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MARGOT ASQUITH

to say they are wrong are nut worth loving. I a

not afraid of suffering too much in life, but mu
more afraid of feeling too little; and quarrels mal

me profoundly unhappy. One of my complain

against the shortness of life is that there is not tir

enough to feel pity and love for enough people,

am infinitely compassionate and moved to my fou

dations by the misfortunes of other people.

"As I said in my 1888 character-sketch, truthfi

ness with me is hardly a virtue, but I cannot di

criminate between truths that need and those th

need not be told. Want of courage is what mak
so many people lie. It would be difficult for me

say exactly what I ain afraid of. Physically ai

socially not much; morally, I am afraid of a goc

many things : reprimanding servants, bargaining

shops; or to turn to more serious matters, the lo

of my health, the children's or Henry's. Again

these last possibilities I pray in every recess of n

thoughts.

"With becoming modesty I have said that I a

imaginative, loving and brave ! What then are n

faults ?

"I am fundamentally nervous, impatient, irrit

ble and restless. These may sound slight shortcoE
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