CEPITEL CITY COURIER.

A Socigty Bglle’s Diary.

-l -

mY R LINCOLN LREDY,

— el

HE keeping of a journal ix not the

practics of all socisty girls, Of this

I am quite aware, still for ever so

long & time 1 hisve had an (dea that a
fow of them did itemize their gay, rose
strewn existence.  But how to select the wild
habitue, how obtain a look st the coveted
treasure—thess were endeavors that per-
plexed and baMed me over and over agnin,
At last 1 succoeded strangely und  unexpect-
Iy, but the how or the wherefore s not now
to the purposs. Lo satisfled, Covmign read-
ors, to have the privacy of s socie'y life
bared to the public glare, to sorutivee a
weak's notings of it inmost thoughts and
aotions,

Saturday morning, eleven o'clock. Arose
and had my bath.

Half an hour after twelve, Lunched and
read the morning paper

Throe o'clock,. Put on my china silk  tea-
K¥own with the rose-colored ribbons, which
are a perfect match to the tint of my che ks,
and went down to the parlor to see callors—
the Smartleys. 1 loathe the Smartieys and
was, consequantly real nasty to them.

Four yll five.  Cut the leaves of the
“Kreutser SBonata,” said to Y & bad bodk,

Five o'clock. Began to read it. Doopl)
Interested.

Hix. Dioed. Papa brought home s gen
tleman—old fellow, with no eyes to see sither
the rose-colored ribbous or the tinted checks
D .

Eight o'clock, Yawning and lonely, Lut
will yawn and be lonely until the day of my
disentegration bofore 1'N telephons you g
men to come and spend the evenitig with ine,
an most of the girls of my acqua‘olan « are
in the habit of doing. No, sirs; you will
call of your own free will or you may stay
away forever,

Quarter of nine. Bniggs called. How |
bate Snaggs! He tarriod exactly eight min
utes, whioh were seven too many as far as |
was concerned.  For conversation he sald
“Yens!” thirteen times.  Was deess o to kil
with the nottiest of patent leather fool-gear,
but I would not be caught observing a single
portion of his ralment. Not |

Nine until eloven.  Toasted my toss Lefore
the library grate, Also deliberate! on sooi-
ety. Dwelt particularly, but with drawn
brows, on the prevailing custom of gentle-
men  making ball a dogen calls in one
GVH‘III‘IK. jmt as the ladies do o the ||n)
time Has it come to this, thein—the
quickest and most abridged manner of
dispatching the girls and  social  dutles?
How consoling to the society diudges
who are straining every perve to =ujp ply ens
tertainment for these unworthivs, 1t is very
seldom that asociety girl has atteactions
potent  enough to hold a  gen leman
through & whole evening. He would much
rather be al that old Elks club playins

poker and  imbibing refreshment, How
sl ot ls—the prettily dressed girls who wint
and wait for eallers who never come,  Even
party ealls—the rnking of which is but com-
won de sney-—are negleoted by three-fourths
of the ywing mou Dol What can be done?
except continne o uvite the heathens, so
lomg as there s nothing with which to replace
tham, O, the trinls and  teibulations of so-
clely women !

OUn the seroke of twelve, Went to bl

sunday, eleven o'clock In ¢hurch. Wore
my striped foulard, and bonnetl with the
pode grevn leaves, which [ know is bocoming.
Crowded, Lovely dresses, but lked my own
best,  Never feel any more religion af-
ter coming out of church than I had before
guing in

One o'clock, Lunched and looked over
the pupers,  Read the Covmen. | saw by it
that I wore dinmonds at the Charity ball,
Well, 1 didn't; but 1 don't object to baving
the Covnien say 1 did. By the way I have
attended some very fine balls in Omaha and
Chiengo, but T think T have never seen a
handsomer nssembly than our own Char ity
sull. How thankful our soclety poople

our circle—askod to scort me toa card party
tomorrow night, Have known him one weaek,
He is enchanting.

Bolwooen eleven ana twelve,  Prepared for
retiring.

Monday, nine o'clock, Breakfast in bed,
Obliged to rise early; have shopping to do,
Datest oarly rising,

Fleven, Dressed and on the way to the
Exposition. Met Carrie Grant, Bhe is com
mencing to fade terribly. My three callers
of last evening were no where with Carrie,
Hiwe hind seven. A wsocloty white le, point
blank.  I'm certain she had not sven one,

Quarter after one. Lunched with M
Fail st Brown's for a change. Not a slngle
good looking man in the place.  So tame.

Three o'clock, At home. tired. Exoused
four visitors

Until ix. A hot bath and dress for even-
Ing

Nine until eleven FPlaying high five at the
party, Miserable luck. G, suffering from
henidnehe Looks very pale, Bo anxious
nhout him,

Twenty minutes before twelve. Btanding
on O street waiting for a street ear.  Inads
vertantiy | slip my hand through my esoort's
arm, give it a friendly little pressure, and
tell him how sorry I am that he is not teeling
well, but woe betide me for my woman's sym-
pathy. Quick ns a flush he has braced his
back ngainst the lamp post, has placed a hand
on each of my arms, saying ho “was botter
now"—an jnstant and it is done. I am un
gry, shocked, surprised, for I have been
kKissed  suddenly and unnwares. My blood
boils, but the car whizgzes by, 1 am helped in
toit,and  when I alight my breath has come
Back to me  The walk homewnrd is sodate
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should be that Mr. Zi mer a yenr ago inay-
gurated this wovemeut,

From thvee until six,  Cuarled mysell upon
the lbrary couch and rend Finished  the
“Kreutzer Sonata”  Stavtled a good deal
but, Ugh! What n beast the man is, snd the
woman | wanted to shake u dogen Linwes
Without doubt  this suthor s s terrible  un
coverer of society & us

Hix o'vlock, Dinner,  Had potatoes in
the half shiell—a favorite of mine—and roast
fowl, of which I ate nwearly an entire bird
With the usunl Suday sermon in chureh
nnd the “Kreutzer Bonata® combined, T eon
fesss 12 mn onormously substantinl appe ite,

From sight till nine, talked with papa on
politics.  Pap « thinks all women are fools

Nine unutil  eleven Three  gentlemen
collers.  Had on my white heige with gald
embroldery . Looked stunning. Complexion
oolored just high enough. Ouwne of these
gentlemen—Mr. (.-, s new soquisition to

ness itsalf, the Zood-vight the perfection of
gentleman!y distunce.

Twelve thirey until twon, m.  Still before
Fhe pierar with eyes like saucers and choeks
that never were wo blooming. Waell, at  the
utinost severity of judgment, Mr. G, knows
how to kiss o givl lovely,. Wonter if he wos
taught that whon he studisd  his  protession
I %0, the science is ndvancing, or perdition!
cun it be the result of long practice!—and my
hoart fulls to my very extremities. To harbor
such a thought would instantly sicken me

Twoin the morning.  Uruwled into ksl
ecold nnd with !'hlilll'llll;{ teoth, Horrible
Arenms of kissing men,

Tuesdny noon.  Arose, unrefreshed and
nervous,  Drank some strong coffes to tone
e up

From two until five,  Polished my finger
uails.  Find the new powder excellent.

Until six.  Labored hard to give my eye
brows that deslrnhlo curve observed in the

portrait of Marie Antoinette, in a late nums
ber of the Rook Buyer,

Six till sight. Dinner and small talk with
the family.

The remninder of the evening. At the the-
atre with Mpa. Bocanid-so. To be invited by
aman ks & rare thing now-a<days for me or
any other society givl, What! Alas, yes; it
i too true that the young men of Lincoln are
thoroughly spoiled, and the lndies have only
themselves to blame for it., They treat them
too well. The Lincoln young men only take
n girl to the theatre when they can't help it.

Wednesday morning.  Breakfnss in bed,

Twelve and one,  Dresing and lancheon,

Two unti) four, At the dresstmaker’s. Those
foarful Bmartley girls mot me there. Said
they intended to have five costumes made in
Chicago, Another soclety lie, & whopper,
too, for I happen to know  aho works for
them—a cheap dressmaker, who comes to the
house, "Twas well my thoughts were elses
where and of the bappiest deseription, or I
shoulidl have sat on them without mercy. The
upstarts!

Half past four. At an afternoon reception,
Everybody was there, The hostess looked
like n fright. Such a hideous dress! 1 falt
&0 sorry for her

Six o'clock, Home in time for dinner, and
looking so inndsome that even papa noticed it

Twelve until som where near thres in the
morning.  In my room-—so happy. Too ex-
cited too think of sleep.  Had a most lovely
time, Mr, G, <bless him—brought a ear-
ringe, at which 1 was mnd. I amalways
willing to walk with my friends to the theas
ter, Ouly for parties do 1 exact a convey-
ance. Wore my new opera cionk—a gorges
ous wrap.  The entire house stared at us, and
the girls were positively greon with envy;
and no wonder, for he s a charming novelty,
I think be Dhkes e pretty woll; that is, if 1
ama Judge of such things. And then, the
way he kisses n girl | cannot forges that.
Juse beavenly !  Some mwen can Kiss and ki,
but they never learn the art,  Indeed, nll of
the sox losgine they know i, but girls have
w hilerent opinion.  How they abhor those
vpobais who seem to think a girl's lips are
Hinde of cast iron, to be swoopad down on
with n—smack. Faugh! the unutterabls vul
gntity of n smack! What woman ceases to
reanember o single experionce of it to her dy~
g day!

Phint this  journal is an eternal secret  be-
tween myself and 1 is a right good thing, else
it might be supposed that | knew something
fbhout this kissing busines, when [ do not, ex-
cepl, of course, the vast difference Letween
what is nice and that which is boreid, 11
only could be convineed about My, G, means
ing all be would bave me understand,  Ah,
this is the torture that is racking me, that
kewps sleep from my wearisl eyolids. Has he
singled me out from among all the girls of
erowd, or is it but the game of fast and looss
that men are so fond of playing?

Thursdny morning.  Indisposed,

Two in the afterncon.  Driving with Mr.
G, This world s a perfect sojourning place,

Four v'elock.  Change riding habit for my
new  fall walking suit, which fits—skirt and
nli—like the setting of a diamond pin. Bo
restless in it that 1 ran over to Carrie C rant's
for a little chint.  Carrie knows everything.
AL she wil, “Isaw  you ride by with the
new man.  Hope you are not gone on him,
oo, You know, Le minkes love to all the girls
regardlessly. Minnie Dafe got disgusted with
him; says he s too spoony for anything”

How I munnged to get away from Carrie
and out onto  the sidewalk I cannot now re.
eall. I barely sucrvedod in drnggmg my feet
up the steps of our house and  into the Lall,
There papa found me, pale and  unable to
move. The dear man carvied me to my room,
callad a physician and made an awial fuss,
after the manner of fathers, one would sup-
pose [ was golng to die when 1 had only been
hard hit in society, The family regulator
advised a trip, a chinnge of air, | was run
down, nerves strangely upsot. What fools
these doctors be!

In the evening went to the MeFarland re-
coeption—not with Mr, G, Was,'t feeling
very well, but had o good time, What a love-
Iy home the MeFarlands have!

Friday. Lying abel, all day. Sent Jonny
to the library for a book, she brought ** Let-
ters from Hell,” ree mimended by the Rev,
Mr. Bhoel,  Rending it? No, thanks, After
all, one's own thoughts are best in times of
tronble.  Awd what dire distross is mine,
How I hate myself. 1, of all Kirls, to be ta-
ken inso completely, to allow myself to be
improssed like o raw  demossello But—that
night on the corner—it really was not my
fault, I could not help it, nnd  the sole com-
font 1 have is that it is not nearly so bad as
the girls of my set, who sit on the stairs at
parties and ler the fvlin\\-h-illu-vﬂ- Lher, opens
Iy and uncheckwl, How | hate men anyhow |
Papa is right. ALl women are fools,

Saturday.  The morning mail brought me
u note from Mre. Goasking for the next Pleas-
ant Hour party, the one tobe held in the new
botel, 1 am engaged tor that; but 1 believe |
will give him the next—just for fun,
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