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THE COST 0F A CRIME
A Story of Yielding to Temptation and the Tragedy Ensuing

By AN NIE S. SWAN

SYNOPSIS OF PRECeDING CHAPTERS.
John Recdham steaIs thirteen thousand pounds of trust

mon y, held by the fit-m of Lowther, Currie and Company
in Lodon, England. H.e confesses to hie friend, Lidgatc.
who allows him to escape, and who afterwards informa
Mrs. Reedham of the crime. The only child, Leslie. hs at
school in Surrey. Leslie is brought home front school.
Ieedham, in the meantime. has found shelter in iodgings
with 'Mrs. Wehber, an od servant, and assumes 'the naine
of Thomas Charlton.

IT was a beautiful and sunshiny morning; coin-
forted and refreshed by his safe shelter, good

cep, and-wholesomne breakfast, and perbaps most
of ail by the sympathy of the only living being to
whom he had spoken more than a few words dur-
ing these horrible days, he was conscious of some
shîght lifting of the terrible gloomt in bis soul.
S'omeone got on the omnibus with hbm, a mani in
clergyrnan's dress, with a fine, strong, dind face
and a mobile inouîh, which had almost a woman's
sweetness. Tfhe top of the omnibus being nearly
f ull, tbey liad to share a seat, and the clergyman
bade bimt a pleasant go.od suorning.

Reedhain at first scarcely resPonldecl.For the
moment alnien were his enemties, and he feared
ulterior motives where none could possibly exist.

"London is a pleasant place on a morning like
this," said the clergyman, apparently nunconscious of
any unresponsiveness on the part of lis fellow pas-
senger. -And this is quite a pleasant neighborrhcod.
The Carticen Road on a mnornînig like this is liard
to beat."

-Going clown as a neighborhood, I should think ?
observed Reedham brusquely. "If one is to judge
by the number'of notice boards on the houses."

**It has gone down of late, but possibly we inaY
have a renaissance later on," observed the clergy-
man cbeerfully. ~People corne back afte.r they have
tried other parts of London. It lias many advantages
and conveniences."

,,you live litre, I suppose?" hazarded Reedham.
",Yes, 1 arnl the vicar of St. Eilbelred's in Seonn

Square. If you look along the first opening to the
left you'll see the Square tower of miy oburch."

They passed it at the moment, and Reecfliain
nodded as bis co>mpanlion pointed Out a singularly
ugly tower of dull smioke-bitten brick.

"A poor neighborhood, and my people are wholly
of the working class, but 1 would not change il.
Yes, 1 could have mnoved several times ini the last
ten years, but 1 amn stili here. Are you a stranger
to I.ondon ?"

"No, 1I have lived in it ail niy life."
The clergynman regarded bis clear-cut profile

with the interest peculiar to the real andi discriini-
àting studient (if liiin nature. H-e gathered fromi
bis speech and mnanner that lie was an e-ducated mani,
and a certain suiggesýtioni of power was ini lis face.
But lie seemned to bc under a cloud. A quickened
interest in hlm filled the good mnan's soul; it 'was
his business to heal and hielp and s'ave, and his
namne wasq known as a frienid to the îrouibled far
beyond the flounds of is own parisli.

"Ahi, then yotn know sonieîling of tle stress of
bondon life. Vet it bias its charmi. 1 could not live,
I -think, oiside of it now, unles 1 appened to gel
into ilI-healîli. bondon is tic place for those who
are not fully equipped for tle race."

",Youi speak truly, ir," said Reedhiam. with
somie bitternless. "And itlibas 'beeni the muin of miany
,who imiagined themacîeves, as you express' it, fully
equipped."

The note of personal bitterness rang insistently
tlr'eugl the words, and the clergyman knew that
in thiriking that a troubled soul dwelt in tle bosoin
of the imati by his side, le lad miale no mistake.

-You have had misfortune, perliaps?"
"Yes, brouglit about by my, own incredible folly,"

admhitted Reedha-, more and more .amazed at hinm-
self. Buit there was really nothilig tle arvel at
in t'he suidden craving for huinan syrnpathy. Only
tle mati whb lias been 'wholly etit off from it, even
for a period of days. knows ho'w real la the depriv-
ation. To Reedham it was a wholly new exper-
ience; lie had up tili then only tasted the sweets of
if e.

"But nujfrtunes pass," said the clergymnan
quietly. "iAnd to ail they have their uses. 1 hope
1 do not intrude if 1 express the hope that youi
se a way out of your misfortunes."

"No," replied Reedham, aind a guarded note
crept into bis vocet. "At present I sec no way out."

"May 1 inquire wheîlier yen are what is comn-
mionly clled out of work, thougli I sec that yon are
a genitlemnan."

",yes, I arn out of W'1'1."
"And -what la ye.ur lie cf things ?"
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"No, nothing, and I have to get down iere," l e
said, as tht omnibus drew up witb a jerk at the
corner cf Euston Road.

*'A moment, frîend," said the clergyman quickly,
as lie drew out a card from lis pocket and a pen-
cil, with which lie proeeced le write soniething on
the back of the card.

"There, that lis my name and address, and on
the back you will find the address of a gentleman
who delighlts in lelping those wio are down. He
1$ an intimaite friebd of mine, we met in cotinec-
lion with a case in which we were both interested,
and I have often t.hatiked God for him since. He
will see you if yeS presenrt that card. I have lis per-
mission to send him whom I like, and I feel strangely
interested in yen. I hope we shaîl mint agiain."

Hte ffered lis band, and after a sncmetit's hlesi-
talion Reedham accepled il.

"Perhaps if you knew my bistory you would net
toucli my hand," lie said tbickly. "Good-bye, ir,
and thank you."

He raised bis bat and made haste down the
steps of the omnibus to the ground.l. nimediately
lie turned towards Gower Sreet, and in a quiet
dcorway stop.ped and looked at the card.

On tht ont side was written.
"The Rev. GCyrus Fielden, St. Etheldred's Vie-

arage, Caniden Tc)wn."
On the reverse ide a name which caused Reed-

bain to laugb aloud:
"Archibald Currie, Eaq., 98, Hyde Park Square,

and 18, Old Broad Street, E.C."
The brother of bis ownl partnier, Jamies Currie,

thougli a very different type of mani.
He tbrusî the piece cf pasteboard mb b is vest

pockeî, and strode on, Jiaving no parlicular object
in view. He baU anerely got lown 10 escape tht
kindly but embarrassing ilattentions, of the vicar cf
St. Etbeldmed's.

Butt tht niainie on the reverse ide of tle card
puirsuied 'him as lie walked. Somiething in thcenitre
îboigbit cf presentinig hrniseif te Archilald Currie,
wbo land knocwn lmii quile well in thet d daya,
'whicb already seemned so far a'way, allracted hini

ilh a sort of weird fascination.
1-Te was a ver>' differenit iman fre)in bis lrotber
Jaeandl if b>' meatis (f lis synipaîhy andl assistI-

ance le coiild climb bnlyck to the pallia of self-respect,
how grcat wolild le the irenyv of bis triumlph I

l'lire %vas soinctling adycvtitlurotis ini the Inecre
idea which appealed.

Ail day long bie wandered in the byways of Lot)I--
don, penderinig on' this strange chlance that baU(
Comee in bis way. And froni the beginning lie
seemed te kt-l-w 'what tht' end would be.

Four o'clock in the afterneon £foutid hiiu in the
very heart of tbe city standing 'wiîii is face turnied
tDwQrds Old Broad Street.

OHAPTFER IV.

THIE}IFETÇISORF IHAMI'STEAD.

T HE office ,oy kiocked at the coor of Mr. Archi-
"Tht carrnage la aI tht door, ir, and Misa

Wrede wishes te know if sIc las to tomne UP."
'ýNo, Baddeley, tell Miss Wrede I shaîl juin ber

in leas thati five minutes."
"And please, sir. ibere a mnan wishea te sec yen

vemy particular. "Could you spart him five min-
uites? No nine, ir, but le gave me this."

Ht landed a smail Piece of Pasteboard te 'is
master, 'who tad both the Prinited werds and the
namne scribbled on thle back.

"Another of Fielden's proteges. 1 clcn't think
Icati set hlmi now, Baddeley. But tItre, yes, I

will! Tel Miss Wrede 1 amn engagcd for a few
more minutes and that if aIe prefers te comne up She
will flnd Mr. Willett's room empîy.»

"VYes, ir, and shall 1 show île part>' up, the
gentleman I meanl, ir ?"

I'Yes, tiow."

Baàddeley went off cheerfull>'. ýEveryboIy was
cheerful under that roof. 'Me tet was tmuc by
île principal himacîf catli morning, when he ap-
peared spick and span and snulllng at hils business
loise. Tht world could lave bold youfIat Archl..
bald Currie 'lad geod eason for -cheerfulntas, andthat lie lad 'been an txtraordinamily asuccessful man,
that le lad arnassed great wealtli, andi lad most cf
the gifts tlat men prize.

lîfe. Archibald, thteIder, was large-hearted, sunny-
natured, generous te a fault, combining with tbe
higbest business giflsa a breadl of vîew and a ben-
evolent spirit wbich bis brother James continually
condemned.

"Ai'dije makes paupers, and adds to tle proli-
lemss 0f existence," he was'fond of. saying, anid
xvould tIen launoh into condenination of bis indis-
crîminatchanit>.

Mr. James Currie did net arr in that direction.
He distributed ne chanît> whatsoever, but required
all lie earned for huiseif and lis faqnîly.

The astonishing thing, 'bcwever, was, Ithat tle
more Amhibald gave away, the more money flo'wtd
in upon hlim. IHe did alI sorts of mmnecessar>' and
expensive kindnesses, His latesî 'was ta adOPt asbis daugîter one Katherine Wrede, tht orpban
chfid of a woman tht>' lad known in their youtli,
a.nd wbe lad niarritd'disastrously and suffered
mnudl. This latesti idiscretion the James Curries
condemnecl very lnci>', because they feared that ilmigît divert tle clannels of Ileir uncle's mnte>'from theinselves.

Arohibald Currie was a very fine-looking mati,
resembling his brother soruewlat in figure and fea-
ture. thouigl on a larger acale. The generous large-
ness of bis lfe seemed to have wriîîen theniselvesaIl ever bis personalit>'; lis eyes beamied kindliness;
bis beantiful white ýhair, which gave him at 100tarI>' an age a singularly benerolent look, fraintd aface in wliidh there was nothing te repel.

Hie drew a aheet of paper before in on thtdesk, and was bus>' writing ehtn -tht door oentd,
and Mr. Charlton was announced.

"Ini a imomnit, sir," le said, parti>' wheelinground, but neot taking a good look ai tle stratiger."Pray take a clair."ý
It gave tht mati wlom we muai lencefortl calCharlton tle neceasary montent for ýself-recovery.The very fact that tle glance bestowed upot inlfcenveyed not the sînallest recognition was ini itselfnicat reaasuring. He looked round the room Wltlsinterest, and tried te still lis nerves, w'hich Ilireat-

ened te gel eut cf hand. Up bihl now Charlton lhadnet had any occasion te play a part; le was astoii-isled at his own ability te play' t. Surel>' it wasthe ver>' madnqss of daring to veniture itC, thtPresence of this. mati, noetc as much fer lis shrtwdknowledge and judgnient of lumani nature as forbis benevolencet Ih was said in the city tlat Archu-ld Cumie lad neyer been known te make a "lis-
take in bis mani.

To pastle bar of lis judgnient, therefore, waste go0 forth halmarked te tht wcrld.
Thie risk for Cliarlton was colossal; only suc-ceas cotild iaistify iL. The mati wlcse verdict mugîtdecide lis whole fate and future, aigned tht hetteranud rang -for ilte be taken away.
Then le turned te give ceurteous attention 40tle straxiger, rising te bis feet and standing beforethe enipty fireplace, with las bands folded behuiidlis back. Te tle day of lis deatl Charlton thouglitle would eember île patterni of lis clobles, thecurb>uslY-wreught lirkcf tle cld-fiashioned f0b,whiol daîigltd froni ltneath bis ample waistcoat,tht keennes as well as tle kind lines in lis deep-Set eyea.

Zoe u ae atf'riend of tht Vicar of St. EthllNotexatlya friencl, ir-a waif on wlom litmephied tÇ s mrnuig on te top cf an omnibus,"suecli hton 5îriving te meet Currie's pves, and
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