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"It is because 1do thinkonf tbem I
for the best now," said the old man pe
no way reseuting bis uephew's attitude,
onlY natural, but by the circumst
justified.

"Listen, Stephen, you speak truly
you say ruined lives, but if the wbole si
now, there will bc outer darkness
Reedham's wife, for instance. Sbe is ve
Lidgate; happier, perbaps, than she d
for her teste inu marrying, but WeCrMust
wonian. Take Lidgate, wlio rp tili ne
happiness in life, what seuse would there
tis bornb into their home?"

"But it's immorl!" pursued Stephei
bis wife, and no amnount of charitable
make lier so."

"Your words are within tbe strict pro
but 1 hold to what I say. She is not stro
tells me she is te bave a chld in a few moi
te yourself, Stephen, what will bie the
persist in your intention of proclaimiug

ad there was soi
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em us, accepted
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added suddenl3
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1want to act The old magn closed the door and came forward.atiently, and in "I arn ready," he said slowiy, "to bear what you
,which was fnt have to say."
tances entirely The life hadgone fromn the toues whîch had so often

breathed hope and encouragement to Reedham'senouigh when cars, and the coldness of the featuires seerned to saytory is exposed there was no hope.
indeed. Takce "I have nothing to say, 1 an guilty, sentence me,ery happy with flelieve me I am ready to take that sentence, which
leserves to be, lias been too, long delayed."
flnot judge any The old rean raised his band witb a slight impatience.ow has had no "The motive might be explained in detail. t isbe in throwîng impossible to believe that a man like you should have

eutered upon is life deliberately, without taking,n. " She is't the smallest trouble to review possible cousequences.
hulnmbug will Wbat was the idea?"

"I1 was down. 1 wanted to get rIpIP vowed that'1 should get up by my owu efforts. Yiou gave me mry
chance that is ail."

"ýYes, yes, that part 1 uuderstand, but your wife?Had you told lier ail miglit have been well. Marn.
vince of trutb did you neyer pause to tbink what would irievitably
)ng, your father bappen to anunuprotected woman? Either she cornes
)nths. Picture to grief wrongly, by being exposed to temptation
resuit if you in circumstances whicb make it difficult for bier tri
this wretched wthstand it, or-or the other mani is given bis chance.

t is inconiceivable that you sbould have lived as you
S of bis moutb have done for the past years without informing your-
iature, thougli self of your wife's welfare, of fanding somne means

m the outward te reassure bier. Nothing can ever explain that away,
ýmething here, Reedham, in my opinion it is the heavieýt part o
c, wbicli somne- your guilt."
opby. Reedbami bowed bis head. t was just censure.
said sulleuly. Hebhad not a word te say.
eunforgivable "Then the boy?"ýThc boy knows, Mr. Cuirrie, T revealed myseif to
riue. H1e bas him to-day when lie teld me thiat bis mother bad
so few of Our mîarried again."
it. At îeast, " I see. Do you realize, 1 wonder, wliat lias happened

even now? The woman wbo was your poor wife, and who
? t doesn't is now a happy one, for Lidgate is an honorable man,
ou're goiug te and lie bas loved bier for a long time. She is te bave a
y, "do you child in a few months' timne. This 1 fear wifl kill
you go back? lier."
gware Road." Reedham's face becarne as that of the dead.

"Need sbe know?" lie asked in a bollow voice.
"Let me go for bier sgke. 1 promise that before the

t. " I think mornmng lgbt I shall have passed from the world of
-ber that any men and gone te talw rny just punishment at the
ter man than bauds of the great Judge."
)mise tri bold Arcbibald Currie rebuked hi with one scatbing
ondon. out <of word.

"EFxcuse me, fatber" he said trernbliugly, "Andpessr, doui't be angry," lie added te Mr. Currie;"but 1 couldn't stop away, 1 weut borne. Mymnother- had gone te the theatre, and 1 left a messagethat 1 would not be homne to-niglit. I thouglit I wouldwalk borne with you, father, and stay t h re. I-Ican't go homne-te the other homne-neyer any more."Hie walked te bis fatber's side and stood there,and bis baud slipped inte bis. The old rnan's facesoftened, the bardness died out of bis beart. H1ecleared bis throat.
"You, at least, bear no malice, rny boy. Yes,I kniow ail," lie said kindly. "You are willing, I see,te stand by your father, even ai ter ail lie lia doue."'l will neyer leave him, sir," said the boy quîetly.«11e belongs te me, an~d Ite him. We will staytogether now for alwaýys."

"Greait is your faitli!" said the old marn, witb afaint' sigh. "See that you becorne wortby of it,Reedham. Now go. To-morrow 1 shall see yenboth, by wbicb tume I shall bave forrned a plan.Probably I shal l ind some occupation for you at tliecape, thougli not, of course, the former respousiblepost. Inuthe meantime I will see your mother, rnylad, and try and explain it te ber so that lier suspicions
are not aroused. Now go."

Hie beld out bis barxd te the boy, but lie did flot
offer it te Reedbam.

As they passed out, however, lie called him back."Lt is love that bas saved the sinner ever sunce theLord jesus Christ died," lie said. "Take tbis lesson
te your heart, Reedham, for the boy's sake, live hence-
forth the upriglit life before God and man"

This tirne the baud was offered but Reedbam sbook
bis bead.

"iNot yet," lie said, in a low voice. "Some day,please God, but not y et, I caunot tliank you. There
are no words graven f or the purpose."

Hie passed out, the boy dlinging te hi, and the
door was shut.

The strain lifted, the old man perxitted bis feelings
for a moment te have vent. He wept even as lie
prayed.

With the second closing of the door there was aswish of silk on the stair, and Katherine Wrede carne ini."Uncle Archec," she said in a low voice, "what
bave you doue? t is no use to seud me away or tritell me I must not ask questions. t will bc test tetell me everythiug. Iudeed, it is the only way."Hie saw that it was, and iu a few words lie put berin the possession of the fulli mets and of the ternis
on wbicb Reedbam lad left the house.

She listened quietly, and then, witlit comment
rose and kissed him.

"I tbank God for you' Uncle Arche. I thank
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