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A PLOT FOR EMPIRL.

A THRILLING STORY OF CONTINENTAL CONSPIRACY AGAINST BRITAIN.
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Felilx was preparing to

enter I,

saother cab, but Wolfenden laid his |

bhagnd upon hisa shoulder,

“"Won't you come into my club hers, |

and have a wash 7' he suggested.

I
am afrald that you have cut your
cheek."

Felix raised his handkerchief to his |
face, and found it covered with blood. |
“Thank you. Lord Wolfenden,” he |
said. I should be glad to; you seem |
destined always to play the part of |

the Good Samaritan to me!”

They both went with him into the
lavatory.

‘Do you know,” he asked Wollenden,
when he had sponged his face, "whoin
1 waa following ?"

Wolfenden shiook his head

“Mr. Sabin 7" he suggested.

“Not Mr. Sabin himsell,” Felix ap-
awered, ‘but almost the same thing.
It was Foo Cha, his Chinese servant,
who has just arrived in England. Have
you any ldea where Mr. Sabin i "

They both shook their heads.

“1 do not know.,” Wollenden said,
“but 1 am very anxious to find ouk
[ have an account to settle with him!”

“And 1.” Felix murmured in a low
tone, “have a very much longer Ong
agalnat him. To-night, if [ am not too
late, there will be a balance struck be-
tween us! 1 have lost Foo Cha, bub
others. better skilled than | am, are
in search of his master. They will sue-
eeeid. too! They always succeed, What
have you against him, Lorid Wollen-
ilem 7

Wolfenden hesitated ; yet why not
tell the man the truth © He had noe
thing to gain by concealment.

“He foreed himeell into my father's
house in Norfolk and obtained, either
by foree or cralt, some valuable pa-
pers. My father was o delicate health,
and we fear that the shock will cost
mim his reason.”

T you want to know what they
were ™ Felix sald. 1 can tell you! Do
you want to know what he required
them for? | can tell you that too |

He has concocted a marvellous scheme, |

and if he i left to himsell for another
hour or two, he will succeed. But 1
have no fear: 1 have set workumg o
mightier machinery than ever he canp
grapple with ™

They had walked together into tle
SO e- o0 m
shaken, and was glad to rest for a lew
milnutes

Has he outstepped the law bien
guitly of any erim + Wolfenden ask-
ed - “he 13 daring enough !

Felix laughed shortly. He was light-
inic a cigarette, but his hand trembled
sy that he could scarcely nold  the
mutch

& further reaching arm than the
law,” he sald, dropping his volce;

more powerful than governments.
Even by this time his w herenbouts are
known. Il we are only im time: that
1= thﬂ‘* 1-|IE}" fear.”

‘Cannot you tell us’
asked,

Wollenden

to get those papers and
from my father—to what purpose can
1A

he possibly put them -
Felitx hesfitated

-.a-.-f-_ir;-.__a F ol il ol el ol ol

thing as thls was not possible. Yet
even that short sllence was broken
by the cgy of the newsboys out in
the street—
“Germany Arming'
Reported Declaration of War!"
CHAPTER XXXVIIL
The Men Who Saved England.
Mr. Sabin leaned back in his chalr
with a long, deep sigh of content.
The labor of years wias concluded ot
last. With that final little sketch
his work wa# done. A pile of manu-
seripts and charta lay before him :
everything was in order. He took a
bill of lading from his letter-case, and

| pinned it carefully to the rest. Then

Ferlit seemed somewhat |

vgomething of this wonderfal |
scheme of his—why he was so anxious |
drawings |

“Well,” he sald, “why not' You |

have a right to know | 'nderstand
that [ myself have only the barest
asutline of it ; 1 fwill tell yon thi=, how-
ever. Mr. Sabin is the Do e Souspen-

nier, a Frenchman of fnbulous wealth, |

who has plaved many strange parts
in European history
of hie accomplishments, he is & me
chanical and strategical genlus.
He has studied under Addison in Am

epica, one subject only, for thiree
years—the Jestruction of war-
#hip= and fortifications by electri

eal contrivances unknown to the gen
eral world Then he came to  Eng
land, and collected n vast amouant of
information concerning your Davy afd
const defences In many different ways
—finally he sent &« girl to play the
wmrt of typist to your father. whom
e knew to be the greatest living
authority upon all naval matters con
pected with your country. Every line
he wrote was copied amnd sent to Mr.
Sabin. until by some means your [nth
er's sSuspicions were aroused, and the
girl was Jdismissed. The last portion
of your father's work consisted of a
wot of drawings, of no lewer than

twenty-seven of England's [inest ves- |
wols, every one of which has a large

proportion of defective armor plat-
ing. which would render the vessels

Amongst other |

he glanced at his watch, and, taking
a cigarette-case from his pocket. be-
gan to smoke,

There was a knock at the door, and
Mr. Sabin, who had recognized the
approaching lootsteps, glanced up
carelessly.

“What I» it, Foo Cha ? I tolhd you
that 1 would ring when I wanted
you."

The Chinaman glided to hie side.

“Master,” he said softly, *I have
fears. There is something not good
in the air.”

Mr. Sabin turned sharply round.

“What do yoa mean?’ he asked.

Foo Cha was apologetic but serl-
(I,

“Master, 1 was followed from the
house of the German by 2 mi, w hio
drove fast alter me in & two-wheelod
cab. He lost me on the way, bat
there are others. 1 have been into
the street, and [ am sure of it. The
house i being watched on all sldes.”

M. Sabin drew a quiet little breath.
For a moment his haggard [ace seein
ed almost ghastly. He recovered Lilm-
sell, however, with an effort.

“We are not in China, Foo Cha,” he
sald “] have done nothing against
the law of this country ; no man canl
enter here il we resist. If we are
really being watched, it must be by
persons in the pay of the Russian.
But they can do nothing: it ls too
late : hnigenstein will be herein hall
an hour. The thing will be settled
then, once and forever.”

Foxr Cha was troubled still.

eafe afraid,” he admitted [rankiy.
setrange men this emd and that end
M s&treet. Me no like it. Ah!?

The front dour bell rang softly; it
was a timid, hesitating ring, s
though =ome one had but [eebly touch-
ed the nob. Foo Cha and his master
looked at one another in silence, There
was something nlmost ominous  in
that gentle peal.

“You must see who it ig, Foo Cha,”
Mir. Sabin said. * It may be Knigen-
stein come early ; il so, show him in
at once. To everybody else the
hounse 8 empty.

Foo (‘ha bowed silently and with-
drew. He struck a matceh in the dark
passage, and Lt the hanging LS
lamp.
tiously.

One man alone was standing there.
Foo Cha looked at him in despair ; it
was certainly not  knigenstein, nor
was there any sign of his carriage
in the street. The stranger Was
a man of middle height, squarely bullt
and stout He wore a long black
overcoat, and he stood with hiks
hands in his pockets.

“What von want?" Foo Cha nsk
ed. “What vou want with me G ach

The man did not answer al once,

" but he stepped inside into the passagoe.

Foo Cha tried to shmt the door in lls
face, but it was like pushing agalnst
A mountain.

“Where i your master?” he nsk-
ol

“Master 7 He ol here,” Foo Cha
answered, with glib and nntruthlal

| garnestness. Indesd he B Dot here—

gquite true. He come to-morrow. | pre-
paring house for him What do you
want ? Go awny, or me call police-
man"

The intruder smiled indulgently into
the Chinaman's earnest, upturned [ace,

“Foo Cha," he aid, “that is enough.
Take this card to your master, Mr.
=abin."

Foo Cha was ready to begin another
torrent of expostulations, but in the
gaslight he met the neweomer's stead-

! fast gaze, and he was silent The

ntterly useless in case of war. These |

drawings show the exact position of
the defective’ plates, and it was to
gecure these illustrations that Mr.
Aabin paid that daring visit to your
father on Tuesday morning.
what he professes broadly 1s that he
has elaborated a scheme, by means
of which, combined with the ald of
his Inventions, & few torpedo boats
can wsilence every fort in the Thames,
and leave London at the mercy of any
jnvaders. At the same time  his
plans include the absolutely safe
landing of troops o0 the east and
south coast, at certain selected spots.
This scheme, together with some very
alarming secret information alfecting
the great majority of your battie-
ships, will, he asserts with absolute
confidence, place your coantry at the
mercy of any power to whom he
chooses to sell it He offered it to
Ruawia first, and then to (Germany.
Ger:many has accepted his terms and
will declare war upoi England the
moment she has his whole m[sfm
and inventions in her possession,
Wolfenden and Densham looked at
ome another, partly incredulous, part-
Iy aghast. It wa# like a page from
the Arablan Nighis. Surely such a

SNow, |

stranger was dressed in the garb of &
superior working man, but his speech
and manner indicated a very different
station. Foo Cha took the card and
left him In the passage. He made his
way softly into the sitting-room, and
ag he entered he turned the key in
the lock behind him ; there, at any
rate, was a moment or two of resplte.

“Master,” he said, “there is a man
there whom we cannot stop. When me
tell him you no here, he laugh at me.
He will see you ; he no go way. He
laugh again when [ try shut the door.
He give me card: 1 no understand
what on It.”

Mr. Sabin stretched out his hand
and took the card from the Chinaman's
fingers. There seemed to be one or two
words upon it, traced in a delicate,
gloplng handwriting. Mr. Sabin had
snatched at the little piece of paste-
board with some impatience, but the
moment e had read those few words
a remarkable change came over him.
He started as thongh he had recelved
an electric shock; the pupils of his
eves seemed hideously dilated ; the
usual pallor of his face was merged
in a ghastly whiteness. And then, al-
ter the first shock, came a look of
d and utter despair; his hand fell
to his side : a half-muttered impreca=
tlon escaped from his trembling lips,
yet he lald the card gently, even with
reverence, upon the desk before him.

=

=

e

Then he opened the door cau- |

“You can show him in, Foo Cha,”
he directed, in o low tone ; “*show hiwm
in at once.™

Foo Cha glided onut disappointed.
fomething had gone terribly wrong.
he was sure of that, He went slowly
downatairs, his eyes fixed npon the
dark figure standing motionless in the
dimly-lit hall. He drew a sharp breath
through his yellow, protuberant teeth
like & lijss. A single stroke of that long
knife—it would be so easy. Then he re-
membered the respect with which Mr.
Sabin had treated that card, and he
sighed. Perhaps it would be a mistake:
it might make evil worse. He beckoned
to the stranger, and condueted him
upstalrs.

Mr. Sabin received his visitor stand-
ing. He was still very pale, but his
face had resumed its wonted impass-
iveness. In the dim lamp-ilt room he
could see very little of hiz visitor, only
a thick-set man with dark eyes and a
closel -n:msmal biack beard. He was
roughly ressed, vet held himself
well. The two men eyed one another
gteadily for several moments, hefore
any speech passed hetween them.

“You are surprised,” the stranger
gaid: “I do not wonder at it. Per-
haps—yon have been much engrossed,
it s sald—you had even forgotten.”

Mr. Sabin's lips curled in a bitter
smile.

“One does not forget those things."”
he sald. “To business. Let me know
what s required of me.”

“It has been reported,” the
stranger said, “ that you have con-
peived and brought to great perfec-
tion a comprehensive and infallible
scheme for the conguest of this coun-
try. Furtber, that you are on the
point of handing it over to the Em-
peror of (iermany, for the use of
that countey. | think | may conclude
that the report is correct ?” he add-
ed., with a glance at the table. * We
are not often misinformed.”

“The report,” Mr. Sabin assented.
" 18 perfectly correct.”

“We have taken counsel upon the
matter,” the stranger continued, “and
I am here to acquaint yon with our
decision. The papera are to be burnt.
and the appliances to be destroyed
forthwith. No portion of them is to
be shown to the German Government
or any person representing that coun:
try, nor to any other Power. Fuar
ther, you are to leave England with
in two months.”

Mr Sabin stood quite still, his
hande resting lightly upon the desk
in front of him. His eyves, llxed on
vacancy, were looking far out of
that shabby, little room, hack alon
the avenues of time, thronged wit
the [ragments of his broken dreams.
He realized once more the fall glory
of his daring and ambitous scheme.
[He saw his country revelling agaln
in her old splendor, stretching out
her limbe, amnd taking onee more the
foremost place among her slster na-
tions. He saw the pageantry and rieh
coloring of Imperialism firing the
imagination of her children, draw-
ing all hearts back to their wllegl-
ance, breaking through the hard crust
of materialisin which had spread lke
an evil dream through the land. He
snw himself great and revered, the
patriot, the Richelien of his days.
the adored of the people, the friend
and restorer of his king. Once more
he was a figure in European  history.
the consort of Emperors, the man
whose glightest word counld shake the
money markets of the world. He saw
all these things, as though for the
lnst time, with strange, unreal vivid
ness - onee more their full glory warm-
ed hig blood, and dazzled his eyes.
Then a flash of memory, an elfort
of realization chilled him; his feet
were upon the earth again, his hessudd
was heavy. That thick-set, motion
less figure before hilm seemed like the
incarnation of his despair.

1 shall appeal,” he said, hoarsely;
“England is no friend of ours.’”

The man shrugeged his shonlders.

“England is tolerant at lpast,” he
snid: “ and she has sheltered us.”

‘1 shall appeal,” Mpr. Sabin re
[ EH R AR

The man shook his head.

“1t I8 the opder of the High Coun
¢il,” he said, * there I8 no appeal.”

“I1t I8 my life's work,” Mr. =abin
[altered.

“Your life's work,” the man sall,
slowly, “should be with nus.""

“tiod knows why 1 evepr—"

The man stretehed out a white
hand, which gleamsd through the
semi-darkness. Mr. Sabin stopped
short.

“You very nearly,” he said, sol
emualy, “pronounced your own death-
sentence. If you had finished what
vou were anbout to say, 1 could never
have saved vou. Be wiee, friend. This
i# a disappointment to you well, 18
not ouar life one long. torturing dis-
appointment 7 What of us, indeed 7 We
are like the waves which beat cease
lessly againgt the sea-shore, what we
ginin one day we logs the next. It 8
[ate, it I8 life. Onee more, friend, re
member ! Farewell!”

L] [ ] . - " L]

AMir, Sabin was left alone, @4 martyr
to his thoughts. Already it wis past
the hour for Knigenstein's visit.
Should he remain and brave the
storm, or shoul’ he cateh the boat
train from Charing Cross amd has-
ten to hide himself in one of the most
remote quarters of the civilized
world?  In any case, it wad & dreary
ontlook for him. yvot only had thie
dearly cherished schewme of his come
crashing about his hewd, but he had
very serlonsly compromised himself
with a great country. The Finperor's
gracions letter was in his pocket. Ha
smiled grimly to himsell, as he
thought for a moment of the con
sternation of Berlin, and of Knigen-
stein's disgrace. And then the luxury
of ehoice was suddenly denled him ;
e was brought back to the present.
and a sense of its paramount embar-
rassments by a pealing ring at the
bel!, and the trampling of horse’s feet
in the street. He had no time to T
gcind his previous instructions to Foo
'ha before Knigenstein himself,wrap-
ped in a great sealskin coat and
muffled up to the chin with a silk
handkerchief, was shown into the
TOOm.

The Ambassodor’s usually phleg:
matic face bore traces of some anx-
iety. Behind his spectacles his eyed
glittered nervously . he grasped Mr.
Sabin's band with unwonted cordial-
Itv, and was evidently much re
lieved to have found him.

‘My dear Souspennier,” he said,
“this is a great occaslon. I am &
little late, but as you can imagine,
[ am overwhelmed with work of the
utmost importance. You have fin-
'ill'mﬂ now, 1 hope. You are ready for
-

“I am as ready for you' Mr. Sab-
in said, grimly, “as | ever shall be!"

“What do you mean?"’ Knigen-
stein asked sharply. * Don’t tell me
that anything has gone amiss! I am
a ruined man, unless you carry out
your covenant to the letler. I have

p my word upon your honor."
m I am afraid,” Mr. Sabluo
sald, “that we are both of us In

a very _tight place: I am bouand
hand and foot. ‘There,” he vried,
pointing to the grate. hall  choked
with & plle of guivering grey ashes.
“ lies the work seven years of

lile—seven years of intrigue. of
caleulption, of unceasing toil. By
this time all my American inven-
tions. which would have paralyzed
Europe. are blown sky high! That
ig the position, Knizenstein ;. we are
undone !

Knigensteln was shaking like n
child : he laid hirs hand upon Mr. =a-
bin's arm. and gripped it fiereely.

“ Spougpennier,”  he said, © If you
are speaking the truth 1 am ruin-
od, and disgraced forever. The Em-
peror will never forgive me! | shall
be dismissed and banished. 1 have
pledged my word for yours: you
cunpot mean to play me [alse like
this. If there is any personal [avor
or reward. which the Emperor canb
grant, it is yours—I will answer lor
it. 1 will anawer for it. too, that
war shall be declared against
France within six months of the
conclusion of pence with England.
(Come, say that you have been jest-
ing. Good God! Man, you are tor-
turing me. Why. have you seen the
papers to-night? The Emperor has
been hasty, 1 own, but he has al-
ready struck the first blow, War is
as good as declared. 1 am walting
for my papers every hour.’

“1 cannot help it,” Mr. Sabin
said, doggedly. " The thing ls at an
end. To give up all the frults of
my work—the labor of the best
years of my life—is as bitter to me
ags your dilemma is to you!l Put it
la Ipevitable! Be a man. Knigen-
gteln ; put the best face on It you
can.”’

The utter impotence of all that
he could say was suddenly revealed
to Knigenstein in Mr. Sabin's et
face and hopeless words. His tone
of entreaty ochanged to one ol an-
ger ; the veins on his forehead s tood
out like knotted string: his mouth
twitched as he spoke: he could not
control himsell.

“You have made up your mind!”
he ecried. * Very well Husslan has
bought you! Very well. If Lobenski
has bribed you with all the gold in
Christendomm you shall never enjoy
it! You shall not live a year! |
swear it! You have insulted and
wronged our country-—oar Father-
land' Listen! A word wshall be
breathed in the eaurs of a handful
of our officers. Where you go. vhey
shall go: if you leave England you
will be struck on the cheek in the
first public place at which you
show yoursell. If one [ails there
are others—hundreds. thousands, an
army ! Oh. you shall not escape,iny
friend! But If ever you dare to set
foot in Germany '——

“1 ean assure yvou,” Mr. Sabin in-
terrupted, “that I shall take parti-
cular care never to viskit your de-
lightful country. Flsewhere. 1 think
I can take care of mysell. But listen.
KEnigenstein ! All your talk about
Russin and playing you false is ab-
gurd. If I had wished to deal with
Lobengki, 1 could nave done so, in-
stead of with you. I have not even
seen him. A greater hand than his
has stopped me. a greater even thao
the hand of your Emperor!”

knigenstein looked at him as one
looks at a madman.

“There I8 no greater hamd on
earth,” he #aid, * than the hand of
his Imperial Majesty the Emperor
of Germany.”

Mr. Sabin smiled.

“ You are a German,” he said, “and
vou know little of these things : yet
you call yoursell a diplomatist, and
1 suppose yYou have sone know ledge
of what this means.”

He liftted the lamp from the table
and walked to the wall opposite
to the door. Knigenstein followed
him closely. Before them. high up
as the fingers of a man could reach,
was o small, irregular red patch—
sompething between o Cross and a
star. Mr. Sabin held the lamp high
over his head, and pointed to the
muirk.

L ViHl know
means 7' he asked.
The man by his side groaned.

“ Yes.” he answered, with n ges
ture of abject despalr, 1 know 3"
Mr. Sabin walked back to the 8-

ble. and set down the lamp.

‘“You know now,” he sald, coolly,
“who has intervened.”

“1f 1 had had any idea,” Knlgen-
gtein sald, ** that you were one of
them. | should not have treated
with you.”

“ 1% was many years ago'  Mr
Sabin said, with a sigh. *“ My [athere
was hall a Russian, you know. It
served my purpose whilst I was en-
voy ft Teheran: since then 1 had
lo#t sight of them. 1 thought that
they, too, had lost sight of me. L
was mistaken—only an hour ago |
wae visited by a chiel official. They
knew everything: they forbade
everything. As a matter of fact,
they have saved England!”

“And ruined us,” Knigenstein
groaned. 1 must go and telegraph,
But, =Souspennier, one word.

Mr. Sabin looked up.

“You are a brave man and a pat-
riot ; you want to see your coul-
try free. Well. why not [ree |t
#til ? You and 1 are philosophers,
we kpnow that life after all is an
mncertain thing. llold to your bar-
galn with us. It will be to your
deatli. 1 do not deny that. But I
will pledge the honor of my coun-
try. | will give you the holy word
of the Emperor. that we will faith-
fully earry out our part of the con-
truct, and the whole glory shall be
yourd. You will be immortalized ; you
will win fame that shall be death-
less. Your name will be enshrined
in the heart of your country's his-
tory."”

Mr. 2abin shook his head slowly.

“My dear Kuigenstein,” he sald,
“pray don't misunderstand me. 1 do
not cast the slightest refllection upon
your Emperor or your honor. But if
ever there was a country which re-
guired watching, it is yours. 1 could
not ecarry your pledges with me into
oblivion, and there i8 no one to whom
I could leave the legacy. That belng
the cape, I think that I prefler to live.”

Kn tein buttoned up his coat
and ed.

“I am & rulned man, Souspennler,”
he eald, “but I bear you no malice. Let
me leave you a little word of warning,
though. The Nihilists are not the only
people in the world who have the cour-
age and the wit to avenge themselves,
Farewell !"

AMr. Sabin broke into a queer little
laugh as he listened to his guest's de-
parting footsteps. Then he lit & cigar-
ette, and called to Foo Cha for some

ocoflee,
CHAPTER XXXIX,
The Heart of the I'rincess.

When Wolfenden opened his paper on
Saturday morning, London had ak

what thnt

ﬁ-m'rmm_ and

BREATH

.« 20 &
. 260
180

uum:wmw.mmm

motrash, &

e |
I cordiall

+ ¢ As an antiseptic and

foF the care and

tion of the
1 consider it

tho bdeal

for 's use.” [Name of writer upon application.]
HALL & RUCKEL, MONTREAL.

ready drawn a great breath, partly of
relief, partly of surprise, for the black
head-lines which topped the columns
of the papers, the placards in the
streets, and the ery of the newsbhoys,
all declared a most remairkable change
in the political situation

““The German Emperor Explains’
There Will Be No War!

German Consul Urdered Home !
No Rupture !

Wolfenden, in common with most of
hils fellow-countrymen, could scarcely
belleve his eyes; yet there it was in
plaln black and white. The dogs ol
war had been called back. Germany
was climblng down—not with dignity °
ghe had gone too far for that—but
with a scuffle, Wollenden read the
paper th before he even thought
of his letters. Then he began to open
them slowly. The first was from his
mother. The Admiral was distinctly
better : the doctors were more hopeful.
He turned to the next one ; it was in a
delicate, foreign handwriting, and ex-
haled a faint perfume which seemed
vaguely familiar to him. He opened It,
and hls heart stood still.

“14, Grosavenor BEquare,
- “London, W

“Will you come and see me to-day
about four o'clock ?—Helene™

He looked at his watch—four o'clock
seemed a very long way off. He de
cided that he would go out and find
Felix - but almost immediately the
door was opened and that very person
was shown In.

Felix was radiant; he appeared to
have grown Years younger. Hn
was immaculately dressed, and he
wore an exquisite orchid in hiz but
tonhole.

Wolfenden greeted him warmiy.

“Fiave you seen the paper ?" he ask.
od. *“Do you know the news?"

Felix laughed.

“Of course ! You may not believe
it. but It & true that I am the per-
son who saved your country! And 1
am quite at last with Herbert  de
la Maux, Due de Souspennier !

“Meaning, | suppose, the person
whom we have been accustomes] to
call—=Mr. SRabin ?" Wollenden remark
ed.

“ Exactly !" .

Wolfenden pushed an easy chair to
warde his visitor and produced some
cigareties.

“1 must say,” he continued, * that
I should exceedingly like to know how
the thing was done.”

Felix smiled.

(To be Continued.)

CONSUMPTION'S CAUSES.

Dissipation is a Sort of Feederto the
Disease.

It was Joseph Cooke who said
that “dissipated” meant “dizey-
pated,” which was his way of em-
phasizing an important hygienic
truth. To weaken one's system
through any form of dissipation s
practically suicide, It is difficult
enough to sustain good health with
the best of care; yel many people
keep very late hours, deny them-
selves adequate rest, gorge them
selves with indigestible food, puolson
their systems with spirituous drinks
and destroy their physical vitality
throwgh participation in all sorts of
questionable amusements and nac-
tual viee, If one weére anxious 1o
prepare his system for the germs
of tuberculosis or consamption, 1%
would be difficult for him to select
a more direct methwi. The disease
germs do not fasten themselves
readily upon lealthy organs, @spe-
cially when they are supporied by
pure amd strong blood, but they
make disustrous inroads upon weak-
sned organisms when the system ls,
for any reason, in an enfleebload
condition. Alcoholism is responsibie
for predisposing n greal many cases
to pulmonary consamption. Even the
children of alcoholic parenls arepar-
ticularly susceptible to tubercular
diseases. Those who plunge into all
forme of dissipation become 8x-
ceedingly careless as 10 their per-
sonal habits, particularly with re-
ference to cleanliness. This conei-
tion makes them doubly susceptible
and at the same time highly danger-
ous to those with whom they come
in contact, DMesipation means wenk
ness, weakness means disease. and
disease means deatl. A note of warn-
ing cannot be sounded too loudly or
too long to this generation to ab-
staln from weakening the body and
thus evold becoming Lhe vietims of
wPhe White Plague.” w. J. B

A BOOK FOR MOTHERS.

Contalning Much lpformatien as 1o
the Care of Chlldren, and the
Treatment of 1lls That Com-

monly Afflict Little Ones
lilven Free.

“Baby's Battles: A Message for
Mothers,’ ls the title of a very hand-
some little pampblet just issued by
the Dr. Willilams' Medicine Company.
It la devoted entirely to the care
of infants and small children and
tells the mother how to ald ber lit-
tle ones ln the emergencies of every

Mfe. It describes the ills that
commonly afflict children, and tells
how to treat them. This little book
\# one that should be in every home
where there are infants or small
chiildren. All mothers who send their
name and address on a post card o
the Dr. William#' Medicine Company,
Brockville, Ont., will reeeive a copy
of this book free of charge. Mention
this paper when writing.

Few men are 8o clever as to know
all the mischiel they do.—Rochefou-
canld.
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POPULATION OF ENGLAND.

Increase of Last Decade Was
12,15 Per Cent,

e ——

SOME OF THE CITY FIGURES.

Lomndon Cable Hl"’.li'l"-—ﬂﬂiﬂﬂlﬁ,
General has given out the followiag
statement from the census office:
The unrevised summary returns, ad
received from the local census offi-
cers, now permit the publication of
the figures for the administrative
counties of England ana Wales, Tha
returns of Loandon and the county,
boroughs, haviog already been glven,
the data for n statement as to the
gross total population are at hamnd,

This amounts Lo 32,525,716,

A detailed examination of these re-
tarns as saffecting urban and rural
arens must be reserved for the pre-
limlnary report, but the following
comparative figures may be deemed
of immedinte wterest ;

Population
May 31st, 1901 ... o= 32 525,718
April 6th, 1891 .....e ceen 28 002,525
April 4th, 1881 ... .. - 20,974,439
1 o redusi, -
From 1891 to 1901 e 3,523,101
Froom 1881 to 1891 ... 3,028 D8G
lncrease per cent. during
intercensal perod, 1891

T R . | -
Increase per cent, during

intercensal period, 1881

to 1E91 ... i 1145

The increase per ceni. therelore,
over the whole of England and
Wales since 1891 has been greales
by % per cenl. Lthan Juring the pre-
vious decennium

This may also be illustrated by
the following comparison.

Ascertained population
on March 318l ...
Population as est ima ted
by the Regisirar Gen-
eral on the same day
on the basis of increase
in the previons decade 1o 8668.T51

32,325,716

EXCPEE .ococx conces  ssnsen 168,985

e —

ONTARIO ARCHIVES
TORONTO

The total population s made up
ag follows, the figures for cerialn
county boroughs, as given on the
4th inst, having been revised
County of London 4,516,004
Ot her Administrative

Oountime ... s —
County Boronghs ... e

1R 402
G, 139,190

e ) [——— o AaRonTiS

administrative Counties I'u;muuil--n
in 1891 and 1901

(The Mgures of 1901 are unreviaed.)
Eangland and 1 2] .

W les o0 02,525 5 2 525,716
G2 Administra

tive Counptiee 0 G855, 5097 un o= ate
67 County Dor

oughs ... .. R,066,0928 9,130,190
Eooland.
Bedlordsbire 161 .87TR 171,699
Berkshire ... .. 176,119 1 =0, 3806
| Buckinghamshire 186,680 196 B48
! Cambridgeshire 120,645 120,634
| 1=le of Ely 63, 34) 64 494
Chester Han044 sU1.042
l Cornwall g2anTl R RIY
Cumberland TG4 549 S LIRe
Derbyshire 195 472 5O4STT
Devoonshire ... 442 28T 436913
Dorsetehire ... 193,54 02,0038
Durham ... T30, TH8 =53.110
Esse nTN. 471 16,524
Gloucestershir: frerer Ll 231515
Herefordshire 115. 762 114,150
Hertfordshire oog o7 Che g
Huntingdonshire 50,015 54,127
BT .oconrres susees oo BT BB 096,003
Lancaster ... 1564696  1.BZT7.430
Leicestershire ... 201639 an. 8L
Lincolnshire -
Holland ...... 76,204 T7.58%
EKasteven ... oo s 1050, 862 10:2, 957,
Lindsen v e 199001 206, 49T,
London ... ... 40w 317 4.586,004
Middless x i Ndl mig TH2 228
Monmouthshire ... 208,426 230 TR
Norfolk ...... . .. 318K 301 313,438
Northamptonshire, 18918 LOT 468
Soke of Peterboro. 35,249 41119
Northumberland . 319,730 ane, sel
Nottinghamshire . 231,745 LT74,658
Oxlordshire ... ... 1437550 147,118
Rutlandshire ... ), 650 19,708
Shropshire ... .. Z068ZT Lu0.297
HAomegeetshire STH, 166 dN0 050
sSouthawapton . #4194 277,12
I=le of Wight TEGTZ N2 8387
Stalfordehire .. .. TTL2H8 B 19 625
Haffolk — Faslrn 1 =4, 400 1=9.153%
Baffolk —Western 121,350 117.585
SUFTEY wv oo o - $19,115 519,625
Russex—Eastern... =27,699 261,801
Russex—Western.. 140,087 151,549
Warwickshire ..... 301.41C 347,693
Weset morelamd. 66,215 64,411
Wiltahire .. .. .. =62.001 2TL3TE
Worcestershire .. 297080 358,357
Yorkshire—
E RMing ... e 141,180 145,87TT
X, RidIng ... - . 2R4NL 285,881
w. Riding ... ......1,=04,45 1,460,857
Waies.
Angle@ey .. oo o o, D0 50,475
Breckaock .. ... - 51,593 4. 211
(Cpmlipgan ... .. 61,467 41,088
Carmarthen .. .. 130,566 1:45,520
Carparvon ... «. .. 117,588 125,854
Denbigh ..o o s - 118,979 151,588
T . ®1,4R7
Glamorgan ... . . 467954 601,080
Meriogeth .. .. AN W20 1K, THG
Moplgomery .. .. O T 4,802
Pembroke ... .. .. H=I06 T ’O6
L BadBOW e v o - Z1TH1 28003




