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THE DIARY OF A DEBUTANTE

February 26, 19—
mmcmeel]0) one seems disappointed at the change of
programme. How good everyone is to me!
It was all only for my pleasure, and just to
have me at home once more is enough for
Daddy, Aunt Anne, Stanley and Dick—

(mecemee ]  my ‘‘satellites,” as Daddy says.
l I I am so happy about it. Dick and Nellie
Ummmemmei)  are engaged! Now I will have a sister, and

just the sort that I want. Dick and Nellie
will live at home with Daddy and Aunt Anne, while Stanley
and I have the dearest little house just around the square.
There are some changes being made in it now—the
conservatory is at the top of the house—a sensible thing,
I think, for the best and brightest of sunshine is there for
the flowers, and my studio is to be transferred there,
adjoining the conservatory. We will entertain with dances
at home—daddy’s house, I am now forced to call it,
for Stanley says our own little house must be called
“home"’’ now. 3o

We are to be married 'immediately after Lent.
Stanley wanted it before, but I want to go through the
Lenten season alone. Why? I just can not say—
[ feel that I want to kneel with my little white prayer
book in my hand at service alone, just as I have always
knelt—I want to be a girl just this much longer. =4

A lovely story, by Mary Wilkins Freeman, I think—
I found it in an old copy of a magazine—tells of a girl
who wanted to wait to see a certain flower at the edge
of a swamp bloom just<once, more before she was
married. On her marriage. morn, she slipped away
to wait for it, as the flower had delayed its blooming.
So many springs she had watched for its coming. I
know now just how she felt—and yet no one would
understand, I could tell this to no one save you, little
diary, my confessional.

We were all quite excited upon our return to learn
that the long letter received by Nellie when we were
abroad, the E:tter from the lawyer, meant that she was
an “heiress.” Nellie laughed over the big sound of
the term when the pompous little gentleman of legal
affairs announced to her that she was an ‘‘heiress,”’
that her great-aunt had left her sole possessor of all her
worldly goods, and so on. It is no inconsiderable
“dot,” however, and was a total surprise. Back of all
lies a lot of heartache—because there was a difference
of religious belief in the hearts of two loving people,
the destiny of this little fortune was changed. Nellie
whispered to me once that her dear mother had never
been wholly happy in her married life because she had
displeased Ker aunt, who had cared for her in childhood,
by the marriage she had made. Now the little fortune
comes to the great-niece, and Nellie says perhaps the
stubborn old lady consoled her last days in the thought
that while not seeming to relent, she was, nevertheless,
doing the right thing after all.
to be less frugality in that home of exquisite refinement
that has always been so dear to me, Nellie’s girlhood
home. y

Somehow one never thinks of 6ne’s own brother being
in “love.” One’s brother never seems quite dignified
and important enough to be “in love” and marry. I
suppose that is just the way it looks to Dick, too,
regarding me. I did not guess that the glad note in
Nellie’s voice was there because she knew Dick loved
her—he had just ‘told her so the evening she came to
tell me there were guests for dinner just after she had
come to stay with me and help me in my charity work
and all that sort of thing. %ut now it seems quite
serious, and Dick seems so much more dignified, and
[love to hear him planning for their future.

Yesterday I met Elsie at Lucy's. It did not seem to
matter a bit—I am so glad the old hurt is not there any

-longer. On the way to Lucy’s luncheon, Mrs. Selwyn-
Brown suggested to me that it was not in the least neces-
sary to mention to Lucy and Elsie that we had been enter-
tained at the Count’s shooting lodge, that if our trip
abroad was discussed that it might be just in a general
sort of way. Of course it was discussed, and Mrs. Selwyn-
Brown explained that our change of plan, our return sooner
than was expected, was due to the fact my health was not
at all good, that the doctor bLelieved that my first season
had been too strenuous, that I had needed rest more than
recreation.

. Lucy told us the Count had written to her several
times—that at Christmas time a box with the dearest gifts
for all had been received, and raised her eyebrows as she
ooked in my direction. I wanted to tell her about the
little 1vory cross, and opened my mouth to do so, but
something sealed my lips—I just could not. Elsie
mentioned in a drawling voice that they were going over
soon after Easter, and intimated that certain old acquaint-
ances would be renewed, leaving me to conjecture that the
Count was numbered among these. She prides herself
upon her international acquaintances. My hands were
cold as they rested on my lap, and I wondered if I had
grown pale. That old world life and aristocracy, with
which money has nothing to do, seems so near to me, and
my understanding of it, I am sure, could have come only
through a long line dating back to just that same life and
assured position. I suppose it is hard for one who is so
very, very wealthy to realize that money has its limita-
tions, since money can accomplish so much. So clearly
the scenes at the hunting lodge were before me. I could
see its ancient walls, more like a castle than a pastime
residence, its picture gallery with all the hunting scenes,
and the portrait of the beautiful, stately woman with the
wonderful eyes. I could not help but wonder if Elsie would
see those things as 1 had seen them, and I somehow felt
that she would not.

I am glad that I am in the whirl of planning for my wed-
ding, my home making and all that. Now every one talks
of this, and there is such a settled feeling—it is best, as
Stanley said—to let every one know. DPoor Stanley.
He flaunts himself now with his long suppressed air of
proprietorship let loose. 1 suppose it was really mean
that I did not at once wish him to play the engaged man's
part, but I did not wish it—Oh, I cannct now stop to
puzzle why. That is past—no one may know, unless
one reads %etween the lines of my little diary, and this
will never be, for on my wedding day it is to go under
lock and key—perhaps when I am old, wher [ wear a lace
cap upon my silvered hair, | may peepin. Will I remem-

Now there will need -Z
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ber then so keenly? Perhaps it will be like
‘ ” & 3 th
“Rosemary,” the little sprig tucked away fgrOI:lnI;le?i:
brance forgotten by the old man as to who had given it to
him fifty years before! . Very ardent was that love affair
but onl}_/ after long groping back in memory he recalled tlxe,
:;lveet girl frfom wl(liox_n htIz had parted. And here between
€ pages of my dairy I will fasten
I think I shall always remember. S e,
- March 3, 19—
The things that we purchased abroad have arr,ivlegd 1
had no idea there was such a store of them, Shoppi
is always surprising in results. A shopping tour abeo;(gj

is a sort of rolling stone affair, gathering moss, however
)

instead of losing it. A bit picked up here and t

added to along the way soon fills boxes and :mﬁ;a"?
must, though, blame such ruthless extravagance u.pon
Mrs. Selwyn-Brown. Daddy, it seems, told her to prepare
me for the world, and not for a nunnery, that he haq
always thought of girls as sort of butterfly things and
he was not prepared through inclination or training to
cope with the serious creature his daughter had developed
into. ‘“Why," he said one morning, as he had come to m
studio with Mrs. Selwyn-Brown and Nellie, “1 verily
believe she is up here working, believing that she has tz
toil in that old wet clay for a living, when all my life [
have been working from morning until night that she might
live like a grand duchess, if she liked!"

Dear DaddK. It is impossible to make him see that art
is exacting, that art is only to be satisfied through expres.
sion. Some one told him I was really gifted, and he said
he was glad of that, but it was enough to be gifted without
slaving from morning to night to prove it to other people
And yet I catch Daddy every little while lugging home
some beautiful piece of work that someone has taken him
to see, the result of a visit to some poor artist’s studio
He has just given a commission for the painting of m);

rtrait, and sittings are to begin within a few days

s it not this love of art, this appreciation of art that is
finding expression through Daddy’s daughter? RBut
Stanley is taki:g me seriouslg, I'amglad tosay. OQur little
house 1s planned all for me, Stanley says it must “express”
me. In the music room we have put' Mumsie's harp, and
I have begun my lessons under one of the most g'iﬁed
teachers. 1 have done well with the violin, and | fee] sure
the harp will not be a serious task for me. The piano to

~ meistheleast slympathetic of all musical instruments, and

I cannot, therefore, care so much for it. | can n

a story through the keys of the piano. The stringesvzrt: ::"
violin sing for me, the tones are so nearly those of th{
human voice.

Mentioning the violin reminds me of Italy, where the
violin always.seems most at home, and this takes me to
the little houses along the roadway leading out from
Florence, where the beautiful laces are made.

I have been so dclighted in looking over th
flounces and other picces that Mrs. Selwyn-Broswr}O:‘e;]r}:
chased for me, and a letter came with them saying m
wedding veil was well under way. The flounces wiﬂ
fairly cover my wedding gown, which has already been
planned. Mrs. Selwyn-Brown has such womlerfuly taste
and she declares that I care so little for clothes that ‘shé
does not dare leave things to me for fear that on m
wedding day I will find that I neglected to have m;

g(;;lvir:ﬂ?nllfhgd and might appear in a walking dress. But
Indeed S] ehxs om})]' pleased to let me shift the responsibility -
iy eard her say to Daddy and Mr. Selwyn-Brown
i s(i Was having a ‘most beautiful time, because it had
she c);uléeen one of her dreams to have a daughter just so
Itk get up a trousseau for her.

done no us}(’jeno“gh' though, in helping Nellie. We have
trousseauen h-Of shopping, and I have an idea that her
will be quir ile less costly in certain details than mine,
dressm I?Ulte“beau_tlful_ Nellie is that thing adored of

= éirafers, stylish.” She can wear a bow with suc
and neve clegance that the bow always seems grateful,
a fraz;]eer ;eerqs commonplace though it may be worn to
i When it is taken {rom her gown. I must alwaa’s
ok th}i’ made. I can lend nothing to my clothes. The
“mart.” 5o TUSt supply it all themselves, I am not
they m ke flowing lines when fashion says

justy sh ust be straight and “narrow in effect,” and
me as tl}llt 1. 2yes 1o the ugliness and let them array
all sortseyfw“!' There is one thing that I insist upon,
i of things in white, I love soft white gown¢
when ps and furs and scarfs.. I can think better

am wearing white than in anything else.

thi S1 e March 8, 19—
enéat;égkha girl gives up a good deal when she becomes
have thin i f;lrst Season out. Of course, I would not
the pa ergsl:: anged, but since the society columns 0!
the brides Ve announced that 1 am to be one of
; es of -astertime, I.already feel like a ret{red

“ bud " that Ll r
My ¢ n ave already assumed matronly dignity-
faﬁ'eh l;ef;faub 3s Daddy calls the men of our set, have

» OF stand aloof, Stan] h with an
air S ey marches up
meelgly gw'ﬁ?rshlp. just delightfu{ to see, and I trot
Sy It);n lls{ side.  Daddy even has resigned me to
cry out, “Ofh ef) me lonesome sometimes, and I want to
this world bu addy ;. 1 do not want to be anything in
Uty to mare QUL little girl.”" But it is a woman’s
would disarr;y " Suppose it is, yes, it must be. It
It is the logj "r}ge things greatly if I were not to marry-
me, and why. Order of things” T know Stanley adores
and Yet—liat more could a woman want? Awd yet:
wishing to be gnp, C2Rsh it. I cannot help, though
I had accome ‘f-’?'y myself. Perhaps in after years, when
able to accop ished a great deal, that 1 may never be
I might wist, -.Pish With the burden of wifely duties,
as felt this wau Y- 1 expect, though, every womar
that g hers 8y EJUSt a longing to hold to the freedom
others, Ope muc . ©ON€ owes such large duties to
die, girlie.” B‘“St not think only of oneself. * When
“1 will know thaddy said soberly the other evening,
from Jife’s |, at you are always sheltered and guard
a"tjs P$—and money cannot keep them
am very' ha anley, who is a man, every inch of him-
daughter t4 Lppy 1n the present plans—a lovely new
G dded to my household, and a sp{endlg
vo?msxe Were only here with is now—
e Ce trailed off into silence.
Mumsije promi. O he presently continued, ‘whep
buy her 5 diamsgddto. marry me that I was too poor O
years later, when ;lng? The better times came some
came to me apq llr"?“gh inheritance, a little fortune
made the fyy,, well invested brought such returns a¢
hard work__ ¢ e Pretty secure, though not without
from the office 3 ou know, I never spend a day away
prgt%y soon, o2 Yet, but T am going to pretty soon.
h . 3 A
bit of ae;}:-;trl?i;"-‘g that I gave Mumsie had just a wee
Lalways wear.» ' 5€& it is here in this scar pin whic

Daddy bent g
ow 5 .
about with 5 wreathnott:otrinx;leleg(:’essee the little thing, set

llI s a
beautifullld'i:%f,rné‘"get how ‘much I wanted to buy her 8
elt my income wrmg, and how delighted 1 was when
many«Iiumonds—]'{:uId Permit of it, Later I bought her
Ut neither of yg, | 50U she loved the clear white stones,
as we did over ¢}, &m sure, ever felt such a thrill of delight
S0 at little iamond ring. We had been
olds were ! but were sweethearts still.
i g of the i of the aristocracy of wealth,
IMportant thing, for i WO families by marriage was ap
ancient lines, ag v 't brough¢ together once more two
this is one th'ing 3;?,!‘.’ Marriage with Stanley will do, and
ave cared for g lﬂh Pleases me so much about it.  Yov
always been one o Lm U“h‘"‘ since childhood, and it has
might ripen into love, };s‘ ﬁaf;zsst,yvishes that this friendship
ere is mye . :
mere romanceih' :e"y Much more about marriage thap
Tests upon gych coee that g now. Society, the home,
€arts, of more thannlracts' and the, wishes y'es and the
In my own Quiet j b two people are to be considered:
honored Wives l.l 'Y at taking my place in the long line o
Daddy wiahes_’ li::m glad in the thought it is all just as
'€ week hag qim“d hot do a thing to grieve his heart.
ractical things ahénfly been filled with things to do—
eepm% quite p;n find my little experiences in house-
doif 1 hag not hadto the test, and I wonder what I would
Not long ago—a, d‘}(bll ol training in the past few months.
been 3 perfect :n -ltrhen uipment to me would have
:{l‘ga;sla““ing like );ll,fg Y, se:w ldﬁlr:d myself ordering
Conservatiye ; soned houvek ; am
do any ex,.er;?;:,_ve.'“ such Matters | thl;n?{ke:xegr I d(l) not
glace I at once seek Mr When 1 come to a doubtful
syond res noWudaI;:' sg‘ﬁ"y ?-Bll'own who never seeme
o BeS at pres " € 1s the most important O
as well a2 mef) e%;", f(;:'_she takes Nellie in togvoat times
every way, both |,e as always spared her mother if
n Vi mothgr is the more sell-reliang
o) 1 = is nev
eilie ‘«'Ugh;,:gf}t, gependent upon u,og :g::t] htgr i
her wedding .3t she is having by far the easier
Into a ready mye I'% Prepatations, as she js going to step
that she wip, ome, and [ hink it most love;gly of her

es
changes, thyy ev":-yt:)h.“"derstand she intends to make no
Pt i$ all jusy qe o 08 about’ the place is so dear to
G AT
e plann € ours i z

ng. | t:(t!otuhragtfoand my house is":noctogrmggr:nol’f;h'

3 Whileo;i go Straight up, only two roome
r, which ty o1 gold elevator taking one up
om and kitche are o and e
© €N are on the flpor just below,
\-oncluded on page 53



