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one he came in contact with-aU these society dis-
cussed, argued, and gossiped over at their leisure-
aU save the fact that they loved each other.
"I should not have been at all surprised, my dear

"
dedared Mrs. GuUiver Jones, whose diamonds trem-
bled in unison with her years, and who rouged at
soty, had he chosen a dancer-some low person of
the stage," she confided, wrinkling her beak. "Whymy dear, his family comes from the bluest of the blue'
Of course you know his mother v/us a Pierrefont, a
noted beauty, my dear, in my day. We were girls
at school together. I can see her now at her first
Chanty BaU. Why, I'U teU you who her sister mar-
ned-Johnny Selwyn-why, my dear, Mrs. Selwyn
Riverss own first cousin. The Selwyns were great
sweUs m my day. As I told Gulliver yesterday, what
are our young men coming to I Who is this young per-
son, anyway? This Miss What's-her-name? Preston
you say ? They teU me she goes about giving lessons,'
that she can be actuaUy hired for performances-paid
m the hand-paid in the hand, my dear, like a moun-
tebank, or a mmstrel. You say she sang at Mrs.
Van Cortlandt's," she cackled on. "I am not sur-
prised. Do teU me what has become'of that wretched
woman I That extravagant creature I That she drove
her poor husband to suicide does not at all amaze me
Vanity, my dear. What a foolJoe Grimsby has made
ofhmiself. Have I seen her? Certamlynot. Neither
has any one met the mother as far as I am able to dis-
cover, i'hey te« me that both mother and daughter
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