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CHAPTER VIII

^^VhV^^ m''''^ ^''^"i"^
^^"^ '^'^ Sood night to her grand-

father and prepared to go to her room. She had been

Tr^vTI K 7k T' '"""^^ '^•""^'' ^°^ *h« London post
arrived by the afternoon train, and she was tired.No more had been said about Peele, but she felt reheved

oLiTrK^ '1^ '^'
r^°j^.

''""'y' ^"<i '^"^w that she hadpleased the old man by doing so.
Now, as she said good-night, she asked him quietly, her

l7^ "'h^''•
^'"' ?-^" ^° y°" "°t think, after allf ha

1 did what was best for him ?
"

" My dear, I will tell you what I think. I have neverbeen a very good man
; I am what women writers calla cynical old worldling
; I do not believe in anythbg in

t^h'^r^^ffi'K^"^
^ 'f ^^"^ ^**^°"t quailing the gVeat fact

noL. ^,^'^°/^ '^^'^ the world. So it is mofe to the

Fw T V?"i "^T ^ P^'^^"' °' ^ saintly old patriarchthat I thmk you did what was-noble and good. And

r^wid'/'"'°''''
"''' ^ ^°"^* *^"' y°" ^" have your

;;
Grandfather

! You mean that I'll go to Heaven >

"

I hope you will, my dear, and indeed I fully exoectthat you will but I didn't mean that. You did the bStthing you could do, and whatever may happen »

Hennv .t th^ 1 f^ '^'^ P^''^^^^ ^^PP*'"' ^hort of LadyHenny at the last minute running away with some oneelse, as happens in books. And f am not going tTfaSeaway hke one of Rhoda Broughton's tuberc^larCoin^

Uir ^T?r'? ¥!u
'" ^^'y ^°°^ time, and dancn Jd SShke mad (I feel that the Yeoland gift for tha- ^ Hethdo.mant :n my young breast), and wear fme clothes knd


