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Christnas lie sent bier twenty pounds anoxiynously,
and hie bas sometinies spoken about ber. But wb-en
I saw ber shie was doixig wel with lier boarders,
and &be toid me qukte f rankly she was not in need
of anything. except to lie left atone to live bier own
tife."

Lidgate nodded.
"She toid me that to-night-I mean wbat passed

bctween you-but I thixik she may have regretted
it. $lhe l very loncty now. it is easy to see."

"Then I will go again. I sliould tike to go to-
morrow, perliaps," said Kathernie eageriy.

"I would wat a littte," lie counseled. "At least
tilt we bave settied sornothixig between us. You
understand 1bow more than willirig I arn to belp lier,
only in my case kt is even more difficutt tItan in
yours.",

"I can sec thlat. You were very intirnate with
John Recdbarn, wcre you not ?"

"We were like brothers once. We lodged to-
gether li our youxig man.hood for seven years, and
--anid we bo-th loved thbe saine womai."

The words werc ont before lie could keep the.m
back, and tbough bis face flushed a ittle, lie was
conscious of a sudden and sweet relief.

0f one thing, at ueast, lie coutd be sure thlat
Katteiene Wrede would not misuinderstand. She
possessed din a very rare dcgree te gift of sympa-
tlictic intuition, whicli so oftexi dispenses witb the
need for words.

"01, bow you interest met" she said, leaning
forward wtb a soft beautiful liglt in lier eyes. "And
yet bow terribty sad it att is 1 I bave neyer under-
stood how a maxi Jike Reedharn couid go wrong.
Hie had evcryting to keep him right. Has tbe mys-
tery ever been cteared up ?"

Hie shook is liead.
"t will-neyer lx now, 1 f car."
'Ple significance of bis words werc not iost upon

lier.
"You believe that lie cSnmmitted suicide," she said,

with partued lips.
Hiexodded.
"lIn y own mind I have notu the sigbtest doulit

of it. How else could lie bave eluded thbe vigilance
of tte police?"

"lIt lias been done," sghe suggestcd. "One niglit
Major Polock, from Scotland Yard was dining here,
and it miade me quite creepy to hear him talkixig
about the numnber of mysterious disappearances
there are i Lonidon. Mcxi, and womcn too, stmply
faIt out, axid are licard of no more. Tlicy go out
from their homes in thbe morxing apparentty in
gooDd health and spirits, and without any pressing
cares, and tliey neyer corne back.»

"Thecy bave lterior motives, I sbould say, in
every case. They teave London and bide tbhemsetves
i otber counitnies."

"The Major says rot He says more thaxi hal f
create ncw personalities, new careers, new environ-
inents for tliemsolves, in fact, become different
people."

Lidgate did not scen credutous.
"Suoli a course woutd not bave been possible to

poor Reeditan. I arn frced to tube conclusion that
there were wheets within wlieets, a portion <>f bis
ife that we nleyer suspected. And I -an certain, as
certain as oxie cari bc of anlyting for whicb there
is no ocular proof, that lie is da.

"It would be better so, perliaps, and onie day in
the future y ou may perhaps coxmn rt bis pcor wife."

"I would mnarry bher no<w. Miss Wrede, but 1
dare not ask ber. She is stillibasoluteiy devoted to
bis memory."

"Ah, but one cannot ]ive forever on rnernory,"
site remninded hirm. "I do hope it rnmy corne to pass.
You bave been ,o truIy a fiend to bier, yon deserve
bappinesus, And I shai aiways be giad that 1 have
kxiowr tbis."

"I ha'! no intentions of teling youi. Ilitrayed
myseIf because you are so sympatlietic. 1 have not
yet ceased wondering at myýelf."

She smiled, ami at thbe moment hli p a warn-
ixig inger.

"Hark, I hear tuent coming out of tube library."
At thbe moment the drawing-roomn door opened

ami Archibald Currie, a fime anid picturesque figure
la is velvet coat, appeared. He xodded pleasantuty
to Lidgate.

"I shah bc witb you ini a moment, Mr. Lidgate.
Chaflton is going, Kathenine, coýnte a.nd bld hlm

thought I knew him, I niust have made a mistake.
Pray excuse the question."

"Wliy, certainly, -and how are you after your
American trip, Mr. Lidgate? You look very fit."

«'I am ail right, thank you."
"I hope you enjoyed it?"
"Yes, I think I did, but I arn not a keen trav-

eler. I arn 4raid London hos got nme body and
soul, I arn restless away f rom ber, and she quickly
tures me back."

The eider mani shook bis head.
'That I can't understand. Has my brother mien-

tioned that I have serious thouglits of retiring one
of tbese daysl"

"Don't, Mr. Currie. Recall to your remembrance
ait the men you have known vebo have qutted active
life at your age, and the 'resuits. I think that you
will find that these results 'bave iheen ainiost witbi-
out exception disastrous. Slacken off a bit by ail
rneans. anid take this yotuzg lady to see a bit of the
WOrtd, but don't retire.»

"oyou bear t'bat rank hercsy, Kate ?" enquired
Mr. Currie, wftb a smle, which bad a certain amnount
of triumph in it. "Yes, slie is the cuiprit."

"'Women usually are." answered Lidgate with an
answering arnle. "And very often tbey merely pre-

pare a rod for their own backs."

"Oh, you wicked-mran t" cried Katherine, shaking
ber finger at bîrn. "Just wben 1 liad got Uncle
Archie nearly persuaded, you cornei witb your
horrid warnings! Don't you see how lie is pining
forithe country and f resh air and quiet occupations ?"

Lidgate laughed outriglit.
"I don't see anytbing of the kind, I arn glad to

say, Miss Wrede. I gaze upon a remarkabty bale
and hlandsomne man', witb more energy in his littile
finger tban rnost mnen, and mysef, perhaps," lie
added with a toucli of gay banter, "'have in my whole
anatoniy."

"'Jiat rnay could be true of you; I could very
weil beieve it," sue replied demurely. "But by ad-
mitting î you darnage your case. He ought not to

bc s fuil of energy. If lie coul'd rest more 'and
take it -easy the necessiky would not be so urgent.
But, as you knw, lie simply lives every moment of
bis davs with bis wbhole rmigit."

"nhe oniy way to live, believe me, Kate. A
short life and a fult if not a rnerry one, is sureiy
tbe most satisfying for every miax."

"And lie ilts up the very scanty leisure lie per-
mits bimseif wîth doing tbings for otber people.
Even you, Mr. Lidgate, would be astonisheçi at the
surn of tb'em."

"Perhaps net; I hbear of thetn too often," he an-
swered. "And I arn afraid you wilt look askance
at me because I have corne to ask him to do one
more."

"You may regard it as donc," site said witb ai
affectionate glance at lier guardian. "Well, if you
wit.l excuse nie, I ghall go to the ibrary; I bave
tWo notes to write. I shall see you before you go,
Mr. Lidgate.»

Lidgate's eycs folowed lier to the door.
"A most beautiful ecature," lie said with 'a

faint, involuntary sigli, whicb seemed to embody
regret over his lost youth.

"She is in<leed, and ail lieart. The combination
is rare; so often thbe beautiful caskcet is empty of
csoul. I biess <}od for liavî,ng sent ber toý me at a
tirne wben I must necessarily bave beguni to feet
more acutely that sense of personal ionelines;s which
is te cross of a soliary marn. You oulit to marry,
Iidgate, before it is too tate, Wby bave you neyer
married ?»

He leaned back in is chair as ýhe put the ques-
tion witb that kindily soliitude wbicb so often con-
peiied confidence, and which could neyer be in any
circumistances offensive.

bidgate's face flusbied a littie.
"Wel., sir, since yon have asked the question, 1

wilJl e f rank. The only wonian I -have ever cared
about marricd anotiher man."

"«Ah,» said Archibaid Currie witb an understand-
ing nod. "P'ray excuse me, I did flot pause to re-
member that penliaps I miglit be probing an old
wound. 1 amn very soDrry, but doubtless you have bad
your compensations?»

"No," said Lidgate, witli a sudden fierceness,
"I 'have noa lhad any compensations. And of late
I bave -had to stand by and sec ber suifer acutely,
and know myseif powerless to, help, precluded, i-
deed, by my position f rom offering any belp.»

" trying experience; very tryin. I bad no
ia of this, Mr. Lidgate; I offer you niy sincere

sy<pathy. You bear kt like a a.1
"I doubt kt very mucli,» sai~d Lidgate gloonily.

"May I now tell you w'hat I have corne about?"
"Surely, and if Kathenine said, if te, belp you, or

any protege of yours is i my power, you may look
lapon ît as done.»

"It is about joim Reedihar's boy I have corne.
He wants to, be talcen by the lhand; I would like
to do kt myself, to take 1dm li at Loxidon Watt, but
you van appreciate the difficulties in thbe way."

"Ah, surely, of course I can,'> re$lied Ardxibald

he came home at midsumrner, three weeks before
thc usual tinie on account of an epidemic that had
brokexi out in the school, I was in America. There
was no one to hold hlm back. The young rascal
went out on bis own, so to speak, and took_ a
book-ke-eper's place int a petty tradesman's shop out
Claptoi way."

"I tike that, ià showed a manly spirit,, said Ar-
cbibald Curnie, wîtb a welt-pleased look on bis face.

"It was not a suitable place for the boy, how-
ever, and lic bas neyer been happy tbere. Last nigbt
I saw hirn, and lie had been paid off."

-Ah, poor lad, then lie is in imtmediate need of
a situation ?"

"Yes. He is almosit flfteen, I believe, but lie is
very well growxi for bis age; a fine, intelligent, hand-
some boy, thougli le bas inherîted bis f ather's im-
pulsive temperament and quick temper."

"These may 'help bini, if they are properly guid-
ad," said the old man musingly. "They go liand in
dand usually with other and more valuiable quali-.
decs. It was -a tragedy that! Poor Reedhaxii Have
you any -theory about hkm?"

"My theory can be put into few words. I1lbe-
lieve hlm to be dead2'

"But how? wlien?1 where ?" enquired Currie,
struck by the confidence witb iwhich thbe words
werc spoken.

'Reedbaxxi shook bis liead.
"Tliese questions, of course, I can't answer, but

I bave thbe conviction. There arcernany suicides i
Londoni iithbe course of a yeaur that are neyer iden-
tiflcd axid some even that neyer cone to light at ait."

"lit sounds ghastly. H"w as bis poor wif e bear-
ing up>?""ýNot wél; she lias liad a liard year. If you can
do anythiing for thbe boy you will ligibtexi ler bur4exi,
Mr. Cuirie. If you could take hirn t0 Old Broad
Street I should be most grateful. I barduly like to
suggest it, but if it is the custom of your office to
take premniumsI shouki lie only too gtad to pay,
because I can't take hi-ni as I sliould like to do at
our ow I place."

"Tut, tut. 1 am the liead of my concert'. 1
can do as I like, and Rcedibam's boy shall corne most
certaixily. l'Il liand 1dim over to Charlton, and tell
him to keep a special eye on lirn"

"'Ptanlc you very mnucli. I f elt sure you would
be willing to do soumetling," 3aîd Lidgate, in tounes
of relief.

"'The longer tinte goes on the more inexplicable
appears Recdhlam's defalcations," said Archut>ald
Currie, rnusingly. "Hlave you any theory about that.
then?"

Lîdgate 'besitated a moment.
"At frst I was duxibfoundcd, anid naturally leap-

ed to the conclusion that lie lad been leading a
double tif e. But I bave parted witli tbat belief. I
tiixk there are two explaxatioxis whicbh, wben put
togethernay suffice. Reedhani bad several impe-
cunious relatives, one of iehem mostu disreputable,
who was a constant drain upon hi=~ Part of
'is defalction rnay have goxie to cover sorne dis-
grace into wlikb Vhis person got hinistf. That îa
only surmise, suggested by varions tbixgs Mrs. Reed-
bam bhas said to me f rom tinte to tume. The other
is thbe extraordixiary jealousy and a'tagonismtn at
existcd between him and your brother James."

Thle old maxi knit 'bis lirows, and noded under-
staxidingly."ýI diud not know Reedham well; i fact, I don't
think I have met lhàm more 4han half a dozen tintes,
and tuhexi it was in thbe most casual waY. But put-
tmng two and two together, tube thing becone plain-
er. I can easity uxderstand how my brother woutd
actu upon a wat' impulsive temnperamnxt. Between
ourselves, Lidgate, I have f et t luyscîf, and we
could neyer have been ini business together."'

IÂdgatc continued, llnding his taslc of exp.taxi-
ation muxcli casier tItan lie had expccted.

"Reeditan was vcry jealous of has position fi
the finin, and lhe constantly mnade biraself wrttched
itugnn slights wcrme bcing put upon him, especi-
ally by Mr. Curnie. Then lie thouglit Mrs. Curnie
and lier daugliters were off ensively patronising to
bis 'wife. Thle very idea of it maddexied him. My
owxi betief, in view of ail thùise sîdelghswlihl
have become clearer witb lapse of tieinclines
me to think that Reedlhant was amnb'tiouas to make
a clever coup-d'etat on his own accountu, to force
recognition, as it were, f rom thbe senior partuners.
When fic discovere-d that disaster baud ensucdý*lic
coutld not face kt, of course."

"Ay, ay; a most feasible explanation. I betieve
it is the truc oxe," said Archibald Curie, mnusingly.
"Poor, poor chiap. It was not worthb k. lHe was
happy i bis home; be baud enougli for bis needa,
and wuat elsec matterd? He had lost his sensue of
proportion. Ay, ay; what a xiuxber of catastrophes
there are in l11k which thbe exercise of a littie con-
nion-sense could averti»

"You are riglit, sir; but I must notu keep you


