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that," he added, with a little shnke in his tone, " theii

justice— their cruel, abominable justice."

Then what wus surely a miracle happened. Sht
leaned forward and took Lis hand. Her eycB were »oft
with sympathy.

" You poor thing !
" she exclaimed. « You couldn't

do anything else. I have been thinking it over very
seriously. It was a horrible position for you, but you
really couldn't do anything else, that I can see. You
told your story simply and like a man. But wait.
There is one thing I can't understand. Those shares— were they not to be part of that poor man's ven-
geance. You surely never intended that we should bene-
fit by them in this extraordinary way?"

" I believed them," he told her firmly, " when I sold
them to your father, to be, until long after he would
have had to pay for them, at any rate, absolutely
worthless. The wholly unexpected has happened, as
it does often in oil. Your father's shares are worth
a fortune. He can realise his idea of clearing Man-
deleys. He can dispose of them to-day for three hun-
dred thousand pounds. Lady Letitia, you have come
to me like an angel. This is the sweetest thing any
woman ever did. Be still kinder. Please make your
father keep the shares. They are his. They were sold
to ruin him. It is just the chance of something that
happened many thousand miles away, which has turned
them in his favour. He accepts nothing from me. It
is fate only which brings him this wincfall."

** I promise," she said, " To tell you the truth, I

thirtk father is as much changed, during the last few
days, «« I am. When I saw him, about an hour ago,
and told him that I was coming to see you, I was al-
most frightem^d at first. He looks oldor, niul I
fancy that som^'thing which has happened lately—
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