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ed over the threshold and call-
ing 1t anyone was there. N,

He st
ed out,
reply.
Under the massive hat-rack hung a gong.
He struck the g and sent a  strong
sweet clangor re::r‘benﬁng through the
ball and passages. But it brought back

ing note.

no answering

A few slates rattled from the roof and
fell close to the portico.

On Aylward's right door stood open. Be-
youd it was the dining-room. He looked
. Thgu-lighhmm wall and at
each end ot the si were ¥

. Bottles and decanters and the re-
essert lay on the table. Chairs
pushed back as though sitters had
bastily from them. A partly-crushed
filbert res'ed in the jaws of a pair of silver
nut-crackers. Some of the glasses were
partly full, and in the middle of the table
was a cigarette from which a thin film of
blue smoke assended.

Aylward crossed the hall to the drawing-
room door, which also was wide open.
Here, too, all lights were fully up. ﬁe
candles in the piano-brackets were burning.

piece of music lay on the floor, and a
satin shoe a band’s breadth off.

He began to ascend the broad, brilliant]
lighted stairs. Heteltasifw
some splendid tomb, some des
The hush, the biazi H
brasswork which fi
rays of gold, the sombre bronzes which
swallowed the light, making figures ot
darkness in the radiance, and ubove ail the
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hool! Youaromad! Fly, I my. I
owe you no grudge. Those against w

1 worked hg:n escaped. The infernal ex-
plosion by accident up here sent them

sense of human T y and un.
accountably departed, gave a mysterious
and ghostly air,

Off the corridor on the first story, flood-
ed with a full golden light, was the music-
room, which had evidently been set apart
for dancing. Here were a fan and a
bouquet on the floor. In the billiard-room
a cue stood against the table, and a piece
of chalk, fallen from the hand of a player.
had tumbled into the middle of the table
and now rested there. The boudoir had
been given :ﬁto cards. On one table the
tricks were all mixed up. Another table
had been overturned, and the cards lay
scattered about. ;

Under the spell of some irresistible
impulse, young Aylwagd climbed the bright
staircase to the landing above. Here bed-
rooms ard bath-rooms and dressing-rooms
stood open, brilliantly illumined. Here
water was still running from the tap into a

in. Here reposed a ribbon on a pin-
cushion. Here hung a man's white tie on
a shaving glass. But not a soul to be
seen ; not a sound was to be heard.

Aylward reached the foot of the stairs
extending to the topmost story. At this
point the lights ceased and all above was
dark. He called into the darkness.

At last he thought he heard some sound.
He hesi d to trust himself d and
alone into this vault of shadow above those
hushed and abandoned chambers.

He called again and listened intently.
Yes; unmistakably, this time, there was
some kind of mplg]—l M&ly half cry, halt
groan. Setting his teeth he pushed up-
wards.

On gaining the floor where the servants
bad their quarters ke found all dark as a
grave He had to feel his way. In all
the brilliantly lighted rooms below there
was not a single soul; here in the blind
void dwelt a voice, a man. He cried—

** Where are you P

‘‘ Here. Who are you P”

The voice came down out of the dark-
mess a8 if it was the voice of the darkness
itself.

** A stranger ; my name is Aylward.".

“¢ Are the others all out of the house P”

**No one is in the house but you and
me.”

My accursed luck in! I have
failed! I am bhurt, disabled, nailed to this
hid:will be my gallows and my
one

in one.
**1f you are hurt, let me help. Iama
doetrr.”
A peal of hideous laughter shook the
:hek glcom. Aylward started and shud-
ered

** You are a stranger,” said the voice.

** All the others had fled. Fly you. This
house is mined I”

** Mined! Great heavens! And youP”

“Yama dead man. I cannot move, I

am wounded. Something went off unin-

in the machine is

tell you! Itsin

it “where I am,

more of it to

todie! Mons- | somely

pering. There can’t be four minutes
of the clock to run. Off wmith you, or I
pledge you mysoul you will not see to-
morrow !”

Ayward had been searching in his pec-
kets for a match. At length he found one.
He struck it, and when it flamed held it
above his head.

‘‘In pity's name, where are you?" he
cried. .
‘‘Here,” the voice answered, coming
from directly overhead.

Aylward turned his eyes upward, and saw
in the square hole of the cockloft in the
ceiling a pale bloodstained face.

In an instant theyourg doctor under-
stood the situation. An explosion had
taken Phee in the cockloft, this man was
inj Another explosion was

arily expected, and this man could not get
out of &: way of death !

Before the match went out he had thrust

dressing-table.

He f‘t the candle, swept all the other
things off the table, d the table into
the corridor and placed it under the trap,
He flew back to the room and came out
with the washstand ; putting that on the
table, in breathless haste he fetched a chair
and set it upon the washstand.

*‘There can't more than two minutes of
the clock to run,” said the face in the hole.
“Never mind. How did you get up?P”

By a rope.”
i AR
as he to up the table, w.
stand, and chair. .

**You're throwing away your life for lesg
than nothing ; even it rm save me now,
they will l;i me up for life for attempt
to murder.”

“And serve you right; but you haven't
been found guﬁty et.”
Aylwardmscrambled through the hele into
the cockloft. Was there time to get the

open & door and found a candle on the ] j

head of a youne girl with aflark, beautitul,

her a present _c;l flowers and got in ex-

pensive face, seated at a d Ayl-
ward bad never before seer’ the room or
the ginl.

**I beg your pardon,” he said. “Will
you tell me where am P

The girl rose, and came towards him,
saying— i :

“Iam eo glud you are better. You are
in Elm House, Winchelsea Road, Croy-
land, the house of my father, Mr. Bur-
leigh. How do you feel? - .

**A little queer. Will you tell me what
bappened after the second explosion? I
renember two.”

*“The second one took place in the cellar.
It did not do nearly as much damage as
was intended. Only the cellar window
and a little brickwork were blown into the
ﬁ-ont” garden. Some of the bricks stunned
you.

**And the man I carried downstairs P"

**That was very noble of you. He was
80 badly hurt by the first explosion, there
is no hope of him.”

"”ut who was he? What was his ob-
ject.

*“Well,” said the girl in embarrassment,
*“I think you must not talk any more. I
will send my mother to you.”

In a few minutes Mrs. Burleigh, a tall,
stout, kindly woman of fitty, entered. After
a tew words d ded by the ci
stances, Aylward asked for all the particu-
lars he might hear.

“Well, Mr. Aylward, you see, it is a
family affair. We shall be forever grate-
ful to you if you do not take legal steps in
the matter.”

‘(;Notfing is further l'l-oll;t my intention,”
said Aylward, thinking what & ic-
ture Miss Burleigh had made "I:N thney s'i.n-
dow with the winter sunlight streaming
over her quiet face.

**Crawtord Hilton,” went on Mrs. Bur-
leigh, “‘the unfortunate young man who
cauagd the mischiet, is a nephew of mine.
Heis-a deplon:lﬂ unsteady young man.
Iam atraid his wild ways oﬂanzgeethil
reason. Anyway he had pretensions to
my onl h Kate. She loathed

man and himself out of this d d hou
if this man kept correct count of his infer-
oal clock? No!

of the rope, hung the man in tho loop and
lowered him through the ceiling to the floo:

With frantic haste, Aylward made a loop | him.

him, i her father and I would rather

ge & p ot the hand which took
them from him.

BORIN.

Traro, March 6, to the wifé of Geo. Kelly, a son.
Halifoz; March 9, to the wife of Wm. Snow, a son.
Ambherst, Mar. 8, to the wite of Fred Black, a son.,
Balhousie, Mar. 1, to the wife of Ted Gillies, a son. "
Parrsboro, Feb. 23, to the wife of Jchn Simpson, &

son.

Eatonville, Feb. 28, to the wile of Geo. Wilkins, a
son.

Apobaqui, March 10, to the wife of Geo. B. Jones, a
son.

Windsor, March 5, to the wife of Capt. Fred Ells, a
son.

Halifax, March 9, to the wifeof W. A. McDonald
& aon.

Bay View, March 7, to the wafe of Capt. Turnbull.
 son,

Halifax, March 9, to the wife of W. A. McDonald,
& son.

March 5, to the wafe of D. L. Doane, &

daughter,

Yarmouth, Mar. 5, to the wife of Chas. Murling, a
son.

Overton, Feb. 28, to the wife of Thos. McLeod, a
sou.

Yarmouth, Feb 27. to the wife of Robert Patton a
son.

Hantsport, Feb. 28, to the wife of Alex Gillan, a
son.

Hantsport, Feb. 21, to the wife of Exzra Churchill,
& son.

Amberst, Feb. 28, to the wife of James Casey, a
daughter.

Halifax, Mar. 7, to the wite of James Bray, a
daughter.

8t. John, Mar. 4, to the wife of Geo. H. Worden, &
e evait) s

8t..John, Mar. 6, to the wite of Harold Climo, twin
daughters.

Blackville, Feb. 27, by the Rev. T. 6. Jobnstoag,
John . MacDonsald to Amanda MacDosald.
Parrsboro, Feb. 26. hi Rev. J. Sharp, Frederick G.
Hollingsdale, o Englaad, to Cecelis Legere.
Bridgewater, March 2, by Rev. C. A. Sweinbarg
Jack Weagle to Eliza Veniot. of Necombville. "
South Brookfield, Feb.15, by Rev. D. B. Scott
Sipherus Freeman to Mrs. Anme J + Cameron.
‘Windsor, March 10 by Rev. 8. Weston-Jones, Thos.
A. Burton of Berwick, to Mionie Irene Patten.
Dartmouth, Mar. 5, b
Herbert Colwell, of
Wallsce Bay, Mar. 6, b
Jobn A. McMiilan, of

Rev. Mr. Stewart, Geo,
aX, to EthelJ. Gentles.
Rev. J. A. McKensie,
gwash, to Eva Forsh-

Yarmouth, March 1, by the Rev. E. B. Moore,
h!hnk Stewart to Georgina Dewon, of Lunen-
urg.

Mill Village, N. S., Feb. 28, by Rev. W. R. Tnrner,
:lllwn Bennet, ot Shubenacadie, to Ella Black-
urn.
Cumberland Bay, N. B., Feb. 28, by Rev. 8. D.
Irvine, Robert P. Colwell to Alberta Brown, of
Chipman.

Fredericton, lech& by Rev. Willard McDonald,
J NB;m to Margaret Steen, both of Kings-
» N. B.

Windsor, Mu.ch 6 by Rev. J. L. Dawson, William
Jesse Hcne to Alice Maud Bolmam, both of
Yarmouth.

‘Windsor, March 6, by Rev. J. L. Dawson, Charles
E. Stonehouse, of River Philip, N. 8., to Amy
Abigal Reid.

Blackville, Feb. 37, by Rev. L. B. Bweetser, Ben-

amin Martin to Lizsie A. Hubbard, both of
udson, o

Bathurst, March 4, by Rev. A. F. Thompson, Arfe.
musdJ. uodumt’to Jessie Ella wd.\ou:
New Bandon, N. B+

e I S e ooty dler-

er D. s %
eron Keehoe, ef N. 8. ey

Maple Ri Mar. 6, by Rev. J. M. Allan, M. A.,

e by Rev. Win. Dawson, Dr Do doho 5,

or to Amanda A. Bowles.

DIED.

Rnurm. Feb. 23, to the wife o1 Rupert B

& daughter.

Shubenacadie, Mar. 5, to the wife of F. R. Parker,
@ daughter.

Ambherst, March 8, to the wife of Clarence MecLeod,
& dauehter.

Bcotch Village, March 1, to the wife of Harry Coch-
Tane, & son.

Diligent River, Mar. 1, to the wife of Freeman
Grant, & daughter.

Moncton, March 4,to the wife of Alderman F. W.
Givan, a daughter.

Hopewell Hill, N. B., March 4, to the wife of James
Russell, a daughtgr.

wule’?ldo. N. B, March 1, to the wife of Lafayette

[}

see the child in her grave than ied to
“He knew the ways of this house. A

MARRIEFD.

day or two he smuggled in the infernal

below. l;l.'llonum‘ b ing down ; 1f
he picked uj wounded man, an
gsrodpl llongpthe corridor to the head om
stairs

*‘The time of the clovk is up. Drop me
and run for your life.”

Aylward made no br:fly. He drew afull
breath, grasped the balustrade and began
to descend. J

All in the house was unchanged. The
lights shone brightly: not a soul, not a
sound was in the place. .

He reachea the foot of the stairs hng..
tottering, exhausted. He passed #oﬂg t
hall, out ot the tront door.
reached the gravelled walk, he made a final
effortand ran a dozen yards. Then he
stumbled and fell. At the same instant

ion, something struck

insensible.
, he
band~
room. It was

l'hdn-lov-bamnb-n‘z

he | there was a strange ticking

hine and hid it in the roof. ~ Last niﬁut

we gave a party for Kate'sbirthday. He

was not asked. tlfh invited himself.
uﬂe red e Int, 1 e

from the F‘rnt and set it
cellar, th° had left his Mthe
coat in the garret. When

there be waited awhile with the ﬂmtion
of stealing out of the house unobserved.
Ashe was about to descend from the
garret, a packet of surplus 2

off, disabling him, and ify

guests. At the same moment a servant
came from the cellar telling Mr. Burleigh
i going on there.
We immediately gave out that there had
been s gas explosion in the roof, that
there was likely to be another in a cellar,

and we hurried servants, and every-
of Mr. Burleigh's

side of vur o

next tant talk be bad was not
Mrs. but Kate, when

8 year aftor that aventful night be brought

down
ing in the
waist-

back | Ut

8t. John, March 4, Stewart Campbell to Elisabeth
mt:l‘o. of Got‘.‘. N.8,
‘Westport, March 4, by Rev. H. E. Cooke, Arthur
ru':'u Flora Thomas, 5
Truro, March Rev, A. L. Geggle, Frederick
‘W.Omu"wmu- Upham. '

.h-I‘b b, M.D..B.soo( Charles
Cdo%onw &ﬁ:'w’&uh Fancy. h
g Rev. Wm. Rees, J w.
Uw.’d:um'muv?dm. O
ch.ﬂ. Rev. P. 8. Mctiregor, I. Bd.
ward Borden to Newecomb,
Fred March 6, by Rev. Geo. B. Payson,
ey R A ;
th, Mar. 2, by Rev. H. H. Coseman,
Torgend iy of Baaords o Hate S Ruler

O-pormmnd.:bb- 26, by Rev. D. Fa qubar,
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Halifax, Mar. 6, James Ryan, 67.
Wetville, Feb. 37, Kate Foley, 66.
Halitax, March 5, Jos. H. Jost, 84, <%
Boston, March, 9, Charles Damery.
Halitax, March 6, Henry Brown, 83,
Noel, Mar. 6, James M. O'Brien, 69,
Pictou, Maich 1, Wm. Browrigg, 87.
Halifax, March 4, James Brown, 82,

8t. John, March 4, James Brown. 82,
Hampton, March 1,Gilbert Chate, 83.
Brookfleld, March 7, Wm. F. Cex, 68.
Bellelale, Feb. 22, Johin Urquhart, 84.
Wentworth, March 7, Wm. McLatchy.
Halifax, March 11, John H. Bauld, 67,
Halifax, March 0, Mrs. M. Crosbie, 70.
Tabusintae, Feb. 24, Peter Murray, 21.
Middleton, sarch 8, Arthur Dodge, 86.
8t. John, March 4, Patrick Doherty, 54.
Bridgetown, March 8, Samuel Story, T4
8¢. John, March 4, Patrick Doherty, 54,
Halifax, Maroh 6, Bridget M. Keeke, 28.
New Annan, Fob. 27, Edith A. Ferry, 18.
Bullie, March 6, Mrs. Jano Meredith, 65,

+ | Stellsrton, Feb. 26, Angus McDoaald, 60,

Yarmouth, March 1, Benjamin Crosby, 83.
Hantsport, Peb. 26, Mrs. Sophia Shaw, 86.
01d Ridge, March, 3, William Eastman, 74,
Halifax, March 10, Mrs, Anne Mitobell, 85
Chipman, N. B. March, 7, James Lloyd, 73.
Old Bridge, March 3, William Eastman, 74,
‘Westville, Feb. 25, Alex. D. Butherland, 28.
Mass Hill, Me., Feb. 27, James Giberson, 88.
Bt. Andréws, March 1, Mrs. Robert Shaw, 6
Southampton, N. 8., Wellwood !
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BEST POLISH IN THE WORLD. -

DO NOT BE DECEIVED

with Pastes, Enamels, and Paints which
stain the hands, injure the iron, and burn
red. The Rising Su ve Polish is Bril-
liant, Odorless, and Duralle, Each package
contains six ounces; when moistencd will
make several boxes of Pasto Polish.

HAS AN ANNUAL SALE OF 3,000 TONS.

DEARBORN & CO.,
WHOLESALE AGENTS.

Chatham, N. B., March 1, Mrs. John Koenan, 67,
Barrington, N. 8., March, 2, Elener;Hopkins, 83.

North Brookfield, Feb. 23, Perry Randell, 18 months..
Coldstream, Mar. 4, Joan, wife of Geo. Gay, Jr., 38,
Mispec, N. B., Esther, wife of Job Stanley, ar., 804
m‘%_x. March 9, Patrick C. C. Mooney, barrister,

Nol:hl Sydney, March 10, the wife of Dr. J. Q. Ross,

of | Bt Bﬁt;phn. Mareh 8, Mira, widow of George Pine,

Qpeubnp\ln. March 4, Mrs. Norman McDonald,

Munro's Polat, C. B., March 6,{Mrs. Angus Meo.

Lun-h.bw. March 7, Miss J8arah Catherine Hein-

8s, Andm-.. Feb. 18, Faonie,iwife dro" Al
son, 41, i 4

Chatham, March 8, Patrick, son of James Phelan,

10 months.

Halifux, Mar, 3 Mary,) wifo(of the late Wiliam

Chatham, M 1, mary]
o ':;?h » ].Kerr, wite of John

Dlrhol&.‘l'::-hf. Marjory, daughter of J. E.

y:wﬁ?hnmu Frederick and
m u.a. Caroline, widow of the late-
U&:‘Cnnud. l'b.b’ }0. Arthur, lnln.l l‘nnktld

Lawrenceto . 4, Bsther, widow &
-J"' 'I.ll:o." 3 4" the late-

, March 1, Glady :
Sandford JMarch 1, Gladys, daughter of John-

R.Joh.lmhl.ﬂury Watters, son of the late
Bﬂﬁ.‘lﬂh.‘ﬁhl‘.‘ﬂhel the late Rich.-
J. Foxwell, 61,

8t. John, o | .
o, Bo’d?'ﬁ,.m' 8on of Joseph and
l’oln‘t oﬁ.?z'?.’ & 'l-,' !’;'b. 28, Maggie, daughter of

m‘&zis..uma.chl.lm.n..maqu
i WD narie
North 8yd, 8,

y: l',km .}u‘u‘swm&
Halifax, March 9; mmm

ofthe late. Ehas 3
Iau% nulfl:'mw Matr. .lr_n. James John

l‘m.& J'..l m‘w !,"gt‘d,l‘ 8
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St o o . Mo, © debtacs
R4 e~ By gy

and

R L

-

3 Roderiok McDonald, sen ofD..

o

. w,w.ﬂ%‘ u
-~

N b

bitepives o4

L
o

Erk:dtl

8
«»

JITREEEEREr] Fraeseipaeppps



