
NEE CORRIGAN.

"I 'm delighted to hear that," said
Mrs. Wentworth. "Then you don 't
think, it will make any difference to
Mr. Harris?"

Peter Corrigan sat up suddenly,
and picked up the letter again. 11e
bad inot noticed to whom it was ad-
dresse(]. Hie re-read the communica-
tion, thien glanced at bis daugliter
throuigh half-closed cyca.

'Why should it'?" he asked sharp-
)y. "fIas. Harris been trying to get
information out of your husband 1"

1lIis ever-suspCious mind was at
work. Harris was the man on whom,
hie depended for the successful flûta-
tion of bis coxnpany; lie had not coni-
mitted hiinseif finally, it was truc,
and tliough Corrigan feit confident of
his support, lic knew only too wcII
thait only a conipleted bargain is ef-
fective. Hlad Harris been seeking fur-
thier information than that furnished
ilirougli the uisial channels? Thc let-
ter Dorothea showed him was obvi-
4o11sly an aniSwer to aoîne communica-
lion. What would be the effect on
Harris as he learned that Corriga'n's
sýon-in-law, who mught reasonably be
expccted to have inside knowledge, rc-
fused to invest in the comnpany* To
that there was but one aniswer. Yet
how should Harris imagine that God-
f rey Wentworth woufld test ify against
lis father-in-law, even if lie cold1?
Byv the simple process of mnaking it
worth his wvhile to do so, of course,
and a poor man mîglit be dazzled by
a nioderate ixiducement. Dorothea 's
next ques"tion confirnied this suspic-
ion.

-Wouild Godfrey 's opinion bc
worth anvthing to a clever ian like
Mr. Hamis" ie ventured.

"My dear Dorothea, it is absurd
for youi to ask such. elcmrentary queps.
tionis," siid hiem father, impatientl v.
-You know per-feetly weIl-] t1ic valuie

of suha letter as this to a man in
Ilarnis 's position, and are shmewd
e1nouglh to uinderstand it would pay

imi hiandsoineIy to get what lie thins
is reliable inside information that
inight prevent his losing thiousand-, in

a bad or even worthless speculation. 1
"Would, it be worth five hundred

pounds 7"
"il-mm! So that's the price, îs

it?1 It's worth it if lie thinka 80.
Corne, Dorothea, we may as welI be
f rank wit h one anotiier. What do you
want? Yon didn t show nme the let-
ter mierely to get iny opinion, did
youi? l'Il give you a cheque for five
hundred pounds to) cancel that note
to Harris. 1 suppose that 's what
you 're afteri."

'Is it m orth1 five hundred to yen?
"If Harris is rcady to pay that

miucl for it; yes.",
Dorothea tore the letter in two,

placed the fragments iii the envelope,
and passed it to Peter Corrigan, who
drew ont and opened his cheque Wok.
Dorothea placeil a restraining band
on lus aern.

"I don't want a chqe"she said.
"That wasn 't in the bargain. 1 want

you to write a nîce letter to the in-
fluiential person in the Fraser andi
Foote 'a piiblishing office, to say how
adiuirably fitted your son-in-iaw is
for a post on their staff. You wou 't
express it baldly like that, of course,
but that is the mneaning you will con-
vey."i

'Whiat!"' roîtred Peter Corrigan,
gazing in angry àastonîshînient at his
dauighter, wvho burst sudidenly into
mnerry laughter.

Papa dea," ae said. I'i
afraid von ignored the fact that al-
thiongli T ami now Mrs. Godfrey Went-
worth, I arn also 'néec Cornigan,' as
the newspapers put if, As 1 rexuind-
ted youl at, Our last interview, I was
broughit up on the story of how y-ou
cýame Io tIc, city almioat peninilesa, and
so won yonr emnployer 's conifidence
that lie, advanved you a thousand
pounids, ylet it speema to cause surprise
when 1 try t o follow your exaniple.
I knoýw thiat Oodfrey can win distince-
tion is his own lime of work, just as
youi have donc in yours, and hie wilI
do it, too, ultimately, even if you go
baek on vour word now, and refuse
to ;ml ne. For von did mnale a


