FATE'S INSTRUMENTS.

CHAPTER VI.—(Continued.)

George's “‘companions’’ were mnone
other than the fussy clerk and the iat
policeman. The female warder bhad
vanished; and although there were
gome prison officials whose office dated
from before Nelly Game's imprison-
ment, George felt that, unless his first
two witnesses were favorable, it would
be useless to press the matter, and did
not at present enlist their services. Mr.
Jennings, the Lincoln’s Inn barrister,
had proved utterly hopeless. George
showed him the photograph. "I
shouldn’'t have recognized 1t

Eve's,” said Mr. Jennings; and George |

felt that he might, without duplicity,
ignore such a useless witness.

Neaera laughed a little at the pro-
posal when it was submiited to ber,
but expressed her willingness to con-
sent to it. Gerald was almost angry
with her for not being angry at the
indignity.

“He goes too far, upon my word he
does ;" he muttered.

“What does it matter, dear ¥ asked
Neaera. “It will be rather fun.”

Lord Tottlebury raised a hand in
grave prolest.

“My dear Neaeral” said he.

. “Not much fun for George,” Gerald
remarked in grim triwmph.

“[ suppose Mr. Blodwell's chambers
will do?"’ asked Lord Tottlebury. “It
goems convenient,”

But here Neaera, rather to his sur-
prise, had her own views. She wasn't
guving down {o musty chambers to be
stared at—yes, Gerald, all lawyers
stared,—and taken for a beach-of-prom-
fse person, and generally besmirched
with legal mire. Noj; nor she wouldn't
have Mr. George Nesion's spies in her
house; nor would she put herself out

the least about it. | s
“Then it must be in my house,” said

Lord Tottlebury. '
Neaera acquiesced, merely adding
that the valuables had better be lock-

ed up.
“And when? We had better say some

afternoon, I suppoge.”
“I am engaged every afternoon for

a fortnight.”
“My «ear,” said TLord Tattlebury,
“business must take precedence.”
Neaera did not see it ; but at last she
made a suggestion. “I am dining with

you en famille the day aft?r to-mor-
row. Let them come then.” _
“That'll do,” said George. ‘“len min-
utes after dinner will settle the whole
business.” A
Lorid Tottlebury made no objection.
George had suggested that a couple of
other ladies should be present, to make
the trial fairer; and it was decided to
invite Isabel Bourne, and Miss Laura
Pocklington, daughter of the great Mrs.
Pocklington. Murs. Pocklington would
come with her daughter, and it was
felt that her presence would add El.ll;i..'ll-
ority to the proceedings. DMaud Nes-
ton Was away ; 'mdp.ad. her absence h_ﬂ.d
been thought rlesirable, pending the
gettlement of this unpleasant affair.
Lord Tottlebury always made the
most of his chances of solemnity, and,
if left to his own bent, would have in-

vested the present occasion with an
impressiveness not far short of a dEﬂ:l.t%l
santence. It he was power-

less in face of the determined frivolity
with which Neaera treated the whole
matter. Mrs. Pocklington found her-
gelf, apparently, invited to assist al &
farce, instead of a melodrama, and
with her famous tact at once recognis-
ed the situation; her elaborate play-
fulness sanctioned the hu:r#}l}ramerd
chatter of the girls, and made Gerald’s
fierce indignation seem disproportion-
ate to the subject. Dinner passed in
a whirl of jokes and gibes, George af-
fording ample material; and after-
wards the ladies, flushed with past
laughter, and constantly yielding to
fresh hilarity at Neaera's sallies, await-
eod the coming of George and his party
with mo dimunution of galety.

A knock was heard at Lhe door.

“Here are the minions of the law,
Mrs. Witt!" cried Laura Pocklington.

“Then I must prepare for the dun-
geon,” said Neaera, and rearranging
her hair before a irror.
reminds me,” said Mrs.

“It quite
“of the dear Queen of

Pocklington,
Scots." ;
Lord Tottlebury was, in spite of his
pre-occupation, begining to argue about
the propriety of Mrs. Pocklington's epi-
yhet, when George was shown in., He
poked weary, bored, disgusted. After
shaking bhands with Lord Tottlebury,
he bowed generally to the reom, and
said, ‘ :

“1 pro to bring Mr. Jennings,
the clerk, in first; then the policeman.
It will be better they should come
separately.”

rd Tottlebury nodded. Gerald had
ostentatiously turned his back on his
cousin. Mrs. Pocklinglon fanned her-
self with an air of amused protest,
which the girls reproduced in a broad-
er form. No one spoke, till Neaera her-
self said with a laugh,

“Arrange your effects as you please,

Mr. Neston.'”

George looked at her. She was
dressed with extraordinary richness,
considering the occasion. her mneck
and arms, disclosed by her evening

own, glittered with diamonds; a cire-

t of the same stomes adorned her

lden hair, which was arranged in a
ofty erection on her head. She met
his look with derisive defiance, smil-
ing in response to the sarcastic smile
on his face. George's smile was called
forth by the recognition of his oppon-
ent's tactics. Her choice of time and
place had enabled her to call to her
aid all the arts of millinery and the
resources of wealth to dazzle and blind
the eves of those who sought to find
in her the shabby draggle-tailed girl
of eight years bafore. Old Mr. Jen-
nings had come under strong protest.
He was, he said, half blind eight years
ago, and more than baif now; he had
seenl hundreds of interesting voung
eriminals and could no more recognise
one from another than to-day's break-
fast egz from yesterday week's; as
for police photographs, everybody knew

from |

|thﬂ:r only darkened truth. Still he
iE;mﬂ, because George had econstrained
| 4L,

Neaera, Irabel, and Laura Pockling-
' ton took their places side by side, Nea-
era on the right; leaning her arm on
| the chimney-piece, in her favorite pose
jof languid haughtiness; Isabel was
j next her. TLord Tottlebury met Mr,
Jennings with cold civility, and gave
| him a chair. The old man wiped his
Spectacles and put them on. A pause
| ensued,
| “George,” said Lord Tottlebury, “I
'511;:{_::5*:, you have explained "

! “Yes,"” said George. ““Mr. Jennings,
| can you say whetner any, and which,
| of the lpersuns present is Nelly Game ¢

Gerald turped round to watch the
| trial,

“Ls the person suspected—supposed to
be Nelly Game—in the I'DCIIII%" asked
Mr. Jennings, with some surprise. He
had expected to see a group of maid-

servants,

“Certainly,” said Lord Tottlebury,
with a grim smile. And Mrs. Pock-
lington chuckled.

“Then 1 certainly can't,"
Jennings, And there was an end of
that, an end no other than what
George had expected. 'The fat police-
man was his sheet-anchor.

The fat policeman, or to give him
his proper name, Sergeant Stubbs, un-
like Mr, Jennings, was enjoying him-
self. A trip to London gratis, with ex-
penses on a liberal seale, and an identi-
fication at the end—could the heart of
mortal  constable desire more? Know
the girl¥ Of course he would, among
a thousand! It was his business to
know people and he did not mean to
fail, especially in the service of so con-
slderate an employer. So he walked
in confidently, sat himself down, and
received his instructions with profes-
sional imperturbability.

The ladies stood and smiled at
Stubbs. Stubbs sat and peered at the
ladies, and, being a man at heart,

thought they were a set of as likely
girls as he'd ever seen ; so he told Mrs.
Stubhbs afterwards. But which was
Nelly Game?

“It i1sn't her in the middle,”
Stubbs, at last.

“Then,” said George, “‘we needn't
trouble Miss Bourne any longer.”

Isabel went and sat down, with a
scornful toss of her head, and Laura
1f?lmf1:lingtt:-n and Neaera stood side by
SLe.

“l feel as if it wera the judgment
of Paris,” whispered the latter ,audi-
bly, and DMrs. Pocklington and Gerald
tittered. Stubbs bhad once been to
Paris on business, but he did not see
what it had to do wiilh the present oc-
casion, unless indeed it were something
about a previous conviction.

“It isn't her,” he said, after another
E:n.use-. pointing a stumpy forefinger at

aura Pocklington. _

There was a little shiver of dismay.
George rigidly repressed every indi-
cation of satisfaction. Neaera stood
calm and smiling, bending a look of
amused kindliness on Stubbs; but the
palm of the white hand on the mantle-
piece grew pink as the white fingers
pressed against it.

“Would you like to ‘see me a little
nearer ' she asked,.and, stepping for-
ward to where Stubbs sat, she stood
right in front of him,

George felt inclined to cry “Braval”
as if he were at the play.

Stubbs was puzzled. There was a
likeness, but there was so much unlike-
ness too. It really wasn’'t fair to dress
people up differently. How was a man
to know them? _

“Might I see the photograph again,
sir ¥ he asked George.

“Certainly not,” execlasimed Gerald
angrily. George ignored him. :

“l had rather,” he said, “you told
us what yvou think without it.

George had sent Lord Tottlebury the
photograph, and everybody had look-
ed at it and declared it was not the
least like Neaera.

Stubbs resumed his survey. At last
he said, pressing his hand over his eyes,

“l can’'t swear to her, sir.,”

: “Very well,” said George. “That’ll
ﬂ.'-

But Neaera laughed.

“Swear to me, Mr. Stubbs [ said she.
“But do you mean to think I'm like
this Nelly Games " .

“‘Game,’ not ‘Games,’ Mrs. Witt,"
said George, smiling agailn.

“Well, then 'Game.'"

“Yes, miss, you've a look of her.”

“Of course she has,’” said Mrs. Pock-
lington, “or Mr. George would never
have made the mistake,” Mrs. Pock-
lington liked George, and wanted to
let him down easily.

“That's all you can say ? asked Lord
Tottlebury,

“Yes, sir; I mean, my lord.”

“1t comes to nothing,” said Lord Tot-
tlebury, decisively.

“Nothing at all,” said George. ““Thank
you, Stubbs, ‘I'll join you and  Mr.
Jennings in a moment,” )

“Good-bye, Mr. Stubbs,” said Neaera.
“TI'm sure I should have known you if
['d ever seen {{m before.” ,

Stubbs withdrew, believing himself
to have received a compliment.

“Of course this ends the matter,
George,” said Lord Tottlebury.

“] should hope so0,” said Gerald.

George looked at Neaera; and as he
looked the conviction grew stronger on
him that she was Nelly Game.

“Mr. George Neston is not convinced,™
said she, mockingly.

“It does mot much matter whether
Il am convincedd or not,” said George.
“There is no kind of evidence to prove
the identity.” _ }

Gerald sprang up in indignation. Do
you mean that you won't retractfp”

“You can state all the fucts; I
shall say nothing."”

“You shall apologise, or e g

“Gerald,"” said Lord Tottlebury, ‘'this
is no use."”

There was a feeling that George was

sald

behaving wery  badly. Everybody
thought so, and said so; and all ex-
cept Neaera either exhorted or be-

sought -him to confess himself the vic-
tim of an absurd mistake, As the mat-

ter had become publie, nothing less
could be accepted. :

George wavered, “I will let you
know to-morrow,” he said. “‘Mean-

while let me return this document to
Mrs. Witt.” He took out Mrs. Horne's
letter and laid it on the table. "1 have
ventured to take a copy,” he zaid. “As
the original is veluable, I thought 1
had better give it back.”

“Thank vou." said Neaera, and moved
forward to take it.

Gerald hastened to feteh it to her.
As he took it up, his eve fell on the

writing for livurgﬂ had iﬂlli it open on
tha table.

said Mr.

—_—— = e

T “Why. Neaera,” said he, “it's in your

handwriting 1"

Georgs started, and he thought he
saw_ Neaera start just perceptibly.

“Of course,” she said. “That's only
a mp},:-

“My dear, you never told me so0,”
said Lord Tottéebury; “and I have
never seen your handwriting."

“Gerald and Maud have.”

““But they never saw this."”

“It was stupid of me,” said Neaera,
penitently ; “but I never thought of

there being any mistake. What dif-
lerence does it make §”
George's heart was hardened. He

was sure she had, if not tried to
off tho copy as an original from the
first, at any rate taken advantage of

the error.
“Have you the original " he asked.
“No,”” sald Neaera. "I sent it to

somebody ever so long ago, and never
got it back.”

“When did you make this copy "

“"When I sent away the origwnal.”

“"To whom $"’ began George again.,

“I won't have it,” eried Gerald. “You
shan't cross-examine her with your in-
fernal insinuations. you mean
that she forged this?"

Lreorge grew stubborn,

“l should like to see the original,”

he said. = :
“Then you can’t,” retorted Gerald,
angrily.

George shrugged his shoulders, turn-
ed and left the room.

And they all comforted and cosset-
ed Neaera, and abused George, and
made up their minds to let the world
know how badly he was behaving.

“It's our duty to society,” said Lord
Totilebury.

CHAPTER VII.

“l should eat humble-pie, George,”
said Mr. Bodwell, tapping his eye-glasses
against. his front teeth. “She’s one
too many ftor you."”

“Do you think I'm wrong?" :

“On the whole, I incline to think
vou're right. But I should eat him-
ble pie if I were you, all the same."

The suggested diet is palatable to no-
body, and the power of consuming it
without contortion is rightly put high
in the list of virtues, if virtue be pro-
portionate to difficulty. To a man of
George Neston's temperament penance
wias hard, even when enforced by the
consciousness of sin; to bend the knees
in abasement, when the soul was erect
in self-approval, came nigh 1mpossi-
bilifry,

Still it was unquestionably necessary
that he should assume the sheet and
candle, or put up with an alternative
hardly, if at all, less unpleasant. The
“ Fourth Paragraph™ had appeared.
It was called a paragraph for the sake
of uniformity, but it was in reality a
narrative, stretching to a couple of
columns, and giving a detailed account
of the attempted identification. For
once, George implicitly believed the
editor’'s statement that his. information
came to him on unimpeachable author-
ity. The story was clearly not only in-
spired by, but actuwally written by the
hand of Gerald himself, and it breathed
a bitter hostility to himself that grieved
George none the less because 1t was
very natural., This hostility showed it-
self, here and there, in direct attack;
more constantly in irony and ingen-
ious ridicule. éeﬂrgﬂ's look, manner,
tones, and walk were all pressed into
the service. In a word, the article
certainly made him look an idiot; he
rather thought it made him look a
malignant idiot,

“What ean you do? demanded Mr.
Blodwell again. ** You can’'t bring up
any more people from Peckton. You
chose your witnesses, and they let you
lﬂt”

Georg: modded.

“You went to Bournemouth, and you
found—what ? Not that Mrs What's-
her-name—Horne—was a myth, as you
expected, or conveniently—and, mind
F’a:ru, not unplausibly—dead, as l_exilmted
mut an  actual, existent, highly re-
spectable, though somewhat doting, old

lady. She had youw badly there, George
my boy "’
“Yeas,” admitted George. I won-

der if sh> knew the woman was alive 2"
““ She chanced it ; wished she might be
dead, perhaps, but chanced it. That,
George, is where Mrs. Witt is great.”
““Mrs. Horne doesn't remember her
being there in Mareh, or indeed April."”
“Perhaps not; but she doesn’t say
the contrary.”

* Ohb, no. She said that if the char-
ncter says March, of course it was
March.” :

“The *of course’ betrays a lay mind.
But still the character does say DMarch
—f{or what it's worth.”

“ The copy of it does.” .

“1 know what you mean. Buf think
before you say that, George. It's preity
strong; and you haven’ta tiitle of evi-
dence to support youw."

“] dont want to say a word. I'll
let. them alone, if they'll let me alone.
But that woman’s Nelly Game, as sure
as I'm——""

“ An infernally obstinate chap,” put
in Mr. Blodwell. :

Probably what George meant by be-
ing ' let alone,” was the cessation of
paragraphs in the Bull's-eye. If so, his
wish was not gratified. ** Will DMr.
George Neston"—George's mname was
no longer “withheld"—"retract ¢"
took, in the columns of that publica-
tion, much the position occupied by De-
lenda est Carthago in Yhe speeches of
Cato the Elder. It met the reader on
the middle page; it lurked for him in
the leading article; it appeared, by way
of playful reference, in the city In-
telligence ; one man declared he found
it in an advertisement, but this no
doubt was an oversight—or perhaps a
lie,

George was not more sensitive than
other men, but the annoyance was ex-
treme. The whole world seemed full of
people reading the Bull's-eye, some with
grave reprobation, some with offensive
r.hm.*kiing‘.e'.

But if the Bull's-eye would not leave
him alone, a large number of people
did. He wap not exactly cut; but his
invitations diminished, t he greetings he
received grew less cordial than of yore:
ha was pot turned out of the houses
he went to, but he was not much pres-
sed to come again. He was made to feel
4¢hat right-minded and reasonable peo-
ple—a term everybody uses to describe
themselves—were against him, and that,
if he wished to re-enter the good graces
of society, he must do so by the strait
and marrow gate of penitence and

apology.
; (To be Continued.)
NOT IN THEIR SET.

He—I1 do not see why such a dear lit-]

tle duck as yon are should not be wel-
come in society.

She—Oh, the society of our city is
run by a lot of old hens, and little
ducks don't belong to their set.
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HEALTH.
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A distressing though by no means ser-
ious ailment is that commonly called
“hives” or “nettle-rash.” It manifests
itself by the sudden appearance upon
the skin of slight elevations of a whit-

ish, pinkish, or reddish color, and sur-
rounded by a more or less distinet ring.

The eruptions are attended by burn-
ing, tingling, stinging sensations, which
usually are very annoying. One 1im-
pulsively scratches, but though this
may relieve the disagreeable sensation
for the moment, it causes more of the
eruption to appear.

The advent of the disease is usually
very sudden, a few minutes frequent-
ly sufficing for its development. The
eruption oiten leaves one portion of the
body as suddenly as it comes, and with-
out any apparent causa, reappears some-
where else. When it disappears it us-
nally leaves no traces.

Ail portions of the body are liable to

the rash, but it more frequently occurs
upon those parts which are subject to
the pressure or contact of the clothes.
Children are particularly subject tothe
affection., The eruption lasts from a
few hours to a few days, during which
time f[regquent outbreaks may occur.

The cause of the disease may ex-
ternal or internal. Certain external ir-
ritants and poisons produce it. Not
infrequently 1t is brought on by the
stinging of nettles or certain Insects,
for example, fleas and mosquiloes.

By far the most common cause, hows-
ever, is some disordered condition of the
stomach and intestines. Certain articles
of food, as fish, oysters, clams, crabs,
lobsters, pork—especially sausage—oat-
meal, mushrooms, raspberries, and
strawberries, favor the development of
this disease. It is to be remembered,
however, that when an eruption 1s caus-
ed by any of these articles, a more or
less pronounced individual peculiarity
exists,

The successful treatment of *hives”
depends upon the detection and removal
of the cause. ;

The diet should be of the simplest
kind; all stimulating foods and drinks
being avoided. If the stomach is dis-
ordered, treatment should be directed
toward restoring it to a healthy condi-
tion. '-

The eruption itself may be treated
with lotions and baths. Ease is often
afforded by sopping the affected parts
with vinegar and water. Alcohol, either
diluted or of full strength, applied as
a lotion, will frequently give decided
relief. :

Underclothing which is found to be
irritating should not be worn, and ihe
bed-covering should be light and the
sleeping-room cool.

e [}

AMOUNT OF SLELEP REQUIRED.

“A healthy infant sleeps most of the
time during the first few weeks,"” says
the Medical Journal, “and in the
early years people are disposed to let
children sleep as they will. But when
six or seven years old, when school be-
ging, this sensible policy comes to an
end, and sleep is put off persistently
through all the years up to manhood
and womanhood. At the age of ten or
eleven the child is allowed to sleep only
eight or nine hours, when 1ls parents
should insist on its bhaving what it ab-
solutely meeds, which is ten or eleven
at least. Up to twenty a youth needs
nine hours’ sleep, and an adult should
have eight. Insufficient sleep }s one
of the crying evils of the day. The want
of proper rest and normal conditions
of the nervous system, and especially
the brain, produces a lamentable con-
dition, deterioration in both body and
mind, and exhaustion, excitability, and
intellectual disorders are gradually tak-
ing the place of the love of work, gen-
eral well-being, and the gpirit of 1niti-
ative,”

THIN BREAD AND BUTTER.

Many physicians, according to a lec-
turer on dietetics, are ordering  thin
bread and butter for delicate patients,
especially those suflering from dyspep-
sia, consumption and anaemia, or any
who need to take on flesh. This thin
bread and butter insensibly induces per-
sons to eat much more butter than they
have any idea of. It is extraordinary/
says the lecturer, how short a way d
pat of fresh buiter will go if spread
on a number of thin slices of bread.
This is one advantage, and a  great
one, in the feeding ol invalids, for they
are thereby provided with an excellent
form of L[‘;}. fat which is so essential
for their nutrition in a way that lures
them to take it without rebellion. But
the thin bread and butter has another
advantage equally as greal—it is very
digestible and easily assimilated. Fresh
butter made from cream is very much
more digestible when spread upon thin
slices of bread than the same amount of
cream eaten as cream, per se, would be.

USE FOR TURPENTINE.
Turpentine is the best friend house-
keepers have, and a supply should al-
ways be kept on hand. It is good for
burns, excellent for corns, good for
rheumatism and sore throat, and a quick
remedy for fits or convulsions. It is

a sure preventive against moths, a few
drops rendering garments safe [rom

such invasion during the summer. It
drives aways ants and bugs from cup-
boards and corners by putting a few

drops on the shelves. It effectually
destroys hugs, and injures neither fur-
niture nor clothing. For -cleaning
paint add a spoonful to a pail of warm
water. A little in the suds on wash-
day makes washing easier.

TO REFRESH THE EYES,

If the eyes become tired and painful
because of the bright sunshine on the
sand and water ftry this method, sug-
gested by a physician, of resting and
refreshing them. Take a cup brim-
ful of water and add sufficient salt to
be faintly perceptible to the taste.
Hold your eyes to the water so that
vour lashes touch it, then wink once,
and the eyes will be suffused; dognot
wipe them. ‘This so refreshes the eyes
that thsy feel like a new pair, and

I

| presence of fellow-officers,
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they will be so strengthened tha mt
will be little danger of those trb
some wrinkles formi about the eyves
(while at the shore), useé they are
tired or overstrained.

SECRET POLICE SYSTEM.

———n

Acconnt of the Russian Method of Captur
Ing 'ersons, Criminal and Innocent.

A correspondent writing of the Ruse
sian police system, says: :

The merest shadow of suspicion is all
that is necessary to land some unfor-
tunate in prison. Nine-tenths of these
suspects are as innocent of the orimes
attributed to them as a citizen in this
far-off country. But that makes no dif-
ference. If the Russian police arrest-
ed guilty people only there would be
many empty prisons in the Czar's do-
main. Innocence counts for naught
when brought face to face with the
Third Section. ‘

The Third Section is one of the three
divisions of the Russian police system.
The first division, or section, is the or-
dinary street police force, the mem-
bers of which are uniformed, and pa-
trol the streets of the big cities just
as they do in this and other countries.
They arrest the petty offenders, the
thieves, thugs, murderers and black-
legs in general, who always infest cities
of importance. There is nothing unus-
ual about them except their willingness

to be bribed on every occasion. They
are miserably paid; in fact, the membery
of the three divisions are underpaid,
and, asa result, blackmail, bribery and
extortion thrive in Russia to an ex-
tent unknown in any other country
the world over,.

SECOND AND THIRD SECTIONS,

The Second Seetion is made up of the
rural police, the chiefs of which are ap-
pointed by the State, and the ordinary
officers of the different villages. These
are the most repacious wretches on the
face of the earth, and the way they
grind down the helpless people in their
control would bring tears to the eyes
of a man of stone.

The Third Section, whose chief is
ﬂ_}-::rkun of in a whisper as the Whitq
Lerror, is made up of the dreaded secret
police. The orgarfization of this force
18 a well guarded mystery, and therein
lies its vast power, 1t is under the im-
mediate control of the Minister of the
Interior, and its one particular businesg
is to ferret out enemies of the Czar
and of the Imperial Government.
“i"i_i[uﬂh has been written about the
Third Section, but no complete story
of its organization has ever been tol
Even the cleverest and most relied up-
on detectives in its employ do not know
the real facts of the matter. IEnglish-
men who have lived in the principal
Russian cities, and who have written
aboutl it, have only been able to oblain
the bavest gkeleton of its formation,
but that is as muech as any one knows.

SECRECY AND MYSTERY.

Seerecy and mystery form its foune
tlaLmn: How many men compose the
force is unkvpown. They may numben
500, and possibly 50,000,  The section
includes men placed in every walk of
life, from the humblest to the most

powerful, the artisan and the diplomat,

the high army officer and the com-
mon soldier, the laborer and the soci-
ety man, the merchant and the thief.
In every big city the world over are
men of the Third Section. They swarm
in London, Paris, Berlin, Vienna, Con-
stantineple and the igreat capitals of
Furope. The cities of Asia are full of
them, :

Those in the Russian cities have no
regular hours for reporting for duty,
as 13 the case with members of the
detective foree in the  ordinary eity.
They are on duty all the time. IFew of
the agents know one another. This is
regarded ns a great advantage. An
agent could be in the eompany of nine
other agents, and not one in the group
of ten would know that he was in the
; ) Their su-
periors confer with them in seeret, and
they never meet at one place. It is an
everyday occurrence for an agent to
turn in a report accusing another
agent of suspicious conduct. The latter
18 sumply following up some case, and
the other, not knowing him to be a
seeret officer, makes his report., So
elaborate, complete and extensive is
this organized spy system that littla
goes on that does not reach the ears
of some o ficial,
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NEW MARRIAGE ACT.

some Yery Important Changes Have Reen
Madde In the New Law.

The Act of the Ontario Legislature,
passed last Session, entitled *“'The Mar-
riage Act, 1896, which consolidates and
amends the Acts relating to the Sol-
emnization of Marriage, will come into
force on August 1st: Copies of Lhe Act
in pamphlet form will ba supplied by
all Clerks of the Peace at ten cents
each copy, and as there are many al-
terations, important to be known by
the clergy, there should be many en-
quiries for copies.

The Act declares who only may sols
emnize marriage in Ontario, viz: Clergy,
etc.,, who are resident in the Dominion,
(and it may be added that penalties are
unposed by the Statutes of Canada on
those who officiate without lawful auth-
ority.) :

Banns are to be published, (though
on one Sunday only,) one week belore
a marriage in the parish or municip-
ality, ete.,, in which each party lives,
when they live in different parishes,
ete., and a certificate of the publica-
tion, when in two parishes, is to be
given to the Minister who solemnizes
the marriage. ‘
~ Licenses are to be issued on affidav-
its to be made by both parties, and the
degrees of affinity which bar marriaga
are to be printed on the affidavits and
to be explained to applicants.

[3anns and Licenses to lapse if the
proposed marriage be not solemi ized
within three months. :

Marriages may not be solemnized be-
tween 10 o'clock p.m. and 6 a.m. ex-
cept under special cirewmnstances,

Two adult witnesses are to sign the
register and some changes are made
in register books. :

Several of the provisions need re.
vision and some changes and corrections
are still desirable.

e L L R

e i A




