
The Squirrel-Cage

city Board of Trade and once at a dancing party at thehome of the head of his firm. However, the hard sense
which made him successful in his business kept him from
a final absurdity now. He had been seen, and he decided
grimly that he would be, on the whole, a shade more laugh-
able if he appeared later in a changed costume
He was twenty-one years old at that time; he considered

himself a man grown. He had been in business for five
years and his foot was already set firmly on the ladder of
commercial success on which he was to mount high, but not
for nothing had he felt about him all his life the inextin-
guishable desire of his family to outgrow rusticity. He
eluded himself for unmanly pettiness, but the fact remained
that throughout the interminable evening the sight of hisgray striped trousers or colored cuffs aflfected him to achagrin that was like a wave of physical nausea. Four
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""^"'"^ ^ ^""^^^'"^ young lady fromamong the Holhster connections, and. moving away toCleveland where no memory of his antecedents could handi-cap him, had begun a new social career as eminently suc-

cessful as his rapid commercial expansion. He forced hini-
self sometimes to think of that long-past evening as one
presses on a scar to learn how much soreness is left in anold wound, and he smiled at the little tragedy of egotism ithad been to him. But it was a wry smile.
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A brighter recollection to all the Emerys was the justly
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remembrance of the house grounds

during the first really successful social event they hadachieved It was a lawn-fete, given for the benefit of StLuke s church, which Mrs. Emery and Marietta had re-
cently joined. Socially, it was the first fruits of their con-
version from Congregationalism. The weather was finethe roses were out. the very best people were there, the

matrons had spoken warm words of admiration of the com-
petent way ,n which the occasion had been managed toMrs. Emery smihng and flushed in an indomitably self-
respecting pleasure. The older Emerys still sometimes


