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            I’m sorry to hurt your
feelings. And one must—some of it must slip through
one’s fingers. The young male, as she had actually
seen him, had been of the sailor type, hard-bitten, primordial, ruthless. The blow had brought him back
to the realm of sober thought. Then, one night, he glanced
up to behold Ruth and Rollo in the doorway. “Then we must try and make London endurable for you,” he remarked
cheerfully. In a little while—to-morrow—all
these tender, beautiful emotions will pass away, and I'll become what I was
yesterday, a cynical, miserly old spinster. On the terms that procured your liberation from
Newgate, I will free you from this new danger.
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