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MAYBE.

She leant across the stile,
"With her merry golden smile,

And her bonny brown eyes glancing
Through the green leaves all the while :

And he who loved her so
Watched from the path below ;

But the tossed her head so daintily,
And laughed and bade him go.

Maybe! maybe! we cannot know ;

Maybe! maybe! 'twas better so !

When the winds of March were loud,
And the skies were dark with cloud,

He had won her love forever,
And she trusted all he vowed.

But she went against his heart;
' Oh my darling, we must part ;

For a barrier lies between us,
Forevermore, sweetheart! "'

Maybe ! maybe ! we cannot know !

. "Maybe! mavbe! 'twas better so!

Aud the years have passed away,
And they both are old and gray !

But the same sweet dream is in their hearts
Forever and for aye.

Oh, sweet and sad the pain
Of the love that will not wane;

So sweet, so sweet, because so true;
So sad because in vain !

Maybe! maybe! we cannot know;
Mavbe! mavbe! it shall be better so !

THE TREASURE AT GRAN QUIYIRA,

CHAPTER IV.

The second night passed away as quietly as the
first Md done; the sun rose over the waterless
plains and mesas as brilliantly as ever. Despite
of the disagreeable tidings of the previous even-

ing, the spirits of the party rose high with the
bright morning and its balmy breeze. Gerald
and another had ascended the highest mesa no
great height, it is true, as the low mound only
rose some fifty feet above the surrounding plain

and from its summit had carefully swept the
country around with powerful field-glasse- s, with-

out discerning a living object; no, not even their
water-wago- n, which ought by this time to have
been in sight upon its return journey. There
was as yet no pressing want of water ; but a y-thi- ng

like a delay in this supply would be awk-

ward, and if sustained, would be fatal to the en-

terprise.
Annie and her lady-frien-d made themselves

very useful by preparing the meals in a more in-

viting manner than had hitherto been done ; yet
theSenorita found time to asceDd more than once
tbe mesa, on which the look-o- ut was now con-

stantly kept. Although Gerald was as hard at
work as any one of the party, he asked Annie and
her friend to take an hour's ride over the plains,
in whicb he would accompany them; bat the
girl snudderingly refused, turning quite pale at
the proposal; an unusual thing with her. "No,
Mr. Elkley," she said: "I must not. You must
not ride out to-da- y. No one should leave the
camp singly : no one should leave it at all except
with a fighting party."

"But Annie! Miss Tate" Gerald corrected
himself; but the slip brought a little color back
to the girl's face "all is safe, all is quiet; no
living thing is in sight."

" In sight! I do not fear any living thing if
it is in sight !" exclaimed the girl. " But I am
morally certain that near to us perhaps within
rifle-sh- ot there are those who would be only too
ready to thin your numbers, did you venture
near the ambush. I do not speak in fear of my-

self; yet I know that in revenge for what my
presence here has told them, I should be their
first victim. Be on your guard, Mr. Elkley,
against treachery within, as well as against foes

without. Jose has warned you."
"Yes; Jose had intimated suspicion, but it was

suspicion only ; and while Elkley resolved to use
the utmost vigilance, he yet saw no reason for the
alarm under which the whole of the party from
Blue Creek evidently labored. But no argu-

ment could induce any ofthem to leave the camp ;

and the day wore on -- unmarked by any feature
of interest, beyond the sustained digging and
probing, save that the water-wago- n did not ar-

rive. There was only enough water for another
day's consumption; therefore it was decided that
if the wagon were not in sight at sunrise, a party
should at once set out for the springs, to procure
a supply, as well as to learn what had become of
the men.

Somewhat more of depression was visible in
the camp this evening than before; and none of
the party cared to take the stroll which would
have been so refreshing, so pleasantly conducive
to chatting, so enjoyable for smoking, after the
labors of the day; but lounged about moodily,
or gazed wistfully from the mesa top in the
direction of the expected wagon. Darkness
closed in; the sentinels were duly placed, and all
was silence and gloom on the vast plain. Again
the night passed without disturbance : and when
the sun rose, every man arose also, and climbed
the mesa to look for the expected water-suppl- y.

No wagon was in sight.
This was unaccountable, and, in addition, very

serious ; indeed, they could not hold out beyond
that day without a supply. A council was call-

ed, at which, while some urged the carrying out
the proposal of overnight, to set out at once,
others argued that if any accident had detained
the men, involving theiepair of the wagon, they
would be likely tcstart at sunrise also, and there-

fore it would be better to wait yet a few hours;
and this view was adopted. It was finally de-

cided that they should wait until noon; and
then, if no trace of the wagon could be discovered,
an expedition should start, which would reach
the springs that night, and retnrn in the morn-

ing. Even this involved the diminution of the
usual allowance to one half. As there was reason
to fear that the first wagon had been attacked, it
was determined that a stronger party should now
go out;. so six men were picked for the duty
two of the prospectors, two " white " helps, and
two Mexicans. It was hoped that so strong a
party, especially with no valuables in charge,
would not be molested.

The digging proceeded with less spirit on this
day, partly from the mysterious failure of the
water, and partly because the greater part of the
supposed chapel area had been tested without
result. It was true that they could easily have
been mistaken in their selection of the spot; but
ifso, it became disheartening to look round and
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see where they might have to dig. Just after
noon, when Elkley was about to give orders for
the mules to be put in the wagon, a welcome
shout from the mesa top announced a wagon in
sight, and every one felt that a weight was taken
from his mind. All rushed to the summit, and
saw, beyond all doubt, crawling slowly, just
within the horizon, and barely visible, a wagon
and team. The meal j ust prepared was discussed
with greater appetite, while laughter and jesting
displaced the uneasiness which had been pre-

viously but too palpable.
The only exceptions to this uplifting of the

spirits were in the party from Blue Creek. An-

nie seemed to grow more timid anxious would
probably be a better word to use in her case
and whenever at leisure, she repaired to the
summit of the mesa, and gazed wistfully in the
direction by which she had come. Mrs. Sanny
appeared to share this anxiety; while Jonathan,
her husband, flatly refused to work, or to lay
aside his rifle for a moment, and no sentinel
could have patrolled the camp more regularly
than did that worthy. It was in vain to remon-

strate with him. " If you calculate on getting
out of this without using your shooters, you're
off on your wrong foot, you bet," was his reply to
all argument ; " and no man ain't going to git
the first draw on this here child, if he can any
way get the first draw on him."

"Work had been resumed, when the look-o- ut

called to Gerald, who at once went up to him.
"Say ! " began the man; " that wagon gets no

nearer, and it's crossing the plain to the north.
I don't think it's our team, anyhow."

Elkley watched for a time through the glass,
and saw that the scout was right. The vehicle
had travelled several miles without coming
closer. For a while, it had seemed possible the
driver might have been choosing the best track ;

but it had now passed beyond the line of the
camp, and was evidently merely a chance team
going northwards. A most unfortunate delay
had arisen in consequence of this mistake, as
the afternoon, was now pretty well advanced.
As soon as the intelligence spread, the whole of
the prospectors assembled on the mesa, and a
general feeling was expressed that the water ex-

pedition should be sst out at once. They were
discussing who and how many should be chosen
to go, when Jose ran quickly up the mesa slope,
and then, with an abruptness quite usual with
him, he thrust himself into the centre of the
group. He wore a hard scowl on his deter-

mined features ; but his voice was harsher as he
said: "My dog Bodon is murdered! Some trai-

tor has stabbed him outside the camp. I'll shoot
him if I find him. But what are you going to
do about it, Senores?"

This news startled them all. It was instantly
plain that whoever had killed their savage but
invaluable four-foote- d guard, meant no good to
the party : and for a moment even the want of
water was forgotten in this alarming incident.

Many hurried opinions were given, most ear-

nest among which was Jose's strenuous advice
to lynch "that Mesican," to whom he gave
credit for the death of the dog; when, during
a moment's pause, the nasal tones of Mr. Sanny
were heard. " I expect you are right about that
greaser, Jose," he said. Greaser is the regular
name for a Mexican in the yulgate of New Mex-

ico, and used without any intention to offend.
" But if we lynch him, he can't tell us nothing
afterwards ; and what's more, we can't- - make use
of him to spile the hands of them cussed white
Injuns which are sneaking around, I bet my
bottom dollar. I can see jest what the game is,
and I can spile it, I can. Here's the idea if
you'll listen." The crafty old frontiersman then
expounded his views ; which were adopted im-

mediately, as all were pleased to find anything
like a definite plan offered in the crisis which
seemed to be impending.

The work was carried on for the remainder of
that day in unusual silence, announcement being
first made that the wagon would start for the
spriDgs directly after dark, and that the force
would be divided; eight would go with the team,
while nine would keep the camp. The wagon
would reach the springs in four or five hours, it
was calculated ; and so could return by noon the
next day, giving the mules some rest. Annie was
much distressed at hearing that the camp was to
be left with so weak a garrison, but was too good
a soldier to murmur. She was observed to be
cleaning her light rifle, which had not previously
been shown; while Mr. Sanny's spouse openly,
and without any compromise in the matter,
buckled a revolver to her waist, in most Western
fashion.

Supper passed almost in silence, which prevail-
ed also during the short interval of twilight;
then, as darkness gathered around them, themules
were quietly brought out, harnessed to the wag-

on, and the selected eight four prospectors, two
"white" helps, and two Mexicans started on
their errand. The suspected 'Mexican was re-

tained in the camp; so was Jose.
''Senor Elkley," said the latter, as Gerald stood

listning to the now faint sound of the departing
team, "thatthar Greaser has been out of camp.
I see 'him come sneaking round back of mesa just
now. I think we better hang him at once."

Jose's advice was not adopted ; and a silence as
profound as that of the wide prairies themselves
settled down upon the camp.

It was a dark night; the moon was in its first
quarter ; and although in those cloudless skies
the stars were shining, their light was only just
sufficient to make all surrounding objects more
confused and missleading than they would have
been in absolute darkness. It was easy for any
one on the watch and all in the camp were
painfully on the watch that night to conjure up
a succession of fresh shapes in the darkness, which
moved and came and went; while in the oppres-

sive silence it was equally easy to imagine a
succession of mysterious sounds. In homely
phrase, we may sajr that a night-watc-h on the
prairie is calculated to make the boldest nervous.
The hours wore on. Jose, armed to the teeth,
had thrust 'himself into the company of the sus-

pected Mexican, and wherever the latter went,
Jose went also. Not a word of threat or suspic-
ion was uttered ; but the'Mexicans are a jealous
and suspicious race, and the man knew as well
that Jose had fastened himself upon him for a
purpose, as though the latter had openly pro-

claimed it.

The night crept ou; the hour at which those
not on guard had usually repaired to their tent
beds, was past, but not a soul had thought of
sleep ; every light was extinguished in the camp ;

even the indispensable pipes were screened, lest
their glow should betray their owners, and mid-

night was near, when a faint sound, which
might have been the cry of a distant night-bir- d,

was heard. Every man grasped his rifle, whilst
Jose hissed in a fierce whisper to his unlucky
countryman, with great English additions : " You
move a finger only wink! and I put a knife
in your ribs."

The cry was again repeated ; and then a dozen
flashes broke out of the darkness of the night,
and what might have been a muderous volley was
fired at close quarters, into the tents, while a hid
eous chorus of yells and shouts told that the
long-dread- ed assault had now begun in earnest.

A single flash from old Sanny's pistol, as he
lay on the summit of the mesa, was for a moment
the only reply ; but then a bright blaze shot up,
apparently from the earth, which instantly be-

came a tall column of flame, brilliant and unwav-
ering in the still air, and proceeding from a pyra-

mid of rags, straw, wood splinters, and all kinds
of rubbish, collected by Sanny, and soaked in
paraffin or kerosene oil. The shouts of the be-

siegers were returned by those in the camp ; and
as all disguise was now at an end, volley after
volley was fired into the deep shadow of the mesa,
while the pillar of light showed the assailants as
they moved to and fro. Suddenly a harsh voice

it was recognised was heard to shout: "Now,
boys, for the rush ! "

A score of figures leaped from the earth at this,
and came with a headlong speed for the camp.

"Be ready ! meet them coolly," shouted Elkley
in return. He was hidden by the gloom ; but a
bullet struck him as he spoke, and he fell. The
assailants" were close to the camp, when, as they
gave one final yell, preparatory to the hand-to-han- d

fight which seenief inevitable, some swift
jets of fire flashed Ironi an arroyo in tneir rear,
the sharp crack of rifle-sho- ts was heard, and at
least half-a-doze-n of their number were seen, by
the light on the hill, to stumble and fall. A
volley was then fired from the camp ; while the
shouts in front and rear told that the stormers
themselves were to be attacked in both quarters.

They paused in their rush ; several of them
dropped on the prairie to seek cover. Their
leader shouted in vain. " Boys ! " he screamed,
"the camp is your own! It is full of dollars!
Darn ye ! Don't give it up."

Ere he could utter another word, he and those
with him were in the centre of a wild fight, where
the flash of firearms, sweeping blows with rifle-but- s,

and the gleam of knives, all had their part.
The assailants were beaten back ; several of them
had hurried away leaving their comrades to
their fate when the first deadly volley was
poured upon them from the rear. The leader
himself was wounded, and had retreated for a
moment behind a mound. " Come, captain ! it is
of no use fighting any longer," said Qne of those
who had kept resolutely by his side; "we're

T- - tr ed as to fly ; but as he did so the
, on the mesa showed the dresses

io .ere apparently standing in a
wagon, watching the contest. " If it's my last
shot, sJie dies, for a traitress ! " exclaimed the
leader, throwing his rifle to his shoulder. As he
spoke, a man who had been engaged with the
last of the assailants who showed fight, sprang
towards him and knocked the barrel on one side.
"Sy Tate, you're wrong! The bullet ain't cast
that can hurt Senorita Annie. Give in, or you're
a dead man."

Jose for it was the Mexican had closed with
Sy while speaking ; but the old desperado man-

aged to draw his pistol, and its flash, followed
by an execration from Jose, told the latter was
hit, just as he threw his arms around Tate, and
they fell heavily together. The report of the
pistol, with the noise of their struggle, drew sev-er- a

of the camp party to the spot, for all was now
quiet elsewhere. The band of stormers was
disabled or had fled.

" Jose! " cried the voice of Mr. Sanny, " let me
git a shot at him, Jose ! Are you on top or un-

der?"
There was a momentary still fiercer dashing

and writhing with the two men, neither of
whom could be distingushed by those who stood
around, then a terrific shriek followed, and then
Jose rose on one knee, panting from the struggle,
and sheathed his knife. " I reckon he's dead,"
said Jose quietly. "Old Juanna was right.
Now we can go and lynch that Mesican."

"You can't," said Mr. Sanny ; " I reckon I've
quieted him. I couldn't help it, pardner, I
meant to leave him to you ; but I see him shoot
Senor Elkley in the back, and my feelings was
too much for me."

"Captain Elkley killed!" exclaimed those
who heard this announcement ; and a rush in-

stantly took place to the camp, where under the
guidance of Mr. Sanny, they found Gerald
stretched upon his face, with the blood still
oozing from a gun-sh- ot wound in the neck.

" He ain't dead ! " said Jose, who had at once
dropped on his knees by the side of the insen
sible man. " Go and fetch Senorita Annie, and
tell her to bring the bandages and fixings. I
want some for my own thigh ; that old Sy Tate
nearly made me pass in my checks." This was
Jose's mode of explaining how nearly he had
been killed ; and it wai, accepted as being quite
grave and serious enough for the occasion.

In a few minutes Annie, with Mrs. Sanny, ar-

rived ; and the largest tent being converted into
a hospital, the wounded men were brought in.
These were numerous, as were also the slain.
Besides Gerald, two of the prospectors were
wounded, and another killed; one hired help
and one Mexican killed, one hired help and Jose
wounded. The attacking party had suffered far
more, so that the boasted surgical skill of Jose
was of great service, as were also the calmness
and presence of mind of Annie and her compan-

ion. Gerald's wound was pronounced to be se-

rious, yet not fatal ; but he was insensible all
night. When the morning dawned, one man
was sent off with a team, for the spring ; while
another rode many miles to the nearest telegraph
station to send for surgeons and to apprise the
authorities of what had occurred.

The alarm spread in other ways ; and many

men rode into the camp from the springs and
from lonely ranches, all ready to fight, if need
were, and all heartily rejoiced to find that the-kille- d

and wounded of the desperadoes com-

prised some of the most notorious and dreaded
ruffians of all who infested the frontier. Those

among the latter who could speak were espe-

cially anxious to learn who were the men that
attacked them in the rear ; they knew from the
Mexican who was shot by "old man Sanny," as

he was always described, that the camp was to
be left with only nine defenders including him-

self, aud he had slaughtered poor Bodon, and
had promised to do as much for at least one of
his comrades ; which diabolical pledge he had
redeemed directly Jose had left him, to join in
the fight.

Great was the astonishment of these men to

learn that their designs had been forestalled, and
successfully discounted ; that the water expedi-

tion had been but a feint, pulling up and teth-

ering the horses under cover of darkness, while
the whole of the party crept silently back, and
concealed themselves in an arroyo near the camp.
Mr. Sanny's judgment and advice had not been
at fault we shall speak of him respectfully,
although his associates did not and the deter-

mined repulse of the night attack had broken up
the most threatening combination of outlaws in
New Mexico.

The poor fellows who had first been sent for
water were found dead a few miles from the
springs, having been waylaid on their return
journey ; so taking all the incidents together, the
zeal of the party in treasure-huntin- g was con-

siderably abated. Some of those who came to
their assistance seemed disposed to carry on the
search ; but a day or two satisfied them. Thus,
by the time the wounded could be removed,
there was a general feeling of disgust at the
project.

Gerald, with others, was carried to Santa Fe,
where he lay for a long time before he recovered
strength ; and Annie Tate, assisted of course by
Mrs. Sanny, was his nurse throughout. During
his convalescence, he held many conversations
with her relative to the death of Sy Tate ; and as
a natural consequence, they spoke of her plans
for the future. On these, Annie was very reluc-

tant to dwell, alluding vaguely to some scheme
she had in view ; and it was not until Gerald had
also 'consulted Mrs. Sanny and Jose that he
found Annie intended to offer herself as govern-

ess and " general help " on some remote ranch
where there were children to be taken care of.

Old Sy Tate was popularly supposed to be rich,
and no doubt this belief was correct ; but Annie
knew nothing of the disposal of his riches. He
owned the house at Blue Creek and some of the
best land around; but beyond this she knew
nothing.

These conversations awakened some very na-

tural reflections in Gerald's mind. He was fair-

ly wealthy ; had seen enough, perhaps a littie
too much now, of adventure. Annie had grown
indispensable to him; he owed his life twice

perhaps thrice to her ; in short, he found
it impossible to reconcile the idea of parting
with her. He thought he should be far happier
with a wife, than without one. The reader is no
doubt of the same opinion. Like a true Yankee,
he had no absurb qualms about marrying out of
his set, or for studying others-i- n a matter which
only concerned himself. He knew that Annie's
brilliant beauty would shine in a Boston assem-

bly brighter than in New Mexico; that she was
so quick and intelligent, that no one would de-

tect a trace of her Amazonian, frontier character;
and, in short, when he grew well, he asked Annie
to become his wife. To his surprise, she shed
tears that were almost hysterical, and tried to
say "No;" but she could not, and as the only
possible alternative, said " Yes."

The only business arrangement which they
transacted before leaving the Territory, was the
assigning to Mr. Sanny the house, ranch, furni-

ture, stock, and, above all, the weapons formerly
the property of Sy Tate; all of which, especially
the last, had been the envy of " old man Sanny "

for many a day.
Gerald, and Annie, still live in the New Eng-

land States ; and their children are always ac-

companied by a swarthy Mexican, who spoils
them far more than do even their father and
mother ; he limps slightly, and is called Jose.

the end.

A STRATAGEM FOILED.
A new system of garroting has been invented

here by a most dangerous criminal of the name
of Wilke, who, fortunately, is safe in the hands
of the police. On Thursday last two men, con-

scious stricken, presented themselves before the
authorities, accusing themselves of having con-

spired with a locksmith (the man Wilke) to hire
furnished rooms in different parts of the town
for the purpose of extorting money in the follow-
ing manner : One of them was to go to bed pre-

tending to be ill, and send for a doctor. As soon
as' the physician arrived and bent over the bed an
iron collar of a special contrivance, hid beneath
the counterpane, was to be applied to his neck
until he signed a bill of exchange ; then he was
to be strangled and thrown into a canal which
was close at hand.

Wilke had devoted much ingenuity to the con-

struction of this instrument, which they describ-
ed as something like a pair of tongs or pincers fixed
at the end of a long iron tube, with a winch at
the bottom, by means of which the tongs could
be made to close as tight as one liked. The pecu-
liar virtue of this nefarious invention was to con-

sist in preventing the victim from crying for help
by immediately depriving him of the power of
utterance. Wilke had also constructedtwo steel
traps for the victim's feet. The conspirators had
begun by hiring a room at 59 Elizabeth-Use- r,

where the Schiffahrts-Kan- al has an unusual width,
and would facilitate the disposal of dead bodies.
That very evening, the accomplices declared, had
been agreed upon for committing the first mur-
der, and Dr. Lehrs, living close by on the Kaiser-Franz-Greaedier-pl-

was selected as the vic-
tim.

As soon as the confession had been made, po-

licemen were sent to the house mentioned, where
they were told that a man who pretended to be
employed at the Government Office for Weights
and Measures had, a few days ago, hired a room
and paid a fortnight's rent in advance, but that

he had not shown himself since ; he had, how-
ever, sent a trunk into his room the "day before-Th-e

directory having been referred to, and show-
ing that no person of the name of Wilke was
employed at the office in question, the constable
proceeded to open the trunk, in which they found
two mantraps and all the component parts of the
garroting machine. The trunk was carefully re-clos- ed,

and the landlady warned not to say a
word about the visit. An agreement was then
come to between the police and Wilke's two ac-
complices that the latter should at first assist
their comrade in carrying out his diabolical plan,
and only turn round upon him when the vic-
tim's life was in danger.

Several constables were concealed in a neigh-
boring room, and nt seven Wilke appeared, en-
tered his bedroom with his confederates, went to
bed, and sent for Dr. Lehrs. Instead of the lat-
ter, a policeman came in disguise, and inquired
after Wilke's health. The ruffian at once sprang
up, and applied his pincers to the pseudo phys
cian's neck. The latter, having managed to make
Wilke understand that he had very little money
about him, he was requested to fill up a check.
On his refusal Wilke turnedthe winch, until the
victim began to be afraid for his life, and began
stamping on the ground. This was the signal for
the accomplices to let the constable's hands loose
and for the police to enter and seize the scoun-

drel in the very act.
Thus arrested the scoundrel has since confessed

that he intended procuring himself a sum of
money, of which he was in great need, by garrot-
ing, but denies having had any intention of tak-

ing his victim's life. He pretends that he pur-

posed to abscond with his accomplices after
committing the deed and cashing the check,
leaving the Doctor to the chance of being re-

leased from his iron collar in course of time.
Wilke turns out to be 28 years old, a native of
Austria, and possessing a wife and children, who
live separated from him. He has been for two
years constructing his garroting instrument, and
ever since December 3, has been bent on execut-
ing his plan. The instrument is described as-bein- g

cleverly constructed after a principle de-

rived from a mediaeval instrument of tortue con-

tained in the Markische Museum. Dr. Langer-han- s,

member of the Prussian Parliament, was
selected to be the second victim, and a member
of the Reichstag as the third. London TeJegi-aph- .

A WONDERFUL CLOCK,

James McGlynn, an unlettered miner in the
Hollenbeck colliery at Wilkesbarre, has just
completed, 2,000 feet under the earth's surface, a
wonderful piece of mechanism a clock. Other
marvelous clocks have been made, but sone as
this one was made. McGlynn began nine years
ago to practice wood carving in his spare mo-

ments. He had no tools, and to the construction
of these he first devoted his attention. He built
an engine to propel a lathe., and from such scraps
of old materials as he found lying loose around
the colliery, put his lathe together, and com-

menced fashioning bits of wood into whatever
forms his fancy suggested. Then he conceived
the idea of making a clock upon an elaborate
scale, and went to work with, the devotion of an
enthusiast, until at the end of nearly a decade he
has produced a piece of mechanism that, says a
correspondent who has inspected it, is certainly
wonderful to contemplate, considering the con-

ditions under which it was made. The clock
stands about nine feet high, and is incased in an
elaborately carved case of black walnut, consist-

ing of 406 pieces, of perfect finish. Each of these
pieces was turned in the mine by the enthusiastic
miner with a tool that would make a cabinet-

maker smile, being nothing less than a broken
saw file. But the workmanship is perfect, and
the symmetry of the several parts would do

credit to the best wood carver in the country.
"How did I make my measurements?" said

McGlynn. "With a string. Oh, I never run
short of materials. If one thing doesn't do, I
take another."

In addition to the 406 turned pieces in black
walnut, which comprise the frame work of the
clock, it has 63 moving figures, actuated by
machinery, so deftly arranged as to produce
interesting historical and biblical scenes. It is
the intention of the miner-mechan- ic to make the
number of figures a hundred as soon as his
means, which are rather limited, shall afford
such an, additional outlay.

The front of the clock shows three balconies,
rising above a massive and elegantly carved
pedestal, and upon these the moving figures
appear. The lower balcony shows a procession
of Continental soldiers, headed by a mounted
general and marching past, while the old Liberty
Bell proclaims its welcome notes of freedom. A
sentinel salutes the Continentals as they pass,

and just at the moment a door is opened from an
upper balcony and reveals MollyPitcber, with
her cannon, which she fires with startling and
realistic effect. To show how well the maker of
the clock has considered the details of his handi-

work, he has placed a small revolving fan in the
clock, to be actuated after the firing of Molly's

cannon, for the purpose of clearing out the
powder smoke. Simultaneous with this, the
portraits of the twenty presidents of the United

States pass in panoramic review on a balcony

just above the patriotic tableau, of which Molly

Pitcher is the central figure, and Thomas Jeffer-

son holds up the Declaration of Independence.

is similar to thoseThe apostolic procession
hitherto seen in such clocks. The twelve apos-

tles the cock crowsfile past, satan appears, and
A figure of justice raisesin warning to Peter.

her scales as the form of Christ appears, and
of deathduring the scene a large representation

tells off the minutes upon a bell. When one

sees the clock, the tools with which it was made,

and hears the miner s story of how he bought

the wood for it, bit by bit, as he could afford

from his spare change, he is sensibly impressed

with human possibilities.

A high compliment: Jones "What did you

think of my argument, Fogg? " Eogg " It was

sound, very .sound. (Jones is delighted.) Noth-

ing but sound, in fact." (Jones reaches for a

brick.) Boston Teapot.

Who may be proud ? The young ; for why ? t"e pride

Of life is theirs, and time is ou their side.


