
The Lost World
CHAPTER I

" There Are Heroisms All Round Us"

MR. HUNGERTON, her father, really was
a
™°" tactless person upon earth,—

\ ,^' ^«a*hery, untidy cockatoo of a

n^r-f "'''u-8°°*'-"''^^«''' ''« absolutely
centered upon his own silly self. If anythingcould have driven me from Gladys, it would havfbeen the thought of such a father-in-law. I amconvmced that he really believed in his heart that
I came round to The Chestnuts three days "week

cially to hear his views upon bimetallism, a subjectupon which he was by way of being an authority

hi/mnn!^,^"'
°'^°"' *." *^«"'n8 I listened to

his monotonous chirrup about bad money driving

of thTni
* *°''f\^^'"^

°f silver, the depreciation

"sL^ '"\°*' *.'."'i' standards of exchange.
Suppose, he cried with feeble violence, "that

all the debts in the world were called up simul-
taneously, and immediate payment insisted upon

li^pTen'thenr
°"' """"' '°°'^"'°- -°»W

I gave the self-evident answer that I should bea rumed man upon which he jumped from his
chair, reproved me for my habitual levity, which


