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THE METROPOLIS

CHAPTER 1

“ Rurunn ab ton-thirty,” the CGoneral said to his chauf-
four, and thon they ontored the corridor of the hotel.

Momteguo  gazod  about him, and found himself
trombling just o littlo with anticipution. Tt was nob
tho magnificonee of tho plaoe,  The quiet uptown hotoel
would have scomod magnificent to him, frosh as he was
from tho oowntry ; hat ho did not fo0 tho marbloe
solumns and tho gilded carvings—ho was thinking of
tho men ho was to meot. Tt sosmod too much to
orowd into ono day—first the vision of tho whirling,
soothing oity, tho contre of all hig hopes of thoe future 3
and thon, ab night, this moeking, overwhelming him
with tho orowded momorioy of overything that ho hold
procious in tho past,

Thore woro groups of mon in faded uniforms stand-
ing about in the corridors. Genoral Prontico howod
horo and there as they rotired and took tho olovator to
tho rocoption-rooms, In the doorway they passod o
sbout littlo man with stubby white moustaches, ancd
the Clonoral stopped, exclniming, * Iollo, Major 1™
Then ho addoed : *“ Lot mo introduee Mr. Allan Mon-~
taguo, Montaguo, this is Major Thorne.”

A look of suddon interest flashod neross the Major's

1



2 THE METROPOLIS

[aeo.  * Gonoral Montague™s son 27 ha orfe
then ho weized the other’s hand in hoth of his, 4
ing, " My hoy Tmy boy ! 1I'm glad to soo you

Now Montague was no hoy--he was o man o,
and rafher sedado in his apposrance and manme
was onough in his pix feet one to huvoe mado tw
pound and rubioand littlo Mojor,  And yot it
to him quite propor that the othor should adds
s Ho was baele in his boyhood to-night.-h
boy whonover auyonoe montionod the namo o
Thorno,

* Porhaps yon have honed your fathor aponk ¢
agked the Major, engorly 5 amd Montymo wn
“ A thousand times,”

Ho was tompted Lo add Ahnd the vikion 1
before him way of o stout gentloman hangi
grapo-ving, while a wholo Lattary of wrtiller
him their target.

Porhaps it was irreverent, but that was why
tunguo had always thowght of, evor sines he h
laughed ovor the tala his father told, It ly
pened ono January aftornoon in the Wildornoss.
tho toriiblo battly of Chancolloraville, when Mo
fathor hnd boon  riking young staff-oflicor, sn
fallen to his lot to earvy to Major Thorne wl
suroly tho most terrifying ordor thet over o
officor reooived. Tt was in tho orisin of tho «
whon tho Army of the Potomas wis rooling e
onslaught of Stonownl Jackson's columns,  Th
no one to stop thom—and yob thoy must ho s
for the whale right wing of the aemy was goi
that cavalry regimont had charged full tilt |
tho thickets, and into a solid wall of infan
artillery. Tho eragh of their volloy was bli
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mon atd horses were fairly shot to fragmonts ; and
tho Major's horse, with its lowor jaw torn off, had
plungod madly wway and loft its rider hanging in the
aforomentionud grape-vino,  After ho had Ioked him-
solf looso, it was to find himsolf in an areng whaoro
puin-maddonod horses and fronzied men raced about
amid o rein of minio-balls and oanistor. And in this
inforno the gullant Major had captured a horse, and
rallied the remaing of his shattored command, and
hold tho line unil holp came—and then hoelped to
hold it, all through the aftornoon and the twilight
and tho night, against olirgo aftor charge.—And now
to stand ond gazo b this stout and rod-nosed littla
porsonago, and roalize that theso mighty doods had
boon his !

Then, ovon while Montague was returning his hand-
clasp and tolling him of his ploasuro, tho Major’s oyo
caught womo ono aoross thoe room, and ho ealled oagorly,
** Colonol Anderson | Colonol Anderson 1

And this was tho horoio Jnek Anderson | Parson
Andorson, tho men had callod him, becauso ho always
prayed boforo overybthing he did, Prayors at oach
IO88, -0 prayor-mooting in tho evoning,—and then
ramour said tho Colonoel prayed on whilo his men
slopt,  With his battory of artillery trained to por-
footion under threo yoars of divine guidence, the
gollant Colonol had stood in tho line of battlo w Cold
Haorbour--name of frightful memory M—-and whon the
enemy had swarmed out of thoir intronehments and
swopb baole the wholo line just boyond him, his battory
had stood like a oupo in a storm-honten ocean, attacikod
on two sides at onoo ; and for tho half-hour thag elapsod
boforo Infantry support eamo up, the Colonwl had
ridden slowly up and down his line, repeating in calm

. | GO



4 TITE MICEROPOLIS

and godly acconts, *@ive fem Toll, hoys--
holl 1’—Tha Colonel’s huaul tremblod now a
it out, and his voice was sheill and orackod
what ploastire it gave him to meot Generad M
sON,

“Why have wo nover snen you boforo
Mujor Thome,  Montagtio voplied thet ho |
all his lifo in Mississippi-—his futher having -
Southorn woman after tho war,  Onco evory
Gieneral had eome to Now York Lo attend th
of tho Toyal Tegion of the State ; bab son
had to stay at homo with his nother, Mon
Mained.

Thore were pmlmlm n hundred mon in
and Lo was passed ahout from group to grou
of thom had known his father intimatoly,
almost unoanny to him to meot them in ¢
to find them old and feoble, whito-hnivod and
As they lived in the chambom of his mom
wore in their mighty youth-~horoos, transfi)
radiant, not suhject to the power of timo.

Life on tho big plantation had boen ok
espoeiadly for a Southern-horn men who h
in tho Union army. Goenoral Montague he
person of quiot tustes, and his groatest plo
hoen 6o st with his two bays on his knoos 4
his battles o’or again,”  Fo had solleetod all
buta of the corps which ho had commandod
Lbeary of it, in which Allan had loarned ¢
wiry a8 soon a4 ho could rend. 1o hal lito
brought up on tho wour---for hours hoe would
in somo big illustrated history, ntil peoplo
ooliod him awny.  Llo sbudicth maps of camy
batblo-fiolds, until thoy booamo slive wil
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passion and strugglo ; ho knew the Army of the Poto-
mac by brigade and division, with. the names of com-
mandors, and their facos, end their Wways—until thoy
lived and spoke, and the bare roll of their names had
power to thrill him.—And now here were the men
thomsolves, and all these scones and memories crowd-
ing upon him in tumultuous throngs, No wonder
that he was a little dazed, and eould hardly find words
to answor whon he was spoken to.

But thon came an incident which called him sud-
denly bael to the world of the present. “There is
Judge Lillis,” said the Gonoral.

Judgo 1llis | Tho fame of Lis wit and cloquenco
had roached even far Mississippi-—was there any ro-
motest cornor of Amerion whore men had not heard
of the silver tonguo of Judge Ellis #  “ Cultivate him 1”
Montaguo’s brothor Oliver had laughed, whon it was
mentioned that tho Judge would be present—* Culti-
vato him-—hio may be useful.” S

It was not diffioult to oultivate one who was a8
gracious a8 Judgo Ellis. Mo stood in the doorway,
a smooth, porfoctly groomed gentleman, conspicuous
in the uniformed assembly by his evening dross. The
Judge was stout and jovial, and cultivated Dundeoary
whigkers and a boaming smile. * Goneral Montague’s
son I’ ho exclaimoed, a8 ho pressed the young man’s
hends.  “ Why, why—Dm surprised ! Why have we
novor soeen you bofore ¥ ‘

Moniaguo oxplained that ho had only been in Now
York about six hours, *“ Oh, I sco,” said the Judge,
““And shall you remain long %"

“T havo como to stay,” was the roply.

“Woll, woll1” said tho other, cordially, “I'hen
wo may see more of you,  Aro you going into business ¢
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"anid Montagne, T oxp

“T am o lawyer,’
practise,”

The Judges quick gloneo had heens taldn
woasure of the toll, handsomo man hofors him
his raven-blnele haiv wid geave lodurea. ** Yon
givo us a chaneo to try your metthe™ Juw said
thon, as othors approached to mect hing, nnd b
forcod to pass on, he laid o eareming hand on
tague’s arp, whispering, with a sly nile, 1 e

Montaguo folt Iis hoat heat o litkde fustor, 1)
not welcomed his brother’s wyrgreation: ther
nothing of thoe sycophant in hinmy bt he mes
work and to sneosed, and he koew what the {
of o man like Judge Tl would menn to Wi,
the Judgo was the ilol of Now York's husines
politieal aristooraey, and the doorways ol i
yiolded st his tonah,

Thero were yows of chuirs in one of the room
hero two or threo lnmdred mon wore gt horml
wore stands of hattle-thygm in the cornres, eneh ¢
them n sovoll of tragio history, to one like Mond
who undewstood.  is oye rowmel seer thom
tho seorotary wuy rending minutes of monting
other vouting announcements. Tlom he gy

~study tho wssomblage,  Thoere were men with on
and men with one Juyg--one Cobloring ol soldier »
yoors of age, stono Blind, nnd led about by his fp
The Loyal Togion wis wn offivers® orgonisnd ion
to that oxtont avistocrntio 5 but worldly sueems o
for nothing in ib-somu of ity membsrm wes utry
o exist on their pensions, nned were we much th
ol &y & man tike toneral Prentioe, who wa pred
ot ono of the eiby"s Intgent Lustks, anel w vieh mun,
in Now Yorl's undoerstanding of thit Lerm,
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Tho prosiding officer introduced “ Colonol Robort
Seldon, who will road the paper of the ovening :
 Rocolloetions of Spottaylvani,’ Montague started
ab the namo—for * Bob " Seldon had boen one of his
fathor's mossmates, and had fought all through the
Peninanla Compaign nb Lis sido.

Ho was o tnll, hewle-fnood man with o grey imperinl,
Tho room was still us ho arodo, and after adjusting
hin glassos, ho bogan to read his story. o rocalled
tho sibuntion of the Avmy of the Potomae in the Hpring
of 1846 for throo yewrs it had marched and fought,
stumbling through defont aftor dofeat, o mighty wenpon,
lncking only o man who oould wield i6. Now at last
the man had comoe—-ono who would put thom into tho
battle and givo them a ochanco to fight. So thoy had
marched into the Wilderness, and thore Leo struck
thom, and for throo days thoy groped in o blind thicket,
fighting hand to hand, amid #ullooating smolko,  The
Colonol road in a queict, unassuming voico ; but one
oould soe that he had hold of his honrors by tho light
that orossod their foaturos whon he told of the aurmy's
rocoil from the shock, and of tho wild joy that ran
throngh the ranks whon they took up thoir march
to tho loff, and ronlized that this timo they woere not
going bael—So thoy came to the twelve doys’ grapploe
of the Spotésylvania Campaign.

Thore waa still the Wilderness thickot i the onomy’s
infronchments, sovoring about vight miles, lay in the
#hupo of o dome, and ub the cupola of it woro bronst-
works of honvy timbors banked with earth, and with
noditch and o tanglo of troes in front, The place
wun tho Joystone of the Confedoerato areh, and thoe
name of it was “tho Angle =" Bloody Angle ™
Montaguo heard the man who sat next to him
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In hig bronth, as if a-spasm of pain had she
him.

At dawn two Drigades had oharged and
tho placo.  Tho enemy rotarned to the attac
twonty hours theronftor the two armies fough
rogiment aftor roginmont and hrigado afte:
info the trenchos.  Thero was o pouring rain
smoko hang blaclk about thom ; they could
tho flawhos of the guns, and the fees of tho on
und thero,

The Colonel deseribed the sppronoh of his
They lay down for o momont in u BWip,
minie-halls sang liko swarming hoos, wnd
blados of tho grass above them. Thon they
ovar ground that ran with haman blood.
tronches the bodies of dowd and dying men |
doap, and wore trmnplod out of might in tho
tho foot of thoso who fought. They woull
behind tho works, Lifting their guns high o
houds, and firing inte tho throngs on the ofl
agnin mud again mon sprang wpon tho bro
end firod thoir muskots, and thon foll dowc
drnggod up ennunon, one aftor anothor, and bl
tlaough the logs, and vakod the prownd with
of canistor,

While the Colonel rowd, still in i valm,
of-fnst voive, you might soo moen loaning for
thoir ehairs, hands clonehod, tooth wot, Thaoy
They know [ Iwd thore ovor hefore Loon o
history when Drowstworks had oon charged |
lory b ‘Ewenty-fowr mon in tho orew of ono g8
only two unhurt ! Ono iron Aponge-buok
thirty-nine bullet holes shot through it 1 A
hlasts of canistor swooping tho tronohes, ond
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aoores of living and dead men to fragments | And into
this hell of slaughter newiregiments charging, in lines
four deop! And squad after squad of the enemy
striving to surrendor, and shot to pieces by their own
comrades as thoy clambeored over the blood-soaked
walls 1 And hoavy ‘timbers in the defonces shot to
splinters | Huge oak trees—ono of them twenty-four
inches in diamotor—crashing down upon the com-
batants, gnawed through by rifle-bullsts | Since the
world began had men evor fought like that 2

Then tho Colonol told of his own wound in the
shouldor, and how, toward dusk, he had crawled
away ; and how ho beeame lost, and strayed into the
onomy’s line, and was thrust into a bateh of prisoners
and marched to tho vear. And then of the night that
ho gpent besido a hospital camp in the Wilderness,
whore hundreds of wounded and dying men loy about
on the rain-sonked ground, moaning, soreaming,
praying to be killed. Again the prisoners were moved,
having boen ordered to march to the railroad ; and on
the way the Colonel went blind from suffering and
oxhaustion, and staggered and fell in the road. You
oould have heard a pin drop in the room, in the pauso
botween sentonces in his story, as he told how the
guard argued with him to persuade him to go on. It
was their duty to kill him if he refused, but they could
not bring themselves to do it. In the ond thay loft
tho job to ono, and he stood and oursed the officer,
trying to get up his courage ; and finally fired his gun
inso the air, and woent off and left him. '

“Then ho told how an old negro had found him,
and how ho lay dolivious; and how, at last, the
army marched his way. Ho onded his narvative
with the simple sontence: “It was not ui\}til the’
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slego of Potorsburg thab I was able to rejoin
oymmand,”

Thore was & murnur of applease ; and then silos
Suddenly, from somuowhoero in tho room, ecamo e sol
of singing—* Mino eyos luvo soen the plory of
coming of the Tord ! The old huttto-hiymi neor
to atrike the very mood of tho meetingg; the wl
throng took it up, and they sung it, nlunza by st
It was rolling forth liko o mighty orgunechant ant
oaane to tho forvid closing -

o ITo hath soundod forth tho Lrumpet that shall never enll voli
o In slfiing out the hearts of nsen boefore s fudganent veat
Ol bo awift, oy soul, o aumwor Hing be ju{riluut, my fouol

Our God s marohing on 1"

Thero was & pauso again ; aml the presiding nlt
yoso and said that, owing Lo tho presenes of w dit
guishod guost, thay would formge one of their v
and invito Judgo Bllis to say a few wordn, The Jy
enmo forward, and bowed hin aoknowledgment of ¢
woleomo, "Then, porhaps feoling o need of relinf 1
tho sombro rooitel, the Judge took veension to ppole
for his own tomority in addressing o roomful of -
riors 3 and somehow ho mennged to meka that yor
him of & sbory of an army mule, & vory wsasing sl
and that rominded him of nnother stovy, until, whe
stopped and snb down, overy ono in the room b
into dolighted applanne,

Thoy wont in to dinner, Montagre st hy G
Prontioe, and ho, in turn, by tho Judgo; the h
wag remindod of more stovies duving the dinner)
kopt overy one noar him luughing.  Tanlly Mont
was moved to toll n story himsolf--about an old »
down home, who passed himsolf off for an T
Tho Judge was so good ra to consider thiv an
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mensoly funny story, and askod permission to tell it
himsolf.  Sovoral times aftor that ho leaned ovor and
spoko to Montague, who folt o alight twingo of puilt as
he recallod hiv hrothor's eynical advico, * Cultivato
him 1 The Judgo was o willing to be cultivated,
however, that it gave one’s conscionoo littlo chanoo.

Thoy wont baek to the moeoting-room sguin ; ohairs
waro shifted, and littlo groups formed, and cigars and
pipes hrought out, They moved the procious battlo-
flags forward, and somo one praduced a bugle and a
oouplo of drums ; then tho wally of the place shook, as
the wholy compuny huwst Fortly m—

*Heing 4ho good old bugle, hoyn | wo'll sing unothor AONg
Ring 1t with o spivit that will staxt $ho world nlong.—
Bing 1t an wa wied to aingr it, Mty thousand sbrong,-—

Whils wo wore marehing through Goorgis |? .

Lt was wondarful to witnoss tho forvour with whioh
thoy wont through this rollivking chant—whone spirit
wo misy hoeanso wo hear it too ofton, Thoy wore not
skitlod musioiang—thoy could only ging loud ; but the
firo lenped into their oy, and thoy swayed with the
rhythm, and sang ! Montagno found himsolf watohing
the old blind soldior, who sat heating his foot in timo,
upon his face tho look of ono wha Bees visions,

And thon Lo notiood anothor maon, o littlo, red-fuced
Trishnan, one of the drummors. The very spivit of
the drum seomed to have entoved into him-—into his
hundg and lis foob, hig oyes and his hoad, and his
round littlo body., o played long roll hotweon
the vorses, and it seomod as if ho mugs suvoly ho swopt
away wpon the wings of it. Cntohing Monteguo’s
uyo, ho nodded and smilod ; and after that, overy once
in o whilo thoir eyes would meet and oxchange o groot-
ing. Thoy sang ** "Tho Loynl Logioner® and * The

3
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Army Boan” and “‘Jolm  DBrown’s Body "
“Mramp, tramp, tramp, tho Dboys wre marohing
all the while the drum rettled and thundored, nnd
littlo drummer langhed and sang, the very incama
of tho caro-freo apivit of tho soldier !

_ They stopped for n whils, and the little man ¢
over and was introduced.  Lioutonent O'Day was
nomo 3 and after ho had loft, Coneral Prentions lo
over to Montaguo and told him n ntory.  *“Uhnt )
man,” ho said, * began an o drummer-liny in oy 1
mont, and wont all through tho war in my Irige
and two yoars ago I muet him on the stroat ono
wintor night, s thin as T am, and nhivoring in wsun
overcont. I tool him to dinnor with me uul wate
him oat, and [ mado up my mind thore was sotot]
wrong. I mado him Lades mo home, nul do yon ke
tho man was starving | Io Jusel o litUe toheen wl
and ho'd got into troublo--the brust had takon w
his trade, And lhe had a sick wife, sod s deug
olorking ot six dollars o weok 1"

The Gonoral wont an to tell of his stragglo to ing
the littlo man to accopt his ajtl- to aceept n lorn
fow hundrods of dollmw from Prontiog, the bunl
“T novor had anything huel mo so v oll wmy Jife,!
goid, ¥ Fioally T took him into the hunlke-and :
you can seo ho has enough to vad 1"

Thoy bogan to sing again, snd Montirgue nit
thought ovor the story, It seemod to him typicn
the thing that made thiv meoting hontiful to hi
of the spirit of brothorhood and sorview that reig
horo,—They sang ** Wo wro tonting to-night on
old camp ground "; thoy sang ** Benny Havons, ()
and A Soldior No Mora ”; thoy sang othor song
tendarness and sorrow, and men felt o tremblig



THE METROPOLIS 13

thoir voicos and o mist stoaling ovor their oyos.  Upon
Montaguo a apoll was folling. '

Ovor theso moen and their story thoro hung o mystory .
—& presenco of wondoer, that disclosos itself but raroly
bo mortals, and only to thoso who hive dreamoed and
dured.  Thoy had not found it ensy to do thoir duty ;
thoy had had their wives and ohildren, their homes
and frionds and familiny places ; and all theso thay
had loft to serve tho Ropublie. Thoy had teught
themsolvos a now way of life—thoy had forged thom-
solvos into an ivon sword of war, They had marohed .
wd fought in dust and hoat, in pouring raing and
driving, icy blasts ; thoy had beoomo mon grim and
torriblo in spivit—anen with limbs of ateol, who vould
maroh or ride for doys and nights, who could Tie down
nd sleop upon the ground in rain-storms and wintor
knows, who woero roady to loap at o word and selze
thoir muskoets and rush into the eannon’s mouth, Thoy
had loarned o staro into thoe faco of death, to moeot ity
fiory oyes ; to mareh and eat and sloop, to laugh and
play and sing, in its prosonoco-—to carry their life in
thoir hands, and toss it about as o jngglor tosses a
ball.  And this for Frecdom: for tho star-erownod
goddosn with the flaming oyes, who trod upon tho
mountuin-tops and oelled to them in tho shook and
fury of the bubtle ; whoso trailing rolos thoy followed
through the dust and cannon-smoko ; For n glimpso of
whoso shining face thoy had kept the long night vigils
and ohargod upon tho guny in tho morning; for a
tonoh of whoso shimmoring robo they had wastod in
prison pens, whore famine and loathsomo pestilonco
and roving madness stalked about in the broad day-
light.

And now this army of dolivoranco, with its wuving
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panners and its prancing horses and ita rumbii
cannon, had marchod into the shadow-world, T
vory ground thet it had trod wan poered 3 nul o
who fingered the dusty volumes which held the roco
of its deeds would feol o strange nwe coma ipon hi
and thyill with o suddon four of fife--thnd way o e
ing and so littlo to ho underatond, Thers wore
hood momories in Montagne’s mind, of howrs of o
sooration, whon the vision hud desconded upon hi
and ho had snb with faco hidden in his I

Tt was for tho Ropublio thub theae men hid auffore
for him and lis childvon—-that n gevernmont of o
peoplo, by tho peoplo, for the peoplo, might ot por
from the earth. And with the orgun-musio of
Gettysburg Addross oohoing within hiny, the hoy J
his soul upon the altar of his country. Ty hod i
4o much for him—and now, was there anything 1)
ho could do 7 A dozon yenrs had pased sinews th
and atill ho know that desp within hing-deeper t
all other purposes, than wil thoughts of wealth
famo and power—-was tho purposo that the nen v
had died for tho Ropublio should fud him worthy
their trust.

The singing had stopped, and Judgo Filis wan sta
ing boforo him., Tho Judge was ahout to po, T
his caressing voioe he said that he would hope to
Montaguo agoain, Thoen, socing that Genoral Pren
was olio standing up, Monfague threw ofl the &
that had gripped him, and shook hands with the i
drommor, and with Solden and Anderson and all
othors of his dronm peoplo. A fsw minuten §i
ho found himsolf outside the hotel, dvinking
draughts of tho cold Novembor nir, o
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Major Thorno had come out with them ; and lenrn-
ing that tho Genoral's route lay uptown, he offored to
walk with Montague to his hotol,

Thoy sot out, snd thon Muni.uguu told tho Major
about tho figure in tho grape-vine, and the Major
lnughed and told how it had felt. Thore had beon
moro advenbures, it seemed ; while ho was hunting a
horso ho had como upon two mades lowded with am-
munition and ontangled with their harness about a
treo 3 ho had rushod up to svize thom—whon o solid
shot had struok the tree and oxploded the ammunition
and blown tho mulos to fr u;,,nmntﬂ. Aud thon thore
was tho story of tho charge lato in the night, which
had recoverod tho lost ground, and kopt Stonewall
Jaekson husy up to the vory hour of his tragio death,
And thors wan the story of Andersonvillo, and thoe
osorpe from prison.  Montaguoe could have walked tho
sbroots all night, oxehanging theso war<timo romini-
reonoes with the Major,

Absorbed in thoir talle, thoy oamo to an avenue given
up to the poorer elusg of peoplo ; with clovatod trains
ratbling by overhoad, and rows of little shops along it.
Montaguo noticed @ donso orowd on one of the cornors,
and asketl whatb it meant.

“Homo aort of & mooting,” said the Major,

Thoy camo noarer, and paw o toreh, with a man
standing nosr it, shove tho hoads of thoe orowd,

“ 16 looks lilko o politiva]l mensting,” said Montaguo,
“hut it oan't bo, now-—juat aftor oleotion.”

* Probably it o Socialist, said the Major. “Thoy'ro
ab it oll the time.”

Thoy erossed tho avenne, and thon they could see
plainly,  Tho man was lean and hungry-looking, and
ho had long wrms, whioh he waved with prodigious
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violenoa. 1o was in a frenzy of excitement, p
this way and that, and leuning over T he throng pi
about im,  Beosnsoe of a presming traiie the fwo
not honr o round.

@A Sonindint 1" oxalaimed Montiggne, wonderi
“ What do they want 1"

“Tm not anre,” sndd the other. 7 They wn
ovorthirow thoe govermment.”

Tho frain pnﬁewt!, wned thien the nn’s woarda
to thom : * They foren you to bhuild palaceg aned
they pub you into tenements b "They foreo yon to
fino raiment, and then Hwy deess yor in vaps |
forco you to build juils, wned then they loek yvor
them { They fores you fo nivke gone, awd then
shoot yon with thom ! Thoy own the politiest po
and thoy name the candidates, nnd trick you
voting for thom-and they enll it e ow b They
you inte armics and semd you ta shoot your by
—~and thoy callit order ! They talieos picoe of colg
rag and onll it tho fhy and Gowh yon to Tet v
bo shob——nnd thoy call it patrintivn /- Firat, Lt
all tho timo, you do the work amd 1hey o the T
—thoy, tho mastors nad owners, ml youe fools
~foola I’

Tho man's voion had meunted bty nosereni,
flung his hands into the wir wnd broke into e
laughtor, "Then oamo another train, wel Mon
conld not hoar him ; hut he could wee hat e
rushing en in tho torvent of his denutieintion.

Montaguo atood rooted to the npat @ he wan sl
to tho dopths of his heing--Jw coulil senrenly o
himself a8 ho stood there,  Tle longead 1o n;u‘in,;
ward to board the mun where he slol, tn sl
down, to robukoe him hoforn (e erowid.



T MEIROPOLIS 17

Tho Major must havo seon his apgitation, for ho took
Iiv arm and led him back from thoe theong, suying :
“Como | Wo ean't help it.”

* Bube - bude—-"" ho protested, * the police eught
to arvest him.”!

“Thoy o somotimes,” wnid the Major, © but it
doesn't do any good,”

They walked on, and the sounds of the shrill voieo
died nwny,  *Toll moe,” sid Montaguoe, in o low
voien, *“ doos that go on vory often ¢

Arowd the eorner from whoro T live,” suid tho
other, it goes on svery Saturdny night.”

" And do tho people listen 7 ho asloed,

" Homotimes thoy onn’t keop the streot olenr,” was
tho reply.

Al ngnin they wulked in silones, At last Montague
arleedd, Y Whnt does it mean 2

The  Mujor  sheagged his shouldors, ¢ Porhaps
another oivil war," wuid o,
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Arran Mosvacue's father leud alied abonl five v
heforo, A vonple of years later his youuger brow,
Olivor, had announeed his infention ol seching o ea
in Now York. Ho had no preofeasion, il o didi
plans 5 hut his fother's Trivinde wors men of inthg
end woalth, and the doovs were apen to i, 8o e
turned his sharo of the estute into cush and depi

Oliver was s gay wil plemane dJaving hiny, with
tho material of o prodigal son in hime; his brother
more than hall expested to e Nim come back |
yoar or two with empty porkets,  Fat Now Yok
seomed to agree with Oliver,  The pover tolil whal
was doing—whnt o wrole way sitnpdy that he
managing to keop the wolf from the donr, B
lottors hinted ut exponsive ways wf Bie . il at h
mas timo, and at Consin: Alive's hirtheduy, b we
sond homo presents whiols ninde (e fnpnly st

Montngue had always thowht of himdi
country lawyor and planter.  But two ngonthis g
firo had swopt away th fumily pumisisns, s then
tap of that had come wy offer for the Torud - nrued v
Olivor tolographing weveral tinen tav in hin a
ness, thoy had taken the suelen yesohation te oo
up thoir affairs ond move to New York.

There wore Montugue and Lis waotler, ol U

14
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Alieo, who was ninotoon, snd old * Mammy Luey,”
Mra. Montugue's worvant.  Oliver had met them st
Jorsey City, radiant with happiness. o looked just
as mueh of w hoy as over, mud just as beautiful ; ex-
cepling that he was s Hittle paler, Now York had not
ehanged hime ot wll, Chore was ¢ man in uniform
from the hotel to take charge of their hagrpenge, ad
i big red towring-car for them ; and now they were
sicly sottled in their aparemonts, with the younger
brothor on duty as counsellor and guide,

Moutamo had como to begin life all over g,
Hao hadl brought his monaey, and he expeoted to invist
it, wnd o live upon the income until he hnd begun to
o somothing.  Ho had worked hard nt his profes-
sion, nnd he meant to work in Now Yook, and Lo win
his woy in the end, 1o knew ahmost nothing ahout
tho eity--ho fuoed it with the wide-open oyes of g
child.

One began to learn quickly, he found, Tt was likeo
holngg swept into s muoelstrom ¢ it the hureying
throngs on tho forcy-boat, and then the cabimen wul
tho nowsboys shouting, wnd tho ears with cluging
gonge 5 then tho swift motor, gliding botween trusks
and earringges and arownd corners whevo hig policemen
shephorded tho gewerying populace 3 and then I0Eth
Avenue, with ity rows of shops . towering hotoly ;
aned ab st wosudden swing round o corner-—ul their
hame,

* 1 huve picked wguiet fnmily place for you,” Oliver
had seid, e that had geeatly ploased his Ieother,
But ho had wtored in disnuy when ho ontered this
lntost *“ aparbiment hotel Peowhich ontered for two ov
throo hwndrod of the most exelusive of e oity’s wris-
toeracy-—nid uobid ity groat aveads, with massive

2.9



20 THE METROPOLIS

doors of bronze, and ila entrance-hall, trimmied
Caon stono and Ialinn merble, and roofed v
vaulted eoiling painted by modern mastors. M
livory horo their weaps and bowed the way |
thont 3 & grent hronze olevator sliol them o the
floov ; and thoy went to their rooms down e co
walled with Dlood-red marble nnd paved with ¢
soft as n cushion.  HMore were pix ronnm of pe
sizo, with oarpols, deapory, nud furniture ol aouple
quito appalling to Montague,

As soon ag the man who bore theiv wraps hy
the room, he turned wpon his hrodher,

“Olivor,” ho mid, * how nmol nro we piuyis
all this 7

Olivor smiled,  ** You are aol paying snythin
man,” ho veplicd.  © Yow're to heomy guents
month or two, until you get your baring,!

“Mhat's vory goud of you," wnid the ather ;
talk aboub 3% lator,  But moenntime, tell mo wly
apartmont costa," .

And then Montegue encowdoped in Geat full ¢
of Now York dynamite, " 8Six hundvedd dollarn aw
seid Olivor,

o started as if hin brother Jud stroek him,
hundred dollars o week 1" ha granped.,

* Yon," said the other, guictly,

It was fully & minuto before ho voudd find i b
“ Brothor,” ho oxclaimed, ** you've mned 1

“Ib is o vory good bargain," smiled the ot
hevo somo influence with thom."

Agoln thoro was o prus, whilie Montague g
for words, ** Oliver,” ho exclaimed, T oan't b
you! Ilow could you thinle that wu eould ey
& price 1 ’
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“I didn’t think i, seid Oliver ; “I told you T
expootod to pay it myself.”

“Bubt how eould wo lot you pay it for us 2 eried
the other. “Can you funey that 1 will ovor carn
enough to pay such w prico 2"

O courso you will)” said Oliver. “ Don’t bo
foolish, Allan-—you'll find i6’s casy onough to mako
monny in New York. Leave it to me, and wait
awhile,”

But tho other was not to be put off. e sat down
on the ombroiderod silk bedspread, and domanded
abruptly, * What do yon oxpect my income to ho o
yoar ¥

“Tmosweoe 1 don™ know,” loughed Oliver; * no-
body tekes the timoe to add up his incomo. You’ll
malw what you need, snd something over for gn()d
moeasuro,  This one thing you'll know for cortain—
tho more you ﬂpuncl the more you'll ho ablo to muke.”

And then, sesing that thoe sober look was not to bo
oxpollod from his hrother's face, Oliver seated himaclf
and erossed his logs, and proceeded to set forth the
paradoxion] philosophy of extravagance. His hrothoer
had come into a oity of millionares, lem wns n
cortain groap of people-—** the vight set,” was Oliver’s
term for them—-and among them ho would find that
money was a8 freo s aiv. So for as his career wis
convornad, ho wonld find that thoro was nothing in nll
Now York so costly as economy. I ho did not live
like o gontloman, ho would find himsolf oxeludod from
the cirelo of tho elect--and how ho wonld manage (o
oxist thon was o problome too diffienlt for hiv brother
to fneo,

And 80, as quickly as ho eould, he was to bring
himuelf to a state of mind whoro things did not sur-
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prise him ; whore he did what ofthers dil and
what others paid, and didd it pevencly, w if
dono it all hiv lifo,  Ho would neone find hig
moenntimoe all ho had to do wis (o pot himsell in
brother's chasge.  * You'll il in time that |
tho strings in my hands” the dter added,
tako life casy, wnd lot me inteoduee you to (e
people,”

Al of which sounded very altractive, " By
you sure,” wakod Montuygue, et you under
what U'm hore for 2 1 don't want to pet indo The
Hundred, you know---1 wait to practive law, "

I the it ploes” veplicd Oliver, * don't,
sbout the Fowr Hundeed: it vnlpr and
thero's no such thing, In the nest place, y
going to live in New York, and you want to
the vight people.  1f you know them, you ean per
law, or practise hillineds, or proctise anything el
you faney. I you dow't know them, von mig]
well go penctise in: Dahomey, For ol yvoun can ae
phish. You might come on here nnd start in for K
salf, and in twenty yewes your woulidn't et s 1
you ean got in two weeks, if you'll let e witonl o

Montaguo was voarly five yeuwrs s hrother’s e
awl ah homo had tukon o somi-piteennd atfitad
ward him. Now, howsver, the nitwntion seeme
have rovorsed Stwelf,  With w alight winils of
mont, hie subsided, and provecded (a0 pid Binaelf
bha attibudo of w dovile statont of e mystorien o
Motropolis, .

Thoy agroed that Py wonhl vy nothing
theso matters to the others, M, Montngue way
-+ blind, and would lead her plueid, indoor existaen
old Mammy Lucy, Ax for Alien, she wis a woy

s
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and would not trouble horsolf with economios y il foivy
godmothors ehose to whower gifts upon her, sho would
tode them,

Alico way bailt to live in o palaeo, anyway, Oliver
snid, Tlo had evied out witly delight when he first
anw her, She had heon sixteon whon ho loft, and tall
and thin; now she was ninetoon, and with the palo
tints of the dawn in her hair and face.  In the auto,
Oliver hud fwened aud starod ot hor, and pronounoed
the eryptio judgiment, “ Youw'll go 1

Junb now she was wandoring about tho rooms, ox-
oleiming with wondor, F~vorything hore was so quiot
aned so harmonious thak ot fivst one's suspiciona woro
Inlledl. TE wan simplicity, but of ftrango and per-
plexing kind-—simplicity clnborntoly studied, Tt was
uxury, hot grown assured of itself, nud guzing down
upon isoll with aristoeratie disdnin,  And after g
while this began to penetrate the valgarest mind, and
to (il i with o 5 one eannob remain Jong in an apart-
ment whicl is teimmed and furnished in rarest Cie-
oussinn - wahnat, and  * papered ™ with  hand-om-
broidered silk oloth, without feding some exeitement
~-oven though there be no one to mention thet the
fuenitare huw cost oight thousand dotlers por poom,
wiel that the wall covoring has boen importod from
Paris ad nccost of woventy dollur por yad,

Montaguo also hetook himsolf to gazing shout.  He
noted the great doublo windows, with sushes of hronge
the browzo five-proof doors ; the hronze eclectric eandlos
and chundeliors, from which the room was flooded
with a soft eadianeo ot the toueh of o buiton ; the
* duchesso  und “mapguiso ” elinivs, with upholstery
mnbehing the walls ; the huge leathor © slumbor-ecouch,”
with adjustable lunp at its hoad.  When one opened
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tho door of the dressing-room elowt, it win ¢
matically flled with light; thove was e aelju
three-sided mirror, at whiele one conld study his
figure from ovory side,  There wia w litt e Tronwn
near the bed, in whieh one might set his shaoe,
with o locked door opening out into the hall, no
the floor-portor could get them withont disturhing
Faeh of tho bath-rooms was the size of an orndi
mon's parlour, with foor and wolls of anow-w
marblo, and a door compused of an jmported |l
glss mireor, Phoere wiss oo prent poreelein tuh, -
glass handles wpon the wall by whielt yon eould
yoursolf out of it, and o shower-buth with linen «
eurbains, whioh were changed every day ; and a4 ma
slab upon which you wmight lie to e rubibud by
masseur whoe would eome wt the foseh of & batton,
There was no end to the miraeles of this estuhl
mend, a8 Monbague fontd in the conrae of iinm, 1
wan no chaneo that the autique broze clunk on
mantel might go wrong, for it was cleetviendly
trolled from the oflieo.  You did not wpen the wing
and lot in tho dust, for the romn was sitomatio
ventilated, and you turned woswiteh mueked
and “eold.”  Tho ofien wonld furnind, YOI g
who would show you the extadlishinent ; ,
might soe your hrend being kuesded by cheetrio
upon anapal glasy (able, ned your loing Lo
by oluotrio light 3 yon might Deer indu huge refrig
tors, vontiloted by oloetrie fans, wwd in which o
tiny lamb chop reposed in n separde okder, 1)
your own floor was o paniry, provided with hot |
_ cold storago-rooms and an wir-tight dambewaitor ;
might have your own privato linon wud eroekory ;
plate, and your own fumily butler, if you \\‘}Hll
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Your childron, howover, would not he pormitted in
tho building, even though you wore dying-—this was
a small concession which you mado to o host who
hoad investod o million dollars and & half in furnituro
nlono,

A fow minutos lator the telophone bell rang, and
Olivor answored it and said, * Sond him tp.”

“Hore’s the tailor,” ho remarked, as ho hung up
tho roccivor.

* Whoso tailor ¥ askod his brothor.

“Yours,” said ho.

“ Do 1 have to have somo now clothoes 7" Montaguo
askod,

“ You hnvon’t any clothes at presont,” was tho voply.

Montaguo was standing in front of the ** ostumor,”
us bhe oluborate mircor was tormed, o looked him-
self ovor, and then ho lookod at his brothor,  Oliver's
olothing wan o little like the Circassian walnut ; b
first you thought that it wes aimply, and oven a triflo
onreloss—it was only by degroes you roalized that it
was original and distinguishod, and vory expensivo.

"“"Won't your Now York frionds mako sllowanco for
tho faot thet I am fresh from the country 1 asked

*Montague, quizaionlly,

“Thoy might,” was tho veply, T know a hundred
who wonld lend mo money, if I asked thom. But I
don’t nak thom," '

“Ihon how soon ghall T be ablo to appear 17 asked
Montaguo, with visions of himwolf locked up in tho
room for o wook or bwo,

“You are to have theoo snits to-morrow morning,”
nadd Olivor. " Genot has promised.”

* Buits mado to ordor ¥ gasped the othor, in por-

ploxity.
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“ Ho novor heprd of any other sovt of suifs”
Olivar, with grave rebuke in his voien,

M. Gonot had tho presence of 1 Bussinng prarad o
and the manner of w eonrt chomberbnin, e by
o subordinato to take Montopoe’s mensiee, whide
himaclf studied his colour-seheme,  Montapne gatls
from tho conversation thit he wien going 1ooa b
purky in the eomtry tho nest morning, and tha
would noed o dressesnit, & ot inganil, and o ™ m
ing ooat,” 'Tho rest nyight wait undil his retuen,
two digoussed hime and Dig vavions * poinda " o |
might havo diseussed wlorae 5 T possessed distinel
ho learned, and nogeent denl eonbd Tas dore with e
with a lit6lo slall e might beo o intao s pevaons,
His TPreneh was not in traiing, hut hee maingge
mako out that i wus M. Genels opinion Hao
husbands of New York would trenble whon by
his apponranee amonyg them,

When the tailor Taul Reft, Ao mone in, with
fave ghining from w cold bhathing.  * Hero you
" deoldng  yomrselves out ol erived. A w
about mo ¢

“Your problem i larder,” wojd  Oliver, wit
laugh ; “ but you hegin this afterneme, Reggie M
o going to take you with him, wud ot vou o
drosses,”

“What 1” gasped Alive. * Gotons sone dres
A man

“Of course,” i Che  othep, Regoprie A
advires half the wonen in New York aleont
clothes,”

“Who s ho ¥ A tadlor 2 audeed e wird,

) Olivor was sibting on tho edygn of the cmgd, nw
g one leg over the other 5 and atupperl whm
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and stared, and then sank back, laughing softly to
himself, “ Oh, dear me 1 ho snid.  * Poor Roggio 1”

Then, reelizing thet ho would have to bogin at the
boginning, he prooeeded to oxplain that Reggio Mann
wis o cobillion londor, the idol of the fominine side of
socioty.  ITo was the spocial pot and protégé of the
grent Mes, do Graffonried, of whom they had surely
honed-—Mrs, do Graffonried, who wos aelnowledged
to ho the mistress of socioty at Nowport, and was
destined rome day to be mistress in Now Yor k. Roggio
and Olivor woro “ thick,” and he had stayoed in town
on purpose to attond to her attiving-—-having seon hor
pictare, wnd vowed that ho would make & work of
arlout of her. And thon Mis. Robbie Walling would
#ive hor ndaneo; and all the world wounld come to fall
ad hor foot,

“NYou and T ace going oul to * Blaok Forest,! tho
Wallings® shooting-lodgo, to-morrow,” Oliver added to
his brothor. Yo'l meot Mrs, Robbio thore, You’ve
hened of the Wallings, 1 hope.”

“You," snid Montague, * Um not that g corant.”

AN vight” maid the othor, * wo're Lo motor down,
'm going to take you in my racing-car, so you'll havo
anexporienee.  Wo'll atot ourly.”

“TI bo rowdy,” seid Montague ; and whon his
hrothoer ropliod that ho would bo at the door at eloven,
he mado anothor amused note as to the habits of Now
Yorkors,

The price which he paid at the hotel ineluded the
sorvices of o valot or & maid for eneh of thom, and &0
whon their baggego arrived thoy had nothing to do,
Thoy went to lunch in ono of the main dining-rooms
of the hotel, & recom with towering columns of dark-
groon marble and o mazo of palms and flowoers.  Oliver
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did the ovdoering ; his brother noticed that the
meal cost thom aboub fifteen dollurs, and ho wor
if thoy woro to eab ot that rato all the Lime,
Then Montaguo moentioned  the faet that
loaving homo he hnd rocvived o telogram from o
Prentico, asking him to go with him that sven
the mooting of tho Loyal Legion.  Montagioe won
hatf amused, if Tis heothor wouold devin his old el
fit for sueh o function. But Oliver replied
would not mattor what ho wore there s he won
menb anyono who counded, oxeept Prontios 1
The Gonoral and his family woers prominent in
it appeared, and wore to he cultivated,  Baf
shrowdly forbore to elahorate upon this, knowin
his Drother would be ecortain to fodk nhowd gld
whioh would ho tha surest. possible method of e
himsolf in the good genees of Gonernd Prontico.

After luncheon ocamo Reggzio Mann, dappe
oxquisite, with stender fitte figre el minging
and the delionts hands and roft voioe of o w
Mo was dressed for the afternoon parade, ane
& wondorful searlot ovehidd in his lattonhole.
tague's hand hoe shook ab Dby shonldee’s heigh
when Alieo eimo in he did not slinke honds wit
Instoad, ho stood and gozed, woud geasd ageir
lifting his honds a Littly with exeess of emotic
cleimod, * Oh, porfeet ! porfeet 1

“And Ollie, 1 told yow so ™ he wdided, o
“Bhio ix tall enovgh to wenr satin! She whal
the palo bluo Empire gown--nhe shinll have th
bluo Bmpro gown if I havo to pry for it myself |
oh, what times wo shall have with that bair 1 A
figure—Réval will gimply go wild I
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So Reggio prattled on, with his airy grace ; he took
her hand and studied it, and then turned her aboub
to survey her figure, whilo Alice blushed and strove
to laugh to hide her embarrassment. * My doar Miss
Montagno,” he exclaimed, “ 1T bring all Gotham and
lay it at your foet ! Ollie, your battlo is won! Won
without firing & shot ! T know the very man for her
-—hin fathor in dying, and he will have four millions in
Transoontinental alone. And he is as handsome as
Antinous and ag fascinating as Don Juan! Allons/
wo may ag woll begin with the troussesu this after-
noon 1"
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Orven was nob roomig with them ; he Tl Jin
quortors ab the elnb, whicl he elid nat wisle to e
But the next morning, whout bwendy minades a
the hour he had numed, ho waee st the dooe, wid N
teguo woent down,

Oliver's ear was an imported Freoneh vaeer, 10
only two soats, open in front, with s tumble hehind
tho mochanio. 1t wus long il s amd vakind
most wicked-looking ohject 3 whenever 10 stopguad
the streot o orowd gatherad to stiwe at it, Oliver
alad in o bluek Bearslin eont, covering: hin feot,
with eap sl gloves o putede; Tor wore goggghen, pus
up over hin forchead, A similue costuane oy red;
hig brothor's sont,

The suity of clothing hal vime, and were o
hiss grripa by his vadob,  ** We enn't ey tunn with
saidt Oliver.  * Ho'll have to take them down by tes
And whilo i brother was banttoning np the v,
gowvo tho address 5 then Montugue elamlered in,
oftor & quiok glanes over his shonbiler, Olivir pr
o lover and throw aver the mteoripyewheol, sl |
whirled about and spod down Ehe ntreet.,

Sonietimos, ab home in Minsissipgi, one woubl y
automobiling prties, genorally to the dimage of o
hornoss and tempur.  But wntil the day lefure, w

Y
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hio had stopped off the ferry, Montague had nover
riddon in a motor-onr. Riding in this one was like
truvolling in a decam-~it slid along without & sound,
or the slightest trace of vibration ; it shot forward, it
durted to right or Lo loft, it slowed up, it stopped, us
if of ity own will—the driver seomod to do nothing,
sueh things as enr fracks had no effoet upon it at oll,
aud morions defects in tho pavement coused only tho
fndntost swoelling motion ; it was only whon it leaped
ahead lke w living thing that one [olt the power of
it, by the pressure upon his baok.

Thoy wont at whet soemed o Montaguo s breakneek
pace through tho eity stroots, dodging among trucks
acdl earvingen, grazing oars, whirling round cornors,
tnking tho wildost of ohanees,  Oliver soemed always
Lo know what tho othor fellow would do; but the
tlought that he might do something difforont kopt
hin sompenion’s heart pounding in o painful way.
o the latter eriod out as o man leapt for his life ;
liver laughed, and soid, without turning his hoead,
* You'll got used to it by and by.”

They wont down Fowrth Avenue and turned into
the Bowery.,  Elovatod trains pounded overhoad, and
oomivzo of gineshops, dime-musowms, chonp lodging-
houses, and elothing-stores spod past them,  Onoo ov
twioe Oliver’s hawk-liko glanco dotected o Muo uniform
adiend, and then they slowed down to o dosorous pace,
aud tho othor got o chanco to obsorve tho misurable
populdion of the neighbourhood, 16 was » cold
Novembor day, and sn " out of work ” time, and
wrotohed onteust raon walked with shoulders drawn
forward and hands in thoir pookets,

“Whore in the world are wo going 1 Montague
ko,
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“To Long Island,” seid the othoer,
boastly ride - this part of it hut it’s
way,  Some duy wo'll have an overhoad ¢
of our own, mud wo won’t have to drive Wi
moss,”

They twrned ofl at the appronch to the Wil
Bridgo, end found the sireed elosed for TepRIiL
hael to mako o d&our of o BMock, and thoy tu
p vicious wweep and plunged into e very
the tenoment distriot.  Nuvow, dilthy  stre
hugo, cnfion-like Dok of  buildings, cove
rusby iron fico-cnoupes aned decornted with s
and pails wnd lomdry and bhabies ; narroy
erowded with playing ohildven; prosery-hog
ing-shops, saloons 5 and w maze of plwards ¢
in English and CGeorman wnd Yiddish, Thre
throngs Oliver drove, his brown lkuitted
pationco and lin hom honling anprily,
casy,” protosted Montugue 3 hut the other a
“Bah 1" Childeon seronmed und darted on
way, and mon and womoen started huole, neow
muttoring ; when o Dloelado of wagonn and
foroed them to stop, the children gathered al
joered, and v group of hoodlums loufing by
flung vibaldvy b thom ; bub Oliver never tu
oyos from the road ehowd,

And at last thoy wore out on the Lridgo.
vohioles koop to tho right,” van the sign, wnd
wis a lano for thom to the left,  Thoy wpa
slope, tho eold nir honting upon them like » h
Far bolow lay the river, with tugn and fu
ploughing tho wind-honton groy waber, an
sprond oub on eithor banle—a wildorness of ro
ohimnoys stiokdng up and white jobs of stonm

T
i
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overywhere. Thon they spod down the farthor slope,
and into Brooklyn,

There was an asphalted avenuo, lined with little
residoncos.  Thove was block upon block of them,
milo after mile of them—Montague had nover seen so
many housos in his life beforo, and nearly all poured
out of the same mould. _ , .

Many othor automobiles were speoding out by this
avonue, and thoy raced with one another. The ono
which was passod tho most frequently got tho dust
and smoll ; und so tho universal rule wag that when
you wore bohind you watched for a cloar track, and
then put on speed, and went to the front ; but then
just when you had struck o comfortable pace, thero
was o whirring and o pufling at your loft, and your
rival oamo stoaling past you, If you wore ugly, you
put on spoed yoursel, and forced him to fall baok, or
to run the risk of troublo with vehicles coming tho
other way, For Olivor thers soomed to be but one
rulo,—pass overything.

Thoy camo to the gront Ocean Drivoway. Here
wore many autoniobiles, nearly all going ono way, and
nemly all racing. There wero two which stuck to
Oliver and wonld not bo loft behind—one, two, throo
—-one, two, threo—thoy passod and ropassed.. Their
dust was blinding, and the continual odour was sickon-
ing ; and so Oliver st his lips tight, and tho little dial
on the indicator began to oreep ahead, and thay
whirlod eway down the drive.  “* Cuteh us this time "
he muttored,

A few soconds later Oliver gave o suddon oxelamn.n
tion, a4 o policoman, concealed behind o bush at «b~
romlsulu, sprang out and hailed thom, Thoe pol
had o motor -eytlo, and Olivor shouted to tho m
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STl the eond I s Deether fwrned, nlarn
perplexed, and snw the man reach down ot
of the enr. Topew the policenun Teap wpon b
and stark to follow.  Then he Lost sight of hir
clonds of dust,

Tor perhapy live minndes they tore on, (o
gilont, ab w paee that Mondagne had never
in an oxpress tenin, Velieles comigg the of)
wonld leap indo sight, ehavging stripght wt o
soomed, wd shooting e o Toosd's hremdt)
Montigruo hadd just abomt oeede up Lo mined ¢
suele vido would lant hin Lor a0 Jifetime, W
noficed thal thoy were alieking up, ™ You o
tho eoed,” sadd Oliver, il never andeh g

*What Ay the cord 1 nulosd the othier,

1L tied b the e with our noaher on,
L wwings i up so it cnn’t beomeen"

Thay wor twrning off jnto a conubry o
Montague sank birele and Tuaghed ilE the e
down hLis oheoks,  “In thut o common trie
askad,

*Quite,” wndd the othor,  *“ Meaw, Robhio
trough of mnd in theiv e, el her driver s
the tug overy thne bofore she goes oul, Y
do something, you know, or you'd L taken uy
timo.”

“Havo you ovor heon arvested 3

“ Pvo only Leen in conet ones,™ snid Oliver,
bown stopped & dozen thnes,”

:: What did thoy do the ather times- awiren y

Worn me 7 laughed Oliver,  * What (]
was o gob i with mo wnd vide o Mok or twe
sight of the erowd 5 wd then [ wlipped Cher
dollar bill and thoey got out.”
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To which Montaguo responded, ““ Oh, T soo t”

Thoy turnod into n broad macadamizod road, and
hote wore more autos, and moro clust, and moro racing,
Now and then thoy crossed n trolley or a railroad
track, and horo was always a warning sign ; but Olivor
must have had some oseult way of knowing that tho
brack was oloar, for hio novor seomod to slow up. Now
and then they camo to villagos, and did redues specd ;
but from sho paco at which thoy wonti through, the
villagors sould not have suspected it,

And thon enmo anothor adventure, Tho road was
in vopuir, and wes very bad, and thay wore picking
their wuy, when saddenly a young man who had hoeen
walking on o sido puth stopped out bheforo them, and
drow o rod handkerehiof from his pocket, and faced
thom, waving i, Oliver muttored an onth,

“ What's tho mattor 2 eriod his brother.

“ We'ro wrrostord 1" o oxolnimed,

* What 1” gaspod the other. ¢ Why, we were not
going ot all.”

“1 know,’
the aamae,”

ITo must havo made up his mind a6 ono glance that .
the caso way hopeless, for ho mado no attempt to pub
on speed, but Job the young man stop abonrd as they
ronohod him.

“ What i3 it ¥ Oliver demanded. .

“ I have beon sent out by the Automobilo Assooin-
tion,”” watd the stranger, 6o wam you that thoy havo .
n Grap et in the next town,  So wateh out.,”

And Olivor gnve o gasp, and said, “0Oh! Thank
you” The young man stopped off, and thoy wont
ehond, and he luy baek in his soat and shool with
laughte,

" weid Oliver ; *“but thoy'vo gob ug all

3—an
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“Tu that common ¥ hin hrother nskod, hobw
Inughs. .

“I6 happemed to mo oneo helore,” unid Olis
“Bub L' forgotton it complotoly.”

Thoy procoeded very slowly ; and whon thoy on
to tho onbskirts of tho village they went nb n Tane
pace, while the enr throbbed in protest,  In front ¢
country sboro they saw u pgroup of lounger waloeh
thom, rnd Olivor snid, *'T'hore’s the Tieab port of
trap. They have o folephone, and somowhers hoy
o man with anothoer tolophone, wnd hoyond tha
man o sbroteh worope avross the road

“What woukd they do with you 2 asked tho ot
“Haul you up hofore n justico of the peran, wiul
you wnywhero from ity fo bwo hundpad saud G
dollaurs, 16" vegulur highwiy vohihory 4o aro so
placos that hoash of nover levying taxen; they gol
their money out of us 1" -

Olivor pulled out hiv woalol,  * Wi're goings o
Inte to lunch, thunks to theso doelays,” he wdd,
added that they wore to meot ut the ** Hawl's Ny
which e sudd was e * entomobily joint,”

Outride of tho town they ** hit it up " again ;e
half anhoue Inter they enmo to  diges sign, '
Mawle’s Net,” and turnod off. Thay san up o |
and como suddonly out of & pine-forest into view o
hostolry, porehed upon the edge of o blnfl overlook
tho Sonud.  Thore was n browd yard in front, in wlhi
automobiles whoeled and spudbored, and w long sl
thnt was lined with thom.

TEul o dozen pbbondunty van Lo meet them an 6l
drew up ab Gho stops, They a1l knew Oliver, wnd ¢
foll to hrushing lis cont, wad one gol hiv enp, wl
the mechonie took the ewr Lo the shed.  Oliver |
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o tip for oach of thom ; one of the things that Mon-
tague obsorved was that in New York you had to
carry o pocketful of change, and scatter it about
whorevor you wont. They tipped tho man who earried
their conts and the boy who opened the door. In
tho wushrooms thoy tipped the boys who filled tho
“basing for them and thoso who gavo them o sooond
brushing. .

The pinzzas of tho inn wero orowded with auto-
mobiling partioy, in all sorts of strange costumes. Tt
soomod to Monbtaguoe that most of them woro flashy
poople—tho men had red fecos and the women had
lowd voioos ; he saw ono in a sky-bluo aoat with bright
searlet faoing, It ocourred to him that if these.-women
haed not worn such large hats, thoy would not have
noeded quito sueh o supply of tho bright-coloured
veiling which they wound over the hats and tied under
their ohins, or Ioft to float about in tho breezo.

The dining-room seomod to havo been built in
soctions, ramhbling about on the summit of the cliff,
The side of it fucing the wator was all glass, and eould
bo taken down. Tho coiling was o mazo of stroamors
and Japuneso lantorns, and here and thero wore orango-
treos and palms and ortificial streams and fountains,
Tivery tablo was crowded, it soomed ; ono was half-
deafoned by tho olattor of platos, tho voices and
laughtor, and the wproar of & nogro orchestra of banjos,
mandoling, and guitavis. Negro waiters flow horo and
thore, and o hugoe, stout hond-waiter, who was pirouoct-
ting and strutting, suddenly ospied Oliver, and mado
for him with smiles of wolcomo, -

* Yog, sir—just como in, sir,” ho said, and led tho
way down the room, to whore, in & cornor, a teble had
boon set for sixtoen or cighteen pooplo. There was o
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ghont, * Hore's OHie ! ol a proastelivgg of el
pnel el of welearae " Hellon O e b Y on're Tt
Ollie ! What's e madfer e Dol o 1"

OF the party, about lslf wers ey snd Bl womng,
Monbage Jecaad himaedf for the painful oedead of
heing intenbued to sisferit peopde an pecadan, bad
thin wisn sontsiederately nprovssd Tt e shesk Jalds
with Rohbie Widlinge, oo 03 nnd vathior Bedlow eheadl
young muu, with slight vellow monataclos ;o willy
Men, Rohbie, who hude Biio selvoane, ared pewifod
him with thie Treedons of The camgeny, ‘

Phen b foran] Binnedf seated hetveene San vy
Indlins, with aowaitor losuays over T b babe hiaorder
fone thas ik, Hhae s, 1 Tird b lit-'::ilai'lll;:lﬁ,“, that hes
world Tikoe ko whiohy, as b wicihant Trazen, wpan
whieht the girl on his vight vemealad, 7 You'd Bdtop
bry o cludpopne cocktnal o v’ pet vone penlia
guicker Bl weddad, o the waarer, 7 i oo couple
of then, and el adpart 1

“Yon haed o oeolil vide, e bbb Pt Lo e,
e wenl o, Lo Mimtiaee 2 What pade yon Jate 17

CWa b mone delayas,™ b anewereds T Onee we
thought we were prrestal "

Y Areested 1 sl exelabies] s and orhers tonk up
tho wowd, eryiige, 7 Oy, Oflie U tell g aluad

iver told 1his tale, sl sesatioe Lin beother ol
aochuiens to ook abont o AL o e party wern
yourgg- Do kgl (hat bos wi i velibisdd povam o,
They wers nol of Pl dhedily dveosest sort, bd s e
wouli Juvve bl to toobe twdes 1o b Pl Thees wirg
money in the evingd, Phey load bind oy fied voned
of crinkos, wnd slurted in fo ospoy Pl They
wornt ol intimutes, ealling el sther by thedr fiv,
e, Montague netieot (hat thear natnes ulm;_\*r\i
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endod in **ipV-—-thoro was Robbie and Freddio and

Auggio and Clarrio and Bortio and Chappio ; if thoir
namos coulkd not bo mado to ondd proporly, thoy had
nicknames instoad.

“Ollie ™ told how thoy had distanoed the polico-
man ; and Clarrie Mason (one of the younger sous of
the onoo mighty veilroad king) told of a wimilar foat
whioh his owr had porformed.  And then the young
lndy who seb boside him told how o fut Trish woman
haal skippod ont of their way as thay roundoed o eornor,
and ntood and oursod thom from the vantage-point of
tho sidowall,

The waiter onmo with the liguor, wul Montagoe
thankod his neighbour, Miss Prioo.  Anrbel Price was
hor name, and thoy oallod hor © Billy 75 sho was o tall
mct wplondidly formed orenture, and Lo feaened in due
bime thet aho wan o famons athiloto,  Sho must have
divined thud he would foel n Tittle Jost in this erowd
of intimates, and sot to wark to mako him fool wl
homo--an wbtempt in which sho wis not altogethor
sacessiul,

Thoy wore bownd Tor o shoobing-lodge, aud so sho
asfeord hime 0F ho wore foud of shooting,  Ilo roplied
that: ho was 5 in answor fo o further question he anid
that e had naged chiofly deor and wild tuckey.
Al then you are norosl lmn.l.ur 1" wadd Mias Prico,
CEPmoafeaid you'll seorn our way,”

" What o you do 1" he inquired,

HWalt nnd youll sen,” roplied she ;o oand added,
onstilly, ' When yon got Lo bo pally with us, you'll
conelude we dom't frenish,” .

Montnguo's juw deopped just w littls, Ho recovored
himwsolf, howevor, and seid that he presumed so, or
Chat: hey trusted not 3 afterward, when ho Jusd muads
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inguiries and fonnd o what hee shambd b sabd, b
i campletely forgatten what b fed cadl Drowncin
o hote! i Nofehes there was pn vl Do wailer, gy
whom Monfapue bd snee appeslal to west B nesd
tor o Driendd. At the et mead, boandngs thad the
request. e Been peanteil hae st to thae odd man,
S efeid you Teve show e sty "o bo whiel
fhes reply canie, L adwiyn e fo ahenw ot e el s
1 kin,”  Monbpgue nlways Fhun;fhl vt whenever
ho revalled Wis st eneountey witle Bty 7 o,

Phe youny: Ty o the other sidde o B naw e
pusrked (et Tabbie was andermge smofhn 7 hapays
turyy luneh The daguioal wlad ao oot bl tha
wis ¢ she told Bim that Bolibiv calbal ot o " adipeidion
pxereine,” Phat wiee the only vensel That Misa e
Mille wedidvesaed to him dinvings Che nsend M Clad g
do Mille, the hunkerns dunphiter, Lrovn a7 Baby ™
to e intimmfen), Bleowas oo sbont sl vonnl fueed
girl, who devated heself otietdy too the Bavanes of
lunching s nued Mondagne pofieed af the vt that nhe
was renthigg rather hooad, sonld et Toa bigvowud eyea
soegnet] Diggeer thivs ever,

Conversndion wis generad alomt o Gable, Bnd it was
not eniy eonversadion to fobbow . T8 eaneadoted ooty
of whal s known as " jeabing, ™ msl Bovalveal saegpaind -
anee with intimate details of personstitos sl pust
pvends, Also, theee wioe wpreat deal of =longs waed,
which kept nostranger's wits on the g Hiwever,
Montagin eoneluded Tt awll B dediciepeca s madn
up fowr ‘ly tis brothar, whise snllie swore thae camee of
the Tondest tughitor,  Just now b seomesd tee i
other more like the Oliver he had Loown of b for
Montague lued alremdy witial o vhange in bim, - At
home there il never been any el t s gooely il
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finn, and it was hard 6o gob him to tale anything
soriously 3 bubt now ho kopt all his jokes for company,
and when ho was alonoe ho was in deadly onrnest,  Ap-
purently ho was working hard over hin ploasures,
Montagne oould underatond how this was possiblo.
Somo one, for instanco, hoad worked hacd ovor tho
ordoring of tho lunol--to soonre the maximwn of
explosive offoct, Tt hognn with jec-oream, moulded
in fungy shapes and then buried in white of opg wnd
bulod brown.  Thon thero was n tuetlo soup, thick
ancl groon aaud groasy 5 and thon-—hovror of horrors--
noproak stonming plum-pudding, 16 was sorved inon
abrango phenomonon of n plutbor, with six long, sijver
logs 3 and tho waitor keb it in front of Tobblo Walling
and litted the vover with o sweeping gesture--and thon
romovad il e sorved it himsolf,  Montagnoe hiud ahoud,
mado up hiv mind that this was the end, anel hogun
to G up on hrowd-and-hubtor, whon toro appeved
cold naparirgus, sovved in individoal silver holdors ro-
sombling andirons,  Thoe -appotite now hoing sadli-
aiontly whottel-$hero anme quadl, in piping hot littto
mumorolos., and thon half ngrape-frait sot in a bloek
of deo and filled with wine; and tlen Jitlo sguah
dueldlings, bursting [k, nnd wartichoke | and then a
vafé porfeit ; and then - as i€ Lo erown the nudacitye
tayge thiek slives of eoat Teof U Montague had given
wp long ago- hw soull keep no braek of the dulage of
fond whioh powred Torth.  Amd hotwosn wll the couraes
Elero wore wines of proviows brands, twmbled helter-
alellor, - shorry wnd port, ehmmprygne and elaret und
liguour,  Montaguo wadehed poor * Baby ™ de Mills
ot of the vornor of his eye, sud pitied hor ; for il was
ovident thet she conlid nod vesish the impulse to ent:
whutover wie put befors or, sned wlwowas visibly suffer-
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ing.  Tle wondered whether hooanight not g ty
divert hor by converadion, Toit due Bsodied o Conpiyg
to make the altaapt,

Tho meal waw avee at fonr wolieles By thad timg
maost of the ather pocties weyo far e their Wiy b Ny
Yul'l(, wnsd Phes inn wore desortied, 'l‘ili'}” Jrovait noval thepgs
aolven of Cheiv hoelongingu, wud s by one Phoie ey
whirled sy fowaed ** Bheh Porgsr

I\"UIHIIHIH‘. Tuad e dobid thiat o wor n r'ﬂllu:liill}(-
lodge”  Hae Dined o0 vission of oo Kied of a0 rustio
shael, wnd windored dily hnes so ey Jenple would
hosfowedh awiny. When ey tuoted st thae sain vod,
arel hiv brother venucked,  Thore s e e was
weprised Co sen worather large Toabding of pranite, witl
miv wrelway npmuning the read. T wen ot mom
strpried when tny whiczed tavmeh owl vt on,

Y Where e we goingg £ be b,

Mot Taek Fored,” " uabd iy,

And whist was that we pasaed 1

“Tlad wos 1 pateckiper's dodpe™ s Dlivep'y
Toply.
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Tuey van for about threo miles  upon o hrosd
muesadnmized  avonus, luid steaight as o nerow’
flight through tho forest ; and then the sonund of tho
gon cnane o theny, and boefore thom was o mighty
granito pile, looming grim in the twilight, with o draw-
bridgo nmd moat, and four great eastelatod lowers,
“Blavk Koreat ” wan bailt inimitation of & famous
old Torbrens ju Provence —only the fortress had forty
sl roomn, wid ity maodorn prototype had soventy
large ones, and now every windaw was bluzing with
lighta, A man does not lut himsol bo enoght twieo
in wuch w blimdoer ; and having visited o shooting-
lodge ™ whioh bl eost theoe-guarters of a0 million
dallwes and wan set in o presorve of don thousnwl
pored, o was propared  for Adivondaek © cnnps ¥
whieh had cost half o million and Nowport ** cottagen M
whioh luul cost aomillion or two,

Livoriod soevants oo tho ear, did others opened
the door aned took their conta, The Gest thing they
wow wis o hugo Jieopluen, o divoploee s dozen feot
woross, made of grend boulders, and with wholv nections
of n pine teeo blzing in it. Undorfool wia polished
hinvdwood, with wldos of boar wd buflalo.  The liro-
light fekorod wpon shiolds and battle-anxes and hroud-
swords, hunyg upon the onken pillaes ; whils hetween

41
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thome were tapestvies, pictiring Songe al Bl
and the butthe of  Honeseeadlos Uhve Bl )
pillnes of the preil |y the vyl ERTRL ST IRVHY sthiy
wint glowinge blood ved i ihe weotorn feht A oy
Blwirwisy nseended to the avond Hoor, wiiel T H |
upom geellevies abiout thee hall ‘

Montapme went b the fie, and ot enhibhinge )
Tutnls hefore e pteful Blaae, Seoteloor Teidy, ajp 1
imquived a Iekoy, hoviering: at hiscoide e baaf wisreely
given hiis orderwhin the door g d s o, conid tat g
fond of the party appeared, abivering wad vaehings fop
tho lire, oo ciple of e They were il e byle)

aml roaringe with langhityr ey ks ™" il MLy
aevonnt of o e enr bl v oever o L H e Y
CON b yon K, shos erind. 0 b siipdy el

Half s dvzen sttendants T nloaet, nd s
the bl in the Jadl wore con gl vith trays v
taining dennters and aplonn. 1y thia peans evEpy
hody in U party wics s wan el th wnd they i
Hroups thoy seattorad to pnoees thingadyes,

There wiw great huld B findoae i, am] e
wors Raldf o il sk et Nontoaein B
noithor of s pgaimes, it dos wos inberesteal g watolr
ing tha witter-piola i vha mkine: fand, el i
sindying thi wppointmenta of s poart ol thie hailding,
The tunke, with te walls il Mo bt 01, wore 3|
of marbl ; thers wiee s brog s, gallevy vnuning whomt
it, frant whioh o ULTATL R TEI T SR ) tlopilng
of the widor,  "Pheype werr Juxerboes dicising ranm
for men and women, wirth het annd vl terdlo bt b,
s Altnerooen with ihlers b attenndunee gl weighing |
and Tifting muchines, elerteie e hines foe producing
" violot vays,” und eeetpic adr bl s for the ibryimg of
the women’s lair., :
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o watehed sovern] gnmes, in which mon and wonen
took purt ; and later on, when the tennis and obhor
Playoers apponred, ho joined thom in o plunge.  Alter-
ward, he ontored one of tho cleatric olovators and
wis cseortod to his room, whore ho found his bug
unpaoked, and hig evening wbtive laid out upon ihe
Dol

Lt was whout nine when thao party went into the
dining-room, which oponed apon o granito torenen and
Joggin fnoing the sen. The voon was findshod in HOTITY
rave hlnek wood, the neme of which he did not know ;
Hoft endinneo sullused i, nnd the table was lighted
by oleetrio candlos sob in sitver sooneos, wnd voiled hy
silk shidon, Tt gleaned with its load of eryntal and
silver, wob off by weatlorod groups of ovehids and feene,
The vopast of the aftornoon hud heon siniply e luneh,
it seomed il now thoy had an oluborato dinner,
propared by Robhie Walling’s fuanows ten-thouspnd-
dollur ehiof,  In contrast. with thoe upronr of tho inn
wit Cho elofsteal slilluoss of this dining-room, whore
Lhes impusstvo footmen soomed to move on pudded
alippurs, wid the courses apponeed and vanishod as if
by magio.  Montagae did his host to aceustom himsolf
Lo the gowns of the women, which wero out lower than
wny ho had evor seonc in s 1ife 5 hut Lo hesitated ovory
timo ho fuenod to speal to the yorng Tady besida hin,
bevaisey hes conld ook ao deop down into her bosom,
wned i was diflionlt for him to renlize thet she did not
mind il

The conversntion was the sumo as bofore, excopt
thad it was o ikte morn gonernt, and louder jiy tone ;
for the guesti bl become more intimalo, and as
Robbhie Walling's wities of pricoless vintage poured
forth, they beerme a e figh " Phee youny hudy
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who st on Monfgote's vipgld weee o0 Miss Vineent,, g,
rrnldaighier of one o Flee congar kimed o sho wiy
dideshinmed nnd slender, aned bad aprpoiced ot s peeent
Inwn fate in the vosbinme of an Indian nadiden, Py
ommpeny wmtmed itself by neleeting an boeling noame
for lur s abl sorts of pbengd anen were augreeatid, les
pending wpon variows intimnte details of the young
lnely'n personality wad hnhita. Bolbie caosed s gy
hy auggrestingg © Little Dewdeop 3 appeaved that
ahe lind onen heen thistovered writinge precin alnntd
w dowidlrop s none one ek aageeaterd RO e k-
drop,” and then Oltie roanght shosan the husea by
exeliming,  Litthe Rubndvop in the Ml goohdle )?
A perfeet gade of hugghtor wwept over the company, and
it nust bvo been e adnnte hafore they condid veeayer
thody wommposure 3 i order (o appreetad s Fhe Totieone
of B sadly i wien neeesonry S bnow Vhedt Moo Vineend,
hud " conte o eropper 7 at the nad weel of the Long
Talund Tunt G, wiel bivens ostviested frong e slough
sovoral freet doep,

This weer oxpleined to Montupoe hy the yonng Tuly
e i Dot e one wlose Wadfodvessed comdition
catised his vmbrrneat, She owess ondy adoat
bwondy, with w wenlth of golden Tate ael the bright,
imoeent fuee ol w eobild 3 Lo liod ot vt Brarnead hor
e, for every o oalbal e " Cheenb” Nod long
nfter Chis sl madie o renirk aeraas s belle ta Hithy
o Mills, nostrnngee juoabile of syHabies, whisde sonmlel
like English, yeb was ot Miss de Milbe veqatiod, nanl
soveral joiued o, unfil theve wis WU w ey o
going on. Choroh ™ oxplained to fdim Ut Bahy ©
hael invented woserret I, mmsbe By A proniig
lettor 3 auned thut Ollic ik Bevtie were eraey to i
thio key (o it wosd rould not. '
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The dinner lasted until lato. The  wine-glasses
continued (o bo ompticd, and 1o bo magically lled
pgain. Tho lnughtor was loudoer, wnd now and thon
thore were siakelies of singing 3 women lolled about
in their ohaira - ane heautiful boy st gausing dronnily
perons the dsble ot Montaae, now and then cloning
hin oy, and opoening thom mors wud maore reluctantly.
Tho nllendants moved ahoul, apessive wud silent as
ovar ; no ono vl noemed o b eognizant of their oxist-
pnee, bt Montae coubd nol Tielp notiving them, and
wondering wlut thoy hanghtoof it alk '

When ol husto Lhee prerly ol wp, il was beepuan
tho hrigdgre-pliyers wishiod to ol aotClod for tho evening,
Mhe otherd gadhoral i frond of the fireplvee, wd
gimekol and ehtled. AL hone, when one plunned
o duys Bundingg, he went to Tied enrly and vose hoforo
down  bud hore, it seomed, thors wies gaume aeplondy,
aid the Tnoders hnd nothing to consider nve thetr
own comford,

Phoe eards were phisyed in the vandted © gan-room.”
Montgue strolled throwgh i, and hin eye ran down
the wall, lined with gl cnses wand fillod with overy
gort, of fivenrm known 4o the hanter, He reealled,
with s fwipgge of rell-nbmsemoent, thivk ho hud suggested
ringing his shotgum plang !

Ho joined w group in one eorner, and oy in
ihe slndows, sud atadied * Billy ™ Prive, whose con-
vorsntion  haed no o myntitled hin © Billy,” whoso
fauthor was i mnker, proved (o hira devotes of Jotses
ahe wien 1 veritable Amaweon, the one pssion of whease
Jif wi glory,  Seving by sitting in thin group, smoldng
pigaretted, wied drinkiog hipgihisdle, aand Jistening i
prmi vy Lo pinepnt atovies, ene might eunily draw Duse
vomelisions nhaut Billy Pricee But as o owntter of
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fiol aho was miade of marble s anl the neen, inslead uf
fudling in fove with her, mnde her theiv contidante, wnd
told hor their troubles, wl soupght e n_\,'numi‘h_\" tnd
advion,

Some of this waet explained to Montignne by o voung
lly, who, un the eveningg wore an, e il pliend
hornoll Dbeside him, My e @5 Befty Waaan,”
plio saded, and you el Towill Toeve o0 Tae Triedy,
Beonwns Ollin's my side puetner.”

Montage bued to aeet her ndyvaneen s o gl nof
nweh Line o apeealndo st wha the Tevm " aidy
partier ™ mdght be mupposed Bo oimveys Hetby wan
wovelinnd little erentuen, drvaed i e valie of deep
orimson, mnde of son moft e Hloy asd coraplionded
maderind ; thers wies o erbnvion rece in loee L, and o
tiving glow of eviison in hor ehecka Sl wan hright
nud gudok, koo tndteetly, fall of stesngo whime ol
impubies ;. minechiovoun lights pleoned dac T sy
and mischievous smilea playesd alwod e ndorablo
Jitblo oherry lipn, Sonmo steagpe pocfoome haoted they
filmy dress, wnd comploted the bewilileement. of U
intended viotim, _

1 hwve a lotter of introdietion to a0 Mreo Wynun
i New Yok, suid Mentoagge, " Perlapa hooigoo
velative of yours,™ ﬁ

“Ti b raifeond president ¢ aaked sl D woal when
homnswered in the nflivadive, * bl raibeood king 17
sho whispered, inwoseeking, awe strthen vodne, s
ho violvob, vich s Bobmson s i T o tersible na,
Who ents peopls alive all the tige ¢

" Yo, wnid Montugie. 2 that niast e the one

“Well,” wnid Betty, © be s dome me U houe -
Lo Tty geandduddy o bat don't your take any hettor
of inteoshietion to him.™ 3
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* Why not 27 asleed ho, porploxed,

“ Boenuso he’ll ont yow,” wnid the givl, o hates
Ollio.”

“Dear e, sudd the other 5 and Bho girl asked, * Do
yort ot Hhad Ehe hay s’ 6 said aoword aboat e 27

*No™ wnid Montagone: T uupposa b loft i for you
to do."

WOl wnid Bebly, it like o faivy story, Do
you over venel fairy storien T (o Ghis story there was
n prineess ol Che most beaudiful prineess | Do yon
tadertand 17

Ve, il Montagme,s CShe woro aorod paae In
her hair,”

CAnd then” sadd the vl " thore was woyoung
gonrtior - very handsomo and guy 3 and thoy flll in
lovo with eaole othor, But the torible ol king e
wanted his dnaghier to wait o whils, antid he gol through
conguering hin eneies, w0 thak ho omight oo timo
Lo pivke oud somo prinee or other, or mrybo qonw ogea
who was wiesting hin Jnodu - do von follow me 7

* Porfootly,” suid hee 0 Al then did the bepatiful
prineess pite nwiey "

T one,” mid Betty, pursing hor lips. * Bat
the ot 1o dones Ferribly haed o keep from thinking
ahout horaddl” Thon she Tonghuad, nul eselained,
D ey, wosre ged ting postien] " And west, tooking
sobor wendn, P yon konow, D owas hall afepdod to talk
to you.  Ollie telbe me yon'ro toreibly serions, Are
you "

T don't Jaww,” suid Mondague bub she broke in
with w Inagly, W wern talking ahout you st dinnor
st nigght. They bad wome whipped evenm done np
in Ty Lcthe eurbigues, and Oie sadd, * Now, if e
brother Al wers Twrs, o'l I thiinking about the

4

1)
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man who fined this ercane and how o it toole him,
and how heomight have Deen veading ™ 'Phe Simplp
File,” " Bo thads Lrae 37

“Teinvolves a question of Hleraey ceiticism ™ upid
Montague.

1 don't wanl to ek abont Tidoratuve,” exelaimed
Wi othier, T teath, sl wanterll wedhinge svavis G feul
of b armene el fimd ont G theve wine any wenk
spots Chrough which b coubd et Montugis
wits o il in Hime that the dvra bl Mipsa Bliznhoth
wis novery thorny speeien of vose she wasomore ke
i paey-eolonrcd witsp, of predulory femperaneent, '

O anyw you want to goodows towa e work,”
she wont ome 1 think yowve awfully fonlish, s’
i mueh vieer o spemd your o in an aeitation enstlo
Nike thin ¢

Perhape " andd he, Y Il L heen™t any eanthe

U Nowomight gl one” anmwered Betty, Y Stay
wronnid nwhile and et w ey yon toc e nies gl
They will wll throw themmetves wl your feet, you know,
for you have sl deliviones wmebting vodes, nd you
oole ronmntie ind exeiting.”  (Montirge mude ooty
fo inguire whotler it was custoninry in Now York o
Falk abettt you vo Tranlly ta youe fuee.)

Misst Bolky was sirveying b quizzienliy montime,
Y don't fmow" vhe saith, " OB weond thoghis,
mayhe yer'll frighten the givhe, Then 301 he the
mivricd women who'll full in oves with yon, You'll
hnve (o wateh our,” .

U ve wdrendy Doen taold thit iy iy tilor,” waid
Montuguo, with o g,

Pt would ba sl quicker way of making your
fortune,” waid shoe,  * But 1 don't think you'd (i in
bho vole of w tan eat,” :
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A what 77 ho oxelaimed 5 and Miss Detly Tnughed,

* Bon’t you Jmow what thab i ? Dear mo-- low
charmingly nuive ! But porhaps youw’d hottor i1
Ollie to explain for you,”

Thet hrought the conversdion to the suhjoet of
shing 5 and Montugue, inow suddon burst, of confidense,
usleed for an intorprotation of Miss Prien’s eryplio uider.
anco. S Shoanid e repeated slowly-- - ghat whon |
got 4o ho pully with hee, P eoneludo she didn®s fuengsl.”

“OR, yewt enid Mise Wynuar, * Sho just meant
that whon you know e, yor’d bo disnppointed. You
o0y who picku apall the vaeedreael slange-one can's,
help ity you know.  And lust yoar sho took hor coneh
over to England, wnd vo sho’s got all the Knglinh nlange,
That malien il hoaed, ovon for us.”

And then Botdy sailed in to ondortein bim with
little sketehes of other memberm - of thae party. A
phenomenon that hud strnek Montague immedintely
wint the oxtraordinary frosdom wiih whioh averyhody
in Now York divenssed overybody olve. Ay a madior
of fuet, one weldow disevsed anything clse s g it
mude not the dewat differenes, though the person wero
onv of your sete though e ate your hread and walt,
md yote wbo his, still you would anime yoursell by
pouring forth the mis painfu! and Lhumifinting wnd
torrifying thing about him,

There wus pooy Clarrie: Mason @ (larrie, sitting in
sl hridge, with wn expression of foverish cugerne upon
hin pale faen, Clurein always lost, and it posilively
broko hin benel, thowgh e had ten millions ldd hy
on e Clarie: wont, about wll day, bemonning his
brother, who hnd Dhoen kidoapped,  1lad Montaguo
nob heard about it % Well, the newspupers edlal it o
nurriage, bud it wae readly w kidnapping,  Poor Laery

D442 v

a1 Lo S

o

»
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Misson wa oot nntared nmd wenke in the Enees, ngul
I lined heen caeried off by o teeeible ereatiree, theey
timen ns bigan hineelf, and with o temper Hke b,
fhere wers no words for it b She biad beene nn aeteean
and now shoe b eaovied Baery away o her tudons,
anel woes Ddldinge e bige easile to Jawep him o Tor hg
Lk Lo milhons too, nduee!

And then there was Bertie Stayvesant, hodifng
s winning (e bay wha had val oppecite Monbgg
whodinner, Bevtie’s fathae band hecn ncond man, and
nobudy lnew how numy millionn Tus bl Tefe: Bertin
wis juny 3 Tt week e bl invined s fow hrooke
troul. brealifust: i Novewber sl that T Been o
ek ! Sowehody Tl told Tine that tront nevier veally
Casted pood unless vou canght thean yoneell, anul
Bovtie b anddenty resolvald to eateh them Tor thing
breakfaat. "'Plhey Lisve o hig presersee upe in tha
Adivandaeda,”™ said Doty 3 " aned Hertie orcdered hig
privicee trdng aned heonned Cliappie de Peyater sl woma
others starbed that night o they deove T oedon’t Tinow
how many milen tes next day, vaodd gt o pile of
trond. -al we hasd then for hreakUnst the nest morning
The hest joke of wdl in thit Chiappie vowa they wers
v full thoy eonldn’t b, nod ot e trant worg
enght with st Poor Bertin - sonmbhod el et
sopueate i froma thal deciator now

From thies hdl heve cnne lonwd huoghter, with woniase
of seullling, med erles, ** Lot e have 5007 That's
Baby de Millo,”" mid Miss Wymme " She'n phways
wunbing b vough<house i€, Hobbio wan nued the lasg
me she was down hm‘n; she ot to theowing vofus
enshions, wrud upsed o vises, ’

“Ian'e thak sopposed to be ogoed Torm lwlw(l
Montugue,
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“Nob ot Robhio™s,” said she, * Tave you had o
ohinoe to tulk with Robhio yot 2 Yo'l ke Lime-
he's sovious, like you,”

CWhat's ho sevions ahout, 27 .

“ Aboul spending his money,” said Botty,  “ That’s
tho only thing he has (o De sovious about,”

Tl he prod so vory mueh 87

hivty or forty millions,”  who ropliod ; * but
thon, you veey w ot of it in the inner sompanies of
B railvond nyston, and it prys bim fnbulously.  And
hiw wife e oney, oo she was o Miss Mason, you
Ienow, L fndher™s one of B slool crowd, Wo'lve o
suying that thers are millionndres, and  then nadti-
miltionives, and then Pittshueg millionaives. Anylow,
tho two of Lhom npondd all thoir incomo in ontortaining.
s Robhie™s fued Lo ply the perfeet host--ho 1ikes
to have lots of people rovmd hin, Tfe does put up
good times comly he's so vory fiportant, abont i¢, and
hes han o many ideas of sehat s prope ! 1 guoss most
of hin sot waoull eathor go to Mrea, Tuek Warden’s any
day i 1'd bo thoee to-night, if it hadn't heon for Ollin,”

“Who's Mea Jielkk Waorden 17 asled Montaguo.

“Havert yon over heard of her 27 said  Botty.
“Hhe uned to ho Mes, v Ambridge, and thon sho
gob o divoves nd moarried Warden, the big lunber
man,  Sho used o pive Choy and givl ' pertios, in
the Bugdish fashion ; and when wo wont thero wo'd
do ns wee plonsn <play teg 0l over the house, and
have pillow-flghts, wd ransack the eloseis and gob
up amasgueraden o Meds Warden's as gond-natuved as
on okl vow.  You'll mect her sometime «only don’s
youlog hor fool yore with these solk eyes of hors, You'll
Jinedd whe doesn’t menn it it just thet she Jikes to
v handsome men hanging vound o
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Al one o'vloek n fow of Hobbivs gineats wond, I

heel, Montague among them. e dofe two (uhleg 0
bricieo  liendds sittiog tranobile,  the woren wit]
Hushed fnees aned foverish hnebe, il the ey wit]
eiggrobben dumpgling from Uhviv lipa, There wope Lray
wned deennders beaille cach epid table ;. ail in th
hall o pusned threo youtle stagnering abiont, in on
obher's wenes ol Teebly singinge sausehes of " aang
powgen”  OUio wnd Bty Lad steadled Wiy dapetfiy
L parts undinewn,
' Montigue Tl entered hin nnate in o arelor bl
to ho ealled nd nioe o'elindk, T mnn who TReaTY AT
him Brought hine eoflve mnd e npon e silver Lray
nnd slead Bing i e would e wnything stranyey
Hlaoowan preivilegned to hove his breakfast in his Foony
if he wished 5 bt dee went dewnat i, tryving his hes
to feol natueal in hin elaluorads Winting cusbignn
No o edse hiewl sppreared yet, b b foarned thae frams
of Tt niphit oleured away, and hreakfast rewdy
Herved in Knglish Gebdon, with wenn of $ey it volie
upon: the bufiet, The grave hatlor and his setollite
woere i abtondmnes, roady to take Wi odor for iy
thing olso under the sun that e Do,

Montagne proferral to g for w steoll wpon 1he
toreace, wud to wateli thie nondiphr apacliling: upon th
i, Il morning was Bntitnd - everything whoul
the plivets waes so baadifud that Tee senmlored ow men
wed women eoubd live Jwre il ot feel 1 spel]
of it, '

Bilty Prico eine down showtby afterwand, chud in
o Tehald Jomting anit. with e kilts wl huttons
pockots wnd g pads nnd Comaned variridpe doopa,
Sho joined Bim in aosbeall down e heach, win] talked
Lo hincuhout the coming winber senson, with it leiding
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porsonalitios and ovonts,—tho Tlorse Show, which
oponed noxt weol, and the prospeets for the oper,
pnd Mrg, do Graffonvied’s oponing  ontortainment,
Whon they came buek it wis elovon o’clock, nnd they
found most of the guests assombled, newrly ol of
thom looking a little pale and wncomfortablo in the
moreiloss morning light.  As the two camo in thoy
obsorved Bortio Stuyvesant stending by tho buflet,
in the wet of gulping down o tumblor of brvuly.
“Bortio Ty talon up the *no broakfust fad,” ™" said
Billy with au ironival mnile,

Then began the lumi.  The oquipment of ¢ Bluek
Torous  includod o granite building, stewm-hewtod
and olwhoratoly littod, in which an Fnglish expert
and his essisbants raisod importod  pheasanbs - -nug-
nitivent  hronzo-colonved  birds  with o,  flonbing
blncle tails,  Just bolfore the opening of tho season
thoy wore dumped by thousands into the covers - ut,
and slmost teme enough to he fed by hand 5 and now
onmo tho * huntors.”

Irirat thoy dvow lobs, for thoy word to hunt in pairs,
o man and powoman,  Montague drow Miss Vineoent--
“Litblo Iaindrop in the Mad-puddle,”  Then Ollie,
who was master of coremonivs, plactd them inoa long
tine, and gave thom tho diveetion ; and at n signal
thay moved through the forest: Following onele pers
son wore bwo attondants, to earry tho oxtea guns and
relond thone ; wud owd in front woers moen to Doeat the
bukhes and seare thoe bivds into Hight,

Now Montaguo™s idow of hunting had beon to steal
throwgh the huyon forests, and matoh his oyes nginst
those of - the wild turkey, wnd shoot off their henils
with o rifle bBullol,  So, when one of these bivdsa rose
in fromt of him, hoe fived, and the bivd dropped ;) wld
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o eonhil have done it Tor ever, he pudgsal - only
win sbupid shogeiter, sl it sickened hine Howevap
il e ereatures were nob chot, they ot inevituhly
perish in Hha winder snows sl !w had Jeeared thu.
Rohbie senl the st o the hn.illila;!n. Alsa,
seote wass belaes kept, end Mics Vineent, who wa
pomethingg ol woalind hevaoll, wiee watelinge Wi witl
eaper exettorent, beings wild witl dhire 1o et g
Billy Prico and Chappic de Pevateor, who wero
ehimmpion shots of Ahe congany, Baby de o Milly
who wies one his lefr, sl whooconbd it ahool il )
wa blundering adong, puftiog B bt b und oyeing
him enviowsly 3 el the altendant ot his hoaek wen
tromhling with dheligght ] moarioiag tieir applase
Mochae shot em, e b e the deave leted, sl mgad)
i their wey Taeel, over aonew strotebe ol e e oungry
Sonetintes e bivds wonbd vise i pariva, and Lo waonly
drop thew both ol fwice wheno w Wlunderinge flog)
tonde flight in L diveetion he seized s omond puan o
Brovgeht down w seeod pair, When Hee day's spor
e to an ol his seore was GEtans hetter than bil
nearest, competitor, wnd hee sud hig partaer el wor
the day.

They erowded vomnd o vomgedatine Lin ;s firal i
partner, el Chen Bis civids, ool Bis leest el hostong
Mentiyggue found thit be bl sddendy Teeome u por
o of comwequenen. Sote whe haed previonsly fakod
no notice of hing now Deenie pwaere of Bia existonus
prowd sovicty el eondeernded Lo paske sonyverse
tion wilh !um. wnd Clavelo Mion, whis bt e oy
pler, nuvle note of 1w way o iy hin,  Av fo
Oliver, Tie was yadingt withs delight. " When it o A
o Jordes and pung, 1 loww you'd o gowd "y
whiapered, ‘
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Lonving the gamo to by gathered up in cavls, they
malo their way home, piud there the two victors ro-
coived their prives. Tho man's consisted of o shaving
got in oease of solid gold, sel with dianonds,  Mon-
togue way sinply stonned, for the thing could net
have cost less then ono or two thousand dollnes, e
could not porsunde himsell st he had & right 1o
nocoph of such hospitality, which he eould never hopo
to retarne Ho win to realizo in timoe that IRobhio
lived for the pleasures of thus milinting his follow-
mon.

After hmisheon, the parly cumw to an ond. Some
Hob oud Lo returne i thoy Bined come 3 nl others, who
hael dinner ongagemeonts, wenl baok with their host
in his privide enr, Tewving their autos to be eetarned
by the ehnulfowr, Montagne wd his hrother wore
Camongg Ahese s oand nbout dusk, when the swarms of
working peoplo wors pouring out of the city, thoy
aronsed Cho forey and took woealr Lo their hotol,
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Trey found their npetments ooking na if they
hoone wlreek by o snowsdorin n storm of gl
green avel yollow, el all the ealonra that Hn hetw
Al day the wagons of faxbionalde wmilliners and
tuntern had been stopping ot the daor, nned o
eomtonty d fonmd Their wiy (o Alies's vaos,
floorn wers wnkle decp in tioe g amd tage,
beda wnd vonehies el chinivs were vovered with b
in which lay wonderful wyphonies of eoloar,
diselomed in their wreappings of ze, To the m
of it all atond the picl, e vyes shining with vat
U

O, Al ! nhe ericd, s they enteral,
nn L ever o thunk yon ¢

“You're not o thenk me, Montmgue roep)
P all Oliver's deingm,

COlHver 1" exelainued the giel, amd tarned 1o}
“Tow in the world eonld you do it £ she o
* Tow will you svor got Ui monvey G pay for it sl

VT my prodlen,” il the anan, lagh
I you hivve to think aluntt i o lonk et iful

CTET don't,” wis her reply, it won't he for |
of elathes. T nover wsw w0y wonderful thing
wll oy Tifo ns 'y Hitel lli'tln‘\_,"”

U There’s guite woshow of Unas,™ aehindibed Oy

il

-
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“And Roggic Menn ! (6 was #o quecr, Allan! 1
nevor went shopping with o man boforo.  And he's
Ho--80 mibkbor-of-fact.  You lnow, ho bought me-—-
ovorything 1"

“Chat was whit he was told to do,"” snid Olivor.
DAd you diko him 3

1 odon’t know,” said the girl,  “Hos queor-—I
nover ot s man liko that hefore.  But he was awfully
kind 5 and thoe poople just turned their storves insidoe
out for us--half n dozen peoplo leying about to
waib on you at onee 1V

“You'll ot uned to wuch things,”” waid Oliver ; and
then, stopping toward the bod, ** Lot’s see what you
pot.”

“Maost of the thimgm haven't como,” spid  Alico,
“The gowos all Tinve Lo bo dited. - That one is For
bo-nigght,” she wdded, s ho Tiftod up o bonutiful object
nudo of rosc-ootoured chiflon,

Oliver atadied i, wd glanead onen or twice at the
girle 1 e you enn onrey 16, he said. * What
Hort of woelonlc nre you to wopr ¢

FOh, the olok ! eriod Alico.  Oliver, T enn’s
beliove it's voally to bolong to me. T didn't know
Auryone bt privosesses wors suel things,”

Fhe olonke wan in Mrs, Montague’s room, and one of
tho nudds brogghtc it ine 16 was an oporasweap of
groy hroende Tined with wnborn hahy lunb--w thing
of v gorgeorsnens thut mule Montague litorally )
for hrendh.

DI you over weo anything like i inoyour lif 27
erivil Alieo, " And Oliver, is il true that 1 have to

mabeh every gown 7
COE ™ G Oliver. M I0 yon wero doing
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Lhingu vight, you ought to Tuve w eloade Tomado
evoning gown nn well,”

SOIE peeny norediDle™ e fhae il T Clre
right Loy vpend o mtteh snoney for things Lo wie

But Oliver was vt disepsimg spietionss of
by was exanining sola of finded ere pe de chidne i
and hand-woven hose of spame sl Tliere wore
upon hoxen, and hupean elrawera miel elonet
ahready  (iled up with Bwoad vaabvaidered o
tFinmmed ereations chowises wanl coret vovees,
robes of M honilerebief Tiaen " Lown, leee Ty
ohiefn winl veils, covaets of  Weoweh eontd, ale
jueckots of padeceolonred silles, wnd sdglipiea
Dadistes, trined with Vabeneietaes Laes, o vyvn
[ver.

*You muat hueve pnt inos Ddl ka7 o ol

L ever lookeed atovoonany thinein my life
Aliee, " And Meo Moo never stapped 1o e
prico of o thing.”

ST it thinde tor tedd e 00" snid Oy,
g,

Phigy the giel went i to deesc el Olivey
about, to find bin brother sitting sl sduring b
him.

P e T Montagie exeluimed, % T Gl
wlhind in nll this o cont

ST oot Tow,” dd o Oliver,  Dingueeively
haven't seen the Talle. FCH b GBfveen or
thousand, [ gaam.™

Montague's lunds cleneload involintarily, wid
vigld,  * How long will it ndl Bt hoe 47" Tos neidins

“Why," snid the other, * when she gets o
W dost Tune i} wpriug, of conese upders
Sontle dwring the winter,



THIE MITTROPOLIS 01

“Alow meh i1 it going to take to dress hor for o
yoarr 1

“ T wuppuse Uhirky or forty thousand,” was tho veply.
“ T don't oxpeet Lo lwop connt.”

Mondague med in siloneo, Yo don'’t want to shut
her up and keop Tor ol howe, do you 37 inguirved his
hrother, ab lnst.

“ Do you mean that other womon spend thit much
on elothes 17 o denanded,

“OF eonrae,” mnid Oliver, ' oudreds of them, Somao
apend ity thousand -1 know sovornl who o over o
hadreed,”

COpts o monetrows P Montague exolaimaod.

COrpddlentieka 1 wa the other’s tesponso. “ Why,
phousnds of peaple live by it avouldn’t know wny-
thing ol to de,”

Montague said nothing to that. " Can you aiford
to hve Alico compoto with rueh women indofinitoly
he aslcel, ,

“ hvo no iden of hor deing 16 indaefinitoly,” wus
Olivor's roply. T wimply propose to give hoe
chanoe,  Whon she's murvied, hee Dills will bo paid
by hor hushagl” ,

O wnid the other, © then this Tayout s just for
hor to ho oxhibited in”

“CYau muy may that,” answered  Qliver—“it you
wanh to bo foolish,  You luow porfostly woll thut
peronts who humeh their daughters in Hovioby don’t
gure on keoping up Whe paee wld their lifotimen,”

SWao hadn't thonght of nuurying Aliee off,” said
Montaguo,

"o which his hrother roplivd that the best physiciens
Jeft wll they could to nature.  ** Supposo,” aid ho,
“Lhat we just introdues her in the cght seb, ol burn

»
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hor looso and ot her enjoy herael€ andd then epong
noxd bridge when we cote fo i 9"

Montagne ant with knitted brows, pondoring,
wan hoginning {o e e idnvlight oo, Oy
ho asbled wdidenly, * are youw suee the staken i
gan aren’t too big ¢

 How do you mean 7 asked e other,

CWIHL your ho able o wuy ool the show dey
Untib eithor Aien or iy bepin 0o beingg in
roturns 1 '

* Nover worry ahout. Hit,™ said Al other, wif
lnugh, :

“Bub hadn't yon botter ke me info yone g
donea 3 Montugne persistead. ' How nuny  wy
ean you pry our vent in this plivee £ Ty von
Bl nuomny to ey fur all e elothya £

“Uvo gob i," lugzhed the other 2 bt Uik dog
sy P'm going to puy it

" Don’t yon have to pay viarr bills ¢ Can wa
adl this upon oredie 1

Oliver Jnughed ngain, ™ Yo go od e like Y
onfing attorney,” hemid. © Pmcoafraid yor'il )
o ingnire nvound and lenrn sonie resprech for y
brother.”  Then b added, wericnnly, ' Yo nen, All
people like Reggio ov mywelf wree in position (o by
ogreab deal of mmstlony treadeapeaple, and s )
wro willing to go out of Lheir wiey to ublige w2
wo hnve oonsmissions of ull st coming 4o us, a1
never nny «iestion of el :

PO exolsimed the other, opening bin eyoes,
soo L B dhat e way yon mada pumey 1 -

b ono of Lhe winys we mve it didd Oliver.,
Comor Lo the same thing,"

* Do peoply Jow it 1"
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* Why, of conrso. Why not 2

“T don’t know," wnid Monbagme,  * Tt sounds o
littlo quoer.”

* Nothing of the kind,” spid Oliver,  * Somo of the
best peoplo in Now York do . Sieangers oomo to
the oity, and they want to go (o the right places, and
thoy aske mo, and T wend  thom. O tnke Robbio
Walling, who leeeps up five or six catablishmonis, and
wponds soveral millionn nyonr, Mo aan’t seo o i o)
pordonally. il Lo did, he'd nover (o auything elso,
Why shouldn®t he askon friond to attond (o things for
him ¥ the again, wonoew shap opens, wd they wani,
Mes. Wadling™ trado Tor tho sake of the nelvertining,
and thuy ofter her o diveount, snd me o commission.,
Why shouldn™t F et hor to tey thein 727

M quite indeionto," commeonted the other, The
stores v move than one price, then 1

U Thoy hwve an many prices as they hove sustomors,”
was the nnswer,  Why shouldn't thay ¥ Now York
i Full of ruw rich people who valuo things by what,
thoy poy.  And why shouldn't thay pry high and be
happy - That oporneelonke that Alice has - - Réval
promived it to mo for two thownd, and 11 wager you
sho'd ehargo mome womin from Butte, Montung, thivty-
{tve hundrod for one just, tike i,

Montugue ot up anddenly.  * Riop,” ho awid,
waving hin humdw,  * You take all the bloom off the
hattorfly'n wings 1

e nsleodd whisre thoy weri going that ovening, and
Olivor snid thnt thoy were invited (o sn infoemal
dinnerpmrky at M. Winnie Duvals. M, Winnio
wan the youny widow whe ld recently married the
founder of the grent, busking-howse of Duvad aud Co.
—Hu (Hiver wxpleined 5 she wan o chum of his, and
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they would meet an inteveating seb there, Sha o
going Lo invite hoe cotmin, Chaolic Carler alio wan
hiny to meet Alien, Mo \Whnnie's ilwayn plolt
Lo prot Chaelio to wettle down,”™ uiiid Oliver, witl
merry fangh.

e telophoned for his wmnn to bring over his eloth
and hiontul hig brother deessaal. Thve Alives enmao
looking like the geddes of the dawa i the MO
ros-colotwred gown, The colone fn her ehenka v
evin brighter than wamls for she was stygeored
find how low the gown win ent, and wan afradd ¢
wis commmitding i frrer pas, el e phont 31,7 4
stvmmered. " Maummy Luny s Ui seely
posed Lo woenr rome fnev, or s o

My Lusy 't e Paris eostimier, " sid Oliy
mteh amuned " Denr e wait nntib you v a
Mea, Winnie 1"

Mea, Wintte had Kindly sont her lineamine ene |
thom, aid it stood hrobbing in front of the Lot
ontranaa, its aeetylones wlvenmimg far wp the alre
Mra, Winniv's home was on Fifth Avente, fronding
parle. Tt ocenpied Tmlf o bloek, wol bul cost 6y
millions {0 boikl and Fornish, 16 wae known as
" Rnow Palnee, bidigg adl of white paylsle,

At the aurh aoman i livery epotead Hes door of |,
oot andin the ventibathe another mun in livery how
the way.  Lined np just inside H door wag s eop
of dmposing porsonagen, olud in sorchel waisteod
aiel volvot knes-hrevalin, with powdered wigs, w
golet buttons, and gokd Buekho on theip paatenst-lenth
pamps. Theso splondisl erentures ok their W
e Ghon presonted to Montaginn wl Oliver o bt
of flowerd wpon w wilver wilver, aned Apn nisth
sulver a tiny  envelope bearing tw nemu of e
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prurinor abo this sleictly  ** informnl dinnor-prty.
Then tho funetionaries stond out of the way il por-
mitted them to view the dugsling siHendour of 1he
entranee hall of the Snow Padnee. Mhore WiH 0
great mavblo stairenso cinning up from the centreo of
the hall, with nosarved maehlo siellery above, and «
mwrble diveples below, To decorate this mansion
noreal podnee in the Punjab bt heen bowght outright,
anel phandored ¢ thero woere mosaien of jado, and woun-
dovful Blnele mehlo, nnd varo wonds, wid alrange and
porploxing earvingm,

The hewd butler sioad at the cnteanee 1o the ttlon,
pronouneiys Choir names ; and just insido was M,
Winnic,

Maoutague nover forgol that ent vision of Liew 5 sho
might liwee been novend prineesc ont of (1 padias in
the Punjahy,  She was o hreanetis, vicle-colovreed, Tull-
throated wnd deep-bosomed, with seavlet ips, ane
Mack hoir snd vyes. She wore o courb-gown of eloth
of wsilver, with white Lid shovs embroidered  with
jowelled floworn. AN Bier 10 wlee Tl Tiewen enllueding
Inrgo turquoises, wnd there sho i mads into @ tinea,
wied e neele ornnament spreading over hor thiest, wned a
stonuedier, Baol of thews stones was mounted  with
dinmonds, ad web npon wowlender wire, Ro as sho
moved they guivered and slidmmerad, and the effeet,
wak dnzzling, Darhario, '

She nsd have veen thad. Montague was sbigrreored,
for sho gnve him o a Hetle oxten pressire o Che
Boaned, aaned andel, ** T wo glad vou ene, Ole has
bold e wlb about you,”  Her voier was solf, wnid
molting, not xo forhididing ae hor garh,

Montague ran e gauntlel of (he other guosts :
Charlie Carter, o benutitnl, daekelnived hoav, having

»

i
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the foattres of n Greek god, Dt posaow i w
Pleassnd. congploxion s Mujor ™ Bob " Venable, 1 ostol
litthe gontlemnn with nored face ad w0 heavy jow]
Mew, Feanle Landis, o merey-eyved vonng widow wil
pink sheoks and auburn hiv s Willie Thvin, who ha
beon o fomons hadf-hael, sl was now junior pari
in tho hunking-Tionse ; and two young marvisd couply
whose names Montague misad,

Tha mmie wreitten on his eard was Meas Aldy
Sho eame in just alter ki e matron of about. fift:
of vigoroms papeet sl wmple figies, pppronehiy
what, o had not yel lewened to endl enthonpoiat, 8}
wore hroomde, na bocame e dowagger, and upe
Ber wrnple bosom there oy s ovnsoent the size of
mat's T, s ke wholly ont of hlazing dinmon
cothe et fmposing nffnde tht Montugne Tuul ov
lnied oyes wpom, - She gave hing bee luaed foshdo, an
mude no adtempt to dbggnise the Dol Phint sl wy
looking him over in the menutin,

“ Madnan, dinner in geved,)” said the stately batla
and the glitboring prosesion ineveld into thoe dinin
room--a oo sbade apactment,  dinished  in son
Lantrous jot-hlnek wood, mal with groat prncl painting
Hlustrating the Romaunt de le B *The tablo wy
sovered with o eloth of Peoweh ombraidery,
glenming with its lond of ceyatad and gobd plute, ¢
vither ond e wern huge candlestivks of solid gol
awl in the centet o sl of ovehids wnd Hlies of )
vallay, mutoling in eodowr the whinddes of the candeduly
ard tho daintily painded menn ends,

" You aro fortunmde in eoming to Now York lube
lifo,” Mra. Alden was snying to himo * Mist of o
young men wre Hred ont Indoen Huwy finve sense onoyj
to vnjoy anything. T'ako my wdvies and ook who
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y('m«mdnn‘l. Job that hvely brother of yours sob the paco
for yau.”

In front of Mrea. Alden thore was o doenntor of
Seoteh whinly. Wil you have some 2 she askod,
as who ool itup,

“No, T thanle you,”™ aaid he, and thon wondored
il porhaps he shoulld not lueve waid yus, ag ho widehoed
tho othor seleol the buegest of tho hindfdozen wino.
ghumon olimdered al her plaee, and ponr heraolf out n
generous libation,

“1Hwve you seen inuesh of the ity 2 she asked, as
als torsed it ol withoul sy maeh s o gquiver of an
uyelish,

“No” anid hue o " They hovve nob given e ouch
tirmne, Phey took me oY Lo the couniey- -to the Rober
Willing'."'

AR mnid Mo Alden s and Montngue, stoggeling
to mako converantion, inquiced, ** Dooyou know M,
Walling

CQuite well ki the other, placidly, 1 usd
bo oo Wadlingg miyaelf, you know.”

OB il Montigone,  taken ahaek ;o and  thon
added, " Befove yon were mnrejed $7

“NoS wdd Mrao Alden, more pleoidly than ovor,
“hofore T win divoresd,™

Thera wae e dewd silenen, and Montagae snb gasping
to enteh hia beeath, Then siddendy e heard o faing
mubdwd  chatekto, whieh grow into opon lsughter ;
aied he stole o ghonee ok Mes, Alden, and s thad hoer
oyes were Cwinkling 3 wnd then he began to laugh
hinpself,  They ligehed togoether, so o moerrily  that
others ad the teble begnn fo look at them in perploxity.

B0 the e wan hroken between thom ; whicl tilled
Montague with o vist velief. But e was s(ill dimly

ffeid
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touched with nwe Tor T vealteed that this
Ve great Mrea. Bithy Alden, whose crecaronmeng
Duka of London wos nos the tapie of the o
comntry,  Aud thad hage disrnnd oeniment
e parct of Mo Alden’s aniflions dodlae o
jnwelloey !

The great by volubeored oot v el o
pnel aelided penevmeidy that when he vine 1o
wilh hiere she woulld post Lime voneerninge the i)
I wwloward Tov o strenger, T ovan nnderan
wieded she y and continuesd, penaly 0 Wi peca
divoreen i sometimen weans thiat they have g

i Chey don't slways meeke B0 ap aftorwand, o
And  sometiioes other peaple el adion
hitterky w0 thoy bl Beens marvied . My o g
P T b vopmitation: vieed by ol keoping:
of sl things"

So- Montagne winde the dieavery that the
Mo Billy, thoughe Torbiaddingg of sepeot, wie }
tidieod when uho ehose b be, nnd with a ooty
Sho was o womnn with o mind of her nwa o« |
fighting vhiseseter, who had saeshindled those
how, and taken her placs al e ot of (he el
Nl Tl asdways eomnted hegsell w peringge ehon
o exiwotly an she pleced 5 throngle e vonrse o
tlinner sl woukd tudie wp tos devanter of Seotol,
make o pess to holp Montague wiod e, whe
daclined, ponr out, impertuchalily what nhe wag
CLdon't like your beatlir, she said o Wi,
Iters * Hoowon't et gt b tolli ge yonee it
soomaybe Uwill Tike yonr. Ciime anged see g s
it lel e toll you what nat toodo i New Yok,

Then Memtugue tapoad to tatk with Lis Lot e,
sk ol li vt
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“ D yon play bridee € asked Mea, Winnie, in her
gofteal nd most sracions tone,

“ My brother has given o o book to study Trom,”
ho answered.  Bud if ho takes mo whout duy nod
night, [dn’t know how 'mto managoe it.”!

“Come and deb me teach you,” anid Mes, Wintice,
“T menn ity rendly, ™ abie auedded.  Pve nothing to
do b deast dthat P ool tived of. Only £ don’t
heliove you'd tades Jong to deen ! thaet | know.”

ATen' o you e mneeessful pluyer 07 he wkod symipus
thotienlly.

L don’t believee anyone wants me to lopen,” wadid
M, Winnioo “'Ploy’d enthior come and got my
money. D't thad trae, Major 2

Mujor Vennhle sat on her otleer hand, wnd he paused
i bhe nek of rudvingg aospoonful of soup to his lips, and
lntgehod, deep downcin his thront - w gueer Hitle Ingh
Elhnk shook hin fiil cheoks pnd neek, 1 may sy,
ho snild, “that 1 know several peaple Lo whom the
sladies quo i antinfnetory .

*Ineladingg yowesolf)” wnid e lady, with o little
mowe,  UThe wreetohed nun won sixteon handred
dollues frome e Jnad night ; and ho sade in his elub
window wll pliornooen, just to heve the ploasure of
bugghingg sl e s Twent by, Tdon't believe T play
nl sl toonipd - Py poingg 1o nake myself agreondsle
to M. Montagae, and et you win from Virginie
Lawnediv Tor w ohungee.™

And thon the Major pansed again in hin atback upon
the senp. " My desse Mas, Winnie,” he waid, L can
five For mwaly imore i one divy upon sixteen hundred
dolpea 1"

Whe Mujor was w famous elubemun nwd bon vivent,
a Mondmgue lerrned tater on “ Ho's an unely of
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Mes. Rehhie Willing's,” nuid Mrea. Aldon, in his o
“ And inwidontally they hide vieleother Tike poison.”

CPhd s s that T owon't repend auy laekdous oo
Cion wggin 27 adeesd Montagone, with unmile,

“Oh, Uury meet,” siid the other, " Yoo wouldn
ho supposed 1o Joow That Won'l you have wr
Scoteh 1"

Mantugue's thoughts were wo el tekenoap wil
the people af thin vepast thel he gave iLtle thoug!
o the food. Mo notieed with suepyine thad they b
vead upringg lnmb it Dedngg the aniddle of Noverle
Bt he eondd not kuew thak the nixcwenlosold wrenbue
from whieh it had come hnd been vivised i eolbon-wo
and Teed om itk with @ spoons ol hadd caal i doll
and nladf wopound. A T fter, owever, thers w
phwed hefore him - delietely hrowned nwrndhivey
upon a platber of gold, wned then saddenty he i
pay adtention,  Mrea, Winnie bl o coat of nem
B Tuad notieed it upon her gudo, wnl aain apon 6
grend Tvonze gndes of the Snow Pl send ngnin ug
e Diverieg of hwr footen, eyt ngain apen t
desnnter of Beoteh.  And now - ineredibde snd app
e he observed 16 brasded  apon e delieate
browned swertbrowd b

After g, who wonld nod havee watehed 10 Pl
were lnrge divhes of oo fraits upear e tuble frof
whioh el Desn preked in eot b wond and shipped
dold storage from vvery corner ol the earth, 'y
woero penohes whioh Bl conus fram Soth Afd
(they Bad eont, ten dollars apives). Flieee were buanet
of Wwmburyg gragus, dek pueple wied Bagating 1
which had been grown inoa el b, wogpped
paper bags, Thers wore pectarines and plams,
pomegrinates el persinonona Trome Sl
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lntor on, litkle dishes of plump strawbeeriog--raised
in pots. Thore were quadl which had come from
Bgypt, nud o wonderinl thing edled ** orabellako A la
Dowey,” conled in chotiug-dinh, and sorved with
mushrooms thid had been grown in the tunnels of
aboandoned  mines in Michigan,  There was lottuco
pinecd Dy oleotrio light, wud Jinm heans thd had como
from Porto Rico, and artichokes hronght from France
ab o conh of one dollne eachoAnd all thess oxtraor-
dinary vinuls were wished alown by eight or nino
yiriobies of wines, from the eellsr o o mn who had
mede colloeting them w fad Tor the st thirty years,
who had o vinoyed in Pranes for the growing of his
own clumpigene, wud knpt bwenly thowsand quarts of
elarot in stornge all the time and proewred his Rhine
wine from the eollur of the Cleviman Tanporor, b a
aost of Lwenty five dollars woguoret !

Phoro were Gwolve peophe at dinner, and afterward
thoy maude two tultlen for Teidge, keaving Chaelio Cortor
to talk to Aline, and Mrs. Winnie to devote hersolf
to Moutagne, wevording to bt promiso, ™ Bveryhody
likes to see my house,”” she aaid, *C Would you §7
And whe L e way Trom the dinbyggeromn into the
growt  conservatory, which formed n contral eourt
axtonding to the roof uf the huilding, Sho pressed
v button, and nosoft vadimes streamed down from
phove, in the mitdst of whiel Mrs. Winnie stood, with
her shimmeringg jowels a very goddem of the tive,

Mho comaervilory wiet o e in which e conld have
apont Che cvening s it wag (illed with Hhe most oxtras
ordinary varietion of plants, * They were gathered
from sl aver e worbd,” snid Mra. Winnio, scoing that
T wiw sbuingg ad e, My haband employed o
connoissene (o hunt them ont for Wim,e e did it
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hefore we were minrried - e thonght it wonld
nue happy.”

I the contre of the plooe there was n fon
twelve or fourteen Feet in hedgdd, wned gof inoo b
prrest. Curenea maarble, By e tanch of o
the pood was flooded witly anthanergzed lisedita, o)
miphil wee seores of vave and heantiful fish swiy
nhout,

O e b Mes Wininie, ol wedded 1
Do ot kuew, Eeome lerse at g, someting
Fenn't sleep, and sit for hours amed e, Al
livigs thinge with ther extraovdinney forme -
of thean Tavve faees, wned Tock like s breinigen !
Uowonder what ey think b, nnb il Jifes i
shranige to ther aso it dors to e

Sho sewted herself Ly the edpe of the paol, pad
ine U Phene Tl were given to e by iy eouudr
Cnrter, They eall him Buvzie,  Hiye Yoo
yot T Noy ol conio not, Hew Chaerliv's brotle
ho eolloets art thinggs the ot unbihisvahlo ¢
Onen, v longg time ngo, We took ¢ fid for ol
sonwe gold il we very v pnd eud ilal, you
Ol e pay twenty five and fifty dollues wpie
thene He ot all the dealors lid, wned wh
Fewrnedl Ahaet there wore sogie they eothdn’t
tonk w trip fo dapan amd Ching o purpose |
them, Yo kow they vais thom there, and
of thene ave sneved, il not allowal to b ol op
out of the sountry.  Aud he bad all jorty of o
ivary reevplacln for them, that e broupehit.
with hine <l e o Begatiful marble iy
Cen feet longe, that had buen stolen from the IDIITTY

Over Montugue's shoubler where Jie s, ther,
wit arehisl, o wiokl ewrious ereadion, uu exploi
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gonrlet Thune, “T'hidt, is the adonto-glossian > naid M.
Winnie. " Thwe you heared of it 97

“ Never,” naid the man,

FDewr me nndd e othor,  Sueh i fama 1

Uit wupposed to be famous 27 o gaked.

Very, " oahe meplied. C There was o lot in ghe
newspapers about i You see Winton- - thut's my
Bshund,  yonr - know - inid lwonty-five  thousad
dollars to the man who eveated it nad that made &
lot of Toolish tnlk prople comn from all over Lo looik
ntoibo 1 owanted to have i, beomse s shapo iy
oxnetly like the coronnt on my erest. Do you notice
Lhul,

VG dd Montigne, M B enrions, ™

S very prowd of oy erent,” continned Mrs.
Winnio, " Of courae thore are vl il puaple
who liwve thean maude o ovder, nnd mke thom ridien-
Joun s bt ot s owovend one, 100w ny own -nob my
husband w5 the Duvals wee wn ol FPreneh fumily, but
thoyve not noble. Fwies n Morris, you know, and our
lino rune ek G the obd Ireneh duond houso of Mont-
morenci.  Andd st sunuser, when wo wore motoring,
L hvusted up one of their ohatenux 3 and soo !l hrought
over this,™

Mew, Winnie pointed to w miit of urmonr, placod
In puseigge leading to the billind-room. %1 huve
had the Tights Oxed,” she wdded,  And she pressod n
etton, and sl ilhomination venished, save for o faing
rind glesw funt awhove Hhw mad in aemonr.,

“ Dovsi’t s fook v 2 wnidd sha, { o had his visor
dowre, and o hattde-wxe in bin aailed hawds) T ik
Lo gt that, B may have heon my bwentisth grent-
grandfutlior.  Teone il sit hovs, and gozo at hin end
whiver.  Think what a torvible time it must have buen
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to live in--wlem men wove things il (e, )
ouldn’t b any worde to he a orab.”

“You soom to he fond of satrange cmotions,”
Monlaguo, lnaghing.

“Maybe am," anid the other, 1 ko ovoryl,
thut's old nnd romantie, nnd mnken yon forpgd,
stupid noviety world.”

Bl slood Drooding Tor oo mement ar fwo, pazin
tha fignre, Then she pked, abieaptly,  Whinh do
ko bewt, pietares or swimming

Why," roplivd the o, Lageing aad peeple,
YT like them both, st times,

1 wonderad whivh you'd rather see tivat,” oxplad
his eseort 3 the wrt gallery or the natudorinm,
afraied you'll got tived hofore vou've soen svirey Uiy

Rupposn we begin with the arcpatlery,” nnid
* Thero's not mneh fowes inn awinoaingguol.

AN Bl o v veey spevind one," s the il
* And nome Ay, 00 you'll Be very good, and prog
not o toll anyoue, PN Tt yont ses oy own b
Porhups they’ve told you, 1 have one iy own ap
ments, cut ont of o blovk of thee moat wonderful g
marble,”

Montague showed the expeetad apent of aston
ment,

COF courne it gave e dreulful HE Wy
anotlwer ahnnon Lo g p, " anied Mea Winnie, plaintiy
* People found out what | hadd paid for it One o
havo anything beantiful withont thit guestion Iy
iwked,” .

Aud then followed o siloer, while M Wi
wiibod Tor Im to sale it Ax D furelioes (o e o
teldod, ** Tt wa filly thonsund dollsra.

They wore moving towrds Ui ehovatior, wlier

K
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small boy in the wonderful livery of plush and sonrlot
stood ot altonfion.  * Nomotimes,” sho conbinued, **it
gooms bo mo Lhad o is wielked (o Iy suech prices for
things.  Have you over thought about; ji. 1%

* Qeoasionally,” Montague roplin,

O aourne,” said she, it makos work for poaye ;
pred I mappore Chey ean’t be hotior smployed than in
making boantiful things, DB pometimes, whon I
think of all the poverty there s, | gob anhppy, Wo
havo w wintor plaee down Southe one of those hugo
conntry-houses that look like exposition huildings,
s hovve rooms Tor o humdeed prels ) and  somo-
tinen [ o vivings by myaelf, down to the mill fowns,
aed go throngh them and tulle o the ebildren, 1
anmes to now anmae of them quite wolt poor little
wretetim,

They stopped out of the elovator, and moved
foward the wet gdlory,  Bowed to o me o un-
happy, " sl went on 4 teied (o tadk o my hushaaud
abond it, bt he would't have it 1 don's seo why
you wan’t he dike other people,” ho mid- s always
repatitgg et o Al whad could Dany 4

M Why notosgggent that ather peoply might bo liko
o Phandd the i, Jaughing,

L owasn't elever enomgh,” wuid she, vegretfully.,
IEN very Bord for nowomnn, you know —with no ono
to underationdd. OUnee 1 owend down (o s attdloand,
b mire what that was Bl Dooyon kinow anything
abont sotd lonnts 2

“ Nathing ad wll,"™ wuid Montagme,

Wl they e peopls wha g te Hve g tho
poor, wmd fry to refora thems, T Gadees w terrible ot
of eourage, 1 think, T give them mwney wow aod
When, but 1 oam neser aure if i does any gomd,  Lho
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trouble with poor peaple, 18 sevins 1o e, ity
wre so many of thean "

“Pherve are, indeed,” said Mintweue, thint
the vikion b lud ween from Oliver's rieingr e,

Mrea, Winnie had seated hersolf PO o
Rot e the enteanee 1o the dirkioned ;:u.llur:
Bwvew’t heen thers foe sonee e, sl vonf
“ Py disenyvord aenething that 1 think wpponl
toomy tompernment. | have rather o leaning )
the ovendt and e mystival, s wfranl, Did v
hewr of the Balisty ¢ :

“No," e Montagie,

AW, thats redigions seel fram Poraig, |
canel they e it e vage, Thiey ure privat
underatand, wand they give betaros, ol leach y
whout the immanenee of e divine, il abong
onrnabion, and Kavine, and all 1 D you
any of WUowe things 1

UL e’y that T i ot thens," suiil hi

U0k very beadiful otrange,” el
othors 10 mukes yon readize what o perpl
thing Bife in. Moy foueh you how e univire
one, nnd the wonl s the qnly reality, und we |
P don’t muttor, 10 1 wore o Haldsl, 1 Ny
that T emald be hnppy, oven i 1 Jued oo Wis
v eobhon-ndll,"

Then M, Winnio powe up sididendy, Yoty
look wt the piotires, T kiow,” ule wiaied Sl s por
i button, wad wosoft mdiges hoeded Chee grest. v
gullory, -

“"Fhis i6 our ohiof pride in ifie, uhie il * Aly
bund's object has lown Mok e vepsmentadiv
of onch of the gront printers of the worbl, Wy
thetr masterpives whineyer i onithd. Over tha
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tho eorier are the old nustors —don't you love to look
wh them 27

Motdrguo wonld have liked to ook al them very
ned; but he Telt thad he would wthor il wors somoe
timo when he did not have M, Winnie by his wide,
Mra, Winnie mimt havo had to show the gallery quilo
fredquently ;o now hor mind was still upon tho
Persinn franseendontnling s,

"That picturo of the saint is a Batticolli,” sl said,
*And do you know, the arnnge-colonved robe alwayy
makes me think of the swiomi, 't s my tenchor,
you know  Swani Babubansnn. And he has fhe
most heantifl dolivato hands, and greal big hrown
eyes, o woft and geatln for wll the world Tike thoso
of the pugollew in oo plheo down South 1

Thus Ales. Winnie, ax she ronmed from piokury’ Lo
picture, whiln the souls of the prave old  mastors
luoked down apon hew in sileneo,
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Montasur lul now beon offieinlly pronounoed
plota hy hin (ailor ; ad Réval hal sent hone thy
of Alico's slyoob gowns, elnboretoly pli, bt ]
hor eotnpicuously, nned onating necordingly. St
noxt morning they wore resudy Lo e tidaen (o osll
Mew, Dovon,

Of cowrne Montague ot Teand of the Devony
he was nob suflioiently initisted to eanpraliid
what it meant to by wskod to el Bt whon €
aeamn in, o little Before noon, wnd proveided
amine s costume amd o pind hiinye Lo pighiy,
insdubiel that Alioo shoukd hove ber Labe done
ho Degnn Lo readize thid thise was o apeeind oo
Oliver way inquite o ntato of exeitomont 3 and
thoay huul loft the hotel, wad were driving ap
Avanie, ho oxplinel to them tid their futa
Hocioly  dopmded upon the auteamus of  Hhis
Colling upon Mes, Dovon, it seensed, wine the Ao
oruivelent to Leing prowmted ot oonrt. Tor b
ve youwrs this grand Tady hned boen sl truliny
mistrens of the Society of the meteapling nd
liked thom, they would be fnvited to her amual
whioh took placo in Junuary, wul then for svor.
thoir position wonld Lo assuesd, My, Dovon's
was tho ono gront ovent of the soeinl yur 3 abow

')
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thousad peoplo were anked, whilo ten thousand dis-
appointed ones gnnshed thoir testh in ontor darkness,

Al of which theew Alice into n nlabe of tropidation,

“Rupposo wo don’t suit hoe 1" she said.

To that tho other veplicd thal thelr way had hoon
mude smooth by Regeio Mann, who way one of Moy,
Dovon's fnvouritens,

A ventary and wore ago the foundor of the Devon
line had come o Amerien, wd invested lis swvings in
land o Manhattnn talunl, Othor poople had ioilod
anl built ety there, and gonoration after generation
ol the Dovans had nut by wd olloated the ronts, nnil
now thoir fortune namonnbsd Lo Tour or fivo handred
millions of dollua, They wers the vichest old futnily
in Avmorien, and the inost. fonons  and in Mrs. Dovon,
the oldest membor of the line, was oonbrad all its soojal
mafesty wnd ddominion. She lived wstatoly aul formal
lifes, previsely Tiko aogqueen ; no one over saw her suve
uponher raised chaiv of stalo, md sho wore hor jowels
overr b breaddfast. She wan the achitor of soeinl
dostinien, nne the broslownter against which the floods
of now wondtlt heat in vain, Reggio Mann told wondor-
ful talen nhout tho aodents of her snormons nul-
nhowl wivesw aned dwughtors of mighty ricll mon who
flung themselven wt hee feet nd pleadied abjectly for
hor favour who Taid siege to her house for months,
e intrigued and palled wine to get nene bor, wal
oven Lought the fovonr of hep soevants ! 1f Reggice
ntights T hedioverd, geend finsoneind waes hud been fought,
md the stock-nuackets of the workd convulsad moro
than auee, Dievise of thean soelal struggles . and
women ol wenlth waud heauty had offored to soll thom-
solves for Pho privilogs whiel was so fraely gennted to
thom,
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Thoy came to the old family mansion and rang ¢l
bell, and the solemm bublor ushored ihem past
prand stniresso and into the feont roception-room |
wait.  Perhaps five minutes Jater ho enme inoan
rollod Dbaok tho doors, and thoy stood ap, and bohe
8 withored old Indy, nenrly cighty ymos of age, b
deckod with dinmonds wned soted wpon w soris
throne. They appronched, and  Oliver  infroduee
thom, and the old Luly hold eubt o lifohess hand 5 o
thon thuy sat down,

Mrs, Dovon askeed them o fow questions aw fo hee
mueh of Now York they hul seon, atd Tuow they ke
it, and whom thoy had met ; but maost of Lhe 1im
gho simply looked thom over, and loft. the making ¢
convorantion to Oliver,  As Tor Montague, o ani
fooling porploxed and wnoonifortable, and wondoring
doop down in him, whothor il could renlly ho Ameoria
in whioh this was lhnppening.

“You soo,” Oliver oxpluined to them, when the
wore sonbed in Gheir onrreingo again, © her mind |
failing, and it’s roally quito dillienlt for hor to reasive,
M 'moglad T don’t have to eadl on b more tha
onoe,” was Alico's commont.  * When do we ki
the verdiet ¥
- “When you get o onrd marked * Mrs. Dovon n
homo,” " snid Oliver.  Awd he went on to Lol then
ebout the war whieh had shaken Society long ago
when the mighty damo had mesorted her vight to Iy
“Mrs, Dovon,” and the only ** Mra, Dovon. [
told thom also about her wondorful dinner-sst o
ohina, whioh had eost thirty thousmmd dollars, n
was ag fragilo as o humming-bird's wing,  Fnoli pie
boro hor orest, and sho had u ehina oxport to attong
to washing and packing it--no sommon hand was ove
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allowed (o toueh b, Ho told them, also, how Mes,
Dovor's howsekeoper had wrestled for s long, trying
bo Leach Eho meids Lo aernagze the funituro in the
groat receplionsromuos precisely ns the mistress ordored |
until finelly w complete vet of photogeaphs had heen
takon, a0 that U readcds mighi do sheir work by chart,

Alieo woent haelk to the hoted, Tor M. Babhins Walling
witk to el nndd Endie Tior hone to lunoh ;e Montag
and his Teother stealled ronnd to Regggio Mann's apat.-
ments, Lo veport upon Cheir visit,

Reygggier veevived (ean inoa pide of pind sille pyjunmnes,
degorated with ribhond and bows, and  with sill-
embroicloved slippers, qel with peacds o present from
a Tominine ndover. Montagoe notieed, Go s dinmny,
Chate the Tittle i wore w pold hreaeelst upon ote g )
o oxplvined that be hud ted w cotillion the night
bofore: or eather thiv morming ; he hed got Lome ot
fivo o'olovle.  Tlo looked quite white wud tired, and
thers wore the remadng of w bronkfast of Drandy-and-
sotdi on Gy tablu,

YD you e the old givl 377 Te wsked, * And how
dloes wha hold ap 1

S g waid Oliver.

S U D the dovils osen Gl goiting you in,” said tho
other. T8 gotting huder every day.”

Yo'l exeuse e, Reggrio ndded, 0 1 et readdy,
I buve wn enggygeanent.”  And ho turned o his
ressimgednhle, which wan covered with un sreay of
eosmetion ol perfumes, and proceeded, in o matter
of-fuet way, 1o puint hiv fuce. Meanwhilo his valet
wan [liLting silontly hwere and there, gotting rendy his
aflrnoon eontume 3wl Montague, in spite of him-
Bl followed the e with his oyes, A haberdasher's

t
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shop might have been kept poing for guite a whi
upon the contents of Llnggio’s dressers. His clothi
was kept inoa room adjoining e dressbigroon
Montague, who wag noar the door, could see the ros
wood wardrobes, eaeli devoted 1o a separato article
olothing--shirts, for instance, Tutd upon sliding racl
tier upon tior of them, of every matervial snd colov
There was a clogot fitted with shelves aud eguipp
like o little shoe sfore -hiel shoes widd low ghey
black ones, hrown ones, mud white onen, and o
fitted over o last to keop its shapo porfoet, he
shoes were all made to order acoovding o Rogeie
designg, and three or four times n year thore wis
cleaning out, and those whioh luad gone out of fanli
hecame the proy of his "™ Phore was nosalo
ono closet, in which Reggic's jowollory wan kopt,.

The  dressing-room wan  furnished  like o Jady
boudoir, the furniture upholstored  with  exquisi
ombroidered sill, and the bod hung with eurtains
the snme moterinl,  There was o huge hunole of ros
on the eontro-table, and the odour of roses hung hoa
in the room.

Thoe valet stood at atbention with n rack of neckii
from whiol Reggie ovitieally seleotid ono to matb
hig ghirt.  * Are you going lo take Aliee with y
down to tho Favenss #' ho wus axking; nd
added, * You'll meot Vivie Patton down there-—sle
~ nad another row nt home.”
~ “You don’t sny so I oxeluimed Olivor,

* Yos,” said tho othor, ** Frank waited up ull nig
for her, and ho wopt and toro his hair st vowod
would kill tho Count.  Vivie told him to go to hell?

“ Good God 1™ unid Oliver.  ** Wi told you that

“The faithful Alphonse,”” seil Roguio, voddl
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toward his valet.  ““Her maid told him,  And Frank
vows ho'll sue—[ Liplf oxpeated to soo it in Bhie papers
this morning.”

“Lmet Vivio on the stroot yestorduy,” said Olivor,
“Bho looked as chipper as ever.”’

Regeio shragged Wis shoulder,  ** Huve you seon
this woeld's paper 1 he aslod, ¢ Thoy've gob anothoer
of Yaubols soppressod  pooms in.”- And then ho
turnod toward Montaguoe to explain that * Yaahol »
wan tho paotdonym of o young dénbants who had
fullen undor the wpoll of Baudelaive miud Wilde, nnd
hidd published 0 volume of posms of such furious
orotivism Lhut her parepts wore buying up Hbeay copivy
ot fubndons prives,

Then the conversation timed to the Horso Show,
and for quite o while they talked abont who ws going
to wear what,  Ifinnlly Oliver ross, swying that thoy
would huve to got w bite to ent hofore leaving for the
Havonw's. ** You'll have a good time,” said Reggio,
I huve gono myself, anly I promised 6o ntay wnd
holp Mrs. do Graflenried design o dinner. So long 1"

Montaguo hud henrd nothing about the visit to tho
Havons’s ; but now, an they strolled down tho Avenno,
Oliver oxplained thet they wora to spend tho weok-
ond ab Castle avons, Thero wiw quito a party going
up this Friday afternoon, and thoy would find ono of the
Hovens's privato cnes waiting.  Thoy had nothing to
do menntime, for their valeis wonld attend to thoir
peoling, and Alies and hor musid would moos thom at
the dopot, .

" Unstle Havons is ono of the show plages of tho
country,” Oliver mtdod, * You'll soo the renl thing
this timo.””  And while they linched, e went on Lo

62
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entertain his brothor with particudars concerning

placo and its owners, fohn had inherited tho hulk
the onormous Havens fortune, and hoe posed  as

fathor’s suceossor in the Stecl Trust. Some day so
one of tho big men would gobble him up; muanti
o amused himuell fussing over the potly dotails
administration.  Mes. Tnvens had taken o faney
o rural Jifo, and thoy hud built this hage paliees in

hills of Conneoticut, nnd sho wrote verses in which
piotured hovself ns w simple shepherdess and all b
gort of stuff,  But no ono minded thad, heeanse

place was grand, and thore was nlways soomuch
do. They hud forty or filty pole ponies, for instur
and overy spring tho place wi filled with polo mon,

At the depot they esught sight of Chuwlie Cur
in his big rod towing-ear.  * Are you going to
Havens’s 7 ho aaid, Mol thom we're poing Loy
up Chauncey on the way.”

“That's Chauncoy Venable, the Major's nophe
gaid Oliver, ay they strolled to the train, P
Chounooy-—ho’s in oxile 17

“Tow do you moan ¥ asked Montague,

“ Why, ho dwren't come into Now York,” snid
other,  ** HMaven’t you rosd whout it in tho pape
1o lost one or two hnndred thonsnnd Ehe obhor nigh
s gambling place, and the district attornoy’™s (ry
to coteh him.”

“Does ho want to pub him in jail 9" asked M
teguo,

“ Ioavons, no ™ anid Oliver.  * Pal o Yeuable
joil ¢ Hewants him for o withens agrinst tho gaanb,
and poor Chauncey is flitting about the cowm
hiding with his friends, and wailing hoecauso he'll
the Horse Show.”
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They hoardad the palatinl privato cer, and wero
introduced to a numboer of other guests.  Among thom
was Major Venable 5 and while Oliver huried himself
in the now twmue of ihe fantastio-covored sociely
journal, which eontained the poom of the vrotic
“ Yuahol,” hin hrother ehatbled with the Mojor.  The
lattor hadd tokon guite n faney to the big handsomo
steangor, to whonm everyhing in the oity was so new
and inborenting.”

“rpall mo what yon shought of the Snow Palace,”
anid ho.  “Pve an iden that Mra, Winnie’s got quito
o ornsh on you. Yo'l find hor dangerous, my boy--
gho'll mako you pay for your dinners hefore you got
through 17

After the teain was nnder way, the Major got himself
arrrounded  with some apollineris and Seoteh, wnd
then sobtled back (o enjoy hinself,  * Did you seo
the © drunken kid * ad the forry 27 ho asked. " (That’s
what our abustemious  district attorney  torms my
pravious young hoirapparent.} You'll meot him ab
the Castlo- the Tavens are good to him,  ‘They know
how it feels, T pess; whon Joln wan o youngster his
pirationl wnele bl 6o eamy in Jorsoy for six months
or #0, to erenpe The strong aem of she lpw.”

“Pon’t you know shout it 2" continued the Major,
ipping ot hin hevorage,  ** Sie transit glovie mandi
That was whoen the great Caploein Kidd Havens was
piling up the mitliong whieh his survivors aeo sponding
with sael charming dnsoneienee.  Tlo was plundering
a enilrond, s Lo oviginanl progenitor of the Wallings
triod to buy the contvol away from him, aid Havons
issuod ton or twenty millions of new stook ovornight,
in the freo of o eonrt injunetion, and got away with
most of hin monoy. It reads like opore boufle, you
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koow--they had o vegitler wemed e aerous
river for sbout six wmonths antl Captadn Kided
up to Albany with hall o omillion dollam® worl.
groenbacks in nosatehel, and indueed the loginlatag
logalizo the proccedings. That was just after
\\-’m', you know, but T vemember iC s if it wore ye
dey. Tt neoms strange to think that anyons shoul
kmow abont; it."”

“T dmow about Havens in w pgeneend way,”
Montagua.

“You," nnid the Major. * But 1 know in n
tiewlar way, beenuso Vv enrevied some of thad
road’s paper all these yenr, wnd it nover paid
dividends sineo. It has o tondenay to interfore »
my appreciation of John' favish hospitality,”

Montague wos reminded of the story of the Ro:
omporor who pointed out that money hud no pmell

* Maybo not,” said the Major. ** But. all the e
if you wore wuporstitions, you might make ot
argumont from the Tlavens fortane. Tuke that )
girl who mareied the Count.”

And tho Major went on to picture Cuw dénouen
of that famous internnlionnl allianen, which, m
years ago, had hoen the wensation of two conting
All Society had attonded the porgeons wedding,
archbishop had performed tha voremony,  and
newspapors had devoted pagos Lo deseribing the go
and tho jewols and tho presents and all tho rout of
magnifloonce.  And tho Count wan o wretehed )i
degenorato, who hoat and kioked his wife, and Ut
his mistressos in hor fane, and wanted fourtomn mil
dollars of hor monoy in o vouple of yewrs.  The w
aould searcoly follow tho orgicn of this half-ins
ereaturo—he had spent two hundred thowsand ol
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on o hanguet, mied hall e el pgmin for w tortaises
aloll wrrdrobe in which Lonia the Sinteenth had kept
Big elothes t e Sl chorged s dinmond neekdnes to
B wife, nd teken fwo of the Towr rows of dismonds
aub of it hefore he preaented e to her ! He bl poad w
hundreed Dhowinnd dollaeg no year to a jockey whom
he Paviginn popnthes mliired, and o fortone for a
palaee in Veranu, whieh T had promptly forn down,
for the ke of w few painted evitingm, The Major told
aboul eme outdoor Téte, which he had given upon o
pudden whing s ten thomand Venetinn lnnteyns, ten
thoussnd  metred of capet 3 three s pilded
ohades, nnd two or theee Timndeod waitors in faney
oostunies ) Lwa padaeen hudlt in o Inke, with re-hiorses
and dofphins, wid skl a dozen arelesteas, and several
hundreed ghortegdcks from the Grand Opern b Anel in
between ndventures mieh s these, e hought o sond
in the Chamber of Depudien, and made speeches wuel
fougght dwels iy dlofenee of the Holy Catholie Charehe
and wrote wreticles for the vellow journals of Anuarien,
“And that’s the fate of 1wy lost dividends I growled
the Major,

There were severn! antamobiles Lo meet tho party
wt the dopot, wndd they were whivkad throngh n broad
avenue wp o vidley, mrud past s little luked, ad jo Lo
tho guden of Cisthe Huvens,

It was o fromendons building, acouple of hundred
foot omgg. One entored intn a main dl perhaps fifty
fonk witle, with s peeat lroplaee el staireasn of marhlo
snd bronzo, and faraitnes of gikdead wond il erimson
volvel, nuld o hogo paisting, covering Uhreo of the
walls, representing the Compuest. of Poru, - Haeh of
Bhe rooms was fuenishod in the style of o differont
porind--one Louls Guutorze, one Louis Quinze, one
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Mavie Anfonictte, and so on. There won n denw
raom wicl a vegoal musio-roem ;o dinkng-room in
Coorgian style, utd o hilliwvd-room, also in the Ky
Fashion, with high wodnseoting wd open hoams in
coiling 5 nnd o library, mul o morning-ronm nad
gorvatory,  Upstaira in the main suite of rooms
a royal budstead, which alone wny rimouwrved to 1
cost twonty-five dhousud dollars 3 wred you m
hnvo some dden of the wangnilicenes of thingy w
you loarnod fhat undernonth the gilding of the fi
bures was tho rare and preeious Cirenssinn walnut,

All this wns beauwtiful,  But whiet brought
guests o Castlo ITavens was the aising, ko tho M
had remarked. Tt was venlly o private athlobic
—with ten=burlk hippodrome, huving o ring the
of that in Mulisou Squnre Cloedon, mind n shylight 1
and thirky or forty wro-lights for night events, 1
were bowling-nllogs, hilliard nnd lounging-roomn, hy
ball, tennis and ragkot-conrts, o complotoly equip
gymnusium, o shooting-gallory, and o swimming-)
with Twkisl and Russion hathe, o this onsino ol
thoro woro rooms for forty guests,

Such was Castlo Thavens 3 it haed vonb thres or |
millions of dollars, and within the twolve-foot 1
which surrounded ité gronnds lived two world-we
poople who droadud nothing so much us to ba ak
There wore always guests, and on speeinl oceasi
thore might o throo or fowr seore,  Phoy wont wh
ing about the country in their antes thay rodo
drove ; they played gumes, outdoor wnd indoor,
gumbled, or Jounged and ohadbed, or wandored
at their own swoot will,  Coming to one of theso ply
was not difforont from staying ab a gront hotel, »
~ that tho company was selooted, and inwtowd of puy
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o bill, you gave twonty or thirty dollars to the servants
when you loft, ‘

Tt was a gront palneo of plonsure, in which hoputiful
and gracoful mon mul women played together in all
sorts of heantiful and gracetnl ways,  Tn tho ovoningy
great logs blavoed in 6ho fivopluoe in the hall, snd there
might boe an informal dunee- thero wis alwnys musio
at haned.  Now and thon thore woulid bo 4 stnlety hall,
with rich gowns and flashing jowoels, and the grounds
abliwan with lights, and o il orehestra, and spoeinl
Graing from the eity.  Ov n wholo thontrieal company
would bo hrought down to give an ontortainment in
tho thoeatro ; orn minstrel show, or a troupe of norolbats,
or & monagetic of treined wimals,  Ov porhaps thoro
would bo a gront pinnist, ov o palmist, or n tranco
modium.  Anyone at wll would he weleome who
could bring n now theill--it, mattorod nothing at all,
though the prioe might be noveral hundeod dollars o
minute,

Montaguo vhook hunds with his host and hostoess,
and with o numbor of others ; emong them Billy Prico
who forthwith ehatlengad hing and earvicd him oft to
tho whooting-gallovy.  1leve ho took o wifle, and pro-
oooded to sutinfy hor as to Kis skill.  This brought him
b0 the notice of Rivgleind 1evey, who was o famous
eross-country vidor and ** polo-man.”  Hoarvoy's fother
owned o goore of eapper-mines, and hud named him
aftor o raco-orse 5 ho was w big broad-shouldoered
follow, o fevonrite of evory ono; oand next morming,
when ho found that Montuguo sat o horso like one
who wrs born o jt, he invited him to comoe ont to
his pluen on Long Island, pnd soo somo of the fox-
hunting, '

Thon, wfter ho hud drossed for dinner, Montaguo
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oo downstairs, nned found Beidy Wyman,
like Awrora in an orgeecolonrved elowd,  Sh
dueed him {o Mra, Vivie Patton, who was
alondor and faseinnting, nnd had told her oy
go 1o holl. Mew, Vivie hud black oyes that
and sparkiod, and she wosonogoyaer of i,
Cporpefuen] eondition of craption,  Monbagrio w
if sho would have tulked with him so pily
Imown what he knew sbout her domestio o
monts,

The compuny moved inlo the dining-room
thore was sorved amother of those eluborato na
mously oxponsive menls which he coneluded
fated to oub for the vesl of his life,  Only, i
Mrs, Billy Alden with her Seateh, there w
Vivie, who dranle champagene in foerilying qua
and aftorward thers was the inevitablo groupin
bridgo fiends,

Among tho guests thore wan n long-hodred o
looking foreign porsonngo, who was the * lion !
ovoning, and sat with half o dozen wlmiving
pbout him, Now ho wny escorted to the musi
end rovealod the faot that ho was o vielin v
Ho playod what was eadled *gulon musio ™
writton espeolally for Indies and gentlomen to |
after dinnor ; and also & strange contrivanen
concerio, pub together to onuble tho player Lo
within o brief space the nbmost possible vay
fingor gymnastics, To learn to perform thet
ono had to devote hin whole lifotime Lo pr
them, just liko any eireus nevobul ; and so b
bocamo atrophicd, and o nuive wid olomental
was all thab was loft to him,

Montague stood for n whils staring ; nd th
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to walching the company, who chattored and Inughod
all through tho porformanco.  Aftorward, Lo strollsl
into the billinrd-room, where Billy Price and Chauncoy
Voenablo wore having an oxolting bout 3 and from there
to the smoking-room, whore the stout littlo Major hind
gotben . group of young bloods about him to play
“ Klondike” This was o gamo of dendly hazards,
whioh they playad without limit ; the pluyors them-
solves woro sifont nnd impassive, hut the spoctators
who gathorad aboul wore tonse with exeitomont,

In the morning Chaelie Chrtor onreied oft Alico and
Olivor anud Hetty in his nuto 3 and Montrgue spont his
timo in deying somo of Fuvons's jumping hovses. Tho
Horso Bhow was Lo apon in Now York on Monday,
and thers was an atmesphere of supprossed  oxoitos
ment beonuss of thiv prospeet ; Mra, Chroline Smytho,
v oharming young widow, strolled about with him and
told him il about this Show, and the people wha
would take part in it,

Awd in tho afternoon Mujor Vonable took him for a
stroll and showed him tho grounds. o had beon told
what hagoe s had boen oxpendod in buying them
oub 5 but aliasw all, the figures woere nothing compared
with an nobunl view.  Thore wore hills and slopes, and
ondleas vintas of groen Inwnw and gardons, dotted with
tho gleaming white of marble staireases nud fountains
ol wtadunry. Thees was o geent Talinn walk, load-
ing by successive esplanndes fo an elootrie fountoin
with a hasin sixty feot noross, and o hronzo chaiot
and murble hovses,  'There wero sunken gavdons, with
i fountnin brooght from the South of Franee, and
Grook povistylos, and sonts of marble, andd vases and
othor tronsures of art.

And thon thoro wore tho stables ; o huge Rensissancoe
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building, with a porfeetly oquipped the
Thoro was / model form and duiry 3 wope
an enolesed  riding-ving  lor the ehildrop
konnols and  pigeon-howses,  preenhonses
packa—ono was proparved for boav-pits

agorio.  Finally, on thoir way baek, they
sasing, whore musical oliimes ponled oud
hours.  Montague stopped nnd guzed up
from whioh the sounds had eomao,

Tho more ho gazed, the more he found
The roof of this building hwad meny ga
Queon Anno stylo ; and from the midst ¢
up tho towor, whivh wan ootagonn! snd «
tivo of the Normens, [t was duoornted
mag-wreathy in white stueve, and o fow n
ornamonts ko tho gilded tassels one peey
ourtaing, Overtopping all of this was th
Turkish mosgque.  Rising out of the dom
thing that looked liko o dove-eat ; and oul
tho slondor whito steeplo of 0 Mothodist con
On top of that wns o skatue of Diana.

“ What are you looking at ¥ nsked the

“ Nothing,” snid Montagno, as he moved
thoro over heon any insanity in tho 1w

“ T don’t Imow,” roplied tho othur, puzal
sny tho old man nevor could sleap ab nigl
to wandor about alono in tho paek, T sup
things on his consoiencw,” :

Thoy strollod away ; and thoe Major's {1
gossip wore opened.  Thoro wan an old )
Now Yorl, who had boon Havoenes privay
And Havoens was-always in borror of assus
80 whonovor thoy travollod abroad he and ¢
oxchanged placcs.,  ** Tho old mun is big ane
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soid tho Mojor, ** and it’s funny to hear him tell how
ho used to rocoive tho visitors and bo stured at by tho
orowds, while Iavens, who was littlo and insignificent,
would pretond o malo himself useful,  And thon ono
day o wild-looking orosture cnmo into tho Havens
offico, wnd began tearing tho wruppings off somo
puckage that shone like motal-—and quick as o flagh
he and Hovens flung thomsolves down on the floor
upon thoir fueos,  Thon, as nothing hwppmwd thoy
lookod up, mul Haw tho puzzled strangor gazing over
tho radling o them, e had o pabent churn, made
of coppuor, wln(.h ho wanbed Lavons to market for
him 1"’

Montagno could havoe wished that this party might
last Tor o woole or twa, innbead of only two days, o
wi intorested in bhe lifo, wiul in thodso who lived i ;
all whom he moet wore people prominent in tho soeisl
world, and some in the business world as woll, and
ono could not have askod a better chunco to study
them,

Montague was taking his timo and feoling his way
slowly,  But oll thoe timo that ho was playing and
gossiping ho never lost from mind his real purposy,
whioly was to find o plweo for himsolf in tho world of
aaivs 3 ool ho watehod for poople from whose eon-
vorsution b could got o view of this aspeet of thiugs,
o ho wias inborestod whon Mra. Smytho romarked
blint amony his follow-guosts was Vandan, an offieind of
ono of tho geoat life-inwurenas companies,  ** Wreddio ™
Vu.n(hun, as o Jady enllod him, was o man of might
in tho finanoinl workl ; wad Munl,ugun gaitt to himaolf
thet in meoting him ho would venlly bo socomplishing
somobhing,  Crack shota and polo-players and four-
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in-hod oxports woers all vory woll, hut he ha
living o earn, and ho foarod that the problen
going to prove complicatod,

Ho Iy wis ghul when ohaneo bronght him wnd
Vandam togethor, and Nivgfriod Hivvey inbro
bhom,  Aund then Montague pot the higgont
whioh Now Youk had given him yot, .

Lt was nob what FProddie Vandum snid 3 doy
ho L o vight o be intereatod in tho Horse Sliow,
ho wan to exhibit muny e horaes, and he
rosson bo feol enlled npon to tatk ahont nything
sorions Lo w nlrangoer ol n honss purty,  Bub §
o mannor of the nan, his whole personality,
Froddie wax w man of fashion, with all the exagye
end frrciont manmnorisng of the dandy of the
papurs. Ho wore o conspicuous and foppish vos
sl posed with w Llittle cinoe 5 he oultivatod o w
pompadour, widl his sitky moustacho and bond
sarofully trimmed to points, wnd kept sharp b
aobive tngorw, Iy convorsation was full of ¥
phrases aud Fronoh opiniows ) ho had beon ¢
abroad, wnd had o whole-souled  contompt
things Amorican--oven diotating hin Insiness )
in Frenoh, nued loaving it for v stenographor to {
lato thom, Wik shicts wore cmbroidered with v
ad porfumed with violetw--wid thore wore u
of violuts ab his horses' howds, o that T might g
odour ag ho drove !

Thore was & srael weying about Feaddio Vand
that if only ho had hud w littln noro hrains, ho s
hove beon half-witbed, And  Montaguo  sat
watohed his mannevisms and Listenmd to his inw
with his mind in & satuto of hewililorment and i
Whoen ot last he got up wnd walled nway, i
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with & new sense of the complicated nature of the
problem that confronted him. Who was there that
could give him the key to this mystery—who could
interpret to him o world in which a man such as this
wag in control of four or five hundred millions of trust
funds ?



CITADPTER VI

Tr was quite futile Lo attempt Lo induce wyon
tudke ahonb sorious mntbors just nowe for the oon
woeok all Boviety bolongod to the horas, Tho pa
whialt woent to elaesh on Sunday morning talkod al
horses one tho wiy, and the erowds that gathoer
front of thoe olneh door to watoh thom deseond |
phoir sttomobiles, wud to gat * points *' on their
spiotous costumos- Ehese would roud nbout horne
sftornoon in the Sunduy papors, sl about tho g
whioh the women woulil woear at the show,

Somo of the party went up on Sunduy even
Montaguo wonb with the rest on Monday mor
and had lunoh with Mes. Rohbio Wadling and Olive)
Alico. 'Thoy had avenyed hin i frovk cost ang
hnt aod Eancy *spats 3 and they toole him an
© T in the front row of Robbio’s box,

Thoro was o gront  tan-hark aren, in whicl
howes porformed 3 and then woeailing, end o i
pramoenndo for the mpeatntors 5 mwd thun, rinel ¢
foot whove, the hoxes in which st wll Soeioby.
e Horso Show had now beeoi s gront aneind fun
Lawt yeur v visiting foreign prines hud seon Ik to &
ib, andd this your * ovoryliody 2 would aoms,

Montague was mpidly golting wiod to thingt
obasorvet with o sinile how ey (6 wiw o bok

i .
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granted embroidered bed and table linen, and mural
paintings, and private cars, and gold plate. At first
it had seemed to him strange to be waited upon by
a white woman, and by o white man quite unthinkable ;
but ho was becoming aceustomed to having silent
and oxpressionless lackeys everywhere about him,
attending to hig slightest want. So he presmmed that
it ho waited long onough, he might oven got used to-
horsos whieh had their tails cut off to stumps, and
their manes to rows of bristles, and whieh had been
teught to lift their feot in strange and cccentric ways,

and were driven with burred bits in their mouths to
torbure thom and make them step lively.

Thore wore road-horses, conch-horsos, saddle-horses
and hunters, polo-ponies, stud-horscs—oevery kind of
horso that is used for pleasure, over o hundred different
“elagses ' of thom, They were put through their
pacos about tho ring, and there wag a committee which
judged them, and awarded blue and rved ribbons.
Apparently their highly artificial kind of excellence was
a renl thing to the people who took part in the show ;
for tho spectators thrilled with excitemont, and ap-
plauded tho popular vietors, There was a wholo set
of conventions which wore goenerally understood—
thore was even a new languago. You wero told that
these “ turnouts ” wore ‘““nobby” and “ natty” ;
they woro “ swaggoer ” and “ smart ** and “ gwell.”

Howover, the horge was really & small part of this
show ; before one had sab out an afternoon he realized
that tho function was in reality a show of Socicty.
Tor six or soven howrs during the day the broad
promonadd would be so packed with human beings
that ono moved about with difficulty ; and this throng
gowed towards the ring almost rover—it staved up into

' 7
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the Doxes, Al the year rownd the disconten
mitlions of the middle chuses vend of the choings
the * pmnret wot " 5 and Tero they had a0 chnno to o
and weo theme-alive, anid rerl, and dressed in
ahowiost costumes,  Tove was nll the yrand monds
numbered boxes, nnd with theiv sames upon the ]
grommes, 0 Whal one conbd ol theu siraight,
thousand people from other cition had oome o 3
York o purpose Lo gob o ook, Wommen who live
boarding-howse and made thede own elodhes, had o
Lo et ity abl the dressanandeers in Lown wore et
for the mwne purpose. Soeioty roporters hal g
with notobooks in hand 3 and next morning the
tadovs of Soeioty all over the Uniteld States would 1
nhoul it, in osueh Tashion as tldaa s M, Choaar
Veunble was heoomingly gowned in maave oloth, m
with we lston jueket teimmed with stk hraid,
apuning over o chemisotte of Inee, Tor bt wa
the sume colowr, denped with w geent guaniity of ma
il orange tello, wned suemounted with birds of purg
to mutals, Her fues woro aibver fox”

Tho most intolligent of the gront. metropoliton da
would print columus of this sorl of madorial 3 an
for tho * yollow " journals, they would have dig
sionw of the costumes by oxports,” nad hadf o
of pietures of the most comapivuons of e box-holg
While Monbymo sat talliing with Mea, Walling,
o dozon cameras were annpped ab thoem ; ownd on
young nun with a sketeh-hook plueed hinmmell in f
of themtand wont placiilly to worle. - Coneerning |
things Ch socioby dome had  theee difforont sol
emotions ¢ fivst, the one which e showed' in pu
that af bored and contemptaous indifferenee ; weo
the one which she oxpressed to hor frivids, tha



THE METROPOLIS _ 99

outraged but helpless indignation ; and third, the one
which sho really folt, that of triumphant oxultation
over her rivals, whose pictures were not published and
whose costumes were not described, ‘

It was a groat dress parade of society women. One
who wished o play a proper part in it would spend afb
least ton thousand dollars upon her costumes for the
woek. 1t was nocossary to have a different gown for
the afternoon and evening of each day ; and some,
who wore adopts at quick changes and were proud
of 16, would wear three or four a day, and so need g
couple of dozen gowns for tho show. And of course’
there had to be hats and shoes and gloves to mateh,
There would be robes of priceless fur hung carelessly
over the balcony to make a setting ; and in the ovenihg
there would " be pyrotechnicnl displays of jewels,
Mus. Virginia Landis wore a pair of simple poarl ear-
rvings, which she told the reporters had cost twenty
thousand dollars ; and there were two womeén who
displayed four hundred thousand dollars’ worth of
diamonds—and oach of them had hired o detective
to hover about in the crowd and keep watch over
hor ! .

Nor must one supposo, because the horse was an
inconapicuous part of the show, that he was therefore
an inexpensivo part. One man was to boe seen here
driving & four-in-hand of black stallions which had
cost forty thousand ; there were other men who drove
only one horse, and had paid forty thousand for that.
Half o million wos 8 moderate estimate of the cost of
the “ptring ” which some would exhibit. And of
courso theso horses were useless, save for show pur-
poses, and to breed other horses like them, Many of
thom never went out of their stables except for exer-

‘ ‘ 7—2
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sise upon a track ) amd the edbrous and enormoug
expensive conches were nuver by any possibility s
elsewhere—wwhen they were taken from plueo to pla
they seldom went upon their own wheels,

And there were people hero who mude their obs
oceupadion in life the winning of blue ribhona ot the
shows.  "Thoy kopl preat comdry estides osposia)
for the harses, nud had private indoor exhibition ring
Robhie Walling and Cheuneoy Vennblo wore hoth su
people s o the swmmer of next yewr anethor of §
Wallinga took o string nerosa Lhe wator to toach ¢
horse-show  pume to Soeioty i London, He to
twenty or thivky horses, under the charge of anexpi
mannger and o dozen pssialantag b sent sixte
dilforent kinds of onevingges, wul Cwo gread conches, o
oo ton of harness ad other atull, Fe rognived o
wholo deok of o ateamer, and the expedition enell]
b U ot vid of six htinddeed thoemnnd dollaes,

All through the duy, of conrae, Robhin was down
the ving with hiv trainern and his eompelitors, a
Montague sut and kept hin wifo comprny. There w
i stewdy stronm of visitors, who awme to congeatul
her upon their sueeesaen, aud fo conumisorate w
Mew, Cluvumeoy Yonnble over the suiferings of the
huppy victim ol a notoricty-sesking distriol attorng

There was just one druwlele to the Horso She
ay Montague gatherod Trom the comversation thad wi
oy aanong the eallovs ¢ it was publie, nmd Hlere was
way o provent uidesivable poople Trom taking p
There wore, it appeared, hordes of rieh prople in N
York who woere not in Socivby, and of whonns oxiste
Mociely  was hawghtily unnwars 5 but theso peo
might entor horsos e win prizos, and oven ren
box wnd exhibit fwir clothes, And they mi
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induce the reportors to mention them—and of course
the ignorant populace did not know the difference,
and starcd st thom just as hard as at Mys. Robbio or
Mrs. Winnie, And so for a whole blissful week these
peoplo had all the sensations of being in Society !
“ It won’t bo very long before that will kill the Horse
Show,” said Mrs. Vivie Patton, with a snap of her
black oyes. ‘

There was Miss Yvotte Simpkins, for instance ;
Society frothed ot the mouth when her name was
montioned. Miss Yvette was the niece of o stock-
broker who was wealthy, and she thought that sho
was in Society, and the foolish public thought so, too,
Migs ¥Yvotte madoe a speciality of newspaper publicity ;
you were always sceing her picture, with some new
“ Worth eroation,” and the picture would be labelled
“Miss Yvette Simpking, the best-dressed woman in
Now York,” or * Miss Yvetto Simpkins, whe is known
as the best woman whip in Society,” It was said that
Miss Yvotte, who was short and stont, and had a rosy
German face, had paid five thousand dollars at one
clip for photographs of herself in a new wardrobe ;
and her pietures were sent to the newspapors in bundles
of n dozon at & time. Miss Yvette possessed over a
million dollars’ worth of dimmonds-—the finest in the
country, seeording to the newspapers ; she had spent
a hundred and twenty-six thousand dollars this yoar
upon her clothes, and sho gave long interviews, in
which sho sot forth the fact that a woman nowadays
could not roally bo well dressed upon less than a
hundred thousand o year. It was Miss Yvette’s
boast that she had never ridden in & street-car in her
life. :

Montague ahways had e soft spot in his heart for
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the unfortunate Miss Yvelie, who luhoured so hard
to o woguiding light ;) for it ehaneed to he while ghe
waus in the ving, exhibiting her skill in driving tnndo,
that b met with o fateful encountor, Aft(\]‘\vlu'd
when he epme (o look back upon Lhese early duys, it
seomed strange to hing ek he sbowdd heve gone ahout
this place, so earcless and  unauspecting, whilo the
fnten woro woenving strango destinios nhout him,

Ltowns on Muesdoy afernoon, s b sat in the hoy
of Mea. Venable, o sister-in-luw of the Major, The
Major, who was o enreslree baehelor, was there hime
self, and whvo Betty Wynmn, who was making sprightly
commottts on the passers-hy o aad Lhees steolled inke
the hox Chuppiv do Peyater, neconipanied by w young
lndy.

So many peaple hd stopped nued been indrodueed
and then pussed on, thet. Montagzne mierely glunood ol
hor onee. o nolieed that wlie was tell and ;.,lzl.(,('fll]
and enughb her nane, Miss Hegan,

The turnonts in thoe ring consinted of one hmﬁt
fenessed in front of another 3 and - Montague wa
wondering wlwd coneeivahle motive conld induee ¢
Jnnen being (o hiteh s dreive orsen inc thd fushion
The convorsntion tirned wpon Misn Yvette, who wa
in the ring ; and Botty remarked upon the aivy grae
with which she wielded the long whip she earried
DU you ke whind the paper said about hor thi
morning "' she asked, ' Miss Simphkins was ox
uisitoly cled in pueple volvet,” wiek sooont o Sh
looked for all the worlkd like (e Venus ab L l]xppu
dromo 1 ‘

“Why it she in Soolely €7 asked  Montagud
curivnsly, :

Bhe P oxeluined Betty, " Why, shis’s o travesty !
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There was o moment’s pause, preceding o remark
by their young lady visitor. “ I’ve an idea,” said she,
“ that the real reason she never got into Society was
that she was fond of her old father.”

And Montague gavo & short glancc at the spealker,
who was gezing fixedly into the ring, He heard the
Major Lhugklo, and he thought that he he'u,rd Betty
Wyman give a little sniff. A few moments later the
young lady arose, and with some remark to Muvs.
Venable about how well hor costume became her, she
passed on out of the box,

*Who is that ¥ asked Montague.

“\That,” tho Major answered, “ that's Laura Hegan
—Jim Hegan’s daughter,”

“ Oh 1" goid Montague, and caught his breath., Jim
Hegan—Nrpoleon of fihanco—czar of a gigantic
system of railroads, and the power behind the political
thrones of many stutes,

“ His only daughtor, too," the Major added.  * Gad,
what a juicy morsel for somobody !

“Well, she’l mako him pay for all he gets, who-
over he is 1" rotorted Betty, vindictively.

“You don’t like ler ¥ inguired Montague; and
Betty replied prompily, “ T do not t”

“Hor daddy and Betty’s granddaddy are alxv&mys
ab swords’ points,” put in Major Venable.

“1 have nothing to do with my granddaddy’s
quarrels,” said the young lady. *1 have troubles
enough of my own.”

“What is tho matber with Miss Hegan ¢ asked
Montague, laughing.

“She’s an idea she’s too good for the world gho
lives in,” said Betty. “ When you're with her, you'
fecl ns you will before the judgment throne.”
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“Undoabtedly o distuching feeling
Mujor, _

Y She never hwade yon anything bt yon find g
o biddenin it wont oncthe givl, AR hor remarky
are. mewnl 1o bo vewd hackwad, and my lifo iy tog
short to straighien ont theirkinka, 1 HRe o person to
sy what Choy mewn in plain Eoglish, wwl then T eay
cither like them or not,”

“ Mostly not,” said the Major, geimly 5 and wlded,
“Anyway, shn's heautiful.”

“Porhaps,” suid the others ™ Socis the Junglen -
Lub 1 prefor something more comfortahle”

CAWhat's Chappie de Peyoter heating hor around
for 2" aesdeed Mes, Vonabbe, L bie e eanididade 7

“Muyho his dehts aee tronbling bine again,” soi¢
Mistress Doty He oot beinc o desperabo plight
D o e how dnele Andubon propesed to hoe 8

el ek propose 7 exelwimed the Major,

SO0 eowrse T lid,” sndd the givl. " His brothe
told e hew, Jor Montugoe™s henefit, sho ox
pluined, *dack Audubon is the Major'™s nophow, wng
ho's a hookworiy, and npends all his timo unllcttmg
aearahs,!

Whiat died Jws sy to her 27 skeod Ui Mugor, lllhlllj
atisod,

* Why,"” suid Uotdy, * he told her he kuow she (llthl
Jove him g bt nkio sl Tnew that he dido’l eare nny
Lhing |huul hor money, wd sho might like 1o mw
hing so st othior men wonld b her alone.”

Gad T erind the old gentlemn, slopping his ]m(‘ﬁ
A msberpioee 1

“Thoes she bave so many suitors 17 asked l\l(m
tague 3 wndd thie Major mplwd My denr Doy »ilml
have a hundred million dolles some day 3

put in the



THE METROPOLIS 105

At this point Oliver put in appearance, and Betty
got up and woent for & stroll with him ; then Montague
agked for light upon Miss Hegan's remark.

“ What she snid is perfectly true,” replicd  the
Major ; * only it riled Botty, Thero's many o gallant
dame oruising tho social sens who has stowed her old
relatives out of sight in the hold.” .

* What's the magter with old Simpking ?” agked the
othor, ]

“Just © queer boy,” was tho veply. “Ho has a
big pile, and his one joy in life is the divine Yvette.
It is roally ho who makes her ridieulous—he has s
regular press agent for her, a chap he loads up with
jowellevy and cheques whenever ho gets her picture
into tho papoers,”

The Major paused o momoent to greot some aequaint-
ance, and then resumed the conversation. Apparently
ho conld gossip in this intimate fashion about any
porson whom you named, Okl Simpkins had been
vory poor as a boy, it appenred, and ho had never got
over the memory of it.  Miss Yvetto spent fifty thou-
sand ab a olip for Pavis gowns ; but every day her old
ancle would savoe up the lumps of sugar which camo
with the exponsive lunch ho had brought to his offico.
And when ho had soveral pounds he would sond them
home by messenger ! :

Phis conversation guve Montaguo » now senso of the
complicutedness of the world into which he had come.
Miss Simpking was * impossible *’; and yet thero wus
—for instance—thut Mrs, Landis whom he had mot
at Mrs, Winnio Duval’s.  Ho had mot her sevoral times
ab the show ; and ho heard the Major and his sister-in-
law ehuckling over o paragraph in the society journal,
to the offcot that Mrs., Virginia van Rensselacr Landis
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had just votuened from o sueeesadul hunting-trip §
the far West,  ITo did not ses tho Innmour of this,
loant not undil they heud told him of nobhoy parngrap]
which had appoeared somo timo bofors ; Alnting thy
Mrs, Landis hued gone to aegquire cesidencs in Sontl
Dnkobo, taking with hor Chicky-five trunks and |
poodle s and that ** Loanio " Hoplkins, the handsem
young stoek-brokor, had taken o six months’ vow o
poverty, ehastity, and ohetdienee,

And yot Mo Landis was in Soviety ! Ang
moreover, she spent neacly as natoh upnt hor elothe
an Miss Yvoeblo, and the clothes wera quite as con
apienous 3w f the papees did not. print pages ahow
Hiom, it was not beanuse Mine Laedin: wan not per
footly willing,  Sho was puintod and mado op. quits
i frankly as wny chovus-givl on the stage.,  Shoe laughe
fuprreat doad, nnd in o high Koy, mnd sho noud hoy friond
told stories which madoe Monkague wish to move on
of tho waey. '

Mrs, Landdis had for vome renson tuleon o fanoy &
Alieo, and invited hor home to luneh with hor twie
during the show, Al aftor they hwl got home i
the evening, the girl sd upon the bed in her fup
trimmed wrappor, and told Montaguo aad lis mothe
wd Mammy Loy all about hov visit, -

“ 1 don't heliove thud woman haw o thing to do o
to think about in the world except to werre olothes !
sho seid. * Why, sho has adjustablo mirroms on bl
hoarings, so that kho can ke overy part of hor skirts
And sho gots all hor gowns from Pavis, o times i
your—sho ways thero aee fonr sensons now, instead ¢
two ! [ thought that my now clothes amounted 4
Homoething, hut my goodness, whoen [ sow hows 1 :

Then Alico went on to deseribo the unpacking 0
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fourteen trunks, which had just como up from the
custom-house that day. Mvs, Virginia’s couturiére
had her photograph and her colouring (represented
in actual peints) and a figure made up from exact
moeasurements); and so every one of the garments
would fit her perfectly. Tach one came stuffed with
tigsuo paper and held in placo by a lattice-work of
tape ; and attached to cach gown was a pieco of thoe
fabric, from which her shoemaker would make shoes
or slippers. ' Thero wore strest-costumes and opera-
wraps, robes de chambre and tea-gowns, reception-
dresses, and wondorful ball and dinner gowns, Most
of theso latter wore to be embroidered with jewellery
bofore: thoy were worn, and imitation jewels were
sown on, to show how tho real onos wers to be placed.
These garments woro mado of real lace or Parisian
ombroidory, and tho prices paid for thom were almost
impossible to crodit. Somo of them woro made of
lnve so filmy that the womoen who made them had to
sit in dump oollars, because the sunlight would dry
the fine threads and they would broak ; a single yard
of tho lace ropresented forty days of labour. Thero -
was & pastel * batiste de sofe” Pompadour robe, em-
broidored with oream sill flowers, which had cost ono
thousand dollars, There was o hat to go with it,
which had ocost a hundred and twenty - five, and
shoos of groy antelope-skin, buoklod with mother-of-
pearl, which had cost forty. Thero was a gorgeous
and intrioato ball-dress of pale green chiffon satin, with
orohids ombroidered in oxidized silver, and a long
ocourb trein, studded with dinmonds—and this had
cost six thousand dollars without the jewels! And
thore was an auto-ooat which had cost three thousand ;
and an opora-wrap made in Leipsic, of white unborn
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haby Tunb, ined with eemine, which bl eost twoly
thovsand- with w thovsand ndditiomd for o hat ¢
makeh U Mra, Laandin thonght nothing of payin
thivty-five daollaes Tor v laeo luaulkerchiof, op Hixti
dotlars Tor o padr of spun el Tuwe, or two hundre
dollaes for a pearl nud pgold-handled preasol trimme
with enscwles of ehiffon, and mode, like her hats, on
for eacle pown,

CAnd she dosists thet these Chingem aro worth gl
maney,” wirdd Alies. " Nl oays i not only th
nutherind in theo, bul the idean, Fach costamoe iy
sfucly, liko o pieture. *F piy Tor the eventive genin
of tho artint,” sl sidd tome-* Tor his abilivy o eato
wmy Blews i apply Ghem to oy poraonadity: - my con
plexion and Twiv el eyess Sometimes U design m
own eonbpnes, aad so 1 koow wlod hived work it s @

Mya, Landin e from one of Now York’s olde
Fumilios, and sho wae weadthy i her own vight 3 sh
hadd o palaco on Fifth Avenue, wid now thaed she hg
turned her Tushand ont, alie had nothing of all ¢
pub in it exeept her elothes, Aliee told whout th
places in which she kept thene - it was Hlae o ntsonm
There was ngowneraony, mado dust-praot, of polishe
hacdwoud, el with tor upo tier of long poles runnin
srons, el pideded slirt-sopportees hagging from thon
liverywhere thevo wis ovdoe nid systone-oaeh skis
wid numbered, wid inachitforive-denwer of the s
mumber you would find the wadste il soon with bl
wul stookings and gloves and shos nond parasols
Thero was nvow of elosety, having ’holyves piled o
with duinty Inee-tvimoued wnl hevibboned  fngerie
there wore o alowets Tull of Juds amt threo of shod

C Whon she wenl, Wenst,” said Alice, © one of Lo madd
counbed, and found that she had over four hondre
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pairs ! And sho actually has a cabinet with a card-
cataloguo to keep track of them. And all the sholves
are lined with porfumed silk sachets, and she has tiny
sachets sewed in every skirt and waist ; and she has
hor own private perfume—she gove me some. She
calls it Camr de Jeannelte, and she says she designed
it horself, and had it patonted 1 : :

And then Alice went on to deseribo the maid’s work-
room, which was also of polished hardwood, and duss-
proof, and had & baleony for brushing clothes, and
wites upon which to hang them, and hot and cold
waber, and a big ironing-table and an clectric stove.
“ But thoro ean’t bo much work to do,” laughed the
girl, “for shie nover wears & gown more than two or
three times. Just think of paying soveral thousand
dollays for o costume, and giving it to your poor rela-
blons afler you have worn it only twice! And the
worst of it iy that Mre. Landis says it’s all nothing
unusual ; yow’ll find such arrangemonts in evory home
of poople who are socially prominent. She says there
are women wlho boast of never appearing twice in the

amo gown, and there’s one dreadful personage in
Boston who wears each dostumo once, and then has it
‘wolomnly cromated by her butler 1"

“It is wicked to do such things,” put in old Mrs.
Montague, when sho had hoard this tale through, “I
don’t soe how people can get any pleasure out of i6.”

“ Thot’s what T gaid,” replied Alice,

“To whom did you sy that 2" asked Montaguo,
“To Mrs, Landis ¢ :

“No,” said Alice, “to a cousin of hers. I was
downstairs waiting for her, and this gitl came in.  And
- we got to talking about it, and I said that I didn’t
think I could over get used to such things,”
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“ What did she sy 77 aadied the other,

She aswored mo straogely, ™ waid the giel,  * She's
tall, and vory stndoly, and b was o littdo bit afraid of
her.  Sho sadd,  Yor'll get wsed o it 'I~}vm'yhody
yor know will bo doing it and il you try ta do {hﬂuruntly
thoy'll tako offenee; n.nd you won't hava the sourage
to do without frionds.  Youw'll be meaniug ovory day
to stap, but you never witl, wud you'll go on until you
die) "V

*Whnd did you say (o thed §

* Nothing,"”  woswored  Aliee, *Just then M
Tavnelis cwne iny, wned Miss Hegan went pway."

¥ Miss Hegan 17 echoed Montageae,

¥ anid the other, 2 That’n her nvme—~-Taurg
Hegan,  Have you met hoe 89



CHAPTER VIII

T Horse Show was held in Madison Square Garden,
e building ocoupying a whole city block. It seemed
to Montague that during the four days he attended
he was introduced to onough people to fill it to the
doors. Fach one of the exquisite ladies and gentle-
men extended to him g delicatoly gloved hand, and
remarkod what perfect weather they were having, and
asked him how long he had been in New York, and
what he thought of it. "Then they would talk abous
the horses, and about the people who were present, and
what they had on,

He saw littlo of his brother, who wag squiring the
Walling ladics most of the time ; and Aliee, too, was
gonerally separated from him and taken oare of by
others. Yot he was never alone—there was always
some young matron ready to lead him to her carriage
and whisk him away to lunch or dinner.

- Many timos he wondered why people should he so
kind to him, & stranger, and one who could do nothing
for them in return. Mrs. Billy Alden undertook to
oxplain it to him, one aftornoon, as he sat in her box,
There had to be some people to onjoy, it appeared,
or there would bo no fun in the game. ¢ Lverything -
iy new _and strenge to you,” said she, “and you’re
delicions and refroshing ; you make these women thinlk |
11 :
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porhaps they oughta’t o be so boved wftor all 1 Tlop
poworman who’s hought a poent puinting ; slio’s
that it’s grent, but sl rltu"m b omulevaland it horself.
ell she knows i Ahnt i oont hor o Wndesd thousay
tloflare,  And now you comne owg, and to yon it
voally n ])mnim;r and don’t yon sen how grabifyiy
that in ta hor ?

* Oliver i always tolling me i i Torm to admize
sid tho man, bugehing,

M Ves 0 wdd the other. Wl don™t you log 1y
brother of yours spail yaw, Plere neo mors the
ononigeh of bluse peoplyin town oyon bo yorrsolf,”

Ho appreciated the compliment, but wlded, “ 7
nfeadd that wlhien the wovelly s worn ofl, prople w
bo tived of me”

Yo'l find your plaee,” maid Mrea, Aldon—-- ¢}
prople you like sl whe ike vow”  And sho wo
o o oxplain thad here e was heinge pssed nhoy
among w nnber of very ditfevent * sels,” with difloee
peoplo and diffevent taten, Roeiely bl heeomo syl
up in thad munner of lade o each net Deing jonlons ar
aomtompiuons of wll the otheronets, Docaso of )
fnot that thoy overlupped w littlo at the edges, it w
possiblo for hinm to meol. here a pgrent, many peop
who never mot eael other, sl wore oven WHWE
ol onelt olher's oxistenen,

And Mrsc Alden went on to ot foeth the difforon
botweon those “wuots ™ ; thoy tan frome the most
olusive down to e mont, * yollow," whaore thay Hhudc
ot into tho clmrv]mmhlu rioh of whom, it seome
thnvn wore hordes in tho oity,  These inehnled * spot
ing " nnd theatrienl and polition] people, somo of whe
wore vory rieh indond ;o thoo mets in Goen shdg
oft ko the eriminuls mul tho demi-monde ~wlm.m|gl
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also easily bo rich., “Some day,” suid Mrs. Alden
“you should get my brother to tell you about all these
peoplo. He’s beon in politics, you know, and he has
a racing-stable,” '

And Mrs, Alden told him sbout the subtle littlo
differences in the conventions of theso various sots of
Bociety, There was the matter of women smoking, for
instance. All women smoked, nowadays ; but somo
would do it only in their own apartments, with their
women friends ; and some would retire to an out-of-
the-way corner to do it; while others would smoke
in their own dining-rooms, or wherever the men
smoked. All agreed however, in never smoking “ in
publio "—that is, whero they would be scon by peoplo
not of thoir own set. Such, at any rate, had always
been the rule, though a few daring ones were beginning
to defy even that, ' '

Such rules wore vory rigid, but they wore purely
conventional, they had nothing to do with right or
wrong : & fact which Mvs. Alden set forth with her
usual inoisiveness. A woman, married or unmarried,
might travel with a man all over Europo, and every
one might know that she did it, but it would make
no difference, so long as she did not do it in Amorica.
There was one young matron whom Montague would
- meeb, o raging beauty; who regularly got drunk at
dinnor partios, and had to bo escortod to her carriago
- by the butler, Sho moved in the most exclusive circlos,
and overy one treated it as a joké. Unpleasant things
like this did not hurt a person anloss they got ** out *—
that is, unless they beoame a soandal in the courts or
the nowspapors. Mrs. Alden herself had » cousin
(whom she cordially hated) who had gotten a divorce
from her husband and married her lover forthwith,

B
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and had for this been osbrsized by Socioty, Onge:
when she eamo Lo some semi-public affair, fifty women
had risen ol onee and left tho room ! Sho might have
lived with her lover, both bofore and nflor the divoreo,
and every one might have known it, amd no one would
have cared ; bule the convendnees deolared that ahe
whouldd not marey him until o year had olupsed aftoy
the divoroe, ,
One thing to which Mes. Alden could testily, as
result, of a lifotime’s observilion, wak the rapid rate:
ab which theso conventions, sven the most ostentinl-
of them, wore giving way, wnd Deing replneed by &
general “do as you please.”  Auyone could seo that’
the pawer of womon Jike Mys. Devan, who represonted
the old régime, amd wern dignilied wind  austors and
uxelusive, win yiekling bofore the onnluughit of new
people, who were bizarre und funtastic and promis-
suous andd loud.  And the younger sets enred no moro
about anyone--nor ahout anything under houvon,
anve Lo have o good time in their own harune-searam .
ways, In the old days one alwayn reecived n noatly-
written or engraved: invitation to dinner, worded i’
imporsonad and formal style s bl the olher day Mrs,
Alden hatdt found » message which had beon Gakon
from the telophono s * Please come to dinner, but don’s
como unloss you oan hring a men, vr we'll he thirtoon
ub tho table,” :
And along with this went o porfoctly inerediblo:
inevense in luxury and extevaganee,  “ You are
swrprised ab what yon see horo to-dny,” said she—
“hut take my word for it, if you wore to comn haok
fivo yewrs lator, you'd Fd all aue presont. standords -
antiquated, and owe present paco-makers wont to tho ;
rear. You'd find now hotels snd thestres oponing, :
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and food and clothing and furniture that cost twieo
as much a8 they cost now. Not so long ago a private
car was & luxury ; now it’s as much a necessity as an
opera-box or o private ball-room, and people who really
count have private trains. I can remember when our
girls wore protty muslin gowns in summer, and sent
them to wash ; now thoy wear what they call lingerie
gowns, dimity en princesse, with silk embroidery and’
real lnce and ribbons, that cost a thousand dollars
apioco and won’t wash. Yoears ago when I gavo g
dinnor, I invited a dowen friends, and my own chef
cooked it and my own sorvants sorved it. Now I
have to pay my steward ten thousand a year, and
nothing that I have is good enough, I have to ask
forty or fifty people, and I call in o oatoror, and ha
brings everything of his own, and my servants go off
and got drunk. You used to. got o good dinner for
ton dollars o plate, and fifteen was something special ;
but now you hear of dinners that cost a thousand a
plate ! And it’s not enough to have heautiful flowers
on the tablo—yon have to havo ‘seenery ’; therve
must be a rural landsoapo for a background, and gold-
fish ir. tho finger-bowls, and five thousand dollars’
worth of Florida orchids on the table, and floral favours
of roses that cost a hundred and fifty dollavs a dozen.
I attended a dinner at the Waldorf last yoar that had
cost fifty thousand dollars; and when I ask thoso
© peaple to see mo, I have to give thein as good as I got,
The other day I paid o thousand dollars for a table-
-cloth 17

“ Why do you do it ¥ ‘asked Montague, abruptly.

“ God knows,” said tho other ; * I don’t. I somo-
timos wonder myself. T guess it’s heoause I'vo nothing
else to do, It's like tho story thoy tell about my

8—2
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brothor-—he was losing money in n gambling-plaso in
Suratogn, and somo one suid to him, * Davy, why do
you go thore--dow't you know the gamao is orooked 7
COf pourse it’s erooked,’ rmid lie, * buk, damn it, i6's
tho only gomo in town 1"

“The pressuro is moro than anyone ean ﬁtnnd »
anid Mrs. Alden, after o momont’s thought. It llke
trying to swim againat o curront. Vou have to float,
and do what ovory ono expoets you to do---your ohil-
dron and your [rieds and your worvants and your
tradespeopla.  All the workd is in n conspiracy againgt
you.”

6% nppadting to mo,” snid the man,

“You,” suid the othor, ** ad there’s novor eny ond
to it.  You think you know it all, but you find you
roally know vevy libtlo.  Just think of the numbor of
people there ave trying Lo go tho paoo | They say
there aro soven Ghousand millionaires in this country,
but 1 say thoro aro twonty thouswnd in Now York alono
~pp if thoy don’t own o million, thoy’re apmuling the
innowo of it, whioh nmounty to the same thing,  You
onn figura that o mun who pays ten thousand » yoar
for ront is paying fifty thousswd to live 5w thore’s
Fifth Avonue—two miles of it, if yon count the uptown
and downtown paris; and thore's Madison Avoenue,
and balf o dozon houses adjoining on vvory sido streot ;
andd thon there are the hotels and apoartment housoes, to
say nothing of the Wkt Hido and Lverside Drive.
Aund you meot these mobs of people in the shops and
the hotols and tho thentris, and they all want to be
bottor drossed than you. T ssw e women horo to-day
that I nover saw in my life boforo, snd T hoavd hor sey
she’d paid two thousand dollars for o laco handkoreliof ;
ond it might have been truo, for I'vo beon asked to
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pay ten thousand for a lace shawl at & bargain, It's a
common onough thing to sec a woman walking on
Fifth Avenue with twenty or thirty thousand dollars’
worth of furs on her,  Tifty thousand is often paid for
a coat of sable, and I know of one that cost two
hundrod thousand. I know womon who have a dozon
sots of furs—ormine, chinchilla, black fox, baby lamb,
and mink and sable ; and I know a man whose chauffour
guit him beoauso he wouldn't buy him a ten-thousand-
dollar fur coat ! And once people used to pack their
furs dway and take care of thom ; but now they wear
them about tho streot, or at tho soa-shoro, and yon
oan fairly sco thom fu,de Or elso their eut goes out of
fashion, and so they have to have new ones 1"

All that wos material for thought. It was all true—
thore was no question about that. Tt seemed to be the
ritle that whonever you questioned a tale of the extrava-
gances of Now York, you would hoar the next day of
sonnothing soversl times more startling. Montague
wos sthggored at tho idon of a two-hundred-thousand-
doller fur coat; and yot not long afterward there
arrived in the city a titled Englishwoman, who owned
a coal worth a million dollars, which hard-headed
insurance companies had insured for half a million.
It was mado of the soft plumage of rare Hawailan
birds, and had taken twenty yoars to make; cach
fonthor was orescont-shaped, and there wore wonderful
designs in orimson and gold and black, Tvory day in
the casual convorsution of your acquaintances you
hoard of similar inoredible things; o tiny antiquo
Persion rug, whish could Le folded into an overcosat
pooket for-ten thousand dollars ; o set of five * art
fans,” oach blade painted by & famous artist. and qost-
ing forty-three thoysend tluﬂm*s o cl'yst;al oup for
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oighty thowsand 5 an @dition de fuwe of the works pf
Dickony Tor a hundrod thousnd ; w riuby, tho size of 5
pigeon’s o, Tor three hundred thotsand, T some of
these gront Now York pabwees thore wore fuuntaing
which cost o hundred dollas o minate to run ; and in
the harbour thero wero yuehts which oost bwenty
thousmnd v mowth o keep in commission,

Aund thud swne day, w0t ohaneed, ho leprnod of o
brand-new kind of squandorving.  Ho wont homo to
lunele with Mra, Winnio Duval, wnd there met Mus,
Caroline Smytho, with whom ho had tlked ot Cogtlo
[Muveny,  Mra, Smythe, whose hashand had boon o
well-linown Wall Stroet plungor, was soft, wul mushy,
nid vory gushing in munnor ; and sho unked him to
coma home to dinnoer with hwor, wdding, * 111 introduce
you to my bubies,”

Feom what Montagmie el so fur soon, hoe Judgod
that bubios plryed w very smadl paret in the lives of the
women of Sooiety 5 and so e wan interested, nnd asked,
* How many have you ¢

“Only two, fn town,” wdd 8w, Smytho,  “ Pvo
just eome up, you soo,”

“How old are they #° T inguived politely ; and
when the lady added, “ Alout two yours,” he nsked,
W't they bein bed by diner tine ¢

“ Oy, no 1" suid Mis, Smythe,  © The doar little
lumbs waib up for me. [ abways find them seratohing
by chamboer door wnd waggeing their litte tadls,”

Then Mres, Winnde luyghod morvily and snid, © Why
to you fool him " wnd wonl on o inform Montague
that Caroling’s * habiea ® woro griffons Bruaellotscs,
(iriffons suggonted to him vaguo ideas of dengons and
wnieorns and gavgoyles 3 hut ho anid nething moro, savo
b aceept the invitation, atd that evening he discovered
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that griffons Bruaelloises wero biny dogs, long-haired,
yellow, and flufty; and that for hor two priceless
treasurvos Mrs, Smythe had an oxport nurse, to whom
sho paid a hundred dolars a month, and also a foot-
man, and & spoeial ouisine in whicl their complicated
food was prepared. They had a regular dentist, and
# physieian, and gold plate to cat from. Mg, Smythe
also owned two long-haived St. Bernards of a very rare
breed, and o fierce Groat Danc, and s very fat Boston
bull pup-—the last having heen trained to go for an
airing all alono in hor carriage, with o solomn conchman
and footman to drive him.

Montaguo, deftly koeping tho eonvorsation upen the
sbjeet of pots, loarned that all this was guite common,
Many women in Society artifieinlly made themselvos
barren, beeause of the inconvenioncs incidental to
prognancy and mothorhood ; and instend thoy lavished
their affoeotions upon eats and dogs. Some of these
animals had claborate costumes, rivalling in expensive-
ness those of thoir stop-mothers,  Thoy wore tiny
boots, which cost cight dollars a pair—house boots,
and streot boots lacing up to the kuees ; thoy had
house-coats, walking-coats, (ustors, swoaters, coats
lined with ormine, and automobile conta with head and
chest-protoeotors and hoods and goggles—and each cont
fitbod with o pocket for its tiny handiorehiof of fino
linen or lace ! And they had collars sot with rubies
and poarls and dinmonds-~ono hnd o collar that cost
ton thousand dollars | Sometimos thero would bo a coat
to matoh evory gown of the owner. There wore doy
nurseries and resting-rooms, in which they might be
loft tomporarily ; and manicure parlours for caty, with
& physician in charge, When theso pets died, thero
Yas on oxponsive comotery in Brooklyn eapocially for
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theiv intermont 3 and they would he duly embalmed
and buried in plishelined caskot, and would have costly
nuwhle monuments,  When one of M, Smytlio’s Deat,
loved pugs had fatlon il of congestion of 6l liver, ghe
had had tan-bark put upon the streot in front of hop
house § and when in spito of thin the dog died, she had
sent onb cords edged in blaek, inviting hor frionds to o
“memorial servico.”  Also who showed l\‘l'unbttguu n,
number of hools with vory costly bindings, in which
wern domonstratied the unity, situplioity, and immor-
tality of the souls of eaby and dogy,

Apparontly tho sentimental M, Simythe wag willing
Lo talle nhiout these pots o)l throuwgh dinner ; and so was
her aunt, o thin wd angubwe apinster, who st on Mone
bygue’s ather sido. And ho was willing to Baton—ho
wanted to Jnow it wll, There wore unibeollns for dogp,
b ho Tastened over Cheir nele in wat werbhun ) thoro
wore manioure wd toilel sets, wnd silver yuedichie-
chests, and jowel-studdod whips.  Thoere were sets of
ongraved  visiting-cards ; thore were wheel-chai in
which invalid eits and dogs might be taken for an niring,
There wore shows for eats and dogy, with peligroos and
prizes, snd nealy ng grent evowds ny the Horse Show ;
My, Smytho's St Bonards wers worth soven thousand
dollars apiece, and thore worn bmll-tlogs worth twleo
Uluk. Thers wies nowoman who hnd come all the wuy
from the Paoific const 1o have nspecialist porform an
operation upon the throat of her Yorkshive forrier!
Thoro was another who had built oy T clog o Liny
Queen Ao eottage, with tooms puprersd and surpobed
and hung with luoo curbsins ! Oneo o, young man of
fushion had como to the Waldor! wied vogirtored himsolt
and ** Miss Tilsio Cochiranes ™ 3 and when the elerk made
tho usund ingutiries as to the relatiouship of the young
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lady, it transpired that Miss Elsio was a dog, arrayed in
a prim little toa-gown, and requiring & room to horself.
And then there was o talo of a oot which had inherited
g life-pondion from g forty-thousand-dollar estate ;
it had o two-floor apartment and several attendants,
and sat at tablo and ate shrimps and Itelian chostnuts,
and had a velvet couch for naps, and a fur-lined basket
for sleeping at night !

Four days of horses were enough for Montague,
and on Triday morning, when Siegfried Harvey
called him wup and asked if he and .Alico would
come out to *“'The Roost” for the week-end, he
accopted gladly.  Charlie Carter was going, and
volunteored to take them in his car; and so again
they crossed the Willinmsburg Bridge—* the Jewish
passovor,” as Charlio ealled it——and went out on Long-
Island,

Montague was vory anxious to got a ‘“‘line” on
Charlie Carter ; for he had not beon propared for the
stertling promptness with which this young man had
fallen at Alico’s foot. It was so obvious, that every-
body was smiling over it—ho was with hor every
minuto that he could arrange it, and he turned up at
overy placo to whioch sho was invited. Both Mis.
Winnio and Oliver were quite ovidently complacent,
but Montague was by no means the same. Charlie
had struck him as o good-natured but rather wesk
youth, inelined to melancholy ; he was never without
& oigarotite in his fingers; and there had been signs that
he was ‘mot quite proof against the pitfalls which
Socioty set about him in the shape of decanters and
wine-oups : though in a world where the fragrance of
spirvits was never out of one’s nostrils, and where
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pooplo drank with such perploxing froquency, it was
hard to know whero to draw o lne,

“You won'ti find my place like Wavens's,” Siegfried
IMarvey had said. Tt is roal vountry.”  Montague
found it tho most attractive of all tho honwes he had
seont o far, It was o big rawbling houay, wdl in rustic
stylo, with gront hown logs aidside, and raftors within,
and & winding onle stnivway, wwl any number of deng
and cosy cornors, and  brond  window-sents  with
mountaing of pillows,  Iiveryihing hoere was built for
comfort—there was w billined-room and a smoking-
roony, and o verd librey with rondablo honks wnd Eront
ohairs in which oue sank out of pight.  Thero wore
log firey Dlazing overywhoero, und Pietires on the walls
that told of sport, and no ol of guns nud antlors and
trophies of all worts, But you wore not to BUPPOKO
that all this cleborate rustivity would e My OXOuse,
for the absenco of sitendants in livery, and a chef who
bousted tho cordon blew, and o dinnor-tablo vesplendont
with erystal and silver and orehidn and ferns,  Aftor
all, though the host anlled it o * wall plaen, lo had
invited twenty guests, and ho had a lumtor in his
stablos for asel ono of thom, '

But tho most. wonderful thing shout * Pho Roost
wa tho faet that, b o toneh of w batton, wll the walls
of tho lower rooms vanished into the secotul story,
and there was one huge, Tog-lighted roony, with violing
buning up and ealling (o one's fuot. They nob w Tust
pace hore--tho dancing usted until thren o’oloek, and
ot duwn again thoy were deessed wnd mountod, and
following  tho pink-conted grooms and the hounds
acrons tho frost-covored tielda, ,

Montague was half prepurad Tor o tvme Tox, but this
was pared him, Chere was o rowl gome, it scumed
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and soon the pack gave tongue, and away went the
hunt. It was tho wildest ride that Montague ever had
taken—over ditches and stroams and innumeorable
rail-fonces, and through thick coverts and densely
populated barnyards ; but he was in at the death, and
Alice was only g fow yards behind, to the immense
delight of the company. This seemed to Montague
the first real life he had met, and he thought to himself
- that theso full-blooded and high-spirited men and
women made & ““set ” into which he would have been
glad to fit—save only that he had to earn his living,
and they did not, |

In tho aftorncon there was more riding, and walks
in the crvisp November air ; and indoors, bridge and
rackets and ping-pong, and a fast and furious game of
rouletto, with the host ng banker, * Do I look much
like o professional gambler 2 ho asked of Montague ;
and when the other roplied that he had no yot met
any New York gamblors, young Harvey went on to
toll how he had gone to buy this apparatus (the sale
of which was forbidden by law) and had been asked
by the dealor how. * strong " ho wanted if !

Then in the ovoning there was more dancing, and
on Sunday another hunt. That night a gambling
mood seomed to seize the company—there wore two
bridge tables, and in another room the most reckless
gamo of pokor that Montagne had ever sat in, It
broko up at three in tho morning, and one of the
company wroto him o cheque for sixty-five hundred
dollars ; but even that could not ontirely smooth his
sonsoience, nor resoncile him to the fover that was in
his blood. :

Most important, to him, however, was the fact that -
during the game he at last got to know Charlie Carter,
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Charlie did not pluy, for the reason thet ho was drunk,
atd one of the company told him so and rofused to
play with hinvy which left poor Charlie nothing to do
but got drunker. "This ho did, and enme and hung
over tho shoulders of the players, and told the company
adl about himsell.

Montugue was propared to aflow for the ** wild onts »
of o youngstor with unlimited money, but never in his
lifo luvd he hened or deestned of anything like this boy.
Tor half ev honr he wandored about the table, and
pouved out n stondy strenm of obseenitios ;) his mind
way like o swamp, in whish dwelt sontlivomoe and
Bidoous serpenta which cione to the surface at night
and showed their flat heads wud their slimy eoils,  In
tho heavens above or tho ewrth heneath thero was
nothing saered to him; thove was nolhing oo revolting
to ho wpewed out. And the compony aceopied the
porformancy ns an old story - the men would lough,
and push the hoy awny, wnd sy, ** Oh, Chaelie, go to
tho dovil 1"

Aftor it was all over, Montague ook one of the
company aside gnd anked him what it meant ; to whish
tho men veplied @ Good God ! 1o you mean thoeb
nobotdy has told you about Chaelio Carter #7

It appeared that Charlio wan one of the “ gilded
youths ™ of tho Lenderloin, whose exploits had beow
colobrated in the pupors, And after the attendants
fid bundlod it off to bad, soveral of the men gatheroed
nbowt the fire wird sipped ot punoh, and rohearsed for.
Montegue's honefit some of his leading oxploits,

Cluwlio was only twonty-three, it et ; and when
he ways ton lis father hud died and left eight or ten
millions in teust for him, in the eave of o poor, foolish
wunt whom he twisted about his finger, At the age of

i
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twolve ho was a cigavette fiend, and had tho run of the
wine-cellar.  When he went to a rich private school
he took whole trunks full of cigarcttes with him, and
finally ran away to Europe, to acquire the learning of
the brothols of Paris. And then he came home and
struck the Tenderloin ; and at three o’clock one morn-
ing ho walked through a plate-gless window, and so
the newspapors took him up, That,had suddenly
opened a new vista in life for Charlie—he became a
devoteo of fame; everywhore ho went ho waa fol-
lowed by nowspaper roporters and a staring crowd.
He oarried wads as big round as his arm, and gave
away hundred-dollar tips to bootblacks, and lost
forty thousand dollars in a game of poker. He gave
a foto to the demi-monde, with a jewellod Christmas
tree in midsummor, and fifty thousand dollars’ worth
of splondour. But the groatest stroke.of all was the
announcoment that he was going to build a submarine
yacht and fill it with chorus-girls !I—Now Charlie had
sunl out of publie attention, and his friends would not
seo him for days; he would be lying in a ‘“sporting
house ™ literally wallowing in champagne.

And all this, Montague realized, his brother must
havo known! And he had said not a word about it
~-heoouse of the eight or ten millions which Charlie
would havo when hie was twenty-five !
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IN the morning they went home with othem of the:
pavty by teain,  They could not wait for Charlio oand
his antomobile, beenuse Monday wa the oponing night
of Bhe Opora, nted ho one conld miss that, oo Sooiety
world awppenr in ks most gorgeous raiment, and_ thees .
wankd be noshow of jowollory suelt as eould bo sean
nowhere elso in the world, '
(eneral Prontioo and hin wifo had oponed thedr
town-houno, end had invited thom to dinner and tn:
shuro their hox 5 azd wo nf abont hell-past nino o’elack
Montaguo found himsolf sonted in n groak baloony of
tho shape of a hormeshios, with several lundreed 6f the'
richost people in the eity, Thore was another tler
of hoxes nbove, and Ehreo gallovies shove that, and N
thousand or more people rented and sbonding below :
him,  Upon the big sbage thero was an oluborato and '
showy ploy, tho words of whioh wore wnng to the
acsompaninunt of an oreheten,
Now Montaguo had nover hiened an opora, and ho'
was forel of muwie, "Tho soeond ot b ust hegmy,
when ho onme in, and all Lhrough it he st quite:
spelihound, listoning to  the mast ravishing abraing |
bhab evor ho ud heord in his life.  He gonreoly notioed |
that Mra. DProntice wan sponding her time Atudying !
bho ocoupants of the other hoxes through o jowolled :
120 )
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lorgnette, or that Oliver was chattering to her
caughter,

But aftor tho not wag over, Oliver got him alone
outsido the hox, and whispered, “ Tor God's salke,
Allan, don't make a fool of yourself.”

“Why, what’s the mattor 2 agked the other.

* What will peoplo think,” exelaimed Oliver, seeing
you sitting thore like s man in a dope dream 7"

“ Why,” laughed the other, * they’ll think I'm
listening to tho musie.”

To which Oliver responded, “ Peoplo don’t come
to the Opera to listen to the music,”

This soundod like & joko, but it was not. To Society
the Opera wns a groab state function, an oxhibition of
far more oxclusivonoss and magnificonce than the
Horse Show ; and Socioty cortainly had the right to
say, for it owned the opera-houso and ran it. The
rod music-lovers who came, either stood up in the
back, or ant in the fifth gallery, elose to tho ceiling,
where the air was foul and hot. How much Socicty
cared about the play was sufficiently indicated by the
fact that all of tho operas woere sung in foreign lan-
guages, and sung so oarelessly that the fow who undey-
stood the languages could make hut little of the
words. Onco thore was a world-poet who devoted his
lifo to trying to make tho Opera an art ; and in the
battle with Society ho all but starved.to death. Now,
oftor half o century, his gonius had triumphed, and
Bocioby consented to sit for hours in darkness and listen
“to tho domuostio disputes of Glerman gods dnd god-
destos.  But what Socioty really aared for was a play
with beautiful ocostumes and soenery and dancing,
and protty songs to whioh one could listen while one
talked ; the story must bo clemental and passionnte,
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a0 that one oonld wndorstand it in ]mMmuime»—-smy=
the tragie love of o heautilul and noblo-minded courto-.
an for o gallant young man of fashion, :

Nowly avery one who cama to the Opera had w glags,
by means of which he could bring each gorgeonsly--
olnd sooioty damo ecloso to him, and rbuady hor at
loisure.  Thoro wore snid to bo two hundred million
dollars’ worth of diamonds in Now York, and those:
that wore not in the stores wera vory apb to ho ab this
show 5 for liore was whore thoy could necomplish the-
purposo for whish thoy oxisted - hore wan whore oll
tho worlid enine o slare ab thom.  Thore wero nine
prominont Society womuon, who among thom displayod
five million dollard’ worth of joweln,  You wonld aen
stomachors which looked like a pieco of . sont of madl,
aned wore mado wholly of bluzing dinmonds,  You would
koo onmurnlds and rithios aned dinmonds nad ponrls mado
in tineny-—-that ix to suy, imitation erownn and coronoty
il exhibitod with n stont and solemn dowagor for
o podimont.  One of the Wellings had set this fashion, -
wnd now overy one of imporlanes wore thom. Ono’
Iy to whom Montaguo was introduced made o
speoinlity of pearls-—two bliok ponrl onr-rings ne forty
thousnnd dollars, o wtrving nb threo hundved thousend,
v hroooh of pink poards nt fifty thouswiul, and two
neekduoey ab oo quartor of s million enely ! ‘

This insossunt ropetition of tho prices of things:
sne to seem vory sordid 5 but Montague fonnd that !
thore was no goetling wway from it, The poople in!
Sooiety who paid thoso prives affosted to bo abavo
all sueh considerations, to bo intorested only in the:
benuty and artistio exoellenow of tho things themsolves ;|
Chut one found that they alwiys felled about the'

“pricest which other poople had paid, and that somohow |
. ]
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other people always knew what they had paid. They
took care also to see that the public and the news-
papers know what they had paid, and know every-
thing else that thoy were doing. At this Opera, for
instance, thers was a dingram of the boxes printed
upon the programmo, and a list of all the box-holders,
d0 that anyone could tell who was who. You might
oo these groat dames in their gorgeous robes coming
from their oarvinges, with erowds gtaring at them and
deteotives hovering about. And the bosom of each
would be throbbing with n wild and wonderful vision
of the moment when she would enter her box, and the
music would be forgotton, and all eyos would be
turned upon her ; and she would lay aside hor wraps,
and flash upon tho staring throngs, o vision of dazzling
gplendour. g

Some of these jowels wero family treasures, well
known to New York for gonerations ; and in such
onses it was becoming the fashion to leave the .
real jowels in tho safe-deposit vault, and to wear
imitation stones exactly like them. Trom homes
where the jewels were kept, detectives were never
absent, and in many ocases there were detectives
watching the dotectives; and yob overy once in a
while the newspapers would be full of & sensational
story of a robbery. Then the unfortunates who
chanced to bo suspected would bo seized by the
police and subjectod to what was jocularly termed
tho “third degreo,” and consisted of torbures as
elaborate nnd oruel as  any which the Spanish
Inquisition had invented, The advertising value of
this kind of thing was found to be so great that fanous
aotressos also had costly jowels, and now and. then

would have them stolen.
]
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That night, when they had got homo, Montague
had o fadle with his cousin ahowt Charlio Cartor, T ¢
diseoverod o peenling sitwilion, 6 woomed that Aligo ;
nlrendy kenew that Charlio hudd hoeon * b Ho wang
wick amd misorablo; wed her benuty and innocongo ;
haed touehed him aied modo Lim ashaned of himaolf,
and ho had hinbod darkly ot droadiul ovils, Thus |
cwrelully voiled, and tinged with mystory and romaneo, -
Montaggue could  undoratand how  Charlio made ag
intorosting  and appenling fguee. Mo sy D
dilforent rome any givl he ovor mot,” suid Alieg—a
romurke of wueh striking orviginadity that hor cousin
eoubd not keop haole his umile, {

Alico wan not the leart bit in love with him, ond
hael no idon of boing ; and she wnid that she would |
aeeapt no - invitalions, nud novor o alone with him; -
bub sho-did not gee Tow sho conkl wvoid him who she
met him b other people™ housen,  And to this Mon-
L haul Lo assend.

General Proutice hud inguived kindly as to what
Montagmo had seen in Now York, and how ho was |
gotbing along,  Ho added ot bo haed talked aboub -
him to- Judge Tlliv, and that whon he was voady to
got Lo work, tho Judge would porhaps have somo !
suggeations o mnko to him. e approvidd, however, |
of Montague's plan of gotting hin hoavings flest ; and |
sl that o wonld introdues him and put him up ot -
a couplo of the leading clubs,

Al thiv romeined in Montague's mind 5 but there
Was o e beying fo thinke of it at tho momens, |
Thankwgiving was ot hand, sl in countloss country |
maiions Uieve would o guiotion widor way,  Bortio
Bluyvessnt hod plamed an exenrsion to his Adjvon- |
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dack camp, and had invited a score or so of young
people, including the Montagues. This would Lo a
new feature of tho city’s life, worth knowing about.

Thoir oxpodition hegan with a theatre-party,
Bortic had ongagoed four boxes, and they met there,
en hour or so after the performance had begun. This
made no difference, however, for the play was like the
opora—4a number of songs and dances strung together,
and with only plot enough to provido occasion for
olaborato seenory and costumes. From tho play thoy
woro corried to tho Ghand Contral Station, and a little
boforo midnight Bortio’s private train sot out on its
journey.

This train wag o completely equipped hotel. Thero
wos o baggago compartment and a dining-onr and
kitchen ; and a drawing-room and library-car ; and a
bedroom-oar—not with borths, such as tho ordinary
sleeping-car provides, but with comfortnblo bedrooms,
furnished in white mahogany, oand provided with
running water and oleetvic light, AIl theso cars wore
built of steel, and antomatically vontilated : and they
wero furnished in tho luxurious fashion of overything
with which Bertio Stuyvesant had anything to do,
In the libraxy-ear thoro were velvet carpets upon the
floor, and furniture of South American mahogany, and
paintings upon tho walls over which groat artists had
labourod for yoars,

Bortio’s chof and servants wore on lhoard, and a
suppor was ready in the dining-cnr, which they nto
whilo watching the Hudson by mooenlight. And the
noxt morning thoy roaclied their destination, a littlo
station in tho mountain wildornoss. The train lay
upon & switch, and so they had bronkfast ot their

leigure, and thon, hundled in furs, camo out into tho
‘ 02
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origp pine-Indon air of the woods. Thoro was snow
upon the ground, and eight big sleighs waiting ; and
for nearly throo hours they drove in tho frosty sun-
light, through mest beantiful mountain seonery, A
good part of the drive was in Bertic’s * prosorve,”
and tho rvond was private, sy big signs notifled one
ovory hundrod yards or so,

So ab lnst they resched o luko, winding like o sneke.
pmong towering hills, and with o hugo baronial castle
gtanding out upon the rooky shore,  This imitation
fortross was tho ““camp.”

Bortio’s fathor had Duilt it, and visited it only half.
p dozen times in his difo. Bertio himsolf had only
heon hore Gwioo, hoe seid. Tho deer wors so plentiful
that in the wintor thoy died in seores.  Novertheloss
thore woro thirky gemo-keopers to guard the ton thou-
pted aoven of forest, sl provent wnyons's hunting in-
it. Thero wore many such * presorves  in this Adivon-
doole wildorness, so Montaguoe was told 5 one man had
o wholo mountain feneed anbout with heavy ivon rails
ing, and hel moose snd olle wnd sven wild boar inside,.
And as for the ' oumps,” theve woro so many that o
now style of arohitestury had been doveloped heve—:
to #ny nothing of those whieh followed old styles, like
this imported Rhine onstle.  One of Boertio’s orowd,
lind o big Swiss chillot 5 aud one of the Wallings lad
o Jupanese palaeo to whick ho eamo every August—a
Tousa whioh lad beon built from plens druwvn in Japan,
and by lohourors inported espevislly from Japan, 1t
was full of Jupaneso ware--Lurniture, tapestry, and
mosuios 3 and the guides romombored with wondor.
tho  strangy silont, Dbrown-skinned littlo mon who
had labowed for deys el eneving o bit of wood,
and had builh o tiny  pagoda-like  tea-house w:th
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more bits of wood in it than a man could count in
a woek.,

Thoy had & luncheon of frosh venison and partridges
and trout, and in the afternoon a hunt. The more
active set out to track the deer in the snow ; but most’
propared to watch the lake-shore, while the game-
keopers turned loose the dogs back in the hills. This
“ hounding " was against the law, but Bertie was his
own law here—and at the worst there could simply
bo a small fino, imposed wpon some of the keepers,
They drovo ecight or ten deor to water ; and ag they
fired as many as twoenty shots at one deor, they had
quite & lvely timo. Then at dusk they came back,
in o fine glow of oxcitoment, and spent the ovening
beforo the blazing logs, tolling over their adventures.

The party spent two days snd a helf here, and on
the last evening, which was Thanksgiving, they had
8 wild turkey which Bertie had shot the woek before
in Virginia, and wore entertained by & minstrel show
which had been brought up from Now York the night
before. The noxt afternoon they drove back to the
train.,

In the morning, whon thoy reached the city, Alice
found. a noto from Mrs. Winnie Duval, begging her
and Montague to como to lunch and attend & private
lesture by the Swami Babubanana, who would tell
them all about the provious states of their souls, They
went—though not without a protest from old Mrs,
Montegue, who declared it was *‘ worse than Bob
Ingersoll.” . :

And then, in the evening, came Mrs. de Graffen»~-+
-opening entertainment, which was one of the
events of the social yoar. In the general rush of
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Monbaguo hud not had a ehaneo properly to voalize it}

hut Roggio Muenn and Mrs, de CreafTonried had boon
working ovor it for woeolks.  Whon the Montaguos -
arvived, Ghey found the Rivorside munsion—yhich
wie docorated in imitation of an Arbian palaco—
turnod into w jungle of ropioad plants,

They hul como ourly at Roeggio’s roquost, and ho
introducod them to Mea. do GheafTenried, o toll and
anguler ludy with o lenthorn comploxion painfully -
puinted 5 Mrs, do Conllenvied was about filly yoars
of age, but like all the wamen ol Sovieby sho was
murde ap for thivky,  Junt ab present theeo wore heads
of perapivation upon her foreheud 3 somoething had
gono wrong ab thoe last moment, wnd wo Regato would
have no time o show thom the fovours, as he had
intended,

About a handved and fIfty puests worn invitod to
thin entorteinment. A soppor was worved of little
tables in tho grent ball-room, wnd afterward the guests
wandered  about tho houss while the tahlos woro
whisked out of the wuy end thoe room tarned into o
play-honse, A company from one of tho Broadway
thontres would be bundled into enby ol the end of the
porfornance, and by midnight tlhoy would he roady
to ropead the porformanee ab Mrs. do Corllonried’s.
Montnguo chaneed o bo nene whon thin eompony .
sarived, and ho obsoeved that tho guests had evowded
up koo oloso, and not left roon onowgh for tho aotors, -
So the manager hiud placed theny inow Hitle antovoon,
aned when Mra, do CiealFonvied  obmorved this, sho-
rushed b the maet, and swore al him like o dragoon, |
andl ordered the howildored performors out into the.
mein room,

But this was pooring bohind the seones, and ho was|
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supposed to be watching the play. The entortainment
was another * musical comedy * like the one he had
seon o few nights before. On that aceasion, however,
Bertie Stuyvesant’d sister had talked to him the whole
time, whilo now he was lot alone, and had & chance to
watch the performance.

This was a vory popular play ; it had had a long
run, and the papers told how ite author had an incomo
of u couplo of hundred thousand dollars a year., And
here was an audivneo of tho most rich and influontial
people in tho city ; and thoy laughed and clappod, and
medo it clear that they were enjoying themselves
heartily. And what sort of a play was it ?

1t was oalled ** Tho Kaliph of Kamskatks.” Tt had
no shred of a plot ; the Kaliph had seventoen wives,
and there was an American drummer who wanted to
goll him another—but then you did not need to re-
mombor this, for nothing came of it, Thero was
nothing in the play which could be called a character
—there was nothing which could be connected with
any real emotion ever folt by human beings. Nor
could ono sy that there was any ineident—at least
nothing happoned because of anything clse. Tach
event was & soparato thing, like tho gpasmodio jerking
in the fage of an idiot.  Of this sort of *“ action ” there
wag any quantity—at an instant’s notice GVery one
on the stnge would fall simultancously into this con-
dition of idiotic jorking. Thero was rushing about,
shouting, laughing, oxclaiming ; tho stage was in a
oontinual uproar of oxcitemont, which was without
any reason or monning. 8o it was impossible to think
of the actors in their parts ; one kept thinking of them
as_human Deings—thinking of the awful tragedy of
full-grown men and women being compelled by the
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prossiro of hungor to dross up and peint themselves,
and then come out in public and donoce, stamp, leap
about, wring their hands, mako foces, and otherwise
Lo “lively.”

Phe costumes woere of 1wo sorts | one fantastio, sup-
posed to represent the Bast, and the othor o kind of
reductio wd absirclion of fushionable gurh, The load-
ing man wore n “netly 7 outing-suit, and strutted
with a littlo eane ; his stock-in-trde wan o jaunty air,
o kind of perpetuad Hourish, and w wink that sug-
gested the cmming of o satye. The lewding lady
changed her costumo noveral times in each aob 5 bug
it invariably eontnined the elements of hare avms and -
hosom and haok, and o sidvt whiele did not vench hor
knees, and bright-coloured wille whockings, and slippors
with heels two inohen high, Upon the least provoea-
tion she would exeento o little pivoustte, whioh would
toveal the vest of hor logs, surrounded by o mass of
fnoe tufles. Tt i the nature of the human mind to
seok tho ond of things; if this womnmn had womn o
suit of tights and nothing else, shoe wonld have beon
as unintorosting an nn underwear advertisoment in o
magazine ; but this inecessunt not-quile-rovoaling of
hersolf oxerted o wubtle fascinetion, At frequont
intorvals the orchestra would start up w jorky littlo
tune, and the two “stars ™ would begin to sing in
natsl voices some words expressive of passion ; thon
the man would teke the woman about the woist and
danco and swing hor about aud hund her backward
and gizo into hor ayes—aotions all vaguely pugpestive
of tho relationship of sex. At the end of tho verse a
chorus would come gliding on, «lad in any sort of
costumo whioh admitted of eolour und the display of
legs ; (he painted women of this chorus wert never
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still for an instant—if they were not actually dancing,
they wero wriggling their legs, and jerking their bodies
from side to side, and nodding their heads, and in all
other possible ways being “ lively.”

But it was not the physioal indecency of this show
that strack Moniague so much as its intellectual con-
tent. Thoe dialogue of the picce was what is called
“smart "’} that is, it was full of a kind of innuendo
which implied a secret understanding of evil between .
the aetor and his audience—a sort of countersign which
passod botwoen thom. After all, it would have been
an ervor to say that there were no ideas in the play—
there was one idea upon which all the intorest of it
was based ; and Montague strove to analyze this idea
and formulate it to himself, There are certain life
principles—ono might call them moral axioms—which
are tho resuli of the exporienco of countless ages of the
human race, and upon ‘the adherence to which the
continuance of tho race depends. And hers was an
audionce by whom all these principles were—not quos-
tioned, nor yot disputed nor yet denied—but to whom
the deniel was the axiom, something which it wounld
be too banal to stato flatly, but which it was elogant .
and witty to teke for granted. In this audience there
were oldorly people, and married men and women, and
young men and maidens ; and a perfeot gale of laughter

. swopt through it at o story of & married woman whose
lover had left her when ho got married :—

“ Bhe must havoe beon heartbroken,” said the leading
ladly.

“ She was desporate,” said the leadmg man, with a
gun

* What did sho do ?” asked the lu.dy “Go and
shoot hergolf 1"
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“ Worso than that,” seid the mun.** Sho went haek-

to hor hushand pnd had o Haly 1

But to vomploto your undorstaisling of the signifl-
sanoo of this ply, you must hring yoursolf to roalizg
that it wis not movely o play, but o kind of o play it
had o nume--a * musiend comedy "o mouning of
which every one undoerstood,  Thimdrods of sueh plays
woro written and produced, snd © dramatie orities ®
wonb to seo them and geavoly dikewssed thom, ungd
many thousands of poople mude theiv lvings Iy
travelling ovor the country wnd playing them wtatoly
thoatros woro built for theny, and hundreds of thou-
sutidy of peoplo puid their money overy night to soo
them,  And all this no jolo and no nightmaro—hat
o thing that roally oxisted. Mon and womoen wore
doing  these  things--aotaal  flesh-nnd-blood  Jwuman
huingy,

Montague wondorod, in nn awestricken sort of WLy,
what kind of human heing it could he who had
flourishod tho cane and made the grimaces in Ghat
play.  Lator on, whon lio owme to know Cho * Tonder-
loin,” hie mob this game sctor, and ho found that he
had bogun ite as o ditble frish “ miok ** who lived in
a bonoment, wied whoss mothor siomd ab the hoad of
the stairwny and dofonded him with o volling-pin
agninst u polisoman who was chasing hin, 1o had
ditcovorad that ho eould nueko o living by his comical
anties ; hut whon ho oo hotoo end tokl his mother
that T had hosn offerod twenty dollars o weok by o
show munwgor, sho gavoe him o lieking for Lying to hor,
Now he was making theoe thousund dollees w wook—
more than the Prosident of tho United Stafon and his
Jabinot 3 bub he wiw not happy, as he oondided $o
Montaguo, beonuso o did not know how to read, and
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this was a causo of perpetual humilintion. 'The secrot
desire of this littlo actor’s heart was to play Shake-
spearo ; ho had ““ Hamlot ” road to him, and pondered
how to act it—all tho time that he was flourishing his
little cane and making his grimaces ! Hoe had chanced
t0 bo on tho stage whon a fire had broken out, and five
or six hundrod vietims of grood wero roasted to death.
Tho actor had ploaded with the people to koep their
gonts, but all in vain ; and all his life thereaftor e went
about with this vision of horror in his mind, and
hoaunted by tho passionate conviction that he had
failod beoauso of his luck of oducation—that if only he
had been a mon of eulture, he would hove been able
to think of something to say to hold those terror-
gbricken poople !

At threo o'olock in the morning tho performance
asmo to an ond, and thon thore wore more rofresh-
monts ; and Mrs., Vivie Patton oame and sat by him,
and they had & nice comfortable gossip. When Mrs.
. Vivio once got started nt telking about people, her
tongue ran on like a windmill, .

Thoro wag Roggio Monn, moandering about and
simpering at pooplo. Roggio was in his glory at
Mrs, do Chaffonried’s affairs, Reggie had arranged
all this—ho did the dosigning and tho ordering, and
sontractod for tho shows with the agonts. You could
bot that ho had got his commission on thom, too—
though sometimoes My, de Graffonvied got tho shows
to oomo for nothing, hocause of tho advortising her
name would bring. Commissions woro Roggio’s spooi-
ality——ho had bogun lifo os an anto agont. Montaguo
didn’t know what that was ? An auto agent was 3

man who was for ovor bogging his friends fo use &

2
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cortain kind of car, ko thet ho might make a living ;
and Reggie had made about thirty thousand a yoay
in that way. e had como from Boston, whero his
roputation hud beon made by tho fact that early one
morning, as they were driving home from a colobration,

he had dared a young sovioty mntron to tuko off hoy -

shoos and stockings, and gol oub and wade in the
publis fountwin; and she had done it, and he had
followed hor,  One tho strongth of the dolat of this
he had hoon takon up by Mes. Dovon; and one dny
Mrs. Dovor loud worne o white gown, and asleed him
whut he thought of it. " Tt needs but one thing to
man it porleot,” anid Regpio, and taking o red roso,
ho pinnoed {6 upon hor corsnge,  "Phe effooh wan magioal ;
ovory ong oxolaimed with dolight, and s0 Reggio's
ropubation ag an anthority upon deess wan modo for
over,  Now hoe was Mes, e Cenffeneied’s vight-hand
man, mid thoy meds up their pranks togother. Oneo
thoy had walkell down the wleoot in Nowport with a
hig roag doll hetwoon them.  And Roeggio had given o
dinuor ab whioli the guest of hononr hael heen o monkoy
—surely Montagno had hened of that, for it had heon
the sensation of tho senson. Tt wan voally the funniost
thing imaginable ; tho monkey wore n suit of broads
cloth with collsr and oufly, and ho shook hunds with
sl the guests, nnd hohaved himwolf exaetly” like o
gontloman-—excopt that ho did not got drunle,

And thon Mrs. Vivin pointed out tho groat Mrs.
Lidgloy-Clivvadon, who was sitbing with one of hor
favouritos, & grave, black-boarded  gontloman who
had lenpod into famo by inhoriting fitty million dollara,
“Mis. R-C\" had teken him wp, and ordered his

ongagemont book for him, and ho was solomnly -

playing the part of & socinl light. o had purohesed
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an old New York mansion, upon the decoration of
whioh three million dollars had been spent ; and when.
he came down to business from Tuxedo, his private
train waited all day for him with steam up, Mrs,
Vivio told an amusing tale of a woman who had
announced her engagement to him, and borrowed-
large sums of monoy upon the strength of it, bofore his
denial came out. That had been & source of great
dolight to Mrs. do Graffenrvied, who was fuuously
jonlous of ' Mrs, R, C.”

From tho anccdotes that people told, Montague
judged that Mrs. do Graffenried must be one of those
now leaders of Society, who, as Mis. Alden snid, were
inolined to the bizarre and fantestio. Mrs. do Graffon- -,
ried spont half a million dollars every season to hold
tho position of leador of the Nowport set, and you
could always oount upon hor for new and striking
ideas. Onco she had given away as cotillion favours
tiny globes with goldfish in them ; again she had given
a dance at whioch everybody got themselves up as
different: vegetables. She was fond of going about at
Newport and inviting people haphazard to lunch—
thirty or forty at a fime—and then surpriging them
with o splendid banquot. Again she would give a
big formal dinnor, and perplex people by offering them
somothing whioh they reelly cared to eat. * You see,”.
oxplained Mrs, Vivie, “* at these dinners we genoerally
got thick green turtle soup, and omelettes with some
sort of Tlorida water poured over them, and mush-
rooms cooked under glass, and real hend-made des-
gorts ; but Mrs, do Grafionricd dares to have baked
ham and swoet potatoos, or oven roal roast beef. Y-
saw to-night that she had green corn ; she must hs
srranged for that months ahead~—we can never
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from Porto Rico unbil Janunry.  And you seo this little
dish of wild strawborvies—they wore probably trang-
planted and vaised in o hothouse, nad avory singlo
ono wrappod separatoly before they wore shipped.”

Alb theso Tnbours had made Mra, do Crafionriod a
tromondous powoer in the social world,  Sho had g
savage tonguo, said Mew, Vivie, and ovory ono lved i
torror of hor; but oneo in a while she mot her matoh,
Oneo sho Tudl invitod o oomio opore star to sing for -
hor guests, and all the men Tuud srowded round this . .
nebrows, and Mes. do Geallonried Juul flown into g
passion ancl bried to drive thom nway ; nnd tho aotiess,
lolling buelk in hor chady, annd gozing up idly ot Mrs. do
Geoflonried,  had  deawled,  * Pen years older  than
God /" Poor M. do Grallonried would carvy that
anying with hor until sho dicd, '

Somoething rominiseont of this enme undor Mon-
bugue's notioo that samo ovening. At aboub four
o'look Mrs, Vivie wishod to go home, and askeed him
to i hov osoort, the Count 86, Bhine de Champignon
-~tho man, hy the way, for whem her hushand wag
gunning,  Monbegno rowmed nll about the house, and
finelly went downstaivs, whore o room had hoon sob
aparh for the theatrical company to purtake of ro-
froshumonts.  Men, do Graffonviod’s soerotary wag on
el ab the door 3 hut sore of the hoys haed got into
tho vaom, wnd worn deinking ehampagne wnd * making
dabos " with tho shorusgivly,  And hero was Mrs, o
(raflonrind howoll, prshing tlom hodily ont. of tho
room, & seoro wnd more of theme wind nmony Chom
Mry. Vivie's Count 1

Montigguo delivored his messuge, and thon went
upstaivs to wail until his own purty slwulil be roady
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to leave. Tn the smoking-room wore a number of
men, also waiting ; and among them he noticed Major
Venable, in conversation with a man whom he did not
know. “ Como over here,” the Major called; and
Montague oboyed, at the same time noticing tho
stranger. :

He was a tall, looso-jointed, powerfully built man, a
small head and a very striking face : a grim mouth with
drooping corners tightly sot, and a hawk-like nose, and
doop-sot, pooring eyes.  “ Have you met Mr. Hogan 7
said the Major.  “ Hegan, this is My, Allan Montegue.”

Jim Hegan ! Montaguo roproessed o stare and took
tho chair whioh they offered him. “Have a cigar,”
said ITegan, holding out his casoe.

“ Mr. Montaguo has just como to New York,” said
tho Major. “ He is a Southerner, too.”

“Indecd ¥ said Hogen, and inquired what State
ho came from. Montaguo replied, and added, *“1
had the ploasure of meeting your daughtor last week,
ab tho Horso Show.”

That served to stort o conversation; for Hegan
came from Toxas, and whon he found that Montague
knew eabout horsos—roal horsos—he warmod to him.
Thon the Major’s party ocallod him away, and the
othor two wore loft to carry on the conversation,

it wns vory easy to chat with Hogan; and yob
undernoath, in the other’s mind, there hurked o vague
feclingof tropidation, as ho roalizod that howas chatting
with & hundred millions of dollars, Montague was _
now enough ab tho gamo to imagine that thoro ought to
bo something strango, some atmosphoro of awo and
mystory, about a man who was master of a dowon .
railvonds and of the politics of half a dozen Statos.

He was simplo and very kindly in his manner, a
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plain man, interosted in plain things. ‘Thore wag
shout him, as ho talked, o trace of timidity, almost of
apology, which Montugue noticed and wondored a,
Tt was only later, when e had time to think about it,
that ho roalized that Hegan hnd begun oy o farmer’s
hoy in ‘Poxas, o “ poor white ”; and oould it bo that
aftor all those yowrs an instinet romained in him, go
that whonovor hin moet o gentloman of tho old South
ho stood by with o ligtle doforonee, seoming to bog
pardon for his hundred millions of dollurs ¥ ‘
And yot thore was tho power of the man. Tven
ohafting about horaes, you felt it ; you felt that there
was & part of him whieh did not chat, but whioh sat
bohind and watohed.  And strangest of all, Montague
found himsolf fanoying that hehind tho faco that
pmiled was anothor feoo, that did not smite, but that
was grim and get. It was o strange fooo, with its
broad, swoeping oyehrows and its drooping mouth ;
it hounted Montague and made him feol i1l at oago,
Thero camo Tawrn Hogan, who greeoted thom in her
gtatoly way ; and Ms. I]vgun bustling and vivacious,
oostumed en gramde dume, * Como and soo mo some
timo,” snid tho man.  “ You won’t be apt to moet
mo otherwise, for 1 don't go about muoh.” And so
they took thoir departure; and Montaguo sat alone
and smoked and thought.  The fano still stayed with
him' and now Huddun!y, in o lmrﬂt. uf 1ig]1t it camo

groad wikd, lonoly un,p;lul You lm.vn seon it, porhaps,
in o monagorio ; sitting high up, submitting pationtly,
bulmp; it timo,  But ol tho while the soul of tho eaglo
o for away, vanging tho wide spaces, roady for the
lightning swoop, and the elutol with the orvel talons |



CHAPTER X

Tuw noxt woek was s busy one for the Montagues,

The Rabbie Wallings had come to town and opened

their house, and the timoe drow near for the wonderful

débutante dance at which Alice was to be formally

presented to Socioty, And of course Alice must have

a new dress for tho occasion, and it must be absolutely

the most beantifnl dress over known. In an idle

moment her cousin figured out that it was to cost her

abont flve dollars a minute to be entertained by the .
Wallings ! - '

What it would cost the Wallings, one searcely dared
to think, Thoir ballroom would bo turned into a
flower-garden ; and thers would bsé a supper for a
hundred guests, and still another supper after the
dance, and costly favours for every figure. The pur-
ohasing of these latter had been ontrusted to Oliver,
and Mgntague heard with dismay what they were to
cost. ““ Robbie couldn’s afford {0 do anything second-
rate,” was the younger brother’s only reply .to his
exclamations. _ a

Alice divided her timo botween the Wallings and
her oostumiers, and every evoning sho ceme home with
o new tale of important developments. Alice was
new at the game, and could afford to he excited ; and
Mrs, Robbie liked to see her bright face, and to smile

146 . 10
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indulgontly o hor cnger inguiries,  Mra, Robbio her-
soll haul givon hor ovdors to hor stoward and hor flojg
and her soorotary, and went on hor way and thought
no more ahoug it. That was tho way of tho groat
ladiv—-or, nt any rate, it was thoir poso.

Tho town-houso of tho Robbivs was u stately palnoo
oceupying a Blook upon Fifth Avenie- one of the
hall-dozen mausions of tho Walling fumily whioh woro
among the show places of the oity. Tt would tako
cakalogue o list the establishmonts maintained by
the Wallings- thoro was anestato in North Caroling,
uwhd another in the Adirondacks, and obhers on Long
Tyland and in New Jomey.  Also thoro woero several
in Newport—one which wan almost nover osoupied,
and whioh Mres. Billy Aldon saranstioally dosoribed as
* o threeo-million-tlollar castle on o desort.™

Montague necompanied Alice onee or twico, and had
en opportunidy to study Mes, Robbio at home.  There
woro thivty-cight servants in her ostablishmont ; it
was o litblo stabo all in ibaolf, with Mres, Robbin as quoon,
and hor houseleepor a8 prime minister, wnd wndor thom -
as many dilfovent vanks and olasson nnd opstos as in a
fendal prineipality. Thero had to o six separate
dining-roomm for the varlous kinds of gorvants who
soorned ool othor ) thero wore sorvants’  sorvants
and worvants of sorvanis’ servants,  “Thore wore only
throo to whom tho mistress was supposed to givo
ordors-—tho butlor, the sownrd, snd thoe housokoopor ;
sho did not ovon know the naemoes of auay of thom,
and thay wore changed so ofton, that, as sl doolared,
she had to leave it to her deteotivo (o distinguish
hotweon onployeos wmud hurglars,

Mrw, Robbio wan quito o young woman, but it
Poased her Lo poss as o care-worn matron, woory of
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the responsibilities of her exalted statioft. The
ignorant looked on and pictured her as living in the
lap of case, endowed with every opportunity ; in roality
tho meanest kitchen-maid was freor—she was quito
worn thin with the burdens that foll upon her. The
huge machine was for over threatening to fall to picces,
and roquired the wisdom of Solomon and the patience
of Job to keep it running. One paid one’s stoward &
fortuno, and yut he robbed right and loft, and quar-
rollod with tho chef besides.  Tho butler was puspeoted,
of gotting drunk upon rare and costly vintages, and
the now purlour-maid had turned out to he o Sunday
reporter in digguise, The man who had come overy
day for ton yoars to wind the clocks of tho ostabligh-
ment was doad, and the one who took care of the
brie-d-brae was sick, and tho- housckeeper was in a
panic over tho progpoeet of having to train anothor.

And evon supposo that you escaped from thoso
things, the real probloms of your life had still to ho
faced. It was not cnough to keep alive; you had
your carcor-—your dubies as & loader of Socicty. Thore
was the daily mail, with all the pitiful letbers from
people bégging money—actually in ono singlo weck
there were demands for two million dollars, There
wera geniuses with patont incubators and stove-
lifters, and overy timo you gave a ball you stirred up
swarms of anarchists and cranks, And them there
woro thoe lotters you roally had to answor, and the
oalls that had to bo paid. Theso lattor wore so many
that people in tho sumo ncighbourhood had arranged
to havo the samo day at home ; thus, if you lived on
Madison Avonno you had Thursday ; hut even then
it took a whole afternoon to leave your cards, And
then there woro invitations to be sent and accepted ;
‘ ‘ 10 2 :
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and onoe way always making mistakes and ()[fonding
somehody-—peoplo  wonld  hecomoe  mortal  enemios
overnight, and oxpeet ol the world to know it the
noxt morning,  And now thero wore so many divorces
and romarryings, with consoquont changing of names ;
and somo mon knew about their wives' lovers and
didn’t enrve, and somo did  eore, b didn't know—
altogether it wos like carryivng o dozen ehess games in
your hoad.  And then Uero wan the hairvdressor and
tho manionrist and (ho masseuse, and the tailor and
the bootmaker awd the jewellor; and then one ghso-
lutoly had to glaneo throngh o newspaper, and to seo
onv’ childeen now and then,

All this Mra. Robbio explained st lineheon ; it was
tho rich man’s hurden, about which common peoplo
had no conovption whatover. A porson with o lot of
monay was like o barrel of wobwses ol the Qies in
the neighbourhood camo buzaing about, 16 was por-
footly ineredible, the lengths to which poople would go
to gob invited to your houne; not only would they
write and hog you, they might attack your business
intorests, and ovon wibe your friends.  And on the
othor hand, whon people thought you needed thom,
tho time you had to got thom to como! ‘¢ Fanay,”
paid Mrs. Robbio, * offering to give o dinner to an
English oountess, amd having boer try to ohargoe you
for ecoming 1" And inovedible as it might soom, gome
poople had notually yiolded to hor, and the disgnating
avoaturo had playod the sociel ecelebrity for o whole
poason, and made quite o hendsome invomo out of
it Thero seomed to bo no Hinit to the abjostness of
gomo of tho tuft-hunters in Sovivty.

It was instruotive to honr Mys, Robbio denouneo
auoh ovily ; and yob—alag for buman frailty—the noxt
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time that Montaguo callod, the great lady was blazing
with wrath over tho tidings that a new foreign prince
was coming to Amoriea, and that Mrs. Ridgely-
Clieveden had stolen & mareh upon her and grabboed
him. He was to bo under her tutelage the entire
timo, and all the effulgonce of his magnificence would
be radiated upon that upstart house. Mrs, Robbie
revenged herself by saying as many disagrecable things
about Mrs. Ridgloy-Clioveden as she could think of ;
winding up with tho declaration that if she behsved
with this princo as she had with the Russian grand duke,
Mrs. Robbio Whalling, for one, would cut her dead.
And truly tho dotails which Mrs, Robbie cited were
caleulated to suggest that her rival’s hospitality was a
roversion to the customs of primitive savagery,

Tho abovo is a fair sample of the kind of conversa-
tion that one heard whenever one visited any of the
Wallings. Porhaps, as Mys. Robbie said, it may have
been their millions that madoe necossary their attitude
toward other people ; cortain it was, at any rate, that
Montague found them all most disagrecable people to
know. There was always some tempest in a teapot
over the latest maohinations of thoir enomies, And
then thero was the whole dead mass of people who
sponged upon them and toadied to them ; and finally
the barbarian hordes outside the magic civclo of their
acquaintance — somo spocimens of whom eamo up
every day for ridionlo, They had big feet and false
teeth ; they ato mush and molasses ; they wore ready-
made ties; thoy said: “ Do you wish that I should
do it %’  Wheir grandfathers had been butchers and
pedlars and othor abhorrent things. Montaguo tried
his bost to like the Wallings, because of what thoy were
doing for Alico ; but after ho had sat ot their lunch-
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tanhle ol listened Lo converantion sieh ay this,
fonned hinmeel! in newt of frealy adr,

Anel Chen he would bogin to womdor about hig
ralukion to theso people. I they talked whout oy
ona el hohind theiv backs certainly thoy must |
ahout line behind his, And why did thoy Ho ou
Wi wiy o muko hine b hone, nnd why wore ¢
spendinge their money to Tauneh Alieo inc Socioty ?
the Beygiaminge he i peaned thal Aluey did i ou
they poodiess of their Lewetac; b now e he
looked it theiv henvta, heopejested Che sxplinag
Howin ol thoie wiy bo shower prinecty pifts o
abraneers s i paeneral, Bhe st bitade of all the Walli
ewivrd o sbrnngger was thiat ol Che Bondon hoolign
Chave n tmfon brick ol tin Y They  considy
themnelves enpevinily  wppointed by Providoneo
profect Soeiety feom the vidyaes nowly vich who pot
into: the eity, neekineg for netarinly and recognit
Thoey  prided thenvudves npon thin adtitwde--4
onlled i theie * oxeblomivenems ™ and $ho exelusive:
ol the youngor geneentions of Wallingas hd bocon
kinel of inuanity,

Nov coudd the veason Lo that Alieo was boaud
unel atbenetivi. Ono conld have fmagdned it it ]
Robbie limel Deen Tike sy, M, Winnie Duval,
wint onsy to think of Mea, Winie tuking o fanoy
giel, wnd spending half o fortnue npon Ty,
fron. w nwbred Tl thinggs Choct T Jiued weeny, Monte
el ommue b peanbize thet the Roblie Widlings, witl
thoeiv woenlth nad powor il yorasdoar, wore aekn
nuite sbingy.  While ndl the workl nww Ehom soakio
Tortnnes i their pathwny, in veadity they were ke
braok of every dollare, And Bobbie Linself was l
to panio s of cconomy, in which e went ta the g
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absurd excossey—Montague onco heard him haggling
ovor fifty centys with a cabman, TLavish hosts though
they both wore, it was the literal truth that they nevor
gpent monhecy wupon anyone hut themselvos—the end
and aim of their overy action was tho power and
prostigo of the Robbio Wallings.

“They do it boecause thoy are friends of mine,”
said Oliver, and evidonily wishoed that o sabisfy his
brother. But it only shifted thoe problom and set him
.to watching Robbie and Oliver, and trying to make
out tho basis of thoir relationship. Thero was o very
grave quostion concerned in this. Oliver had come

" to Now York comparatively poor, and now he was
rich—or, at any rate, ho lived liko o rich man. And
his Dbrothor, whoso scont was growing keenor with
overy day of his stey in New York, had about made
up his mind that Oliver got his money from Robbie
Walling, :

Hore, ngain, the problem would havo beon simplo,
if it had beon another person than Robbio ; Montaguo
would have coneluded that his brother was o hanger-
on.” There wore many great families whose establish-
monts wore infested with such parasites. Siegiried
Harvoy, for instance, was a man who had always half
~a dozen young chaps hanging about him ; good-looking
and livoly follows, who hunted and played bridgo,
and amused the married women while their husbands
woroe at work, and who, if ever thoy droppod a hint
that thoy wore hard up, might be reasonably cortain
of boing offered a choque. Bub if the Robbie Wallings
wore to write cheques, it must be for value roceived.
And what could the value be ?

“ Ollic ” was rother a littlo god among the v
swaggor ; his toste was o kind of inspirati~~

@ !-.‘.LEI?JA
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yot hin brother noticed that in such questions
always doforved instuntly to the Wallings ; and s
the Wallings woro not people to bu porsuaded ¢
they neoded anyonn to guide them in mustors of tg
Again, Ollie wiy the very dovil of u wit, and pe
wors henetily afraid of him 3 and Montagae had notj
that he never by any ohanco made fun of Rolb
that the fotiehes of tho Tlowe of Walling wore alw
bronted with veapoct,  So hoe hud wondoved §f Dy .
chanco Robbin was wuintaining hiv hrothor in prine
stadbn Tor the sido of hin ability to muke other pet
uncondovtablo,  Bub ho voerlized that the Rolbbics
their owt vimw of it, conld hoave no more need of
thie w budtlesliip has needd of  popgans,— Oliy
position, when they wers ahout, was rathor that of
et who hawdly ever dared (o bo as elever ag ho mi)
boennse of the restless jenlonsy of hin frivd,

It wan o omystory 3 oand it mado the eldor brol
very wneomfortable,  Alice was younyy mud guilol
mul o pletannt person to patronizo ; hut he was o1
of the world, and it was hiv husiness to protoct )
Ho had alwiys paid his ownoway theough Jifo, and
was very lonth to put hinmnelf undor obligation
peoplo liko the Wallings, whom ho did not like, and W
l felt instinotivoly, could not like him, _

But of eowrnn there was nothing ho aould do ab
b They dute for the grent festivity wan Hob ;
the Wallings wore wffublo gl friendly, wnd Alioo
aebromible with oxcitemeont,  The ovening arrived, !
with it eame the enomies of the Wullings, dresso
their jowsls and fine reimont. Thoy had boen ey
hovatse they word too important to b skipped,
they had como bovutse e Wallings wore too powo
to be ignorod. They revenged themuaolvea by ¢

1
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suming many courses of elaborate and costly viands ;
and they shook hands with Alice and beamed upon her,
and then discussed her hohind her back as if she were
a French doll in a show-vase. They decided unani-
mously that her elder cousin was a * stick,” and that
the whole family were interlopers and shameless
advonturers ; but it was understood that since the
Robbie Wallings had seen fit to take them up, it would
bo necessary to invite them about,

At any rate, that was the way it all seemed to Mon-
taguo, who had boeen brooding. To Alice it was a
gplondid festivity, to which exquisite people came to
toke delight in cnch other’s society. There were
gorgeous costumos and gparkling gems ; there was a
gymphony of porfumes, intoxioating the senses, and a
golden flood of music streaming by ; there were langhing
voicos and admiring plances, and handsome partnoers
with whom one might dance t]u'ough the portals of
fairyland.—And then, next morning, there were
accounts in all the nowspapers, with descriptions
of one’s costume and then some of those present,
snd evon tho complete monus of the supper, to
agsist in presorving the memories of the wonderful -
oceasion.

Now they were really in Society. A reporter called
to got Alico’s photo for the Sunday supplement ; and
floods of invitations came—and with them all the cares
and perplexities about which Mrs, Robbie had told, -
Somo of these invitations had to be declined, and one
must know whom it was safe to offend. Also, there
was o long lebtor from n destitute widow, pnd a proposal
from a foreign count. Mrs, Robbio’s secretary had a
list of many hunchods of these professwnal boggars
and blackmailers.
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Conspicuous at tho dance was Mrs. Winnie, iy ,
glorious olectric-blue silk gown,  And she shook hor
fan at Montague, oxelaiming, “ You wrotched man—
you promiged to come and see mo 1

“T'vo beon vnt of town,” Montaguo protestod.

“ Woll, somo to dimmer to-morrow night,” said Mo,
Winnie.  *“ T'hore’ll bo somo bridge londs.”

- “You forget 1 haven’t learned to play,” he oh-
‘jooted.

* Woll, some anyhow,” she repliod,  “ We'll teach
you. P no playor mysolf, and my husband will be
thero, and hio's good-natured 5 and my hrother Dan—
ho'll have to ho whother he likes it or not,”

So Montaguo visited the Snow Palaco again, and
mot Winton Duval, tho bankor,—n  tall, military-
looking man of about fifty, with n big gray moustache,
and bushy oyebrows, and the head of o lon.  ITis was
one of tho city’s biggest hanking-houses, and in alli.
anoo with powoerful inforests in the Strost. At present
ho was going in for mines in Muxico and Sonth Amorica,
end 50 ho was vory seldom at home,  He was o man
of mont vigid habits—ho would como baek unoxpectedly
aftor & month’s trip, and expoet to find everything
ready for him, both at home wud in his oftico, as if ho
had just stoppod vound the cornor.  Montaguo ob-
sovvod thab he took his monu-card and jottod down
Lis somments upon veeh dish, and thon sont it dowh
to tho chof.  Othor peoplo’s dinnors ho very soldom
attonded, and when hiv wifo gevo hor ontertainments,
ho invariably dinod a6 the olub. .

Ho ploaded » businosy engugomont for the avoning ;
and as brother Dan did not appear, Montagne did not
loarn any bridgo,  Tho other four guests nottled down
to the gamo, and Montague and Mys. Winnio sab and
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chatted, basking before tho fireplaco in the great
entrance-hall,

““Havo you scon Charlic Cartor 2° was tho first
question she askod him,

“Not lately,” ho answored; “I moet him ot
Harvoy’s.”

“I know that,” said she. * Thoy toll mo he got
drunk.” ‘

“ I'm afraid ho did,” said Montague.

“Poor boy " oxclaimod Mrs, Winnio. ** And Alico
saw him ! Ho must bo hoarthroken 1"

Montaguo said nothing. * You know,” she wont
on, “ Charlio really moans woll. o has honestly an
affootionnto nature,’

She paused ; and Montaguo daid, vaguoly, “ I sup-
pose 80, '

“You don't like him,” said tho othor. I can soo
that. And I suppose now Alico will have no uso for
him, oithor. And I had it oll fixed up for hor to
reform him [

Montague smiled in spito of himsolf,

Oh, T know,” said sho.  ““ It wouldn’s have heon
easy. But you've no idon what a boautiful boy
Charlio used to be, until all tho women sob to work
to ruin him.”

T ean imagine {6, said Montaguo ; but ho did not
warm to tho subjoot,

“ You'ro just liko my husband,” said Mrs. Winnie,
sadly,  “ You have no uso ot sll for anything that's
wonk or unfortunate,”

There was a pauso, “ And I suppodo,’’ sho aeid
finally, ““ yow’ll ho turning into & businoss men alsg——
with no timo for anybody “or anything. ITavo you
begun yot ?”
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“ Not yot,” ho nuswored.  “ I'm still looking vound.”

“T haven't tho lonat idea shout husiness,” sho oon-
fonsod, ' How docs ono bogin at it 2"

“T oan’t suy I know that mysolf as yet,” said Mon-
taguo, loughing,.

“Would you liko to bo a protégs of my hushand’s 3
sho askod.

Tho proposition was rathor sudden, hut he answored,
with o wmile, “ I should have no objeotions.  What
would ho do with mao 4

“I don’t know that. Bub he oan do whatover lio
wanty down town.  And he'd show you how to make
u tot of monoy if 1 auked him to.”  "Plon Mrs. Winnio
addod, quickly, T mean it-ho could do it, ronlly,”

YT havon't tho loast doubt of it,” rosponded Mon-
togrun,

* And what's more,” she went on, you dow’t want
to ho shy abont taking ndvantage of the opporbunities
that como to you. Yo'l find you won't gob along
in Now York unless you go rvight in wnd greb what
you ean. Poople will bo quick onongh to take ad-
vantage of yon.”

“They have all been vory kind to me ao far,” said
ho. “But whon I got rondy for husiness, I’ harden
my heart.”

Mrs, Winnio st lost in woditation, 1 think busi-
nogs v dvondful,” sho waid, “So mueh hard work
and worry I Why oa’t mon learn to gob along with-
out it 1" :

“Thoro wro bills that have to bo paid,” Montagne
roplied. )

"It our droadfully oxtravagant way of lifo,” ox;
olaimed the othor. *“Somotimes 1 wish 1 had never
had any monoy in my life.”
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“ You would soon tire of it,’” said ho. ** You would
miss this house,” , _

“ T ghould wot miss it a Dhit,” said Mrs. Winnie,
promptly. ‘“That is rveally tho truth—J don’t caro -
for this sort of thing at all. I’d like to live simply,
and without so many carves and regponsibilition,  And
gomo day I'm going to do it, too—1I really am. 1'm
gomg to got myseif n little fmm, away off somowhoro
in the country. And I'm going there to live and raise
chickons and vegotables, and have my own flowor-
gardens, that I oan tako swre of mysell. [t will all
be plain and simple——"" and then Mrs, Winnioe stoppod
short, exclaiming, ** You uro lavghing at me 1"

“Not at all I” suid Montague, “DBut 1 couldn't
help thinking about the nowspapoer roportorg—.--

“There you aro ! said she, * Ono can never havo
8 besutiful droam, or try to do anything sonaiblo-—
bacause of the nowspapoer reportors 1!

If Montaguo had boon meoting Mys, Winnio Duval
for the first time, ho would have hoen impressod by
her yearnings for the simaple lifo; he would havo
thonght it an important sign of the times, But alas,
he know by this timo that his charming hostess had
more {lummery about hor than anybody olso he had
encountored—and all of hor own dovising! Mrs.
Winnio smoked hor own privato brand of cigarottos,
and whoen sho offored thom to you, thero wore the
arms of the old ducal houso of Montmorenci on tho
wrappors | And whon you got a letter from Mrs.
Winuie, you obsorvod a throe-cont stamp upon the
envelope—for lavender was hor colour, and two-eont
sbamps wore an atrocious red! So ono might feel
cerain that if Mrs, Winnie aver went in for chioken-
raiging, the ohickens would bo especislly imported

1
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from Chinn or Petagonin, and the chickon-cogng
would bo procise vopliens of thoso in the old Chiteay
do Montmorenoi which sho had visited in hor anto-
mobile,

But Mrs. Winnio was boautiful, and quito wmier-
taining to talk to, and so by way rospectinlly sympa-
thotie while sho told him shout hor pastoral intontions,
And then she told him about Mrs, Claroline Smytho,
who lwd entlod o meoting of hor feiends af one of tho
big hotels, and organized o soviety and founded the
“ Biddo-n-Woo Tomo ” For desbitube entw.  Afbor that
sho switehed off into psyohie resonreh =somoehody had
takon her to n séanon, whoro grave vollege, professors
and ladivs in spostaolos ant ronnd and waitod for ghosts
to matorinlizo, 16 was Mrs, Winnio's (irat exXperionco
ab this, and sho was as oxoitod uy o ehild who his just
found tho koy to tho jam-olosot, ‘1 Lardly knew
whothor to lnugh or to bo afraid,” shoe snid, What
would you think $”

“You may huve the pleasure of piving .mo my
flvst improssions of it," said Montaguo, with o faugh,

“Woll,” sndd sho, * thoy had tablo-tipping—and it
wag §ho most unonnny thing to soo tho tahlo £o jump-
ing about the room ! And then thore woro rapr—and
one oan't imagine how sbeango it was b0 s people
whoe reudly bolioved thoy wero gotbing mossngos from
ghosts. It positivoly mado my {lesh araop,  And thon
this woman--Madame Somobody-or-0ther-—woné into
& tranco—ugh ! Afterward 1 talkod with one of the
mon, and ho told me about how his futhor had ap-
poarod to him in the night and told him ho had jusb
beon drownod ab won,  Havo you ovor honrd of such
o thing ¥ ‘

“ Wo havo suoh o tradition in oup faraily,” said ho,
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“ Byory family scems to have,” said Mrs. Winnio,
“ But, dear me, it made me so uncomfortablo-—I lay
awalo all night oxpocting to soe my own fathor. Vo
had tho asthma, you know ; and 1 kopt fanoying 1
heard him breathing.”

They had rison and wore strolling into the congerva-
tory ; nnd she glanced at tho man in armour. 1 got
to fancying that his ghost might come to soo me,” sho
said, I don’t think I shall attond any moro séances.
My husband wns told that I promised thom some
monoy, and ho was furious—ho’s afraid i#11 gut indo
‘the papors.”” And Monbugue shook with inward
langhtor, picturing what a timo tho aristoorntio and
statoly old banker must havo, trying to koop his wifo
out of the papors |

Mrs. Winnio turned on tho lights in tho fountain,
and sut by tho odge, gasing nt hor fish, Montaguoe was
half expeoting hor to inquire whothor ho thought thnt
they had ghosts ; but sho spared him this, going off
" on anothor line,

“Tagked Dr, Parry about it,” sho said. * Have you
met him 7 ‘

Dz, Parry was tho rootor of St. Cooilin’s, tho faghion-
able Fifth Avonue chureh which most of Montaguo's
sequaintanoces attondod. T haven't boon in the oity
ovor Sunday yot,” ho answored, But Alioo hay mo
him.”

~* You must go with mo somo timo,” sgid she, ** But
about the ghostg—m—o"

“ What did ho say

¥ Ho seomod to bo shy of thom,® laughod Mra,
Winnio, *“ Ho said it had o tondoney to lond ono into
dangorous fields, Bub oh! I forgot—I asked my
swemi also, and it didn’t startle him. Thoy sro usod
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to ghosts ; thoy believe that souls keop ooming back ¢
earth, youknow. T think if it was his ghost, T wouldn
mind woeing it—for he has suoh Logutiful oyos.  H;
geve mo n book of Hindu legonds—and thepe wasg sugl
& weol story about u young princoss who lovid in vain
and died of grief ; and hor sonl wont info o tigress
and sho ciyne in the night-timoe whero hor lover lay
wleoping by tho firelight, and sho erried him off intc
tho ghost-world. 1t was a most ereopy thing-—T gy
out hoero and read i6, end T eonld imngine the terrible
tigross lurking in tho shadows, with its sbripes shining
in tho firelight,, and its groon oyos glonming.  You know
that poent—wo ured to rond it in sehoo]-..t Tiger, tigor,
burning bright " ¥

It was not very oasy for Montague to imnagine a
tigross in Mrs, Winnio’s sonkryatory | unless, indeed,
one woro willing to tako tho proposition in a motg-
phiorionl wonso. Thore are wild oreatures whioh aleop
in tho hoart of man, and which growl now and then, and
stir thoir tawny limbs, and eauso one to start aud turn
oold. Mrs. Winnio wore a dross of filmy softuess,
trimmod with rod flowors which padod Deside hor own
intenger volouring. She had o perfumo of her own,
with & strango oxobic fragranon which touched tho
ohorus of momory ey only st odour oan.  She leaned
townrds him, spoaking oagorly, with hoer solt white
arms lying npon the basin’s rim. 8o much loveliness
could not bo gazed at without pain ; and o faint trem-
bling passod throngh Montaguo, like a breezo neross o
pool.  Perhaps it touched Mrs. Winnio elro, for ghe
foll suddenly silont, and hor gazo wandored off into
tho darkness. For o minuto or two thore was stillness,
savo for tho pulso of the fountain, and the heaving of
her bosom keeping time with i,
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And then in the morning Oliver inquired, ** Whore
were you, last night ¥ And when his brothor an-
gwered, ‘‘ At Mrs, Winnio’s,” ho smiled and said,

“Oh!” Then he added, gravely, * Cultivato Mrs.
Winnie—you can’t do botter at prosent.”



CHAPTER X1

Mosracur accopted his friend’s invitation to share
hor pow at 86 Cooilin’s, and next Sunduy morning he
and Alioo wend, and found M, Winnio with hor cousin,
Poor Charlio had ovidently heon nerubbed and shined,
both physieally and moralty, und got rendy Lo appoal
-for “ ono more chaneo.”  While Lo shook Lands with -
Alieo, ho was gazing ab hor with duml and pleading
oyes 3 ho seomed to be profoundly grateful that sho did
not refuso to entor the pow with him.

A mast intoresting placo was St. Coeilin’s.  Churob-
going was another of the enstoms of men snd womaen
which Soviety had taken up, like the Opoera, and made
into w stato function,  Hore was o magnificent tomple,
with earved marblo snd raro woods, and jowols gloam-
ing decorously in o dim roligious light. At the doov of
this edifico would halt the enrringes of Sovioty, snd its
wivos and danghtors would alight, rustling with now
silk potticonts and starohed and porfamed Huon, cach
one @ pivture, exquisitely gownoed and honnoted and
gloved, and cwrrying o domurg Jittlo pnayor-hook,
Belind thom followed the patient mon, all in new frook-
oty end shiny sille lints; the men of Socisty wer
always nowly washed and shovod, nowly groomed and
gloved, but now thoy seemaed to he more #o-thoy were
full of tho atmosphere of Sanday,  Alus for those -

162
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rogenerate ones, tho infidels and tho heathon who a_(:nﬂ"
in outer darkness, and know not tho deliclous feeling
of Bunday—thoe joy of being washed and starehed and
perfumed, and made to bo clean and comfortable and
good, after all the really dreadful wickedness of wix
days of fashionable lifo —And afterward tho parado
upon the Avonue, with the congrogations of sovoral
goore additional churches, and such n show of stylish
costumos that half tho ¢ity camo to goo !

Amid this oxquisito assemblugo at St, Coeilin’s, tho
rovolutionnry dootrines of the Christinn religion pro-
duced neithor perploxity nor alerm.  The chaneo in-
vestigator might bave listened in dismay to solemn
pronouncements of ovorlasting dwmnatbion, o statoe-
ments about rich men and 6ho oyes of nocdles, and tlo
lilics of the field which did not spin.  But the CONGLOgEN-
tion of Bt. Cooilin’s understood that these things wero
to bo takon in & quixotic sonso ; sharing the view of the
Froneh marquis that the Alwmighty would think twice
before damning & gontloman liko him,

Ono had heard theso phrasos over sineo childhoad,

~and ono acceptod them ay a matter of courso,  After

all, these doctrines had come from the lips of » divigo
being, whom it would bo presumptuons in g nero
mortal to abbempt to imitato, Suel pointsone could hug
leave to those whoso business i6 way to interprot them
—tho doctors and dignitaries of the ehureh @ and when
one meb thom, ono’s heart was sot ab rest-—for thoy
wore not iconoclasts and nleemists, bhui geutlomon of
culturo and tact,  The bishop who presided in this
motropolitan distriot was & stulely porsonngen, who
movoed in tho host Society and helonged to the most
oxclusivo eluby,

The pews in St Covilin’s woere ronted, and they wero

1E—.2



104 THE METROPOLIS

always in groat domend ; it was ono of the customs of
those who hung upon the fringe of Socloty to come
every Sunday, and how snd smile, and hopo againgt
hopo for some ehance oponing,  The strangor who
camo was dopondont, upon hospitelity ; bub tlhere Worg
soft-footed and taotlul ushers, who would find one
Boat, if one wore a prosentablo porson. The vontin-
genoy of an unpresontablo person soldlom aroso, for the
prolotaring did not swarm at tho gatos of S, Ceeilig’s,
Out of ity liberal incomo the chnreh muintained g,
“ misglon ” upon tho Iust Sido, whore young ourates
wrestlod-with the natura) topravity of thoe lowor olasses
~~moshtime sultivating o soud-stivring tono, and wait-
ing until thoy should bo promoted to o 1oal olwrgh,
Socioly was hecoming doforontial 1o ity religious guides,
and would havo beon quito shooked wt tho idea that it
oxorted any progsure upon them ; but the young ouraes
woro painfully awaro of w process of unnatursl soleg-
tion, whereby those whose mannor and out of coat were
not pleasing wero loft o long timo in tho slums.—On
one ovession thero had bewn an amusing blunder: g
beautiful now churoh was built ab Nowport, and an
cloguont young minisber was installod, and ull Sooioty
attended the opening servico-—and set and listoned in
consternation o an wrvaigniment of its own follios and
vicesl ‘I'ho noxt Sunduy, needless to Huy, Socioty was
Mot presont 5 end within half n year the ohureh was
stranded, and had o bo dismentiod and sokl |

They had olahorato music b St Couilin’s, so
beawtifl that Alico folt uncomfortable, and thought
bhat it wan porilously high” At {his M,
Winnie laughed, offering 1o tuko hor to an aftor-
naon servieo around the cormer, whore thoy had a
full orchestra, und o herp, end opors musio, and
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incense and genufloxions and confossionals.  Thero
wero peoplo, it scomod, who like to thrill themuolvos
by dallying with the wickedness of * Romanism ™
gomowhat ag o small boy tries to seo how near ho ean
walk to the edge of a cliff.  The *futher ™ a6 this
ohureh had o jowelled robo with a train so nuny yardn
long, and which had cost: some incrediblo number of
thousands of dollars; and avory now and then e
marched in o stately procession throngh the aisles, wo
that all the spectators might have n good Toole nd ib.
There was o floreo controversy about those things in the
chureh, and librarios of pamphlots wors writton, sl
intrignoes and social wara woro fought over them.

But Montagno and Alice did not attend this serviee.
——they had promised themsolves tho very plobeinn
divorsion of o ride in the subway ; for so fur they hal
not scon this fenture of tho eity,  1Doeople who fived in
Society saw Madison and Wifth Avenues, where their
homes woro, with, tho ohuvolies and hotels sentdered
along them ; and tho shopping dintriet just helow, wnd
the thoatre district at one side, and tho park to the
north,  Unless ono wont automobiling, that was all of
tho city one neod over seo.  Whoen visitors asked aliont,
tho Aquarinm, and tho Stoek Tixelunge, and Che
Museum of Avt, and Tommany Hall, and Bl Tsland,
whore the immigrants cnme, the old Now Yorkers
would look purploxad, and say @ * Deawr we, do you
ronlly wanb to soo thoso things ¢ Why, T have eon
hero all my lifo, and havo nover seen phem

For tho hordes of sightseers there luul Teen pros
vided o spoctal contrivance, o lnge sutomaohile omnibim
which geated thivly or forty panple, and wont from the
Battery to Farlom with n young i shonting threagh
& megaphono o desoription of tho sights,  The irre-
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voront had nicknamed this the Yap-wagon ”; anq
doclared that the company mainbuined o fio “ opium-
joint ” in Chinatown, and o fake “dive ” in e
Bowery, and hired tongh-looking individuals to ait
wiel bo wtared ot by eredulous exenrdionists from
Oldahoma and Kalpmazoon. OF cowrmo it would hever
have done for people who had just been passed ingg
Socioty to elimb wpon o ¢ Yup-wagon 5 but they werg
porinitted to get into the subway, shd wore whirleg
with w deafening olatbor through o long tunnel of
stool and stons,  And thon thoy got out and elimbed
a steop hill ko any common mortals, and stood and
gozed at Grant’s tomh : o huge white marhle edlifico
apona poink overlooking  the Thidson, Axchitoo-
burally it wus not n hoautifnl Hirneture-—hut one wag
sonsoled by refleating Ehet tho horo himself would not
hove eavod whout thk,  Ti might have hoon desoribed
as  $0ap-hox with n choeso-hox on top of it ; and these
homely and familine netioles were perhapy not altg-
gethor out of keoping with the ohamgtor of the humblost
great man who over lved,

The view up the viver was mugnificont, quite the
linest whicl thoe ity hnd to olfor; hub it way ruined
by a hidoous gas-tanlk, plread squaroly in tho middle
of i, And this, ngnin, was not nappropriato-—it was
typicel of all the ways of the eity, Tt was o vity which
hael grown up by nesidont, with nobuody to e about
it or to holp it ; 16 was hugo and ungainly, orade, w-
somfortable, and grotesgue.  Thoro was nowhero in
it & benutiful sight upon whioh o man eonld rost his
oyes, without having thom torturad by womothing
ugly noar by, At tho fooi of tho slopo of the River
Drivo ran a hidoouy froight-railvond ; and noross the
river tho besutiful Pulisndos wore being blown to
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pleces to mako paving stone—and moantime were
covered with advertisoments of land-companies. And
if there was a beautiful huilding, there.was sure to be
a tobacso advertisemont beside it; if thero was a
heautiful avenuo, thore wers truclks and overworkod
horses toiling in tho harnoss ; if thore was » hoautiful
park, it was fillod with wretched, outeast mon, No-
where was any ordor or systom—overything was
struggling for itsolf, and jarving and olashing with
everything olso; and this broke thoe spoll of POWOr
which the Titan oity would otherwise have produced.
It scomed liko a monstrous heap of wastod onergies ;
& mountain in perpotunl labour, and producing en
endloss serics of abortions. Tho mon and women in
it wore wearing thomsolves out with {oil ; hut thove
was o spoll laid upon thom, so that, strugglo né thoy
might, thoy secomplished nothing.

Coming out of the churoh, Montague had mot Judgo
Ellis ; and the Judge had snid, T shall soon have
something to talk over with you,” So Montague
gave him his address, and a day or two lator oumo an
imvitation to lunch with him ot his club,

Tho Judgo’s olub took up a Wiith Avonue block, and
was staboly and imposing. Tt had boeen formed in the
atress of tho Civil War days ; lean and hangry horoes
had como home from battlo and gono into Dusiness,
and those who had suceeedod had sottlod down hove
to rest.. To soo thom now, dosing in hugo lonthor-
oughioned. arm-chaivs, you wounld have had a hard
time to guess that thoy had evor beon loan and hungry
heross. Thoy woro diplomats and stabosnon, hishops
and lawyers, groat: movohants and finanoiors—~the men
who had made tho oity’s ruling-olass for o sontury,
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Tiverything hero was docorous and grave, and thy
waitors stole about with noisoloss foot, ,

Montague talled with the Judpo ahont Now Yok
and what he had seon of i, and tho peopls he had
mot 5 and about his fathor, and he war s and about
tho recont olection and the bosinosy autlook, Ang
meantime they ovderad luncheon 3 and whon thoy had
got to the eigars, the dndge conghed and said, “ And
now I have a matter of business to tulle over with
you.”

Montogue sottled himselt o liston, I havo o
friond,” tho Judgo oxpleined-.* g very good friond,
who las nsked me to Gind him o lawyer to undertake
animportant ense. I tatked tho mattor over with .
Goneral Prontice, and he agroed with mo that it
would bo a good iden 6 lay the mutter hofore you”

“Lam vory much obliged to you,” said Montaguo,

“The matter is n doliowto ono,” continued the other,
“I6 hes to do with life insurance,  Aro you familiar
with tho insurance Dusiness 17

“ Not ot all,”

“T had supposed not,” said the Judgo,  *Thoro
aro somo conditions which ave not. generally . known
about, ut whioh I muy suy, to pulb it mildly, are not
sltogother satisfactory, My friend is w largo policy-
holdor i wovarnl oompanios, and he is not satisfied
with the manngemont of thom, Pl delionoy of the
sibuation, so fur ne I am voteorned, 8 thnt the com-
pany with which he has tho most, fault to find §8 ono
v which ¥ mysolf am a divoetor.  You undorstand

* Porfootly,” wnid Montaguo.. *“ What company is
it .

“Tho Fidelity,” ropliod the obher—nnd his come
prnion thought in o flash of Froddio Vandatn, whom

it
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he had met at Castle Havens ! For the Fidelity was
Freddie’s company.

“Pho first thing that I havo to ask you,” continued
the Judge, “is that, whothor you care to tnko the
cage or not, you will consider my own intorvention in
the matter absolutoly emtre nows. My position ia
simply this : I have protested at the mootings of the
directors of the company against what 1 consider an
unwise policy-—and my protests have boen ignored.
And when my friend askod me for adviee, T pove ib 1o
him ; but at the same time T am not in n position 1o
bo pubhcly quoted in connexion wnlh the  matter,

You follow mo %"
“ Perfectly,” said tho othor. T will agree to what

you ask.” :

“Very good. Now then, the condition is, in brief,
this ¢ the companies are aconmulating an enormony
gurplus, which, undor tho law, belongs to tho poliey-
holders ; but the administrations of tho variows com-
panies are withholding theso dividends, for the sake
of the banking-power whioh theso agenmulated frinds
afford to thom and $heir associates. This i, an |
hold, a vory manifest injustico, and n most dangerous
condition of affnirs.”

“T should any ro 1™ responded Montagne, e was
amazed ot such o statoment, coming from sueh n
source. ““How could this continun 77 he asked.

“I6 hwa continued for o Jong time,” the Judge
angwered,

“ But why is it not known 27

“ It 18 povfootly woll Jnown to overy ane in the in-
surance businoss,” was the snewor.  * The matter hos
nover boon takon up or published, simply hoenusy the
interests involved have such cnormous and widely
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extonded powor that no one has over dared to attagl
thom.”

Montoague sab forward, with hig Oyes rivoloed upon
tho Judge. * Clo on,” ho anid.

“Tho situation is simply  this,” anid he othar,
“My friond, M. Hasbrook, wishes to bring o suit
against the Fidelity Jompany (o compel it o pay to
him his proper sharo of ity surplus. Mo wishes ghe
suit prossed, and followad 4o tho court of last resort,”

“And do you mean to toll mo,” asleed Montagus,
“ that you would have any diffioulty o find o lawyor
in Now York to undortako sueh n anso [

“No,” waid the other, “not oxaotly that. Ther
aro lawyors in Now York who would undortake any-
thing. But to find o lowyor of standing who would
take it, and withstand all the Tressuro that would ho
brought to boar upon him-—fhat might tako some
timo.”

“ You astonish me, Judgo.”

“ Financial intovosts in this vity aro protty olosdly
tied togothor, Mr, Monteguo.  Of conse thore are
law fiems which are idantified with interests opposed
to thoso who control the tompany.  Fe would Do very
ousy to gobi thom to take the oase, but you oan ses
thet in that ovent my friond woald bo aeoused of
bringing tho suit in tholr interest » whereas he wishes
it to appear, ag it roally is, n suit of an indopendent
porson, seoking the rights of tho vest hody of the
polioy-holdors,  Wor that roason, ho wished to find
o lawyor who was identifed with no intevost of any
wort, and who was freo to give his undivided attontion
o tho desue, 8o T thought of you,”

“Liwill tako tho coso,” snid Montague instantly,

“Ibis my dusy to warn you,” sedd tho Judge, gravely,
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“ that you will be taking a vory sorious stop. You
must be prepared to face powerful, and, T am afraid,
anserupulous encmics.  You may find that you have
made it impossible for other and very desirable elients
to deal with you. You may find yowr business in-
torests, if you have any, ombarrassed—your aredit
impaired, and so on.  You must bo propared to havo
your charactor assailod, and your motives impugnod
in the public pross.  You may find that social pressure
will be brought to bowr on you. So it is o sbop from
which most young mon who have thotr careors to malco
would ghrink.”

Montague's faco had twrned a shado’ palor as ho
listened. ‘I am assuming,” he said, “ that the faots
are a8 you have stated them to mo—that an unjust
sondition oxigts,” '

“ You may assume that.”

“Vory well”  And Montaguo olonched his hand,
and put it down upon the table, “T will take tho
cage,” ho said,

Tor a fow moments they sat in silenoe,

“I will arrange,” seid the Judgoe, ab last, * for you
and Mr. Hasbrook to moot. T must explain to you,
a8 o mattor of fuirness, that hoe is o rish man, and will
be able to pay you for your services, Ho is usking o
~gront doal of you, and ho should oxpeot to puy for it.”

Montaguo sut in thonght. I have not renlly had
time to got my bearings in Now York,” he said ab last.
“I think T had best loave 16 to you to say what 1
should ohaygo him,” ‘

“IET were in your posibion,” the Judge answored,
“I think that T should ask a rotuining-foo of fifty
Shousand. dollars, "I boliove ho will oxpect to poy ab
loash bhat,” '
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Montagueo could sonrooly vepross o start, Fifty;
thowsand dollars 1 The words mada hin hoad whiy]
rowd.  But then, all of o suddon, he reeallod hi half-
Jesting vesolve to play the gamo of Dusiness stornly, -
S0 he nodded his hengd gravely, and suid, ¢ Yoy woll :

Lam mueh obliged 4o you,”

Aftor o pivuno, ho adilod, ) hope that, 1 MAy prove

ablo to hawdle thoe owso to your feiond’s sulisfnetion »
“ Your ability romuins for you to prove,” said the

Judigo. 1 Jwvo only been in position to nssure him

of your charaetor,”

“ Mo must andorstand, of oonrse,” waid Montague, '

“that I am a wtranger, and that it will tuko mo g
while to study tho situntion.”

*OF courso ho knows that,  But you will {ind thet
My, Hashrook knows o good deal aboub the Inw hin-
#lf. And ho hay alvoady had w lot of work dono,
You musk undorstund that it iy vory ensy to gob legal
advice nbout wuch o mabtor  what iy sought is gome
ono to tuko tho eonduct of the ouse.

“I a00,” wuid Montagno ; and the J ndgo addod, with
& fmilo, ** Somo ono to got up on horsohaok, end deaw
Ghe fivo of the enemy 1"

And then the groat man was, oy usual, rominded of
o wbory 5 and thon of moro storion 3 wnkil ab last they
roso from the table, sl shook hoaly upon theiy
bargnin, and purted,

Yifby thousand dollaeg 1 . Fifty thowsend dollars | T
was adl Montagne ooubd do 6o koep from oxelaiming it
aloud on. the sreot, Mo eould hordly boliove thet it
wag u reality - it lud hoon n losu-known person than

Judgo Kltis, Lo wonld havo suspeetod that some ano

must be playing o joke upen him. Fifty thousand
dollars wag moro than many o lawvyor mado ab homo
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in a Hfotimo ; and simply as o retaining-feo in ono onso !
The problem of a living had woighed on his soul ovor
since the first day in the eivy, and now suddonly it was
solved ; all in a fow minutes, tho way had heon swopt
clear beforo him. o walked homa as if apon air,

And then thoro wus tho oxcitemont of tolling tho
family about it. Ho had au idea that his hrobher
might be alarmed if ho woro tokl about the seriousnoess
of tho caso ; and so ho simply anid thot the Judge had
brought him a rich oliont, and that it was nninsurancoe
case. Olivor, who know ane onrod nothing ahout law,
asked no questions, and contontod himeself with snying,
“T told you how casy it was to make money in Now
York, if only you knew the right peoplo !”  As for
Alico, she had known wll along that her sousin was o
groat man, and that clionts would como o him s
soon as ho hung out his sign.

His sign was nob out yot, by tho way ; that was tho
next thing to bo stbonded to. He must get himsolf
an offico at once, and somo books, and bogin to read
up insurance law ; and ko, bright and eerly the noxt
morning, ho took the subway down town.

And here, for the fiwt timo, Montague saw tho real
New York. All tho rest wis more shadow—tho rost
was whoroe mon slept and playod, but hore was whore
they fought out tho battlo of thoir lives. Iovo the
flerce intonsity of it smote him in tho fago-ho snw
tho oruel wasto and ruin of it, the wreokage of the
blind, haphazavd strifo,

It was a city caught in w trap. Tt was pont in ot
one end of a narrow littlo istund, It had heon no one's
business to forosoe theb it must somo day out sgrow this
space ; now men wore digging o seore of tunnels to
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fot it froo, but they had not begun those ung) the
prossure had become wnendu whle, and now it had
reachod ity olimax, Tn Gho firineinl distriot, layg
had hoen sold. for ag mual a8 Forr dollveg o Bquars
ingh.  Hugo blooks of buildings slhog WP to the sky
in a fow months-fiftoon, Lwonty, twonty-five stories
of thom, ad with half dozen storios hown ou of
tho solid rook beneath i thero was 6o 1o ong buildip
of forty-two storios, six hundved fitty foot in hoighs,
And betwoen thom wore nerrow ohasing of #trooty,
whoro the hareying orowds averflowd tho sidowabs,
Yot other streots wore filled wth trueks and hezWy
vohioles, with olectrio o areaping wlowly along, and
Htto swirls wnd odlion of peoplo duebing aoros herg
and thoro,

Those hugo buildings woro like heehives, HWaIming
with life nat Awbivity, with seores of olovabors shooting
bhrough them g bowildering speed. Evorywhore wag
the ntmosphors of rush ; fhe pirit of it soized hold of
ono, und ho bogan tu hurery, ovon though ho had no
Pheo to go. Tho man who walkod slowly wnd looked
aboub him was in thoe wity-ho waw jostled horo and
thoro, and pooplo oyod hine with nuspivion and QIL0Y-
aneo,

Elsowhero on the ishud mon did tho work of th
0iby 5 horo thay did tho wouk of bhe world,  Tineh room
in theso ondloss muges of buildings was n ool in g mighty
brain 5 the - telophone wires wore novves, and by the
whole hugo organivm the thinking ad willing of
sontinont wero dono, 16 was o noisy pluce to the
physioal enr 5 hub to the eur of the mind it rourod with
bho roaring of o thousnnd Ningarns,  Toro wes the
Stouk Exehango, whore the soulos of trade woero hold
bufure tho eyos of the vounbry.  [ore was tha olenring-
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house, where hundreds of millions of dollars wore
oxchanged every day. MHore were the great banks,
the reservoirs inbo which the stroams of the country's
wealth were poured. Here were the brains of tho
great railroad systems, of tho tolograph and tolophone
systems, of mines and mills and factorios, Hore woro
the contres of tho country’s trado ; in one place the
shipping trado, in another the jowollory trado, tho
grocory trade, the leather trade. A little farther up
town was tho clothing distriet, whoro ono might soo
tho signs of more Hobrows tlun ol Jerusalom had over
held ; in yot othor districts woro the newspaper offieos,
and the contro of the magazine and book-publishing
business of tho wholo country. Onoe might olimb to
the top of ono of the grout * sky-serapors,” and gazo
down upon a wildernoss of houses, with roofs as in-
numorablo as troo-tops, and poople looking like biny
inseets bolow. Or one might go out into the harbour
late upen & wintor aftornoon, and seo it as city of o
million lights, rising like an incantation from tho sew,
Round about it was an unbroken ring of dooks, with
ferry-boats and tugs davting overywhoro, and vossols
which had como from overy port in tho world, enpty-
ing their cargoes into tho hugo maw of the Motropolis,

And of all this, nothing had boon plunned | . All loy
just as it had fallen, and mon boro the confusion and
tho wasto as boest thoy could. Horo wore hugo stvoel
vanlts, in which lay many billiony of dotlurs’ worth of
seouritics, tho control of tho finanoes of the country ;
and a blook or two in one direotion wore warchouses
and gin-mills, and in snothor divection choap lodging-~
houses . and swoating-dons. And at o cortuin howr
all this hugo machine would como to o halt, and ity
millions of human wnits would muako u blind rush for
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thoir homos.  Thon ub tho entennags to Dridges ang
forvios and traing, would Do goon Hights of madngg,
and torvor ; throngy of mon and WOmon swopt hithey
and hither, pushing nad sbruggling, shouting, cursing
~fighting, now and thon, in suddon punie fear, Ajl
deconey was forgotton horo-—peoplo would b mashed
indo oney like' foobhall playors in o hoap, and guards
sl policemon would jem tho gatos tight-—or liky g
nob i swopb nway thomsolves in the Pushing, granting,
writhing masy of human beings,  Womon would faint
and bo tramplod 3 mon would somo oug with olething
born to ahrods, wied somotines with hroken arms or
ribs,  And bhinking pooplo would Bz nb tho sigh
and shuddor, wondoring how long w ity oould hold
bogothor, whon the mumson of it population wore thyg
foreod  hHauk, doy altor day, habitually, upon the
olomental bruto within hen, o
I this vast Dusinoss district Montaguo would have
folt utborly lost and holplons, if it lind not boon for
that fifty thousund dollars, and the sense of mastory
whioh it govo him.  Ito sought oub Gonoral Prontics,
and undoer hiv guidineo solosted his suito of rooms,
and got his feenitaro mid hooks in rondinoss,  And o
dey or two lutor, by appointmont, onme Mr, ifashrook,

o was w wiry, norvous littlo man, who did not
Impross one ws much of g porsoneliby ; but ho had the
insuranco wituation at hiy fingows’ onds-—his griovance
had ovidently wrolght upon him, Cortainly, if half
of what he allegod woro beuo, it wan time thet the
courts book hold of the aftnir,

Montaguo spont the wholo doy in consuliation,
going ovor every oot of the vano, and luying out his
gomso of procedure. And then, ab tho ond, Mr.
Husbrook romaaked thad it would Do nooessiry for thom
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to make somo financial arrangemont. And tho othor -
set his teoth together, and took a tight grip upon
himself, and said, ** Considoring tho importance of the
case, and all the oivcumstances, I think I should havo
a retainer of fifty thovusand dollary.”

And tho littlo man never turnod o hair!  © That
will be perfeotly sabisfactory,” ho said, [ will attond
bo it at once.” And tho othor’s heart gavo a groat
leap.

And gure onough, the noxt morning’s mail brought
the money, in tho shapo of o eashier’s ehequo from one
of the big banks, Montague deposited it to his own
account, and folt that tho city was his |

And so hoe flung himself into tho work. Ho wont
to his offico avery day, and he shut himsolf up in his
own rooms in the ovoning.  Mrs, Winnio was in dospair
because ho would not como and loarn bridgo, and Mrs.
Vivie Patton sought him in vain for s woek-ond
party.  Ho could not exactly say that whils tho others
slept ho was toiling upward in thoe night, for the othors
'did not sleop in the night ; but he could suy that whiloe
they wero feusting and dancing, ho was dolving into
insurance law. Oliver argued in vain to make him
realizo that ho could not live for svor upon ono olient ;
and that it was ng important for a lawyor to be o, s00ial
light as to win his first big onso. Montague was so
absorbed that ho even failod to bo theilled whon one
morning he opened wn invitation onvolopo, and read
the fateful legond : * M. Dovon raquosts tho honour
of your sompany *—solling lim that ho had ** pasged
on that critical oxamination morning, end that ho was
definitely and irrevocably in Sooiety !

12



CHAPTER X711

MoNTaGun was now n, enpitilisg, and thoroloro g koepor
of tho gates of opportunity, It weomod pg though
tho souker for admission mut havo had some ocoult
way of finding it out i ot immndiut,uly thoy hegan

bo Iny wiogo to him.
Abowt o wook after hig ehoguo areivid, Mujor Thorne,
whom ho had met tho firg ovening uh the Loyal
Logion, onllod him npand nsked Go uoe him ; and ho
vamo o Monfagues room that ovoning, and effe
chatting nwhile ahout old times, procesded o unfold
oo business proposition, 14 soomad that the Major
had n granduon, o young meohanionl onginoer, whe had
boon Inhowing for o conple of yonrs at o vory import-
b invention, a dovion for londing oal apon stoam-
ships and woighing i sutomabically in the ]Proeess.
It was o vory somplionted problom, noodloss to 565,
but it had beon solved Ancoosstully, and patonts had
been applied for, and o working modol constructed,
But it Tiad provod unexpeotedly diffioult to intoress
- tho ofliciuls of the gront stoamuhip oompanios in the
dovioo.  Thore was no doubt about the Prootioability
of tho machine, or the soonomios it would offoot ; but
tho offictals raigod trivial ohjeetions, and enusod delays,
and offored pricos thas wore ridioulously inadoquato,
8o thoe young inventor had conooived the ides of 
17y :
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organizing a company to mannfacture tho maehines,
and rent thom wpon s voyalty, *‘1 didn’t Lnow
whether you would have any money,” said Major
Thorne, * —but I thought you might be in toneh with
‘others who could be got to look inte the matter. There
is & forbuno in it for thoso who take it up,”

Montagre wes inforostod, aud he looked over the
plans and desoriptions which hin friend had hrought,
and spid that ho would seo the working model, and (alk
the proposition over with others.  And wo {he Major
took his departure, '

The firat porson Monfrguo spoke to about i was
Oliver, with whom he ohanood 1o bo Iunching, at the
latter’s olub, Thin was thoe *“ AW Night ™' olub, u
mosting-place of fast young Soviety men wid mil
lionaire Bohomiang, who made a practice of gofng 14
bed ot daylight, and had taken for their motto the
words of Tennyson—-* For mon muy conue wrel e
may go, but I go on for over.” Tt wan nof aw projuer
club for his Lrother to join, Oliver consitered ; Mon
taguo’s ““ gamo ™ was the honvy respectable, wd the
person to put him wp wan Clonern] Deentice,  Buf, lio
wag pormitted to lunoh thero with lhis beatler to
ohaporon him—and also Reggio Mann, whe happenel
in, frosh from talking ovor the itinerary of (he foreipgn
p}'inco with Mes, Ridgloy-Cliovodon, wwil ringing «
diverting aocount of how Mrw, R4, hadk huul i Hetiondly
with hor maid,

’Mont.n,lgue montioned  the invention ensially, g
with no idon that his brothor would hayae 1wl u'.piuim.
one way m"t'hn ni‘.lua.‘r. But Oliver had onite o
.v;gi;fsrogs lopunun: “lood God, Allan, yon aren’t
l%mt%” 0 lot yowraoll bo porsunded intn o itingg Tike

Y
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“ But what do you know about it 27 nsked the other,
“ It may bo o tromendous thing,” :

COF conurse 7 orded Oliver. ** But, what can you
tell about it ¢ Yo'l he like o ¢hild in other poonle’s
hands, and they’ll be eortain to vob you. And why
in the world do you want to take risks whon you don’t
havo to 17

“T have to put ny monsy  somoewhere,”  gaid
Montague, &

“Tlig first foo is hurning o holo in his Pooket 1 put
in Roggio Munn, with o chueklo,  * Ty it avor {o me,
Mr, Montague, and lol me spend it in o EOvgeous onter-
tninment for Alieo ; and the prostigo of it will hring you
move eases than you ean handle in o lifotime 1

“Ho had much better spond it wll for sody watber
than buy a lot of coal ohutes with it,” suid Oliver
“ Wait awhile, and ot me find you somo phieo to pug
your monoy, and you'll seo that you don’t have to take
any rinkn,"” o

“ 1 had no iden of taking it up until I'd mado cortain
of it,” vepliod the other.  * And those whose judgmeont
T toole would, of course, go in wlio.”

The younger man thought for o momont, * You
are going to dine with Major Venable to-night, aren’t
you ¥ ho nsked 5 and whon the othor answoered in the
aflirmadtive, ho oontinued, * Vory woll, thon, ask him,
The Major’s hoon o eapitalist for forty yoars, and if you
oan get im to taka it tp, why, you'll know you'ro safe,”

Major Vonablo had takon quito a fanoy to Montagus
—porhaps the old gontleman liked to have somobody
o gossip with, to whom all hiv wneedotes wore new.
Ho had seconded Montague’s namoe ab tho ‘“ Million- -
alves”,” whoro ho lived, und hed asked him thoro to
mako tho seyusintanco of somo of the othor mombers,
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Before Montagnoe parted with his brother, ho promised
that he would talle the mattor ovor with the Major,

The Millionaires’ was tho show club of the city, the
one which tho ineffably rvich had set apart for them-
selves. It was up by tho park, in o wmagnificont white
marblo palece which had cost o million dollars.
Montague folt that ho had never really known the
Major until ho saw him hore.  The Major was excollont
at all times and places, but in this clob . he heeamao on
dditton de Inwe of himweolf.  Tle made his hoadgunrtors
heve, keeping his stito of rooms all the year round ; and
the atmosphoro and surroundings of the place secnod
to bo a part of him,

- Montaguo thought that the Major’s face grow reddoer
covery day, and the purple veins in it purpler ; or was it
that tho old gontloman’s shirt bosom glonined moro
brightly in tho glare of the lights 2 The Major mot
him in tho atatoly ontrancoe hall, fifty feot square and
all of Numidian marble, with a coiling of gold, and &
groat bronzo stairway leading to the gallovy above.
Ho apologizod for his velvet slippors amd for his
hobbling walk---ho was gotting his neoursed gont aguin,
But ho limpod nrovnd and introdueced his friend to the
other millionairos—uand then told seandul ahout them
bohind thoeir backs.

The Mejor was the very type of u bluo-blooded old
avistoerat ; ho wus wll noblesse oblige to those within
the magic eirelo of his intimaay—Dbut ales for thono
outside it ! Montaguo had never hoard anyono hully
sorvanls as tho Major didl.  * Mero you ! he would
ory, whon something went wrong at the table.  “ Don't
you know any bottor than to hring me u dish like tha ?
Go and send mo somobody who knows how to set
tablo I And, strango to say, tho sorvants all acknow-
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ledgod his prvfeet right to bully thom, ang flow with
toreified alaerity to do his hiddings, Montague noticed
that tho wholo stall of the olub lenpod into aotivigy
whonover (he Major appeared ;5 and whon b Witg
sonbod wt the tuble, ho led off fn this Fashion.—* Now 1
want two dey Murtinis,  And 1 want thom at onge—dq
yowunderstund me 7 Don’y, Bop to got me any buiter
platos or finger-howls 1 want two cocl-Laily, just ag
fquick as yow enn enery thoa 1

Dinnor way nn imporieni ovent, (o Mujor Vonnhle—
tho maost important in it "he younger man hembly
declined Lo moke ey saperenbions, and st and watched
while his friend did all 4l ordering, They had some
vory tmall oystors, mnd an onion soup, and o grouse angd
spareg s, with some wine fron the Mujor’s own private
flore, and then o vomaine saul, Conoerning onch ong
of these conres, tho Mujor gave apocinl injunetions, and
throvghout his convornation ho senbtorad  comments
upen them @ This is good thiek Houp--lots of nourigh-
mont inonion soup,  Have U vent of thin Y1 think
the Burgundy i too sold. Nixty-five is as eald g
Burgnndy ought evor (0 he. | dlon't mind shorry as
low as Xty They alwnys vook n bird 100 muel.
Robbie Walling’s ehol is the only porson I know who
nover makes o mistnko wigh DI

All thiy, of courde, way hotweon common by upon the
assomblod millionaires,  Thore was Hawkins, the cor-
porndion lowyer s o shewd fellow, cold as o oorpse,
He was numed For gn inhasgadorship---a vory olliciont
man,  Used 0 bo old Wyman's sonfidentinl adviser
and huy wldermon Eor hin A thie man ol Lable with
hine was Harvikon, publisher of tho SMar ; wdninisira-
Hon newspapor, sownd gnd conkorvative,  Harrison
was training for o cubinet potition, 1o was a nice
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littlo man, and’ would mako n fine aplurge in Washing-
ton.—And that tall man coming in wns Clarke, the
steel magnate ; and ovor thoro wug Adams, o big lawyer
also—prominent reformor—eivie righteousness sl nll
that sort of stuff.  Reprosonted the Oil Prast seerally,
and wont down to Tronton to argue ageinsl nome
reform measure, and took along fifty thousmand dolluen
in bills in his valiso. A friond of mine got wind of
what he was doing, and taxod him with i6,”" seid the
Major, and laughod gleofully ovor the grewt Inwyer's
reply—"* How did L Imow but I might have o pay for
my own lunch #7—And the fat man with hime that
was Jimmie lleathorstone, the ohap who hed inhevited
a big estato, “ Toor Jinmunio’s going nll to pieves,”
the Major declared. * Goes down town (o boerd
“mectings now and then—thoy toll o hairraising story
about im and old Dan Watermnan,  He had got up
and started o long avgumont, whoen Weiorman hrole
in, ‘But at tho carlior mosting you wrgned diveetly 1o
the eontrery, Mr. TFoabhorstens!® “Did 1% mnid
Jimmie, looking bowildored. ‘T wonder why | did
that ¥ “ Woll, Mr, Foatherstone, winee you ask me,
Il tell you,” said okl Dan---ho™ swvago as n wild T,
you know, and won’t bo dolayed at meotings, ' The
renson is that tho last time you wore drunker thau o
are now. If you would adopt o vmifora standand of
intoxioation for tho diroctors’ meotings of this vowd, it
would expodite mattors considoerahly,”

Thoy hed got as fur an the romuine saligl, Pl
wn.i.tel' camo with o Dowl of dvessing--and at the siphit
?‘f it, the old gentloman forgot Fimnin Weatherstoan:,

Why are you hringing mo that stafll 2 he eried, 1
dfnn’h want that 1 ‘Tako it wwoy and gel pue some
vinegar and oil.”
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Tho waiter fled in dismay, while the Major went g
growling nnder his breath., Then from behind hip
vame a voico : * What’s tho matbor with you this oven.
ing, Yonablo 7 Youw're peovish 17

The Major looked up, ¢ Hello, you old cormorang,”
said o, How do you do these days 1

The old cormorant repliod that he did voery well,
Ho was o pudgy lith: man, with o pursod-up, wrinkled
faco. My friond Mr, Montaguo My, Sy nimos,” gaiq -
the Mujor,

M1 am very plossed Lo meot you, M, Montague,”
sid Mr, Symmes, peering ovor his spoobncloes, '

* And what are you doing with yoursell thoso days
askod the Major,

The other smilad genially, * Nothing much,” said -
he. " Seduoing my {rionds’ wives, ag usual,”

CAnd who's tho latest 7%

" Roned tho newspupors, and you’ll find out,” laughed
Symumes. P gold P boing shadowed, >

o passed on down the room, ehuelding to himsolf ;
ad the Major weid, *hat’s Multhy Symmes, Have
you hewrd of i ¢

“ No,” suid Montague.

Y Ho gots into the papers » good doal.  TTo was up
in supplomentary Provecdings the ethoer duy---couldn’t
Py his liguor hiil,”

“A membor of tho Millionuires’ 7 loughed Mon-
Lague.

" Yeos, tho papers medo quite joko out ol it,” said
6ho ather,  ** But you neo ha's run through o couple of
fortunes ; the last was his mothor’s--oloven millions, T
boliovo,  Ho's hoon o protby lively old hoy in his time,” -

Tho vinogor ened Gil had now wevived, and she Major
8ot to work o deess tho salad,  This was quito o core-
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mony, and Montague took it with amusod interost,
The Major first gatheroed all the necessary articles to-
gether, and looked thom all over and grumbled at thom.
Then ho mixed the vinogar and the pepper and salt, o
tablespoonful at a time, and poured it over the salad,
" Then very slowly and earcfully the oil had to bo poured
on, the salad boing poked and twrned aboutb so that it
would bo all absorbod. Porhaps it was because ho
wag 80 busy narrebing thoe csoapades of Malthy Symmoes
that the old gentloman knended it about so loug ; all
the timo fussing ovor it liko o hon-partridge with hoer
chicks, and interrupting himsoelf overy sentonco ov two
“ Tt was Lonoro, the opora star, and he gave her abont
two hundrod thousand dollars’ worth of railrond shaves,
{Really, you Imow, romaine ought not to hoe sorved in
a bowl at all, but in a square, flut dish, so that ono could
kesp the onds quito dry.) And whoen they quoervelled,
sho found the old seump had fooled her—tho shares
had nevor been transferred.  (Ono is not supposed to
use & fork ot all, you know.} But shoe sued hing and
ha sottled with hor for about half tho valuo, (1 this
drossing woro dono proporly, thore onght not to ho any
oil in the bottom of tho dish at all.)”

This last romark meant that the procoss had ronohed
its climax—that tho long, vrin loawves wore recoiving
bhoir final affectionato ovorturnings.  While the wuitor
stood at respoutlul attention, two or throo pioces ab o
time wore laid carefully upon the httlu sitvor plato
intended for Montaguo. * And now,” suid the trium-
phant host, *“ try it ! IEit’s good, it ought to bo neichor
sweeb nor bittor, bub just right.”—And ho wabohod
anxiously whilo Montague tastod it, saying, ** If it's
the least bit bittor, say so. and wo’ll sond it out,  I've
told them about it often enough bofore.”
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Bub it was not bittor, nud so the Mujor proceedeq to
holp Limusolf, aftor whiols the waiter whiskod the bowl
away.  “Pmotold that salul tho ong voputably wy
have from the Romuns,” wnid the old hoy, s he
munohod at tho erigp green leaves, [Py mentioned
by Hornoo, you know- Ay 1 way sivying, wll thig wag i
Symmos’s onrly days.  But sinee his sot’s hopn 2rown
up, he's marvied anotlhor ohovus-girl.”

Altor the wiluel the Mujor hud wnofhor tooktuil, Ty
tho hoginuing Montugue had notieod that his hangg
shoole nid his OYes wore watery 5 hut wow, altep theso
copious libations, ho was vigorous, and, if Possible,
moro full of wneodotos thun oyop, Montaguo thought
Bhat it wouid bo a good tino Lo broash his inquiry, and
o whon the aoffen Tad hoon sorvod, hw aslod, “ Have
yowany objootions o fulkitg husinoss wfbor dinnoy P

“ Not with you,” snid tho Major. “Why ¢ Whas
is it 17 '

And then Montague tokl him whout hiy friond’s pro.
position, armd dosoribod  the invontion, Ihe other
lisbonad atbentivoly [0 the ond ; nnd tlion, after o
pause, Montague asked hing, *“ What o you think
of it 9

“Tho invention’s na Food,” wakd the  Major,
promptly.

“How do you know 7 aslod the obhor,

* Boowumy, 3 it Tud hoon, the campmiies would have
tekon it long aygo, withous paying him u cong,

* Bub ho has it Pabontoc,” suid Montugue,

“ Patontod holl 17 repliod the other,  “ What's a
patont to lawyors of conaorns of thut size 7 They'd
havo taken it and had i i use from Maine to Toxas ;
md whon ho suad, thoy'd huvo tiod the eugo up in so
tmany teohniontitios and guiblles that ho couldn’s have
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got to tho cnd of it in ten yoars—and ho’d have boon
ruined ton timos over in tho procoess.’

“ Iy that really done 7 asked Montague.

“ Done 1" oxelaimed the Major.  ** Tt’s done so ofton
you might say it’s the only thing that's donoe~-Tho
people ave probably trying to take yow in with a fnke.”

“ That couldn’t possibly be so,” vespondod the othor,
“The man is a friond——" ‘ '

“T'vo found it an exoollent rele nover to do husiness
with friends,” said the Major, grimly. .

“ But listen,” said Montaguo ; and he arguoed long
enough o eonvines hiv compunion that that could not
be tho true oxplanation, Thon tho Major sat for a
minuto or two and pondored ; and suddenly ho ex-
olaimed, *“ Lhavo it | [ seo why thoy won't touch it I""

“What is it ¥’ '

“It's the ocoal companies! 'Thoy'ro giving tho
steamships short woight, and they don’t want the coal
weighed truly !”’

“But there’s no sonse in that,” seid Montaguo,
“It’s the stoamship companies that won't take tho
machine.”’ .

“Yos,” gaid the Major; “naturally, thoir officors
are sharing tho graft.” * And ho laughed heortily ut
Montagus’s look of porplexity.

“Do you know anything whout 'the business 27
Montague asked,

“ Nothing whuobever,” said tho Major, T am like
tho German who shut himgolf up in his innor congoious-
ness and deduced tho shapo of an elophant from first
prineiplos. T aow the gnme of big business from A to
Z, and I'm tolling you that if the invention is good and
the compenies'won’t take if, that’s the resson : and
Flllay you o wager that if you woro to make an investi-
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gation, some sueh thing ns that iy what you'd fing
Lagt wintor T wont South on o sboamor, and whey Wo
got nonr port, 1 anw thom damping w ton or g of
good food overbourd  and { made inquiries, and learned
that ono of tho oftiviuls of the company ran g famy,
and furnished the stufl-—and the ordors wore tg gob vid
of 5o mueh ovory trip 17

Montaguo's juw had fallon, What could Major
Thorne do wgainst suoh u combination 2 e wsleed,

1 odon't know,” il the Majuor, Hlugging hiy
shouldors. T o onso 6o Lo bo w lawyor-—ono who
knows tho ropes. Huwkins over bhore would kngy
what to toll you, T whoull imnging the thing he'g
adviso would be to anll a strilo of the mon who handlo
tho aoal, awd tio up the companios nud bring them to
torms.”

“You're joking now 1 oxelaimod the othaor,

“Nob at all,” wuid the Major, lovghing nguin,  “ It
dono alt the time,  There’s o building teust in this oity,
and Lho wiey it put all its vivals out of businoss was by
huvity strileos oulled on thejr jolw,

“ Bub how could it that 77

* Bawsient thing in tho workl, A fulonp londer iy &
man with o pront deal of powor, and v vory small
sulary bo live on. And aven it he won't noll oub—thers
wre othor ways. T aould introduce yow to w man vight
incthis voom who hal o higr wtrike on wb an ineonvoniont
Limo, and ho L 6l presicdont of the union teappod in
a hotol witl & woman, awd the poor {ollow gavo in and
oalled off tho wirike,””

Lahoude Clink bl steileors might somobimaes got out
of hand," snid Montnguo,

' Homatimes thoy do,” smilod tho othor.  © Thero
i o regular procodure for thot usg, Then you hire
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detectives and start violence, and eall out the militin
and put the strike leaders into jail,”

Montaguo could think of nothing to say to that,
The programmo seequ to be complote,

“You seo,” tho Major continuod, carnestly, * I'm
advising you as a friend, and I'm taking tho point of
view of a man who has money in his pocket, 1've had
some there always, but I’ve had to work herd to keop
it thero. All my lifo I've boon surrounded by peoplo
who wanted to do mo good ; and tho way thoy wanted
to do it was to exohange my rveul monoy for picces of
paper which thoy’d had printed with fanoy soroll-work
and eagles and flags.  Of oourse, if you want to look ot
the thing from tho othor sido, why, then tho invention
is moyt ingonious, and trado is booming just now, and
this is & great country, and merit is all you nood in it—
and everything olso is just as it ought to bo. It makes
all the differonce in tho world, you know, whothor o
man is buying a horse or selling him 1

Montague had observed with perplexity that such
incendiary talk as this was one of the characteristios of
people in theso lofty altitudes. Tt was ono of tho
liberties accordod to thoir station.  ¥ditors and bishops
and statesmon and all tho rost of their retainors had to
believe in tho respectabilities, even in tho privacy of
their clubs—the peoplo’s cars wore gotting torribly
sharp theso doys! Bub among the roal giants of
business you might have thought yoursolf in a socioty
of revolutionists ; thoy would tear up the mountain
tops and hurt them at cach othor. When one of theso
old war-horses onoo got started, ho would toll talos of
deviltry to appell tho soul of tho hardicst rmuck-ralo
man. It was always the othor follow, of course ; but
then, if you pinned your man down, and if ho thoughb
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that ho oould trust you-—he would un]mowledge that
ho had sometimes fought the onomy with the onemy’s
Own wonpons |

But of eourso ono must undorstand that all g
radicalism was for converantional purposos only, i,
Major, for inataneo, never had the slightest ideg, of
doing anything ahout all the evily of whioh he told ;
whon i, oame to netion, ho roposed to do st what he
had done all his Tifo-—-to it tpht on his own ligtlg pilo.
And the Millionaires’ was an excollont placo to lony
to doe it}

*“Boo that old maoney-bhuga over thove in the aorner,”
andd tho Mujor,  “ He's o man you want to {ix in youp
mindd--ohl Tonry 8, Grimon. Havo you hoard of
him "

*Vaguoly,” waid the other,

“Mo's Laure Hogan’s unole, Sho'll hnve hig imoney
also somo duy--Jup Lord, how ho doos hold on to it
moeantime ! It's quite tragio, if you omo o kuow
him--he’s frightoned wé his own shadow, o goos in
for slum tenoments, and 1 guess ho oviets moro poople
in & month than you dould erawd into this huilding 1

Montaguo lookul at the solitary tigure ot tho table,
& man with a wizenod-up ltto faen lilo 4 wonsol’s, and
& big napkin tied nrownd his neok, That’s so as to
tave his shirt-front fop to-morrow,”  tho Major ox-
plained.  “ s roatly only about Hixty, but you'd
think ho was oighty, Throo timoes ovory «uy ho sits
haro and cats o bowl of graham erackers and mille, and
then goos oat and sity rigild in wn aem-ehair for an hour,
That's tho rogimon his doctors havo put him on—
angols and ministory of graco defond ng 1

The old gentloman pausnd, and w chuoldo shook his
searlot jowls, “ Only think I he tuid-—*"they tried
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to do that to mo! But no, sir—whon Bob Vonable
has to eat graham orackers ond milk, he’ll put in
arzenic instoad of sugart  That’s tho way with many &
one of these rich follows, though-—-you picturo him
living in Capuan luxury, when, as a matter of frot,
he's & man with a torpid liver and a woalk stomaoh,
who is put to bed at ton o’elock with o hot-wator bag
and a flannel night-cap !”

The two had got up and were strolling toward tho
smoking-room ; whon suddenly ot ono side a door
opened, and a group of men oamo out, At the head of
them was an extraordinary figure, o big powarful body
with a grim faoo. ““ TIlello !’ snid the Major. “ All
the big bugﬂ 870 horu to-night, Thoere must bo a
governors’ mooting,”

“Who is that ¥’ asked his companion; and he
angwerod, * That ?  Why, that’s Dan Watorman.”

Dan Waterman ! Montaguo starod harder than
over, and now he identified thoe faco with the picturos
ho had seon. Watorman, tho Colosaus of financo, tho
Crasus of copper and gold! How many trusts had
Watorman organized ! And how many puns had heen
mado upon that name of his !

“Who aro the othor men 2 Montaguo asked.

“Qh, thoy're just littlo millionaires,” was tho
reply. .

The “little millionaires ” were following as a kind
of body-guard ; onoe of thom, who was short and pudgy,
was half running, to keep up with Watorman’s heavy
gbrido, ‘When they ocamo to the coat-room, thoy
crowded the attendants nway, and ono holped thoe groat
man on with his coat, and another hold his hat, and
enother his stiok, and two others tried to talk to him.
And Waterman stolidly buttonod his coat, and then

L]
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goized his hat and stick, and without & word to n,nyéne,
bolted through tho door. -

It was one of the funniest sights that Montaguo had
over seon in his lifo, and ho Inughed all the way into
tho smoking-room.  And, when Major Vonable had
sobtlod himself in  big chade and bitton off the end of .
cigar and lighted it, what floodgatos of veminiseenge
woro opoened !

For Dan Waterman was ono of the Mejor’s own
generation, and ho lnow oll hig life ‘end his habits,
Jugt un Montague had seon him thove, so he had beon
always ; swilt, imporious, torrible, trampling over all
opposition ; the most powerful men in the city quailed
bofore the glaro of his oyos. TIn tho old days Wall
Streot had reoled in the shook of the confliots botween
him and his most powoerful rvival,

And thoe Major wont on to toll about Waterman's
rival, and his lifo. o had beon thoe oity’s traction-
king, old Wyman had been mado by lim. Ho wag
thoe princo among political financiors ; e had ruled the
Domoeratic pavty in stato and nation.  ITo would give
a quarter of & million ot & time to tho boss of Tammany
Hall, and spend o million in & singlo campuaign ; on
“ dough-day,” when the distriot leadors camo to got
the eleotion funds, thore would bo a tablo forty feet
long complotoly covorod with hundred-dollar bills, He
would havo beon tho vichest man in Amerion, savo that
ho spont his monoy as fast as ho got it.  Ho had hed
the most famous racing-stablo in Amcerion ; and a
house on Fifth Avonue that was said to he tho finest
Ttalinn palace in tho world.  Ovor throo millions had
boen spent in decorating it ; all tho coilings had boon
brought intact from palncos abroad, whioh he had
bought and demolished | Thoe Mejor told o story to



THE METROPOLIS 193

ghow how such a man lost all sense of tho value of
money ; he had onco been sitting at Iunch with him,
when the editor of one of his nowspapers had comoe in
and remarked, “I told you we would need eight
thousand dollars, and the cheek you send i for Gen.”
“ 7T know it,” was tho smiling answer—* buti somehow
T thought oight scomed hardor to write than ten !”

“0ld Watorman’s quite a sponder, too, whon it
comes to that,” tho Mejor went on. “Te told me
once that it cost him five thousand dollars o day for
his orvdinary oxpenses, And that doesn’t include a
million-dollar yacht, nor even the expenses of it.
¢ And think of asnother man I know of who spent o
million dollars for a granite pier, ro that he could land
and sco his mistress !—Its o foctk, a8 suro as God
made mo ! She was a well-known socioty woman, bat
she was poor, and ho didn’t dare to mako her vich for
fear of tho scandal, So sho had to live in o4 miserablo
fiffy-thousand-dollar villa ; and whon othor people’s
children would sncer at hor childvon hecause they lived
in o fifty-thousand-dollar villa, the answer would he,
‘But you haven’t got any pior !’  And if you don’t
believe that——" ‘

But horo suddenly the Major turned, and observidd o
boy who had brought him soma cigars, and who was
now standing near by, protending o straighten out
gome newspapora upon tho table.” ** ere, sir 1" erjed
the Major, © what do you monn--listoning to what I'm
saying ! Out of the room with you now, you rascal 1*
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Anvomuzr weok-end came, and with it an invitation
from tho Lostor Todds to visit them at their country
place in New Jorsuy. Montaguo was buried in his
bools, but his hrothor routed him out with strenuous
protests, s oase be demmod—wan ho going to ruin
his oaroor for one case T AG all hozards, ho must meet
people—* people who countod.”  And the Todds were-
guch, o hig monoy orowd, and a power in tho insurance
world ; if Montaguoe wero going to bo an insurance
lawyor, ho could not possibly decline their invitation,
Troddie Vandam would ho a guost—and Montague
amiled at tho tidings thot Betly Wyman would be
there also.  Ho had obsorved that his brother’s week-
ond visits alwoys happonod at placos whoere Betty was,
und whero Botty'’s granddaddy was not.

So Montague’s man packed his grips, and Aliec's
maid her trunks; and thoy rode with o private-cer
party to n remoto Jursoy suburly, and woro whirled in
an suto up & broad ghell road 1o a palace wpon the top
of & mountain. Hero lived tho haughty Lostor Todds,
and soattered about on the neighbouring hills, & seb
of the ultra-woalthy who had withdrawn to this
soolusion, They wore oxcoodingly * classy ™ they
affected to rogard all the Sooiety of the ity with scorn,
and had their own all-the-yoar-round divorsions—an
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open-air horse show in summer, and in the fall fox-
hunting in fanoy uniforms,

The Lester Todds thomselves wore ardent pursuers
of all varioties of game, and in verious clubs nul
private presevves bhey followed tho gousons, from
Tlorida and North Coreling to Onturio, with ocon-
sional side trips to Norway, and New Brunswick, aul
British Columbia, Here at homo they had o whole
mountain of virgin forest, varvefully prescrved ; nnd
in the Renaissance palace ab tho suunmit—which thoy
oarelessly reforred to as a ““lodge “—you would find
guch eicles de vertn as o ten-thoussnd-dollar tablo
with a sot of two-thousand-dollur chairs, and quito
ardingry-looking rugs ab ton and fawventy thousund
dollars oach.—All those prices you might sscorbain
without any difficulty at oll, beoanso thore wore muny
nowspaper articles doseribing the houso to he road
in an album in the hall,  On Saturday wftornoons
Mrs. Todd weloomed the noighbours in n pastel groy
reception-gown, tho front of which contained a pon-
cock embroiderod in sill, with jowols in avery fonther,
and a dinmond soliteire for an oyo ; and in the ovoening
there was o dance, and sho appoared in o gown with
sovoral hundrod dinmonds sewn npon it, and recoived
her guests upon a rug sof with jowels to mateh.

All togother, Montaguo judged this thg * fustest ™
get he had yot cnconntoved ; thoy ato move and drank
more and intriguod moro openly. e had hoon stowly
acquiring tho special 'lingo of Sooioty, but theso -
people had so much more sleng thut Lo folt all lost
again, A young lady who was gossiping to him
about thoso prosent romarked that o cortain youth
wag & “spasm ”; and thon, seeing the look of per-
plexity upon his faco, sho laughod, “ 1 don’t Ielieve
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you know what T moan !”  Montoguo replied that g
had vontured to infer that sho did not like him.

And thon thore was Mys, Harper, who came from
Chioago by way of London. Ton years ago M,
arpor had overwhelmod Now York with tho millions
brought from hor gront doparimoent-store ; and had
then movod on, wighing for new worlds {o eonquer,
When sho had loft Chieago, her grammor had beey
unoxeeptionablo; but sineo she had hoon in England, she
sadd *Cyor ain’t " and droppod all hor g8 3 and when
Montaguo brought down n bird ot long range, she
exclaimod, eondeseondingly, “ Why, youw’re quite o
dob at it 1" o st ine the front sont of an aute-
mobile, and heard tho great ludy bohind him roforring
to tho sturdy Jorsey farmors, whose ancestors had
fuug.,lm tho British and Hessinng wll ovor tho stato, as

“your poasaniry.”

It wan an extroovdinary privilege to have M,
Harper for w guest ) *at home ™ she moved about in
stato rocalling that of Queen Vietorin, with flagy and
bunting on the way, and orowds of school children
chooring.  She kept up helf o dozon cstablishmonts,
and had w hundred thousand noves of game preserves
in Sootland. Sho mnde w spociality of collecting
jowols which had belongod to tho romantie and pie
burosquo - quons of history. Sho uppﬂm'o(l ob the
danoo in o breastplate of dismonds covering tho ontive
front of hor bodios, so that shoe wua literally clothed in
light ; and with her was her Iinglish friond, M,
Porcy, who had sccompanied hor in hor triumph
through tho courts wnd camps of urope, and dis
pluyud a famous  lorgnoette-chain, containing ono
spovimon of overy raro and beautiful jowel known.
Mrs. Porey wore o gown of cloth of gold tissuo, covered



THE METROPOLIS 197

with a fortune in Venetinn lace, and mado a tro-
mendous sensation—until tho rumour sproad that it
was & rehash of tho costumo which Mrs, Harpor hud
worn at tho Duchess of London’s ball. The Chicago
lady herself never by any chancoe appoared in tho
gamo costuine twico.

Alice had & grand time at the Todds’ ; ell the mon
foll in love with her—ono in particular, n young chap
named Tayetto, quite threw himsolf at her foot, 1o
wag woalthy, but unfortunatoly ho hind mado his monoy
by eloping with o rich girl {who was ono of the present
party), and so, from a practical poing of viow, lhin
attontions wore not desirable for Alice,

‘Montague wus loft with tho task of finding hoso
things out for himself, for his brothor dovoted hinwelf
exclusivoly to Botty Wyman, The way theso two
disnppoared bobwoon moeals was w jost of the whole
company ; 8o that whon thoy woere on their way homo,
Montague folt callod wpon to makoe patornal inguiries.

“Weo're ng much engugoed as wo dare to be,” Oliver
answerod him,

*“ And when do you expoet to marry hor #

“God knows,” said he, “I don't. Tho old man
wouldn’t give hor a cont.”

* And you couldn’t support hor ¥ -

“I% Good heavons, Allan—do you Hupposu Botty
would congent to bo poor 3

“ Hava you askod hor 1 inguired Mmlmglm.

“I don’t want to ask her, thank youl Ive not
the loast desiro to live in n hovel with a bll‘l who's
been brought up in & pulaco,”

* Thon what do you oxpoot to do 2"

“Well, Botty has a rioh aunt in & lunatie asylum,
And then I'm making monoy, you know-—nand the
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old boy will have to rolont in tho ond. And weo're
having & vory good time in tho meenwhilo, you know,”

“You ean’t be vory much in love,” said Montagng
~—to which his brother vepliod ohoorfully that thoy
wore us mueh in love ag they folb like being.

This was on the train Monday morning.  Oliver
obsorvod that his brother rolapsed into & brown shudy,
and romarked, 1 suppose youw're going buek now to
bury yowsolf in your books. Yowve got to givo
me ono ovoning this woek for a dinner that’s im-
portant,”

“Whoero's that " askod tho othor.

“ Oh, it's o long story,” snid Oliver,  “ I oxplain
it to you womo time. But fist wo must have an
wndorgtuinding about noxt woek, also—-1 HIPDOSe you've
not overlookoed tho fact that it’s Christmas weok, And
you won't bo permibtod to do any work then.”

“ But that’s impossiblo I oxolaimod the othor.

" Nothing olse i possible,” snid  Oliver, firmly,
“I'vo made wn ongagomont for you with tho Tildridge
Dovens up the Hudson-——-"

“For tho whole wook ¢ .

“The wholo weok. And il bo the most im-
portant thing you've done. Mrs, Winnio's going to
~take us all in hor onr, and you will makoe no ond of
indispongable acquaintancos.” '

* Olivor, I don’t see how in the world 1 can do it 1
bhe othor protusted in dismay, and wont on for soveral
minutes arguing and explaining what ho had to do. -
JBub Olivor contented himsolf with tho assurance thab
where thore’s a will, thoro's u way., Ono ocould nob
refuso on invitation to spond Christmas with the
Eldridge Dovons | '

And sure enough, thove was o way. Hr. 1asbrook
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had mentioned to him thet he had hed considerablo
work done upon the case, and would have tho papors
gont round, - And when Montuguo ronched his offico
that morning, ho found thom there. Thoere was o
package of sovernl thousand peges; and upon ox-
amining them, he found to Lis uttor consternation that
they contained a complote bill of complaint, with nll
the necessary roforenocs and eitations, and o pre-
liminary draught of a brief—in short, & complote wlu_l
thoronghgoing preparntion of his casc. "Thore could
"not have beon less than ton or fifteon thousuud doliars’
worth of work in the papers ; and Montaguo sat quito
aghast, turning over the neatly typowritbon sheots,
He ocould indeed afford to attond Christmas housoe
artios, if all his clients wero to tront him liko this |

He folt o littlo piqued about it—-for he had noted
somo of these points for himself, and folt a little prowd
about thom. Apparontly ho was to bo nothing but
o figure-head in tho case! And ho turned to the
'phone end ealled up Mr. Hashrook, and asked him
~ what he expeoted him to do with theso papers.  Thore
was tho wholo case hove; and was he simply to takw
them as they stood ?

No ono could have replied more consideratoly than
did Mr. Hasbrook. 'I'he papors wore for Montagun's
benofit—he would do oxuctly as ho plensed with them,
Ho might use them as thoy stood, or rojeot them alto-
gether, or mako them the basiv for his own worle--
anything that appewled to his judgment would he
satisfactory, And so Montaguo turned ebont and
wrote an acooptance to the formal invitation whioh
Had eome from tho Tldridge Dovons,

Later on in tho doy Oliver onlled up, wnc said that -
“ho was to go out to dinnoer the following evening, wnd
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that he would call for him at eight. *“ It’s with the
Jack Tvanses,” Oliver added. “Do yon kunow
them %"

Montaguo had henrd tho name, as that of the Presi-
dent of & chain of Western railvonds.  *“ Do you mean
him ?” ho asked.

“Yes,” sabd tho other. *Thoyro a rum crowd,
but there’s monoy in it.  T'll call corly and oxplain it
to you.” .

But it was explained soonor than that. During
the next afternoon Montague hoad s callor—aione other
than Mrs. Winnio Duval. Somo one had loft e,
Winnio somoe more money, it appeared ; and thers
was o lot of red tape stteched to it, which she wanted
tho now lawyer to attend to.  Also, she-said, she hoped
that he would charge her a lot of monoy by way of
encournging himsolf. Tt was o mere bagatollo of a
hundred thousand or so, from some forgotton aung in
tho Wost, '

The business was soon disposed of, and then Mys,
Winnic asked Montaguoe if ho had eny placo to go to
for dinnor that evening : which was the occasion of his
mentioning the Jaok Evansos. O dear moe!” sald
Mrs, Winnie, with o laugh. “Is Ollio going to take
you thoro ¥ What a funny timo yow'll have I”

“ Do you know them 1’ asked the othor.

* Hoavens, no |” was tho answor, *“ Nobody knows
them ; but everybody knows ahout thom. My hus-
band moots old Bvans in businoss, of course, and thinks -
he's o good sort.  But the family—donr mo 1”

~“ How much of it ig there "

“Why, there’s-tho old lady, and two grown .
doughtors and & son, Tho son’s a fine chap, they say
~—+the old man took him in hand and put him at work
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1the silops. But I supposc he thought that daughtors
rere too muoh of a proposition for him, and so ho sont
hem to .2 fancy school—and, I tell you, thoy’ro tho
108t highly polishod human gpocimens that ever you
ncountered ! .

Tt sounded entertaining. “ But what doos Oliver
ant with them ¢ asled Montaguo, wonderingly.

“Tt isn't that ho wants them-——thoy want him.
‘hey're climbers, you know—perfoetly frantic, Thoy’ve
ome to town to get into Socioty.”

“Then you moan that they puy Oliver P oo
fontague. _

“I don’t khow that,” said the other, with o laugh,
‘Vou'll have to ask Ollio. They’vo a numbor of the
ttle brothers of tho rich hunging round them, picking
p whatever plunder’s in sight.”

A look of pain orossed Montague’s face ; and sho
aw it, and put out hor hand with o suddon gesture.
“Oh 1” she oxelaimed, * I've offondoed you1”

“No,"” said he, ‘“it’s nob that oxpetly-—I wouldnt
o offended.  But I’m worried about my brother.”

“How do you moan %"’

“Ho gots a lot of monoy somehow, and I don’t know
rhat it means.”

The women 8ot for a fow moments in silonoo, wetoh-
ag him.  “ Didn* ho havo any whon ho came horo %7
he asked. -

“ Not: very muoh,” said he.

“ Boonuse,” she woent on, “if he didn’t, ho cortainly
nanaged it vory olovoerly-—we all thought ha hud.”

Again thoro was o pauso ; thon suddoenly Mra, Winnjo
8id : ** Do you know, you feel dilfforently about money
rom the way we do in Now York. 1o you ronlize it ¢

“ I'm not sure,” gnid ho. ** How do you mewn {7

oebd VMo

- - B P
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“You look at it in an old-fashionod sort of way—a
porson has to owrn it—it's a pign of something he’s
done, It eame 0 me just now, ol in g flash—we don’t
feol that way about monuy. Wo havon’t any of yg
carned ours ; we've just got it.  And it never ooeurs to
ug to expect othor people to earn it—all we want to
know is if they have it.”

Montagne did not toll his companion how VELy pro-
found o romark ho considered that ; ho was afraid it
would not be delieato to agroe with hor. 7o had heard
& story of & nogro osoupant of the “ mournoers’ beneh,"
who was voluble in confession of his sing, but took
oxooption to tho forvour with wlkieh the congrogation
said * Amen 17’

“Tho Evanses used to bo a lot funnior than thoy aro
now,” continued Mrs, Winnio, aftor & while, * When
thoy came hore last yoar, they woro roully frightful,
They had an English chap for sooial seorotary—a
younger son of somo brokon-down old family, My
brother knew a man who had beon one of their intimatos
in the West, and ho said it was porfoctly excruciating—
this fellow used to sit at tho table and give orders to
the whole crowd : * Your ice-croe .n fork should ho at
your right hand, Miss Mary,~—Ono novor asks for more
soup, Master Robort,—And Migs Anna, always move
your soup-spoon from you—that's hotter ' >

“ I fanoy 1 shall feol sorry for them,” said Montague.

“Oh, you ncedn’s,” sunid the othoer, promptly,
“ Thoy’ll got what thoy want.” '

“ Do you think so ¥

““ Why, cortainly they will, Thoy’ve got the money;
and they've been abroad—thoy'ro learning the game,
And they’ll keop at it until thoy sucoood-—whatb olso is
bhero for them to do ¥ And then my hushand says that
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old Evans is making himself a power horo in tho Tast ;
go that pretty soon they won't dare olfend him.”

“ Does that count " aslked the man.

“Well, I guoss it counts 1” langhed Mra, Winnio,
g has of late,”  And sho wont on to toll him of thoe
Society lender who had dared to offend thoe daughtors
of a great magnato, and how tho magnate had rotadintod
by turning the woman’s hushand out of his high oftice.
That was often tho way in tho business world; thoe
struggles wero supposod to bo aflairs of men, but
oftener than not tho moving power was n woman's
intriguo, You would see o groat uphonval in Wall
Street, and it would bo two of the big mon quueerceling
over o mistross ; you would soo some man vush suddenly
into & high offfco—and that would be beeauno his wife
had sold herself to advanco him,

‘Mrs, Winnie took him up town in her auto, and ho
dressed for dinnor ; and thon ewmo Oliver, and his
brother asked, ** Aro you trying to put the livinsen
into Sooiety ¢"*

“Who's been tolling you about thom 7 asked the
other.

* Mrs, Winnio,” said Montaguo.

“What did sho toll you ¢

Montaguo wont over her rooital, whiol his brothor
apparently found satisfaotory, T’ not as soriows an
that,” he waid, answoring tho carlior question. **1
help them a little now and thon.”

“What do you do

* Oh, advise thom, mostly-—toll thum where to go
and what to wear.  When thay fivst came Lo Now York,
thoy wore dressed like parauets, you know.  And -
here Oliver broko into o langh— § rofrain from
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malking jokes about them. And when T hear other
pooplo abusing thom, I point out that tlicy are sure to
land in tho end, and will be dangorous enemies. I'ye
got one or two wedges started for them.”

“ And do they pay you for doing it 2>

* You'd eall it paying mo, 1 suppose,” repliod the
other. “The old man carries a fow shares of stock for
me now and then.”

“Carries » fow shavos 2 cohoed Montague, and
Oliver explained tho procedure. ‘Fhis was one of the
customs which had grown up in a community where
people did not have to earn their money.  Tho recipient
of the favour, put up nothing and took no risks ; but
thoe other person was supposed to buy somo stock faor
him, and then, when the stoek wont up, ho would send
& choquo for the “ profits,” Many a man who would
havo regontod o divect offer of money, would assent
pleasantly whon a powerful friend offored to * COITy o
hundred shares for him.” Thisv was tho way one
offered » tip in the big world ; it was useful in the 0880
of nowspaper men, whose good opinion of a stock was
dosired, or of politicians and logislators, whoso votes
wmight holp its fortunos. When one oxpocted to get
into Society, one must bo prepared to strow such tips
about him,

. " Of gourne,” added Olivor, * what the family would
rondly lilo mo to do is to gob tho lRobbio Wallings to
tale thom up. I suppose I could got vound half a
million of thom if T could manago that,”

To all of whioh Montaguo roplied, “ I see.”

A great light had dawned upon him. 8o that was
the way it was managed ! That wus why one paid
thirby thousand a year for one’s spartmonts, and thirty
thousend moro for a gix’s clothes ! No wonder it Wwas
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botter to spend Christmas weoolt at the Tldridge Dovons
than to labour at one’s law books !

« One more question,” Montague wont on. “ Why
are you introduocing me to thom ¢

“Well,” his brother answered, * it won't hurt you;
you'll find it amusing, You soe, they’d hum‘d T had n
brother ; and they asked mo to bring you. I couldn’t
keop you hidden for ever, could I ¢

All this was whilo thoy woroe driving up town.  Tho
Evanses’ place was on Riverside Drive; and when
Montague got out of tho cab and saw it looming up
in tho semi-derkness, ho omitted an oxolamation of
wondor. It was as big as o jail !

“Oh, yes, thoy’ve gob room enough,” said Olivor,
with o laugh, T pub this deal through for them---
it’s the old Lamson palace, you know.”

They had tho room ; and likowise they had ol the
trappings of snobbory —Montagne took that faot in wt
aglance. There wore knco-hrecches and sonrlot fucings
and gold braid—marble baleonios and {ivoploces and
fountains—TIFronch mosters and real Flemish tapestey.
The gtairease of their palace was o winding one, and
there was o white volvel earpot which had bheon
specially woven for it, and had to bo changed fre-
quently ; at the top of it way o whito cashmoro rug
which had & pedigreo of six conturies-——and so on,

And thon camoe thoe family @ this tell, rew-bhoned,
gigantic man, with wonthor-tanned foco and steaggling
groy moustacho-—this was Juck Idvang; and Mrs,
Evans, short and pudgy, but with a kindly face, wnd
'nob too many dinmonds ; and the Missos vane, statoly
and slonder and povfeotly arvayed. Why, they'vo
all right 1 wan tho thought that came to Montague.

They woro ll right until thoy opoened their mouths,
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When they spoke, you discovered that Evans was 4
miner, and that his wifo had beon cook on & ranch ;
algo that Annoe and Mary had hargh voicos, and that
they never by any chanocoe said or did anything natuya),

They wero oseorted into the stately dining-room-~—
Henri I1., with a historic mantol takon from the
palace of Fontainebloau, and four great  allegorieal
paintings of Morning, Evoning, Noon, and Midnight
upon tho walls, There woro no other guoests—tho
table, sot for six, scomod liko n toy in tho vast apart.
ment, And in o suddon fash-—with o ghart of almost
torror—Montague roalized what it must moan not
to bo in Socicty. To have all this splondour, and
nobody o shave it 1 To havo Honri II. dining-rooms
and Lowis XVI, parlours and Louis XIV. libraries—
and seo thom all empty ! To have no one to drive
with or talk with, no one to visit or play cards with—
to go to the thoatro and the opera and have no ong
to sponk to! Worso than that, to bo stared at and
smilod at ! To live in this hugo palaco, and know that
all tho hordo of servants, undornoath thoir oringing
doforonoe, wero snooring ab you! 'To fago that—to
live in tho prosonco of it doy aftor day! And then,
outside of your homo, the over widoning oireles’ of
ridicule and contempt—=Sooiety, with all its hangers-on
and parasitos, its imitators and admirors ! ‘

And some one had dofied all that—somo one had
baken up tho sword and gonoe forth to hoat down that
opposition I Montaguo lookod at this little family of
four, and wondoerod which of thom wns tho driving
forco in this most desporate omprise | _

He arrived. at it Ly o proooss of olimination, It
could not bo Evens himself, Ono saw that tho old
man wag quito hopoloss socially ; nothing could change
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his big hairy hands or his loan ﬂm'su'wny‘mml(,.m' his
jrrosistible impulse to slide down in his ehair and
oross his long logs in front of him. The face and tho
talk of Jaok Bvans brought irposistibly to mind the
mountain trail and tho prospoctor’s pn‘uk—muln. {tho
amoke of camp-fires and the odour of bacon and honna.
Sovontoen long yenrs tho man hae trampoed in doesorts
and mountain wildornessos, and Nature hed gravon hor
impross deep into lis body and sounl. .

Ho was vory shy at this dinnoer; but Montugnue
onme o know him well in tho eourso of timue,  And
after ho had come to realizo that Montagne was not
ono of the graftors, ho oponed up his hoavt. [Svann
nad held on to his mine whon he had found it, and ho
had downoed the rivels who had tried to tako it nway
grom him, and ho had bought the railrongds who bl
tiod to crush him-—and now ho had como to Wall
Stroot to fight the men who had tried fo ririn his
rnilroads.  But through it all, ho had kept the heart
of & woman, and the sight of vent disbress was unbewr-
able to him. o wns tho sort of man to lop w roll
of ten-thousand-dollar bills in his pistol poekot, and
to give one away if he thought ho could do it withont
offenco, And, on the other hand, mem told how oneo
when ho had soen o porter insulb o woman presonges
on hia lino, ho jumpod up and pullad the hell-aord, and
had tho man put out on the roadside at miduight, thirty
miles from tho noarest town !

No, it was the women folks, ho seid to Montigue,
with Ms grim laugh. 1t didn't troubio him at all to
bo callod & “noovoo rich " and whoen he folf like
danoing a ghakodown, Lo conld take a run out to God's
country, Bub tho womon folks had got tho hoeo in
their bonnot, Thoe old man added sadly that one of
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the disadvantagos of striking it rich was that it Jefy the

womon folks with nothing to do.

Nor was it Mry. Fvans, oithor, “ Sarey,” g
) Vs 8 8ho .

wag oalled by the hoad of tho house, sal noxt to Mon-
taguo at dinnor ; and he discovered that with the vory
lenst oncourngoment, the good lady wag willing. ¢

bocome homolike and comfortablo, Montague gaye

the oconsion, beoauso ho was o strangor, and voluy.

toored the opinion that New York wag . ﬁha.malcssly :

oxtravagant place, and hard to got along in; ang
Mrs, Itvans took up the subject and rovenled horgelf
as & good-natured and kindly porsonngo, who had
wigtiul yearnings for mush and molusses, and ﬂn,p-
jacks, and broad fried in bason-groaso, and similyy
sensiblo things, while her ohof wag compolling hor to
ont paté de foie gras in nspic, and milk-fod guinea-
chicks, and biscuits glacées Tortond.  OF oourse she did
not say that at dinner,—she mado o gamo offort 1o
play hor part,—with tho result of at lenst ono diverting
oxporionoo for Montaguo,

Mrs. Lvans was telling him what o dvondful place
sho considored the oiby for young men ; and lhow she
fonred to bring hor boy horo.  *“The men here have
no morals at all,” snid sho, and added oarnestly, “ yo
come o the conelusion that Bastorn men aro naturally
amphibious 1"

Then, as Montagno knitbed his brows und looked
porplexed, sho added, © Don’s you think so 7 And
ho replied, with ng little dolay as possiblo, that he had
nover really thought of it boforo.

It was not until a couple of hours lator that the light.
dawned upon him, in tho courso of o oonvoersation with

Miss Anne,  ““ Wo mot Lady Stonobridgo at luncheon

to-day,” said that young porson. “ Do you know her "

i
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“ No," said Montuguo, who had novor heard of hor,

« 71 think those aristooratlo Fnglish women use Ll
most abominable slang,” gonbinned  Anne,  *Havo

ou noticed it 4"
" 4 Yog, I have,” ho said.

« And so utterly oynical! Do you kuow, Lady
Stonebridge quite shoolked mother—shs Lold hor she
did’t beliovo in marriago et all, and that sho thought
all mon wero naturally polygamous "

Later on, Montague caumo to know ** Mra, Saroy "
and onoe aftornoon, sitbing in hor Petit T'riwnon drwing-
room, he askod hor abruptly, * Why in the worll do
you wanb to gob into Boecioty ¥ Aud the poor iy
oaught hor broath, and tried to be indignant ; snd then,
seeing that he was in oarnent, and that sho was cor-
nored, broke down and confessad, ' 16 W’ ma,” nho
sadd, “it’s the gals.” (For along with thoe surrendoer
went o reversion to naburel spooel.) CLt's Mary, and
more partioularly Anne.”

relief to Mrs, Suroy’n soul, for sho wun eruolly fonely.
So far as sho was conoornad, it wuas not heawmso shae
wanted Socioty, but bosmwoe Society didi’t wint her,
She flushed up in sudden nngor, and olonched Ty fisty,
deolaring that Jack fvans was ws good oonwn an wallusd
the atreets of Now Yorlk--and they would neknowledgo
it beforo ho got through with them, too!  After thag
she intendod to settlo down wf home and bo comflort-
ablo, and mond hor husband's sooks,

She went on to toll him what o hard rond way the
path of glory. "Fhere word handrods of pooplo vy
to know thom—but oh, sueh w vifllradf | Thoy might il
-up thoir homo with the hangors-on and the  yellow,
but no, they could wait. "They had lenened w lob sines

14
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thoy sot out. Ono vory aristooratio lady had invited
thom to dinner, und their hopes had hoen high—bug
alas, whilo thoy woro sitting by the firoplueo, some one
admired o thirty-thousand-dollur emernld ring which
Mrs. Evans had on her fingor, and she had teken it
off and passed it about among tho compaeny, and
gomowhero it had vanished complotely t And another
porson had invitod Mary to a bridge-party, and though
sho had played hardly ot all, her hoatoss had quistly
informed her that sho had lost a thousand dollars,
And tho great Lody Stonchbridge had notuwlly sent for
hor and told hor that she oould introduco her in some
of tho very best oivelos, if only sho was willing to lose
alwiys ! Mrs. Evans bl possossod o very homely
[rish namo hefore she way maereied ; and Londy Stone-
byidgo had got five thousund dollars from lior to use
somo great influonoe sho possossod in the Royal College
of Horalds, and prove that sho was descondod divoctly
from tho noble old family of Magennis, who had been
tho lords of Iveagh, way book in tho fonrtoenth
oentury, And now Oliver hwd told thom that this
impoging ohortor would not help thom in the
loawt !

In the process of elimination, thore wore the Missos
Tvans lofb, Montague's frionds made many josts
whon thoy hoeard that ho had moet them —asking him
it ho meant to sottle down. Major Venable wentb go
for as to assiro him that thore was not the least doubt
that either of tho girls would teko him in u second.
Montaguo laughod, and answored that Mury was not
80 bad—sho had a sweot fuce and was good-notured ;
but also, sho was two yoars youngor than Anne ; and
ho could not gob ovor the thought that bwo more years
might makoe another Anne of hor.
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For it was Anne who was the driving forco of the
family ! Anno who had planued the groat compaign,
and selocted tho Limson palace, wid pried the fumily
Joose from tho primoval rocks of Novada!  Sho was
cold as an icobery, tiveless, pitiluss to othors as to
horsolf ; for soventeen years lwv futher had wanderod
and dug among the mountaing ; aindd Tor seventeon
yours, if noed be, she would dig bonoath tho walls of
tho fortross of Sucioly !

Aftor Montaguo had had his hoart to honrt talk
with tho mothoer, Miss Anno Evans bocame vory
haughty toward hinu; whoreby he know that the old
lndy had told ahout it, aued that tho daughter resented
his prosumption. Bk to Olivor she lnid bave her
goul, and Qliver would come wnd Lell his rothor ahout
it : how she plotted and planned and studicd, and
brought new sohomes to him overy weok,  She haud
somo of the real people bought over to keerot nympathy
with hor ¢ il there wan womo oaproinl favour which she
asked For, sho would et to work with the good-natured
old man, nnel the person would have somo important
monay sorviee done him.  Sho had the people  of
Sooioty all marked--sho was learning all their wealk-
nossey, and the underground pussiges of their lives,
and working pationtly to find the koy to hor problem-—
gomo onc family whioll was socially imprognuble,
but whose finsnces wore in sueh o shapo that they
would rocoive the proposition to tulw up the Lvansos,
and dofinitely put thom in.  Montaguoe used to look
back wpon wll this with wondor and amusoment-—{rom
ghose days in bhe not far distant fubure, when the
papors had onble desoviptions of the gowna of thoe
Dueloss of Ardon, nde Mvens, who was tho bright

partioular sbar of the London sooial season !
142
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Mowraoun had writton a roluctant lottor to Major
Thorno, tolling hin that he had boen unablo to inte st
anyone in his proposition, end thet ho was not in
position to undertake it hinwelf. Then, wecording to
his brothor’s injunction, he loft his money in tho bank,
and waited, There would bo *“wsomothing doing *
soon, said Oliver,

And as thoy drove homo from tho ldvanses’, Oliver
served notico upon him that this ovent might ho ex-
pootod any dey. e was vory mystorious about it,
and would answer none of his brother’s questions—
excopt to sny that it had nothing to do with the
people thoy had just visitod.

“ 1 suppose,” Monteguo vomerkod, ** you have not
failed to realize thet Hvans might play you falso,”
~ And the other langhed, coboing the words; © Might
do it!” Thon ho woent on to tell the tale of the groat
railroad buildor of the West, whoso duughter had boon
marriod, with olsborate fostivitios ; and some of the
young mon present, thinking to find him in a sonti-
mental mood, had askod him for his views about the
market. Ho oadvised thom to buy tho stock of his
roed ; and they formed o pool -and bhought, and as
fast as thoy bought, Lo sold—until the little vondure
oot tho boys o tobal of soven million wud o half !

212
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“No, no,” Oliver addedl. ** 1 have nover put up
o dollar for anything of Tvnns'’s, and I never shall,—
Thoy aro simply a side issto, anyway,” he added eare-
lensly.

A couple of mornings later, while Montague was at
breakfast, his brothor eantled him up and said that ho
was coming round, and would go down town with him.
Montaguo knoew ol oneo that thed mennt somothing
serious, for ho had nover before known his hrother to
bo awako so onrly,

Thoy took a onb ; and thon Oliver explained.  The
momenb hed arvived—4he time to ke Ghe plungo,
and como wp with o fortune,  Te could not toll mueh
about it, for it was n mabtter wpon which ho stood
pludg,vtl to ahaolute seercey. Thers wers but four
people in tho country who knew aboufi it Tt was tho
chanoe of o lifotime—and in four ov five hours it would
bo gona.  Three bimes hoforo it hil como to Oliver, and
ceh timo ho had multiplied hig eapital sovoral timos ;
that o had pot vdo millions was simply hooause ho
did not havo enongh meney.  His brother muast takoe
his word for this and simply put himsolf into his hands,

“ What is it you want mo to do 1" nsked Montaguo,

“gravoly.

“ I want you to take every dollar you have, or that
you oan lay your hands on this morning, and turmn it
ovor to mae o by stooks with.”

“f'o buy on murgin, you meoan

COF sourse T omean that,” meid Oliver.  Then, as
ho sawy his Brothor frown, he ndded, © Undorstand me,
I havo absolutely eortain information as o how &
cortain stoek will buhave to-day.”

“Pho best judien of o stook olton n‘mkn niistakes in
such mabters,” nuid Monbaguo,
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“Tt is not a question of any porson’s judgment,”
was the roply,  “ Tt is o quostion of knowlodgo, The
#took s to bo made to bohave so.”

“ But how can you know that the person who in-
tends to malko it behave may not be lying to you 27

“ My information does not eomo from that person,
bat from a person who has no sueh interest—who, on
the contrary, is in on tho denl with mo, and guing only
ps I gain.”

“Thon, in other words,” suid Montague, * your ine
formation is stolon '

“ Bverything in Wall Streot is stolen,” was Olivor’s
concise reply.

There was n long silence, while the ealy rolled swiftly
on its way. “ Woll ¥ Oliver asked ab last.

"1 can imagine,” said Montague, “lhow a maon
might intond to move a cortain stoek, and think that
he lad the powoer, and yot find that he was mistalon,
Thore are so many forees, 5o many chances to bo con-
siderod—it soums to me you must bo taking a risk.”

Oliver laughed, * You talk like o child,” was his
reply. “Suppose that T were in absoluto eontrol of
i corporation, nnd that I choso to run it for purposes
of markot manipulation, don’t you think I might
oome pretty near knowing what its stock was going
to do 1"

“Yes,” said Montaguo, slowly, “if smeh o thing
es that were ooncoivablo.”

"1 it were conceivable!” laughed his brothor.
“ And now suppose that T had s confidontial men—a
secretary, wo'll say-—and I paid him twenty thousand
& year, and ho saw chances to moko & hundred thou-

sand in an hour—~don’ you think ho might con-
seivably try it 2
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« yon,” said Montrguo, “ho might. But whero do

ou come in ¥

« Well, if the man woere going to do anything worth
whilo, ho'd need enpitnd, would ho not 3 And hie'd
hardly dare to look for any monoy in tho Street, where
a thounand eyes would he watehing him.  What more
natural then to ook out for somo porson who is in
Socisty and has tho onr of private parties with plenty
of oash "

And Montaguo snt in doop thought. 1 seo,” ho
said slowly; 1 goo ' hen, fixing his oyes upon
Oliver, ho oxelaimed, onrnestly, * Ono thing more !”

“Don't ask mo any more,” protestod the othor,
4T gold you I wus plodged -

“ You must toll mo this,” said Montaguo. ** Doos
Robbio Walling know nbout it ¥

“Ho doos not,” was the reply.  But Montague had
known his brothor long and intimatoely, and he could
road things in his oyos, o know that that was o
He. Ho had solved the mystery ab lost !

Montaguo knew that o bad comoe to o parting of
the ways, Ho did not like this kind of thing--ho had
not como to Now York to be n stoolegambler.  Bub
what o diffisult thing it would he to say so ;3 and how
unfair it was to bo confronted with such an issuo,
and compolled to decide in o fow minutes in o oab!

Ho hat put himaelf in his Lrother’s hands, nnd now
he was undor obligations to him, which he could not
pay off. Oliver had prid all his oxponses ; ho was
doing evarything for him. 1o had made il his diffi-
oultics his own, and wlb in frankness and porfoot trst---
upon the assmption that his brother would play the
gamo with him.  And now, ab tho ariticnl momont,
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he was to faco about, and say : ** I do not lilko the game,
I do not approve of yow life I Such & painful thing
it is to have a higher moral oodo than ono’s frionds |

It ho refusod, he snw that he would have to faco
somplotie break ; ho could not go on living in tho world
to which he had beon introducod.  Ififty thonsand had
soemod an enormous foo, yet oven a wook or two had
sufficad for it to como o seom inadoquate,  He would
have fo have many suoh feo, it thoy wero to go on living
ab their prosont rato ; and if Alino wore to have o sooial
oaroor, and enbortain hor frionds,  And to ask Alieg
to give up now, and rotire, would ho even hardoer
than to face his hrother hero in the onb.

Thon camo the tomptation. Life was a bntéle, and
this was tho way it was boing fought. I ho rojooted
~ tho opportunity, othors would seive it ; in faat, by
refusing, ho would bo handing it to them. This great
man, whoover ho might be, who was manipulating
stocks for his own convenionco—could anyone in his
sonses rojoot o chenco to wrench from him somo part
of his apeils ¥ Montaguoe saw tho impulse of refusal
dying away within him, ’

“'Woll 1 agked his brothor, finally.

“ Oliver,” suid tho other, “ dow’t you think that I
ought to know moro aboub 16, #o that T can judge

“You could not judgo, oven if I told you ull,” aaid
- Oliver. “ Tt would toke you a long time to bocomo
familinr with tho eireumstancos, es L am, You must
teko my word ; T know it is cortain wnd sufo.”

Then suddenly ho unbuttoned his cond, and took
out some papors, and handed his brother a tologram,
Tt was dated Chicago, and road, ** Guost in expooted
immediately.—HuNry."”  “That means, * Buy Trans-
continental this morning,’ * said Olivor, '
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Wi goo,” snid the othor, " ’.I‘hnn tho man is in

(hicago 7 . o o
wNo,” was tho roply.  “That s hiy wifo. He wires

$o hor."” _
€ _Tlow much monoy huve you ¥ asked Olivor,

afbor o pauss,
d Ty most of the fifty thousand,” the other an-

gwored, ¢ ol nbout thirty thousnmd wa brought with

1}
s,
« Flow much ean you put your hands on $°

“Why, I aonld goli all of it but part of the monoy
i mothor’s, and [ would not touch thot.”

Tho younger man wis aboul to vomonstrate, bub
Montaguo stoppol him, 1 will put ap thoe fifty
thousand 1 havo oarnod,” ho anid. *4 1 dare not rink
any moro.”

Olivor shvuggod his shouldors, " As you pleaso,”
Bo snid.  © Yon may nover have anothor such shaneo
in your life:"

Ho droppoed the subjoet, or ob lowst o probably tried
to. Within n fow minutes, howover, o was buok st
it again, with tho rosult that by the time they roached
tho boaleing-lintriot, Montague had agreod to driw
pixty thouannd, _

They stopped b his banls. ST fsn't opon yob,”
anid Olivor, “ bub the puying toller will oblige you.
Toll him you want it hofore the Bxohangn opens.”

Monkaguo wont in aid pob his money, in six now,
erisp, ton-thousand-dolive bills.  Ho Dbuttoned thom
ap in hin inmost poekot, wondering o litble, incidontally,
at tho magnificoneo of the plues, snd ab the wwifl routine
manner in whieh thoe elork took in and peid oub aoh
sums an this.  Then they drove to Olivor's Lanlk, and
o drow & hundred and twonty thousand ; and thon ho
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paid off the cal, and they strollsd down Brnmlw&y
into Wall Streot. It lacked a quarter of an hour of
the timo of the oponing of the Bxchango ; and a stroam
of prosporous-looking men wero pouring in from gl
tho cars and forries to their offices,

*“ Whero aro your brokers ¥’ Montegue inguired.

“T don't have any brokors—natb lenst not for a mattor
such as this,” said Oliver, And he stopped in [ront
of ono of tho big buildings. “ In thore,” he said, * agg
tho offices of Hammond and Strector—socond floor to
your loft. G there and ask for & membor of the firm,
and introduee yoursell undor an assumed namo——-""

“ What 1" gaspod Montague,

“ Of oourso, man—you would not droam of giving
your own name | What difference will that make ¢

“1 novor thought of doing such a thing,"” said tho
othor,

- Well, think of it now.”

But Montaguo shook his hoad., “1 would not do
that,” he sald,

Olivor shrugged his shouldors. Al vight," ho said ;
“toll him you don’t eare to give your namo. Thay’re
a littlo shady-—~thoy’ll take your mongy.”

* Suppose they won't 1 askod the othor,

“ Then wait outside for me, and I'll take you somo-
whore clso.”

“ What ghall I buy 2

* Ton thousand shares of Trangoontinontal Common
ot tho oponing prico ; and toll them to buy on the sealo
up, ond to raiso the sbop ; also to take your orders to
soll over the phone.  Then wait thoro until 1 come for
yOuIH

Montague sot his tooth togethor and oboyod ordors.
Inside tho door mmked Hammond and Stroctor a
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pleamnt-fnun(l yonng man advancod (o moeot him, and
lod him o o groy-huivod and affablo gontloman, M.
ggrooter. And Montaguo introdneod himself as a
ghranger in town, from the South, and wishing to buy
gome stook.  Mr. Strooter lod him into an inmer office
and seated himsolf ut o desk and drow somo papors in
front of him. ¢ Your namuy, plaago 2 T pnleod.

“ T don't cure to give my nnmo,” roplied the othor,
And Mr. Strootor pub down his pon,

“ Not give your numo ¢ he said.

“No,” suid Montaguo quiotly,

“ Why --snid  Mr, Strostor---* 1 don’t  under-
gtand---—"’

“T am o sbranger in town,” said Moubague, ** and
not neeustomod to doading in stooks. I should prefor
to remain unknown,”

Tha man oyoed him sharply.  * Whore do you come
from 9" ho sk,

“Irrom Mississippi,” was the voply.

“ And have you a residenco in New Yorle 17

“ At n hotol,” srid Montague,

“You havo to give somo name,” seid the other,

“ Any will do,” suid Montague. © John Smith, if
you liko.”

“ Wo novor do anything tile this," snid the broker.
“ Wo roruire that our customors bo introduced.  Thoro
aro rulos of the Txehungoe-—thore aroe ruleg-——" '

“1 am sorry,” weid Montagno ;  this would bo o
oash tronsnotion,”

“ How mnny shaves do you want to huy §7°

“Ton thousand,” was the raply.

Mr. Strootor boecamo moro sovious,  ** That is o large
ordor,” ho said,

Montaguo said nothing.

+
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“ What do you wish to buy 2" was tho noxt quostion,

“ Tronseontinontal Common,” he roplied,

“ Woll,” said the other, after anobhor pause,— wo
will try to accommodato you. But you will have to
oongidor it—or——-"

“ Striotly confidentinl,” seid Montague,

So Mr, Strootor mado out the pupors, and Montaguo,
looking them ovor, discovered that thoy onllod for one
hundred thousand dollars.

“That is 0 mistako,” ho said, “I havo only sixty
thousand "

“ Oh,” said the other, *“wo shall cortainly havo to
charge you a ten por cont, margin,”

Montague was not propared for this confingenoy ;
but he did some mental arithmotic, * What 18- the
prosent prico of the stook 2 ho askad.

“ Tifty-nino and five-vighths,” was the roply. |

“ Then sixty thousand dollars is moro than ten por
oont. of tho market prico,” said Montague,

*¥es,” gnid Mr. Strootor. ** But in doaling with o
strangor wo shall cortainly have to put g “atop loss’
order at four points abovo, and that would loave you
only two points of safoty—suroly not cnough,”

“1 see,” snid Montaguo—and he had a sudden
appalling realization of the wild gama which his brother
had planned for him,

“ Whoreas,” My, Strootor continued, porsuasivoly,
“1f you put up ton por ooné., you will havo six points.”

“Vary woll,” seid the othor promptly.  “ Thon
pleasa buy me six thousand sharos,”

So thoy olosed tho doal, and tho pupers woro signed,
and Mr. Streoter took tho six new, orisp ten-thousand-
dollar bills, ’

Then ho esoortod him to tho outer offico, romarking

t '
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ploasantly on tho way, 1 hopo yow'ro wall advisod.
We'ro inolined to ho bhoearish upon TUranscontinontal
ourselyes——tho situation lools rathor squally,”

These words wore not worth the brosth it took 6o
sy Ghom ; but Montngue was not sware of this, and
folt o painful sturt within, But he answerod, cavolossly,
that one must tiko hiv ohaneo, and wat down in ono of
tho customor’s vhuirs. Hummwmnd and Strootor’s was
like w littlo loctwro-hall, with vows of wonts and o big
plackboard in front, with the initials of tho most im-
porbent stooks in columns, aud  yostorduy’s olosing
prices abovo, on Jittlo greon onedi, At one side way a
tiokor, with two attondants wwniting the oponing
olick.

In the soats wore twenly or thirty men, old and
young ; most of thom regular habituds, vietims of tho
fovor of the Stroot,  Mountague watehed thom, oatching
snatohes of thoir whispered  convorsetion, with its
intrionte and disagrooablo wlang.  Ho folt intonsely
humilinted and uncomfortable -for ho had got tho
fevor of the Streot into his own veins, and ho could not
songuor it Thoro wore nasty shivors ranning up and
down his spine, uwned is hends wore eold,

Ho starod ab the littlo fignves, fassinated ; they atood
for somo vass and tromondous foreo outside, whioh
gould not bo eontrolled or even comprohendoed,—some
moroiloss, annihbilating foree, like tho lightning or the
tornado.  And ho had put himself at tho mersy of it ;
it might do its will with himt . 3, 60 " road tho
littlo pastobosrd ; and ho hud only ix points of safety.
If a6 any timo in Gho dey that ligare should boe changed
to road ¢ 533 then overy doltar of Montague’s sixty
thousand would bo gone for ever 1 The groat foo thet

ho had worked su hawd for and rojoicod so groatly ovor
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—that would be all gono, and o slico out of his inheri-
tanco besides |

A boy put into his hand o littlo four-pago paper—
ono of the countloss nows-sheots which diffevent housey
andl interosts distributed froo for advortising or othey
purposes ; and & hoading ‘“ ‘Transcontinental cnught
his eyo, among tho paragraphs in tho Day's Events,
Ho read: *Tho divectors’ meoting of the T'rang-
continental R.R. will be hold at noon. It is confl-
dently prodioted that tho quartorly dividend will he
passed, as it has beon for the last throo fuarbors,
Therd is gront dissatisfaotion among tho stock-holders,
Tho stoel has been decidodly woak, with no apparont
insido pupport ; it foll off throe points just heforo closing
yestoxday, upon tho nows of furthor proceedings hy
Wostern stato offiolals, and widoly oroditod rumours
of dissonsions among the direotors, with ronewed
opposition to the control of the Hopking intorests.”

Ton o’olook samo and wont, and the ticker boegan its
long jowrnoy. Thore was intonso setivity in Trans-
oontinontel, many thousands of shares vhanging hands,
and the prico swaying back and forth. Whon Oliver
came in, in half an hour, it stood at 5.

“That’s alb right,” said ho. “Our @mo will not
como till afternoon.”

“ But supposo wo are wipid out bofore aftornoon 2
anid the othor, ‘

“Thet is impossible,” answored Oliver, ** "There
will bo big buying all the morning,”
- Thoy sat for a while, nervous und rostloss. Then,
" by way of breaking tho monotony, Olivor suggostod
. bhat his brother might like to seo the ** Stroot.” They
wont around the cornor to Broad Streot, Horo ot the
heud stood the Sub-trousury building, with all the
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gold of the grwm‘nnwnt_inui(lu, and » Gatling gan in
tho towor. Tho public did not lenow it was thoro, but
the finsnoind mon know it, nnd it soomed as if thoy had
puddlod all their offices bunks and salo-doposit
vaults undor its sholbor, Hore, fur undorground, wore
hidden the two huandred millions of seourities of tho
0il Trust-—in a hugo six-hundred-ton atool vault, with
o door so dolicately poised that w finger could swing
it on its hinges.  And opposito o this was the whito
Grooian building of tho Stuok lixchange. Down the
gtreot woro throngs of men within & ropoed arena,
pushing, shouting, jostling 3 this was ' tho ourh,”
whoro ono conld huy or sell small bloeks of stoelk, and
ol tho wild-cat mining and oil stovks which were not
listed by the Exchange, Rain or shine, these men
woro always horo ; and in the windows of the neighbour-
ing buildings stood othors shouting quotations to thom
through moegaphones, or signulling in deaf and dGunb
language,  Homo of thess brokors woro coloured hats,
g0 that they coukd bo distinguished 5 somo had ollicos
far off, whero mon sab adl day with sirony glasses trained
upon thom. ITvorywhors wiw tho atmosphoro  of
spoculation-—-tho rostlons, foverish oyes; tho quicl,
norvous gosturos ; tho haggard, care-worn faces.  Tor
in this gano overy man was pitted agninst evory othor
man ; and the dico wore loaded so thut nine out of
ovory tun woro doomed in ndvanee to ruin and defoat.

"Thoy procured pasies to tho visitors’ gallery of tho
Txohango, I'roan horo ono looked down into o room
~ono or two hundred {oob squaro, ity floor covored with &
snowstorm of torn pioces of paper, and ity air o babol
of shouts ond eries.  Thers wore gathored porhaps two
thousand men and boys ; somo wore lounging and
talling, but most wore crowdod shoub the  various
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trading-posts, pushing, climbing ovor oach other,
leaping up, waving their hands and calling aloud. A
“aent " in this oxchange was worth about ninety-five
thousand dollars, and 8o no one of theso mon was poor ;
but yet they came, day after day, to play thoir parts
in this sordid arona, “* seoking in sorrow for cach other’s
joy 7 ¢ inventing & thousand potty tricks to oubwit and
decvive cach other; rejoicing in a thousand potty
triumphs ; and spending thoir lives, lils the waves upon
the shoro, u very symbol of human futility, Now and
then o suddon impulse would seizo thom, and they
wonld beeome like howling demons, surging about one
spot, shrioking, gasping, olawing cach other’s olothing
to picoes ; and tho spoctator shuddoroed, seoing thom
a8 tho vietime of somo strango and dreadful onchant-
ment, which bound them to strugglo and tormont cach
other until thoy wore worn out and groy.

But one folt theso things only dimly, whon he had
put all his fortune into Trenscontinental Common,
Tor thonr ho had sold his own soul to tho enchantor,
and $he spoll was upon him, and ho hoped and fosred
and agonizod with the struggling throng.  Montague
had no need to ask which was his “ post ” ; for & mob
of a hundred men woro packed about i, with little
whirls and oddies hore and thore on $ho outsido,
- ** Somothing doing to-day all right,” said & ntan in his
ear, oo

It was intoresting to watch ; but thovo was ono
diffioulty—+there wore no quotations provided for the .
spectators,  So the sight of this activity movely set
them on odge with anxioty-—somothing must he
happoning to their stock! Hvon Oliver wag visibly
norvoug—aftor all, in the surost onsos, the ZOINO Wak &
dangerous one ; there might bo a big failure, of an
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assussination, or an “oarthcquako ! They rushed out
and made for the nenvesl hroker's oflico, where @ glanes
at the boared ghowed thom Trenscontinental st 60,
They drow o long breath, and st tlown apain to wait.

That was about half-pirst oloven. AL quartor Lo
twolvo the stock wont up an eighth, and then o quartor,
and then anothor cighth.  Tho two gripped their hands
in exeitomont,  Tad the time come ?

Apparently it had. A minute later tho stoel
leapud to 61, o erge buying. Then it went thron-
aighths more. A buzz of oxettemoent ran through the
offfeo, and the old-timers kot up in their seats. Tho
staok wont snother quartor,

Montague hoard a man behind him sy to his neigh-
bour, * Whatb does it mean 7

“God knows,” was tho answor ; hat Oliver whis-
pered in Dis brothor’s ear, Y lnow what it means,
The insidors are buying.”

Somobody was buying, and buying furiously.  The
ticker soomed to set all other huginess asido and give
ita attontion to the trading in Franseontinontal. Tt
wos liko o bose-ball gamo, when one gide beging to pilo
up rung, and the man in the eoncher’s hox ohanty
exultantly, and the dullest spootator is stireod---since
no man ean ho indilferont to suceess,  And as the sloek
went higher and highor, o'little wave of exeitement
mounted with it, a murmur running through the rom,
and o thrill passing from person lo person. Somo
watehod, wondoving if it would last, and if they had
not bettor tako on o lttlo ; then rnother point would bo
seored, and thoy would wish they had done it, and
hesitate whothor to do it now. DBut to others, like the
Montagues, who * had gomo,” it was viotory, glorious

_‘and thrilling ; their pulses leaped faster with every new
‘ 15
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chango of the figures ; and hotween times they reekoned
up thoeir gains, and hung botwoeon hope and dread for
tho new gains which were on tho way, but not yet in
sight,

Thoro was little Tull, and the boys who tended the
Doard had w chanco to reat.  Tho stoek was abovoe 66 ;
b which prive, owing to the dovice of * pyramiding.”
Montaguo wns on “ velvet,” to uso tho picturesque:
phraso of the Stroot.  IMis arnings amounted to Bixty
thousand dollars, and evoen if the stock wore to fall and
ho were to bo sold ont, ho would lose nothing,

Ho wished to sell sud reslize his profits ; but his
brother gripped him fast by the s, “ No ! ne /” he
sadd, Tt hasn’t really como yoi 1

Somo went out to Junoh—+40 o restaurant whero thoy
sould have a tolophonoe on their tablo, so as to lwop
in tonch with ovents. But the Montagues had no
eare about cuting ; thoy sut picturing tho dircotors in
sossion, and speoulating wpon o seore of various
ovenbualitios. Things might yot go wrong, and all
thoir profita wonld vanish like ourly snow-flnkes—
and all theiv capital with thom. Oliver shook like g
Jeaf, but ho would not stiv, “S8tay gemo " he whis-
pered, '

Ho took oub his watoh, and glenced at it. Tt was
aftor two o'elock.  ** It may go ovoer till to-morrow *
hoe muttorod.—But then suddenly came tho storm,

Tho tioker rooorded o rise in the prico of Transcon-
tinental of & point and a half, upon o purchaso of five
thousand shares ; and thon half g point: for two
thousand more.  Aftor that it novor stoppod. It wont
& point at & time ; it wont ton points in about fifboon
minutes.  And babel broke loose in tho oflice, and in
‘govoral thonsand: other offians in tho gtroot, and sprosd
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to othors all over tho world.  Montaguoe had got up,
and was moving hore and there, bheeanse the fonsion
was unondurablo ; aied ol tho door of an inner offico
ho hoard somy one o tha telophone exeluiming, * Wor
the love of God, ean’t you fitel out what's the muttor 7"
—A moment lator o man vushed in, hroathless and
wild-oyed, and his voico rang through the office, “ Tho
dircotors havo doclnrod o guarterly dividond of three
por conb, wnel wn oxtra dividond of two 17

And Oliver onught his brother by the arm and
gtartod for tho door with him, " Gol to your brokor's,”
ho said, ¢ Anc i the stook has stoppod moving, sell 5
and sell in any owse holore the close.”  And then he
dashed away 6o his own headguartoers,

At about half nlftor three o'elock, Oliver eame into
Hammond and Stroctor’s, broathlons, and with his hair
and clothing dishovelled,  Ho was half beside himsolf
with cxultntion ; and Montaguo was sonreoly loss
wrought up-—in fuot ho felt quite limp after tho strain
ho had beon through.

“What prico did you got ¥ his brothor inquired ;
and ho answored, * An averagoe of 783" Thero had
beon anothor sharp rire at the end, and ho hud sold all
his stool without checking the ndvanco,

“1 got five-cighths,” said Oliver, O yo gods 17

Thore wore some uthappy **shorts ' in the oflice ;
Mr. Strootor was one of them. 1b was bittorness end
gall to thom to oo tho radinub fases of the two luoky
onos ; but tho two did not oven seo this. Thoy went
oub, half dencing, and had o deink or two fo stoedy
their norvos. ‘

Thoy would not netually got their money uniil the
morrow ; but Montaguo figurad o profit of a triflo

S 152
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undor o quartor of a million for himsolf.  OF this aboyt
twenty thousand would go to make up tho sharo of
his unknown informant ; tho balance he considored
cwould ho nn am o rownrd for his gix hours’ wouk that
day,

His brother had won more thau twieo as mugh,
But as.thoy drove up home, telking over it in awe-
strickon whispovs, and pledging themselves to absolute
soorony, Oliver suddonly elenehed his fist and struck his
lenoo, -

“By God ho oxelaimod, 1 L hado’t boon a
fool and trid to save an extrn margin, I could have
had o million 1"



CILAPTER XV

Arrur sueh o viotory one folf inon moad for Christmas
fostivitics,—for musie nul deneing ond wll Denutilnl
and Lisppy things,

Such o thing, for instanes, as Mrs. Winnie, whot sho
aante b0 moot himg olad in hor Dest automobile cont,
o thing of purost snowy orming, o truby gorgeous that
whorevor sho wont, peopla tirned and staced and caught
phoir hronth. Mrs, Winnie was n pleturn of juyful
hoalth, with o glow in bor rieh complexion, and o
gparldlo in hor bluok oyuvs.

Qho sab in dor big touring-ear-—in whicl one eonld
afford bo wear evinino. 1t was o, lttle private sell-
moving hotol 5 in tho limonsine wers seats for six
porsons, with rovolving easy chais, and boerths for
sleoping, ond o writing-desk and w wash-sband, and a
beautiful olootric chandelivy to light it b night. s
grimmings woro of South Amcrienn muhogany, and its
upholstering of Spanish and Moroceo Jonthors 3 16 had
o tolophone with whioh one spoke to tho driver; an
jon-box and o luneh hampor—in fact, ong might hove
gpent an hour diksovering now gimerncks in this magle
antomobile, Tt hued Deon made, ospeciadly for Mrs.
Winnio o couple of years ago, aned the nowspapers
snid it had sost thirby thovsand dollars 5 it hael then been
quite o novelty, but now ** everybody " was getting

20y '
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thom. In this car ono might sit at case, and laugh
and chat, and travol at the rate of an express train ;
and with nevor a jar or o quiver, nor the faintost sound
of any sort.

‘The stroots of thoe oity spod by them as if by en-
chantmont. Thoy went through the park, and oug
Riverside Drive, and up tho river-rond whioh runs out
of Broadway all the way to Aibany, Tt was o maoada-
mizod avenuo, linod with hoantilul and stately homes,
As ono went forthor yob, ho caume to the proad country
eatatos—u wholo distriot of hundrveds of squave miley
- givon up to them, Thoro woero forests and lukes and
stroumy ; thoro wore gardons and greonhouses filled
with rare plents and flowers, wid parks with deer
browsing, and peacocks and lyro-birds strutbing about,
The rond wound in and out wmong hills, the surfaces
of which would bo one unbrokon lawn ; and upon the
highest points stood palacos of overy voncoivable Atylo
and shapo.

One might find those gront domaing anywhere
around tho city, at a distance of from thirty to sixty
miles ; thoro wore two or three hundrod of them, and
incredible wero the sums of money whish had beon
spent upon their decorntion. One saw an arvtificial
lake of ten thousand acres, mado upon land which Lad
cost several hundrod dollars an acvo ; ono saw gardons
with ton thousand roso-bushes, and n quartor of o
million dollars’ worth of lilies from Japan ; thers was
ona ostate in which had beon plantoed & million dollary’
worth of rare troos, imported from all ovor the world:
Soma rich mon, who had nothing olse to amuse them,
would make their ostates over snd over agedn, changing
the view about thefr homos as ane changes tho HOONOLY
in & play. Over in Nuw Jomsoy tho IMogans woro
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building n castlo upon n mountain-top, and had built '
o spooial radlrond simply to enrry thoe mnterials,  IHere,
also, was tho estabo of tho tobneeo king, upon which
threo million dollars had beon spent hofore the plans
of the mansion had oven been drawn ; thero woro
artificial Tndcos and sbroams, wd fantantic hridges and
gtatuary, and Beores of little model plantations anil
oytatos, aocording to tho whim of tho owner. And
here in tho Poonntico ills wis tho estate of tho il
king, ebout four square miley, with thirty miles of
model drivowayy; muy eur-lomls of rare plunts had
Boon importod for ity pawdons, and it took six hundrod
men to keop it in ovder. Fhoro wis o ol courss,
little ministurn Alps, upon whioh the richest man in
tho world pursued lis lost health, with armed guards
and doteotiven patrolling the vlaco all duwy, wtied v bowor
with o soarch-light, whoeroby at night he sowld {lood
tho grounds with light by prossing a bubton.

Tn ono of those pliees lived the heir of the gront
houso of Dovon.  His cousin dwolt in Buropo, saying
that Amorion wis nobt w it pluee for o genbloman
to live in.  Tach of thom ownoed o hundred million
dollars’ worth of Now York real estato, and drow bhoir
gributo of ronts from the toil of the gwarming millions
of tho vity. And ahwiys, novording to the policy of
tho family, they bought new renl estuto.  Thoy wore
diroobors of tho gront rilronds ributary to tho city,
~ond in toueh with tho politicad mueehines, and in every
othor way in posibion to know what wus undor way
if 0 now subway woro builé to wot the gwarming millions
freo, tho millions would find the land sl Guken up,
and apartmont-houses nowly built for thom-—and the
Dovons woro tho owners.  Thoey hed ascoro of the oity’s
grontost hotely—-und also slum tonemonty, sud brothols
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and dives in tle 'Tonderloin. Thoy did not even have
to know what they owned ; they did not have to know
anything, or do anything-—they lived in theiy palacos,
at homo or abroad, amed {n thoir offices in the oiby the
great ronb-gathering machine ground on,

Eldridge Devon’s occupation was playing with his
country-place and his automobiles. Heo had rocontly
sold all hig horses, and turned his stables into g garage
equipped with o geore or 0 of cars: ho was ulways
getbing n new one, and discussing its morits, As to
Hudson Cliff, the estato, he had concoivod the brilliang
iden of establishing o gontloman’s country-place
whiclh should be self-supporting—-that is to sy, whieh
should furnish the Tuxurios and necessitios of its owner’s
tablo for no more than it would have cost to buy them,
Considoring  tho prices wsually paid, this was no
astonishing feat, but Dovon took a ehild’s delight in
it 3 ho showod Montaguo hig greonhounes, (led with
rare {lowers and froits, and his model doiry, with
marble stables and nickel Mumbing, and attondants
in white uniforms end rabber gloves. Mo was a short
amdd very stout gontloman with red cheoks, and his
convorsation waos not brilliant.

To Hudson Cliff enmo many of Montague's earlior
- eequaintances, and othors whom ho had not mot
bofore.  Thoy amused themsolvos in all the ways with
which hoe had bhoeomo familiar at house-pavtiey ; like-
wiso on Christmas Tive there woro festivition for the
childven, and on Christmas night & cogtumo ball, vory
beautiful and statoly. Many camo from Now York
to attend this, and othors from tho noighbourhood ;
and in roturning onlls, Montaguo saw othors of these
hill-top mansions,

Also, and most important of all, they played bridge
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_as thoy had played at evory funotion which he had
attended so far. Horo Mra. Winnio, who had rathor
talken him up, and threatoned to supplant Oliver as
hig soeial guide and ehapuron, insisted that no more
sxouges would Do aecoptod 3 nnd so for two mornings
ho ot with hor in onoe of the san-parlours, and dili-
gontly putb his mind upon the game.  As ho proved
an apt pupil, he wun then advined that ho might talo
o trial plhingo.

And 8o Montaguo came into toueh with a now sooisl
phenomenon ; pechaps on thoe whole tho most sig-
nificant and soul-disturhing phenomonon which Society
had oxhibitod to him,  Ho had just had the oxporience
of getting o grent dosl of monoy without carning it,
and wag frosh from the dikggresable momovies of it
the trombling and snspense, the buming hustfal groed,
the torrible nerve-devouring oexcitement, Ho  had
hoped that ho would not soon have Lo go through suel
an oxporionco again---and horo was tho prospect of an
endloss dallionoo with it !

For that was tho moeaning of bridgo ; it was & ponalty
which poople wore paying for getting thoir monoy
withoub onrning it.  Tho disease got into their blood,
and they coukl no longer live without the oxcitemont
of gaint and the hope of gain,  So alter their labours
woro over, whon thoy wers supposed to bo resting
ad enjoying thomanlves, thoy would got togethor
and tormont themselves with an imitation strugglo,
mimioking tho grim and dreadful gamblo of husiness.
Down in the Streot, Oliver had pointed out to his
brother o colobrated ** plungoer,” who had somotimes
won six or eight millions in a singlo day; and that
man would play at stooks all morning, and * play
the ponies ¥ in tho afternoon, and then spend the
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ovoning in a millionaires’ gambling-house. And 20
it was with the bridge fionds.

It was o social plague; it had run through all
Sodicty, high end low. It had destroyed conversation
and all good-followship—it would ond by destroying
evon common deconcy, and turning tho bost poeaple
into vulgar gamblers.——Thus spoko Mrs. Bilty Alden,
who was one of tho guests ; and Montaguo thought
that Mes. Billy ought to know, for she herolf was
playing all the time,

My, Billy did not like Mrs. Winnio Duval i and the
boginning of tho conversation was hor inquiry why e
lot that woman corrupt him. Then the good lady
wont on to toll him what bridge had come to be ; how
peopls played it on tho traing all the way from Now
York to San Ifranciseo ; how thoy had tables in tleir
autos, and played whilo thoy wors touring over the
world. " Onoo,” said she, T took n party to geo the
Amorica’s Cup races off Sandy Hook ; and when we
got back to tho pier, some ono valled, * Who won ¥
And the answoer was, * Mrs. Billy’s shead, but wo're
going on this evening.' 1 took a poarty of frionds
through the Moditerranoan and up tho Nilo, and we
passed Vonico and Ceiro and the Pyramids and tho
Suez Canal, and thoy nover onco looked up-—thay wore
playing bridge. And you think I'm joking, but I
moan just litorally what I say. I know o man who
wag travelling from Now York to Philadelphia, and
got into & game with somo wtrangord, and rode all the
way to Palm Beach to finish it 1
- Montague henrd later of o well-known Saociety lendor
who was totally inoapacitated that winter, from too
mych bridge wt Nowport ; and she was possing the
wintor ot Hot Springs and Palm Beaoh-—and playing
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bridge thero. They played it even in panitarinng,
to which thoy hud been driven by nervous brealedown,
Tt was a1 peouprtion so exhausting Lo the physiquoe of
women that physicinng canme to know the symptoms
of it, and before thoy dingnosed o eane, thoy would
agl, * Do you play hridge ¢ Jt had destroyod tho
last romnants of the Sahbuth it wis o universsl
custom o hawve card-partion on thit diy.

It was o vory OXpoensive gome, na thoy played it
in Socioty ; one might, onsily win or losn sovernl thow-
qand dollars in an evoning, and thore woere many who
oould not afford this, T one did not play, ho would
po dropped from the lists of thoso invited 3 and when
one ontored o gamo, vbiquoble rorquired him to stay in
il it wag Ginished. o one hoard of youny giels who
had pwnoed thoir faily plato, or who had nold thoir
honour, to pay their bills at the game ; and wll Sovioty
Jnow of ono youth who had robhad his hosbess of hor
jowels and pawnod  thom, and then taken hor tho
tiokets—tolling hor that hor guests Tuwl robhod him,
Thore wero women recoived in the best Society, who
lived as adventuressos puro wned wingplo, upon their
ghill at tho gnmoe ; hostossen would invite rich ’gumtm
and flooeo thom.  Montague novoer forgot the nense of
pmazement and dismay with whioh he listonoed whilo
flygt M, Winnio and thon his hrother warned him that
he must avoid playing with a cortain arisboerabio
dame whom he mot in this most aristoontio houss-
hold-~bocanso sho was such o notorvious cheater |

“My doar follow,” lnughod his brothor, when ha
protestod, ** wo have u phrase © to ohieat ob eards liko
a woman.' ”  And thon Oliver went on to toll him of
his own firsh oxporiones ab cards in Soviety, when hoe
had played poker with sevoral charming young dé-
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* butantos ; they would endl thoir hands and take the
money without showing their ourds, and he had heen
too gatlant fo ask to seo thom,  But lator he loarned
that this was a regular practioo, and so ho never played
peker with women.  And Oliver pointod ot one of
theso givly Go his brother—sitting, as beautiful pg o
pieture and as cold as marble, with a half-smoled
sigarotte on tho odge of tho table, and whisky and
soda and plesses of eracked ice besido hor.  Tabor o,
o he chancod to bo reading a newspapoer, his hrother
leaned over his shouldor e pointad  oub another
of tho symptoms of the orase—an advertisomont
hoadod, ** Your luck will change” It guve notice
that wt Rosonstein’s Parlours, just off el Avenue,
one might borrow money upon exXpensive pgowns and
furs !

All during the ten days of this houso-party, M,
Winnie devotod hersolf to seeing that Montague had
o good timo ; Mrs, Winnie sab besido Lim ab tablo—ho
found that somchow o eonvention had boen estalb-
lishod which assiguod him to Mrs, Winnio as o mattaer
of courso. Nobody snid anything to him about it,
but “knowing how rolentlmsly the alairs of other
‘peoplo wore probod and analyzed, ho hogan to feol
exceodingly uncomfortahio,

Thers ecame o timo when ho folt quite smothered:
by Mrs. Winnio: and immedintoly aftor lunch one
day ho broke sway and wont for o long walk by him-
solf.  This was the ocoaston of his meoting with an
adventure, ‘

An inch ov two of snow had fallen, and lay gloaming
in tho sunlight. Tho air wog koen, and ho drank
deep dranghts of it, wnd went striding away ovor the
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hills for an hour or 80, Thoro was a galo blowing, sd
a8 he oamoe over phe summits it would striko him, and
jie would seo tho rivor white with foum. And then
down in tho vadleys ugain all would bo still,

Here, in o thickly wooded plaeo, Montague’s atten-
tlon was arrestad suddonly by o poculing sowl,
heavy thwd, which soomed to rhake the eartl 16
suggostod o distant oxplosion, wd ho stopped for v
moment and then went on, ring whond, Mo passed
o urn, and then he snaw o greit treo which Juul fnllon
dirpetly aoross the roued,

Mo went on, thinking that this was what he had
heard.  Bub sy ho cwmoe noaror, he naw lin mistnko,
Beyond tho trev Iny somothing olse, and ho bogan to
o toward it 16 was Lwo wheols of an antonmohilo,
sticking up into tho air,

Ho sprang upon tho tree-trund, anel in ono ghuneo lio
gaw tho wholo story, A big towring-ear L swepts
ronnd the sharp taen, nnd awerved to avold tho un-
pxpoctad obstruction, mul so turned o somersaalt into
tho ditch.

Montoguo gavo & theill of horror, for there was the
form of a man pinned henenth tho body of the enr,
He sprang toward it, bul secornl glanco made bim
stop-—ho saw thnt Hload had grashad fron the man’s
mouth and sondked the snow ail aboub,  Elix chost was
visibly ornshed (ln, and his eyos wora (rowdiud, hakl-
startod from their snokoets.

Tor o momont Monbrgue stood sturing, ns it turned to
gtono,  Thon [rom thoe othur side of the ey came »
moan, and ho ran toward the sowul. A geeond man
Iy in the diteh, moving feobly. Montague sprang to
help him.

Pho men wore a hoavy hourskin eont. Montaguo
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liftod him, and saw that he was a vory oldorly person,
with n out noross his forohoad, and a faco oy white ay
chalk. Tho other holpod him to a position with hig
back against the bank, and he oponed his oyoes ang
groanod,

Maontaguo kaelt besido him, watching hig hraathiug.
Ho had o wonso of uttor holplossnoss—thoro was nothing
he eould think of to do, seve to unbutton the man’y
cont and keop wiping tho hlood from his fueo.

“Somo whisky,” tho shrangor moanoed. Montague
answored that ho had nono § but the other ropliod that
thoro was somo in the ear,

The slope of the banl was suoh that Montaguo could
orawl undor, and find the compartmont with the bottle
init. "Pho old man drank some, and u Litglo colour came
back to his faco. As the other watchod him, it came
to him that this fase was femniline ; but ho could not
placo it,

“ How many wore there with you ¥ Montaguo askod ;
and tho man answored, “ Only one.” '

Montaguo went over and made cortain that tho othor
man—who was obviously the chanffour—was doad.
Thon ho hurried down the road, and draggod some
brash out into the middlo of it, whero it eonld he 800N
from o distanco by any othor antomobile that come
along ; after whioh he wont Lack to tho strangor, and
bound his handkorohiof nbont his forehond to gtop the
bleeding from tho out,

Tho old man's lips wero tightly sot, as if ho woro
suffoving great pain, “1'm dono for |” ho monned,
again and again, _

* Whore aro you hupp 1" Montague aplod.

“Tdon't know,” ho gasped. ¢ But iE’ﬂ finishod mo !

* 1 know it—it’s the last strnw."”
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Then ho olosod his oyos and lay bacle. HCan't you
geb & dootor ¥°* ho asked, '

“hore are no houses very noar,” said Montaguo.
« Byt T onn pure--—"

“No, no 1"’ tho other intorruptiod, anxiously. ** Don’b
leave mo ! Somo ono will come.~—Oh, that fool of a
chanfieur—why couldn’t To go wlow whon 1 told him ¥
That's always the way with thom-~thoy're alwuys
trying to show off.”

“The man iy dend,” saitl Montugae, quiotly.

The other starbod npen hia olhow, * Doad 17 ho
goapod. :

“Vos,” nnid Montaguo.  * Ho's undor tho oar.”

Tho old man’s oyos had sturtoed wild with Tright; and
ho evught Montaguoe by tho arm. * Dead Ml sadd,
“ 0 my God-—and it might have boen me 1

Thore was & MOMONE’s pruse, Tho strangoer caught
Iis brenth, and whispored ngain : *1'm dono for | 1
oan't sband it ! it’s too muoh 1”

Montaguo had noticed when ho lifted the man that
ho was vory frail and slight of build. Now hoe could
fool that the hend that hold his arm was trombling
‘violently. Tt ocowred to him thab porhaps the muan
was nob really hurt, hut thab his norvoes had hoen upkob
by tho shook,

And ho folt cortain of this & momont labor, when tho
strangor suddoenly loanod forwad, glutehing him with
redoubled intensity, and stering ob him with wide,
horror-striclen oycs.

“ Do you kilow whut it means to bo afraid of death ¥
he pantod. Do you know what it means to bo afraid
of death %"

Then, without waiting for o veply, ho rushed on--
“No, no! You oan’t! you can’t! I don’t heliove
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any man knows it as I do ! Think of it—for ten years
I've nover known a minuto whon I wasn't afraid of
death ! It follows mo around-—it won’e lot mo bo !
It loaps out at me in places, lke thin!  And when T
egeapo it, T can hoar it laughing nt mo—tfor it knows I
can't got awny 1

The old man eaught his broath with p shoking sob,
Ho was olinging to Montague like o frightoned child,
and staring with a wild, hunted look upon his face,
Montague sat transfixad,

“Yes,” tho other rushed on, “ that's the truth, ay
(iod hoars mo ! And it'w the fivst timo Ive over spoken
it in my lifot T havo 6o hido it—hocsuse mon would
taigh ab mo—thay protend thoy’re not afraid ! But
I tio awako all night, and it’s lik a fiond that sits by
my bedside ! T lio and listen to my own honrt—I feel
it heating, and ¥ think how wealk it is, and what thin
walls it has, and what o wrotchoed, helploss thing it is
to have your lifo dopend on that '—You don’t know
what that is, T suppoye.” ‘

Montaguo shoolc his hoad.

“You'ro young, you seo,” anid tho othor, * Yoy
have health—overybody has hoalth, oxcopb me ! And
everybody hates mo--1 haven’t got o friond in the
world 1"

Montague was quito taken abaok by the suddenness
of this outhurst. He tried to stop it, for ho felt almost
indesent in listoning—it was not fair to tako 2 man off
his guard Hko this, Bub tho strangor could not Do
wtopped—ho was complotely unstrung, and his voice
grow louder and loudor, -

“It's overy word of it true,” ho oxoluimed wildly.
“And I oan’t stond i6 any moro. I can’t stand any-
bhing any more. - I wes young and strong onoe—I could
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e core of mysell ; and 1 aid @ D1 mako money, 'l
» magber of other moen ! Bt 1 wan a fool-- T {orgot my
wlth. And now ell tho money on parth ea’t do me
nygood b I'd givo bon million (Inllu:rn.t.n-‘(lwy for w body
ko any othor mars—--ond thin-—this v what | huvo "

Ho strick his hands against his bosom, ** Took ot
1 ho cried, hystovienlly. S%hin in what Pve got Lo
voin! It won't digest any food, md 1 enn’t keop it
arm—~thore’s nothiug right withi it ! ow would you
ke to lio aweke ab night wnd ey to youraell thnt
our toobli were doauyiig and you couldn’s help it
ow hair wan [alling onb, and nobaody eoukl stop il
ow'zo old and worn out-—falling Lo pieces ; wd overy-
ody hates you-—overybody’s wailing for you to die,
) that thoy can got yon oub of the way. Tho doetors
ome, and thoy'ro all humbugs t Whey shulo their
eads and w0 long wordn--thoy know they can’t do
ou any good, but they want their big feen ! Aud ull
sey do i to frighten you worne, and nutle you sicker
han evor !

Thero was nothing that Montague could do wave to
 and liston to thin outburat of wrotehedness. Tl
gtompts to soatho the okl man only hued the offect of
xeiting him mora.

“Why doon it all huve to fall onome ¥ he monned,
Twant to bo liko other peoplo [ wunt to Jive ! And
whoad, T'm liko o mon with o paok of huugry wolves
rowling round hime-that's what it's Jike !l ' dike
fatwro—lungry ond oruol and savago ! You think
o know what lifu is ; it seoms so beautiful und gentle
nd pleasant--thab’s when you'ro on top ! Bul now
'm down, and I krow what it is—-it's o thing like o
ightmare, thot vesohes out for you to chuelt you

nd erush you! And you can't get away from it--
10
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you're holpless as o rab in & cornor—you’ro damned—
you're dumned "' T'ho miserablo man’s voico broke in
n ery of despair, and hie sank down in o Deap in front of
Montagio, shaking and sobbing, Thoe other we
trembling slightly, and stvickon with awo.

" There was o long silonee, nnd thon the sbrongoer lifted
By tear-stuined fuce, and Montague holped to support
Lhim,  “Tlavo o libtlo moroe ol the whisky,"” said ho,

Y'No,” tho other nnswored Feebly, © Ud botter not.”

My doctors won't lot mo have whisky,” ho added,
altorn whilo. ** That’s my liver.  1've so many dow'ts,
you know, that it takes o noto-hook to leeop trask of
thom,  And all of thom together do mo no good !
"Think of G-I have 1o live on graham ornokors and
mille- -‘-uul,uully, not o thing has passod my lips for two
yoears but grahom ernckors and mifk.”’

And thon ruddendy, with n start, it came to Mon-
trguo where ho had seen 6his wrinkled old faco bofove,
Tt wos Lawra l]ng.,u.uﬂ uncly, whom tho Major had
pomLml out to him in tho dining-room ot the Million-
pirow’ Club! Old Henry 8, Grimes, who was really
only sixty, but looked eighty ; and who owned slun
tenomonts, and ovietod moro peoplo in & month than
eould be erowded into tho olub-house |

Montague gave no sign, bub sat holding the man in
his wrms, A littlo tricklo of blood eamo from under
tho handkevehicf and ran down his oheck ; Montaguo
{olt him tremblo as ho touched this with his fingor.

" Tu it much of & cut ¢ he anked,

“Not mueh,” said Montague; ““two or threo
stitchos, perhaps.”

“Send for my family physician,” tho othor added.
* If T shonld faint, or anything, yow’ll find his name in
my orrd-cape, What's that "
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There was tho sound of voices down tho roud.
“Hollo 1" Montague ghouted ; and n moment laber
pwo men in automobile cotuma came running towwrd
pim.  They stopped, staring in dismay at the sight
which confronted thom,

At Monbagues suggoslion thoy made haste o find
alog by means of which thoy lifted the auto wulliciontly
to drag oub the body of thoe chaufleur,  Montague sw
that it wus quito ool
Ho woent baek to old Grines, “ Whoro do you wish
o go " ho ailuod,

Tho obhior heaibabed. w§ was bound for the Harri-
gong’—"" ho suid.

“he Taslio Horvisons 77 askod Montaguo. {(They
woro poople ho had met ab tho Dovony’.)

The othor noticad his look of recopnition. Do
you know thow ¢ ho wslaed,

“ 1 o, snid Mantagsuo.

«Tg jan't for,” suid the old man, ¢ Porhps I Taud
host o bhove.”--And hen ho howitated for i moment
snd eatehing Montague by the arm, and pulling him
toward lim, whispored, ©‘Toll mo—you--you wan't
toll——-""

Montague, comprohonding  what he moant, anh-
swored, It will o botween un” At the same tinw
ho Lol o now thrill of rovalsion for this most miserablo
old ercaturo.

They liftedd him into the cars and beesuse thoy
dolayed long enough to lay a blanket over tho oty of
tho ehuyflour, ho askod peovishly why thoy did not
start, During the ten or fifteen minutes’ trip ho sot
alinging to Montagne, shuddoering with [right ovory
time thoy roundad u tuen in the rol,

Thoy vosohod the Havrisons’ place ; and tho feotman
' 16—2
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who opened the door way startled oud of his studieq
impassivity by the sight of g big hundte of bearskin iy
Montague’s aems.  * Send for My, Hareison,” ggiq
Montague, ael lnied tho bundle uponk o divan in the
hall, Gt o doctor as quickly as you ean,” ho added
to w socond atiendant.

Mrs.  Harvison come.  “ T4 M, Grimes,”  apid
Montaguo ; aad then ho hewrd o Frightened oxelamation,
and  turned wnd saw  Toaor Hogna, in o walking
costumo, Tresh from tho cold outside, '

“What is it 27 she oried,  And Lo told hor, gg
fuickly ws he conld, and sho van to Lolp tho old men,
Montugue stood by, and lator enrviod Lim upstairs, and
waited Delow until the doctor cane.

1t was only whon he set out for home aguin that he
found time to think sbout Luurn Hegan, and how
bonutiful she had lookod in her furs,  1To waondored if
it wonld always be his fato to meet hop under eiroum-
stances whicl left, ier no time o be aware of Lis own
exisbonoee, '

At home he told about his adventure, and found
himself quite & hero for the rost of the day.  Tlo was
obliged to give interviews to soveral uewspaper
reportors, and to rofuse to let one of thom talo hig
pioture.  Tovery ono at the Devous’ seemod to Jmow
old Harey Grimes, and Montagno thought to himself
that if the commonts of thig partioudar group of people
were o fair samplo, the pour wreteh was right in saying
that Le hadd not o friend in the world,

When he came downstairs tho next morning, he
found elaborato accounts of the accident in tho papers,
and lemned that Grimes hd nothing worse than a
sealp wound aud o sovere shook, liven 80, ho felt it
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wag inenmbent upon him to puy n visit of inguiry, andd
rode ovor shortly hefore lunel,

Laura Iegan came down to wee hin, wearing &
morning gown of white,  8he eontfirmed the pooek newn
of the papors, and anid that her unclo was resting
quictly. {Sho dicdd not vy that bin physician had como
post-haste, with two nurses, and talsen np hin rasidenen
in tho house, and that the poor old millionaire wis
denied ovon his greadin erackors and millk).  Instead
gho snid that ho had mentioned Montague's kindnoss
particularly, and ankod her to thank him. - Montaguo
was eyniend enough to doubt, this.

Tt was tho first time $hat ho hd over had any
oocasion to talle with Miss Hegun, T noticed hor
gentlo and enrossing voiee, with the least touch of tho
South in it 3 and he was glad to find ithat it was possiblo
for her to tallc without realing the spell of her sereno
and noblo hoauty,  Montague stiyed as Tong as he hae
any right to stny.

“And all the way as he rode home he was thinking
wbout Taura Hegan,  Mere for tho fipl time was a
woman whom ho folt hie ahould like to kmow § A womah
with reserve and dignity, wnd somoe idens in her lifo,
And it wos impossible for him to know hor---heoauso
sho was rich !

Phere was no dodging this fact—Montague did not
oven try. Ilo had met women with fortunes alroady,
and lie knew how they felt about thomeselves, and how
the rest of the world felt about them.  Fhoy might
wish in their hoarts to he somoething olso hesidos the
keepers of o treasuro-chest, but their wishes wore
futilo ; tho money went with thoem, andd they had to
dofond it against all comors,  Montaguo reondled one
haimﬂs aftor  anothor--déhutantes, some of them,
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exquisito and delieato ng hottorfiion—but under tho
swrfaco as hard as chiin-armour,  All theip lives they
had hoon trained to think of thomsolves oy ropresenting
money, and of ovory one who camo near them 89
advonturors seoking monoy.  In overy word thoy
uttered, in overy glanco and motion, one might read
bhis moaning.  And thon he thonght of Laura Hogon,
with tho fortune she would inhoril, ; wnd ho Pictured
what hor lifo must be---the tondies and porasitos and
flatterers who would lay siogo o her--4ho ac]umﬁng
mananag aned tho ailectionate sisters and consing who
would plot fo gain hor confidenes ! I'or . man who
was poor, and who mennt to koop hin self-vespeat, was
thera any powsible conelusion exeopt that sho was
ontiroly .nknowablo to him ?



CITAPTER XVi

Montaaus cwmo hack to tho city, and dug into his
ool agnin ; while Alico gave her spare hours to watoeh-
ing the progross of the now gown in which she was o
uphold the honour of the famity b Mrs, Dovon’s
opening hall.  The groat evenl was dus in the next
wook. nnid Socioty was as mueh excited nhout it as o
family of childven  hoforo Christmas. Al whom
Montaguoe mot woro invited and all were going unless
thoy happenod o ho in motaning. Their gossip was all
of the disappointed ones, and their hitterness and
hoarthurning. .

Mrs. Dovon’s mansion was tLrown opon early on thes
evontful evoning, but fuw would como until midnight.
It was tho fashion to atbond the Opoern livst, and
provious to that half o dozen poople would give hig
dinnere. o wos i Forbuunto person whe did nob hear
from his liver afior Ghis oceasion ; for at one o'olock
camo Mrs. Devon’s massive suppor, and thon again wb
four o’elock puoihoey suppor.  To prepars these repasts
o dozon oxtra ehofs had hoen iported into the Dovon
ostablishment for o week-—for it was part of tho great
hndy's pride to pormit 1o outsido catover o propare
anybhing for hor guosts.

Montaguo had nover hoen able to got ovor his wondor
ab tho sovinl phonomenon known as Mrs, Devon, Ho

247 -
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como and took his chances in thoe jostling throngs ;
and exeept that he got inko cnsual convorastion with
onv of tho numorous doteotives whom ho tool for g
guest ho onnoe ofl fairly well.  But all tho time that
bie was being passed about and introduced and danded
with, ho was Tooking about him and wondoring, The
grond stairense and tho hall and parloms had heey
turnod into tropical gardens, with palma and trailing
vines, and azadoas and roses, and groead vasos of searlet
poinsottia, with hundreds of lights glowing theough
them. (It was said that this Dall had oxlhausted the
flowor supply of the country as far south as Atlanta.)
And then in the vecoption voom ono camo upon the
littlo old Indy, standing boneath u bowor of orchids,
Shoe was elad in a vabe of royal purple trimmed with
silvor, and girdled abont with an nemour-plato of goms,
1f one might evedit the papers, the dinmonds that wers
worn at ono of these balls wore valuod ot twonty
million dollars,

Tho strangor was quito overwhelmod by all the
splendour,  Thora wrs n cobillion danced by two
hundeed gorgoously oland women and theip partnors—
& sueno 8o gay Ghat one could only think of it as hap-
pening in & fairy logond, or wome old romanco of
knighthood.  Four sels of favours woro given during
this funetion, and jowols and objeots of art wore
showered forth as if from o magician’s wand, My,
Dovon hersolf soon disuppowrod, but the viob of musio
aud merry-making went on until near moring, and
during oll this timo the halls and rooms of the groob
mangion wors so crowded that one eould sonroely move
ahout,

Then ono wont home, and ronlizod that all this
splendowr, and tho human offort whioh it ropro-

l
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wantod, had been for nothing hut a memory ! Nor
would he got thoe full meaning of it if ho failed to
roalizo that it was simply one of thousands——u pattern
which avery one thero wonld strivo to follow in somo
function of his own. 1t was n signad Doll, whish told
tho world that the © sonson ™ wuos opon. 1 loosod
the floodgates of extravaganes, wnd tho toreent of
dissipation pourad forth.  From thon on thore would
bo & continuons round of gaictios ; one might havo
three bancquots ovory single night--for a dinner and
fwo suppors was now the oustom, ab entertainments !
And filling tho rest of ono's dwy woero Tecopbions and
tone and musionles—n poerson might toke his choico
among o seore of opportunities, and never lonvo the
girclo ho mot at Mra, Dovor’s,  Nor was this counting
tho tons of thousands of aspirants and imitntors all
over tho eity ; nor in o host of other cities, enoh with
thousnnds of womoen who had nothing to do save to
apo the ways of thoe Motropolis.  The mind conld not
realizo tho volume of this doluge of destruction—it
was o bhing whieh stunned tho sonses, nd thunderod
in ono's cars like Ningnrn,

The moaning of it all did not wtop with the peoplo
who poured it forth; ifs offeets wore to be treooed
glhrough tha wholo country, There were hordoes of
tradosmen and  manufacturors who  supplied  what
Socioty bought, nnd whoso study it was to induee’
peopln to buy ns muoh as popsiblo.  And so they
devisod what woro onllod * faghions *-—littlo cceon-
tricition of cut and material, whieh madoe overything
go out of dato quickly. Thero had onco beon two
sensons, bub now thoro wore Lour ; and through window
displays and millions of advertisements the publio
wag lured into tho trap. Tho *“yellow” journals
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would give wholes pagoes to describing “ What the 409
aro wowriige s thoro wore mgazines with many milliong
of roudors, which existed [or nothing savo to ropagate
thoso idons.  And sverywhoro, in wll elagsos of Socisty,
men wd women wore starving their minds and hoarts,
and straining their onorgios to Follow this phantom of
fashion ; the masses woero kopt poor hoowuse of it, and
the youth and hopo of the world was hefrayod by it.
I country villagos poor fumers® wives wore brimming
theiv honnots ovor to ho “wtylish ** wid Korvant-girl
in thy eitios wore wonring imitation soalsking, and
shop-olorks and som pstrosso solling themselvoy into
brothols for the sanka of vibhony and gilt jowollery,

It way the instinet of desorntion, porvortod by the
money-lust.  In the Motropolis the sole test of uxoel-
loneo was money, and the possession of money was
bho proo of powor ; awd avory natural desire of men
ad women had beon tuintod by this influonee.  'T'he
lovo of bonuty, the impulso 6o howpitality, the joys of
musio and daneing and love--all thoge things had bo-
como simply moans to the domouskration of mongy-
powor! Tho mon wors busy making moro monoy—
bub theie idlo women hal nothing in lilo save this med
raco in display.  So it had come nhont that she woman
who could conaumo wonlth mont conspicuously-—who
was the moat effoctivo inwtrument for the dostroying
of tho lahowr and tho lives of other people--this wag
tho woman who wan mest applanded and most notiowd.

Tho most wppelling fast whout Nocviely was this
utbor blind matorinlism, Suoh expeetationn as Mon-
teguo had Lrought with him had beon dovived from
the literaturo of Burope ; in wogrisid maonde wiuch oy
bhis, ho oxpected to meot diplomats and sintesmon,
selonblsts and explorors, philosophors aned poots and
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painters.  Bul ono nover hoard nnything ehout such
penp’lo in Socioby. 1t was w mark of eceentricity to
bo intorestod in intolectual nMnivs, end ono might go
ahout for weeks and not meot o perion with an idoa,
Whon thoso pooplo rewd, it wus a sugar-candy novel,
and whon thoy wont to the pluy, it was o musical
comedy. The ono single intoloetund  product: which
it conld point to as s own, wis » raneid seandal-
ghoot, wsod mainly as nomoenns of bliwkmail.  Now
and Ghen some nepiving younyg madeon of tho, ** alite ™
would try o sot up a sufon aftor tho fnshion of the
continont, and would gathor a few feehlo wits aboith
hor for & time.  Bub for the most part the intelloctusl
workors of tho oity held thomsolves soveroly adoof §
and Society was Teft o ltle eliquo of people whoso
forbunos had hocome historié in o docade or two, anl
who got bogother, in onoh oblwor’s pulaven and gorged
thomselves, and gambled and gossiped about oach
other, and wove nbout thoir personalitios o voil of
awinl and exclugivo majosty.

Montaguo found himsolf thinking thab porhaps i
~waw not they who woro to Dlumo. 16 was nob thoy who
had sot up woaltl as thie ond and ol of Shings-—it was
tho whole community, of whiol thoy wore u park. 1t
wos nob thoir fuull that they hadd Doon loft with powor
and nothing to uso it for; it wus not thoir fuult that
thoir sons and duughters found themselves strandod
in tho world, doprived of all nocossity, mul of tho possi-
bility of doing anything useful,

'Pho most pitiful aapoet of the wholo thing to Mon-
tinguo was bhis ¢ socond genoration 7 awho wore coming
upon tho seene, with their lives all poisoned in ad-
vance. No wrong whioh thoy could do fo the world
would over ogqual the wrong which the world had done

Lt T
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thom, in pormitting thom to have monoy whicel they
had nob vwrned. 'Thoy wore cub off for over from
ronlity, and from the possibility of indorstanding kife ;
thoy had hig, hoalehy bodies, and thoey eraved oxport-
enee -l thoy had absolutoly nothing to do. *Thyt
wat tho real moeaning of ol this orgy of dissipution—
this * socind whirl ” as it wan ondled s it wan tho frantis
chase of some new theill, somo excitomont that would
stir the senees of people who hud nothing in the
world to intorest them. That wos why thoy wore
building  palaces, and flinging lavgessies of banquets
and bally, and tonring aboub the country in puto-
mobiles, and travolling over the earth in stonm yaohts
and privato traing,

~~And first and Inst, the lewson of their offorts was,
that the vhase was fatile 5 Che joded norves would not
bhwill, Tho est conspionown fret whont Bocioby wag
it wnnttorable and agonizing boredom ; of ihe groot
solomn functions the shop-girl would read with groody
onvy, but the womon who attended thom wanld b
half usloop hohind thoir jowellod frns. Tt was by piflod
to Montaguoe hy Mrs. Billy Alden’s yaehting party on
the Nilo; ynwning in the Fnoo of the Sphinx, and
playing bridge honoath tho shdow of the pyramids—
and oounting the erosodilos and proposing to jump in
by way of “ changing the pain !

People attondoed theso conseless rounds of mbortain.
ments, simply beoanse thoy drondod to be loft alono,
Thoy wendered from plaos to place, following like »
hord of shoop whatevor londor would innugurate w new
diversion.  Ono could have filled o volumo with the
lisgh of their “fads.” Thero were now onos overy
wook—if Sooloty did not invenp them, the yellow
journala invontod thom. Thero was o owoman who
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had her teoth filled with diamonds ; nud another who
wag driving a pair of zebras.  One heard of monkey
dinners and pyjame dinuers at Newport, of hormeback
dinners and. vegetablo  dasees in New York. One
honed of faghion-ulbums  and  aunbograph-fans and
talking crows and rare ovehids and reindecr meat ; of
pracelots for moen and ankle vings for womon ; ol
“yanity-boxes ' ab ton wd twonty thousand dollara
each ; of weird wnd ropulsivi pols, ohamoeloons and
lizards and King-snukes—there wag ono youlg woman
who woro o ent-anake ws o neckluos,  One would tuko
to slumming and another to wiffing brandy through
the noso 3 ono had n table-cover mado of wovoen roses,
and another was wenring porfumed flannel wb sixteen
dollars o yard ; one hd inauguestod ico-skating in
August, and anothor had starbod o elass for the study
of Plato. Somo woero giving tennis tournaments in
bathing-suits, and  pluying loap-lrog  after dinnor s
othors hud got dispensations from the Popo, so that
thoy might have privatoe chapels and oonfessors wnd
yob othors woero giving  progrossive dinnors,” moving
from ono restaurant to wnother—u cocktail and blue-
points at Sherry’s, o soup and Madloiva at Dolmonioo’s,
gomo toreapin with wmontillndo at  the Wauldorf—
and so on.

One of tho consoquoencen of tho furious peco was
that poople’s Lenlth broke down very quickly ; and
there were all sorta of bisawrre ways of restoring it,
Ona porson would he vating nothing bub spinach, and
anothor would be living on geass,  Ono would chew o
mouthiul of noup thirty-two limos ; another would
eat ovory two hours, and another only once o wook.
Somo went out in tho owly morning and walked
bare-footed in tho gruss, and othors went hopping
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about tho floor on their hands and kiees to take off
fat,  Thore woere “ vosh owres ® uned *wator eurog,”
“now thought ' aad metaphysion] loaling » ang
*Ohristinn Seloneo 5 thore was on aubomalic horse,
whieh ono mights vide indoors, with rogintior showing
tho distance traveloed, Montaguo met one man whe
had an olectrie machine, which cost thirty thousand
dollavs, and which took hold of his wems and feps
and exoreised him whilo e waitod, o moet  woman
wha told him sho was viding an electrio coniol !
Everywhere ono wont there woro now poople, spond-
ing their money in now and inerodiblo wiys,  Horo
w1 who had hought o chapol and tured it
into n thoatre, and hirel professionnl actors, and por-
suadod his Trionds to come wnd noe him ael, Shako-
sponro.  Hore was o woman who  cosbumed horsolf
aftor figures in tnmous puintings, with wreangementy
of roses and cherry lonves, wnd weoabhs of ivy and
lnurel—and with costumes for hor pot dogs Lo mate |
Hero was woman who paid wix dollars o duy for o car-
nation four inwhes reross ; and a girl who wore o hat
trimmoed with frosh morning-glovins, and a hall cos-
bume with swurms of voal buttorflion tied with silk
throads ; nnd nnothor with o Lot mucke of woven silvor,
with enrieh plunes forty inchos long mado ontirely
of wilver films.  lore was o mun who hived a military
sompany to «drill al day long to propare w floor for
danoing ; and anothor who put up «w building at o
cost of thirty thousamnd dollurs to pive o débutante
danco for his daughtor, and then had it born down
tho day aftor, Iero was o man who bred rattle-
snakes and tuened thom Inoso by thousands, and had
drivon  ovorybody away from the North  Caroling
ostato of bno of the Wallings.  1loro woes o man who
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was building himuolf a yacht with o modol dairy and
bokery on board, amd o Ifroneh laundry and o brass
pand. Horo was n million-dollar raeing-yoeht with
auto-boots on it il o platoon of murksmaen, wnd somo
Chinose lnundrymon, andd Lwo physicinna for ita half-
insano ocoupunt. Hore wis & man who had bought
o Rhino vastle for throo-quurters of n million, and
apontb a8 mueh in rostoring it, and Gilled it with sorvants
drossed. in fourteenth-conbury costumes. Tore wiw o
fiyo-million-dollar art oolleotion hidden awny whoro
nobody ovor uw it |

Ono saw tho moenning of thin mndness most clondy
in tho young men of Hoclety,  Bomo  wero killing
thomsolvon and othoer peoply in atomohilo races ot a
pumdred and twenty miles an hour,  Somo went in
for auto-houts, meve shells of things, shapoed like o
Knifo-blade, that toro through the wetbor ab forty
miles on hour.  Somo would hire professional pugilists
to knook them out ; othors would get up dog-lights
and boar-fights, and hoxing matehes with kangoroos.
Montaguoe was talkon Lo tho homoe of ony young man
who had givon his life to hunting wild gamo in overy
corner of the globe, and would travol round thoe workd
for o new speeies to wld to his museum of trophics.
Ho had hened that Baron Rothsehild had offored o
thousand pounds for o hongo,” o huge grags-oating
animal, whioh no white man had over seon ; and he
had taleon o your's trip into tho intovior, with o train
of o hundred and thbiry nobives, and had hrought out
tho honds of forty difforont spocies, insluding o bongo
ewhiioh tho Baron did not geb ! He mot anothor
who had helped to organize - hulloon olub, and two
twenby-four-hour trips in tho olouds. (This, by the
way, was tho latost aport—ab Taxedo thoy had races
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betwoon  balloons and automobiles v and Montague
mot one young luly who hoastod that sha hd hoon
five times.) Thore was anothor young  millionaire
wha sat wnd pasiently taughi Sunday Sohool, in the
presones of o howt of roportors ; thoro wag anothey
who set up a chein of nowspnguns all over the country
and made war apon his eloks, Thore wore otherg
who wont in for settloment worl pnd Russian rovg.
lutionists—thoro wors oven some who ealled them-
solves Sooinlists ! Montague thought that this wag
the atrangost tnd of all 5 wud when ho mot ono of these
young men nboan afternoon ton, ho gazod st hin with
wondor and porploxity--thinking of the man he had
howed ranting on tho stroot-corner.

This was the ' socond gonerntion,” Appolling ag it
was to think of, thero was o third growing up, and
gotting roady 1o tuko tho stage. And with wealth
acoumulating fastor than over, who eould guoss what
thoy might do ¥ Thoro were still in Socioty & fow
men sl women who had enrned thoiy monwy, and had
somo iden of the toil wnd sulloring that it stood for;
but when the third goneration hal takon possossion,
thoso would all be dend or forgotion, and thore would
no longor bo any link to connoet thom with ronlity !

In the light of this thought one was moved to wateh
tho ehildron of tho rieh.  Some of thess had inhorited
oores of millions of dollers while thoy were still in
the orndlo ; now and then ono of them would bo pro-
sonted with o million-dolur houwo for o birthdoy gift.
When such a beby wasborn, the nnwspapors would give
beges to dosdribing its leyette, with baby drossos at a -
hundred dollars ouelt, and leee hendkorohiofs ab five
dolurs, and dressing-sots with tiny gold brushos end
Powder-boxes ; ono might see g pieture of the precious
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ohject in & “ Moses buskaot,” covered with raro and
wonderful Valencionnes lnee,

This ehild would grow up in an nbmosphere of
luxury and golt-indulgence 5 it would be bullying tho
gorvants ol tho agoe of six, nnd talking geandul and
gmoking uignrotbes wh twolve. 1t would bo petted
and admirod and starod at, andd prradod aboulb inostate,
dregsed up liko u Ifvonch doll; it would drink in snobbery
and hatofulnoss with the very air ib breathod.  Ono
might moeb in ghose gront houses little tots not yob
i their toens whoso talle was all of thoe cost of things,
and of tho inferiority of thoeir neighbours.  Thoere
was nothing in the world too good for thom,—1hoey hud
littlo miniature automobiles fo ride nbout tho counfry
in, and blooded Arabian ponies, and doll-houses in
voul Lowis Sovizo, with jowolled rugs and  miniature
electrio lights. At Mrs, qroline Smythe’s, Montaguo
was introducotl to 1 pale and anwemic-looking youth of
thirboon, who dinod in wolomn stato alone when the
rest of tho family was away, and insisted upon having
all the footmen in attondunco ; aned hig unfortunato
aunt brought a storm about her ears by forbidding the
butler to take champugue upstaivs into tho nurgery
before lunch.

A littlo romark stayod in Montaguoe’s mind as ex-
pressing tho abtitudoe of Secioty toward such matterd.
Major Venablo had chancoed tio remark jestingly that
childron wore coming to understand so much nowadays
that it was noeossary for tho lacdies to bo oaroful.
To which Mrs. Vivio Patton answored, with o sudden
aucoss of sorionsnoss ;L don’t Jnow—ulo you find
that-ohildron have any moruls - Mine haven's.”

And then tho fuscinating Mrs. Vivio wont on to telt

the truth ahout hor own children.  They wero nabural-
17
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born savages, and that was all thoro Was to it They
did as thoy pleased, and no ono could atop them,
Tho Mejor roplied that nowadys all the world way -
doing as it plensod, and no one seemed to be ablo to
sEop i 5 and with chat jest the tonvorsation was turneq
to othor mattors,  But Monteguo st in silenco, think-
ing about it——wondoring what would happen to the
workd whon it had fallon undor the sway of this gonorg-
tion of gpoilod ohildvon, and had adoptod altogoether
tho roligion of doing as ono Ploasod,

In tho boginning poople had simply dono ag they
plessod spontancously, wnd without thinking about
it} but now, Montaguo dinoovorad, the oustom had
sproadd to swoh an oxtont that it wus dovoloping a
philosophy.  Thore was springing up n now oult,
whoso dovoteos woro planning to meko ovor tho world
upon the plan of doing as ono Ploasimd.  Booause its
momburs wors woalthy, and ablo to command the
talent of the world, the oult way dovoloping an art,
with a highly porfeotoed teohniquo, and a literature
which was subtlo and exquisite and alluring.  Rurops
had had suoh & litorature for o sontury, awl Ingland
for a gonoration ortwo.  And now Amorion was having
ity tool

Montaguo had an wmusing insight into this ono day,
whon Mrs, Vivio invitod him to ono of hor © artistio
ovonings.”  Mu. Vivio was in touch with & spooinal
sob which went in for intollostual things, and includoed
somo amatonr Bohomians and men of ¢ goniug,”
“ Don’t you omo i you'll hy shockod,” she had snid
to_him—*for Strathoonn will bo thore,”

Montaguo doomed himsolf ablo to stand n good deel
by this timo,  Ho went, and found M, Vivie and her
Count (My., Vivie Lad apparently not beon invited)
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and also the young poot of Dinboligny, whoso worlg
was just thon the tallk of the town. o was o toll,
glender youth with & whito faco and molancholy black
ayes, and bluok locks Eulling in casceados about his
ears ; ho sab in an Orienbal corner, with a manuseript
gopiod in tiny hendwriting upon dolieatoly soentod
wart pupor,” and tied with passionato purple ribhons,
A young girl olad in white st by his side and held
o candlo, while ho voac front this manuseript his un-
printod (boeause unprintablo) verses,

And botwoon tho roadings tho young pooh tallcod,
Ho talled anbout himsoll and his worle—npparontly
that was what he had come to talle shout,  His words
fowod liko o swift stronm, limpid, spurkling, incessent ;
lepping from place to ] Hiow ~horo, thore, quick as tho
play of light wpon tho wator. Montague labourod to
follow the spunker’s idens, until he found his mind in
a-whirl and guvo it up.  Afterward, whon ho though
it ovor, ho laughed ot himsolf 5 for Stratheona’s ideas
© woro nob sorions things, having rolationship to truth—
thoy wero epigrams put ogethor to dazzle the hearor,
studios in paradox, with s mueh velation to lifo as
firoworks. TTo took tho sum-total of the moral ex-
porienco of the human rece, and turned it upside down
and jumblod it about, and used it os bits of glass in
o kaloidosvopo. And the hearors would gesp, and
whisper, * Diabolienl 1"

"ho motbo of this ** sohool ** of poots waa that thero
was noithor good nor ovil, bub that ol things wore
“intoresting.”  Aftor listoning to Strathcona for half
an hour, ono folt like hiding his head, and donying
that o had ovor thought of having any virtuo; in
» world where all things wore uncertain, it was pre-
sumptuous evon to protend to know what virtuo was.

17—2
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Ono could only bo what ono was ; and did not that
mean that one must do as one ploased 2 :

You coukl feol o shuddor run throngh the company
ab his audneity.  And the worst of it was that you
conld not dismiss it with o langh ; for tho boy wag
roally o poot—he hwd fire aud Passion, tho gift of
mulodiouy oostary.  Ho was only bwoenty, ond in g
brief meteor flight ho had e the gamub of all ey
porieneo ; he had Tumiliarized hinmelf with ol humay
schievemont, —past, prosont, and future, Thoere way
hothing any one eould wention that he did not porfeotly
eomprohond : the vaptares of thoe suints, the conse-
eration of the martyr -yes, ho had known thom ;
likowine he had touched the dopths of topravity, he
haed heon lost in the innemnost passagos of the cavorns
of holl.  And il this had boon intoresting-—in its
tine 5 now he was sighing for now worlds of uxporience
~=tnvy for unroguited love, whieh should dvive him to
madnesy,
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put it’s bubtor than living off the reputation of God."—
This was very qubtle e it was necessary o ponder
i, God was dead s and the worthy bishop did nob
know it ! DBub lot him takae o new CGod, who huul no
reputation, anel go out into the world and make o
iving owt of him !

Thon Stratheona disoussed litorature, Mo puid his
fributo to the © Woeurs do Mad 7 and the Songs heforo
Sunrise * 3 but most, L mpid, o owed to “tha divino
Ogenr.”  This nglish poot of mueny poses and Homo
vipos tho lww had neizgod and lung into jail and sinoo
the law is o thing #o Brutad nid wicked that whoovor is
touchod by it is made thereby martyr and a hero,
thero had grown up quite u eult about the memaory of
@ Ogoar.”  All up-to=dibo pouts imitatod his style and
ks astitndo to lifo ; and no the most rovolting of vices
had the cloak of vomanee flung sbout thom--wero
givon long Grreek and Fatin names, and disoussod with
parade of learning us rovivals of Hollonio ideals.  Thoe

“young men in Stratheona’s sob roforred to oach other
ag their “lovors "5 and. if one showoed any porploxity
aver this, ho was rogarded, not with contempt—rFor it
wos nob wsthetic to fool contompt—Dub with o slight
lifting of the syohrows, intondud to annihilato.

One must not forget, of courso, thab those young
peoplo wore poots, wnd to that extent woro protocted
from their own dootrines,  Thoy wero intorested, not
in lifo, but in making protty vorses whout lifo ; there
woro some among thom who lived ng oheorful agootios
in garrot rooms, and gave molodious oxprossion to
dovilish omotions. Iub, on the other hand, for every
poet, thore woro thousands who woeroe nob poots, but
peoplo to whom life was real.  And theso Jived out tho
orcod, and wreoked their lives ; and with thoe aid of the
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poot’s magio, tho plamour of molody and the firg
divino, thoy wrocked the lives with which thoy came
into contact. The new goneration of hoys and girls
wers deriving their spirvitual sustenanco from tho hoetry
of Baudolpire and Wilde s and riushing with the hot
impulsivenosy of youth into the drondful traps which
tho traders in vieo prepurod for thom, Ono’s hoart
bled to seo thony, pink-chosked and bright-syed, pur-
suing the hom of tho Muso's vobo in hrothels and deng
of infumy 1



CHAPTER XVIL

e sociad mill ground on for another month, Mon-
tague withdrow himself as much ag his brother would
ot him ; bub Alice was on tho go ull night and half the
day.  Oliver had sold his racing asutomobilo to s friend
" ho was & man of family now, ho said, end his wild
days woro over. 1o had got, instend, o limousine oar
for Alice ; though she dectarod sho had no need of it—
if evor sho wus going to any placo, Chatlio Cartor
always boggod hor o ugo his, Chorlie’s sioge was s
persistont as over, as Montaguo noticod with annoyanco.
The gront Taw easo was going forward.  After woeks
of study and investigation, Montaguo folt that ho had
the mattor woll in hand ; and ho had taken Mr. Has-
brook’s momovanda an 1 hasis for a now work of hin own,
* juoh moro substantinl,  Bit by bit; as ho dug into tho
subjoat, ho had discovered o stato of affnirs in’ the
Tidelity Compuny, and, indeod, in tho whole insurance
businoss and its alliod roalms of banking and finence,
which shooked him profoundly. It was imposgiblo for
him to imagine how such conditions could oxist and
remain unknown to the public—more espocially a8
pvery one in Wall Streot with whom ho talked seomed
to know about thom and to talo them for grantod.
1lis cliont’s papors had provided him with references
to the books ; Montaguo had taken this dvy material
' 208
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and mado of it w protest which had the broath of lifo
init. Tt was o thing st which he toilod with doadly
curnostnoss § it was not merely a stragglo of eno man
6o got o fow thousand dollars, it was an wphpoal in bohalf
of millionk of helpless people whose trust had been
botrayod, Tt was the first slep in o long eampaign,
which the young lawyor mennt should foree g groat
ovil into thoe light of duy.

e went over hin bill of vomnplaint, with Mr, Flas-
brook, and ho was glad to seo that the work ho had
dono mado its invprossion upon him,  In fuob, his olient
was o little afvaid that some of his argumends might -
bo oo radical in tone-—from the strictly legal point of
view, ho mudo husto to expluin.  But Montaguo re-
assured him wpon this point,

And then oamo the dey when the groat ship was
reacdy for lounching, Tho nows must havo wproad
quickly, for a fow hours aftor the papors in tho snit had
beoen filod, Montague roeoived a eall frony o newspaper
reporter, who told him of the oxcitoment in financial
oirales, whero the thing hal fallen fiko o bomb.  Mon-
tague oxplained the purpose of the suit, and gavo the
roporter o numbor of fuots whioh ho folt cortein would
atbraot attontion to the matter. Whon ho pioked up
the papor the noxt morning, howover, he was surprised
bo findd that only o fow lines Laud hoon given to tho oo,
and that his indorviow had hoon voplaced by ono with .
en unnamed official of the Widelity, to tho offeot that
the atbaok upon the company was obvioualy for blaok-
mailing purposus. '

That was the only ripple which Montaguoe’s work
produced wpon the surfave of the pool ; but thero was
& groab commotion among the fish ot the Dostom,

ahout whioch ho was soon to learn,
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That evening, while lio was hard at workin his study,
ho received a tolephono anll from his brothor. “L’'m
oming round to #Heo you,” said Olivor, “ Wait for
me.”’

« Al right,” snid the other, and added, T thought

on waro dining nt the Wallings®.”

« T there now,” was tho anfwor,  *“I'm lonving.”

“ What i the mattor ¥ Montaguo anleed,

“Thore’s hell to pay,” was tho roply—-and  then
silenco,

When Olivor sppeared, n fow minutes lator, he did
not oven stop to set down his hat, but oxolaimaed,
“Allan, what in lieavon’s name have you been
doing ¥

“ What do you moean #" asked the other.

“ Why, that suit 1"

“ What about it ¥’

“ good C(lod, man 17 oried Olivor. “ Do you mesn
that you really don’t know what you've done ¥

Montaguo was staring ab him.  “1'm afraid I don’s,”
srid ho.

“Why, you'ro turning tho world upsido down 1”
oxalaimod tho othor. * Tverybody you know is orazy
about; it.” '

“ Tevorybody T know 1" cchoed Monteguo. “ What
have thoy to do with it ¢

“Why, you've stabbod thom in the baok!” half
ghouted Olivor. I ocould hardly beliove my ours
when thoy told mo.  Robbio Walling is gimply wild—
I never had suoh o timo in my lifo.”

¢ T don’t undorstend yob,” said Montague, more and
moro amazed,  * What has he to do with ib (A

“ Why, man,” eried Oliver, © his brothor’s & diveotor
in the Fidelity | And his own intorosts—and el tho
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othor companios | Youw've struck ot the wholo in.
suraneo businoss |

Montagruo oonght his broath, O, T geg1” he
Hevid,

“ How eould you think of snoh n thing 2 eriod the
othor, wildly. ** You promised to consult me about
thingy-

“Ttold you whon T tool this vaso,” put in Montague,
quiclkly.

“T1 know," snid his brother. By you didn't
oxplein-—-and what did 1 know shout it 2 I thought
I could loave 3% to your conimon senso not to mix up
in u thing like this.”

“ Im vory worry,” said Montaguo, gravoly, 1 had
no idea of any such result,”

“That’s what I told Robbio,” said Oliver. * Good
Glod, what o timo T had 17

Ho toole hin hat and cont and laid them on the bod, -
and ant down and hegan to toll abont 16, “T made
him roalizo the disadvantage you wore undor,” ho said,
“hoing & strangor and not knowing the ground, T
boliove ho had an iden that you triod to gob his eon-
fidenco on purposo to atteok him, 1t was Mrs. Robbis,
T guoss—you know her forturno is all in that (uarbor,”

Oliver wiped tho porspiration from his forohoad.
My 1” ho sgid.~~** And fanoy what old Wyman must
bo saying about this ! And whaet o timo poor Detty
must bo having | And thon Fredidio Vandam-—the air
will be blue for half o mile round his place | T must
dend him o wire and oxplain that it was o mistako, snd
that wo've gotting out of it.” ‘

And ho got up, to suit tho aotion to the word, Bu
holf-way to the desk ho heard his brothor sny, ¢ Wait.”

Ho turned, and saw Montaguo, quite palo. “1
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guppose by ‘ gotting oub of it,” " said tho latter, ** you
monn dropping the case.”

“ Of courgoe,”’ was the angwer.

« Woll, then,” ho continued, vory gravely,~—*1 can
geo that it's going to e havd, and T'm sorry. But you
might as woll undorstand mo ot the vory beginning-—
I will novor drop this caso.”

Olivor’s juw foll Jimp. ¢ Allan " ho gasped.

Thore was o silonce; and then tho storm hroko.
Oliver kmow his brother woll enough to realize just how
thoronghly ho meant whist ho said ; and so he got thoe
full foreo of tho shoek all ut onco.  He raved und swore
and wrung his hands, and doolaimod ot his brother,
seying that he had botrayed him, that ho was ruining
him=—dumping himsolf and the wholo family into tho
ditoh. Thoy would bo jeored at and ingultod---they
would bo blacklisted and thrown out of Society.
Alioo’s earcor would bo ent sbort—every door would bo
olosoed to hor.  Hlis own caroor would die bofore it was
born ; he would nover got into the olubs—he would bo
p porish—ho would be hankrupted and ponniless.
Again and agein Olivor wont oveor tho situation, naming
porson aftor porson who would bo outraged, and de-
soribing what that person would do; there were the
Wallings and tho Venablos and the Havens, the Van-
dems and tho Todds and tho Wymans—they wore all
one regimons, and Montaguo had flung & bomb into the
contre of thom !

It was very torriblo to him to seo his brothor's rage
and despair ; but o had scon his way olear through
this mattor, and ho know that there was no turning
pack for him, It iy painful to leaxn thab all one's
poquaintances aro thioves,” ho goid.  *“ But that does
not change my opinion of stealing.” '
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“But my God 1 eriod Olivor : “ did you como to
Now York to prosch sermons 1

To which the other answerad, T camno to praotisg
Inw.,  And tho Inwyor wha will not fight injustioo iy g
traitor to his profossion.”

Olivor throw up his hands in towpair. - What could
one sy Lo n sontimoent such as that 2

------ But thon again he ewmo o phe chargo, pointing
oub to his brother the position in which ho hud placed
himsolf with tho Wallings, o T aeeopbed  their
hospitality 5 thoy had fakon him and Alieo in, nud dono
overybhing in the world for thome--things for whioh ne
money could evor ropay them.  And now ho had struck
thom !

Bub tho only offoct of thit was to muke Monbaguo
rogrob thate ho had over had anything o do with the
Wallings, I thoy oxpooted to uso thojr friondship $o
tio his hands in such o mattor, thoy woro people he
would have loft: wlone,

“Bub do yon renlizo that it's not moroly yoursolf
yow'ro ruining ¥ eriod Olivor.  * Do you know what
yow're doing to Alico ¢ ,

“Thet i harder yob for me,” the ofhor roplied.
“ But Lam steo that Alion would not ask mo o stop.”

Monfaguo was fiemly sof in his own mind butb it
soomad bo be quite impossiblo for his brother to roalize
that this was tho case,  Ho wonld give up 3 but then,
going baol into his own mind, and freing the thought
of this porson and thet, and the impossihility of thoe
sitnation whioh would triko, ho wonld return to the
attaok with now angnish in his voios,  Fo imploved and
seoldod, and oven wept ;i Ghon he would gob himsolf
togothor again, and como and sit in front of lis brother
and try to roason with him.



TR METROPOLIS 269

And so it was that in tho snell hours of the morning,
Montague, palo und norvous, but quite unshakon, was
gitting and lisboning while hix brothor unfolded before
him & picture of the Motropolis s ho had como to soo
it It was a oity rulod by mighty forces—monvy-
forces ; gront fumilios aned fortunos, which had hold
ghoir sway for gonerabions, and rogardoed the place, with
all ity swarming millions, as thoir birthright. Thay
possensed it ubtorly—they hold it in tho hollow of their
hands.  Railronds and tolegeaphs and  telophones-—
panks nnd insuranco and trast sompanios-—all theso
thay owned 5wkl tho polition] machinos and the logis-
latures, tha courts and the nowspupors, the churches
and tho collegos.  And their rulo wa for plunder ; all
the stronms of profit ran into their coffors.  The
ghrangor who camo to Gheir vity suocoedod as ho
holped them in bhoir purposos, and failed if they sould
not uso him, A grout udlitor or bishop was a man who
taught thoir dovbrines ; & gront sbatosman wos & man
who made tho laws for thom; a groab lowyor was
onoe who helped them to outwit the publio. Any man
who darod to opposo them, thoy would oast oub
and trampla on, they would slander and ridioule and
Tain, .

And Olivor camo down to particulars—ho namead
thoso poworful mon, ono wltor ono, and showed what
thoy could do. 1 his brothor would only be & man of
the world, and soo tho thing ! Look ab all tho success-
ful lawyors! Olivor nemed thom, onoe after one—
shrowd dovisers of corporation trickory, with incomos
of hundrods of thousunds o yosr. o gould not name
the mon who had rofused to play tho gamo—for no onoe
had over hoard of them. Bub it was 80 avident what
would hwppon in this case ! His frionds would cnst
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him ol ; his own oliont would got his prico-—whatovey
it was-and then leave him in thoe lurch, and laugh at
himt I you ot muke up your mind to play the
game,” erined Olivor, frantically, ** ol loast you oan give
it up ! Thove neo plonty of othor ways of gotting g
living- il yow’'ll lot me, Il take oo of you mysolf,
rubhor than have you disgrace mo.  Tell me--will you
do that ¢ Will you quit altogothes 1

Aud Montague suddenty lonpodd to lis foet, and
hronght his fist down upon the desk with o hang,
“No " ho oviod 3 by Gad, no 1?

“ Lot mo mako you andorstund mo onen for all,” he
rushod on, ** You've shown moe New York as you sop
i6. Ldow’t boliove it's tha teuth- -1 don’t helivve it for
ono vingle moment 1 But lot nio (oll you bhis, 1 ghall
stay hove wd And oud- and if it is true, i won’s stop
mo b 1 shall stay hore and doly thowo pooplo | I yhall
sty and fight thom Gl the duy 1 djo ! Thoey may ruin
mo,~Ll go and five in o garrot it 1 havo to,~but ag
sure s thero'n o God that mada me, 111 novor stop till
Pvo opuned the oyes of the poople to what thoy're
doing 1

Montnguo towoered ovor his brother, white-hot and
toreiblo.  Oliver shrank from him--lo nover had seon
such o burst of weath from him before, * Do you
understand  mo  now §” Montagno eriod ; and he
aakwored, in o dospairing voioo, * Yos, yon,”

“Laco it's all up,” Lo added workly, “ You and'[
eun’s pull togothor,”

“ No," oxelnimed tho othor, pussionntoly, * wo can't,
And wo might as well give up trying. You have
ohoson to bo a time-sorver and o liolespittlo, and 1
don’t chooso it 1 Do you think I've learned nothing
in tho timo I'vo beon hore 7 Why, man, you used to
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po daring and olovor—and now you novor draw a broath
without wondoring if these rich snobs will lilo the way
you doit! Aud you want Alice to sell horsolf to them
—you want mo to soll my cnreor to thom !

Thero was & long pause,  Olivor had turned vory
ple. And thon swddenly his brothor oaught himsolf
togethor, and seid : “mosorey. I didn’t moean to
quarrel, but you'vo gonded mo too much.  T'm gratoful
for what you havo triod to do for mae, and I'll pay you
haok as soon ws 1 can.  DBub I can’t go on with this
gamo. I'll quit, wned you onn digown me to youar
friends—+tell thom that 've ran amuock, and to forgot
thoy evor know mo,  They’ll hardly blame you for it— .
they know you too woll for thet.  And as for Alioo, Tl
talk it out with her to-morrow, and let her doside for
hersolf—if she wanils to bae n Sooioty quoeoen, sho can pub
horself in your hunds, and PIL got out of hor way.  On
the other hand, if sho approves of what 1’ doing, why
wo'll both quit, nnd you won's have to bothoer with
aithor of us.”

That was tho basis wpon which they parted for the
night ; but like most rosolutions takon at whito hoat,
it was not followod liborally. Tt was very havd for
Montaguo to e to confront Alico with suoh a choice ;
and as for Oliver, when he went home snd thought it
ovor, ho bogan to diseovor gloams of hopo. o might
mako it clewr to ovory one that ho was not responsible
for his brothor’s husiness vagaries, and telo his chanoos
upon that buasis., Aftor ell, thoro wero whools within
wheels in Socioty ; and it tho Robbio Wallings chose to
hroak with him—why, thoy had plenty of onemios.
Thero might ovon be interosts which would be benofited
by Allan's vourse, and would takoe him up.
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Montague had vesolved to write and broak overy
ongagemaoent which o had mado, mnd to sovor his con-
neetion with Socioty ab one stroko.  But the noxt day
his brother camo agein, with conpromises and new
protestationn,  There was no use going to the othe
oxtromo : lio, Oliver, would have it out with the
Wallings, and thoy might all go on their way ag i
nothing hud huppoened.

0 Monbague mado hin début in the rale of knight-
orvant,  Flo wenb with muany yuslg and misgivings,
uneortnin iow enoh new porsort would tanke it. The
“noxt ovening ho was promised Tor thoatre-party with
Siogfrivd Harvey ; amd thoy had suppor in o privato
room ab Dohnonieo’s, wd thore camo Mrs, Winndo,
resplondent ay an applo troo in owrly April-—-and mu-
muring with bated broath, ** O, you drewdful man,
what havo you hoon doing 17

“Huve T boon ponohing on your prosorvos 47 he
wykod promptly.

“ No, nob ming,’
hositnted,

*On Mr. Duval’® 7 ho aslad,

" No,” sho waid, *not hig--bub everybody olse's |
Ho wan telling mo about it to-tduy-~-there’s o most
drowdful uproar. Ho wanted mo to try to find out
what you woro up to, snd who was hehind it,”

Montaguo listened, wonderingly.  Did Mes, Winnio
moan to imply that her husband haed asked hor o try
to worm his husinoss soerots out of him ? "Phat was
what sho geomod to jmply. T told him [ nover
tolleod business with ny [rionds,” sho snid. e con
ask you himsolf, if ho chooses. But whab does it oll
monn, anyhow " ‘ .

Montaguo smiled ot the naive inconsistoney.

Y owho wudd, * but-—" wnd thon she
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« 6 monns nothing,” suid T, © excopt thab I am
trying o gob juskico for o sliont.”

“Pub ean you afford to make so many poworful
onomies % she anked. ‘

« T'yo takon my chances on that,” ho roplied.

Mres, Winnio answored nothing, bt looked nb him
gith wondeting admiration in hor eyes. * You ao
different from the men aboub you,” gho remarkod,
aftor  whilo—and her tono gave Monteguo to unelor-
gtand that Ghore was one porson who moant to stand

by him.

But Mrs. Winuio Duval was not all Sooiety.  Mon-
tague was amusiod to notico with what suddennoess
tho stroam of invitations slwoked up 5 it was RecOssRY
for Alico to give hor oalling lisk many yovisions.
Treddie Vandam had promised to invito them to his
placo on Long lsland, and of course that invitation
would nover oomo ; likowise thoy would novor again see
the palnce of tho Yoster Todds, upon the Jorsey
moyntain-top,

Oliver pub in the noxt fow days in onlling upon
people to explain his omburenssing  situation.  He
washod his hands of his brothor’s offairs, ho said ; and
his frionds might do the somo, if they saw fit. With
tho Robbio Wallings he hnd o stormy half hour, ahot
which ho thought it bost to say littlo to the rosb of the
fumily, Robbio did not bronle with him utterly,
Dbocanse of thoir Wall Street Allianeo ; but Mus. Robbio’s
fooling was so bittor, ho snid, that it would bo bost if
Alios saw nothing of hov for w while. Ilo had o long
talle with Alive, and explainad the gituation, Tho girl
was utborly dumbfoundod, for sho was dooply gratoful

to Mrs. Robbio, and fond of hor as woll ; and sho could
18
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not heliove thet w friond could bo so op
hor,

The upshot of the wholo situation was o vory painfyl
opisedo, A fow days lutor Alico mot Mes. Robbie af g
rocoption ; and she took the lndy aside, and tried 1o toll
hor how distressed and holpless sho way,  Ang tho
rosult was that Mea. Robbio flow into g pssion and
vailed ab hor, doclaring in the prosenco of sovors] people
bhat sl had sponged upon hor and nhused hey hospi.
bality t - And g0 poor Alieo eame homao, wouping and
half hyntorioad,

All of whioly, of ecourso, was liko oil upon a five;

the hoavens wora lightod up with the vonflagration,
/The noxt dovolopmont wan o paragraph in Sooioty’s
soundal-shoot-—tolling with infinite gosto how a oortnin
ultrn-favhionable matron had taken up o family of
wtrandod wails feom n fue Stato, and introduced them
into tho bent sireles, wnd oven gone so far aw to give o
magnificont. daneo in their konour ; and how the dis-
covery luud boen mado that the hewd of the family had
boon seeratly preparing an attnok upon their businoss
intorosta ; and of the toaring of hair and ghashing of
tooth which had followed--n] the violimt quaarel in
& publio pluoo,  The parageaph conoludod with the
prediotion that the strangors would find thomsolvos
tho conbro of & morey sooinl war.

Olivor was tho fiewt to show thom this pupor,  DBut
lost by any ohance thoy should miss i, helf o doson
unknown friotey woro good enough to mail thom eopies,
oarefully markod.—-And hon onm Roggio Muwn, who
w8 Lroo-lanow and gossip-gathorer sut on tho fence and
watohod tho fun 5 Reggio woro n thin veil of gympathy
ovor his naked gloo, and brought thom the latest
roports from all portions of the battlo-ground. Thus

uolly unjugt to
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they wore ablo to know oxaetly whoat overybody was
gaying aboub thom-—who was amused and who was
outrnged, and who proposed to drop thom and whao to
tako thom up.

Montaguo Hutonod for whilo, but then ho got tired
of it, and wont for o wall to eseupo it—Dbub only to run
into anothor trap. 1t was durle, and ho was strolling
down tho Avenuo, whoti out of o brilliantly lighbnd
jowellory shop camo Mrs. Billy Aldon to hov carriago.
And gho hailod him with snoxelemation,

“You mon,” sho cervied, “ what have you boon
doing " .

Ho triod to laugh it off and osonpe, but she took him
by the nrm, pommanding, * Got in heve and toll me
shout it.”

g ho fonnd himuself moving with the slow stream of
vehioles on tho Avenue, snd with Mra. Billy gazing
ab him quizzionlly and asking him if ho did not fool like
a hippopotamus in & frog-pond. '

He roplied to her aillory hy asking hov under which
flag #ho stood,  Bub thoro was littlo neod to ask thut,
for anyone who was fighting o Walling hooama ipse
facto o friond of Mrs, Billy’s.  Sho told Montague that
it ho folb his sooinl position was imporillad, all he had
io do was to come to hor. Sho would gird on hor
grmour and toko tho fiotd.

“But toll mo how you enmo to do it,” sho waid.

Ho answoved thid thore was vory littlo to tell.  He
hed taken up » onso which was obviously just, but
having no ides what o storm it would raiso.

Thon he noticed that his companion was looking ub
him shorply, Do you really monn that’s all thoro is
to it V' sho aslkod.

“ Of oourso 1 do,” said ho, perploxod.
. 182
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“ Do you know,”™ wan her unoxpoeiod respongg, ]
hardly know what to make of you.  1'm afeaid to brut
you, on aceennt of your hrother."

Montaguo wis embarrimod. 1 dont know whag
you menn,” he anid,

* Kvorybody thinks thove's nome brickory in they
sudb,” sho wiewerod.

SO seid Montegue, 1 nes. Wall, thoy will find
out. 10 it will help you wny to know it, 1've hoen
having no ond of seones with my hrothor,”

T holiove you,” wndd Mes, Billy, goninlly,  “ Nyt
ib soonin wbrange that o maen could havo oo so bling to
nomibanbion ! T feol quite wshamed beenuse T didn’
liolp you mynelf !

Tha earringe ol stopped at Mes, Billy’s home, and

“aho askod him to dinnor. S Phero’ll be nobody but
my brother,™ sho snid - wo'vo resting this ovening,
Andd L ean madeo np fo you Tor my negligonee 2

Montagne had no ongngoment, and wo ho wont in, -
wied s Mew, Billy's mnnwion, whioly was docorated in
imitubion of & Dogo’s palnee, nad mob Mr, ¥ Davy ®
Aldon, w mild-nnnnered liftlo gentloman who obeyed .
orders promptly.  They hd o eomfortable dinner of
half-p-tlozon commes, nd then vetired to the drawing-
room, whore M, Billy sank into o lgo ousy ohair,
with a decsntor of wlisky and some ernoked oo in
voaddiness bosido it. Thon from n tewy shoe solooted o
thiok blook cigar, and placidly bit off the end and
lighted i, and then settlol aok . her oase, wd pro-
coodod to tell Montagun shout Now York, and ahout the
gront famition who rulmd it, st whore and how thoy had
gob thoir money, and who wore their allios and who
thoir onomios, and what partioulnr skolotons wore
hidden in onoh of their elosots,

AY
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Tt was worbh coming o long way to liston to Mra.
Billy tdte-d-tite ; hor thoughty were vigorous, and hor
imagery was picturesque, Sho spoke of old Dan
Watorman, and doseribod him ag o wikd boar rooting
ohestnubs,  Flo was pll right, she anid, if you didn’t
come under his troe. And Montaguoe asked, “ Which
{ his troo 1 and sho answored, ¢ Any ono ho happons to
bo undor ab the time.”

And thon she enme to the Wallings. Mra. Billy had
peon in on the inside of that fnanily, and there was
nothing she didn’t know aboub it wnel sho brought the
membars up, one by one, and dissceted them, and ox-
hibited thom for Montague’s honolit. Thoy woro typienl
pourgoois  peoplo, aho snid, They woro  burghors.
Phoy had nover shown gho loast capacity for vefine-
mont—thay ate and drank, and jostlod othoer pooplo
out of the way. Kl old ones had heen boors, and the
new onos were eads.

And Mrs. Billy sat and puffod ab hor oiger. Do
you know tho history of tho family 2 sho asked.
“The founder was o vough old fortymnn,  Ho fought
Tis vivals so well that in the ornd e owned nll tho boats §
and thon some oo diseovered the idow of huying legis-
latares and building railvoads, and he went into that.
6 wos o timo whon they simply grabbed things—if
you uver look into it, yow'll find they’re making fortunes
to-day out of priviloges that the. old man simply ot
down on ond hold, Thores a bridgo ot Albany, for
instaneo, to which they haven’s gho slghtest right 3
my brother knows aboub it---thay've given thomsolves
o contrach with their railroad by which thoy’re paid
for avery passengor, md thoir profit ovory your is greater
than the cogt of tho bridge,

Tho son was sho hoad of tho family when [ osme in
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and b found that ho had it ol reragsed Go loave thirty
million dollwrs to ono of hiv sons, and only ton million
to my hushand, 1 set b0 work Lo chungo that, I egn
bell you. T unod to go wround to woo him, and seratoh
his baole and tielcdo him wned make him fool good, Of
course the family went wild---my, how thoy hated me |
Thoy not okl Bllis to work fo koep nwe off---have you
mob Jidge Ky 2

1 have,” wudd Montagne,

CWall, bhore'’s » prwsy-footed old hypoorito fop you,”
add M. Billy, “ In thoso dayn bo was Walling's
huniness Jaokoy- unod 6o puss the monay to the logis-
lntors and koop tho whenly of the machine gronsed,
Oua of tho fivwt, things T andd o tho old mun was thag I
lidde’t asle hin to ontortain my butlor, snd he mustn'
gl mu o enbortuin his videt-and so T forbid 1M to
edor my oo, And when 1 found that, ho was trying
b ot hefweon the old man and me, | flow into g
rugo and boxad hin e and ohnsed him oat of the
room 1"

Mra. Billy prused, and laughed heartily “over the
veealleotion,  ** OF vourse that tiekled the old man to
dentl,” who oontinued,  ** Tha Whallings nover eould
make ont how | managed to geb round him ag T
didd 5 but it was simply hoowuse T win honest, with him,
Theyl vome suivolling vound, prolending thoy woro
anxiows abont bis health ; while | wantod his Money,
nnd I iodd him wo,"

Tho valint Indy turnad to the decantor.  * Havo
sonte Seoteh 4" sha wkad, and poured wome for hovsolf,
and thon wont on with hor story,  ** When 1 fivst camo
to Now York," she snid, * the rich poople’s houses woro
all alileo -l droney hrownstonn fronts, sandwiched in
o one or two oity lots. L vowad that T woold have a
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houso with some room all arvound it—and that was the
beginning of thoso palaces that all Now York walks by
and stares o, You can hardly believe it now—thoso
housos wore & geandal ! But thoe sensation tickled the
old man. I romombor one day we walked up tho
Avenue to soo how thoy were coming on; and ho
pointod with his big sbiok to the second floor, and agked,
{What's thot ¥ 1 answoved, ‘s o safo T'm building
into the houso.! (Thab was & new thing, too, in thoso
days.)— I'm going to keop my money in that,” I said.
¢ Bah 1 ho growled, * whon you'ro done with this house,
you won't have any money left,’—* I'm planning to
mako you il it for mo,” T answered ; and do you know,
ho ohueldled wll tho woy home over it 17 ‘
Mry. Billy sat laughing softly to hovself. “We had
great old battlos in those days,” she said. ““ Among
othor things, I had to put tho Wallings into Society.
They woro snesking round on tho outside when 1 came
—Jlaking poople’s boots and expocting to be kickeod.
I said to myself, I’Il put an end to that—we’ll have a
ghow-down | So T gavoe a ball that made the whole
country sit up and gasp-—ib wouldn’t be noticed par-
tioularly nowadays, but then poople had never dreamed
of anything so gorgoous. And I made out a list of all
tho poople I wanted to Jnow in New York, and I said
to mysolf : ¢ If you come, you'ro & friend, and if you
don’t come, you'rs an enemy.”  And thoy all came, let
mo tell you ! And there was novor any guestion about
the Wallings boing in Socioty after tha S
Mrs. Billy haltod ; and Montague romarked, with &
smilo, that doubtless sho was sorry now that she had
done ik,
* Oh, no,” sho answored, with & shrug of hor shoul-
ders. 1 find that all T have to do is to be patient—I
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hate poople, and think T'd like o poison them, but if 1
only wait long enough, somothing happons to them
much worse than 1 over droamed of. Yol bo re-
venged on the Robbios somo day.”

“1 don’t want any rovengo,” Montagno answored,
“I'vo no quarrel with thom—I simply wigh I
hndn’t avcoptod  thoir hospitality. 1 «didn’t know
thoy wore suoh little poople. It sooms hard to
bolivvo it.”

Mrs. Billy longhed oynically. * What could you
oxpoot ¥ she said.  “ Thoy know thoere’s nothing to
thom but thoir monoy.  Whon that’s gonw, thay're
gono—thay sould nover make any more,”

Tho lady gavo o chueklo, and added : *Thoso
words mako me think of Duvy’s oxperionee whon
he wanted to go to Congross ! 'Tell him about it,
Davy.” :

Buat Mr. Aldon did not warni to the #ubjoot ; he loft
tho telo to his sistoer,

“ Ho was o Domooras, yon Inow,” said sho, and
ho wont to the boss and told him he’d liko to go to
Congross.  Tho answor was that it would cosé Lim
forty thousand dollars, nnd hoe kicked af tho prico.
Othors didn't have to put wp such sums, ho Hoiel-—-why
should lw ¢ And the old man growled at him, * The
xest havo othor things to give, Uno ean dolivor the
lobtor-corriens, anothor is paid for by a corporation.
But what oan you do ¢ What is thore to you but your
monoy 8o Davy paid the money-—didn’t you,
Davy ¥ And Davy grinned shoopishly.

“Iiven w0, sho wend on, ‘‘he enmo off DLottor
than poor Doven.  Thoy got fifty thousand out
of him, and gold him out, and he never got to
Congrens after alll "That was just bufore ho soncluded
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that Americn wasn’t a {it placo for a gontloman to

live in.”

_And so Mra. Billy got startod on tho Devony !
And oftor that came the Havens and the Wymans
and the Todds-—it was midnight bofore sho got t‘.l‘n'nugh

with thom all,
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Tirw nowspapors said nothing more about tho Hasbrook
suit 5 but in finaneial cirolos Monteguo had attained
considerablo notoriety because of it.  And this was
the means of bringing liim & number of now cases.
But alas, there were no move fifty-thousand-dollar
olionts | Tho firet callor was o destituto widow with a
deed which wonld have entitlod hov to tho groator part
of u largo eity in Pennaylvanis--only unfortunately the
deod was ahout eighty years old,  And thon there was
& poor old man who had been lart in a streot-oar
neoident and hed hoon triekod into signing away his
rights ; and an indignant eitizvon who proposod to bring
o hundred suits against thoe traction trust for transfers
rofused.  All wora contingoney cusos, with the ohances
of sucooss oxcoedingty romote,  And Montague noticed
that tho pooplo had come to him ug o last resort, having
apparently hoard of him ns o man of altruistic tomper,
Thore was one ongo whioh interostod him partioularly,
beoause it seomed to fit in so ominously with tho grim
proguosis of his brothor. o rocoived a call from an
olderly gentloman, of vory ovident refinoment and
dignity of mannor, who proceeded to unfold to him o
most amazing story. IPive or six yoars ago ho had
invented w storsge-batbory, which was the mosb

effiotent known, Ho had organized o compony with
4u2
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¢hreo million dollars’ capital to manufacture it, himsolf
taking & third intorest for his patonts, and bscoming
presidont of the company. Not long aftorward had
como o proposd frony & grow of moen who wished to
organizo & compuny to manufacture automobiles ; they
pmpoﬂod to form an wllinnco whioh would give them
the oxclugive use of tho battory. But these mon wors
not poople witit whom the invenor carod to dosl—thoy
were traotion and gas magnaton widely known for their
angorupulous moebhods, — And so he hatd doelined thoir
. offer, and set to work instond Lo organizo an auto-
mobilo company himsolf. 1l had just got undoer way
whon ho discovered that his vivals had sot to work to
tako his invontion wway [rom Lim. A friond who
owned another thivd share in his sompany had hypo-
theasted his stool to holp form the now company ;
and now eame v ol from the banlk for more collatoerad,
-and ho was obliged to soll out. And at tho noxt stook-
holders’ meoting it developed thab their rivals had
bought it, and likowiso maoro stoek in the open market ;
and they proceaded to talko possession of tho company,
ousting tho formor prosident--and  then making a
contract with their sutomobile company to furnish the
storago-batbory at w price which loft no profib for tho
manufactirors ! And #o for two years the inventor
had not recoived a dollar of dividends upon his million
dollars’ worth of papor; and to eap tho climax, tho
company had rofused to soll tho battory tio hiy auto-
mohile company, end so that had gene into bankruptey,
gnd Lis friend was ruinod also !

Montague went into tho oase vory cavefully, and
found that the story was true.  What intovosted him
particularly in it was the faet that o had mob a couple
of these (inpneinl highwaymun in social life; he haxl
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come to lnow tho son and hoir of one of thom quite
woll, ab Sjogfriod Horvoy’s, 'This gilded youth wag
ongagod to be married in o vory fow days, and the
papoers had i6 that the fathor-in-law had prosonted the
bride with » choque for & million dollars, Montaguo
could not but wonder if it was the wmillion that had
beon talon from his oliont |

Thore was to bo n “ baohelor dinner at the

~Millionaires’ on tho night heforo tho wodding, to whiek

he and Olivep had beon nvitod.  As ho was thinking
of taking up his caso, ho woent to his brothor, saying
that he wishod to decline ; but Olivor had heon gotting
baek his courago day by duy, and doelarod that it wag
moro important that ovor now shat ho should hold his
ground, and faco hiv onomion—for Alico’s sako, if not
for hiv pwn.  And 80 Montagno wont to the dinnor,
and gnw deopor yob into the history of the stolen
millions,

It was o vory beautiful wffair, in the boginning,
Thore was o largo private dining-room, olahorately
doooratod, with » string orchosira conconled in & bowor
of plants.  But thoro wore sooktails ovon on tho side-
board at the doorway ; and by tho time tho guosts had
got to the coffos, ovory ono was hileriously drvank,
Aftor onoh toast they would hurl gheir glasses ovor
thoir shouldors, Tho purposo of » “ bachelor dinner,”
16 apponred, was & farowoll fo tho old days and the boon
comperions ;- #o thore woro sontimental and comic
songs whioh had buon componod for tho oeension, and
wore reveived with whirlwinds of lughtor,

By listoning olosoly and reading hotwoeon tho linos,
one might got quite a history of the young. host's
advonturous carcor. Thoro was n honse up on tho
Wost Side ; and thore was a yaoht, with orgies in every
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part of tho world.  There was thoe summer night in
Newporl harbonr, whon some ono had hit upon tho
dazaling sohomo of frenving twenby-doller gold pioces
in tiny blocks of ieo, to hao droppold down the girls’
paoks | And thure was banguoet in & studio in New
York, whon w lugo pio had hean brought on, from
which & half-niuls girl had omorged, with a flook of
CHALLY bivdds whont her! Thon thore was o damsel
who had been wont to daneo npon the tops of supper
tables, clnd in diaphanous cosbunme ; andd who had got
drunk aftor o thontre-purby, and got onb to smash up
g DBeondway restaurant,  Thero wis o cousin from
Chicago, n wild lud, whe made o spociality of this
diversion, and wlhoss mistresaos wers Lathaed in cham-
pagne.-~Apparontly there wore numborloss places in
tho eity whoro sueh orgios wero enrried on continuelly ;
thore woro private clubs, wind nrtisty’ ¢ studios M —
thers wero nnverpl nllusions toon high towor, which
Montague did not comprohond. Many suoh mabters, .
howover, woro oxplained to him by an oldorly gentle-
man who st on hin right, and who weomed to stey
sobor, o mattor how muoh ho drank, Incidentelly ho
gravely advisod Montague fo meob ono of the young
host's mistrosses, who was & * stunning” girl, and
wag in tho markot. :

Poward morning the fostivitien changoed to & gorios
of wrestling-howts 3 tho young moen wtrippod off their
olothing andd tove tho table to pictes, and piled it oub
of the way in a corner, Amashing mosb of tho orockery
in| the process, Botwoon the matehes, champagne
would ho oponed by knoeking off tho heads of the
bottlos ; and this went on until four o'clook in the
morning, when many of the guosts woro lying in hoaps
wpon the floor. '
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Montaguo vodo homo in a anb with the elderly gonglo.
man who had snt next to Lim ; andl on the way ho asked
if suol affuirs as this woro vomumon,  And hig eoy.
panion, who was o wtool man * from the Wost, roplied
by tolling him of somo whioh ho Lasd witmessod gt home,
At Sioghiod Harvoy's bheatre-party  Montaguo 'had
so0R & populnr actress in u musical aomedy, whioh wag
then tho most susocssiul pluy running in New York,
The house was sold ont wools ahead, and aftor the
matinde you might obsorve the wtreos in front of the
stago-ontranco blookod by peoplo waiting to soe tho
woman oomo out. Shoe was fithe and supplo, like g
panthor, and woro close-litting gowns 6o roveal her
form. Tt seomod phat hor play must have heen built
wibh ono purposo in mind, to seo how much Jowdness
oould ho put wpon n atago without intorforonce hy tho
polioo.-And now his_ecompanion told him how this
woman had beou invited to sing at o banquot given by
tho magnates of & mighty Trust, and had gone after
midnight to tho most oxolusive olub in the town, and
Bung hor popular ditty, “ Won't you come and play
with mo 8 Tho morry magnates had takon $ho invitar
tion litorally-—with tho result thab the sotress had
osoapod from the room with hatf hop olothing torn off
hor, And & litilo whilo lator an official of this trust
had wished to got rid of his wifo and marry o chorus-
gitl ; and whon publia elamour had foreod the divootors
tio ask him to venign, ho had repliod by throntening bo
toll about this hangued |

Tho noxt duy-—or rabhor, to e provigo, that same
morning—Montaguo and Alico attondod the gorgoous
wodding. T4 was doolarod by tho nowspapors to be
bho most * important » sociul ovent of the wool ; and



TIHHE METROPOLIS 287

it tools half o dozon pelicomen to hold back the orowds
whioh filled tho stroet. Tho ceremony took placo ab
g, Couilin’s, with the statoly bishop officiating, in his
purplo and gonrlot robos,  Insido tho doors were all the
sleet, oxquisitely groomod and gowned, and such o
medloy of dolicious porfumes as not all tho vales in
Aready ocould cquul.  Tho groom lindd boon polished
and sorubbed, and looked vory handsome, though sono-
what pule ; and Montuguo could not but smilo as ho
obsorved tho bost man, looking so vory solomn, and
rovollentod the drunlon wrestlor of o fow hours bofore,
steggoring about in o palo blue undoerghirt ripped up
the back.

The Montagues know by this time whom they were
to avoid. They woro graciously takon under the wing
of Mrs., Teldridge Dovon-~whoso roal estate was not
affooted by insuranco suits; and tho next morning’
they had tho satisfaetion of secing their names in tho
list of thoso presont—and oven a couple of lines about
Alico’s costumo. {Alico wan always roferred to as
“Miss Montoguo ™ ; it was vory pleasant to bo the
“ Miss Montague,” and to think of all the other would-
bo Miss Montagues in the oity, who wero theroby
heughtily robuked 1) In tho © yellow  papers thore
wore also aocounts of the troussean of the bride, and of
the wondorful gifts whioh sho had voeoived, and of the
tong honeymoon whioh sho was to gpond in tho Medi-
torranoan wpon hor husband’s yacht. Muntegue found
himsoelt wondoring if the ghosts of its former ocoupants
would not haunt her, and whethor sho would have hoen
as huppy, had sho known as muoh s ho knew.

He found food for a good deal of thought in tho
momory of this banquet, Among tho things whioh he



288 THE METROPOLIS

hud guthored trom tho songs was o hing that Oliver, glyo,
had somo seorots, which ho Lad not seon fit to tel) his
brothor. The keoping of Young girls was tr,ppu,l'()ntl}
ono of tho established oustoms of tho * little brothen
of tho rioh "—and, for thai mattor, of many of the
big brothors, also. A littlo lator Montegue had 4
curious glimpse into tho life of thiy *half-world,” Y,
had oocoasion ono ovoning to oall up a cortain fingneior
whom ho had somo to lknow quito woll-—g man of family
and & mombor of tho church. "Thero wore somo im-
‘ portent papors to bo signed and sent off by u stoamor ;
and tho groat man's seorotary seid that he would try
to find him. A minuto or two lator he ealled up Mon-
tagus and asked him if ho would be good cnough to go
bo an addross uptown. Tt was o houso not fap from
Rivorside Drivo ; and Montaguo went thore and found
his roquaintance, with sevoral othor prominont men of
alfairs whom ho Iknow, eonversing in o drawing-room
with ono of tho most oharming ladios ho had over met,
Sho was oxquisito to look at, and one of the fow people.
in New. York whom ho had found worth listoning to,
Heo spont suoh an enjoyablo ovoning, that when he wag
lonving, ho remarked to the lady that ho would liko his
oousin Alioo to moot hor; and thon he noticed that
sho flushed slightly, and was ombarrassed. Lator on
he learned to his dismay that the oharming and boauti-
ful lady did not go into Sovioty.

Nor wes this ab all raro ; on tho contrary, if ono took
tho frouble to mako inquivies, ho would find that such
ostablishments wero overywhoero taken for granted.
Montaguo talked about it with Major Venable ; and
out of his gossip storoliouse tho old gontleman drow
forth a siring of aneodotos that made ono’s hair stand
onend. Thero was one all-poworful magnato, who had
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pagsion for the wifo of u grent physician ; and ho
Wl given a million dollars or g0 to build n hospital,
il had providoed that it shiould bo tho [nest in tho
orld, and that thin physioian should go abroad for
wee yours to study tho institusions of Iurope ! No
nventions eounted with thiv old mon--if ho sow o
oman whom ho wanted, ho would ask for hor; and
omon in Hooiety folt that it was an honour to bo his
istross,  Not long after this v man who voiced the
yuish of o mighty nution wan surned out of sovoral
stols in Now York hocaune he was not married aocord-
g to the laws of Sonth Dadeotn ; but this other man
ould take a woman to any hotol in the city, end no
16 would dare opposo him |

And thoro was another, a groat traction king, who
opt mistressos in Chiongo end Parvis and London, as
oll as in Now York ; ho had one just around tho cornor
om his polatinl home, and had an underground
wenge leading to it.  And the Mejor told with gloo
yw ho hadl shown this to o frioud, and tho latter hod
marked, “ ’m too stout to got through thore,”— T
ww 16, ropliod tho other, “else I shouldn'ts havo
ld you 1”

And so it wont,  Ono of tho richest mon in Now Yorlk
as o soxual dogonorate, with hall o dozen womon on
# hands all the timo ; ho would send them olivguos,
ul they would uso theso to blackmail him. 'Chis
an's young wifo had boon shut up in a oloset for
ronty-four hours by hor mothor to compel her to
arry him.--And thon thovo was tho cherming talo of
w he had gono sway upon o mission of stato, and
ull writton long messnges full of tondor protostations,
Wl givon them to a nowspaper corrospondent to eablo
me “ to his wifo.” The correspondont had thought

14
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it sueh o tonvohing oxamplo of conjugal devotion that
ho told ahout it at o dinner-purby when he enme back ;
and ho was struck by tho suddon silonce that foll,
Mo messngos hoad Doon sont to o eodo nddress 1
chuckled the Major.  “ And every ono ot the table
know who had got thom 17

A fow duys aftor this, Montaguae received o tolophone
mossgo from Sieglried Hurvey, who said thet he
wanted to seo him about o madbor of business. He
asked him to luneh nt the Noondoy Club ; and Mon-
tagruo wond -~ -though nob without & qualm,  Ifor it wag
in the Fidelity DBuilding, the onomy’s hailiwiek : g
mugmificont atrnoture with hally of whito marble, and
o fuvish displey of hronze. It ocourred to Montaguo
thas somowhero in this strooture people woro ab work
proparing sn enwwer to his oharges 5 ho wondorod what
thoy wore saying,

Tho two bad Junch, talking memwhile about the
coming ovents in Sooleby, snd abond politios and wars ;
ad whon the oolfes was servexl ad they wore alone in
the room, Harvey sottled his big feamo back in his
ehndr, and hogan -~

I the fivst placo,” ho seid, L must oxplain that
Tvo something to sey thab is dovilish haed to gob into,
P'm so much afraid of your jumping to & wrong con-
olugion in tho middle of it-1’d like you to agree to listen
for o minute or two before you think ot oll,”

AN right,” said Monteguo, with o smile, ** Fire
wway.”

And ab onee the other hoenmo grave. * You'vo
takon o cawo nguinst this compuny,” ho said, * And
Ollio has talked enough to mo to mule mo understond
that you've dony o plucky thing, and that you must
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bo evorlustingly sicle of henving from cowardly people
who wunt you to drop it. Td bo voery sorry to b
olagsod with thom, [or evew nomend 3 and. you must
undorstond ot the ontsek that + haven't o particlo of
interest in the company, and that it wouldn't mottor
to mo if 1 had. ¥ don’t try to use my friends in
pusinoss, and I don’t let monoy count with moe in my
gooinl lite. T made up my mind to take the visk of
gposking to you sboub this cuso, simply bocauso T
happen to know one or bwo Bhings pbout it that 1
ghought you didln’t know.  And if thal’s o, you aro ot
o groat disadvantugo ; bub in any ease, Moase undor-
gtand thnt T hevo no mobive but friendship, and so if
T am hutting in, exouse me,”

When Siogfried Harvey talked, o looked slrnight
ab ono wikh his clowr bluo oyes, nned thoro was no
doubbing hix honesty. ** L am vory muoh obliged 1o
you,” snid Montrgue. “Peay boll mo what you have
to say.”

« All pight,” said the other. Tt ann bo done vory
quickly, You have belon a' vaso which involves o
groat many saorificos upon your part. And I wondoroed
it it had over cocurred to you to usk whether you
might not ho talken advantugo of ¥

“How do you mean ¥ asked Montaguo.

“Po you know tho people who aro Dohind you ¥
inquired thoe other. ** Do you know them woll onough
60 bo sure what uro their motives in the ouse ¥

Montaguo hositubed, und thought,  © No,” ho said,
“ 1 gouldn’s suy that Ldo”

“hen it just as T thought,” roplied Harvoy.
“Pyo hoon watching you-—you are an honost man,
and you'ro putting yoursolf to no end of trouble from
tho besb of motives. And unless T'm mistakon, you'ro

- 102
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boing used by men who aro not: honest, and whom you
wonldn't work with il you know their purposes.’

" What purposes aould thoy havo ¢

Hhwee wre soveral possibilities,  Tn the Gest, plaeo,
it might ho a * strike ” wait-somehody whe is huping
to Do bought off {or o big prioe.  That is what nearly
ovory one thinks is the cano. But 1 don’t ; 1 think i’
moro likoly some one within the company who is trying
to put the edministration in o hole,” ‘

“Who could that Dbo 7 oxoluimed Montagu,
anuvzd,

1 doi’t know that.,  1'm not familine onough with
tho situstion in tho Fidolity-- -it"s ochanging all the time,
Laimply know that thore nre fuotions strugeling Lor the
eonbrol of i, and lnting oach othor furiously, und
rendly to do auything in the world 4o oripplo cash othor.
You know that their Torty millions of surplus gives an
snormous. power 3 Id yathor ho able to wwing forty
milliony in tho Streok than to have ton millions in my
own right.  Awd so tho giends ave fighting for the
sondrel of those companios ; and you cun’t tell who's
inund who's oub--you enn nover know tho roal menning
of anything thet huppons i the sberugglo, Al that you
oatt b suro of s (ht the game is orookad from end to
ondd, and that nothing that happons in it s what it
protunds to ho.”

Montague listonod, hadf dazed, and feoling as if the
ground ho stood on wore ouving heneath his feob.

“What do you kuow shout those who hrought you
this onse §" asled his oompanion, suddenly,

*“ Not mnoh,” ho said woakly,

Harvey hositoted o moment,  ** Undorstand  mo,
ploaso,” he said, " Pvo no wish to pry into yowr
afludrs, and il you don’t oure to sny wny more, 'l undor-
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gtand it porfoatly. Buk v howed dbosndd that $he man
who starbedd Che thing wis 10llin,”

Montague, i his buvn, hewifntod 3 then ho sodd,
@ Phat g vorrect- hatwnen you nteel me,”

Yoy poad,” muied Harvey, “ad that s what
made me suspicions.  Booyou lenow anybhing wbout
T ¥

«T didn't,” maid the other, ** Pvo honrd a littlo
gineo.”

“1 gun faney so,” weid Harvoy. “ And 1 oan toll

on that 1His i wixod g in difo-insuranco madtors in
all sorti of dublous wiys, 1L seems to mo that you
have renson to b mont earoful whora you Tollow him."”

Montague bnd with his hands alonohed and his hrows
fnithocd, Hlin friond’s talk hd hoen like o flash of
Hghtming 5 it rovonlod hage menneing fornmy in tho
durknesy abowd him, AR Whae steastare of his hopes
soomed o bo tobtoring 3 ik ense, that ho had worked
40 hard ovor--his fifty thowsnd dollues: that he had
boen so proud of 1 Coukd it o thit he lyul hoon tricked,
and had made o fool of himuoll 1

“Ila  in the world nm 1 bo know 17 he eviod.

“rPhet s omore than T enn toll,” sedd his friend,
« and for that mattor, I'm not suro that you could do
anybhing now. Al that T eoukd do was to warn you
what sort of grommd you were tronding on, 80 thut you
gonld wadoh oub for yanrsolf in future.”

Monbugue tlankad him howtily  for that worvice ;
andt thon ho wondk buok to his offico, and spont tho rest
of tho day pondoring the matber.

What ho had heard bad mnde o vast ohango in
things. Bolors it overything had spemod simplo ; and
now nothing was oo, Tle wis ovorwholmed with &
genso of bho uttor fubility of his offorts; ho was trying
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to build a house upon quicksunds.  Thors was nowhoro
o solid apot upon which ho could set his foot. Phoro
wig nowhere any truth---there wore only sontonding
powers who used the phrases of Gruth for their own
purposes ! And now ho saw himwoll ns the world HOW
him, - purty to w picee of trivkory,——n lnave like all
bhe vogt.  Tlo folt thet e had heon fripped up ot tho
first wtop in his caroor,

Thae conelusion of the whole matter was that he took
ni nlbornoon train for Albany 5 and the next morning
ho talked the muiter out with the Tudge, Montagng
hauld renizod the need of going slowly, Tor, after all, he
hil no dofinite ground for suspieion 3 wad s, vory
taetfully ol onttiounly lie oxplainmd, tlhat it hivd come
to Lis onrs thet many peaple beliovod  thero wore
intereated puetion hohind tho wait of My, Hashrook ; and
that this had made hine uneomfortable, s ho know
nothing whakover about his eliont,  Ho had como to
aslke the Judge's ndvioo in the mattor,

No ono aould havo taken the thing more graciously
than did the grost man 5 he wan sl kinduosy and toet,
In tho fieat place, ho snid, ho hnd warnod him in
advanco that onemios would atnek him wnd slandor
him, sndd that ell kindw of subble monns would hoe used
to influeneo him. Anr o must undorstand thit theso
rumonts wore part of soel w enmprign 5 it mado ne
difforoneo how good o friond had browght thom to him
—how eould ho know who had brought them to that
friond ¥

Iho Judgo venbuesd to hope that nothing that any-
one might sny oould nflueneo him to helisve that he,
the Jadge, would hove wdvised him to do wnybhing
impropor, _

“No,” snid Montaguo, “bub can you assure me
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that thero aro no intiorestod portios bohind Mr. Hau-
brook ¢ ‘

« Tntarosbodd prrtics 27 nsko t the otho.

« T moan people connouted with tho Fidelity or ofher
nsuranee oompaition.”’

“ Why, no,” wuid the Judgo 5 1 cortuinly couldn’
aggure you of that.”

Montngue looked wrprised. “ You moean you don’t
know ¥

w T menn,” wis the answor, © that T wouldn’t feol ab
fiherty bo boll, evon i1 did know.”

And Montgme staved ob him ; ho had not boon
propared for this franknoss.

wIg nover oceureed Lo me,” the othor continued,
“thab that was a mattor which eould mako any
differonco to you.”

“ Why—-"" bogan Montague,

“Proy undorstend mo, M. Montague,” said tho
Judgo. ¢ 1t seomud to me ghat this was obviously o
just enso, and it soemed no.to yor. And thoe only othor
mattor that I thought you had a right to bo asgured
of wan bhat it was geriously moant. Of that I folt
wawrac, 16 did not soem to me of nuy importance
$hat thero might bo intorestod individunls hehind Mr.
Hashrook, Lot us supposo, for instanco, that thore
woro somo partios who Jud boen offondod by the ad-
ministration of the Widelity, and woro anxious to
punish i, Could & lawyor be justified in rofusing to
tako & just owso, simply bocenuse Do know of such
private motives 1 Or, ok 1 asgumoe an oxtreme oLso
—a faotionnd fight within tho company, as you sey hes
baon suggostod to you, Well, that would be & case of
thiovos falling out ; and is thoero any rouson why the
publio should not roap the advantage of suoh o situa~
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tion ¢ “The moen insido the company are the ones who
would Imow fivst what is going on; and if you saw g
chanee to uso sieh an advanbago in o jusi {ight—wvould
you not do it ¥

Mo the Judge wont on, gencious and plavsiblo—ang
so shily and oxquisitely corrupting ! Ondernoath his
smoothly flowing sentences Montague could fool the
prosmmes of ono fundnmental thought ; it was -
utterad mud ovon unhinted, but it porvadod the Judge's
dincourae ns o mood porvides n melody.  Tho young
Inwyor hed got o big foo, and ho had a NI 08y 0080 ;
tned as o man of the world, ho conld not ronlly wish to
pry into it too elosely. o hl hoped gonsip, nwnd Colt
that hiy roputation required him to bo disturhed 3 but
he haut coma, wimply to be smoothad down the baek and
muclo ab oaso, aned enablod to keop his foo without losing
his good apinion of himwolf,

Montaguo quit, booguse ho conoludoed that it was oot
worth whila to {ry 6 mako himsolf undorstood.  After
all, ho was in tho oase now, and thoro was nothing to
bo gainod by & roach,  Two things ho folt that hoe had
mado oortain by the interview-—fvst, that his cliont
was ot dummy,” and that it was roally o oaso of thioves
fulling out ; and spoond, that ho had no guaranteo that
ho might not bo loft in the lnveh at any momont—
oxeapt the touching confidencu of the Judge in somo
partios wmknowr, ‘



CHATER XIX

Monracum camo omo wilh bis mind mado up that
thero was nothing ho aonld do oxeept to ho more
earoful noxt time,  For this mistalo ho would have to
pay tho price.

Ho had pbill to lonrn whab the full prico was. Tho
day after his rotum Whore enme w callor——Mr, John C.
Burton, rend his eard.  Ho proved to ho o convassing
agent for tho oomypanly whioh publishod tho gonndal-
shoot of Socioby. They word proparing o de luwme
aecount of the prominont familios of Now Yorl; nvery
~ gumptuous effair, with » highly oxolusive sob of sub-
soribors, at tho rato of fifteen hundrod dollars por seb.
Would Mr. Montaguo by any chance 6aro to havo his
family inoludod 4

And Mr. Montaguo explained politely thet ho was &
comparative slrangor in Now York, and would not
Dbelong propoerly in guch o volume, JBub tho agont was
not snbisfiod with this, Thoro might bo reasons for
his subseribing, oven su j thoro niight bo spocial cases ;
Mr. Montaguoe, as o strangor, might not roolize the
important naturo of the offer § alter ho lLiad consulbed
Iis frionds, he might ohango his mind-—and so on. A8
Montaguo listonod to this sorios of hroad hints, and
toole in tho moaning of them, tho colour mounted. to
his ohooks—until ab last ho 1080 abruptly and bid the

man good aftornoon.
aw
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But then as ho ant nlonn, iy wnger diod away, and
thero was loft only disoomfort nnd unonsiness,  And
threo or four duys lntor he hought snother e of the
puper, and suro enogh, thers was a now paragraph |

[To wtood on the stroot-eormer ronding it The social
war wan vaging hotly, it said 5 and adddod that Mrs, do
Chradlonried wna tlrendoning o tuko up tho eauso of
the steangors.  Thon it went on to pisture o eortain
oxduisite young man of fashion who was rushing about
among his frionds to apologive for his hrother’s ingdig
oretions,  Alwo, it said, thore way g brilliant sooial
queen, wife of u preont bankor, who had tokon up the
oudgola.—And then eamo throo senbonos moro, which
o tho blood lonp like flumo fnto Montagzuo’ ohooks ;

“There have not heon lneking commoents upon her
suspioions ardonr. M has boon notiosd shat #ineo the
adlvont of tha romantio-looking Soathernor, this rortlong
ludy’s inderost in tho Bubists and the tranen mediumg -
has wanod ; and now Sovioby is wntohing for the
dénouomont of o most intorosting situntion,”

Yo Montaguo theso words camno liko a blow in the
faco, Ho wont on down the streot, half dazod, It
somed to him tho blaokost whamoe that Now York
had yob whown hin,  Ho alonohod his fists a8 ho walkod,
whisporing to himself, * The sooundroly 1 ,

Ho roalizod Instantly that ho was holploss,  Down
homa ono would have theashod the editor of puch o
Deper; hub hore he was in the wolves’ own oountry,
and ho could do nothing, 1o wont, baalk to his oftice,
ond sab down ab the dusk,

K “ My doar Mrs, Winnio,” ho wroto, “1 havo just
rondd tho onelosod Parugraph, and T onnnot toll you how
profoundly pained 1 am that your kindness to un should
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have mado you tho vietimn of such an outrage. I am
quito holpless in the matior, oxeept to enable you to-
gvoid any further ennoyancn. Ploaso boliovo mo when
I sny that wo shall all of ns understand perfeotly if you
think that wo had best nob meot agein at prosont ; and
that this will make no differonce whatovoer in oue
foelings.” - '

This lettor Montnguo sont hy a mossonger ; and then
he wont home.  Porhnps ton minutes aftor ho arrived,
the tolophono hell rang-—and there was Mrs, Winnio.

“Your noto has come,” she said,  * Have you an
ongagomont this evening 47 '

“ No,” ho answoraed,

“Well,” sho said, * will you come to dinnor 7

4 Mra, Winnio—--" ho protested.

“ Ploase como,” sho said,  * Pleaso |

“T hato to have you-——"" lie hogan,

“1 wigh you to oome 1” she said, o thivd time.

8o he answorod, ¢ Very woll,”

Ho went ; and whon he entered the house, the butler
led him to tho clovator, saying, ¢ Mrs. Duval says will
you plongo como upstairs, gir.”  And thero Mrs. Winnio
met him, with flushed chooks and oager countonance.

She was oven lovelier than usuad, in & soft croam-
ooloured gown, and & ocrimson rose in hor bosom.
“Tm ol slone to-night,” she said, o we'll dine in
my apartrmonts, Wod be lost in that big. room
downstairs.” '

Sho lod him into her drawing-room, whero groat
armfuls of now roses soattorod their perfume. There
wag o tablo sot for two, and two big ohairs beforo the
fito which blazod in the hearth. Montagie noticed
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that hor hand tromblod p littlo, a8 sho motioneq him
to ome of thom ; ho could road hor oxcitoment in oy
wholo aspost.  Sho was flinging down the pauntlet o
lier onomies |

“Taot ng oat first and ialk wlborward,” ghe said,
harviedly.  * We'll ho happy for a while, anyway.”

And sho wont on to he happy, in hor norvous and
onger way. Sho Gellked whout tho now opora. which
was to bo given, and about, Mg, Je Chrnlonriod’s now
entortainmoent, aned about Mra, Ridpsloy-Cliovedon’s
hall 5 alvo about the haspital for oripplod ohildren
whioh sho wanted to Luild, and about Mys, Vivio
Patton’s  cumoursd  divareo. And, meantimo, the
sphinx-like atdondants oved horo and thove, and the
dinnor opmo and wont, Thoy took their coffoe in the
bige ohairs by the v and tho tabln wi swopt oloar,
wned tho sorvants vanishiod, olosing tho doovs hoelind
them, ) ,

Thon Montagno sot his oup aside, and s gazing
sombroly into the five.  And Mrs. Winndo watehed lim,
Thoro waa w long allonco,

Suddoenly ho honrd hor voise. Do you find it go
cagy to givo wp our friendship ¢ sho agked,

“X didn’t think about it boing oasy or hard,” ho
answored. T simply thought of protecting yoi”

* And do you think that my frisnds aro nothing to
mo ¥ gho domandod,  * Hovo T g0 vory many as
that 1 And sho olenchod hor hands with & pudden
passionate gesturo, Do you thinke that 1 will lot
thoso wrotohes frighton me into tloing what thoy want ¢
Il not givo in to thom-—-not for anything thatb Tolia
oun do 1

A ook of porploxity arossed Monteguo’s Face.
“Tolia 9" o aalod,
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« My, Robbie Walling 1" gho ovied, “Don’t y()ll
guppose thab sho is venponsible for that parngraph 7

Montagito phartod,

«hat’s the way they fight thoir attles P arid
Mps, Winnio.  ““Mhoy puy monoy to those scoundroly
to bo protocted,  And then thoy send nasty gossip
ghout peoplo they wish to injurp.”’

“ You don't monit that 1" oxelaimed the matn.

«Of gourse 1 do,” erisl sho. €1 know that it's
pno! T know that Wobbie Walling paid  {iftnon
thonsand Uollnrs for some trumpuery volumes thab thoy
gob out 1 Aund how do you supposo tho papor gots its
gossip 17

S did’t know,” said Montague,  ** Bub I novor
dropmod-—-"" ' .

“Why,” oxclaimoed Mr, Winnie, *heir mail is full
of blue arxd gold monogram stationery 1 1'vo known
guosts G0 wit down and writo gossip about their hostossos
in thoir own homes. Ol yo'vo ne idea of pooplo’s
vilonoss 1

“7 had somo idon,” satd Montnguo, aftor a pause.—
“Thut was why T wishod o protoet yow.”

“T don’t wish to bo proteoted ! she oried, vehom-
ontly, “TH not give thom the sotinfuotion.  Thoy
wish o mulke mo give you up, wnd i not do it for
anybling they ean suy 17

Montagno sab with knittod hrows, gazing into tho
firo, * Whon T rond thab paregraph,” ho said slowly.
T sould not hoar to think of the unhappiness it might
oaugo you. 1 thought of how mmeh 16 might disturh,
your hasband-——- "

“ My hushand " oohood Ms, Winuie.

"Phore was o hard tono in hor voico, ns she wont on.
“He will fix i up with them,” sho guid,—** that's his

E)}_l).l.@. R ,‘.‘-".‘)'
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way. Thero will ho nothing more published, you
fool sure of that,”

Montaguo sat in silence.  That was not the reply he
had oxpeoted, and it eathor disconsertod, him,

U that were all-—" Qo sndd,  with hesitation,
“ But Loould not know, I thought that, the paragraph
might dinturb him for anobhor roason-—that it might
b eauso of unlivppiness hobwoon you and hing—2»

Thero was & puuso. * You don't undorsband,” gaid
Mrs, Winnde, ub lust,

Without turning lis hend he conuld seo hop hands,
as thoy lay upon hee knvos,  Sho was moving them
nervously.,  * You don't unduratand,” who roponted,

Whon she begun to speak g, b was inoa low,
brombling voico,  “ 1 musk (el youw” who snid 3 41
v folb sueo that you did not know.”

Chore was anobhor puse,  Sho hositabed, wnd hop
hoands trombled 5 then suddonly who hurried on—“1
wantod you to know, 1 o not love my husband, I
wm not hound to him. o lus nobhing to ey in my
affuivs.”

Montaguo sab vighd, bwmed to stono, o wag half
dazed by the words, U eonld Teol Mes. Winnio’s B0uo
fixed wpon him ; and Lo could ool the hot flush that
sprond ovor hor theont and eheoky,

Tt was not fade for you not to kne w,” sho whis-
pored,  Awd hur voice died wwiry, and thoro was ngain
wsilenoe,  Montague was iy,

" Why don’t you swy womobhing 27 she pnbed, at
lnst 5 wned ho enuglit the note of arguishe in hov voioo,
Thoen ho turnod and staved wb hor, and sn hor tightly
elenchod Iunes, il tho quivoring of hoer lips.

He way shookod qnite boyond sporch. And ho saw
bor bosom hoaving quickly, and saw the beurs stait



THE METROPOLIS 303

aito her oyes.  Suddonly sho senk down, and covered
her face with hor hands and broke into frantic sobbing.

« Mg, Winnie 1" ho oried ; and started Go his foet.

Her outburst continued, o saw that sho was
ghuddoring violontly, “Thon you don’t love o 1"
sho wailed.

Tlo stood trombling wnd uttorly bowildored, ** 'm
g0 sorry 1’ ho whisperad.  © Oh, M. Winnio—1 had
no iden=-e

«T know b1 1 know it 1" sho eried. “It's my
gkt ! Lowas o fool 1 ¥ knew it all tho time. Butl
hoped—1 thought you might, if you know—--"

And thon agein hor tours chokoed hor ; sho was con-
vulsod with puin and griol.

Montagno stond watehing hor, helpless with distress.
Sho caught hold of tho arm of the chair, convulsively,
and ho put his hand upon hors,

“ Mrs, Winnie-——"" he began,

But sho jorked hor hand away and hid it “ No,
no ! sho oriod, in forror, ¢ Don’t touch me 1

And puddonly sho looked up ab him, stretching out
hor meme, < Don’t you undlerstand that 1 love you ¢”
sho oxelaimod, * You despiso mo for it, I know-—
but T can’s holp it. 1 will toll you, evon so ! It’s the
only satisfuotion §oan hava,  Thuve alweys loved you !
And T thought—-1 thought ib wos only thab you didnt
undorstand. T was rondy to bravoe all the werld—I
didn’t anro who knew. it, or what anybody said. |
thought we eoull bo happy-—I thought I could be frec
at last.  Oh, you'vo no idos how unhuppy I am—an¢
how lonoly-—and how L longed to osonpo ! And -
boliovod that you-—that you might—-—"

And thon tho tears gushod into Mys. Winnio’s oyo
again, and her voise boogmo tho voico of e littlo child
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“Don’t you think tha; you might como to love mg §"
sho wailod,

Hor voioo shool Montaguo, so that he trombled ty
tho dopths of him.  But hiy taco only heanmo the more
grovo.

Y You dospise mo boewwo T told you!” gho ox-
oluimod,

“No, no, Mus, Winnio,” ho seid. 1 could 1ot
possibly do bhate-—.t? :

“ Thon--then why--—~" ghg whinpored .- Would
Jit bo wo hewd to Tovo me 7

“ 16 would bo vory onay,” ho said, “Dbut 1 daro not
lot mywolf,”

Sho lookod o6 lim pitvously.  * Yo aro so 00old-—go
moreiloss 1” sho oried, -

o answord nothing, and sho st teombling, * Havo
yorw ovor loved w woman 2 ghe asled.

Thore wan a long puamo. o st i tho ohair u.g1Liu.
“ Twton, Mes, Winnio -l bogan at L,

“Don’t onll mo that 1" ghe exoloimed.  “ Call mo
Evolyn——ploase,” ‘

“Vory woll,” hoe said..- Bvolyn. I did not intond
to make you unhappy--if 1 had hud wny idon, I should
never havo soon you again, 1 will toll Yon—-whaut I have
nover bold nnyhody boforo. Thon you will undor-
#tand,”

Eo snb for o fow moments, in a sombro rovorio,

“Oneo,” bo wmid, *“when I was young, I loved o
woman-—a quadeoon girl.  Fhet was in Now Orloons ;
6 i & ousbont wo have thero, Thoy havo a world of
thoir own, and wo tako oaro of thom, end of the ohildren;
fnd ovory ono knows about it. | WaH vy young, only
about eighteon ; and sho was ovoenr youngor, But [
found out they what womon are, and what love moeans



THT MIETROPOLIS 306

o them. 1 naw how thoy conld safler, And thon sho
iod in ahildbirh—-the ehild diod, too."”

Montagua's voico wns vory low ; nud Mrs, Winnio
ub with Ter Ty elupod, wd hor oyos rivotaed upon
in fuoe, 1 waw her dio,”” he andel,  CAnd that was
LT have nover forgobben it T mudo up my mind
non that T had done wrong; wnd that never agein
Ailo T lived wonlit T offor my love bo a woman, unloss

eould dovoto #ll my lifo to hor.  So you soo, [ am
fradd of love. T do not wish to smuilTor so muoeh, or to
Loko obhors suffor.  Aud when anyone spenks to mo
s you did, it hrings it all haek to moe—it makes mo
beink up and wither.”

Io pansed, and the othor caught hor broath,

“«Panderstand mo,” she wid, hor voico trembling,
‘T would not asle any pladges of you. I would pay
vhatevor price thore was to puvy—-1 am nob afraid to
uflor,”

4“1 do not wish you to suflor,” ho snid, “ 1 do not
vish to tako advantago of any woman.”

“Bub 1 have nothing in the world that I valuo
ho ovied, T would go awny~-T would give up ovory-
hing, to o with o man like you. 1 have no tios-—110
lutiog--m'’

Ho interruptod her.  “You have your hus-
and———-"" he snid, .

And sho oviod out it suddon fury—" My husband 17

“Tug no one over told you about my husband $7
he asked, aftor & pauso.

“No ono,” ho soid.

“Woll, nek thom !” sho exclaimed, **Meontime,
ako. my word for it-—1 owo nothing {o my
wehand,”

Montaguo sob stering into the five,  Bub considor
20

lﬂ
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my own onse,’”’ ho said.  “ I havo (utios~—my mothey
and my consin.—>

“ Oh, don’t say any more " eried the woman, with -
o break in hor voico,  “ Say that you don’t love meo—
- that is all thoro iy to Ay ! And you will nover respoot

mé again | T havo boon o fool—I havo ruined evory-
thing! I have flung away your friondship, that I
might havo kept 1”

“No,” ho snid.

Butb sho rushod on, voliomontly-—* At longt, T have
boon honest—give mo erodit for that ! hag is how
all my troublo oomo—1 sny what is in my mind, and I
pay tho prico for my blunders, Tt iy not as if T were
vold and oaloulating—sao don’t despise mo altogether,”

“ 1 oouldn’t dospise you,” said Montaguo, T am
simply painod, beeause I have mado you unhappy,
And I did not moan to.”

Mrs. Winnio sat staring ahead of hor in o gombro
roverie.  “ Dou's think any moro about it,” sho anid,
bitborly, T will got ovor it. I wm not worth
troubling about. Don't you suppose I know how you
fool about this world that I live in ¢ And T'mn part of
it—I boat my wings, and try to got out, but I can’t,
T'm in it, and 1’1l stay in Gl 1 die; T might as well give
up.  Ithought that T could stoal o littlo joy—you have
no idos how hungry I am for o littlo joy ! You havo
no idos how lonoly Lam ! And how omply my lifo is |
You talk abont your foar of making me unhappy ; it’s
& grim jost-—but I'll give you pormission, if you oan !
I'll aak nothing—no Promises, no sacrificos | 11 tako
all tho risks, and puay all tho ponaltion 1" ‘

~ She smilod throngh hor tonrs, & sardonio smilo.  Ho
wag watohing hor, and sho turnod again, and their eyos
meb ;. again he snw the hlood mount from her thront to
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por chooks.  Ab the sume timo camo the old stivring of
tho wild bousta withinn hint. Mo knew thet tho less
time ho spent in gympubhizing with Mrs. Winnie, tho
pottor for hoth of thom,

He had starbed to ride, and words of farewell wore on
his ips ; whon suddonly thore sume o knock upon the

door.
Mes, Winnio sprang to hov feet, Who is that ¥’

gho oriod.

And thoe door openaed, and Mr. Duval entored.

“ ood avening,” ho snid ploasantly, and camo
owaxd Jior,

Mg, Winnio flushed angrily, andl gtared at him.
“ Why do you come hero unannounced 37 sho oriod,

T apologize,” ho said-—* bub 1 found this in my
mail—-—"’

And Montngue, in the act of rising to greol him, saw
that ho had the offensive olipping in his hand. Thon
fio s Duval give a sbart, and ronlizod that the man
had not boen aware of hig progence in tho room.

~Duval gazed from Montaguo to his wifo, and noticed
" for tho fivst timo hor tears, and hor agitation. T beg
pordon,” he said. T am ovidontly trespassing.”

« Vou most cortainly are,” rogponded Mrs. Winnie.

o mado o move to withdraw ; hut boeforo he could
talo a stop, sho had brushod past him and loft tho room,
slamming tho door hohind hor.

And Duval stured aftor her, and then he stored atb
Montaguo, and lnughed. Woll1 wolll woll " he
said.

Then, chooking his amusomont, ho added, * Good
evoning, sir.”

“ Good ovening,” said Montaguo.

Mo was trembling slightly, and Duval notieod it
20—2
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ho smiled genially.  *“This is the sort of matorial oug
of which scones are maile,” said ho,
not to bo ombarrussod--wo won't have WY Hoones,”

Montagno oould think of nothing to say to thas.

“T owo Bvelyn an apology,” tho other continued,
“ Tt was entivoly an necidont -l olipping, you see,
I do not intrude, as a ruls.  You may nusko yourself g
homo in future,”

Montague flushod searlot nt the words,

* Mr. Duval,” ho said, 7 have to assure ou thag
you aro mistaleon. -

The othor wtared ut him, ¢ Oh, somo, cono 1" he
snid, langhing.  * Tob us todle as mon of tho world,”

“I suy that you aro mistakon,” suid Montaguo
ngain,

Tho othor shrugged his shouldors,  © Vory woll,” he
sadd goninlly. A you ploase, T simply wish to
mako matbors olear to yon, that's all. 1 wish you joy
with Bvolyn. I say nothing about hor---you love her,
Sutllice it that Dve had hor, and T'm tived of hor ; the
fiold is yours, But lkoop her out of misohiof, and don’t
let hor malo o fool of hursolf in publie, if you oan help
it.  And don’t lot her spond koo nueh money--—sho
costs mo & million a your alroady.,-Giood evening, Mr,
Montaguo,”

And ho went oud, Montnguo, who stood like g
statuo, oould hoar him ohuckling all tho way down the
hall,

At last Montagao himsolf started to loave.  But ho
hoard Ms, Winnio coming baok, and Lo waited for her.

Sho camo in and shut the door, and turned toward
him,

“ What did ho say 2" sho anked.
- Ho—was vory ploasant,” snid Montague,

'

“ But I bog yoy |
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And she smilod grimly. U wont out on purposs,”
hoseid.  F wanted you to soo him~-t0 goa whot gort
of & man ho is, and how much “duty ' I owo him |
Tou saw, 1 guoss.” ‘

“ You, T aw,” saicd ho.

Thon agnin he starbod to go.  But sho took him by
the arm.  “Come and tlk to me,” sho  snid.
“Plonso 1"

And sho led him baok to the fire.  ** Listen,” she aadd,
“He will not coms hove again, 1o is going awny
to-night-—1E thought ho had gone alroady. And he
doos not reburn for o month or two, Thoro will bo no
one to dinturh us agoin.” '

Sho camo olose to him and gazod up into is faco.
Sho had wipod hor toars wwey, and hoer happy look
lad como baok to hor § sho was lovolior than evor.

“1 gook you by surpriso,” sho said, smiling,  * You
didn’t Jnow what to meke of it.  And T was ashamed
—1 thought you would hato mo,  But I’'m not going to
bo unheppy any moro—I don’t care ab oll. I'm glad
thot T spolo 17

And Mrs. Winnio put np hor hands and ook him by
the lapols of his cont. T know that you love me,”
sho saicl; T saw it in your oyes just now, bofore ho
camo in : Tt is simply that you won't lot yomself go.
You have so many doubts and so many foars.  Dub
you will seo that L am vight ; you will lomn to love
me. You won’t by ablo to holp it—T shall bo so kind
and good | Only don't go asway-——"

Mrs. Winnio was #o oloso to him that her breath
touchod his olhwole, * Promiso mo, dear,” sho whis-
porod—- promise mo that you won’t stop gooing me—
that you will learn to love mo. I con’t do withoub
you |” '
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Montaguo was trombling in ovory norve ; ho folt like
& man eaght in & net.  Mrs. Winnio had had overy-
thing sho over wanted in hor lifo i and now she wanted
him! 16 was impossiblo for her to faos any other
thought.

“ Linton,” ho bogan gontly,

Buab sho sww the look of rosistanoe in his oyos, and
#lo ovied “ No no—don’t ! T ommot do without you |
Think! 1 lovo you! What more oan 1 suy to you ¢
L onnmot beliovo that you don’s onre for mo—you have
boen fond of me--- have seon it in your fage, Yot
you'ro afraid of mo--why ¥ Look ab mo--am I not
honutiful to Jook ot ¢ - And is o womaen’s lovo such 5
littlo thing-—oan you fling it away aud tramplo upon
it 8o oasily ¥ Why do you wish to go ¢ Don’ you
undorstend-—no ono knows wo are hore-—o one cares |
You aan como hore whenovor you wisl-—this {s my place
—mino ! And no ono will think enything about it
Thoy all do i, Thors is nothing to he afraid of 17

She put hor arms about him, and clung to him so
that ho could fool the buating of hor heart upon his
bosom, Ol don’t loave me hoere nlono to-night;
sho oriod,

To Montaguo it was like thoe ringing of an alerm-bell
doeop within his soul, T must £0,” ho aaid,

Sho flung beek her head and starerd ot him, and he
saw tho torror and aoguish in hor oyes.  * No, no 1
gho eried, ** don’s sy bhat to mo ! I ean’t boar it—oh,
seo what I havo dono ! Taook ab me! Huve Inorey
on me |”

* Mra, Winnio,” ho snid, ** you must havo morey on
me [ :

But he only felt hor clasp him more tightly, He
took hor by tho wrists, and with quiot foree ho brole
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o hold uporn hin 5 hor hands foll to hor sides, and sho
gtarod ab him, aghast.

« 1 musb go,”” o said, agnin.

And ho startod soward the door.  Sho followed him
dumbly with lior oyes.

« GGood-byo,” ho said.  TLo know thot thoro was no
o of any more words his sympashy had boeen liko
oil upon flames,  Ho s hor movo, sud as ho oponod
the door, she flung Lorsolf down in o cheir and burst
fnto frantio wooping,  Ho shub tho. door softly and
wonb away.

Ho found his way down tho stairs, and got hig hab
and coat, ad wont out, unseen’ by anyonae, Ho
walkod down the Avenue-—and there guddonly wes the
giont bulle of Sb. Conilin’s lifting itsolf into thoe sly.
Ho stoppod and looked wb it—it geomod a groad tumul-
tuous purgo of enwotion. And for tho first timo in his
lifo it seemad o him that ho undoeratood why moen had
put togothor that toworing hoap of stono 1

Then ho wont on homao,

Ho found Alice drossing for o ball, end Oliver waiting
for hor. 1o woent to his voom, and took off hig coat ;
and Oliver cameo up to him, and with o gudden gosturo
roscherl ovor to his shoulder, and hold up o trophy.

Ho drow it out carofully, and mousured tho longth of
it, smiling misohiovously in tho mennwhilo, ‘Thon ho
hold it up to tho light, to sce tho ooltour of it.

« A Tlaok ono 1 ho eried.  * Conl black I” And he
lookod b his brothor, with o morry twinkle in his oyes.
“ Oh, Allan I"* ho chuoklod,

Montaguo seid nothing.
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I'r wus nhoub o woole from the beginning of Lent, when
thore would e w toll in 6ho city’s priotios, snd Sooioty
wordd ghift tho seone of its notivition to the oumntry
olubs, wnd o Cabifornin wud 1o Springs and Palm
Boaeh. Mg, Curoline Smythe invited Alico to join
hov in-an oxpedition to the dast-namod placo ; bu
Monbngnoe interporesd, hooatso he saw that Alice had
hoen mado paloe and norvous by three months of night-
and-day  fostivities,.  Also, o trip to WMorids would
necossitabe bon or fiftoon thousand dollves® worth of now
olothe ; and thoso would not do Tor the summor, if
appoerod—thoy would bho faded and pessd by that
timo,

Ho Alioo settled buek to vout ; hut sho was too popular
to e ot wlono-—u low days Intor eamo anothor invita-
tion, this time from Clonmal Prontico and his fumily.
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Thoge train trips woro tho vory Intest diversion of
10 woll-bo-lo 5 0 YORE ugo 10 ono had heard of them,
nd now fifty pnrtics wero loaving Now York ovory
onth.,  You might soo o dozon of sroh hotel-trains ab
100 ot Pk Boaoh ; thore were somo poople who lived
n board all tho timo, having special tracks built for
hom in plonsant lovations whorover thoy stoppod.
o man had built o huge sutomobilo railrond car,
hapod lileo o ram, ol having gacommodation for sixty
yople, The Prontive travin had four cars, one of them
, “Clibrary oor,” fnishod in 86, Togo mehogany, wiid
yrovidod with a pipe-organ, Also thoro woro buth-
ooms andl o barhor-shop, and o hiygzgage car with two
wutos on bourd for oxploring PUrPOHOs.

Sineo the episodo of Mrs, Winnde, Oliver had appar-
mbly eonoluded that hig brothor was onoe of tho initi-
stod. Not long aftorward ho pormitiod him to o
glimpso into Chat giclo of hin lifo which had heen hintoed
at in tho songs wb the bashelors’ dinner.

Oliver hnd plannod to toke Botty Wyman to tho
theatro 3 but Botty's grondfathor hnd como home from
the Wesb unaxpootodly, and so Olivor oane round and
took his hrothor insbend.

¢ win going to play o jolo on hor,” he suid.
“Wo'll go to soo ona of My old finmes.”

Tt was o translation of & Tryenoh fareo, in which tho
maritel infidelition of two young powples wero the ocon-
gion of meny mishaps, Ono of tho vharactors wos &
waiting-madd, who was in love with ® handsoma young
goldior, and was pursuod hy tho husband of ono of the
souplos, - L6 wos w minor park, but the young Jowish
girl who playod it had 8o many protéy gracos and #uch -
o morry laugh thet pho mado it quite consplonous.
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Whon tho aot wan ovor, Olivor asleed him whose aobing
ho liked bost, and he named hor,

“Como and bo introducod to Lor,” Olivor Bnid,

1o oponed w door nour sheir box. “How do You do,
Me. Wilion,” ho said, nodding to n man in ovening
tlress, who stood nor by, Thon he turned toward the
drossing-rooms, and wond down u corridor, and knooled
upon one of the doors, A vojoo olad, “ Como in,”
aind ho openod the door ; wnd thoro was & biny room,
with oddy nnd onds of clothing senttorod about, and
tho girl, olad in sorsets and undorskirt, sitting hofore
o mivror,  ** Tollo, Rosalio,” said ho,

And she droppoed hoer powdor-puft, and Hprang up
with o ery-— Ollin I”  fu'a momeont more sho had her
nring about his neok.

“ O, you wrotohod man,” sho oriud, Why don’t
you eomo to 500 mo any more ¢ Didn’t you got my
Iettors 9

“logot some,” suid he.  But Pvo Doon busy,
This is my brother, Mr. Allan Montague.”

The other nodded to Montaguo, and sndd, “ How do
you do ¥wwbut without lotting go of Olivor, Why
don’t you como o soo mo 9 gho oxolaimod, -

“Thore, thore, now 1" yuid Olivor, Inughing good-
natucedly. T hrought my brothor slong so that you'd
have to bohavo yoursolf.”

“T don't onro about your brotlor oxolaimod the
girl, without evon giving him anothor glance. Thon
#lio hold Olivor at arm's lengéh, and gazed into his faco.
“How cun you Do so oruol b0 me 1 gho aslod,

“Ttold you I was busy,” miid he, choorfully, *“ And
I gavo you fair warning, didn’t 12 How’s Toodles 1

“ Oh, Toodlos is in rapbures,” said Rosalie. * Sho's
8ot & now fellow.” And thon, hor mennor changing to



THE METROPOLIS : 316

one of morriment, sho added @ Oh, Olliel  Tle gave
fior & dismond broooh ! And sho Tooks lilo & countoss
_sho's hoping for o chanao to woar it in n part 17

«you've soen Toodlon,” ruid Olivor, to his hrothoer
o ghe's in ¢ The Kaliph of Komulontkae”

“Phey'ro going on Fho roud noxt woul,” anidd Rosalio,
« And then T Do all atone.”” Sho added, in w plonding
yoieo : ** Bo, (Hliv, Do a pood boy and tako ug onb fo-
night. Think how lony it's heon sinee I'vo seon you !
Why, ['vo huot ko goud I don’t know mynolf in tho
Jooking-glags.  Plonsa, Ollio P »

AN pipght,” weid ho, * mnybe I will.”

“T'm not going Lo Iob you gob wway from me,” sho
oied. ¢ T como right over the footlights aftor
you I :

€ Yow'd hobbor gob dronsed,” said Oliver. “You'l
bo lato.”

Ho pushoed anido o trwy with somo glagses on it, and
goated himsoll wpon s tronk s and Montaguo gtood in
o cornor and watohod Rowalis, whilo she powdored and
paintod hovsolf, nnd put onun piry summor dress, ol
powrad oub & flood of ponsip aboub “ipoodlos ™ and
“ltopsio ? amd ¢ Graoe ”’ and somo othera. A fow
minutes lafor onme o shientorian voieo in the hallwoy :
«fooond not 1 Thore wore mero embracos, and thon
Ollio brushod the powtlor from his conb, and woent
awry luwghing.

Montague stood for w fow moments in tho wings,
watching tho soono-yhiftora putting the finul tonches
to tho nuw sob, and the verious ohnraotors taking their
powibions, |, Thon thuy went oub to thoir wenats,  Ten't
sho n jowoel 9 aslud Oliver,

“ Gho's vory protty,” the other admitted.

“Hho osmo right out of the slums,” said Oliver—
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“ovor on Rivington Stroet, That don’t happon vory
ofton.”

“How did you como to know hor ' askod hig
brothor. ,

“Oh, T pickod hor out.  Sho was in chorus, thon;
I got her flvwt sponking part.”

I you 7 snid tho other, in surprive.  * How did
you do that 2

* Ol adittlo monoy,”™ was tho roply.  * Money will
do most enything,  And T was in love with hor—-that’s
how: 1 got huwe,?

Montaguo suid nothing, but s, in thought.

WL tades how out Go suppor nnd mako hor Lappy,”
addod Olivor, as the curtain slactod up.,  *“Sho's Jone-
pomao, 1 guens. You soo, T peomined Botty Pd roform,”

All through tlut seene and the next one Ronulio
aobed for thom ; nhe was wo Tull of verse and maerrimont
Ghat horo was quite astie in the andionco, wnd sho got
soversd rounds of applause,  Thon, when the play wus
ovor, sho exirieated horself from tho wrmn of tho hand-
komo young soldier, and led to hor (rossing-room, and
when Oliver sl Montaguo aerivod, sho was half rondy
for the stroch,

They wout up Browdway, and from o group of poople
coming onb of anothor stago-ontrance young girl
samo to join them--an wivy litilo oroabure with the fueo
of & doll-baby, and o big hat, with o purple foathor on
top.  Thik was *“ Toodlos ™ othorwise known us Holon
Gwynno ; and she took Montaguo’s arm, and they foll

Jin bohind Oliver and his companion,

Montagnoe wonderad what one snid to o ehorun-girl
on tho way to suppor.  Afterword hiv brothor told him
bhat Toodles hud boon the wifo of n roglostato agont
o listle town in Oldahoma, and had run awoy from
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respeetnbility and boradom with s travelling thoatrical
compnny.  Now sho was (ripping hor part in the
musiond comedy which Montaguo had seen nb Muy,
Tane's 3 and incidontally swonring dovotion to hand-
gome young wino-agont.”” She condided to Montaguo
that she hopotl tho lntter might #oo hoer that ovoning
—ho neaded o bo made joalons.

Gl Cront White Way 7 was the namo which
poople huud givon to thin parb of Broadway ; and at the
hoad of it stood w hngoe hotol wibh flaming lights, and
gorgeous nurblo mnd bronze, and famous paintings upon
gho wills and eoilings ingido,  Ab this hour overy oho
of its many dining-ronmy was thromged with suppor-
partios, nnd tho plien rangg with Inughtor and the rattlo
of dishos, and the strains of sovoral orohosbrng whiell
toflod heroionlly in the midub of the upronr, ¥ore
thoy found w tnhle, and while Oliver was ordering
frozon ponchod ey and qunils in aspio, Montague Bt
and gazod about him at tho rovolry, and listened o tho
pratblo of the littlo ox-sompstross  from Rivington
Stroot,

His brothor had * got hoer,” he goid, by buying 2
gpoaking part in o pluy for hor ; and Montaguo recallod
the orgion of which ho had hoard at the bacholors’
dinnor, and divined that here he was at the sourco of
tho stroam from which they wore fod. At tho tablo
noxt to thom was n young Hobrow, whom "Toodles”
pointod out as tho son aud hoir of a groat clothing
manufacturor,  To was © keoping 1 goveral gitls, seid
gho ; ond tho (uoonly orondura who wos his vie-a-vig
was ono of the chorus in “Tho Maids of Mandalay.”
And a littlo way farthor down the room was & boy with
the faco of an angol and tho air of a prinee of the blood
—ho had inhoritod s million and run away from gohool,
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and was muking a nuno for himsolf in the “Pondorloin,
Tho protty listlo girl all in groen who was with him wag
Violot Fane, who way the artint’s modol in a new play
that hat mado o hit,  She had hed o full-pago picture
of horolf in tho Sunday seppemont of tho “ﬂporting
paper ™ which was rond horo—ygo Rogulio romarked,

“ Why don’t you ovor do that for mo 7 sho added,
o Olivor, ,

“Lorhaps T will,” said ho, with o laugh, < What
does it sost, 1 '

And whon he loarnod shat, the honour vould he pur-
chased for only fiffeon hundred dollaw, he anid, I
do ity if you'll ho good.”  And from that timo on the
Tast travo of worrimont vanishod from tho faco and the
convarsntion of Rounlio,

As the ehampagno cooktails disnppeared, sho and
Oliver beonme confidontinl,  Then Montagun twrnod to
Toadles, to learn moroe about W tho “ wonond gonora-
blon ™ was praying upon tho womon of tho stago,

A ehoras-givl got from ton to twenty dollavs & wook,”
Heid Toodlos ; and that was hurdly enough to pay for
hor elothes.  Hor work wus vory unoertain-—gho would'
spend wooks ot vohonrsal, and then if the play failod,
sho would got, nothing. 1t was w dog’s lifo ; and tho
loys of froeclom and opporunity woro in tho koeping of
vioh mon, who haunted the thontros and laid slogo to
tho girls, They would gend in notes to thom, or fling
boucuets to thom, with oards, or porhaps money,
hiddon in them. Thore wore millionairoe wrtists and
bohemiang who Jeopt & standing ordor for seats in the
front rows af oponing porformanos ; thoy heud nocounts
with flovists wnd livorymen and oomfootioners, and gavo
carle blanche to soores of girls who lont thomsslves to
their purposos. Somotimes thoy wore in loaguo with
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. managers, and & girl who held back would find her
mees imporilled ; somotimos theso men would even
aneo shows to give n chanee to somo £avourite.
wfporward Toodles ttwrned to linten to Oliver and his
npanion ; and Montague st baok and gazoed about
yyoom. Next to him was o long tablo with s dozen.
ploab it ; and ho wiubohed the buckets of champagne
1 the ondlons snocossion of funtastio-looking dighes of
id, nnd the revollors, with their flushed faces and
corish oyos and loud laughtor.  Abovo all tho tumult
g the voieo of tho ovehostra, onlling, oalling, like the
pm wind wpon the mountains ; the music was wild
d chaotie, and produced an indeseribablo sense of
in andl confusion.  When one venlized that this same
ing was going on in thousands of places in this district
goormod that hove wiw a llood of dissipation that out-
ralled vvon that of Socioty. ' '
Tt was anid that the hotels of New York, placed end to
d, would reash all the way to London ; and they took
ro of n couplo of hundred thousand poeoplo a day-—a '
wdo whioh had como from all ovor the world in gearch
ploasuro and oxoitomont. Thoro woro sight-seers and
oountry ougtomors ”* from forty-five states ; ranchers
ym Texas, and lumbor kings from Maine, and mining
on from Novada. At homo they had roputations,
1d porhaps funilies to sonsider ; but onco plunged into
o whirlpool of the Tendorloin, thoy wore hidden from
I the world. "Thoy vama with theiv pockoets full of
onoy ; and hotols and rostaurants, gambling-places
1 pool-rooms and hrothols—adl woro lying in wait -
v thom 1 8o oagor had the competition becomo that -
1orowas o tailoving establishmont and & bank that wore
ovor closed tho year round, oxcept on Sunday.
Tivorywhoro about one’s feet tho nots of wvico wore
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sproad, ‘The hond waiter in ono’s hotol was & “‘ stogrep
for o “ dive,” and the house dotootive wag touting "
for o gambling-placo. Tho handsome  woman who
smiled at ono in “ Poacoak Alloy ” wag g, © mudame » ;
tho pleasant-faced young man whe #poko to ono g
tho bar was on tho look-out for customers for o
brokorago-howse noxs door. Threo times in g single
day in anothor of thoso groat suravansorais* Montague
was offered “short ohengo * ; and so his oyos woro
oponed to n now kind of plundering,  Ho was struok by
the numbor of attondants in livory who swarmod about
him, and to wliom ho gvo tips Tor theic sorvicos, e
did not notion that the boys in the wash-rooms and
oont-roomus could not Hponk o word of Iinglish ; ho oould
not know that thoy wove sontohed ovory night, and had
overything taken from them, and that the (trooke who
hired them had puid fifteon thousend dolavs 0 yonr to
tho hotel for the privilage.

So far had tho sposialization in ovil procooded that
thore woro places of prostitution whioh did a telophono-
businosg oxolusivoly, and would gond a women in g
oab to any addroms 3 and thoro wora high-class assigng-
tion-housos, whioh furnished oxquisito apartmonts and
the sorvieos of meids and valots. And in this world
of vigo tho modern dootrine of the oquality of tho soxcs
wad fully recognizod ; there woro gambling-hougos and
pool-rooms and vpium-jointy for wonion, and drinking-
placos whioh eatored ospeoindly for thom. In the
“ovango room ¥ of ono of tho big hotols, you might
#eo rich womon of ovory rank and typo, fingoving the
dainty loathor-hound and gold-ombowsect wine eards.
In this voom alone woro #old ‘ovor fon thousand drinks
ovory day ; and tho hotol podd a rontnl of & million a
year to tho Dovon ostato. Not far sway the Dovons
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also owned nogro-dives, where, in tho early hours of
the morning, you might soe richly-gowned white women
drinking.

In this seothing ealdvon of graft there wore many
shranpo ways of making money, and many strange and
meredible types of human beings to be mot.  Onog,
i “Sooicty,” Montague had pointed out to him a
woman who had beon o ¢ tattooed lacly ™ in w cirous ;
thore was unother who hed hoen a gonfederate of
gamblors upon tho vocan shonmships, and another who
had washed dishes in a mining-comp. Thera was one
of these groat hotols whose proprictor had been o sue-
eossful burglar ; and o dopartment-sbore whose owner
had bogun lifo as a ' fonos.” fn any erowd of these
rovellors you might huve such strango eroatures pointed
gub to you ; & multimillionaire who sold rotten jam to
thoe people ; another who had invented opium goothing-
syrup for babies ; o convivial old gentleman who dig-
pursod tho “ yollow dog fund ” of goveral railroads
s handsome chauffour who had run away with an
heiress. Once a gront solontist had invented a now
kind of underwoar, and had endeavoured to make it &
gift to humanity ; and hore was o Mman who had seized
upon it and mado milions out of it! Iere was a
« trance medium,” who had got a fortunc out of an
imbecile old manufagburor ; horo was & great nows-
papor proprietor, who published advertisoments of
assignations ot o dollar o lino ; hore was & cigar
manufacturor, whoso smug face was upon every bill-
borrd-—ho had bogun as a tin manufacturer, and to
avoid the duty, ho had had his raw material cast in
ghe form of statuos, and brought them in ey works
of art !

And torrible and vilo #s wero tho sourcos from which
21
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the fortunes had been derived, thoy were no vilor noy
moro torriblo than the purposos for whieh thoy had beoen

spont, M. Vivie Patton had hinted to Montague of

a * Docamoron Club,” whose momborg gothored in

cach othors’ homes and vied in the tolling of obscene

stovios ; Stratheona had told him about another sop
of oxquisito ladies and gentlomen who fave olaborate
ontortainments, in whioh thoy dressed in the oosbumes
of bygono poriods, and imitated famous oharacters in
higtory, and the vieos and orgies of courts and camps,
Ono heard of “ Cloopatra nights » on board of yaohts
ab Newport,  Thero wan & cortain Wall Stroot
“ plungoer,” who had bogun lifo as a mining man in the
West ; and whon hig customoers came in town, he
would hire o trolley-onr, and tako a load of champagno
and half o dozon prostitutes, and spend the night carcor-
ing about the country. This man was now quarbored
in one of the great hotols in Now York: and in his
epartmonts ho would have prize fights and chickon
fights ; and bloodthirsty exhibitions oallod * purring
matohos,” in whioh men triod to bark osoh other’s
shing ; or porhaps & * battlo royal,"” with o diamond
soarf-pin. dangling from tho coiling, and half » dozen
nogroes in o freo-for-all fight for the prive.

No picture of the ways of tho Motropolis would bo
comploto which did not foroe upon the reluotant roader
-some realization of tho oxtont to which new and
hideous incitements to vioo woro sproading.  To say
that among the leisured olasses such practices wore
raging liko a pestilenco would be no oxaggoration,
Ton yoars ago thoy wore rogarded with aversion by
oven the professionally vieious; bub now the:com-
monest prostitute accopted thom as part of her fate.
And thero was no hoight to which thay had not veached
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_—ministers of stato woro onslaved by thom ; great
fortunca and publie events wore controlled by them,
Tn Washington thove hud been an ambassador whose
petural daughtor tanght thom in the houses of tho
groat, until the seandal foreod the minister’s recall,
gome of these practioes wore torrible in thoir offoots,
gompletoly wroaking tho viotim in o short time ; and
physioians  who stnciod  thoir symptoms would be
horrified to soe them nppearing in the homes of their
friends.

Aund from Now York, tho eontre of the woalbth end
sultro of tho cowntry, those viees sproud to ovory
gortor  of it Thontrien pompuiios and  bravolling
palosmen enrviod thom visiting merchanty and aight-
goors aoquived thom. Prole-pedlers wold vile pictures
and books-—tho munulaoturing ov importing of which
wag now quite an industry 5 ono might roud catalognes
printed abroad in English, the contonts of which would
mako.one’s {lesh croep.  Thero woro cheap wooklios,
sosting ton cents o your, which wore thrust info aren-
windows for sorvant-girls ; thore were yollow-covered
Tronch novels of unholiovable depravity for the mig-
tions of the house. 16 was o curious commentary upon
tho morals of Socieky thut upon the trains running to
o cortain suburban comnumnity froquentod by the ultra-
faghionable, the nowsboys did o thriving business in
guch litoratiro 3 sid whon the pestor of tho fashionablo
churoh olopod with u Socioty girl, the bhishop publicly
laid tho Blama to the morns of his pavishionows !

Tho theory was that thore woroe two worlds, and that
thoy woro kopt rigidly poparnto,  Thoro wore two sots
of women } ono to bo toyed with and flung aside, and

tho othor to bo protocted and etoomod.  Such things
' 212
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rA prostilutes and kept womon might oxigt, buf people
of rofinomont did net tnlk shout them, and wore not
coneorinod with thom, But Montagno wag familiny with
tho saying, that if you follow the elnin of the slave, yoy
will find thoe othor end about the wrist of the mester ;
and ho discovored that the Tondorloin wag wronking jtg
vengoaneo npon 1ifth Avonne. Tt wag not morely that
the men of woenlth wore oarrying to their wivoy and
childron the diseases of viee ; thoy wore ourrying also
tho mannors and the idenls.

Montagne had hoon anaged by tho things he had -
formd in Now York Sooioty ; tho smoking and drinkip;g
and gnmbling of women, their hard and oynioal views
of life, thoir continual tolling of conrge stories.  And
hore, in this undor-world, he had ¢omo  upon the
fonntain head of the sorruption. [t was romothing
whieh oamo to him in & stddon {lash of intuition ;—the
barriers botwoon the twa worlds wore breaking down 1

Ho could pituro the process in o hundred differont
forms,  Thero wag Botty Wyman, Iis hrothoer had
momt to tnkeo hor to the thoatre, to lob Loy t#o0 Rosalio,
by way of n joke! Bo, of courso, Botty know of his
osoupudos, and of thoso of hin st ; she and hor girl
friends wore whisporing and josting about thom.  Hore
sab Olivor, smiling und oynicu, toying with Rosalio
a8 o ont might toy with o mouso ; and to-morrow ho
world be with Betty-—and coukl anyono doubi. nny
longor whonoo Botiy had dorived hor atbibude towards
lifo 7 And tho habits of mind that Olivor had taught
hor aa o girt she would not forgot un o wifo ; ho might be
anxious bo keop hor to himeolf, but there would bo
othors whose intorest was difforent.

And Monteguo vooallod other things that he had
soon or honrd in, Socisty, that ho could put his finger
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m, a5 having como ont of this wmdor-world, The
ro ho thought of tho explunation, the moro it soomed
oxplain.  This * Yooiety,” whioh had porploxed him
wow he sould denoribo it ¢ ibs moennoers and idonls of
, wore thoso whiol ho would have oxpeoted to find
fho ** fast ™ wiclo of stugo life.
ft was, of course, tho womon who mado Sovioty,
d gavo it its tone; wid the womon of Soeioty wore
brogsos,  Thoy  wore  nobrosson in thoir love of
porioty wiel display in their taste in olothes and
wols, thoir fonclivens for vignrottos pud ehampagne.
1y made up liko sotrossen 3 ghuy tadkod and thought
o aotrossos. Lho only obvious difforonce was that
o womon of the sbage were enrofully soloetod—woro
Jonst up to o corbain wtandard of physioal excollonco ;
soroas tho women of Society wero not selected at all,
d somo wers loan, antl some wore stout, and somo
pre puinfully homoly.

Montague reoalled onsos whore the two sets had met
s ot somoe of tho private ontortainments, 1t was
sweing to be thoe fashion to hobnob with the stego
soplo on sueh oooasions ; and ho reontied how naturally
10 youngor pooplo toolk to this.  Only the older women
Jd aloof ; looking dowi upon tho womon of the
ago from an inofable height, as bolonging 10 & lowor
whe—bhocause they werd obliged to work for their
vings. But it aeomoed to Montague, as ho sat and
Wiked with this poor ohorns-girl, who had sold herself
i o littlo ploasure, theb 16 was onsior to perdon her
han the woman who had boen pborn to luxury, and
sornod thioso who produoed hor wounlth,

But most of all, ono's sympethios wonb oub to o
ovson who was not to be mob in oither of theso sots;
o the girl who hud not gold horself, but wos piruggling
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for & living in the midst of this ravoning corruption,
Thoro wore thousands of snlf-wmpenting women, aven
on tho stage ; Toodlos horsolf had heon among them,
sho told Montague. *1 kopt sbroight for o long time,"
she gaid, Inughing sheorfully—* and on ten dollars o
wook ! T wsod to go out on the roud, and then thoy
paid me sixtoon ; and think of trying to live on one-
night stands-—to hoard yoursol{ and stop ut hotoly and
dross for tho thentro—on sixtoon n wook, and no job
hlf the yonr! And all that time--do you Inow
Cyril Chambers, tho famous ohurel, paintop 7

“ Py lienrd of him,” puid Montague.

“Well, 1 wan with o show hore on Broadway the
next wintor ; and ovory night, for gix ‘monthg he sent,
me o bunoh of orohids that souldn’s havo oost loss than
sovonty-five dollars ! And ho told me he'd open
acoounts for me in all the stores T choso, if 1'd spond
tho next summer in Europo with him.  Ho said T could
take my mothor or my sintor with mo--and T was so
groon in thoso deys, 1 thought that must moan he
didn’t intond anything wrong 1"

Toodlos smilod a6 tho momory.  ““ Did you go ¢
asked the man,

“No,” sho nnwwored, 7 gtoyod horo with o roof-
gordon show that failed, And I wont to my old
managor for o job, and ho snid to me, * T ean only pay
you ton & wook.  But why are you so foolish 2 * How
do you monn ' T askod : and ho answorod, ' Why don’t
you gob n rich swoethonrt 2 Thon T oould pay you
sixty.! That's what o givl hoars on the fhago 1"

“T don't undorstand,” gaid Montaguo, porploxed.
“* Did ho mean he could get monoy out of the man 3

“Not dirootly,” anid Toodlos ; * hut tiokets-—and
advortising.  Why, mon will hire front-row soats for o
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o seagon, if thoy'vo intorested in & girl in the show.
thoy'll tako all their frionds to seo her, end sho’ll
allod about-—sho'll bo somebody, instead of just

My, ns I was.” : ‘

Then it sotunslly helps hor on the stage 1 paid

taguo.

Holps -hor 17 oxclaimod Toodles. “My God!
known a girl who'd boon abroad with a tip-top

l—and hed tho gowns and the jowels to prove ib—

omo homo and got into the front row of o chorus at

mdred dollars o woel,'”

oodlos was ehoorful and all imawaro ; and that only

1o tho trgoedy of it all ono ghado more black to

sbague,  Ho seb lost in sombro roverie, forgetting

gompations, and tho blare and glare of the place,

1 the oontro of this dining-room was & groat cone-

pod gtand, ocontaining o display of food ; and as

y strollod out, Montaguo stopped to look at it.

sre wore platbors gnrnished with flowers and horbs,

1 contnining voast turkeys and baked hams, jollied

ats and gumo in aspio, puddings ond’ tarts and

stod enkos—ovory kind of food-fantastioality imagin-
lo. Ono might have spont an hour in studying it,
d from top to bottom ho would have found nothing
nplo, nothing natural,  Tho turkeys had paper curls
& rosebtos stuck over thon the hams wore aovered
th o whito gulu.tiim, the dovillod orabs with o yellow
pyonnaise—and all painted over in pink and groon
. binok with landseapes and maring views—with
ahips and whoes and gonling-wnx and cubbages and
ngs.t The jolliod moats anel the puddings wore in.
o shapo of fruits and flowors and there wore olaho-
4o works of arb in pink and white contoctionory—=a
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harn-yurd, for insbance, with horses and town, and g
pump, and a daivymadd-—and one or two ulligators,
And all thin was ohnangod overy day ! Ilaoh morning

you might so0 o procession of u seore of waitors boaring
eloft u new supply. Mombaguo  remombored Botty
Wyman'’s ronuak ot thoir (st intorview, apropos of
Bho whipped eronan mado into gl eurlocquos § how hig
brothor had said, 17 Allan wore hore, liv'd be thinking
nhout the man who fixed tht oreiam, and how long it
boole hing and how ho might, hive Leon roadding ‘The
Simple Lifo’ ¢

He thought of that wow 5 he stood here and guzod,
wid wonderad about adl tho wluves of the lamp who
sorved i Ghiv hugo tamplo of nxury, o looked at
Gl waiborspale, hollow-shested, haeriud-looking men ;
he imagined the hordes of servants of yob lowor kindy,
who nover omorged ingo the light of day ; tho mon whe
wastied 6he dishes, the mon who eweriod Hho grrbago, the
met who shovolled the aont futo the | urnaces, and made
the hoat andd light and power.  Pont up incdim collars,
many stovies undor ground, and bound for avor to the
sorvioo of sensunlity--how torribl must he their fute,
how unimaginablo their corruption - And thoy wore
foroignors ; they had comn hory sooking liborty,  And
the masbors of tho new aountry hed soized them and
pent thom hero |

From this as o starting-point his thought wons on,
to tho hordos of toilers in overy part of tho world,
whowo fabo 16 was to orente the things whioh theso blind
ravollers dostroyod 5 the womon and childront in oount-
logs mills and swoatshops, who spun tho oloth, and out
and sowod it ; tho gitls who mudo the artilioind (lowors,
whovolled tho eigarottons, who gathorod the geapos from
bho vinoes ; tho miners who flug the eond end the precious
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motals out of tho onrth 3 the mon who watchod in ton
thousand pighul-towors pnd onginos, who fought the
glemonts from tha dooks of ton thousand ships—=10
pring wil theso ghings horo to bo destroyoed.  Stop by
gtop, b8 the lood of extravigeieo rosw, and the onorgios
of tho men wero purnad to tho eroabion of futility and
gorrupbion —-Ho, stop by stop, incroased the misory angd

- dogradation of 1] Bhoso slaves of Mammnon, And who
oould imogine what thoy would think shouti it——if over
thoy e Go think ?

—And thon, in audddon flash, thore came baok to
Monbugue thab spoech ho hud heard upon tho streot-
gornor, Gho first avoning he had hoen in Now York!
o could lar igain the ponnding of the elovatod traing,
gnd tho shrill voioo of the orntor; ho conld seo his
haggeed wiud hungry fuoo, and tho denso erowd pgazing

“up ob him, - And {hore eame to him the words of Major
Thorne ;
« Tt monns snother eivil wer i
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Arton had heon gone for u oouplo of wooks, and the
dny was drawing near whon the Hrsbrool oaso oame
up for teial,  The Sutnvday hofora phat boing the date
of tho Mi-earimo danee of the Long Taland Hung Club,
Stogfried Hurvoy was (o havo v honso-party for the
weolc-ond, and Montyeao aeeopted hiv invitation, o
had boon worling had, Ptking the finishing touchos
tor hin briof, wnd ho thomeht Ghat o vost would bo good
for him,

o and his brothor want down upon riday aftor-
noon, and tho first porvon ho met was Botty Wyman,
whom he had not seon for quite o whilo.  Botty had
muoh to sny, and snid it As Montaguo had not boon
goon with Mrw, Winnio singe the episodo in her house,
poople lud bogun to notios $he bronle, nnd thoro was
1m0 end of gossip ; wnd Mistross Botty wantod to know
all about it, and how things stood hotween thom,

But he would not tol] hor, o wo sho anueily rofused
to tell him what she had hoard.  All the whilo they
talleod sl wag oyoing him quizzioally, and it wag
ovident that sho ook the worst {or grantod ; alwo that
ho had havomo & muoh morn inborosting person to hor
booause of it, Montaguo had the sbrangont, sensationg
whon ho wag tadiding with Botty Wyman ; shoy was
dolivious and appusling, alost ircosistiblo ; pud yot hor

880
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views of life wore so old! "1 told you you wouldn’t
do for o tamo ont 1" she said to him.

Thon shoe wont on to tallk to him. about his case, and
to teaso him about the disturbance he had made.

“ You know,” sho said, * Ollie and I were in terror—
wo thought that grandfather would be furious, and
that we'd bo ruined.  But somehow, it didn’t work out
that way. Don’t you say anything about it, but T've
had o gort of a fancy that ho must be on your side of
the fenoo.”

“1'd be glad to know it," said Montague, with a
leugh—* I'vo been trying for a long time to find out
who is on my sido of the fonve.”

“ Ho was talling about it the othor day,” said Betty,
“and T heard him toll o man that he’d rocad your
argumont, and thought it was good.”

“T'm glad to hear that,” said Montague.

“ 8o was I,” roplied she. “ And Isaid to him after-
ward, ¢ T supposo you don’t Jmow that Allan Montague
is my Ollio’s brother.” And he did you the honour to
say that he hadn't supposed any membor of Ollie’s
family could havo as much sonse 1”

Botty was staying with an aunt near by, and she
went back bofore dinnor. In the automobile which
oamo for hor was old Wyman himsolf, on his way home
from tho city ; and as & snowstorm had bogun, he came
in and stood by the fire whilo hig car was oxchanged for
a closed one from Tarvey's stables. Montaguo did
nob most him, but stood and watched him from the
shodows-—a mito of o man, with a keen and oager face,
full of wrinlklos. It was hard to realize that this little
body held onoe of the great driving minds of the eountry.
Ho wus an intonsely nervous and irritable man, bitter
and implacablo—Dby ull odds the most hated and foared .
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man in Wall Stroot, [T was swift, imporious, BaVags
88 0 hornot.  ** Direotors mootings that I atpeng
voto fiest and disouss aftorward,” was ong of hig s8yings
that Montaguo had hoard quoted.  Watching him hape
by the firesido, rubbing hin hands and chatting plong.
antly, Montaguo had a sudden sense of being hohing
thoe seones, of heing admitied to t privilogo denied to
ordinary mortals-—tho beholding of royally in overyday
abtirg !

Aftor dinnor that vvening Monteguo had a ohat in the
smoking-room with his host ; and he brought up the
Aubjoot of tho Iashropk vate, and told about his trip
to Washington, and hiy intorviow with Judge Bllis, |

Harvoy also had Homething to communionts, ]
hoat a tudke with Froddi Vandum about it,” suid he,

“ What did ho sny 2 anked Montaguo,

Woll,” roplied the othor, with o laugh, *“ he’s indig-
nant, neodloss to sny,  You know, Froddio was brought
up by his fethor 4o rogard the FMdelity us his Proporty,
in o way, Wy always rofors to it w ‘my company.’
And ho's vory high and mighty about it—it’s &
poxsonal affront if anyons attacks it. But it was
ovidont to mo that ho dowsn't know who’s bohind
this cage.”

“ Did ho know abous iy 27 asleed Montague,

*Yos,” said tho other, “ho had found out that
muoh. It was ho who told mo that originally, He
soys that s has beon sponging off the company for
years—ho has a big salary 6het ho nover ourns, and has
borrowad somothing like o quarier of s million dollars
on worthloss goouritios,”

Montaguo gave o gasp,

“You,” laughed Harvoy. “Rut aftor all, thut’s o
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littlo mattor. The trouble with Freddie Vandam is
that that sort of thing is all he sees ; and so he’ll never
be able to make out the mystery. He knows that this
dlique or that in the company is plotting to get somo
pdvantoage, or to use him for their purposes—but he
pover realizes how the big men are pulling the wires
bohind tho scones. Some day they’ll throw him over-
bosrd altogothor, and then hell realize how they’'ve
played with him. That’s what this Hasbrook case
moans, you know—they simply want to frighten him
with a threst of gotting the company’s affairs into the
eourts and tho nowspapers.”’ '
‘Montaguo sat for o while in deep thought. -

“ What would you think would be Wyman’s relation
to the mattor 1 ho asked, at last.

T wouldn’t know,” said Harvey. ° He’s supposed
to bo Freddio’s backer—but what can you tell in such &
tanglo ¢ :

“Tt ig cortainly o mess,” said Montague.

“ Phore’s no bottom to it,” said the other. ** Abso-
Jutoly--it would tale your breath away ! Just listen
to what Vandam told mo to-day !” B

And then Harvey named one of the direstors of the
Fidelity who was well known as & philanthropist.
Having heard that the wifo of ono of his junior partners
had mot with an nocidont in ohildbirth, and that the
dootor had told her husband that if she ever had
anothor ohild, sho would die, this man had asked,
“Why don’t you have hor life insured ¥ 'The other
roplied that he had tried, and the companies had
vofused hor, “ T'll fix it-for you,” seid he ; and so they
put in anothor application, and the director came to
Troddie Vandam and had the policy put through by
uxecntive order.” Sevon months later the women
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died, and gho Fidolity had paid hor hushand in full—g
hundrod thonsund o two !

“That’s what's Eoing on in the innurance wolg M
anied Siogfriod Harvoy,

And that way the story whiel Montaguo took with
him to add to hin enjoyment of {ho fentivitios at the
oountry olub, |4, WUH & very gorgeous affuir ; by
porhaps tho sombronoss of hits Lhoug ts wag 14 blamo ;
the flowors i musio and hoputifa) rowny foiled
ontivoly in gheir appond, nnd o gaw only tho gsluttony
and drunkennosy e of it than ovap hoforo, it
soomod to hiny,

Thon, tao, N hat un unploasant OXpovionce, He
mot Laupa | Tognn ; and presuming upon hop cordia]
roooption of his visit, ho wont ap and wpoko to hep
Ploasantly.  And gho Erooted-him with frigid politoness;
8ho was 4o hrief ip hor romarks i turned away go
sbruptly an almost {0 aub him.  Ho wopt, WAy quitoe
howildorod. By lator on ho reealled tho gossip about
himgolf and My, W innio, and ho guensed that that wag
bho oxplanntion of Miug Hogws aotion,

The opisode throw g shadow ovar hin whole visit,
On Sunday ho went, ot into the country and trarpoed
through & snowstormn, by himsalf, fillod with a tongo of
dinguas for pll the past, and of forobading for tho futuro,
Ho hatod thig money-world, in whioh all that was WorHg
in human boings was brought to tho smfgen ; ho hatod
I, and wishod thay, e had nover ot foot within its
bounds, Tt wag only hy tramping until he was too
tired to fool anything that lo was able to magtor
himself,

—An thon, toward darl, ho onmao bk, and found

& fologram whioh Ladd  boon forwardod from Now
York,
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“ Moot mo at'tho Ponne dopot, Jersey City, at nine
to-night, Alice.” *

This messago, of oourse, drove all other thoughts
from his mind, Ho had no time oven to tell Oliver
shout tt-—-he had to jnmp into an automobile and rush
to catoh tho noxt train for the oity. And all through
the long, cold rido in forry-boats and cabs he pondered
this mystory. Alice’s party had not been oxpeoted for
two weoks yob ; and only two days before there had
como & lotter from Los Angoles, saying that they would
probably be a weok ovor time.  And here she was home
again !

He found thore was an oxpress from the West due at
tho hour named ; appavently, therefore, Alice had not
gome in the Prontico’s train at all. The oxpress was
half an hour lato, and so ho paced wp and down the
platform, controlling his impatienco as best he could.
And finally tho long tvain pulled in, and he saw Alice
ooming down thoe platform. $Sho was alonoe !

“ What doos it moan ¥’ woro the first words he said
to her. ‘

“Tt’s a long story,” she answerod. * I wented to
come homo.”

* You mean youw've come all the way from the coast
by yourself !" ho gasped,

“ Yeos,” sho said, “all tho way.”

“ What in tho world——"" ho began.

“ T oan't toll you horo, Alhm,” sho satd, ! Wait till
we gob to somo (uiot placo.”

“ But,” he powsistod. “Tho Prentices  They lot
you como homo alone 1" '

* Thoy didn’t know it,” she said. I ran away.”

Mo was more bowildered than ever, DBut ag he
startod to ask more questions, sho laid a hand upon
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his army, Plogue wait, Allan,” ghe #ndd, oy upsaty
me to talk about i, If way Charlio Coetor,

And so the light broke, 110 eaught hin hropt] and
gaspod, O 1

o snid not wnothey word until thoy had orogged tho
forry and sottlod thomaelvos i g caly, and slartod,
“Now,” ho said, ' ol e,

Alico bognn. 1 oy vory much upset,” ghe gnid.
* But you must undoratnne, Allan, that I've had noarly
noweek to think it over, and 1 don't, mind it now, S,
Dwant You ploaso not fo g0t oxoited about i v 16 wasn't
poor Charlio’s fualt-he eyt holp himsolf, T4 wag my
mistako, 1 ought to havo talon your advico and haq
nothing to do witl him.”

Y Goon,” wnid L v ead Alieo told hoy atory,

The party had Bono sight-sening, mad whe had had p
hondacho aned had stayod in tho emr,  And Charlio
Cartor had oomae and hogun malking lovo to hap, Ho
had askod mo 40 marry him alvondy-—that, wag b the
boginning of the brip,” sho mid,  *Ana | told him no.
Aftor that ho would nover lot me walone,  Ang this
timo ho wont on in g boreiblo way.--ho flung himgolf
down on his knoos, nd wopt, and said ke conldn’t live
without mo,  Angd nothing I aould vy did any good.
At last ho--ho eanght hold of no—and he wouldn’t lot
me go. T was furioun wish him, and frightonod, 1
had to throston fo onl] o help boforo he would stop.
And #0~-yon g0 how it wag,"

“T 800," moid Montaguo, gravoly., “(ln on.”

“Woll, aftor that T made up my mind that T conldn’t
Wby anywhore whoro I had to soo him, And I Jenow
ho would novoy RO twny without o soone, If 1 had
askod Mra, Prontico to sond him away, thoro would havo
bdon & yoandal, and i wonld havo spoild overybody’s
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trip. o I wont out, and found thore was a train for
tho Tast in o little while, and I packed up my things.
and loft a noto for Mrs. Prontice. T told her a story—1
said T'd had o tologram that your mother was ill, and
that T didn't want to spoil thoir good time, and had
gono by mysell, “That was the best thing [ could thinlk
of. T wasn’t afraid to travel, so Jong ng I was suro that
Charlio couldn’t entely up with mo.”

Montague snid nothing ; he sat with his hands
grippod tightly,

“ Tt soomod liko & desporate thing to do,” said Alice,
norvously. ** But you seo, T was upset and unhappy.
T didi’t seom to like tho party any more—I1 wanted to
be homo. Do you undorsband ¢

“Yos,” snid Montaguo, 1 understand. And I'm
glad you are hore.”

Thoy renched “home, and Montaguo colled up
Harvey's and told his brothor what had happoened,
Ho could hoar Olivor gasp with astonishmont,  ** That’s
a protty how-do-you-do 1" ho seid, when hoe had got his
bronth back ; and then he added, with a laugh, “1
suppose that sottles poor Charlio’s chances.”

“T'm glad you've como to that conelusion,” said the
other, as he hung up the recoiver.

This episodo gave Montaguo quite a shock, But he
had little timo to think whout it-—tho next morning at
olovon o'elock hig caso wos to como ap for trial, and so
all s thoughts wore-onlled nway.  This ceso had beca
tho ono real intorest of his life for the last throe months ;
it was his purpose, the thing for the sake of which he ‘
ondurod ovorything else that repellod him. And he
had trainod himself as an athlote for a great raco ; he

was in form, and rendy for the offort of his life. He
22
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woent down town {hint morning with ovory filyg of him,
body and wmind, awlort crgor s wid he wont: inte |y
oftico, and in hin nndl wis v lotter from My, Haubrook,
Ho oponed i, huntily and ped o, thesisngro, hriof and
divoct aned dovinive g Hword-thomst,

1 hog to inform you that 1 hava roseivid g svbig-
factiory proposition from the Fidolily Company, [
hawvo sottlod with then, and wish 14 withdraw the gnit,
Thanking you for your sorvices, 1 romain, #ingeraly.”

To Montagie e Fhings oamo like o thundovhelt,.
Mo sub utierly dumbfoundnd Lis hands wont limp,
and tho lotter fol] wpon the deak in front. of i,

And at last, when ho did move, ho pieked up the
bolophone, and told iy Hooretnry Lo onll wp My,
Hashrook,  Then he st waitimg ; and when 4o hull
rang, picked op o the reaniver, oxpoeting o houe
Me. Thwlnook's voieo, and Lo demand ay explunation,
But ho hoard, instond, the voiee of hiy owny Keorobary
“ Uinten) iy bl i boe's beon diseontinned, iy, ?

Aud ho Ty up the roeciver, und s, mobionloesy
g, The dumimy had clinnpponrod 1

o Montagne this inoident, meant o shunge in the
prospect of Tis whole life, 14w e collnpse of all
his hopes. 1o ol nothing more to work for, nething
move to think abowt ; the hottont linel fudlen ong of his
tnreor !

o wun haning with i wengy of enteage, Tl hud
heon trieked aned mude o Tood ol ho had et wsed and
(g awidde.  And now thore wan nothing he could do—
hes way uttorly holploss,  What affooted him most was
his sonso of th overwholming magnitude of the [owory
Which had mido hin their PUppet 3 of the utier futility
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of the offorts that he or any ather man could make
agningt  them.’ They wore like olomental, cosmic
forees ; thoy held all the world in their grip, and o
common man was as mueh at thoir merey as o hit of
chodf in o tomposl,

Al dry long ho set in his oflice, brooding and nursing
s wrath, e hud moods whon he wished to drop
overything, to shake the dust of the city from his feet,
and o back home and recolloet what it was to ho a
gontlomu.  And thon again ho had fghting moods,
whon ho wished to devoto all his lite to punishing the
mon who had made wse of him,  Ho would goet hold of
some othor policy-holder in the Pidelity, one whom he
could trust o hoe would take the case without pay, and
garry it through to the ond t tHo would foree the news-
papors to tadk about it--he would force the peoplo to
hood. what Lo snid 1

And thon, toward ovening, ho went homo, bittor and
goro.  And thoro was his brothor sitbing in.his study,
waiting for hin, ‘

“Hollo,” Do snid, sl took off his coat, proparing
his mind for one more ignominy-—the telling of his
misforbune to Oliver, snd listoning to his inovitnble,
“T bold you so

But Olivor himsolf had something to communieabe
gomothing that woulil not bosr keoping. T hroke out
ab onoo—Toll mo, Allan! What in pho world has
happonoed botweon you and Mrs. Winnio "

“ What do you mean 7 agled Montague, sharply.

“ Why,” seid Oliver, “ gyorybody is talking about
somo kind of a quarrel.”

“Phore has boen no quarrel,” snid Montaguo.

“ Woll, what is it, then 2"
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I nothing.

"o mnst be something 1" axelnime| Olivar, « Wihat
do nll o stories niean 48

“What stories

Y About you two, 1 et Mrs. Vivio Putton just
now, and she swore me fo seroey, v told me thal
Mra, Winnie haud fold some ane tha you hae midle oy
Lo her s onl rageonsly thad shie il bo nnle yon te fonyvo
the ouge,

Montagie shrunk front w blow, © Oh " he
gaspedl,

“That's what she pgid,” sl ho,

TR o 1 Bes e

“That's what [ (old Mo Vivie, wnid the uthor ;
it doesnt sound Tike you-. .0

Montagae luud Hosdied senplf, o Fdon’s monn thag!”
ho eried. 1 wenn tht Mes Winnie nevor said any
sueh (hing,”

SO wnid OFiver, and T shruggad hin shouldors,
U Mayhe not he addad, g Fknow sho's furioug
with you abont, sotmot i everyhody’s talking whout
it She telis people thut whe'll nevep spenk to you
g, And whaet e g4 know s, why in it that you
have to dg tiings (o mako onemios of evoryhody you
know

Monbiguo wnil nothing 5 e was trembling  with
mger,

“ What in the waorld (id youdo to her 2 hogan the
othoer, (g you brast e

And suddenly Montiggue wprang Lo Dis fost, © Oh,
Oliver,” sxelnined, ot mo slono | Uo nway 17

And ho wowt. it the noxt room aned slonumod e
doov, mnd logan Daeing baek wnd forth like o enged
nnimal,
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Tt waes o lio 1 TE wan lin! Mra. Winnio had never
guid puch o thing ! 1o would nover believe it—it was
o nsly pioce of Dhacksbairs gossip !

But then n new bursb of rogo gwopt over him
What did it mattor whotlor it was true or not—whether
anything wus truo or not ¢ What did it matter if
anybody hul dono b the hideous and loathsome things
that evorybody olso snid thoy had dono t - It was what
pvorybody  was gnying t 16 was what overybody
pelioved—- what evorybody was intorested in ! It was
tho mensure of o whole kooioty—their ideals and their
gtandardn 1 T was tho woy they spent their time,
roponbing nasty wanndali nhowt eneh other ; living in an
atmosphore of auspicion snd oynicism, with' ondless
whisporing wned looring, and gossip of lew intrigue.

A floud of rago surged up within him, and swopt him,
pwiy-- g ngninst thes world into which hoe had come.
and agninst himsolf fov tho purt ho had plnyed in it
Evuryhl‘ling peemaod to hnyo como Lo o head b once ;
and ho hatod evorything--habed  the peopla ho had
mob, and the things thoy did, and the things thoy had
gompted him o do. 1o hated the wuy ho had gob his
money, and the way ho bk spont it e hated thoe
illoness i wostofulness, the drunkenness and de-
hauohory, the moennueds i tha snobbishnogs.

And suddonty ho tarned wnd flung opon tho door of
tho room whore Oliver still sab. And he stood in tho
doomviy, oxclaiming, © Oliver, I'm done with it 1"

Olivor stared ab lim, © Whab do you mean ¥’ he
anleodl,

@ moan,” oried his brothor, * that T'vo had all T
onn wbnaul of ' Sooioty ¢ And 1'm going to quit. You
ot go me-but 1 don't intend to tako another step
with you! T've had enough—and I think Alico has
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had enogl, also, We'll tnke ourmelven off Your hangg
=Wl geot, oug, 1

* What wre you going to do gasped Olivoy,

" P going (o #ive up thosg EXpensive apartmonty-..
give thon up ba-maoreow. whon oW weok iy up.  And
i roing to atop sguandoring monoy for thingy { don’g
Wi ' goings Lo whop aeeopling invitations, and
noling peaple 1 don't Tk wd don’t wang, ¢ know,
I"ve Lriend YR o Mve deiad g hid, angl | don’t,
Hko it and 1'm going Lo gt o), hofore ity 4o Into,
Pm groing to fine womo theond, und Himple plo to live
in; oand 'y goitye down (own 1o lind out if thera
isn't som wiy in Now Yark forn man b cn an honegt
living 1

TIE BN



CONCERNING UPTON SINCLAIR’S
World’'s End Series

GEORGE BERNARD SHAW

“When people ask e what has happened in my long lifetime,
I do not vefer themn to the newpaper files and to the authorities,
but to Sineluir’s novels, They objeet that the people in his
hooks never existed ; that their deeds were never done, and
their sayings never utbered. L assure them that Ty wire,
except that Upton Sinelair individualised and expressed them
better than they could have done, and arranged therr experiences
in signilicant and intelligible order.”

LION FEUCHTWANGER

“Future historians of our time will be unable to disregard
Dragon’s Teeth by Upton Sinelaiv, He diseloses more about our
epoch thnn w thousand detniled news reports. He makes the age
come alive,”

LOUIS BROMIEFTELD

s have read Wragon’s Peeth with grent interest and think it is
the best ol the trilogy and important reading tor anyone who
wishes to understand whit is going on in our time.”

THOMAS MANN

“Strong wind tenthil, and whoever knows Nozi Germany will
aehmit that not o word in Sinelaiv's book is exaggernted,”
[ " I .

I, G, WIELILS

“A great and well-balaneed design, 1 think it the completest
and Ehe maost fithful pictaee of that period thal has heen done,
ar i likely to be done,”

PHOYLLIS BOTTOMI

“1 feel as il modern history was norolling itsell page by aching
pugre, helore ney eyes,” G
. See nexd page
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