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

By ANNIE, S. SWAN

SYNOPSIS OF PREC£DING CHAPTERS.

John Reedham steals thirteen thousand pounds of trust
money, held Dy the firm of Lowther, Currie and Comp any,
in I.ondon, Eng1and. He confesses ta bis friend, Iid gate,
who allows hlm ta escape, and who afterwards informa
Ivrs. Reedhamn of the crime. The only child, Leslie, is at

sebool in Surrey. Leslie is brounglt home from school.
Reedharm, ln the meantime, bas found shelter in Iodgings
with Mrs. Webber, an aid servant, and assumes the namne
of Thomas Charlton. He obtains employment witb Archi-
baid Currie, a brother of bis former partuer and is unrecog-nized.
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formai address. In Lidgate's case at least it was
a saf eguard.

"I amn sure -tbat Leslie bas plenty of brains. He
is a bit fiery and impulsive, and takes strong likes
and dislikes. . He does flot care much about me for
instance."

"Oh, I am sure you are mistaken," she said, but
ber color faintly rose.

"No, 1 don't think we make mistakes of that
kind, but I understand his feelings, partly at least,
and can respect birn for it."

She did flot ask him to explain, and when she
spoke again kt was of a different theme.

"Miss Wrede came to see me twice after it al
happened, once .iust before 1 left Norwood and once
liere. But 1 amn af raid I was flot ver>' cordial Vo
ber wben sbe came last."

"Don't you like ber? Everyibody reports ber
charminig, and Steplien Currie is madl>' in love witb
ber."1

"She is very clever and briglit I tbink and-and
dangerousiy sympatlietic. I did flot want to become
intimate wit)i ber, Mr. Lidgate, and if she bad gone
on coming it must have ended in that."

"You were quite f railk witli ber, then ?"
"Yes, I old ber I would prefer that sbe did not

come, that 1 should always b e grateful 'to ber for
ber sympatliy and would send for ber if I were
in any special trouble."

"And sbe understood?"
"Sbe quite understood. Tbat is wbat I sa>', she

is dangerousl>' sympatbetic; one would taik too
mu oier. It is be4±cr noV Vo see lier."

"But for you it would bave been good."
"No, bac!, tborougbly bac!, andc besides 1 wanted

to be detacbed f rom ail those wbo kflew mie in hap-
pier times. But I cannot conceive of ber and
Stephen Currie'>

"I don'Vtbink she encourages bim, but everyone
knows of Stepben's infatuation. In fact it won't
bide."

Bessie Reedbarn sat stili for a momnent, asicthen
looked bim more straigbtly in thie face tban site bac
yet done.

"Tell me trul>'. Is tbe loss so great as was said
at thte time Johin disappeared ?"

"Yes, it was in no way eicaggerated."
"And bow was it met ?"
"The firmn met it," lie replied evading ber straigbt

look
"Tben it is Sir Pbllip Lowtber and James Currie

and you who are actually out of pocket."
"Yes, I suppose so, ifyou put it like titat"

nurmred.

You will

bis coffee, lightîng a favorite cigar as lie left tbe
bouse. In thie stret lie haiied thbe first hansom, and
gave the address of Hyde Park Square, wbere lie
arrived soýon after ainbe o'clock. He was noV on
terms of sufficienit intimacy with Archibald Currie
to warrant dropping in of an evening for a friendly
-visit, but lie knew enough of thle rman Vo feel as-sured at least that it woul not tie resented, and tbat
the nature of his errand would be sufficient to jus-tify a departure f rom tbe usual routine. In the day-
time tbey were botb busy nmen wî-tli fieir time fu]I>occupied, and a quiet balf an bour ut nigbt would lieinfinitel>' better f or atrranging sometbing concerning
the future of Reedbam's son.

Mr. Cunrie was at home, the butier inforrned
him, but was engaged for a few moments. Would
lie step ini? As hidgate put is bat down in the iner
ýhall tbe do-or of a roorn at the furthtr sie suddenly
opened, and Katherine Wrede appeared. Slie started
a littie at the siglt of Iidga±e, and, tben recogniz-
ing bim, jýame forward with a rýeady smiie.

"«Mr. Lidgate, isn't it? You wish o see my uncle?
Hie is egaged for a f ew moments. Will you corne
in bher?"

îoidgate thanked h-er with bis pleasant smile, and
foliowed ber into tbe roomsh ie bad just Ieft; once
the morning room, but wliib Katlierine bac! con-
verted into a smailidsawing-room, where sIte sat agreat deal. The big double drawing-roomn on the
first floor was Dow sekiom used, except on the oc-
casion of the large and ýraVIser statel>' dinner parties,
whiob .Arhibald Currie gave once or twice in thse
course of La year.

"We bave noVt met for a ver>' long turne, Mr.
bidgate," she said. "Uic! I bear f rom someone titat
yon bad been Vo Amierica, or have I dreamed it ?""You beard arighlt; I bave only just returned-
iast Saturday, in f act."

"lYou lhd a pleasanit voyage, I hope. My uncle
won 't bc long. He is eng'aged with a gentleman
from ntbe office. Ife difled 'witb ustitis eveninig, and
the>' have lad a littIe private niatter o discuss. Tbeymaty bc back ýhere again. lias thse mans talcen your
naine to uncle, I wonder ?"

"It doesn't matterP said Liclgate quiiki>. "I shaîl
be very glad of an opportunity Vo talk to you. Youl
miglit even be interested in the matter about which
I have corne to-nigfit."

lije couIc! noV help adsnfriug lier as site sat under
the sof t shade of the Ianip, the delicate liglit falling
onj lier betautif ut face and giving wonflerful sheeni
and ricliness to the fcildis of ber bro'wn velvet gown.
IV was a ver>' simply-made gown, all straiglit lines
and folds, b~ut it bac! true artistic ceffect.

-I amn sure 1 shahl, if it interests you. Tel me
abtout it."

"I have been tItis evening to see Mrs. Reedhamz
-you know wilso I rnean?'

lier face instanitlY assumned an expression of thse
deepest interest.

"Mrs. Reedfiam-wlsy. yes, of course. Tell me
about lier, aIl about ber, at once I would like to
go Vo ,cee ler sornetimes, but-but she told me
quite f rankly it would be better noV; and when she
said it, front ber point of view, it reali>' seemed bet-

er. But I often think about lier. liow is suie get-
ing on ?"

"NoV well," he an&wered without hesitation. "It
is a frightfnlly sac! case, andc a case wbich it is dif-
ficult, if not impossible Vo heîP."

"Is-is sh-e in need of any kind ?» sie euquired,
witb a wistful, eager note in hier voice. "1V is

dreadful to asnrsate bei' witlh euch anuein: mit.,


