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Lady of the Night
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CHAPTER XXVIIL
ELIOT°S NEW FRIEND.

Eliot went slowly upstairs, looking
about him with a faint interest. Sud-
denly he started, as Cyril had done,
. ahd stopped béfore the portrait on the
landing. He was amazed, -and could
scarcely believe his eyes, and his
heart stirred with emotion; for the
portrait was that of his father.

How came it there, in that-old house,
and why was it in .the possession of
Miss Railton?

When Jacob came lumbering up with
the hot water, Eliot turned ‘to him
with the question—

; “Do you know whose portrait this
e

“No,” replied Jacob indifférently.
“How should I? Some friend or rela-
tion of Miss Deborah’s, I s’pose.”

Eliot tore himself away from the
portrait reluetantly, and
gazed at it again before he

went

s downstairs. He tried to remember his

father’s mentioning the name of Rail-
ton, but he could not do so. The por-
trait was beautifully painted, and was
doubtless valuable; it was probable
that its present owner had bought it at
some sale. He made a pretence of-'a
meal, was ‘driven to Porlash, and took
the train thence to London.

He went down to Lloyd’s at onge,
but could get no information, and tried
one or two of the Bristol shipping
agents; but they had heard nothing'of
the running downlof the Happy Lu
and at one of the offices the manager
convinced him that it was too early
to get tidings through official sources,
and that if the boy were saved, Eliot
would very soon hear from him direct.

Compeiled to be more or less satis-
fied with this result of his inqguiries,
Eliot went on to the man to whom Mr.
Trunion had sent him. He found this
gentleman up to his neck in business.
He rapidly looked over the plans, and
listened intently to Eliot’s statement;
then he pushed the drawings aside,
ﬂia.;ced at his watch, frowned, and

stood and

' nt. h
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he was entering

burly man, m ng a hunom cu.b
“on to the suddenly

that he bounced against Eliot

.. “I beg your on,” he said

Enhl laugh. wded place,
don.of yours! I spend half

time dodging the cabs and the 'bupes

~——" He broke oft suddenly, and star-

ed at HEliot. “Why, bless my life! It

isn't young Eliot Graham?”

remember him; then he said—

“It's Mr. Wedderhlrn isn’t it?™

“The same, my boy,” responded
stranger heartily. 11, of all the odd
things, meeting you here!”

They shook hands with warmth on
both sides; for this Mr. Wadderburn
had owned the nearest ranche to the
Grahams, and the two men had been
great friends.

“You're staying here, I hope?’ said
Mr. Wedderburn, “I'm awfully glad.
by Jove! fancy rumning against you!
I’d rathet have met you than any man
I know. My goodness! how many years
is it since you and I saw each other?
“What a change!”

He stopped and surveyed Eliot from
head to toe. “You were a mere slip of
a boy, then, and now you're a full-
grown man, and a first-rate one at
that. - How time passes. Stopping at the
‘Cecil’ here, éh?” he went on thought- |
fully. “So things have turned out all
right, have they? You're flourishing,
eh? I thought they would; always said
s0. Glad I'm vwight.”

“Yes, I am flourishing,” admitted
Eliot.

“You must tell me all About it some
day,” said Wedderburn.  “Hope you
haben’t had your dinner? That’s right!
We'll have it together. By George, I'm
in -luck! Got plenty of Friends out—;
side, but don’t know a soul in this |
huge hotel, and feel quite lonely. By;

.the way, now I logk-at you again, you
don’t look in -very high  fettle. This
Liondon air, I suppose; not that I've
been able to find any yet! How on
earth any one can live in & place like
this, without air to. breathe, or room
to move their elbows, when they can
come out to Australia, I can’t under-
stand.—Waiter, let’s have the best din-
ner you can put on, and a bottle of
that champagne I had last night.”

They dined together, and Eliot cheen-
ed up somewhat; indeed, it would
have been rather difficult to brood in
the company of the genial; light-heart-
hearted and prosperous Australian.
He had come over to London on busi-
ness, but was combining a large a-
mount of plegsure with it; and ong
hearing that EHot had noth!ng par-
ticular to do, he insisted on their
chumming together and becoming
close companions.

They went to the theatre together
that evening, and Mr, Weddenburn en-
joyed himself exceedingly; but Eliot’s
mind wandered back to Lonaway and
Cyril; and the childish entertainment
failed to divert his thoughts. He spent
a portion of the next day making in-
quiries at the Shipping agents whom
he had not yet tried, but, without any
resuit. At flinner Mr. Wedderburn saidl]
that he was going to a reception,. and’
begged Riliot to accompany him.

“It's a place at the West End,” he
explained, “belonging to a big City
‘man. -It’s rather a mixed affair, this
party, with husiness attached to it, as
is very often the case, so I am told. I
wish you’d come with me. I know I
can bring a friend.”

Eliot consented to go, and, after
dinner, they got a hdnsom, and were
driven to one of the large houses in
Kensington Palace Gardens. It was
evident that the reception was a_very

large one, for there were a number of
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Eliot looked at the man, trying to

persons in the hall, and several foot-
men in gorgeous 1ivary Were busy
taking hats and coats and announec-
ing the arrivals.

“A sight like this would make gome
of our friends on the other side stare,
wouldn’t it?” remarked Wedderburn.
“I will say they have a style of doing
things in London which licks the rest
of the world. Just look @t this place,
and refléct that there are hundreds,
thousands of houses as fine and ldrge
in_London! Thinkiof the .mofey it
méans!‘I am told that Sir Joseph is
one of the richest men in the City.”

Before Eliot could get over his sur-

prise at hearing the name, they had’

made their way up the staircase, and
were announced. "

CHAPTER XXVIII,
IN LONDON,

Lady Ferrand stood just within the
handsome room to receive her guests.
She carried a bouquet almost as large
as herself, and as she shook hands,
smiled . mechanically, and murmured,
as mechanically, the parrot-liké for-
mula—

“So glad to se you! So good of you
to come!”

It is -scarcely necessary to say that
she did- not recognize Eliot; it is
doubtful whether she knew or remem-
bered one out of a hundred of m@ peo-
ple whom she greeted.

Eliot saw  Sir Joseph standing in a

corner of: the reom, -the centre:of a :

group of men with “City” written'large
all ‘over them. They appeared to be
hanging on his words and
watching his face.

Eliot was  wondering what At all
meant, and how soon he could get
away from thé place, when he happen-

ed to tread on the skirt of a Jady’s|#

drgss turned 410 - apologis¢; and
found: mﬂe“m ladyc 8 Miss Florends
‘Bartley. $§hé murmured
tional acceptation of his apology; then
she raised her eyes. held her breath

for a moment, and with a startled ex- ||

pression on her face, said—-

¢Mr. Graham!”

Eliot smiled.

“You are surprised to see me here,”
he said, in his frank, ingenuous way.
“I am Jjust about as surprised myself.”

“Yes, I am,” she-admitted. “Tell me
—take me out of the crowd; there is a
little room over there, through that
doorway.”

She put her hand lightly on his arm,
and he led her into the ante-room.

“And now,” she said with a smile,
“begin from the beginning.”

Eliot had not the least intention of
beginning at the beginning, or, indeed,
of telling her anything of all that had
happened to him since they had last
met.

“I came with a friend,” he said, “an
old friend of my father’s, from Aus-
tralia.”

She glanced at him quickly.

“How interesting! What is his
name?”

“Wedderburn,” replied Eliot.
“Are .you staying in London?” she

asked.

Eliot said that he was, and gave the

name of the hotel.

“I am so glad,” she said. “I mean,

intently. |
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MEN’S HEAVY BLUE OVERALL COATS
. and "PANT S only $1.60 garment.
. These come:in heavy makes of cloths.

SMALL MEN'S BLUE OVERALL PANTS,
sizes 34 and 36; while they last $1 25
parr.

P‘A’ INTERS’ WHITE" OVERALL COATS
- and"PANTS just opened.
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BOYS' and YOUTHS' BLUE OVERALL
PANTS at Lowest Prices.

'MEN’S COTTON WORK SHIRTS with
Collars at $1.45, $1.65, $1.70, $1.75
and $1.90.

BOYS’ BLUE COTTON SHIRTS with Col-
lars at $1.40.

MEN’S NEGLIGEE SHIRTS, good quality
and style, only $1.70.

Please note that these goods are sell-
ing cheaper now than it will be possible to
sell later importations, as increased duty

BO.YAL S'I‘O_RES FURNITURE,
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THE BEST "WM ENGINE
FOR FISHERMEN
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A Suit or Overcoat at
Maunder’s, selected from
a splendid - variety - of --
British Woollens, cut by
an - up-to-date - system
from the latest fashions,
moulded and made to
your, shape by expert
workers, costs you no
more than the ordinary
hand-me-down. We al-
ways keep our stocks
complete and you are
assured a good selection.
Samples and style sheets
sent to any address.

will mean a difference over these prices
of about ten per cent.

that it is so pleasant to meet an old
friend”—Eliot looked somewhat sur-
prised at the term, and she went on
quickly—“I mean, some one from that
delightful place in Devonshire Are
you going to stay long?”

“I am not sure,” said Ellot.
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father at his diggings in Jermyn Street. | @ & : By g

Oh, there is my father!” / ——— m
She beckonéd with her: fan, and an|§g : Yo Bl ASEL

elderly young man, with’a bald head
round which was carefully wound a
wisp of hair, and prominent eyes
which seemed to be looking out“hun-
grily for something, -came towards
them.
“Father, this is Mr. Graham, of
whom you have often heard me speak.”
Sir Terence looked mystified but for
only an instant; his face wrinkled
with an ingratiating smile, and he held
ot his hand, exclaiming—
‘Of . course, of course! Delighted to
meet you, Mr. Graham. Florence and I
were only talking of you last night;
delighted  to meet Fout”
“l am trying to persuade Mr. Gra-
ham,” said Florence, with a warning
emphasis on the;name, “to comeé in to
tea to—morrow afternoon.”
“Yes, yes,” sald Sir Terence. “Un-<
fortunately, I shall be away; Board
meeting; but you must come and dine
with us, Mr. Graham.”Come, come, we
can’'t take a refusdl” he added ef-
fusively, for:he was quick to read the
signs on his :ughters countenance.
“Come and take pot-luck. as we say
in Ireland. Ah! Thcns Sir Josephi I
want a word with bim
With the mhmntion he went off,
making his way ugh = the crowd |
like a smll Jack pursuit of min-
nows.
“My father’s an awfully. busy man”
exphlnedfmoronee' “they say that he's

Sir Jose and. By the

have ne ﬂb n.. Joseph th
“No,” said E!ll;n see
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Ellis Make Clothes

Have that REAL
STYLE that MEN re-
cognize at a glance.
They are carefully
TAILORED by FIRST
CEASS wo: men, from
the BEST ALL WOOL
British Fabries, and the
latest LONDON and
NEW YORK STYLES.

All goods have been
.mu'ked own to. meet/

* ST.JOHN, N.B. :
Manufactirers and Dealers in "
~ASPHALT ROOFINGS.

% 'ASPHALT SHINGLES. "
"TARRED ROOFINGS, SHEATHINGS
_COAL TAR,_ASPHALT &
ROOF PAINT, ROOF CEMENT.

’We redpectfully solicit your orders on the
above lines. Calble-at our expense. = #pr3 tuthtt
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WRIGLEY’S has steadlly
kept to the pre-war price.
And to the same high stand-
ard of quality,

No other goody lasts so-
long—costs so little or does
somuch for you,

Handy to carry—beneficial
in effect—full of flavor—a
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