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XX —The Duanee,

Basties and Fitzgerald made their way mto the ball-room.
At one end of it was a stage, with the curtein down, repre.
senting Vesuvius in eruption. A gulery crowded with spec-
tators run around three sides of the hull. They took their
stund beneath this gallery, und the Lady Rosebuds aud their
attendants filed past them.

Nellie Mubligan, leaning on Miles® arm, headed tho glitter-
ing throng.  ller train was respectfilly followed by Jim
Dolur and Lou Simmons. Jim was almost ns splendid ag
Miles; his budge was similar, and his nosegay even lurger,
Later m the evening he met with o misfortune, which exposed
him to some derision. Owing to a bad investment —he lad
spent five duys i lounging on the corners, owing to u disu.
greement with his employers about n Saturduy’s hulf holiduy,
~he had been umable to hive his + full dress snit ™ antil an
hour before the opening of the danee, nnd consequently he
had omitted to notice that o smull tag bearing the words,
5. Nathan, 8d shelf,” depended from the neek of the cont.
The discovery of this caused him much pain ; particularly as
Miles, in his humorouns way, called attention to it. It wag
the one blot on this red-lettered night ; otherwise he tri.
umphed,

Nellie’s rival, Miss Simmons, who wis red-lnived und ul-
ways wore blue, was thonght by some to be even moro stylish
thun Nellio herseld.  Her fun hung by her side, suspended by
a longs ribbon and in her left hund she carried o large bunch
of yellow roses. "I'ien followed pink gowns und white sowns,
black gowns and ved, attached to every sort of youny mnn
in every variely of dress. Phere were np low-cut bodices, ag
there would lhave Leen in society,"— Dastion noticed witly
sitisfaction ; and those, like Nellio Mualligan’s, which were
not very high, were covered with laco. The younyg ludies
were 1ot all so resplendent as she was ; there were many very
plain dresses, relieved merely by« knot of ribhon or 3 bright.
colored fan,

The bund played a resonnding march.  Slowly wnd solenm.
ly the procession moved wronwmd the hall. No oue spoke, no
one smiled.  Lhe picture was bright enough, if one did ot
Jaok at the faces.  On ench was up expression of settled sud-
ness.  Suddenly the ery was hewurd above the music : ** Ladies
to the right! Gents to'the lefy 1 And the conples separated,
performing various evolutions, and then Joining cach other
again. - At last, after a number of bewildering chunges, they
formed for & quadrille, and the veul husiness of the evening
began.

Later, in the intervals of choosing partners mnd duncing,
the ** gents " went down to the bar i pairs and retnrned
liveler than ever, with the Feent of beer mingling with thay
of musk and hothonse roses. I'he ladies were offered sund-
wiches, coffee, and lemonade.  Stil) later, the fun became
fast ) elignette was less stringent ; and those timid crentures
who st under the galleries becunse their cout collars were
not up to the regulation standard, ecame out and walted to.
gether, unnoticerl by the hitherto rigid floor managers,  Afier
a while there were heurd many shrivks of protest, «alled ot
by the determination of sowe of the * wents ** 1o know the
reason why other « gents*” &l ot act properly.  And still
later, solicitous Ludy Rusebnds, a little dishevellod by the
furiousiess of the whiyl, might be seen supporting their escorts
thvough the mazes of the square dances. But nobody seemed
to mind it.

Miles had behaved * hike o gentleman ** to all possible
constituents. He haul divided hisattention inpariially betvicen
the bar and Nelfie Mulligan.  His eyes arew smaller, his fuce
redder. and his voice huskier, as the merry howrs rolled by,

At midnight Fitzgeruld, who had been sitting under the
gallery with Bastion since halfepast ten o'clock, wrose.

* Let us o, lie said 3 ** this makes me sick at heart, 1
hate to sece those yYoung girls pulled about by tho drunken
brutes.”

** We'll come back,” Bastien answered, I'd hke to seo
the thing out."

They strolled into the dressing-room. It was cool aug

deserted.  Now und then one of the younger men cumo to pet
u glass of iced water from a round tunk in the corner of the
voom, his wilted collur showing that ho had been dancing
throngh the whole programme.

* And these ave the poor, Litz 2 Bastien sunid when they
bghted their cigurs.  “And this is one of their amusements ?*

* Thesoure the children of the poor.” unswered Mitzgerald ;
* and they look forward cagerly to amusements of this kind."”

* It's wrevelation to me,” said Bastien, There is more
beauty, if less grace, thun thers would be at any fasluonable
assembly inany great iy, Certainly, the voung woman in
tho smme position of life in L,-ndon would nat show such
vefinement of munner or taste in dress ats these girls show.,
I is a revelation.  And yet you say that many of them come
from tenement houses like Tho Anehor 2

* Most of them,  Where else conld they live in New York o

A, yes " suid Bastion, with u sigh. If it were not for
the beastly swilling of beer, the extravaganee, and the fact of
these youny girls being out long after midnight without a
chaperone of uny kind, it would 1104 be so bad. It seems to
me,” he added, with a short Langh, * that of one counld find
wethods hy which society~—~T mean the society that dances at
Delmonico’s—~could be wade fecer from vanity, envy, extrav-
agancee, license of afl kinds,~could be mude simpler, more--"

* Christinn,” interposed Fitzgerald.

* Well, have it so,—we could casily apply the sauime methody
to these people nd suceced, too.”

Fitzgerald's face brightened.

“ Lam glad you have found thut ont.  Your people in Fifth
Avenue have good music and lovely pictnres, and good food
und gentle manners, and high coltivation amd wstretic tastes,
—very well.  These people do not eave for really sood musie ;
Lisat's Polomise is less to them than that mane waltz the
orchestra s now rattling ont.  Pheir jdea of urt is rudiment.
ary, and their food depends on cirenmstances.  Their man.
ners are governed by their feelings—avhich ¢ abont the worst
thing one can say of anybody’s wanners, —amd they dou't
know a gaod pictare from a bad ome 5 and yet they are in
need of the very same influences which, if cultivation could
exert in Fifth Avenne, would mako the rich and the poor
what Our Lord wants them to be—brothers, ™

Bastien pulled at his cignr for some time before he spoke.

“ You mean to sity that my theories are foolish,-that if
cubture camot-exalt the rich to a knowledge of their dutics,
to a sublime altraism, it ean do little for the pour 2

“ lxactly.  Lmean that.  See, these neople are imitating
the amusements of the rich. Nuturally, they love color
light, and quick motion to lively mmsie, und they wrrange
them all for their enjoyment after the mmer of the rich,
Is Miles Galligan there better beeanse he haslearned thag an
evening cont 1s better form after six o'clock than the coat of
uny shape his father wore®  Yon sy flowers help the poor,
==-they are here in abundance ; but will all the roses and
heliotrope the girls Alsplay make them meve considerite to
the old folk at hiowe, less fond of (he distenctins of the city
streets, less anxious to outrival their netxhbors in dress ; more
industrions, move simple, more content

Bastien threw away lis eigar, hut did not answer,

In the meantime Nellie Mulligan had been told by Miles
of lis interview on Christmms might with his sisters, She
heard it with fashing eyes after the dast Lancers Quadville.
She stamped her foot angedy on the smooth floor, regardless
of the precious white satin shoe on it,

S0 I'm not good enonglr 1o marry into the Galligan
famly I sho exclaimed, Ol pood gracions ! I've haif i
mind to call Jim Dol and tell i, How he wonld Jaugh
ab the idea! Oy ! T don't want, (o sy anything against
your sisters, Miley, bt if T hadn't wove stale abont e thay
they have, I'd drown myselft The jden 1

* You are stunning ! said Miles, i admivation and em-
barpassment. 1 wish you hadn't asked me about the girls.
F'wosure I didn't want to (e} you,~-and you don't have to
marry them, do yon 9

“ But if 1 marey you I'lf have to live in the same houso
with them,” said Nellie.  + O, do buttan my glove ! Try
it again, clumsy ! So I'm not good enough to marry into the
Galligan fumily ! Oh, my l—excuse me, I must lnugh 1

** If they only knew you," said Miles, in desperation, they'd
chiange their opinion,”




