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The Storytelics

A TASTE OF SOCIETY

I,

‘Edward, I wish I had the entree to ihe sociely
you freqkent,” said Charles Macey to his liiend  and
crstwhile college mate, who had dropped in, as was his
custom, on the way o an evemng receplion. Handsome
and faultlessly attired, the young man bore aliout him
an air of prosperity and ease with himsell and others
that had suddenly eppealed to the tired sludent stret-
chad wearily upon the lounge after a laborious day.

Edward Dale glanced hastily aboul the comfortable,
homelike room, as he answersd with a smile :

* It is the casiest thing in the world, Macey, il you
wanb to try it. Bot I fancied you 4did not go in for
that sort of thing. You ‘have the best guarters and
the ‘* homiest  room of any ome I know. Fellows in
ordinary lodglings, like myself, can appreciate the com-
forts of a place like ‘lhis. I don't believe you can.’

*Oh, yes, I can !’ sait Macey. ‘I know mysell to
bé very fortunate in being taken care of as I am by
my obd nurse and friend, Hanmah. She is the Hest cook
that ever livad, I believe, and she makes these plea-
sant rooms a picce of home to me—having lived in the
family so0 many years Dbefore she came to keep house
for her brother. But I get tired of everything some-
times ; and seeing you come in now and then as you
do, ready for an ovening out, makes me long occasion-
ally for that workd to which you seem to belong.’

4 4 Seemn to Helomg s P}od,' leughed his Eriend.
* 1t is true, I only seem to belong—I do mot really form
an integral part of it. A hanger-on to the skirls of
it, I yet deserve some pleasure, which may laler result
in profit to my career. 1 always have that in view ;
and I really enjoy it, besides.’

*How profit ¥’ asked Macey. ‘ By rcasem of 1he
acgmainiances you may make, perhaps 7°

‘Yea; and—I'm not such a bad-lonling fellow, am
I? There are heiresses, you knmow, Chailles,’

‘ Ta be wad for the asking 7°

¢ Well, not exactly that ; but
Pretty girls sometimes
fellows like myself.’

*You call  yourself impecunious with a salary of
three thousand a vear! 1 wish I were surc of hali of
it for the next five or six years. T would—’

¢ What would you do 7

f Well, never mind, I eertainly would nat be
ing around for an heiress.’

' What 1s Mhree thousand s year, affer all 7 I spend
nearly all of it

"P'mosmrprised to hear that.  You
habits ; you do not live luxuriously.’

* I certuinly do not. These rooms of vours seem a
paradise Lot mie, Maccy. Nevertheless, T save little or
nothing. But you wore saying you would Tike Lo have
the entree to the society T frequent ?  Arc you serious?

Macey reflecied a moment.

*To a certain oxtent, yes ; but ithe wish must die
at birth. T have no nwans of attaining it.!

“ All that is necessary is a dress suil, a picod  ap-
pearange, good nmanners, amd an introduction to  some
one from some one else. Thal can all be managed with-
oull any trouble.’

dress suit is in the wardnobe,”  answered
*1 have never worn it since the day of my
graduation, two yvears amo. Tt may be out of style,’
he added gaily. “In that casc there would be no hope
for me, T suppose.  As 1o Uhe rest—I will leave vou to
judge, Dale. :

‘ Cela va sams dire,’ sald his friend. ¢ Now,
are the Vandokkums, rich as Croesus—the old
man ; a very good

onc never can  lell.
fall in love with impecunions
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hane mno  lyad

there
gentle-
sort, too; and Charlotie is a pearl.’
A pearl ! ' echoml Macey, as there flashed before his
mental vision the picture of allovely, mentle girl 1n a
count{ry town noi 300 nnles distani—bis pearl, his Mar-
garet, es ho had fondly called her for more vears than
any one Myt himseli honew ; the prize he cweted, the
goal of all his dreams. Then his thoughts came bhack
e lime and place, and he asked @ ¢ Is she very heauti-

ful 7!
“ Oh, ves, very-—afier a large, prand fashion, such as

few women ever atlain ! She is a jolly o] com-
panion, lo00."

fOh ! said Macev, a little nonplussed. Tie  could
notl associate his ideal of a pearl with anvihine but

gontleness and miodest loveliness.  Ard it did not seem
right to him that Dale should have called Miss  Van-
by, her first name : it savored too much cf

familiarity. From which it will be seen that his walks
had indeed lain, far outside ihe pale of what is ecalled
lo haut momnide., In other words, the demizens thereof,
if they had been privileged to read his thoughts, would
have called . him ‘f#resh ™ or ‘“green,’ or by .some other
erglally descriptive and expressive word known to their
nomenclature,

‘I imagine the dress suit wiil do,” said Dale, look-
ing at his watch. ‘ But I must be moing. It is neatly
ten, and § am due at the Bordens. Nice girls, those
Bordens ; stunners you might call them. Well, old fel-
fellow, shall 1 get you a card for the Vandokkums on
the 25th ?  Say the word and it is yours.'

A wave of revulsion had swept over Macey,
how.the dazzle amd glamor had v:nished. Dale's
pant remanks jarred and disgusted him.
was refined almost to a fault.

“ I don't know," he said slowly,
much either way, Dale.
will belong—’

S8 And never wish to belomg to that world "—why
don't you finish, Macey ? * interrupted his friend, with a
lighti laugh.

* 1 might, perbaps, if you hadn’t taken the words
out of my mouth,” said Macey. ‘But I dom’t wish to
L a prig, either. Get me a card, if it is not too much
1rouble, Dale.’

‘Very well. Tt will not be any trouble. Young
men alg ji 4 premium In society thesc days. Seriously,
Marey, il ought to be a pood thing for you. Au re-
voir ! It will be ail right.

After Dalo had gonc Macey rose, went to his desk,
awl wrole a long letter 1o his intended wife. Its con—
tonts d mot abound in fulsome endearments, but cvery
line breathed an affeetion foundoed on deep roespect and
profound esteeme~the result of o friendship and com-
rasteship dicepeninz into pure and unselfish love.

A few Mays afler this Macey received a card of juvi-
talion 1o the Vandokkums; and that same evening
Dale paid him a short visit, on his way to a lawn fete
givem by one of the fashionable set of which, he said,
he was rapidly becoming ‘ quite to 1he manner hoern.’

Macey wppeared more indifferent than Dale had ex-
rected to the homor which he had desired, and which
his friem had solicited.

‘T don’t kEnow what s{ulf I am made of, to tell the
trith, Dale,” he sadd. A glimpse of t{he fashionable
world may fascimate me, vyou hnow, to the extent of
bringing me o1y knees to Uhe coddess as scom as I
have tasted the sweelness ol her smiles. Nover having
been templed, T cannot answer  for the consequences.
Ared T am here for solid work, nob to Iritter away my
iime’

Ho spoke half in jest, hall in ecarnest; and Dale
‘read Tetween the lines.’

‘Come along and taste, noiwithstanding,’ said his
friend. A dash of champagne is exhilarating ; it
hraces ome. You will he all the better for it. Tt will
bring yeu in fouch with peorle and things of the meo-
ment.  To delhve 1t books day and night is only half
to live  And T will answer for 1t that you have too
much dantar-ter {o allow  yoursell to be blown hither
amd thither by ervery wind of change. Many ‘a ¥oung
feflow would pgive his cyes o be invited to the Van-
dokiums.’

Macey lawghed. ‘' T'l} he ready,’” he said.
me as you go up.  I'l share the cab.’

Ab ten o’clock on the important evening the two
voung men were sot down al the door of the brilliant-
iy lighteil house, wilere a stream of peeple in front of
them were filling the corridor and mounting the broad
slaircase, the balustrades of which Were almost hidden
Leneath trailing  vines  and sprays of flowers. When
they descended from  the dressing room, it was with
greav difficulty that thev  made theit way tio the hos-
tegs and her daughter, who stood hemeath a LOTgeous
clectric chandelier of various colored lights, in a bower
of roses and jasmine—the arched entrance o g large
conservatory in the rear.

The first ympression made on Macey was one of v
valsion.  Glanee where he would, his cvs rested om  a
rrofusion of rare necks, withouf, in niamy cases, epen
the pretence of sleeves; thowgh now and then comld he
seem a ling of ritipon or velvet, or a raching of tulle, by
which ho supposed the gown was kept on the shoul-
ders

Mre,  Vamdohkum, o large, handsome woman  of
middle ap P, was altired in a black shimmering pown,
the corsage of which—and there was very little of it—
maile Macey think of a tiehi-fiting coat of mail, as it
sparkfed and shone under the heavy jet trimmings which
comrletely covered it. Mer white hair, piled like a
minivture fower on top of her heald, way surmonin ted
by an aigretie of magnificent diamonds.  She wore a
diamond neclilace alout her throat, and both of her fat,

Some-
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His nafure

‘It doesn't matter
I do not belong, and never
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