencrable walls because they like 'the tone of
society' in the place, and the strictness with
which social distinctions are preserved.

The thres Misses Fitzflim werc for years among
the most energetic stickiers for a rigid exclusive-
ness, and in furtherance of this object they hai
constituted themselves the warders of the gentility
of tieir native city. They watched over Miss
Megrin's school, and farreted out the pedigree of
every newv scholar who arrivesi there, jealotsly
guarding against the introduction of such a
contamination as a tradesman's daughter among
the pupils ; by which surveillance blise Megrim
was lept in trepidation and poverty, with the
empty consolation of teaching only gentlemen's
daugiters, and the prospect ofan alshouse or
governess' retreat as the abode of her old age.
The seven tall daughters of Dr. Rawney, the chief
medical man in the town, would ou no account
associaste with or meet the live Misses Tiffany,
the merry group who surronuded the parlour ire
ofthe rich retirei draper. TheRawneyeresented
as did tie whole troop of half-pay oficers and
their families (U- jS rich in this clase), the
presumaption of Tiffany in naking a fortune,
and then living in a lanlsome private house in
the best Street, iusder their very noses- the
upstart l' E ven the religion-and very religious,
indeed, the old city claimesi to be-is tinctucred
with this feeling. The congregation at St.
Blazy Ciurch diminisled rapidly wihen a new
crate came with the vulgar name of 'Stubbi',"
and was discoverei to be the very studious and
deserving son of a Southampton tailor. As to the
dissenters, they were, one and ail, aither ignored
as schismatics that hai no right to intrude
themselves into a cathedral city, or scorued as
leveliers and vulgarians.

But on one fine autumn morning, nearly a
year ago, the whole city was alive wilh hstle
and excitemtent. There was to be a public
meeting ou Indian alftirs. In no part of the
Britist dominions was there greater interest
talen in, or sympathy felt for the sutferers in
the fearful oriental tragedy than in --. Many
of the resident gentry were widows and maiden
lalies, deriving support fron, or connectei by
relationship with India; and they were atli haten-
ing to the morning meeting, which was the genteel
aristocratic gtlering. In tie evening, ofeourse,
plebeian3 would assemble, 'and indeed,' said
Miss Penelope Fitzflam, with a condescendiug
air, 'I hope they will gather in great force, poor
things I only there's no needexactly, msy dear,
for our mixing with thent ; and she drew up the
akirts of lier dress with a dainty air, stepped into
her reserved set, and soon after, with a fliush of
angry crimsson rsling over her face, and kindliug
into a bright illumination an the tits of her
cheek-bones and at the end of ier nose, she
pointed, quivering with rage, te 'thos odious
Tiftany girls! What assurance to coma in the
morning, and ta the reserved seats, ton 1 It was
past bearing.'

Yes, there they were looking so modest and
nett that foolishi Mrs. Major zSt. Leger said, ta
the horror of the Fitzllms W st,% ity they're
a tradesman's daughtrrs, they sr 1 look
like us.'
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I's a very long day, my dear,' replied her
gouty iusband, drily, 'Sinc you looked like
them.'

One of the main topices of the meeting was
the ' CAsTE,' predjudices of India, There was a
missionary presentwho toid of the absuer distinc-
tions, and al the senseless and cruel details
preserved by prejutdice and folly in the East,
under the namne of religion. Nothing conild ex.
reed the interest with which these statements
wore listened to. The ladies, especially, were ail
car, and testified, by gestures of surprise, indig-
nation or contempt, their detestat-on of this ' vile
Hindoo nonsense of Caste.' ' It must no longer
be fostered or pandered te.' 'No, no ! Away
with etch assumptions and arrogance ' was the
thouglst lu every mid, and the word on many
lips. As the company retired, no one was more
cloquent on the subject of this odious heaithen
prejudice than the Misses Fitzfilsm, as they con-
trived te surround themiselves with their friends
and to stop the main entrance wlen the ' Tiffany
girls' were coming op, and by a successful ma-
noSuvre comopelled them, and a quiet-looking
lady tley hadl with thes, to leave by the side
entrance.

I' lleli ye you what,' growled Major Si. Loger,
ne he waited in the lobby for the carriage,' there's
as mucih 4 oas" in Englaid as in India, only the
difflerence its in this: the Iindoo religion on-
joins it, and the people are faithful te their creed;
the Christitn religion forbids it, and the people
are faithless Il

' Dear use, what strange opinions I said many
voices, while a little titter went round, and a
well-bred whisaper circulited that 'the mnjor's
gout had made hii testy.' Yet someihow the
words struck home, and even the Misses Fitz-
fiam felt uncomnortable, and resolved mentally
not te oppose-as they hid intended to do-ithe
admission of the Misses Tilfany te a monthly
working party for making winter clothing for
the poor.

Amoong the gifts bestowed that day, with en-
thusiastic gencrosity, to aid the sufierers, vas
one most munificent in amount; the initials of
the donor's naie alone wvar given; F. L. S.
Who coutl it be? liere was something for the
gossips te sift out--a delightful little mystery,
to employ and perplex the idlers of our quiet
city. After a long round of morning calls, and
many discussions and conjecturess a the mod-
est donor of this munificent gift, the three Misses
Fitzlfamu spent the evening with the St. Legers.
The major was amuseitg for his very wayward-
nase, and, stiff-starchei as two ont of the itree
sisters were, .they saCd sense enough te lice the
flavor of the racy speeches they professel to b
amazei at. So it hiLppened that, as they drews
around the cheerful ire, their hsent sitting in his
esy chair, Mrs. St. Leger and her guests, for

want of uther topics, felil to canvaissing their
neigibors, as is the wont, 'tis said, of ladies in
provincial towns. The morning wonderment
was renewed, and the mysterious initialse were
again scanned.

' Oh, it was Frederick Lord Sandown,' said
one.

1 No, it was surely Felicia Louisa Suffington,'
said another.

îStuf Il said Major St. Leger ; ' he's over ieai
and cars in debt; and the widow Felicia will
give to sufferers, all and studry, what ase cao


