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The Way to
Mrs. Morpont’s

By Harrison Rhaodes.

HREATOATLETTE® &2 manufae-
dured, as mcal people know, -
" in an Oh'a city. 2 competes,

A nok unsatisfactnrily, with the
preat army of ofher Amerivan breakfost
foods, and it haa placed the Fairshild
family in & posithen. both financially and
socially, which 3, el that the most vault-
ing locml ambithen  could . dedire. Tt
brought Johnna Fairchild on . to the
Fastern office. W was glad to come.
Yn New York wel,

try. There, too, ‘was Rroadway for Lhe
evenings. Me talligrl ireely to his Tather
wbout the money wnd the Luaines op-
porturity. aad t Vu yeunger frienda
abont the Lhnmeslow. the theatres, aud
Afariin’s restaurant. Anl on hi arrival
Wohnny fooked upun.the tuwn comtented-
ly and found it woud.

It world not have beem surprising .
Yeit to himself. he lml continurd to be
patioficd witk the simple pleasures and
ihe comparative chscurity of the Went-
»pn rieh, and had never been roused to
. proper reafisation of the favt that,
though Mra. William Fairehild led fash-
jom in Akron. her sen Jobn waa mot
wven the shodew of # name to the high-
dife of New York., The tows i fult of
suth vouny meu. They are si-elooking
Bad’  well-mannered  Thep wear their
clothes with an air of <martuess. They
have the sxhiniest 1op lats, I which
they go mghtly to the play. aml they
possess, many of them, evening waint-
ceats 1hat nre the latest cry ol fashion
Jn ihe most expersive shop winduws in
“¥ifth Avenue, They coucort with one
Boother, and they often malke plessant
sequaintances in the West Reventies and
Tightiea, Dut so oui of touch are they
awilth dhe penple in the soclely onlumns
ol the Sunday supplements that they
are not eveu embittered in their seclus-
ion. .

The Best that can Le done for Mrs,
Fairchild is tu let Ler <hine svmewhat
in the glory refloated from her obldren.
Xeb ik is ouly jretice te her to say that
her rather commonrplice and uninapiving
umbiiions in & way started Johnny. But
dor Bie moiler the by might  lrave
lushed wmseon alvng the Great Wihite
‘OWay, mod talents that dris Inter eatwver
‘has perwitted v to admire wmight bave
mithered upwen their stabk.

About the time that he ¢ame Easl,
thore were wneaxy elirrings in the
“Breakfart Fowl Waorld”  ~Whentoat-
botte" casd’a LurgTy eve wpan “Cornina®
and “Criapanst=" anpd Mr, Willilam Fair-
child prerared in his small way

as he. well Lknew,
the important nupey of our geeat conn-

N

weeks with her son. The very first
day ther lunched at Rherry’s and passed

the evening at the Metropolitan Opern-

House. At there phaces Mra. Fairchild,
who had an excellent memory for faces,
and whe had read New York news
papers and illustrated magazines to
some effect. was able to point out a
preat many fashiomalble people.

" Among them was Mrs. Morpont, hing
above their lheads as the loveliest gem
in that splendid, innccessible cirelet of
bhoxes. Jehony viewed her with com-
piete approval, as indeed most any of
his sex have done. The reader, if he
is worth writing for, knows perfectly
whe Mra. Morpont is; knows alke what
little chance moat of ws have of ever
kmowing her; knows, morecver, thut she
is i lerself a beautiful and n satisfac-
tory exeuse nnd explanation for any
social ambitions that Johnoy Fairehild
or anvune else may have. He will be
able to apprecinte Mre. Fairchild's final
talk with her son on the cve of her
departure for Akron

She copfided to him her most seered
hopes: that the fzmily might unitinmie
ly settle in "New TYork, that liia
mother might come to know people,
and that his eieter Cornelia,
the mouent arvived for her debut,
might emerge from her seclusion hand
ig with all the young Vanderbite and
Astors,

Te Jolinoy,
homper, aml

had  a sense of
who was nrever in his
career the least DLit  of a2 snob, thia
seemeed just funny. e Faughed; but os
Tie was fond of Lis mother be did mot
lungh to0 muck.

" RBut [ can't get wvour father to come
vet, Jolmny, and I can't eome without
Lim," Mr=. Fairchild “went om. “Now
wou're here. and can make friends, Yoa
keow how much eanier it w® for a young
man alume to get acquainted”

ikohnny Taughed again o little, and
paid he kiew =m0 one to make &
beginning with.

= No ene!” exclalmed his mother, “You
know Mra AMorpont!” -

To the startled reazder some ex-
plamation of this sprech must be quiekly
offered. There had been in West Thirty-
seventh Street an opening of the Creche
for Blind Chikdren. It was not essenti-
alty a social function, Lut the ladies of
the Board of Munagems were to
“receive” and some friepd of Mrs.
Fairehild's had eent her an invitation.
She hal dragged Johnny at her heels,
with hia ears laid back, 23 the expres-
gion W, When ther arrived, he saw

who

U was oniy necrpsary fo rrud the muming poaprrn fu du i,

eamne & tyuwt. Now, wlen Wealern mng-
nates dream of  conmiudetions,  theic
wives' eyen grow softer wilh thaughls
of the metrupolin. In Ieeenrber, &
moath or twoe after Juhnny's arrival,
Mra Frirchild ca on to spend Lwo

a borrid crowd of woemen, aml three
aged men with brarnd, The wmiling and
wenry Hine  of lady managers  atond
ready. For a moment even M. Faire
child mred havr teit the tedionsness of
ibe oocasion, But only for a mouen),

when ~

Her friend had not deceived ker. In the
cenire stoed Mri Morpont.  the may
lave Leen =4 bored 23 a sy W out
water, but vhe wai there; and her eyca
Drigiitened suddenly a4 our liero came into
view. 7This is perhips as gowt a place
aa another to state, for the benefit of
ihose who do pot alresdy know it. that
M Morpont, though actne prople do
call her cecentric, is vne of the lLiveliess
and, most egreeable,. as well a3 one of
the wmost fashionable, women in the
world.
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wecmete closed forever,  Indeed, closed
forever it would Lave remained, had not
Johrmy. as most peeple know now, been
o genius. :
It would be plensant to be able to say
that lis genius was for the truth.  Yet

prrhaps it i3 not too diffienlt to under-
ttand and te pardon the first devintion.
Johmny sat with a twinkling eve writing
home. and thoughs that nothing eculd
mike his motler in far-off Akren Linppier
than to receive details of lis social pro-
The first step was so easyl

FLeRy.

*8a for o3 I know, yosr name kas never appcarcd onee v the Boviety columns of
the ‘New Yorker”™ -~

“A voung nraan!” she exelalmed in per-
fectly audible tones, aod smiled in a
wholly unembarrassed way ns he up-
proached.

"My eun” explained Mrs Fairchild, in
real agitution.
York to live”

“I'm sure I'm glad,” suid the lady,
gtill smiling.

Johnay ftu<ked a nive pink.

“Y'm even glad [ came here” he
ventured.
The speeck was well received, but

behind him a thronz of the charitable
wis palhering. He gianced over his
shoulder. '

“I guess I'm enught in the rapids,” he
said.

“Wel, if you find Yon can swim back
rgminst  the carremt—"  bowan  Mrs,
Morpont: then her attention was called
to the mext arriving lady.

Later, Johnny “~wam back,” but the
¢€lose air had gives Mrs Morpost o head-
ache and slie had gome. .

“Yes, Julmny. vou kpow her® M
Fauirchibl weprsted. %1 certninly think
it yvou miglit go te call. That will be
the beginning, and if you take any pains,
you'll wooua know everviudy.”

Tlis Lnd Lreen Lis wstber's nal word.

The next Banday, beautifully dres<ed,
but perhnpa a tride embarramed, e had
gore to the Lig hunee in Ffh Avenue by
the park Jt was true that he Lad boena
pnssing there, i1 any cane. It wis Lrue
that the ludy who lived there lad ap-
peared tn him, om hix twn imspections,
exceptionallr attractive. Rul it waa trie
nlwr—and thin one must maderntand ta

nppreciate Johany amd hin career—that -

ft wan the fantastie and ridicnlom in
this net that tempted him tn it.  JFust
“grtting into soeiety”™ wonld have sevmed
& dull, lshorom, snd ratler mnworthy
joh. But the mownent that it sppeared &
Joke, or & whim«icel adveuture, e wea
ready for it.  Howey mors of thia
Iater: for the woment, Mre Morpoet won
pot at home,  He et & card. Then
Sothing kappeaed, and thie

“He has come to New

plewny

“Cufed agwen ot Birs  Morpont's,
yrsterday,™ he wrote. “Hhe scvma ®
niee woran.”

This brought on affectionate and en-
thusiastre resaponse, and sven a genermrs
theque. "Mra. Fabrchikt remembered
Johnny’s saying that he needed o fur
ccat.  “ Going ot in thin evening dresa’
constantly as he will be. my hoy must
Le warmly wrapped up.” she wrote. Tha
secontd step was taken as Hghthy n= (he
first, and tlen, almost before he reatrzed,
he had embarked on a lovely sew of lies.

Tt wans so easy, - and it was enfy
necessary to rend the meming papers te
de it. “With the Reguwie Gilfords at the
operz last night.” Or, “Fo-night 1 shall
Jeok in at Mrs Halling's. Sbe ims ®
fance on?  Or, “Saw Mrs Blorpmt ak
Mrs Jack Walter™ for a momeut, yeater-
day.”  Imagination stirted in our here,
as he mapped ont for himeelf 1 fashion-
able and amusing life. Somelimes he
nlmost betieved in it kimself. Yow had
aonly 1o see some ome and take a faoey
to her, to be in the twinkling of-am eye
at her side, whispering fond and ~arusing
waords. Mra Morpont for exnmple, s
Mondnv nighis, stiit liong, the loveliest
gem in that inaceeseible crown of opsrs
boxen, and looked upna Johnny im the
wtzlls with ne apporent Teinembrames of
thot merting ot the Creche recepiim.
Yet in hin lettors hnme he wus oftem with
lier. and though Ned Moepoms wns very
ulive, thera can have beem mo barm in
Johnny's little firtation with lLis wife,
for the yuung man's maother berseil
womed 1o tuke omly plemsure im it
Tvervibing eonnpired to lead the oy om
te Lhie erinin wheee dinger tlrestencd
nnd lis genins waked

There wna what be perlinps ought to
liave rovognized ae o profiovinary runhle
of thunder when Mre Fairchidd proposed
eoming on for & visit im the spring. He
full of bright boprs wos she that sle
wan nlimost Temdy o migrate with e
whole family io the metropolin and push’
the unhiappy Carnelin’s deint alwad twe
years, Julinny waa forced (e Seign &




