
whitehands were loaded with rings. Miss Vandokkum,
tall,Blight* aoi'd lively, wore a gown of white silk with
opojk ornaments.

Doth ladies received Macey with marked cordiality.
Dale appeared to be very much at home with them,>; and
to this Macey attributed his' reception, entirely unaware
tttat He made qiuitc a distinguished figure in the rooms,
which contained but a sprinkling of men. Introduc-
tions followed. Dale was kind ; yet the noviceshrank
b)ack after a while from the throng, preferring iathcr to
"bw a spectator than a participant. Everything \ was
novel, strawgc, fascinating, an-d yet repelling. Ihe lights,
the porfume, the flowers, the buvw of voices, the sound
of sj'fdued, affected laughter, the endless platitudesand
nothings of conversation which went an around him,
made him realise that he was in a new atmosphere, al-
most) in a foreign world.

Dale anid h« had become separated. Ho was lean-
ing ajg'ain.st a pilflar, half in the shadow of a crimson
velvet curtain, when he heard a pleasant female voice
at his elbow, amid Hfecamc aware thiat Miss JVandofckum
was taipipiing him on the arm with her fan. lie turned
and Wowed, his face flushing, a little thrill of masculine
vanity agitating his veins as he realised thathis young
hostess must have sought him with delil|tration. A mo-
ment before ho had caught her eye for an instamt, as
she stood «siur rounded by admirers at the other end of
the room. She at once slowly m,adc her way out of tJuv
circle, traversing several corridors and an ante-room
until sho h-ad reachul him in his secluded comer. Now
she placed, her hand upon his arm, looking ( up smilingly
into hia face as she said :'
I saw that you were looking lonely here, Mr.

Macey, anid thoughtIwould come and taJke alittle turn
wit(h you in the conservatory. It is so very warm in

these- rooms.'
Murmuring his pleasure, and hiding his embarrass-

ment u^nder the masik of steady gray eyes and firmly
cut lips— whicfli were his inheritance from ancestors who
had sat in high places when Ihoso of the girl "beside
him were building dykes in the Low Countries— Macey
began to pilot a way through the crowded apartments.

There wero many comments as the couple now pas-
sed close to1 the male wallflowers fringing the outer
rows of tightly wedged dowagers who sat .iqpitc obli-
vious of their ihargt-s, l'o«t to \\o\v in the surging
throng,. From the men came suth remarks as the fol-
lowing :

t' Arthur, who is that cad with the Vandokkum 9'
Some now fellow sfn'c has fished into her net. She'll

drop him as slho does everybody else after twooir three
evening^. SOie's n rare one for sensations.''

Aye, itndecd ! Who is he, anyway ? An importa-
tion "> ''

Rla'mexl if Iknow ' Likely as not'
Yoii'ic mislaken,' observed another youth

'
lie's

notiiinipj Hut a cad— a sort of modical stuidtail Dale
b-rougiit m to-night Oharlotte isn't pjorng to Mirow
herseilf away on a specimen like flvat so lomg as coal
i9way u|p high. You know the .^ntlnracite man hais the
inside track there

'
'

She's not a bad lot, though. Mighty good-hearted
is Lady Charlotte-

With the dowagers it rain thus :
""What an aristocra'fic-looki'ng man

' Wlio is he 9
'

'
Icannot tell you. (Jobd-looking, but yoiniig), don't

you think ?
'

'Yes, two or three years younger than she.is.''
Fho makes up well, though. Her \i\acity takes-

from her years.''
She has measured the witiiatfo|n>— th,oiicrht| »t all

out. She made a picture of herself anl that youth
nromenajdinf; throi|p.h the rooms before she t«iok a step.
Sho is an actress, don't you think so ?

'
'

Well— "perhotyp. If it aiwrses her, it doesn't mat-
ter.'

'He struts along like a yoiyig peacock. Probably
thinks himself the admired of all »d miners. I wish
my Albert ha*d his assurance ' '

Meanwhile, unconscious of criticism, Macey, with
Miss VairiUmk! urn lra»iitit' lijrthtlv m his arm, re-ached
the conservatary, where, in ,th" twilight of so'ftlv modu-
lated electric l&m'ps, <-everal couples were alresdMsoateid.
ITis comipanion led the wav to a pretty tniMing foun-
tiain bbhimd; & palm trre, where a small wicler settee in-
vited them V> rest. The suhdmrd hcht, the plashrvf fall-
ing water, the flower-laden atmosphere, the attpjuct.ijve
upraised face of liis compamioai, her pretty sallins, her
Switching smiles—^each lanid all laid their ccnccntraW
spell urion him. ITc breathed and in a iflamor, in
a dream. Vmv Iha-t one short halfAhour he forgot' that
Margaret was in existence.' They are 'going to supper,' said Miss Vamlolrfkum." Will you take;me down ?

'
' With pleasure,' answered Macey, shaking oT the

mysterious spell that encompassed him.
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As he rose to his feet, his companion suddenly ap-
peared to him to bo singularly unattractive. He won-
dered what he could have found charming in those deep
eyes, outlined with dark b!ue rings which showed
through the rouge and powder with which her cheeks
were covered; in the disheveled hair, already out of
curl anid flailing in llhin, straight strands on her neck ;
in the tiresome small talk with which the half-hourhad
bpen filled. Tiie voice of the fountain had becomedis-
agreeably monotonous ; the atmosphere, warm anlrt per-
fumed, fciirly sickened him. He longed for abteat'h, of
fiesh air.

Once more Miss Vandokkum placed her hiand ttpon
his arm,, directing him by another entrance to the tent
several steps below the level of the con,servatcxry, where
a hundred tables were decorated and laid for supper.

11.
Every one was in high spirits, and the champagne

flowed freely. Early in the feast Miss Vandokkum had
been appreipdarted b{y a late arrival— a bloated, pompous
lool\ing man with Right red hair and freckled skin. It
soon 'tyceame bruited' aibfout, filtering to the ears> of
Mafcey^ that the newcomer was the Earl of Bentlinigjbon,
who for some timehad been a suitor for her harni. Ho
hakl lately been absent, and had unexpectedly returned
for tiie fag^enW of the function.

C'hiarlo'tte had left Matey without ihc slightest ap-
ology ,' ho bad tuined to spoak to her, and she was
gone. Yet her departure had been rather welcome to
this extraordinary young man. The reaction had been
permanent ; it was only politeness which kept him at
her side. Presently he caught glimpses of her at the
other end of the room, where she sat on a kind of
raised dais, with tine Elarl paying coiurt, while a num-
ber of satellites:lingered near.

After she left him ho made no effort to attachhim-
self to anyone else, ?iul looked aroaiml for Dale. He was.
not in sigjlvt. Miacey felt weary and at length resolved
togoh'l'inc. Having made his way throiugh the cTOwd
of bure yhmuklens, he found himself in the hall, and
begun to a,secnd the 'stairs on his way to the dressing-
room. A doior opened on the first corridor and Dale
came out.

'Ah ' ' he said. '
Not going home ?

'
1Yets,' replied Macey. '

Where have you been? ''
Jiusti in there,' said Dale, pointing to the room he

had left. 'We are luuwng a little game. Won't you
join tis 7

'
'

Muchre ?
'

said Macey, who knew no' other.'No; a litlle poker. Yoru have played it, of
coursei ?

''
No ;but Iklon't mind wanting, for you a while lon-

ger I) »-]ot dreadfully weary down there.''
Wiantl 'a moment. I was abtcut to ring for more

punch.'
]\c ste <po;l to the bell, which was answered almost

immediately by aMack 'boy. Dale gave the order,
turned alWaut, an>J Macey followed him into the room
fromi winch ha hiaid come. Thiomgih the night wast ex-
ceed'in^ly wiarm, Dale carefully closed the door behind
him Macey couKd discern, through the dense cloud ofcij-)\rf s,nw>ke which filled the place the figures of several
yoking men seated at card tables. One was lyingon a
loi n»r im the coilner , another stood lowki'ng out of tiio
large bay window facing I'he garden'; a third walked
about puffing at a cigar

1Come on,, follows ' ' said Dale.
'
Mr. Macey will

take a hamd. lie is a friend of mine, and a right good
fellow.'

Macey thought this rather a novel form of introduc-tion, "but the other men seemed to consider it the'pro-
per thing,. They came forward at once,!b/ut without
amy more acknowledgment of what had tajoen place
than if Macey had Iblce-n a machine. Dale brought for-
ward a table with cards and chips.'What is it to "foe ?

' inquired Macey.'
Poker. We'll show you,' said Dale, with a sig-

nificant] prance at the others, wnich Macey did not ob-
f,ar\c

They s-at Mown and Ncgan to play, Dale making the
pYnbin'at;onjs Macey was apt to Inarn and soon becamo
inieiestcd They played q'liielly— Macey winning at first,
m.uch to his surpiise and satisfaction. The stakes were
small, hut after a while they began to increase them,
and from this time miacey lost. The game now p,rew
cvcitiimr1. Suddenly Macey realised that ho was con-
stantly losing " and be ma/ki a mental calculation, rc-
sohintf that after a certain limit had been reached he
would stop.

(To be concluded uoxt week.)
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