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PART I

CHAPTER I

THE LOVELY MRS. CAVALOSSI

She sat in her superb private drawing-room atthe Hotel Cecil. She was facing theWwjndow w^ch overlooked the E^mbank^
and the Thames and the bridges and thePyeant of moving life by road an^riverThe sun was m the heavens, and summe;
"J

the a>r; the trees of the Embankment

bordering the pathways blazed forth a gor-geous scarlet; the roofs of the fleedngh^soms were brilliant with striped awnings^*e large grey excursion steamers heading%Hampton Court carried cargoes of lauLer
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