1 Chapter No. 3-31. In The Restaurant

In the evening you drink your 5 o’clock tea, thinking about th ethings happened before.

When your clock rings six times you get up and take your club-clothes to get dressed like a real gentleman. One hour later you leave your home and walk to the agreed meeting place. Only a few people are on the way. They flit along because it’s getting dark and it’s raining again.

After 15 minutes you arrive at Trafalgar Square. You let your gaze wander. There’s a man playing the violin. On the other side of the street, there’s a beggar who really looks dreadful. A bobby comes along and drives him away.

You pass the street. There you see a lady standing next to a lamppost. She looks interesting, wearing a long dark blue dress. Her long hair is fixed to a wonderful and artistic knot. One moment later you recognizes her as Elisabeth Wellington.

You greet her with a soft kiss on her hand. She smiles at you. With lined arms you’re flitting to the restaurant “The Golden House”. The restaurant is quite noble. Because you are well known here, you get a nice table next to the window. Candles are standing on the table and some nice music from a piano floats through the room. You order a good wine and while you’re waiting for the dinner you have a closer look to Ms. Wellington. She has long curled hair, her face has a gentle feature, her eyes are of a golden brown, that you caught your breath while looking at them. Her dress has a form which totally fits to her body. But you see that it is a bit worn out. You carry your breath again.

While eating you talk about this and that, but not about the case. At the late evening when you eat your dessert you decide to ask her a question:

If you want to ask this: “Your dress is really beautiful, where did you get it?” Go to Chapter No. 3-32 The Answer I

If you want to ask this: “Please my dear Ms. Wellington could you come to an end and say those things, you know about the archbishop!?” Go to Chapter No.3-33 The Answer II

