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promise, you know, and Godfrey has
carried out the condition you laid
down. Here’s writing of his that you
yourself admit is worth five hundred
pounds, and you must own 1 never
even hinted you should pay for it;
only asked your opinion of its value.”’

““You overlook the fact that I sti-
pulated your husband should make
the money,”” said Corrigan, drily,
““while you evidently are at the bot-
tom of this little plot, for I suspect
it is a plot, and that letter was never
intended to go to Harris. 1 consider
your victory wholly fraudulent.”’

‘‘Nonsense, papa; it is merely an
example of that bluff you have so
aften boasted about working off on
other people. But your proviso was
carried out to the letter. Although
the poor boy hadn’t any suspicion
what I meant to do with it, he wrote
that letter in all good faith., and
would have posted it but for my in-
tervention. ‘‘If he can write some-
thing worth a thousand pounds, or
even half that amount, in actual
cash,” were your words. That’s God-
frey’s writing, and you yourself were
prepared to pay five hundred pounds
for it, No; you’re beaten this time,
papa, and you’d better give in grae-
iously, You know you will have to,
sooner or later.”’

Peter Corrigan, having recognised
that fact some time ago, yielded with
a sigh, which was caused less by re-
signation than a feeling of relief that
he need keep up the estrangement no
longer. But when he wanted to give
Dorothea the cheque for five hundred
pounds, she would have none of it.

‘“No,”” she said, ‘‘I don’t want the
money, but if you like, 1’1l tell you
what you may do. Send that cheque,
or part of it, to Godfrey’s publishers,
and order in advance a number of
copies of his new book, which you can
give away to people you know. That
will be of mutual benefit, for it will
help Godfrey with Fraser and Foote,
when they know he is your son-m-
law, and your friends.wﬂl have a
new point of interest in you when
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they learn that the author of those
clever critical essays is a relative of
yours.”’

Peter Corrigan appeared doubtful
about the latter part of this argu-
ment; nevertheless, when Dorothea
had gone blithely home to her un-
suspecting husband, Peter Corrigan
followed her advice. Thus it happen-
ed that affairs seemed to be working
out smoothly for everyone except the
publishers, who were in a quandary
when by next morning’s post they re-
ceived Wentworth’s withdrawal of
his book ,and the millionaire’s hand-
some subseription to the same work.
Peter Corrigan’s offer was one they
did not wish to refuse, and they came
to the conclusion it would probably
pay them to publish Wentworth's
book at their own expense. But a
further surprise awaited them in
Godfrey’s answer. His first impulse
had been to accept their offer with
gratitude, but the stimulus of his new
resolution emboldened him to demand
for his work not only publication,
but payment on a reasonably ade-
quate scale, and to this the publish-
ers were compelled to agree, rather
than turn away the handsome order
from Peter Corrigan.

A day or two later, Godfrey, with
modest but unmistakable pride, show-
ed the signed contract to his wife.

““You were right, Dorothea, as al-
ways,”” he said, complacently, ‘‘in
saying that a man should insist on
his own worth. See how completely
I have proved that in bringing these
people to terms.’”’

Dorothea replied pmilingly :
“They could not help recognising
it,dear, and I am glad they are learn-
ing to estimate your business acumen,
also. Haven’t I always told you you
were bound to be successful when
you tried? I can’t tell you how proud
I am, Godfrey.’’

““I owe it all to your help and en-
couragement,’’ said Wentworth, with
most becoming humility, but he never
knew how eclosely that statement co-
incided with the truth.



