
THE PASSING OF MRS. SNARK
Dr.wlo, by Frank Sn.,rp By A SOCIAL PROMOTER
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.l-f^j may be lost at the last moment by th
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JL'^tf-'^l "'i>;a1*«-' ''an be fatal. There are som

jj^^i^'Sj-i |»c» iplc 'A lu are like In asts. at a tire. Whe

V »^iV»H«*5*y .'il,!'-'ir'"' disaster faces them they tu
»=-oJXX-r¿»> orne confused,and, blinded bythe glan

flames,stampede madly to their
The late Frederick Townsend Martin tells in hi

book, "Things I Remember," of an imbitious America
¡^irl in EngLind who, after years of patieti
managed t»> he presented to Royalty. She made

blunder in royal etiquette, am! immediatel
followed her first faux pas with another. Her fate i

pictured in this tragic sentence, "The -illy girl realize»
that she had sinned against Society, which tu-ver foi
gives fools. She made a hasty exit, and tile waves

the social sea closed <»v«-r her forever.*1 Anil such wa

the unfortunate fat»' of Mr-, Ira 1). Snark, a womai

who started out with excellent chances of gettinj
into Society, but was her own worsl enemy,
trie I in vain t.» save from being the vi« tim of :«.r owi

folly.
I cannot remember where 1 tir-t mel Mrs. Sn u

a faint impression that it was either at Prend
Lick, or at the Hot Springs of Virgini theWhiti
Sulphur. I sometimes >.<> to these health resorts; bu
my purpose is always so« ial, with «i covert eye for busi
ness. But for a longer time 'ii.ui I would can
Mr.». Snark had h« « n .1 habitual visitor at nut only th«
en tir« round of these places m America, hut .«1-.- a'

every notable --pa on the Continent. I have heard «.

her .1* Vichy, al Ei al Wiesbaden and St. Moritz
and all in the same -« ::. Ea h of 1 in * haa ;

unity.
One autumn she wenl through the heart treatment

Nauheim, and then -'.- a'as al Evian for chronit
gout, and 1>- fore( ne out to anoth«
:. for in tai m. And y». : sh«
had ' for a ble stay in X« w York when

t these period
I A-ould now and n or was
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able phi foi
I never »mi!.! ire of her trouble. She
..:.'..¦. : me,.i flabby, j lly-like w«

pallid, with fad« -':
tanner. In those days she was timid and shrink¬

ing,witl 1 turtle. Sh« was profusely
recogí .ti. n. and so syi
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ning, she had been slowly paving her way. She had
discovered an untrodden path and made considerable

¡ress.
Between human beings, in their mutual aches and

disorders, re.»! or imaginary, there is the closest bond.
e frei masonry of pain is omnipotent. We are always

ed in our own ailments, and next to these
we an interested in those of other persons similarly
aflli« :¦ d. What a boon is a sympathetic listener amid
the «lull surroundings ol a sanatorium or a private hos-

I! '-. i invalidism, then, had Mrs. Snark begun
.. realise her social aspirations. She had now acquired
a working capital ol friends and acquaintances. Flora
McMasters would go over the list and help her weed
them out, and then -a dash f«»r the Pole!

I was right. That winter Mrs. Snark attained the
first two metropolitan steps to general recognition,.-
the Sui ial Register ami a subscription to Bagby's Musi¬
cal Mornings. Later her name cropped out as patron¬
ess of a number of fashionable charity entertainments,
and 1 heard inadvertently that she had subscribed lib¬
erally to many of these. She was now at the Plaza.
FI ira McMasters gave a luncheon for her there, no

financiered by her client, which was attended
by «jome excellent people. It was the usual Pilgrim's

I could not have conducted the campaign
tter. I -aw splendid opportunities in it, and could

scarcely hold my hands otT. But there is honor in the
lions «.»f the growing profession of social promot«

in '. and thus far the game was Flora's.

rT"MIKX came the first little mistake. A brand new
1 was 1 »ken at the ...r: end <»f town,

.md the park, and in the shadow of the
Bellmore mansion, which commands the situa«
it this p'int. Mrs. Snark began tu ent«

Tin*- w.t» going a bit to., fast. There was danger of a

ropper.
r this m was surprise i t« re«
.. dinner with music afterward. Mrs.

Snark was going to have an elal inning.
H lora weakened, and did she need me, or did she
mlj be a witn« triumph?

It wa» indeed «i gorgeous affair. More than fifty
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It seemed that he had known Mrs. Snark in
«lavs: but just then he was some*
her. It was from him i learn«
cine business.

.yillù Snark house by «lay was .<- I
¦*" was by electric light its 1 me ins
small, hare reception room, which reminded me ol i

phyrician's office. She had practically part«
Flora M. Masters. They had differed al
the furniture, the liverit '¦'

the gifts.
Mrs. Snark was indeed a chang<ed woman. From a

timid creature she had evolved into a mood
brazen, bold, and stubborn. She had completely lost
her 'lead. Without much parley she unfolded to n

plan of soiial campaign, which she wish«ed ine toi
neer.which was literally breaking into Society with

.vhar. At first nothing was said about my com¬

pensation. I was wary about giving points; but I toM
lier honestly tli.it she would have t«» put up a good
round sum. She ha»l already made s«erio4ia blunders by
the manner in which she entertained. She would have
to lie low for awhile. Even if -he had «i large fortune,
Society required something more th..in that. I con¬

gratulated her on the foundation she had built, the
many friends she had mule during her rjilgrrmagei to

health retreats, an«! trie»! t«> show her where she was

undoing much of her g»»».»! work. In case

up. I must have absolute charge ami . p* ition
from her.

She laugh««! in my face. She wanted to b<gm at

Newport. When I told her that tins move was imp« --

able she calmly informed me that she had already
taken a villa on Bellevue avenue there, ami that it
would be "Pike's Peak <»r bust."

lu»t then.I shall never forget t «1
were not alone. Someone els.- had glided into the r«H.m.

If I h id been a believer in spirits or fairi« .1 : not
have been more startled. Standing between me

loor was a young girl, a «'.ream Í youth in al!
buoyant springtime. I thou* the most
beautiful creature I ha.! ever seen. !
lately speechless at 'his apparition ml 1 is ru lely

by the hard !>:ir <»f Mrs. Snark. »
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