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pletely hnnself again. Like Fellowes, she did notthink ,t argued either shallowness o nature "ohallowness in his love of Sybil, that in so' Twmonths he had buried the past. Had he been les!
uccessful, had he become melancholy, bitter, readyo say his hfe was spoiled, she would have givenhun the sympathy that all true women feel forwhat ,s weak and inferior; but she would in 1way have cons.derol that such signs indicated fait^

fulness, or strength of affection. She, too, wouldhave put them down to a lack of othW intrrestiand a feeble vitality. Six months ago, Xn,

'

.ad communed with herself alone, a,,d confes dhat Percy was more to her than other men shetoo had a struggle; bnt she had conquered ,.'
momentary distaste of things. The thing couTdnot be Very good

; there was no more to be "aidbut thank Heaven there were still pi nty motthings to be done.
^

"Faithfulness," she had said once, long ago toPercy, "as so many people understand it, is a sVnof weakness, not of strength. People seem to thiS
It becoming to put their minds and emotions intocrape for years

;
and grief, quite genuine grief oftenhas the awmi effect of making so many pipIe^osTThey cut their motirning by the most fashioifabTe

patterns; and, if one believes, as I most certainIvdo, that a bereavement is not sent one altogetherblindly but with design and purpose, it is aXultto the Power that sends it - «--' • - -behave as if the object


