THE WEST SHORE.

attempts to rosnscitate her were unavailing. She was
dead. There ware no marks of violence about her, Her
color was [resh and life-like; but some bloe spots on her
throat were diseovered, and it was then thought that my
father had perhaps dealt foully with her while he was in
one of his fits of delirinm. But on recovering sensibility
he deelared he had been suddenly attacked —he supposed
by robbers—and he knew nothing more. He was ar-
rowted, and the case was tried before the magistrate, but
there was absolutely no proof that he had committed the
erima,  He, too, had been seriously injured, and the
whole affair was finally dropped, and regarded by many
poople as the work of a band of clever brigands that in-
fested the neighborhood, and which, it was surmised, had
some specinl grudge against him, My father's first care
after the matter had been decided was to start the old
cloek, the hands having remained in the position they
wore in on the morning of the tragedy—they still indi-
ented ten minutes past five,  For many years the clock
had not been stopped for so long a time, and my father
fur some renson was much exercised because it hud been
noglected.  He appeared to have now a greatly inerensed
desire to guard it and keop it going, and he watched it
with intense solicitude. Tt had always been astonishingly
rogular, and it was expocted to continue as before when
it was agnin started; bat it failed to do so. T was stand-
ing olose to my father's side when he opened the door to
touch the pendulum the first time after the mournful
tragody, and 1 observed a tremor puss over him.  His
haud shook as he reached out to push the rod.  When he
touched it the clock immedintely resamed its regular
benting, but there was an instant stirring of the musical
apparatus, and the deep notes of a requiem vibrated on
the air of the silent chamber. As the pipes poured
forth the melancholy strain my futher started back, bowed
his head, and remained in this attitade silent s o statue,
He was deeply moved. Since that fatal night he had
changed for the better, and not a drop of absinthe had
passed his lips.  He was feeble and nervous, bat 1 be.
lisved he had resolved to abandon his stimulants entirely,
I prayed he might have the strength to adhere to his
rosolution, and it gratified me to sco that the solemn
wusic affocted him. The tears rollal down his pale and
hoggand ehweks, nuil ns wilently s 1 could [ stole out of
the chamber and left him alove.  When the next fift),
honr eume round the elock stopped b ten minutes past,
to the great aunoyunce of my futher, it continued iy
this way “"r lon days, stopping t ten minutes past five ns
llnﬂll‘ ns I owas ﬂ‘nﬂﬁl. ninld 'K“‘J‘I-Hillllll"}' !,l“}.i““ the
requism. My father watehed it with sagor anxiety, nml
ek time so soon ws it stopped he started it again,  He
seomed o have o speein] horror for the position of the
hauds at ten minutes past five, and constantly fenrad the
vary l.hiug which ll.llllpl‘lll‘ll the uf.n',lpiug of the clock
ot that hour. Finally he declarad something must be
wrong with the works, and though when the tey days
were over the clock went on as usual, he had an expert
mechanician come to overhaul it thoroughly, | watched
this man with almost breathless interest as he examined

the clock preparatory to taking it apart. At lagt |
thought I was to know something about this stranga
machine which had, since earliest childhood, been such 4
great mystery to me. Even in my later years I could
never conceive by what mears the clock contrived to
execute its maniford duties, and I followed the mechanie's
movements with, as I said, almost breathless interest,
He first took out the pendulum and the weights and then
removed a large upper case which enclosed the principal
works. This brought to light a square mass of intricate
brass and wood work, and numerous wires of copper that
seemed to extend to all parts of the case. The time.
measuring apparatus was immediately in front, and con.
nected with it was a series of wheels and eylinders. Next
came the long eylinder, with its innamerable little brass
pins, which, operating on a key-board, admitted the com-
pressed air from a bellows arrangement into the pipes,
The latter were all of fine wood, over saventy in number,
of varying size, and constracted with admirable precision,
But the strangest part of the machinery was discoverad
immediately below the pipes. It was a box-like cavity
containing numerous sheets of beaten silver attached to
copper frames, and several hermetically sealed glass
eylinders partly full of different colored liguids. The
whole of this was connected by wires with the rollers and
wheels adjoining the time apparatus. Besides these
cnrious things, there were on both sides, and also con-
nected by wires with the rest, a number of parallel rods
of copper and zine. The man refused absolutely to touch
anything but the time portion, and this differed very
little from that of other clocks of the period except in the
excellence of its finish. There was nothing out of order,
and the mechanic expressed great surprise that the clock
had stopped.  He replaced the few wheels he had taken
out and went away., The clock was left to itself, My
father appeared to dread the sight of the room in which it
was—his old bedroom-—-and never slept there. Strangely
enough he invariably visited it several times each day to
s00 il the clock was still going, 'There was never a more
faithful time-piece, and as faithfully did my father now
abstain from all intoxicating drinks, With so much
energy did he devote himself to his business that it wos
not long before he began to recover his lost ground.
Before three years had passed he was once more in coms
fortable circumstances, and seemed to have entirely for-
gotten the drendful oceurrence which had been the cause
of his reform.  In the fifth year after the tragedy he was
i excollent health—in the full enjoyment of returning
wealth.  He had setunlly begun to pay his addresses to
a rich and handsome widow of our neighborhood, when
suddenly the old clock took another freak and halted st
ten minutes past five, thus vividly reealling the melan-
choly affair of five years before. It was faithfully started,
but behaved precisely as it had behaved the first timé,
stopping each day at exactly ten minutes past five. My
father was extremely troubled. He grew pale and hag-

gard, and was evidently suffering deeply from the un-
happy memory. He kept to his room and sat long howrs

with his fuce buried in his hauds, hearing nothing, seeing




