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“"Net the least doubt about It, 1

should say," Dr. Wllmot replied gare-
lessly.

The door opened and Lady Dering-
ham reappeared.

“1 bave succeeded,” she sald. “IHe is
upstalrs now, I will try and keep him

t'tmll'e for Lall E;I hour. Wollenden,
you take 1
ety P Wilmot into the
Dr. Wilmot rose with quiet alaerity.
Wollenuen led the way vown the lung
passuge which led to the study. He
himsel. was scarcely prepured [or such
signs of unusuul labor as confrunted
them both when they opencd the door.
The round wable in the centre ol the
room was piled with books amd a louse
heap ol papers. A special rack was
Aung with a collection of maps and
charts, There were nautical instru-
menis upon the table, and compusses,
as well as writing materials, and a
number of small models of men-of-war.
Mr. Blatherwick, who was sitting nt
the other sige of the room busy with
some copylug, looked up in amazement
at the entrunce of Wollenden and a
stranger upon what was always cou-
#ldered forbidden ground.

Wollenden stepped forward at once
%0 the tabie.

A sheet of paper lay
there on which the ink wns scarcely
yet dry. Many others were scattered
about, nslmost undecipherabls, wi'h
marginal notes and corrections In his
fmther's handwrl.ing. He pushed some
of them towards his companlon.

“You can help yoursell,” he sald.
‘“This seems to be Lis most recent
work. ™

r. Wilmot seeemed searcely to hear
him He had turned the lamp up with
quick fingers, and was leaning over
thoe freshly written pages. Decldedly
he was Interested in the ease. e stood
guite still reading with breathless
haste—the papers reemed nlmost to [y
through bis fingers. Wollenden was o
Hitle puszled. Mr. Blatherwick, who
had been watching the proceedings
with blank amasement, rose nnd came
over towards them.

“You will excuse me, Iord Wolfen-
den.” hoe sald, “but If the admiral
shonld come back and find a stranger
with you looking over his work, he
will—"

“It'a all right, Blatherwick,” Woll-
enden Interrupted, the more impatient-
iy #ince he wns far from comfortable
himeelf. **This gontleman 13 o physl-
clan.™

The mcretary resumed hils seat. Dr.
Wilmot was reading with lightning-
like speed shect alter sheet, making
freqnant notes In a pocket-book which
he had Inld on the table before him.
He wns so absorbed that he did not
seem to hear the sound of w heels
coming up the avenue.

Wollenden walked to the window,
and, ralsing the cartain, looked out,
He gave vent to a little exclamation
of reliel as he saw a familiar Jdozeart
drnw up at the hall door, and Dr
Whitlest's famous mare pulled steam-
ing on to her hannches.

“It Is Dr Whitlett,"” he exclaimed

He hae followe] vou up pretty soon."”

The sheet which the ||I!t_'r'.-1d“-:1.l'| was
rensiing luttered through his fin-
gers. Therc was o Very carlous
ok In his face. He walked up 1o
the window and looked out.

“ 8o it is.” he remarked. * Ishould
like to see him at once for hanll a
minate—then [ sghall have finished.
I wonder whether you would mind
golng yoursell and asking him 10
step this way ™

Wallenden turned immediately to
leave the room. At the door he turn-
s sharply round. attracted Ly o
mudden noise. and an eXelamation
from Blatherwick. Dr. Wilmot had
disappeared! Apr. Dlatherwick was
gazing at the window In amazement.

“ He's gone, sir Clean out ol the
window—jumped It like a cat!”

Wolfenden sprang to the curtains.
The night wind was blowing into
the room through the open  Case-
ment. Falnter and fainter down the
long avenue came the sound of gal
loping horses. Dr. Franklin Wilmot
had eertainly gone!

Wolfenden turned [from the win
dow to find himsell face to [ace
with Dr. Whitlett.

“What on earth is the matter
with your friend Wilmot?” he eX.
claimed. “He has just gone ofl
through the window like a mad-
man !

“ Wilmot I”* the doctor exclalmed.
“1 never knew anyvone of that name
in my life. The lellow Lz o rank im-
postor !

CHAPTER XVL
Genlus or Madness?

For a momen:i Wollenden was
apeechless. Then. with a presence of
mind which afterwards he marvell
a1 at. he asked no more questions,
but stepped up to the writing table

“ Blatherwick.” he sall, hurriediy,
“ we seem to have made a bad mis
take. Wil you try and rearrange

|
|

pair of horses being driven very slow-
ly. There was a mawn who looked like
4 gentleman’s servant siiting by the
sid» of the coachman, and as I passed
them the Jatter askad a guestion, and
I am almost ec*tain that I heard my
name mentioned. I was naturally a
little curious, and I kept looking
back all along the road to see which
way they turned alter passing my
house. As a matter of fact, aithough
1 pulled up and waited in the middle
of the road, I saw no more ol Lthe car-
riage. When at last 1 drove om,
knew that one or two things must
have happ:ned. Either the carriage
must have coms to a standstiil and
remained stationary in the road, or it
must have turned in at my gate. The
bedge was down a little higher up
the road, and I could see distinctly
that they had not commenced tociimb
the hiil. It seemed very odd to me,
but I had an important call to make,
so I drove on and got through as
quickly as I could. On my way homo
I passed your north enmtrance, and,
locking up the avenue, [ saw the same
brougham on its way up to the house.
I had half a mind to run in then—
1 wish now that I had—but instead
of doing so I drove quickiy home.
There I found that a genileman had
called a few minutes alter I had leflt
home, and finding me out had asked
permission to leave a note. The girl
had shown him into the study, and
he had remained there about ten
minutes. Afterwards he had let him-
sell out and driven away. When I
lovked for the note for me there was
none, but the writing materials had
been used, and a sheet ol nolepaper
was goae. 1 bappened to remembear
that there was only oneé oul. lhe
whols thing seemed to me so singular
that I ordered the dogeari cul again
and drove straight over here.”

“For which,” Woilenden remarked,
“we ought to feel remurkably grale-
ful. So far the thing is plain enough!
But what on earth did that man,
whoaver he was, expect to find in my
father's study that he shouid make
an elaborate attempt like this to en-
ter it? He was no common Lhiel!”

Dr. Whitlett shook his head. He
had no ¢lucidation to offer. The thing
was absolutely mysterious.

“Your father himsell,” he said slow-
ly, “sets a very high value upon Lthe
result of his researches!”

“Andon the o her b nd,"” Wo [irnden
relorted promptly, “youand my mo-
ther, Mr. Blatherwick, and even the
girl who has been copying for Liim,
have each assored me that his work
is rubblsh! You four comprise all
who have seen any part of it. and
I understand that youn have colne
to the conclusion that, If not in.
gane, he s at least suffering [rom
some sort of manian. Now, how are
we to reconcile this with the fact
of an attempted robbery this even-
ing, and the further fact that a
heavy bribe has been secretly offer-
ed to Blatherwick to copy only a
few pages of hls Iater manu-
Erripts 7

. Whitlett startoed.

“ Indeed,” he exclalmed.
did you hear of this ¥

“Only this afternvon,” Wollenden
answered. * Blathepwick brought me
the letter himsell., What 1 cannot

“ YWhen

u.'mrpr.-.t:m-l is, how these documents |, rpnine away batween his fingers, His
coulkd ever become o marketable |

commodity. Yet we may look upon

it now as an absolute fact, thiat |
there are porgong—and no ur-1|m:.r3|

thieves, elther—conspiring to obtain
possession of them !”

* YWolfenden I

The two men started roumd.  The
Countess was standing in the door-
way. She was pale as death, and her
eyes were [ull of [ear.

“Who was that man?” she cried.
“What has happened 7

“He was an lmpostor. I am
afrall,” Wollenden answered. ' The
letter from Dr. Whitiett was forged.
He has bolted.”

2he looked towards the doctor.

“ Thank God that you are herel”
she cried. “1 am frightened] There
are some papers and models mlrning.
amd the ndmiral has found It out. 1
am afrald he is goiug to have a
fit. Plense come Into the library.
He must not be left alone!”

They both followed her down the
passage and through the half-opened
door. In the centre ol the room
Lord Deringham was standing. hia
pale cheeks scarlet with passion, his
fists convulsively clenched. He turn-
ed sharply round to face them. aldd
his eves flashed with anger.

“ Nothing shall make me belleve
that this room has not been entered
and my papers tampeped with!” he
stormed out. * Where is that rep-
tile Blatherwick? 1 left my morn.
ing's work and two models on the

| desk there, less than hall an hour

these papers exactly ns the admipal ’

left them. and do not let him know
that anyone has entered the room
or Seen ™

Mr. Blatherwick commenced his
task with trembling fingers.

“I will do my best,” he sald ner:
vously. “But 1 am not gupposed to
touch anything upon this table at
all. 1f the admiral finds me here, he
will be very angry.

w1 will take the blame' Wollenden
gakl. “ Do your best.”

He took the country doctor by
the nrm and hurried him into the
smoking-room.

“This s n most extraoordinary aof-
falr. Dr. Whitlets,” he said, grave-
ly. “1 presume that this letter.
then. Is a forgery ?”

The doctor took the note of Intro-
ductlon which Wilmott had brought.

and, adjusting his pince-Des, read is

hastily through.

“ A lorgery (rom the beginning to
end,” he declared, turning it over
and looking at it helplessiy. “1
bave never known anyone of the
pame in my life.”

“1i |s written on notepaper stamped
with your address” Wodenden re-
marked. “It is also, 1 suppose, & fair
imitation of your handwriting, for
Lads Deringham accepted it as such ¥

The doctor nodded.

“| wili tell you." he said, *“311 that
1 know of the affar.. I started out
to pay somo calls thit evening aboat
six o'clock. As I turned ioto the main
road 1 met & strange brougbam and

ago: both the models are gone aund
one of the sheets! Either Blather-
wick has stolen them. or the room
has been entered during my abseuce.
Where Is that hoond

“ He 18 in his room,” Lady Dering-
ham answered. ** He ran past me on
the stairs trembling all over. and
he has locked himsell in and piled
up the furniture agalnst the door.
You have frightened him to death!™

“Jt Is scarcely possible —— Dr.
Whitlett began.

“ Don't e, sir!” the admleal thun.
dered out. * You are a aack of fools
amnd old women! You are as lguorant
as rabbits! You know no more than
the kitchien malds what has  been
growing and growing within these
walls. 1 tell you that my work of
the last few years. placed in certain
hands, would alter the whole face
of Europe—aye. of Christendom !
There are men in this country to-
dny whose object ls to rob me, and
you, Imy own houschold, seem to be
erring them welcome, hidding them
come nnd help themselves, a8 though
the labor of my life was worth no
more than o many sheets of waste
paper. You have let a stranger Into
this room to-day, and If he had not
been disturbed, God knows what he
might not have carried away with
him !"

“We have been very foollsh,”
Lady Deringham sald pleading.y-
“ We will set a Wateh now day and
night. We will run no more risks |
[ ewear it! You can believe me. Hor-
ace!”

 Aye, but tell me the truth now,”
he cried. * Someone has been in this
room and escaped through the win-
dow. I learned as much as that

from that blithering ldiot, Blather-
wick. 1 want to know who - he
wu TI‘I
She glanced towards the doetor.
He podded his head slightly. Then
she went up to her husband and
luild her hand upon hls shoulder.
. Horace, you are right,” she yald.
It is no use trying to keep it[rom
Jou. A man did Im upon o8
with a forged letter. could not
have been here more than filve min.
utes, though. We found him ocut al-
most nt once. It shall never happen
“nm !II
The wisdom of telling hlm was at
once apparent. His face positively
shone with triumph! He became
calm, and the flerce glare, which
alarmed them all so muach. died
out of his eyes. The conlession was
?[“:rrlumph for him. He was grati-

“I knew it,” he declared, with
positive humor. *“1 have warn-
el you of this all the time. Now per-
h.ﬂDH you wil:r belleve me! Thank
God that It was not Ducliesne him-
sell, I should not be surprised,
though, if it were not one of his
emissaries! If Duchesue comes!” he
muttered to lhimself, his fuce
Fmrc;xrln: a shade paler. *“God help

“We will be more careful now,”
Ludy Deringham said. * No oneshall
ever take us by surprise again. We
wiil have gpecial watchmen., and
hn‘rn on all the windows."

“From thls moment,” the admiral
aald slowly, “1 ghall never leave
this room until my work is ended,
and handed over to Lord 3—'s care
If T am robbed, England is in dan-
ger! There must be no risks. 1 will
have a sofa-bedstead down. and
pleanse understand that all my meals
Eﬂut be served here! Hegs and Mor-
=in must tonke It in turns to sleep
in the room, and there must be
watchman outside. Now  will you
Please all go away?" he added,
with a little wave of his
hand. “I have to reconstruct what
has been stolen [rom me through your
indiscretion. Send me in some colfee
at eleven o'clock, and a box ol eart-
ridges you will lind in my dressing-
reom."

They went away together. Wol-
fenden was grave and mystilied. Noth-
ing about his futher's demeanor or
language *had suggested insanity.
What il they were all wrong—il the
work to which ths best years of his
lifse had gome was really of the lm-
mense importance he claimad for it}
L[lthﬂg people thought so! The slight
chiidishness, which was obvious in a
grealt many of his actions, wasa very
different thing from insanity. Blath-
erwick might be deceived—DBlanche
was just as likely to have looked upon
any technical work as rubbish. Whit-
lett was only a country practitioner—
even his mother might have exagger-
ated his undoubted eccentricities. At
any rate, one thing was ceriain.
There were people outside who made
@ boud enough bid to secure the [rait
of his father's labors. It was his duty
to see that the attampt, il repeated,
was still unsucecessful.

CHAPTER XVIIL
The Scheming of Giants.

At very nearly the same moment
as the man who had called himself
Dr. Wilmot had lcaped from the lib-
rary window of Deringham Hall, Mr.
Sabin sat alone in kis sanctum wailing
for a visitor. The room was quite
a small one on the ground floor of
the house, but it was furnished with
tnste and evident originality im the
Moorish fashion. Mr. Subin himseif was
ensconced in an easy chair drawn
closs up to the fire, and a thin cloud
of blue smoke was stealing ap [rom a
thick Egyptian cigarettie which was

head was resting upon the deiicate
fingors of his left hand, bis dark eyes
were [ixed upon the flaming coals.
Ho was deep in thought.

“A single mistake now,” he mur-
mured softly, “and farewell to the
laibor of years. A single step, and
good-bye to all our dreams ! To-night
will decide it! In a few minutes I
must say Yes or No to Knigenstein.
I think—I am almost sure I shall say
Yes! Bah!" :

The [rown on his forebead grew more
marked. The cigarette burned on be-
tween his fingers, and a long gray
ash fell to the floor. He was permit-
ting himsell the luxury of  deep
thought. All his lifa he had been a
schemer ; a builder of mighty plans,
a great power in Lhe destinies of great
people. To-night he knew that he had
reached Lthe crisis of a career, in many
ragpecis marvellous. To-night he
would take the [irst of those [few
final steps on to the desire of hislife.
It only rested with bhim to
vrast the die. H: must make
the decision and abide by it. His
own life's nmbition and the destinies
of a mighty nation hung in the bal-
ance. Had he made up his mind which
way to turn the scale? Scarcely even
yet 7 There were s0 many things !

He sat up with a start. There was
a knock at the door. He caught up
the evening paper, and the cigarette
smoke circled nbout his head. He
stirred a cup of collee by his side. The
hard lines in his face had all reiaxed.
There was no longer any anxlety. He
looked up and greeted pleasantly—
with a certain deference, too—the
visitor whio was being ushered in. He
had no appearance of having been en-
egnged in anything more than a cnsual
study of the St. James' Lazette.

“A pgentleman, sir,”" the gtoaid-look-
ing servant had announced brielly. Mo
name had been mentioned. Mr. Sabin,
wher: he rose and held out his hand,
did not address his visitor direetly. He
was a tall, stout man, with an iron-
grey moustache and the remalns of a
military bearing. When the servant
had withidrawn, and the two mtn were
alone, he unbuttoned his cont 'mider-
neanth e wore a foreign uniform,
ablaze with orders, Mr. SBabin ilanced
at them and smiled.

“You are going to Arlington street,”
he remarked

The man nodded.

“When I leave herr,” he said.

Then there was a short sllence. Each
man eeemed to be walting for the
other to open the negotintion=. Iiveat-
ually it wans Mr. Sabin who did so.

“I have been carefully through the
file of papers you sent me,” he re-
mn rked

llI_Iﬂ

“here I8 no doubt lmt tliat, to a
certaln extent, the anti-English feel-
ing of which you spoke existe! T have
mnde other Inguiries, and so far I am
convinced "

“Rn! » geedd 18 =own ! Tt has been
sprinkled ywith a generous hand. Be-
lieve me, my friend, that for this coun-
try there are In store very great sur-
prises. 1 eprnk as one who Knows. I do
know. Bo!"

Mr. Sabln was thonghtful. e looked
into the fire and spoke musingly.

“Yeot the tles of kindred and ocom-
mon origin are strong.” he sald. "Xk

is hard to Imagine an open rupture
between the two geeat Saxon nations”
of the world I"

“The ties of kindred,” said Mr.
Rabin's visitor, “‘are not worth the
snap of a finger | Eo!"

He snapped his fingers with a re-
port as sharp as a pistolshot., Mr.
Sabin started in his chalr.

~ {To be continued.)

IEW COFFIN ATCTAMENT

To Avert Danger of Burial of
the Living, 1

INVENTOR MAKES A TEST.

Emile Camis, once committed to the
earth and willing to be again in or-
der to show the efficacy of a device
to save life in case of premature
burial, arrived in New York yester-
day on the French line steamer, the
Champagne.

M. Camis is the associate of Count®

Michel de Karnice, wno first evolved
the idea of the apparatus. The Count
I8 the Ckamberlain to the Czar of
Russia. The nobleman’s attentlon
was several years ago called to the
necessity of having some device toO
succor those who have by accident
been committed to the tomb before
actua! death. It was found when the
grave of a Belglan girl was opened
that the body had turned. The Cham-
berlaln was so impressed by an ac-
count which he read of the occurrence
that he immediately gave his atten-
tion to devising sowe means for pre-
venting such a tragedy. The result
was the Karnlece system, which nl-
ready has a large following In
France,
Device Described.

“The devlce,” sald he, “is far from
intricate, It will not revolution'ze the
present methods of burial. It con-
glsts, broadly speaking, of a tube
ten centimetres In diameter and a
hermetleally sealed box, The ordinary
types of colffin may be used. As so0n
a8 the coflln is lowered into the grave
the tube, which according to the Eng-
lish mensurement, is about three and
a hall inches In diameter, 18 [itted
over an aperture in It. At the top
of this tube 18 the hermetically seal-
ed box, On the breast of the suppos-
edly dead body s placed a ball, which
is attached to a rod, The least move-
ment of the chest or of the body, In
fact, will be communicated to the
signal box above ground, The ball is
placed upon the chest because, ow-
ing to the resistance of the bony
skeleton, that part of the body I8
not swelled by the gases of decom-
position.

A Simple Affalr.

“Exceedingly simple Is the mechan-
Ism. Motlon communicated by the
movement of the body releases a
spring which causes a door In the
box to fall open, thus admitting light
and air to the coffin. It would be
possible for a man to live for two
days uader such condition. The
same motion causes a bell to ring
half an hour. It also sets ofl a roe-
ket, which in the night serves to call
the attention of the persons in
charrge of the cemetery.

“Should the one who |8 Entombed
cry aloud for help the contrivance
greatly inereases the volume of the
volee. In addition to this the move-
ment of the body eauses a ball to be
lifted above the head of the grave.
There are thus revealed signals any
one of which would serve at any hour
of the day or night to call attention
t> the plight of the person in the
colfin. Alter sunsct there is always
a lamp burning in front of the boX.
The light from it is refllected into

: the tube, and thus to the Interior

of the cuffin. During the day sul-
ficient licht is admitted to the cof-
fin t> enable one to read the writing
il a slip of paper.

Cost of Apparatus Small.

“This method s entirely practical,”
M. Camis continued. “The cost ol the
appllance is less than that of a
floral wreath or a broken column,
Any mechanic could put it in place,
The price of the materials Is com-
paratively small. The apparatus
might cost ten or fifteen dollursin
thls country. .

Buried to Test Worth.

“] am sure that it works,” replied
M. Camis with a smlle, “for 1 was
mysell burled In order that I might
speak from experience of its elficacy.
It was at the exposition in fTurin
a yenr ago. In the presence ol sev-
eral hundred perzons the experiment
was conducted. I was placed in the
coffiln and lowered into the grave.
The sensation was startling, 1 did
not realize fully what it meant Gn-
tjl I heard the cold, hard clods drop-
ping on the coffin—onsz, two, three. It
was very strange., It was hardly
comfortable, Indeed, It was some
time before I recovered my equan-
imity. T was in the grave an hour
and a quarter before I gave the slg-
nal that I wished to be disinterred,
The apparatus worked to perfection.
1 heard the sounds of spades and
chovels in the earth above me. It
way with a feeling of relief, ¥ con-
fess, that I eaw the coflin lid ralsed.

“] am wiling to repeat the ex-
perlment In this country, so great
is my confldence In this invention”

Sponge in His Windpipe.

Sponges which' are used In wurgieal
rations once In a while are left

in the body, and then death is bound
to ensue soonar or later. A young
English collier named Finney had
eleven teeth extracted under ether
by Dr, Griffiths and when efforts were
being made to restore him to con-
sciousness he sprang from the chair,
fell back and died. Sponges had been
placed In his mouth to absorb blood
from the gums and one of them
which was left in hls mouth by in-
advertence after the extracticas had
been made entered the windpipe and
caused suffocation.

Putnam®s Corn Extractor

Doesun't lay a man up for o week but
quietly and surely goes on doing its
work. and nething ls known of the
operatiom till tbe corn is shelled.
Plenty of substitutes do this. Some
of them are dangerous, no danger
from Peénam’s except to the ecorn.
At all drugglsts.

Many wlil ask ﬂ_l.’nr

our candid
ﬁﬁnlun. but none will nk you for
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is a Positive Cure for ail

Throat and Lung Troubles, alse

CONSUMPTION

THESE FOUR REMEDIES

Represent a New system of treatment
for the weak and for those suffering
from Consumption, wasting diseases
or inflammatory conditions of nose,
throat and lungs.

The treatment is free. You have
only to write tu obtain it.

Its efficacy is explained ns simply as
possible below.

By the new system devised by DR.
T. A. SLOCUM, the great specialist in
pulmonary and kindred diseases, all the
requirements of the sick body are
supplied by the Four remedics consti-
tutiag his Special Treatment known as
The Slocum System.

Whatever your disease one or more

of these four preparations will be of
benefit to you.

According to the needs of your case,

weak, sallow peopls, vigorous and
hﬁl.h.i‘lr constitutions,

The basis of the entire System is &
flesh building, nerve and tissue-renew-
iug 'MI

Every invalid and sick person needs
strength. This food gives it.

Many people get the complete system
for the sake of the Emulsion of Cod
Liver Oil, which thev themselves
and give away the other three prepara-
tions to their friends.

The second article is a Tonlo. Itis
good for weak, thin, dyspeptic, nervous
people, for those who have no appetits,
who need bracing up.

Thousands take culy the Emulsion
and the Tonic.

The third {Jrapn.rn.tinn is an antiseptic
Balm or Jelly. It cures ca

fully explained in the Treatise given|Jt helps all irritation of the noss,
free with the freo medicine, you may |throat and mucous membranes. It

take one, or any two, or three, or|gjves

all four, in combination.

iate relief.
Thousands of our roaders need the

A cure is gertain if the simple Oxojell Cure for Catarrh without any

directions are followed.

The Remedies are especially adapted

for those who suffer from weak langs,
couhs, sore throat, bronchitis,catarrh,
CONSUMPTION, and other pulmon-
ary troubles.

But they are also of wonderful
efficacy in the upbuilding of woeak
systems, in .l]:urifying the blood,
making flesh, and restoring to

of the other articles,

The fourth article is an Expector=
ant, Cough and Cold Cure. Can
positively be relied upon. Is absolutely
anfe for children. goes Lo the very root
of the trouble, and not merely allev-
iates, but cures.

The four preparations form a panoply
of strength against disease iu what-
ever shape it may sttack you.

NO CHARGE _EI:III _T-EATMEHT.

You or your sick friends can have

s FREE course of Treatment. Bimply

write to THE T. A. St.nous Cuxmicar Co., Limited, 179 King Street West,

Toronto, giving post office and expres

s office address, and the free medicine

(The Slocum Cure) will be promptly sent.
When writing for them always mention this paper.

Persons in Canad
ronto

By minE‘ Slocum’s free offer in American papers, will
. pleac. send for samples to the To

laboratories.

CANADIAN CRIME

-

AND ITS CLASSIFICATION.

Mr, George Johnson, Dominion Sta-
tisticlan, has prepared a Statemeunt
giving the statistics of crime In
Canada for the period 1837-99.

For the thirteen years there wWas
an average of 87,250 convictions for
olfences of all kinds, In 1899 the colb-
victions were &8,710. Both abso-
lutely and relatively to population
punished crime in 1899 was higher
thar in 188, as ln 1808 it was high-

er than iu 1847. Of the total pum- |

ber of 481,63 convictions for thir-
teen years 60,981 were for indicta-
ble oflences, the charges numbering
§<,523, so that convictions formed
68,9 per cent, of the charges. AC-
cording to occupations lhe gtatis-
tics warrant the followiog conciu-
slone—

1. That compared with thelr num-
bers the agricultural class contribute
a very emall percentage to the crim-
inal class.

< That the commereial class com-
mit more than thelr proportionate
numbers in the body politic warrant,

in the way of erimes under the head |

of offences agalnst the person, for-
gery and offences agalnst the cur-
rency.

3. That the domestic class commit
erimes Just about in proportion to
thelr numbers,

4. Thalt the industrial class have

lesg than their proportion lu all the
gix divisions of orime except im ol-
fences against property with vio-
lence, wuere they slightly crcend
thelr proportion.

5. Tnat the profeseional class pro-
vide a low percentage of criminals,

6. That laborers cootribute more’
than thelr share to every class of
crime, thelr percentage being —Crime,
1 49 per cent.; population, 12 per ceat,

About 60 per cent.of the convicted
were borp in Canada,
| As the Capadian-born population is
86 1-2 per cent. of the whole popula-
tion, the eriminals in the Dom.usion
born outside of Canada are more num-
crous relatively than the Canadian-
borm, forming but 13 1-2 per cent. of
the population and supplying 40 per
cent, of Lthe eriminals.

Those unable to read and write
formed about 13.8 per cenl. of the
- convieted n 1807-9 period, against
14.9 per cent. in the 1887-9 period

Those possessed of an elementary

pducatior were 74.5 per cent. of the
|whnl-:? in 1897-9, against 76.6 per
| eent, In 1887-9 period.

Those having a superlor education
formed in both periods somewhat
' over one prr cent. of the convicted,
| Cities and towns furnish 76 per
cent. of the criminal class of Can-
ndn, apd the wurban population Is

about 30 per cent. of the whole popu-

lation.
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UNITED AGES 155 YEARS,

Aged Toronte Couple Fall to a Stray
Arrow of Cupld.

. A wedding unigue in the history of
Toronto took place Saturday night at
the residence of Mr. Robert J. Ship-
cott, 50 Bolton avenue.

The happ¥ couple, who were united
by Rev. Dr. mbers, were Mrs. E.
shipell and Mr. J. W. Andrews.

The blushing bride has twice been
a widow, and ghe 18 75 years old, but
s a most remarkable woman for her

Che bridegroom has reached foar
soore years by the best calendar,

aad 18 now enjoying his Blst year.
During the long lease of lile so far
allotted to him, he has remained a
bachelor antil he was captivated by
the charms of Mrs. Shipell.

The bride has children and grand-
children who rejoice, but, of oourse,
the bridegroom hasn't any.

The young couple will re<ide in the
wast end at the conclusion of thelr
honeymoon, and will be at home teo
their friends.

Goodart—There must be something
inm him. He's got a good reputation,
finnick—50 ? Perbaps if what's in wim
should ever get out his reputatios
wouldn't be so good,




