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NEVER DESPAIR!FEOX DEATH TO LITE.

«TORT AS HE TOLD XT
H o p e  o n ,  H o p e  e v e i ,  

H o p e  a g a i n s t  H o p e ;  

G i v e  u p  n e v e r .”
He was a tall, one-eyed man wearing 
irnad-brimmed hat and a red-flannelHg .*£ a broad-brimmed 

shirt. He sat on the railing of the 
bridge, whittling and talking to three 
or four others, standing near him.
. “ Yes, sir,” said he, “I was dead once. 
It was the strangest thing you ever saw 
in your life.”

“ You don’t believe it, ha !”
“ Well, I don’t wonder much. I don’t 

suppose any man ever went through 
such an awful siege, and I can’t expect 
anybody to look at it as I do.' You see 
it happened like this. It v as that win
ter we lumbered on Whitcomb creek, 
six or eight years ago. It was war 
times then, and wages were good. 1 
was getting forty dollars a month and 
worked like a beaver till this little affair 
came off. We were at work about a 
mile from the shanty—Jim Robinson 
and me—and had slashed into the pine 
like all possessed. The boys were haul
ing pretty lively, for it was early in 
January and sleighing was good. Jim 
was at work on a big tree about twenty 
rods from where I was. Pretty soon, 
after he yelled to me his tree toppled 
over ami fell. It was as handsome a 
piece of pine timber as you ever saw, 
and I watched it as it fell. Crash it 
went right into the branches of an 
old grub oak and hung fast there. I 
never saw a fellow' madder than Jim 
was. He tried every possible way to 
loosen the pine but couldn’t get it off. 
Finally, we made up our minds to go 
for the oak tree, and in about ten min
utes we had it cut through so it trem
bled like a leaf at every stroke of the 
ax, he cutting on one side and I on the 
other. When it was almost through, 
as I was the biggest and best chopper, 
says I to Jim:

“ Let me finish her, Jim. Get out of 
the way, and I will have her through 
in half a minute ”

I had been chopping a minute or two 
when Jim let loose a scream that would 
have made a Injun’s blood run cold. I 
just had time to look up and see that 
pine tree tumbling down whe*i I drop
ped my ax and run. I couldn't have 
got far when something seemed to hit 
ray eyes, and then everything was dark. 
1 suppose I was dead.

Maybe you don’t believe me, boys, 
but that's all I can make out of it. All 
at once, the light, thé looks of the snow 
on the ground,everything, was shutout 
from my sight. There was a kind of 
uncertain, dreamy kind of a feeling, 
just as a fallow has when he’s asleep. 
I knew that something awful had hap
pened, but I couldn’t stir myself hand 
or foot. It seemed as though it was 
night, and that I was covered up by 
something that pressed heavy on me. 
Still, there wasn’t any particular pain, 
and for a long time I couldn’t think 
where I was. How long I staid there,
I can’t tell. I suppose it wasn’t long 
when I felt somebody pull my arm, and 
I heard Jim Robinson say,

“ 0  Lord ! Poor fellow ! ”
. I knew he was there and I could feel 

him touch me, and yet I couldn’t speak 
or open my eyes. He thought I was 
dead. Then I wondered if all dead 
folks could know and think things as 1 
did. I tried to move my hands, I tried 
to breathe, I tried to scream. But I 
couldn’t do anything. Jim left me and 
the next I remember of, I was pulled 
out from under the tree and hauled to 
the shanty on one of the sleds. You 
may bet there was considerable excite
ment among the boys when I was taken 
into camp. I could feel that I was dead. 
My heart didn’t beat. I couldn’t move. 
But I could hear and had a kind of a 
misty notion about everything that was 
going on about me. -

Some of the boys, after feeling of my 
forred, wanted to send for a doctor.

“ It’s no use, boys, said the boss, ‘the 
poor fellow’s gone. His neck was broke. 
The most we can do for him is to take 
him home to his folks.”

Well, they laid me out on one of the 
sleighs, and after fixing me up in as de
cent a way as a corpse could be in a 
lumber camp, one of the teamsters 
started with me for Oshkosh.

At first I didn’t realize just how bad 
the situation was. When it begun to 
leak into my head that I was really 
dead and was going to be buried in the 
ground and shut out forever from the 
light of the sun, it frightened me.* The 
long ride to Oshkosh passed like things 
that happen in a dream. We got here 
and I was taken to my brother’s house. 
He felt terrible bad when I was brought 
home. I hadn’t any idea he thought as 
much of me as he did, poor fellow ? I 
could hear him cry and talk, and still I 
hadn’t the power to move a muscle. I 
was put in a coffin and it finally came 
out that I was to«be taken to Water- 
town to be buried. My old mother liv
ed there, you know. 0, boys, I hope*

none of you will ever be made to feel 
the horrors that I felt, when I knew 
that I was boxed up in a coffin and 
would soon be buried. Seven years 
have gone by since then, but I never 
think of it without a chill.

I could feel them putting on the lid 
of the coffin, and then I knew I was 
fastened up.

From that time until the cover of the 
coffin was raised again, I haven’t any 
recollection of what happened, only 
that I was continually in motion. 
Though I couldn’t open my eyes, I 
sorter felt that it was dark and I was 
going somewhere. All of a sudden I 
felt that some one was turning the 
screws of the coffin-lid, and after a 
while the cover was taken off.

My poor mother screamed as though 
her heart was broke. I couldn’t stir, 
and yet I could feel the warm drops 
from her eyes upon my face.

I would rather die a thousand times 
over than go through the horrible suffer
ing of that affair again. There I was 
dead and going to be buried, and yet 
so near alive that 1 knew what was 
going on. Boys, you may talk, but 
there is nobody in this world that thinks 
as much of you as your mother. ^ ou 
can imagiue my feelings—no you can’t 
have the least notion of how I felt 
when she was taking on so over me.

After a while, 1 could feel that my 
mother had stopped crying. Then 1 
thought she must have fainted. I nev
er was much in the praying line, but il 
ever any one made a strong try to call on 
God for assistance I did then. 1 amid 
feel my mother’s soft hand on my head.

“ George,” said she to my brother,
1 his forred don’t feel very cold. How 
strange it is ! ”

Then George’s hand was put on my 
forred, and 1 could feel him place his 
hand on my breast. They seemed to 
think that i might not be dead. Pretty 
soon a neighbor came in and there was 
a good deal of talking that I could not 
understand. Then I was lifted out of 
the coffin and placed in a bed. 1 was 
rubbed all over with a coarse towel. 
Still I couldn’t stir or open my eyes. 
'I hey gave up all hopes and left me. 
Then my mother came to give me one 
last look. I could feel her near me just 
as she used to be when I was a boy, 
and her hand smoothed my hair in the 
old way that seemed to take me back 
to the time when I wasn’t so bad as I 
am now. I tried with all the force I 
could to speak. I made one strong ef
fort to arouse myself, and finally broke 
the spell and looked up. My mother 
fainted, but help soon came, and after 
taking some medicine and doctor’s stuff,
I was able to think freely and breathe 
again. In a little while I was well 
again, except an ugly scar on the back 
of my neck. The doctors said I had a 
narrow escape. My spinal cord they 
said, had been struck by a branch of 
the tree, and I was as good as dead. It 
was more than a miracle that I was 
ever brought to. They had a good deal 
to say about paralyzing my nervous 
system and stopping my circulation 
and all that, but at any rate I got well 
I didn’t chop any more that Winter.

THE FOURTH STORE
B UILT ON THE OLD CORNER FORMERLY  

OCCUPIED BY

VANTINE A CO.,
IS NOW FULLY COMPLETED AND UNDER TH E 

PERSONAL SUPERVISION OF

K: t  CRAFTS
Who has pu rchased  th e  en tire  iu te re a to f the  estate  of

W . D. V A N T IN E

111 Idaho City anil in Centerville.
A LL, A C C O U N T S  A N D  N O T E S  D U E  the  

old firm of Van tine  A Co., m u st be paid to 
G. W. CRAFTS, a t Idaho City, o r at the  Store in Ceu* 

terville. All p ersons iudeb ted  to the  old lirin  will 
pleaae notice the  change and

SHOW ME THE MONEY.

The New B usiness will be conducted  for

CASH OR APPROVED CREDIT.
I do not propo»e to sell good* at Co«t, u  other« ad 

vertise  to  do, b u t will give a

C. S. K IN G S LEY !
Corner Main and Wall Sts., Idaho City,

Has J is tH e c e M  F ill M iltons lo Every D éparta itof te a m
I CALL ESPECIAL ATTENTION TO MY

B O O T A N D  SH O E
I D E ^ ^ - F L T I v I E n s r T .

I f i l l  average all these Goods AT COST.
...........Alao to  m y ...........

IR O N , S T E E L , A N D  HARDWARE
D E P A R T M E N T .  n l , 6

I WILL AVERAGE ALL THIS AT COST.

MY NOTION ̂ DEPARTMENT !
Ia th e  m ont varied  in  the  T errito ry . All th is I will clone out

^Vt a n  I m m e n s e  S acrifice  I

M y C l o t h in g  D e p a r t m e n t !
IS  CO M PLETE. IN  T R IS  I  OFFER SUPERIOR INOOCEMEHTS.

MY DRY GOODS DEPARTMENT!

£

la NOW one of the  best in  Idaho. I have an  IM M E SSE  F RESH  STOCK  on hand. In this Department 
I  W ILL NOT BE UNDERSOLD.

In MILLINERY and FANCY GOODS SPECIAL
I offer
A T T R A C T I O N S .

I have a
h e  a y  y  u n e  o f I l  A T S  A N D  C A P S . m S « „ i

A T C O S T :
A SM ALL L I SA D D LER Y  GOODS and HARDWARE.

A  large line of T A BL E and POCHST CUTLERY, at Cost
A K*ull L ine of

S Q U A R E  I > I — . MINERS’ TOOLS. PICK A\U AX HANDLES
•A*D AT.

FAIR PROFITS
WE ARE RECEIVING

N E W  AND FRESH GOODS

VdrMit WAREHOUSE on Montgomery Street, and STORE on Wall Street; and 
STORE. WITH GOODS, or Good* without Store, 

fo r sale and delivery at once.

B r i n ?  Y o u r  ( U l L E A U U k S  a n d  T ry  Me.

I IDeyire to w ind  ui;p a.11 Old .Ac- 
counts, -Witlio-iit ZDelay.

rnoM......

Stages anfl erxprrssrs.

BOISE AND IDAHO
S T A G E  I  I  >  I

Rotels and IJrstiuirantj.

S asF ran cisco&the Eastern States
CONSISTING OF

LAWRENCE DUCK,
0 |0  t o  1 2 |0 ,

DIRECT FRO M  THE M ANUFACTO RY,

• ALSO.

G reeley and Old E bony.—We were 
sitting with Horace one afternoon in 
that little disreputable sanctum of his 
adjoining the couuting-room of the 
Tribune. The old gentleman wa* in 
one of his chronic conditions of grum
ble and discontent. He had that mealy 
appearance, so common to him, that 
made him resemble a blonde miller fresh 
from the dust, of his flour mill, and was 
expressing his private opinion, in a 
public and profane way, when a colored 
gentleman was announced, “ Let him 
come in,” roared the philosopher, and 
an aged darkey, clad in broadcloth, 
gold-rimmed spectacles, and a cane 
headed with the same precious metal, 
stalked in.

“ Mister Greeley, I believe !” he in
quired.

“ Yes, I’m Mr. Greeley; what do you 
want?” was the gruff response.

“ Well, sah,” said old Ebony sSpecs, 
seating himself a6 he deposited his hat 
and cane on the floor—“ Well,sah, I’ve 
been thinking that our race don’t pay 
enuff attention to scientific pursuits, 
sah.”

We saw the cloud gather on the in
tellectual countenance of the journal
istic Bohemian. It broke in thunder at 
that point. In a voice wherein was 
blended the shrill tones of a hysterical 
woman and the growl of a tiger, he ex
claimed:

“ Scientific pursuits! You damned 
old fool ; you want a hoe handle and a 
patch of New Jersey—that’s the scien
tific pursuit you want. Get out.”—Ex.

Lawrence, Hose Twine—12 to 20 Ply,

W OONSOCKET RUBBER BOOTS
SCPEPIO R ARTICLE—DIUECT,

C. B SH K SB .T  6l SOWS

FRENCH CALF 8EWE0 B 0 0 T 8
MEDIUM, LIGHT AND HEAVY SOLE,

BUCKINGHAM & HECHT
LIGHT AND HEAVY CALF BOOTS,

IF1 I  1ST IEj
AND

CALIFORNIA BLANKETS,
i, ‘ Cigars, Hardware,

CB.OOKEB.ir,

And Everything Needful
....F O R  T H E ....

I M F ’S FSE OR WEAR,

“ H e r e , you young rascal, walk up, 
and give an account of yourself. Where 
have you been?” “ After the girls, 
father.” “ Did you ever know me to do 
so when I was a boy?” “ No, sir, but 
mother did.”

Alto, a F u ll and Com plete Lino of

C H IN A  GOODS!
c o r k s  a z t d  ana vs,

. . . .A T  T H E .. . .

NEW BRICK STORE
. Corner Main and Wall Street!,

B A E E L D ’S  B L O C K .
Idaho City. Her so, 1871-tf

THEO. V. MATHEWS,
Proprie to r.

Leave Boiae City dally a t .......................... 6 o 'clock a. m .
•* Idaho  City daily a t ............ ..............6 o ’clock a. m .

FA R E................... $0 00.
CONNECTIONS:

At Boise  C ir r .  w ith the  N. W. "Stage Co.’a L ine of 
coat hi*» for all point» East, W est and 
South.

At I daho Cit t , w ith  P inkhatn» ' Stage L ine for Cen
terville , Placervillc. Q nartxburg , and 
all poin ta in  Boiae Ba»in.

OFFICE IN  IOAHO C ITY

At the JLuna House.
je 1. Tltf !.. O. CORY, Agrnt

L U N A  H O U S E ,

fine VccigosHTT and fomueod Streu.

M . G. 1UMTJY,.......... Proprietor.

Ha v in g  a g a in  assumed co.v
tro l of the above named house, I have refurn

ished Ibe tam e with new bed« and bedding, king« 
o r double room s for guest«.

T H E  T A B I a B

Will be »upplied with the best the market ifferdt

TH E GENERAL STAGE OFFICE

For all lines leading out of Itlaho City villbefomd 
at tin» house. lJuD*

PINKHAM BROTHERS 
S T A G E  L I N E

T
HE Ü. S. MAIL STAGES OF 
the  P inkham  B rother» will, un* 

til fu r th e r  notice, leave a» follow*:

Next door to the
OLD CODY CORNEE,

IDAHO CITY.

Chris. Vucassovich,......Proprietor.

T H E  PUBLIC AKE HEREBY SO-
JL tifled th a t th is  establishm ent has been ttor0^ tt,r 

overhauled  and refitted generally, and the prop 
is ready to accom m odate patrons with

Board, by the Day or Week,
Or m eals a t any h o u r of the day or 
delicacy th e  m arket affords will be kept eoMt»“. 
hand. »P113- ‘

B o is e  B a s i n  L in e s :
Leave Stage Office in Idaho City, for C enterville. Fla- 
cerville and  G ranit«  Creek, every m orn ing  a t Seven 
O’clock.

Leave PlacerviU  every evening, for Idaho City, 
a t Two O’clock.

Leave P ioneei City for Idaho City, a t 2 o ’clock 
every afternoon .

Each way th e  stage» will atop a sh o rt tim e in  Cen
terville.

F o r Passage fare o r charges on F ast F re ig h t apply 
at the  Stage Office in th e  L una  House, Idaho  City, to 

J O . P I N K H A M , G eneral Agent, 
or, in  Boise City, to  E l l .  P I N K H A M , P ro p ’r. 
Idaho  city , M arch 17. 1871-tf.

Idaho World

JOB PRINTING OFFICE.
E v e r y  D e s c r i p t i o n  o f

C a p it a l  R estaurant-
Center of

G R A N I T E  B L O C K ,

BOISE CITT, I. T.

H A R R Y  GORDON, Xroprie^
T H I S  e s t a b l i s h m e n t , UNM
X  th e  new  m anagem ent, is again prepare 

accom m odation of

Begttlar Boarders and Transient Ones* ^
E very  delicacy th e  m arket affords &Î
th is  place, served up  in  s  superior ’--i-tf.
h o u r of th e  day o r n ig h t  JaD 1

P O S T E R S ,
PROGRAMMES,

RECEIPTS.

CIRCULARS
BILLHEADS,

LICENSES,

B A K E R Y

■DREAD PIES, CAKES, AND] 
c o n f e c t io n e r y .

Of all k inds, k ep t constantly  on hand, »na

B a ,U «  o r  3P » rti© *
, jdj- Be*

Of an y th in g  in  m y line  prom ptly  filled* 
estab lish m en t n e x t door to Hec*I!!*ï*t»iai)IâûEB’ 
M ain s t r e e t  Idaho city. HEN BY FRW "

N ovem ber 18, 1869-m8.

FLYERS, DEEDS,

County and Justices1 Blanks, Etc.,

On hand , o r  p rin te d  to  o rd er.

LD TYPE METAL FOR SALE AT
th is  office. Good for a ll tb s  p u rp o ses fo r w hich  

B abbitt Metal t  u sed  and  in  som e cases b e tte r .
0

Notice. Avn
a l l  of the accounts l

X j L  no tes due th e  late firm  of
m an hav ing  been placed in  my i i n  b a n k ^ Ä
by A. Schlüssen, T rustee  for « i d  firm
notice is hereby  given th a t all *na e
said firm  m u st come forward
the  sam e w ith m e, a t m y office oceg »t on®*;
in  Idaho  City, o r  so it  w ill be co“ m Q j j j o W J $ '

Idaho  c ity , May 1 1 ,1871-tf-


