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all these phrases and theireignification are tabooed
among the more ancient gentry of C——: and
as to tha newer residents of their class, they
most likely hiave taken up their abode within ita
venerable walls because they like ‘the tone of
society’ in tho place, and the strictness with
which social digtinetions are preserved.

The threo Misses Fitzflam were for years among
the most energetic sticklers for a rigid exclusive-
ness, and ia furtherance of this object they had
conslituted themselves the warders of the gentility
of their native city. They watched over Misy
Megrim'sschool, and ferreted out the pedigree of
every new scholar who arrived there, jenlously
guarding agninst the introduction of such a
contamination as a tradesman’s daughter among
the pupils; by which surveillunce Miss Megrim
was kept in trepidation and poverty, with the
empty consolation of teaching only gentlemen’s
daughters, und the prospect of an almshouse or
governess' retrent us the abode of her old ags.
The seven tall danghters of Dr. Rawney, the chief
medical man in the town, would on no account
associate with or meot the five Misses Tiffany,
the merry group who surronunded the parlour fire
of tharichretired draper. The Rawneysresented
ng did the whole troop of half-pay officers and
their families (O—— ig rich in this class), 1he
presumption of Tiffavy in making a fortuoe,
and then living in » handsome private house in
the best street, under their very noses—! the
upstart) Even the religion—and very religious,
indeed, the old city cluimed to be—is tinctured
with this feeling. The congregation at St.
Blazy Church diminished rapidly when a new
curate came with the vulgar name of ‘Stubbs*
and was discovered to be the very studious and
deserving son of a Southampton tailor. As tothe
dissenters, they were, one aad all, either ignored
as schismatics that had no right to intrude
themselves into a cathedral city, or scorned as
levellers and vulgarians.

But on one fine autumn morning, nearly a
year ago, the whole city was alive with bustle
and excitement. There was to bs a pnblic
meeting ou Indian affairs. In no part of the
British dominions was thers greater interest
inken in, or sympathy felt for the sulferers in
the fearful oriental tragedy than in O . Many
of the resident gentry were widows and maiden
ladies, deriving support from, or counected by
relationship with Indin ; and they were uli hasten-
ing to the morning meeting, which was the genteel
aristocratic gathering. In the evening, of conrse,
plebeinns would assemble, ‘and indeed,' said
Miss Peuselope Fitzflam, with a condescending
air, I hope they will gather in great force, poor
things ! only ihere's no need exacily, my dear,
for our mixing with them ; and she drew up the
skirts of her dress with a dainty sir, Btepped into
her reserved seat, and soon after, with a flush of
angry crimson raghing over her fuce, and kindliug
iato o bright illnmination on the tips of her
check-bones and at the end of her nose, she
pointed, quivering with rage, to ‘thoss odious
Tiffany girls! What assurunce to come in the
morning, and to the reserved seats, too! Itwag
past bearing.’

Yes, there they were looking so modest and
neat that foolish Mrs. Major St. Leger said, to
the horror of the Fitaflams, ‘Whum.)gty they’re
s tradesman's daughtera {3 Tthey r ally Took
like us.’ Sy b &
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‘Ivg a very long day, my dear, replied her
gouty husband, drily, ‘Since you looked like
them.'

One of the main topics of the meeting was
the ¢ Oasts, predjudices of Indin, There wasa
missionary present who told of the absurd distine-
tions, and all the genseless and cruel details
preserved by prejudice and folly io the East,
under the name of religion. Nothing conld ex-
ceed the interest with which these statements
were listened to, The Iadics, especially, were all
ear, and testified, by pestuves of surprise, indig-
nation or coutempt, their detestaton of this ¢ vile
Hindoo nonsense of Cusfe) ‘It must no longer
be fostered or pandered to! ‘No, no! Away
with guch assumptions and arrogance !’ was the
thought in every mind, and the word on many
lips. As the company retired, no one wasmoro
cloquent on the subject of this odious heathen
prejudics than the Misses Fitzflam, as they con-
trived to surround themselves with their . friends
and to stop the main entrance when the ¢ Tiffany
girls’ wers coming up, and by 2 successful ma-
nceuvre compelled them, and a quiet-looking
lady they had with them, to leave by the side
entrance.

¢ T'll tell you what, prowled Major St. Leger,
ng he waited in the lobby for the curriage, ¢ there's
as much * ga3Te” in England as in Indin, only the
difference lies in this: the Hindoo religion en-
joins it, and the people aroe faithful to their creed ;
the Christian religion forbids it, and the peopls
are faithless V'

¢ Dear me, what strange opinions ! srid meny
voices, while a little titter went round, and a
well-bred whispor circulated that ‘the major's
gout had made him testy)) Yet somehow the
words struck homs, and even the Misses Fitz-
fiam felt uncomfortnble, and resolved mentally
not to opposo—ag they had intended to do—the
adwmission of the Misses Tilfany to a monthly
working party for making wiater clothing for
the poor.

Amoag the gifis bestowed that day, with en-
thusiastic gencrosity, to aid the sufterars, was
one most munificent in amount; the initials of
the douor's nnme nlone were given; ¥ L, S,
Who could it be? - Here was somethiog for the
gossips to sift out--n delightful little mystery,
to employ and perplex the idlers of our quict
city. After a long round of morning calls, and
many digcussions and conjectures ne to the mod-
est dogor of this munificent gift, the threo Misses
Fitzflam spent the evening with the St. Legers.
The major waa amusing for his very wayward-
ness, and, stiff-starched as two ont of the three
pisters were, they hnd sensc enough to like the
flavor of the racy speeches they professed {o be
amazad &%, So it happened that, a3 they drew
arouud the cheerful fire, their host sitting in his
cagy chair, Mrs. St. Leger and her guests, for
want of other topics, tell to canvassing their
neighbors, as is the wont, 'iis said, of ladies in
provincial towns. The morning wonderment
was renewed, and the mysterious initials were
again scanuved.

¢ Ob, it wus Frederick Lord Sandown,' snid
one.
¢ No, it wag surely Felicia Louisa Suflington,
said another.

* Stuff ¥ said Major St. Leger ; ¢ he's over head
and cars in debt; and the widow Felicia will
give to suflerers, all and sundry, what she can




