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white hands were loaded with rings. Miss Vandokkum,
tall, slight, and lively, wore a gown of white silk with
opal omaments. )

Both ladies received Macey with marked cordiality.
Dale appeared to be very much at home with them., and
to this Macey attributed his receplion, entirely unaware
that no made quite a distinguishéd figure in the rooms,
which contained tmt a sprinkling of men. Introduc-
tions followed. Dale was kind ; yet the novice shrank
back after a while from the throng, preferring rather to
be a spectator than a participanti. lverylhing\ was
nowvel, strange, fascinating, and yel repeiiing. Lhe lghts,
the perfume, the flowers, the buer of voices, the sound
of sibdued, affected laughter, the endiess platifudes and
pothmmgs of conversation which went on around him,
maxle him realise that he was in a new atmosphere, al-
most in a foreign world.

Dale aml he had become soparatead. Ie was lean-
ing agmainst m piflar, hall in the sharlow of a crimson
velvet curtain, when he heard a pleasant femals voice
at his elbow, and Lecame aware that Miss Vandokkum
was tapping him om the arm with ler fan. lle turned
and Gowed, his face flushing, a lilile thrill of masculine
vanity agitating his veins as he reabsad that his young
hostess must bave sought him with deliteration. A mo-
ment before ho had caught her eye [or an instant, as
she stood surrounded by admirers al the other end  of
the rogm.
circle, traversirg several corndors and an ante-room
until sho had reachad him in s sccluded corner.  Now
she placedt ber hamd upon bis arm, looking jup smilingly
into hig face as she said :

‘L saw that you were looking lonely here, Mr.
Macoy, and thought I would come amd tahe a little turn
with you in the conservatory. L ts so very warmn
these rooms,’

Murmuring his pleasure, ankl hidisg his cmbarrass-
ment under the mask of steady gray eyes and firmly
cut lips—whigh were his inheritance from ancestors who
had sat in high places when those of the girl  hesule
him were building dykes 1n {ke Low Countries—Macey
began to pilot w way through the crowsicd apariments.

Thera wero many commenis as lhe couple now pas-
sed close to the male walllowers  fninging the  ouler
rows of tightly wedged dowacgers who sal guite obh-
vious of their (harges, lost to view in the surging
throng. From the men came such remarhe as the fol-
lowing : ) i '

“Arthur, who is that cad with the Vandokbum?

¢ Some new fellow she has fished into her net. She'll
drop him as she does everyboly else after {wo or three
eveningd, She's n pare one for scnsations.’ .

CAve, imdeed ! Who i he, anyway T An imporla-
fion ** _

“ Blamed if I hknow ! Likely as not’ .

“You'te mislaken,’ observed another vouth ¢ e’y
nothing Mut & cad—a  sert of medical studonl Dale
hwrought an to-night (iharlotte sn't pomg to throw
herself away on a specimen lthe that so lemg as coal
i9 way ulp high. You know the entlaacite man has the
inside irack there’

¢ She's not a bad lot, though. Mighly good-hearicd
is Lady Charlotte.’

With the dowapers it rap thus:

“What an artstocratic-looking man ' Who 1s he

¢ 1 eannot tell you, Goad-looking, but young, don’t
you think ?°* .

‘Yes, two or three years Younger than she.is)?

‘ ©he makes up well, though. Ier visacty  takes
from her years.’

¢ 8he has measured the sitwatiop—thouchil it all
out. She made a picture of herself aml that  youlh
promenading throtgh dhe rcomsy hefore she ook a step.
She i8 an actress, don't you think so 7’

C Well—perhapg. 1T il anmmses her, it docsn't mat-
ter.’

‘He struts along like a young peacock. Probnbly
thinks himself the admired of all admivers. T wish
my Albert had his assurance !’ '

Mopnwhile, uneonscious of ceriticiem,  Macey,  with
Miss Vamtokl um  leanine lightly en his arm,  reached
the conservatary, where, in the {wilight of <oftiy moedn-
lated electirio bamps, coveral couples were alreadu saatal.
Tlis commanion led the wav to a preity tmkling  foun-
tain Fehind @ palm tree, where a smatl wicler setleein-
vited them o rest. The suhdued hight, the plash of fall-
ing waler, the Aower-laden atmosphere, the atllrmc-t.m'(‘
upraised face of his companion, ber pretiy sallies, her
tewilching  snules—cach and all tawl their comeentrated
spell upon him. ITe breathed and anpoke in a ftamor, in
a drem.  Tor that one short halithonr he forgot {hal
Margaret was in existence. . ] )

“They are going to supper,” said Miss Vamdolkun,
+ Will vou taho me down ?’ .

‘ With pleasure,” answered Macey, shaking ol the
mysterious spell that encompassed him.

she at unce slowly made er way oul of dha-

As he rose to his feet, his companion suddenly ap-
teared to him to bo singularly unattractive. He won-
dered what he could have found charming in those deep
eyes, outlined  with dark blue rings  which showed
ithrough the rouge and powder with which her cheeks
were covered ; in the disheveled hair, already out ot
curl and falling in thin, straight sirands on her neck ;
in the lircsome small talk with which {he half-hour had
bren filled, The voice of the fountain had become dis-
agrceably monotomous ; the atmosphere, warm and per-
fumed, foirly sickencd him. Ife longxd for a breath of
fresh air,

Onco more Miss Vandohkum placed her hand wpon
bis arm, directing him by another enirance to the tent
several steps below the level of the conservetory, where
a hundred tables were decorated and laid for supper.

II.

Every onc was in high spirits, and {he champagne
fiowed freely. Ilarly in the feast Miss Vandokkum had
been apprepriated hy a late arrival—a bloated, pempous
logling man with hight red hair and frcckled skim. It
soon bioccame bruitedt albiout, fittering to the ears of
Makey, that the neweomer was the luarl of Bentlingon,
who for some time had been a suitor for her hand. He
hait lately been abseni, and had unexpectedly returned
for the fag-etdl of the function.
Charlotte had left. Macey willhout the slightest ap-
ology » he bad turned to speak 1o her, and she was
gone. Yet her departure had been rather welcome +to
this extrmordinary young man. The reaction had been
permanent ; it was only politeness which kept him at
her sude. DPresymtly he caught glimpses of her at the
other ondd of the room, where she sat on a kind of
raiscd «oais, witls the Farl  paying court, while a num-
ber of satellites: lingered near.
After she left him he made no effort 1o attach him-
self 1o anyone cise, wt looked around for Dale. He was
not ¥ sight.  Macey felt weary and ail lenglh resolved
to ge home. Tlaving made his way through the crowd
of bure shpuldens, he found himself in the hall, and
began 1o ascond the'stairs on s way to the dressing-
room. A door opencd on the first corridor and Dale
came out.
“Ah ' he said. ' Not going home ?°
" Yes,” repliecd Macey.  * Where have you been ?°
" Just wn there,” said Dale, pointing to the room he
had left. * We are hasvmg a Little game. Won't  you
Jjoip us ??
“ Iduchire 7' said Macey, who knew no other.
‘No; @ lhittle roher. You hawve played it, of
course 7!
fNo; but T don't mind wailing for you a while lon-
ger It dreadiully weary down there!’
‘ Wandl w moment. 1 was alout to ring for
punch.’

He stepod o the hell, which was answered almost
immedeately by a black  ‘boy.  Dale pave the order,
turncdl about, am] Marey followed him mue the room
froty which ho Bl come.  Thongh the night was ex-
ceediirly  warm, Dale carcfully closed the door behind
him Maecey could discern, throtgh the dense cloud of
cippr amohe which filled the place the figures of several
yomg men seated at card fables. Onc was lyingon a
lotnee in lhe comer . another stood looking out of ihe
large bay window facing the garden'; a third walked
about puffimg at a cigar

“Come on, follows '’ said Dale. * Mr.
take a hamd.
fellow.?

Magcey thought this rather a novel form of introduc-
tion, hut the other men seemed to consider it the 'pro-
per thing,  They came forward al once, hut  without
amy more acknowledgment of what had taken place
than if Macey haid bicen a maohine. Dale hrought for-
ward a table with cards and chips.

‘ What ig it 1o T ? ' inquired Maccy.

‘ Poker. We'll show yon,' said Dale, with g sip-
mficant pflance at the others, wnich Macey did not ob-
sery ¢

Thev sab Wown and egan to plav, Dale malking the
ryplopmations Macey was apt 1o learn and soon becamso
interested  They played guictiy—Marey winning at first,
much Lo his surprise and satisfaclion. The stakes were
small, bt after a while they began to increase them,
and from this time  #acey lost. The paine now grew
cxcitine,  Suddenly Macev realiced that ho was  con-
ctantly losing - auwd he marle a mental caleslation, re-
solvirg that after a certain limit had heen reached he
would stop.
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