
CHAPTER XXI

“THERE IS NOTHING HIDDEN WHICH 
SHALL NOT BE REVEALED”

A fortnight had passed since they had come to Ham- 
ley—David, Eglington, and Hylda—and they had all 
travelled a long distance in mutual understanding dur
ing that time, too far, thought Luke Claridge, who re
mained neutral and silent. He would not let Faith go 
to the Cloistered House, though he made no protest 
against David going; because he recognised in these 
visits the duty of diplomacy and the business of the 
nation—more particularly David’s business, which, in 
his eyes, swallowed all. Three times David had gone 
to the Cloistered House; once Hylda and he had met in 
the road leading to the old mill, and once at Soolsby’s 
hut. Twice, also, in the garden of his old home he had 
seen her, when she came to visit Faith, who had cap
tured her heart at once. Eglington and Faith had not 
met, however. He was either busy in his laboratory, or 
with his books, or riding over the common and through 
the woods, and their courses lay apart.

But there came an afternoon when Hylda and David 
were a long hour together at the Cloistered House. 
They talked freely of his work in Egypt. At last she 
said: “And Nahoum Pasha?”

“He has kept faith.”
“He is in high place again?”
“He is a good administrator.”
“You put him there!”
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