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THE
Lady of the Night

Amelia Makes a Suecess

CHAPTER XXVII.
IN LOXPON,

“Hallo, Wedderburn!” esaid Sip
Joseph, holding out his hand. “Glad
ou've looked in; pretty crowded, isn't
t? My missus aiways will ask twice
as many people as our little place will
hold. Great mistake, I tell ‘er; but you
see we 'ave such a deuce of a lot of
friends.” 3

“Sp T see,” sald Wedderburn. “By the
way, I brought a friend with me—you
were kind enough to say I might do
Pty

“Certainly, . ccrtainly,” responded
8ir Joseph, “any friend of yours, etc.
The more the merrier.”

Wedderbnrn logked round, and saw
Eliot behind one or two persons; he
beckoned him, and Eliot came for-

ward.

“My friend, Mr. Graham,” said Wed-
derburn.

Sir Joseph had turned away to speak
to some one at his gide; but he swung
round with an exclamation.

“Wh? What?”’ he said sharply.

His eye fell on Graham, he turned
wlhiite, and hig " lips opened widely.
Florence was watching him keenly,
and she saw the start and the expres-
sion of somiething like' terror on his
sallow face. !

Sir " Joseph recovered himself in an
{nstant;-his fhce was ‘contorted by a
sniile, and-he held out his hand, ex+
eclaiming— ¢

“Ah, Eliot! You here! This is guite
a surprise—a pleasant one, of course!”

As he spoke to Elfot, "8Sir Joseph
looked under his lids from him to Wed-
derburn, apd he appeared to be reliev~
ed by the absplutely frank and open
countenance of the latter gentleman.
‘After a pause, he asked Eliot what he
was doing.in -London. »Eliet replied
}!l_xat he wnl.»ug %til gnsi;zu .of. hi(r.

runion’s; an r.Joseph  me; -
eongigned Mr. Trunion to a %
elimatey, : x? %y $

“You must let us see a great deal of
you,” he said. “Drop in whenever you
like; you'll always find a knife and
fork.” He"bestowéd this general in-
vitation after another gurvey of Eliot's
extremely presentable - appearance;
and inwardly he wondered why Sel-
wyn, who hag had all the “advant-
ages,” did not look half as 'good a gen-
tleman as Eliot, who had been in his
service, almost as a kind of superior
groom.

Eliot thanked him and turned away
Wedderburn looked after him admir-
ingly, and remarked to Sir Joseph—

“Splendid young fellow that, isn't
he? I was quite startled when I ran
against him the other day; you ses, I
reniember him a bit of a gossoon run-
ning about the ranche. One of my sta-
tions was near their place, Wally Hol-
low. Fine man his father!” He sighed.

“One of the most perfect gentlemen |

I've ever seen. That trouble killed him.
From what Eliot Graham tells me, I
suppose things have  turned round
again, and that he's all right.”

Sir Joseph had listened with a face
like a mask, but his thick lips twitch-
ed shkghtly. -

“Oh, yes, yes,” he said; “at any rate,
they are on the mend. Eliot’s all right;
T'm looking after him, By the. way, I

don’t think I'd mention the matter to |

him; he’s rather sensitive about it; no
use raking up old sores.”

“Certainly not,” assented Wedder-
burn. “I shan’t speak to him about it.”

Sir Joseph, with a little look of re-
lief, changed the subject.

As they moved about the crowded
rooms, Florence laid herself out, as
only .a clever girl can, to amuse and
* interest Eliot. She pointed out the per-
sons who-were more or less notorious
in the City or amo
and: Eliot could not help smiling now
and again at her little bits of graphic.
description; so that when he was far-
ing good-hight. he promised  quite
{:&dily to go round to  Jermyn Street

tea.

Weadderburn and he walked back to
the “Cecil,” and Wedderburn had a
great deal to say in praise of “Sir

oseph’s wonderful cleverness, and his furniture was of the Tottenham Court
knowledge of business, It appeared— Road type, and that the whole room

! said, with an injured air. “I can’t help

t the smart set,| 8%

that Sir Joseph was premoting a com-
pany, in which he had genereusly of-
fered Wedderburn some shares; and
Wedderburn, somewhat dazzled by the
splendour of the house which they had
nst left, was inclined to take them. up.

nce or twice he had been on the point
of eong:mlstins Eliot-on the way in
which Joseph had pulled the Wally
Hollow property out of the, fire; but
he remembered his promise to Sir
Joseph, and checked himself.

Blipt went round to Jermyn Street
the following day. Sir Terence ‘had

he had started he had had a few words

danghter. He was always a little afraid
of her, and he came into the tiny draw-
ilut-room—-whera Florence was wait-
ing Eliot’s arrival—and fidgeted about,
picking up small afticles on the tables,
and looking about aimlessly with his
prominent eyes. At last he said—

“Who's this young  fellow you've
picked up, Florence?”’

“Meaning Mr. Graham?” she said,
lightly, “He is a connection "of S8ir
Joseph's.” :

“Is he any use?" asked the baronet,
rather more peevishly. “I never heard
of him before,. Man looks a gentleman,
which is doogid strange, seeing that
he is related, as you say, to old Joe. I
wouldn’t have believed that there was
a gentlemsan within 2 hundred miles
of his family. Is he rich?”

“Meaning Sir Joseph?" asked Flor-
ence suavely. .

“You know I mean this young fel-
low,” retorted her parent irritably.

“Neo, 1 should sy not,” s#id Flor-
enco,;innjng back and. igking up a
piece of fancy work.

“Then what on earth are you trou-
' bling about him for?” demanded Sir
‘ Terance. :

“I don't-quite know yet,” said Flor-
ence, with an irritating drawl, .|

Sir Terence looked at her, blinking
like some ope who is trying to peer
through a mist. I hope to heaven you
are not going to make a fool of your-
self over the fellow,” he said. “He’s
doosid good-looking and all that; but
you can’t afford—"

A spot of colour had risen to her
cheeks; and her eyes flashed.

“Do you think it is necessary for
you to remind me that I'can’t afford to
Make a fool of myself, &s you elegant~'
1y put it? Do you th I ‘elyer forget
that I am Sir Joseph’s- drudge  and
slave, that I am also a2 kind of ‘bird.of
prey, always on the look-out for some
pigeon which I may entrap and de-
vour? Do you think.it is ever’'possible
for me to forget it for @ moment? Do
you ever.ask yourself what such a life
as mine must mean to'a woman, 8 girl,
who still feels that she has a right to
choose’ for herself, to live a straight
llte?;v to- be-—respectable and, respects
ed?™ Frwaa

“I dom't knbw what you .mesn,” he

| circumstasices. T can’t help being poor,
Do you- think-I haven’t feelings of 'my
own? Do you think I like being Sir
Joseph’s jackal and handy man, at his
beck and call,~snapping, like a hungry
dog, ab thé crimbs which he flicks off
his table? I've got to go and earn my
guinea on the Board of this latest
swindle, and try and get hold of a bit
of the plunder if I can. And all the
while I'm sitting there and listering,
simply suffocating with hate, and the
longing to pitch the water-bottle at his
greasy face. But I can’t do it!"
“Perhaps you may be able to do so
some day,” said Florence very gqulet-

1y.

“What do you mean?” he ejaculated
sullenly.

“Never mind,” she said, “there is no
time to explain; and if there were b ¢
shouldn’t. We're in the same boat, fa-
ther, as you remind me, the same gal-
ley. You pull at your oar and take the
whip with a grin, as you have done,
and I'll pull at mine. Some day per-
haps——But go now, I don’t want you
U be here when Mr. Graham comes,”

~ She was as serene and bright as us-
ual when Eliot entered the room.

“] am so sorry,” she said, as she
| gave hiim her hand, “my father was
obliged to'go out; he is awfully disap-
i lpolm;e,(l, and he waited till the very

ast moment. Come and sit down here.”
‘She patted & chair cloge to hers, and
took up her fancy work, 2

Bliot looked round the room; it ap-
peared to him very tasteful and cosy.
Being a man, he did not notice that
' the chair covers were soiled, that the
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with his beautiful and accomplished |

and iightly but sympathetically ]
her hand on his arm; in fact, she
intimacy. e stayed some time, and a8
he held her hand—or she hel ’EHQ
promised to meet her at a dance the
send him a card.

As he walked back te the hotel,

conceit and self- on of you:

men of the present day, asked himselt |
why Miss Florence Bartl
been so exceedingly’ to him; but
 he ascribed” her treatment of him to

was grateful to her.

The Bext merning s servant brought
up a letter to his room. He tore it op-

sentiment; and, with a joy and relief
beyond description, read Nora’s letter
It rajsed the heavy burden from his
heart; but instantly he began to won-
der where the lad was, and, of course,
pictured him slone and helpless in
London, If he could only find him, get
hold of him, he resolved that the boy.

xone to his Board meeting; but b“""[ should not escape him again. But

where to look for-him? The proverbial 1
search for the needle in the bottle of
hay would be guite an easy quest com-
pared with the tracking of a boy in
this vast wilderness.

He put the letter in his breast
pocket, and thought of Cyril all day.
In the evening he went to the dance,
which was almost as crowded as Sir
Joseph's reception; but he danced
twice with Florence Bartley, and they

greater portion of the time together,
and he found himself engaged to go
for a drive with her on the following
day. 1

When sir Terence was informed by-
his daughter that she required a hired
victoria for the next afternoon, he

' gtared at her and swore under hisg

breath.
“You can have it—if the man will

let you. We owe him a pretty long bill
when it is to be paid.”

and at the appointed time she was
waiting, beautiful dressed, for Elot:
They went into the park, and did the
usual round. She led Eliot on to talk-
ing of himself; he found it an extreme-
ly pleasant drive, and was genuinely
sorry when the victoria turned out of
the park into one of the big thorough-
fares. X

The road was crowded, and the car-
riage had to pull up. And as it did so
an old lady and a boy came out of a
shop immediately opposite. Nora look-
ed up and saw Eliot. She started and
almost clutched Miss Deborah’s arm.
For a second she had no'eyes for any
one but Eliot;:then she saw the per-
fectly. dressed lady at his, side. Her
face grew crimson, she caught 'her
breath, and quickly - stepped & back
amongst the crowd, so- that she -was
hidden from Eliot's sight,

CHARTER XXIX.
IN SILK ATTIRE,

At sight of Pliot the blood had rush-
ed to Nora’s face, but she grew as sud-
denly deathly pale, as she saw who it
was that was sitting beside him in the
carriage; for jealousy smoéte her as
with a dagger. Nora’s passions were
quick-and hot, and at that moment &
wave of bitter jealousy and hatred
swept over her and threatened to over-
whelm her; the big houses, the crowd-
ed streets, seemed to rock and sway,
and her eyes grew dim; she was so
overcome for:the moment that she had
to grip Miss Deborah’s arm to prevent
herself front” “falling. ~ Miss "Deborah
started and exclaimed—

“Why, whatever’s the matter with
the boy! Are you ill, Cyril? You're as
white as a ghost!”

“I'm not ‘well,” sald Nora faintly.
“Let us go home."” ¥

They got into a cab, and as they
drove along Nora recovered somewhat.
The colour came back to her cheeks,
but her lips were tightly compressed
and her eyes smouldered darkly, as if
there were a fire behind them. Miss
Deborah was much concerned,” and
when they got to the hotel she fussed
about the girl in a nervous fashion;
but Nora assured her that the fainting
fit had passed and that she would be
all right after ‘she had rested a little
while. She went up to her own room
and threw herself upon ‘the bed; but
she could not rest, and she got up and
paced up and down the room, her hands
clenched at her sides, her breath com-
ing with painful labour.

The sight of Eliot had wakened her
love for him, if it can be said to have
ever slept; but it was jealousy more
than love that racked her, She had
been ‘jealous of Margery, but that emo-
tion paled its ineffectual fires before
those which burnt within her at the
fact that Eliot was driving about Lon-
don, alone, with Florence Bartley, To
Nora this beautiful woman of the
world seemed more beautiful than
ever. The contrast between herself and
Florence Bartley smote -her with ‘full
force; the thought that while Florence,
exquisitely dressed, a woman of fash-
ion, was going about with Eliot by her
gide, she, Nora; was attired as a boy
gnd dependent on charity drover her
almost mad.

It was quite true that she had, so to
gpeak, surrendered Eliot, that she had

he came to know that she was a girl;
but in this tempestuous moment Nora

‘was clamouring for him as if he be-

1‘0‘30,!‘?“?14 she not saved his life?

she not lov

ed her until he had been led to believe

that she had gone away to be married?
~down at her

E!:t'heﬂie and :
shame. She 'uﬁ - wear bl:?‘hd

things no 1 ; D ims of
manhood, which ‘?-r

m s 4
to sfiance :

aed i
i

Oncs or twice she had laughir 'i
ed him with complete friendlingss and{

following night, for which she wouldd

Eliot, W t cursed by the nsual’|:
ot, who was nat eur .
should have |-

her good nature and amiability, and |

en with a longing, rather than a pre- |

sat out several; indeed, they spent the{.

as it is, and I'm dashed if I know}

She hummed, “Some day; some day!" }=-

decided that she would die ‘of gh?jif g
8
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THE PEQPLE.

Living with th:t people, the good, the.
brave, the strong, $
Glad to pass the time of day with all

who come. along.
Lord, it's good to meet your children
as they trudge life’s thoroughfare |
And learn the hopes they cherish and
the Qreams they see out there,

)
Living with the people here upon the
kindly earth
And finding in the strangest garb the
messengers of mirth,
For many B\ stirring tale of life the
passer-by can, tell, - /

And eyery man is worth yoin' while if |
but you know him.well,

)
Living with the people, the rich, the
poor, the wise,
The same breeze blowing: over them,
the same sun in their eyes,
And this you learn from high and low,
throughout life’s stretch of years,
We're brothers in the joys we take and
brothers in our tears.

I'm sorry for the haughty man who

THE TRIALS
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forgot that. Every fibre of heér beingl.::

longed to her. And did he not hafl% i
% And hagd he not lov-| -

holds his head in air
And passes by im oold disdain the
arbs of toil and care,
¥or though he may be rich and great
tis lopely he must live,
ile misses all the glorions joys hia fel-
lows haye to give.

Oh, walk with them: and talk with

e them and hear the tales they tell,

The passers-by would be your friends
if but you knew them well,

The children of the Lord are they, and

y ag they come and go,

There i® not one among them all that
is not good to know,

Cuticura Soap
The Velvet Touch

For the Skin
Qintmert Taewn B rch, Seagrgrzbey.

“Anto pienics on the Sabbath day
are said to’ be more expensive than
auto roads,” says the Port Rouan, Ont.,
News. “There is.the thermos bottle,
the pressed chicken, the local option
beer," and dainty baskets, the bread
and butter, the. ham, the cake, the re-
lishes and the dainties, the torn gar-
ments, the ‘spoiled shoes, the broken
parasols, the neglected duties and the
spiritless Mondays: These things are a
greater economic strain than the good
roads."
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7" Sent home while discharging.
- — ALSO
“Ex Schirs. EXCELDA & SALADIN,:

= Best Sereened
Nortl Sydney Coal.

gent home while discharging,

$18.00.

M. MOREY & C0,, Limited.
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The 8. 8. ROS
New York on June 2Z5th.

This steamer has excellent
and Second Class passengers.

NEW YDRK—HALIFAX—ST. JOHWS. = - i -o
ND resumes her summer schedule, leaviag: ©™

accommodation for both First

Hvery applicant for ticket for New York must be able to read

5

apd write.

Through ‘rates ‘quoted to any port; < .- % 14
For further information re passage, fares, freight rates, ete, -

apply to

eod, Agents,

St. John's, N¥, '

_HARVEY & COMPANY LIMITED,

e

No Matter How tlleFu'e

is Caused -

if you're ot imsured yow're a a2
Take timé to see -about..

loser.
your policies. We give you the

best companies and reasonmable, . .

rates.

PERCIE JOHNSON =~

Insurance Agent, ... .. .
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