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AT THE CAFE D'OR.

——

Well, we've had an execllent dinner, quite like old times;
it is about the best food in London, there’s no donbt, and the best
drink too, if one cares to pay for it.  But I never come here now ;
this is the first time 1 have been at the Cate d’Or sinee a rather
mewmorable evening, -but U'll tell you about it,

You remomber Travers in my regimeut, and how thick we
used to be?  He is in the 2od Battalion now, and we hardly ever
see each other. T always think he is the best-louking man I know,
and such a guod, straightforward fellow, though I duresay not
particularly intellectual.  Just a’.ont a year ago the 2nd Battalion
came hotne from India, and, of course, as soon as I saw Travers, 1
made him come and have a quict dinner with us, and be introduced
to my wife. I had been married then some six or seven mounths,
Well, we had a very pleasant evening, exeept that Travers managed
to put my back up by saying what I thought rather a silly thing.
We had been talking about tne old rimes ‘tay bad bachelor days,
the wite called them), when he and I both had rooms in the same
house in Bury Street, and as was only natural, we drifted into the
wuch-debated question as to whether ladies can go to places like the
Empire and Alhambra it they are properly escorted. My wife
asserted that she thonght it a great shame that [ wonld never take
her, when everybody knew that Lady A B and the Countess of C
were always to be seen in the stalls on the first nizht of a new
ballet. I don’t know, bat I think most newly-married men will
agrec with me, one dovsn’t romchow like to go with one’s wife to
the phccs one used to haunt as a bachelor s and when one doesn’t
take onc’s wife, one freels one ouzht not to go by oneself. I did
bring my wite here to the Cafe d'Or to cupper on one oceasion. It
was very soon after onr marriage.  \We had been sitting out a rather
aloomy play at the Haymarket, and [ thonght it would amuse her.
Bnt it waso't amusing at all, for though, of coarse, we had a
private room, I never felt so shy aml uncamtortable in my life,
IHowever, on this occasion Travers pretended to agree with his
hostess, and even offered to act as her escort to the Alhambra
should I remain vbdurate.  He meant it asa joke, T daresav, but it
amoyed me a good deal. T was a little jealous, perhaps, in those
newly-marricd days.

A night or two afterwards—it must have been about halfipast
cleven—I was sitting in the smoking-room at the Rag, feeling
rather bored. and wondering what a married man could do in order
to obtain a little amusement, when suddenly Travers lovked in at
the door, and, secing me, came up pale with excitement.

« Hullo, old chap, so glul to see you;” then, talking very fast,
«<can I speak to you a moment ¢ Thought I should find you here”

« Why, what's vp £ T asked.

 I"'m awfully sorry, old chap,” he blurted out, «1 am for a
fact. Got bad news for yon; awinl bad news. Luok here, olid
boy, we've been pals for years, and I thonght I must come at once
and try and find vou. I've been dining™ (that wag vbvious) “at
the Cafe d°Or, and just now~—it's uul\' a fcw minutes ago—vou
know where the stairease divides over the entrance 7 well, we were
coming ont duwn onc side, when 1 saw your wife going up the
other—she didn’t =ce e, vou knnw—and a man with her, giving
her his arm and all that. I say, cld buy, don’t get excited ; 1'1
stick to you, and sce vou through this as Lest Iean; T promise
you.”

I was quite calm, far C'\hm-r than he was.
at all what the man was like 7 I asked.

“Yes, ves; I slall know him again anywhere.  Louks like a
military mau; oldish I should think; grey whiskers—something
like the Duke of Cambridze.”

1 knew at once who it was. ¢ Come, Travers,” I said, quictly,
v we will wo there instantly.  You will come with me. won't you?
You said you would sce me through this.”

« Can vou tell me

He grasped my hand.  + Of course I will, old chap. I've gota
cab waiting.” In a couple of minutes the lmnsom had anded u~
at the Cafe ¢'Or. I hadn’t been inside the place for months, not
indeed since the night [ had myselt brought my wife there. We
went straicht to the office  Bidding “Fravers keep still, I said in a
low voice to Damas—

« Colouel Anderson is having supper here to- night 7’

*“ [ cannot tell you, sare, but 1 vill i inguire.”

He touched a bell, in 2 moment Autounio, the head-waiter, came
up. ¢ These gentlemen vish to kuow whether Colonel Anderson
13 upstair.”

Autonio darted a quick look of intellizence at Dumas, and told
us, « No; I have not seen 'im; z¢ colonel is not here to- -night.”

“ You lying scoundrel!” cried Travers <1 saw him go up
stairs with a lady not ten minutes ago.”

¢ Keep quict, old fellow,” [ said ;¢ it will be all right.”  “ Look
here, Antonio,” I spoke very slowly and deliberately, ¢ we know
that Colonel Anderson is here having supper with a lady. ‘That
lady 1s my wife  They -re, ne doubt, in a private room. There is
going to be neither fuss nor trouble.  See, I am quite calm. My
friend here, Captain Travers, is going tv accompany me upstairs to
that private roow.  You, Antonio, will come with us, and show us
which it is.  You see that I mean what I say.”

To my surprise, I must confess, no further obstacle was put in
our way, but during our progress to the second floor three more
waiters in some mysterious way joined the little party. ¢ I wonder
if we shall have to break in the door,” whispered Travers, now
quite subdued, but the perspiration glistening on his forchead under
the clectric light.  One of the waiters pointed to the door of No.
S.and Antonio, trembling all over with fright, went up and knocked.
The thick carpet had prevented our footsteps being heard. I heard
wy wife's voiee, « Come in.”  Immediately [ turned the handle.
and walked straight into the roum, follwwed by Travers and Antonio,
the other waiters looking in through the open door. T was the first
to speak.

« My dear,” | said, “you know Captain Travers. Colonel
Anderson, let me introduce you to my old friend of whom you
have so often heard me speak.  Travers, this is Colonel Anderson,
my wife's father.  Antonio, tell one of those waiters to bring us
some more glasses and a bottle of the same campagne that Captain
Travers has been having for dinner.”

It was a bit rough on Travers, perhaps, but I was even with
him for offering to take my wife to the Alhambra.

FriespLy TestiMoNiaLs.—4A first Hentenant was about to be
promoted to captainey.  He happened to be a heavy drinker, and
his captain, aware of this, wrote in the “personal conmduct™
column :—

“ Drinks a lot

The lieutenant-colonel, who was kindly disposed toward the
fitst lieuten-mt, wrote :—

“Can stand alot.”

The colonel, with whom rected the ultunate decision, added 1 —

* Has paid for the lot.”

In a week onr first Hientenant had his eaptain’s commission.—
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