
familiarity. From which it will bo seen thathis walkshad in/deed, lain, far outside the pale of what is calledle -hajut monfcte. In other wo>rds, the denizens thereof,
if they had been privileged to read his thoughts, would
have* called, him

'
(fresh '

or "green,1 or 'by .some oitherequally descriptive and expressive word knownto theirnomenclature.
1Iimagine the dress suit will do,' said Dale, look-ing at his watch.

'
ButImust be gioing. Itis nearly

ten, amdIlam due at the Bordens. Nice girls, thoseBordens; stunners you might call them. Well, old fel-
fellow, sihall J get you a card for the Vando'kkums onthe 25tBi ? Say the word and it is ypurs.'

A wa,ve of revulsion had swept over Macey, Some-how tthe dazzle and glamor haid vinoshed. Dale's flip-
pant rcmanks jarred and disgusted him. His- naturewas refined almost to a fault.

''■Idon't kmow,' he said slowly. 'It doesn't matter*much either way, Dale. Ido not belong, and neverwill belong*—'
■■>" And nciver wish to belong to that world"—whydon't you finish, Macey ?

' interrupted his friend, witha
light] laugh.-' Imiigfrt, perhaps, if you hadn't taken the words
out of my moiuth,' said Macey.

'
But Idon't wish tol|e> a prig, either. Get me a card, if it is not toomuchtrouble, Dale.''

Very well. It will not be any trouble. Youngmen arv> at a premium m society these days. Seriously,
Mlacey,, it ouplht to be a pood thing for you. Au re^-voir ! Itwill be all right.'

After Dalo hart gone Macey rose, went to his desk,and wro<e a long letter lo his intended wife. Its con-
tcintr-i did not abound in fulsome endearments, biut everyline breathed an affection founded on deep respect andprofound esteem— the result of a friendship and com-radeship deepening into pure and unselfish lo,ve.

A few Mays after this Macey received a card of invi-tation to the Vandokkums; and that same evening
Dale paid him a short visit, on his way to a lawn fetegiven by one of the fashionable set of which, he said,
he was rapidly becoming

'
quite to the manner boirn.'Macoy appeared more indifferent than Dale had ex-

pected to the honor which he had desired, an|d whichhis fnen»l had solicited.'
Idion't know what stuff Iam made of, to tell thetruth, Dale,' he said. "A glimpse of the fashionable

world miaiy fascinate me, you know, to the extent ofbringing; me o-i my knees to the goddess as soon asIhave tastod the sweetness of her smiles. Never havingbeen tempted, I cannot answer for the consequences.
And "I am here for solid work, not to fritter away my
time

'
IJo spoke half in jest, half in earnest; and Dale'

read between the lines.''
Come along and taste, iroitwithstandfang,' said hisfriend.

'
A dash of champagne is exhilarating" itbraces one. Yom will be all the better for it. It willbridva; you in touch with people and things of the mo-

ment. To dehe ml-o books day ami night is only half
to live And Iwill answer for it that you have toomuch (.tariaKcr to allow yoursell to be blown hithernid thither by every wind of change. Many 'a young
fellow would give his eyes to be invited to the Van-doik&ums.'

Macey ianuglied. '
I'll be ready,' he said.

'
Oall formo as you po up. I'll share the cab.

At ten o'clock on the important evening the tWo
yoaftig men were set down at tho door of the brilliant-ly lighted house, where a stream of people in front ofthem were filling the corridor and mounting the broadstaircase, the balustrades of which wore almost hidden.
be-ieath trailing vines and sprays of flowers. When
they descended from the dressing room,, it was with
groat) difficulty that t'hev made their way to thehos-tess and her daughter, who stood beneath a gorgeouselectric chanldelier of various colored lights, in a bowerof rosfes and jlasmine— 'the arched entrance to a large
conservatory in the rear.

The. fust, impression made on Macey was one ofvils'ion. Olancc where he would, iiis eys rested om> aprofusion of rarer necks, without,, in many cases, riven
tho pictonco of sleeves ; though now and then com1a bescon a Vmo of li'ribron or velvet, tor a niching of tulle, (by
■which ho supposed th<e gown was kept on the shoul-ders

Mrs. Vanido'kkum, a large, handsome woman ofmiddle a£h wi&k attired in a black shimmering gown,the corsage of which— land there was very little of it—made. Macoy1 think of a tieht-fitting coiat" of mail, as itsrark'erland shone urnler the heavy jet tTimmin'ppi whichcompletely covered it. Her white hair, piled like alniwh'ture tower on top of her heafrl, was surmommtedby" an aigrctie of ma/gnineent diamonds. .She wore adiamond necklace ajbjaut her throat, and both of her fat
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A TASTE OF SOCIETY
i.'Edward,Iwish Ihad the entree to the society

you frequent,' &aid Charles Macey to his fiiend anderstwhile college mate, who had dropped in, as was hisCustom, 011 tiie way to an evening reception. Handsome
arid faultlessly attired, the young man bore afoout him
an air of prosperity and ease with 'himself and others
thathad suddenly appealed to the tired student stret-ched wearily upon the lounge after a laborious day.

EdwardDale glance*! hastily about the comfortable,
homelike room, as he answered, with a smile :' It is the easiest thing in the woTld, Macey, if you
want to try it. ButIfancied you -did not go in for
that sort of thing. You nave the best quarters and
the "homiest

"
room of any oneIknow. Fellows in

ordinary lodgjungs, like myself, can appreciate the com-
forts of a place like this. Idon't believe you can.'' Oh, yes, Ican!

' saidMacey. '
I know myself to

be1

veiry foxfcutnatc in being taken care of as lamby
my old nurse nimd friend, Hannah. She is the tfest cook
thatever liv-od, Ibelieve, and she makes these plea-
sant rooms a piece of home to me— having lived in the
family so many years before she came to keep house
for her brother. ButIget tared of everything some-
times; and seeing you come in now ami then as you
do, ready for an evening otit, makes me long occasion-
ally fom that wotId to which you seem to fcj^long.'*' ''''Seem to (fc|elang

"
is kjjpiod,' laujgjhed his fiiend.' Itis true, Ionly seem to belong—ldo not really form

an integral part of it. A hanger-on to the skirts of
it,Iyet deserve some pleasure, which may later result
in profit to my career. I always have that in view ;
and Ireally enjoy it, besides.'* How profit ?

'
askod Macey. 'By reason of tho

acquaintances you may make, perhaps ?
''Yea; and— l'm not such a bad-laoil.ing fellow, am

I? There are heiresses, you know, Chailes.''
To be had for the asking ?

'' Well, not exactly that ; "but one never can tell.
Pretty girls sometimes fall in lo\e with impecunious
fellows like myself.''

Yoii call yourself impecunious with a salary of
three thousand a year ! Iwish Iwere sure of half "of
it for the next five or six years. Iwould—''

What would you do *> '' Well, neV'eir mind. Icertainly would not be look-
ing 'aroimVd for an heiress.'

1W'hiati is ytihxeo thousand a year, after all ? Ispend
nearly all of it.''

I'm si'jrp/ri'scd to hoar that. You hasve no bad
habits; you <lo not live luxuriously.''

Icertainly 'do not. These rooms of yours seem a
paradise to\ me, Macey. Ncvort'heless, I"sane littleor
nothing. But you wore saying yo>u would like to have
tho entree to1 the society I frequent ? Arc you seiious7

'
Macey reflected a moment.
'To a certain extent, yes ; but Iho wish must die

at birth. Ihave no means of attaining it.''
All that is necessary is a dress suit, a pjo^d ap-

pearance, good manners, and an introduction to some
one from some oine else. That can all bpmanaged with-
out any troufble.'' Thq dress suit is in the wardrobe,' answeredMacey. '

Ihave never worn it since the day of my
Bradfuation, two years a!#o. It may be out of style,'
he addetf gaily. 'In that case there would be no hope
lon me-,Isuppose. As to the rest— lwillleave you tojudge, Dale.''

Cela va sans dire,' said his friend.
'Now, there

are the Vandoikkums, rich as Croesus— the old gentle-
man ; a very good sort, too ; and Charlotte is apearl.''

A pearl !' echoed Macey, as there flashed beforehis
mental Vision the picture of a'lovely, gentle pi'i in a
country town not 300 miles distant— his pearl, his Mar-
garet, as Iw had fondly called her fo«r more yeais than
any one t-Jirt himself knew ; the prize he oveted, the
goal of all hi* dreams. Then his thoughts came back
to time and place, and he asked : 'Is she very beauti-
ful''' Oh, yes, wry— after a large, grand fashion, such asfew women evar attain! She is a jolly good com-
panion, too.''

Ofh !
'

said Macey, o little nonplussed. He could
not associate his ideal of a pearl with anything; but
gentleness and modest 10/voliness. And it did not seem
ripflit 'to him that Dale should have called Miss Van-
dokkum bly, her first name: it savored too much cf
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