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How ihie Guapel Came to Tim Ouka.

Oa- Christmas Eve a strange tragedy
wits cuscicd in the far Northwest. Away
up in Montios wmining-camp was estab-
lished in days when women were as
scarcs in that country as they were in the
early duys of the settlement of California;
there was in {act but one woman in the
camp. She was young, of fine appear-
ance, creat pliysicial strength ana endur-
ance and indomitable nerve. Two years
before she had left an unhappy home in
Wisconsin to become the wife of a reck-
less dure-devil named Jim Oaks, with
whom she had shared the vicissitudes of
a long, slow journey across the interven-
ing plains. This man just missed being
a rufizn through kis wife’s influence.
She loved him with noble devotion, and,
although he was incapable of a like at-
tachment, he loved her, too, after a fash-
ion of his own, Bhe was made muchof by
the camp; it would have been asorry day
for the miner who should have shown any
disrespect to Minerva Oaks. :

The day before Christmas dawned
lowering. Toward the middle of the
afternoon huge, lumbering clounds be-
@an to loom 1n the porthwest. A mourn-
ful wind soughed through the gulches.
The miners, housing their picks, shovels
and pans, took their axes into the neigh-
boring bottoms and set at wood-cutting-
with « vengeance. All signs portended
one of those fierce cold storms that oc-
casionally descend upon the border, ar-
restine torrents in chains of ice and freez-
ing even the shaggy-coated buffaloes.

The wagons, heaped with treshly-
chopped sticks of cottonwood and aspen,
had hardly distributed their loads atnight-
fall when the wind, changing to the north-
east, grew stronger and brought snow.
Higher and higher it rose as darkness
came on: faster and faster fell the snow.
As the cold increased the snow was con-
densed into fine particles that bit like
ncedles into the cheeks of belated miners
strugeling toward their cabins.  Still
swelling in volume the roar of the tempest
appeared to effect the earth as well as the
air: the plains and distant mountains were
shaken and the ground uonder the camp
trembled like the floors of a dwelling in
a city when lieavy trucks roll by along
the pavernent; the heavens swirled gigan-
tically overhead; at length the tempest
became u hurricane. The volumes of pul-
verized snow in the atmosphere were now
g0 dense and piercing and the gusts were
so violent that it was impossible to see
even a lighted window at a few yards
distance,

It was considerably past Jim Oaks’sup-
per time. But as Oaks was the only man
in the camp who didn’t have to cook his
own meals he had lapsed into a habit of
coming in late to supper, for which fault
his wife, who was not of a complaining
or nageinge disposition, never reproached
him.

Seven e'clock.  Mrs, Oaks fed the fire
from the ample supply of wood which one
of the wagons had dropped at her door,
then stepped to the pane of glass, which
forme:d the only window in the diggings,
and essayed to look out into the night.
The rlass was caked inside with frost and
covered on the outside by a snow drift.
Sighing, the young wife returned to her
seat by the fire, = She snuffed the candle
with o pair of snuffers which Jim Oaks
liad ingeniously carved out of an an-
telope’s horn for her last birthday pres-
ent, and then putting her hand into
the bosom of her dress she drew out—
what:"

A well-worn copy of the New Testa-
ment.

There was something covert in the man-
ner in which she brought this volume
into the light, and, thinking she heard a
noise at the door, she thrust it back again.
Jim Oaks had somewhere and somehow
acquired so rank a detestation of the Holy
Seriptures that he could not bear to hear
them quoted from or even mentioned.
The sight of a Bible affected him exactly
s the devil was described by PatO’Grady’s
grandfather to have been affected by holy
water.

Finding that the noise was nothing
but the crunch of a settling drift, she
opened the little book and began to
read :

For if ye forgive men their trespasses,
your heavenly father will also fergive
you.

But if ye forgive not men their tres-
passes, neither will your Father forgive
your trespasses. J

Come unto me, all ye that labor and
are heavy laden, and I will give you rest.

Then said Jesus unto his Disciples, If
any man will come after me, let him deny
himself, and take up his cross and follow
me.

L am the resurrection and the life; he
that believe in me, though he were Elead,
yet shall he live; and whosoever liveth
aml believeth in me shall never die.

These passages, on which Minerva
Oaks was accustomed to dwell, were all
marked in her New Testament, and un-
der-scored with a pencil. High spirited
and able to handle a rifle or a revol-
ver on occasion, she was a sincere Chris-
tian in 1nost respects, and quiet in her
WIAVE.

She saf,with the Testament spread open
on her lap, and the Christmas-Eve supper
orowing Lrowner io front of the fire, _untll
nearly eight o'clock. Then, as a mighty
throe of stormn thrzatened to wrench fhe
cabin from its foundations, she started up
witii a cry: . )

“Jim! Why, Jim was to be off at
Wild Swan Gulch this afternoon. He was
going to get us some feathers for Christ-
mas. Ah, Ged! It is eight o'clock.
And the storm! How ever can he find
his way home?” ;

Springing to the door, she lifted the
hickory latch and drew it toward her.
The mass ot snow which had been piled
against it fell in and streamed across the
floor, and the blast, driving in more snow,
extineuished the candle.

“Hah{"

In a few moments she had managed to
sweep away a part of the dirt and close
the door. Then she relit the candle.
Next she thraw off her dress anq petticoats.
Going, now, toan old horse-hide-covered
trunk in & corner, she pulled out of it her
husband’s spare suit—the cloths in which
he won the $3,000 at faro, which let him
marry and start with'his bride across the
Mississippi. She dressed herself in them,
and put on_the long rubber boots Jim
wore when he worked in the sluices; then
his old cap, and tied close to her head
with & comforter;then her own thick
shawl and mittens. Lighting her lantern
and taking a shovel, she opened the door
acain and attaeked the drift until it yield-
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!cd far enough to let her latch the door
{ behind her.

The night was awful. She could see
nothing through the skurry. She hardly
dared to turn her face to the yielding
blast. She thought of asking some one
to accompany her, but the camp lay some
distance out of her line. Moreover, she:
knew the country in eyery direction.
She could feel her way anywhere, if nec
essary; beside, she bad her lantern—that
would enable her to distinguish objects
within a small circle. Turning resolute-
lyin the direction of Wild Swan Gulch, she
setout to find her husband and guide
him home.

As ghe emerged from the canyon and
gained the level of the surrounding brok-
en plain, a strange pause came. It seem-
ed as though the winds had suddenly for-
saken the neighborhood and gone reeling
away into the mountains. She took ad-
vaptage of this sinister calm to hurry on-
ward at a run. Out of breath at last she
stumbled and fell.

The lantern went out.

She had no matches'

Staggering to her feet she heard the
moan of the returning storm. She shout-
ed:

* Jim!”

Again, with all the might of her vioce,
she lifted the plainsman’s call:

* Yip, yip, yip—ya-ho! Jim!"

No answer.

Then the tempest rushed round her in
a baflling, ferocious whirl of sound and
wind and snow.

In the meantime Jim Oaks had been
at one of his old diversions. Having re-
turned from Wild Swan Gulch with a
splendid trephy in the shape of a Dlack-
billed swun-drake, he was lounging to-
ward home when the storm came on and
stopped in at the last saloon, as usual, to
get a drink. It was always warm and
cozy in that liquor mill, and on Chnst-
mas Eve the place was peculiarly invit-
ing. The boys were assembled for a night
at poker, and Jim sat down and took a
hand.

“It's kind o’ rough on Minery’” he
theught cnce, about midnight, “leavin’
her alone up thar such a night as this.
Never mind; she'll worry it through, I
reckon.”

But when the man entered his cabin
next morning and started toward the bed
with a peace offering (his winnings) ex-
tended in his hand he was completely
stunned by what hesaw. The untouched
bed, the fireless hearth, the cold, untasted
supper, his wife's clothes strewn on the
floor, the open trunk, the absent cap and
lantern—these flashed the truth into his
brain.

“She’s gone to hunt for me! She's been
gone a long while. All night, p’rhaps—in
the storm. O, Minery!”

Out he sprang through the doorway
The storm was over and the air was clear
still, and bitter cold. The sun
was rising. He cast one strenuouns
look around the narrow horizon, and
then plunged through the drift towards
the camp. :

“Minery’!” he shouted, “have any of

you seen Minery’!”
Immediately the camp roused itself
from its aromatic slumbers. When it was
found that Mrs. Oaks was really missing
the miners volunteered as one man to go
to her rescue. Asled was prepared—some
fire-wood, provisions, blankets, and a keg
of whisky were roped fast to it, and, with
Jim chafling by this time,and far in front
on the way to Wild Swan Gulch, the com-
pany started. Parties were assigned to
search the whole prairie, east, west and
north; the largest group followed Oak’s
trail. It was hard work floundering
across the gullies and washouts, which
were packed to the edge with snow.
Often the men shuddered to think what
might be hidden under those heavy white
masses.

Ouks' partner, one “S8pick” Jones who
kept o the left and signalea from & clump
of timper, The bark was partially torn

the side of a tree, not by the teeth or

creature. Almost every miner was
familiar with the frick. 1t was a trick

method of exercise to arrest lethargy.

Jim Oaks set his teeth hard when he
saw the frozen blood spots on the tree.

“and help me find my wife.”’

The men struggled on.

Same two hours later a figure on a dis-
tant bluft was seen waving a hat. All
sought the place where the wind had blown
so fiercely during the preceding night

snow, frozen to sleep. Her left hand was
hand was extended above her head and
covered with blood from her poor torn fin-
gers,

5 Everybody made way for Jim.

He came up and knelt down reverently
beside her, and kissed her rigid lips.
“Minerv’,” he said, ge~tly. He reached,
trying to feel her heart.

“Minerv'!”

He looked around on the faces of his
fellow-miners with such an expression
on his drawn and haggard visage that they
turned away.

He touched the cold hand in her
bosom. It covered something which she
had clutched for when she fell. He drew
it forth; it was her Testament. Opening
it mechanically at the fly-leaf, he saw the
words, written, behaps, long before:

*This book has been my comfort.

“ Read it, Jim.” :

And below:

“T am the resurrection and the life,
said the Lord. He that believeth in Me,
though he were dead, yet shall he live;
and he that liveth and believeth in Me,
shall never die.”

** Boys,” said Jim, half rising to his
feet, and holding out the open book with
both his trembling hands, *she’s left me
—a Christmas present. See!"—XN. Y.
Hezald.

A Test of Humanity.

A curious story is told of St. Philip
Neri, who was directed by the Pope to
inquire into the truth of certain miracles
said to have been worked by a nun. To
ascertain whether the woman possessed

One veteran of the camp remembered to | to that. _ W }
have climbed up and down a tree all|Igot the cat bexed and ready to go tothe | pasite the city;and the escape of seven, af-
night one winter when he was over taken | dlepot, and thea I went down to the cat| texthe guard had been oves-powered and
without matches by a mountain blizzard. | show.

“Stay with me, boys,” he said, hoarsely, | going to cry, and he says to me: |
i ey : R right in, Mr. Tomkins, it shan't cost you |

true humility, which, as one of the cardi-
nal virtues, must be held hefore the pow-'
er to work miracles is bestowed upon any
one, he entered her cell with a pair of dir-
ty boots on, pulled them off, threw them
at her head, and ordered her to clean them.
Vehement and shrilly expressed was the
indignation of the lady: whercat St.
Philip reported that a new saint had not
arisen.

GROWING UP.

Ol! to keep them gtill around us, baby dar-
lings, fresh and pure, ;

Mother's smile their pleasures crowning,moth-
er's kiss their scrrow’s cure.

Oh! to keep the waxen touches, sunny curls
and radiant eyes,

Pattering fect and” eager prattle—all young
life’s lost puradise.

One bright head above the other, tiny hands
that clung and clasped,

Little forms that, close enfolding, all of love’s
best gifts were grasped;

Sporting in the summer sunshine, glancing
round the winter hearth,

Bidding all the bright world echo, with their
fearless, careless mirth.

Oh! to keep them. How they gladdened all
the path from day to day, -

What gay dreams we fashioned of them, as in
rosy sleep they lay;

How each broken word was welcomed, how
cach straggling thought was hailed,

As each bark went floating seaward, love-be-

| decked and fancy-sailed.

Gliding from our jealous watching, gliding
from our clinging hold

La! the brave leaves bloom and burgeon,lo! the

Ehf’ sweet buds unfold. .

lolip, and cheek and tresses, steals the
maiden’s bashful joy;

Fast the frank, bold man’s assertion tones the
accents of the boy.

Neither love ner longing keeps them.
in other shape than ours

Those young hands will seize their weapons,
huild their castles, plant their fiowers;

Soon a fresher hope will brighten the dear eyes
we trained to sce;

Soon a closer lovethanours in those wakening
hearts will be.

8o it is, and well it is so.
the main,

Backward yearnings are but idle; dawning
never glows again.

Slow and sure the distance deepens, slow and
sure the links are rent;

Lut us pluck our autumn roses, with their so.
ber bloom content.

ADVENTURES.

Soon

Fast the river ncars

TOMPKINS’

Bringing His Tack Cat to the New York
Cat Show—A Midnight Encowunter in a
Mosewm,

“I read in the papers,” said Mr, Tomp-
kins to a New York 7 imes Teporter, “that
there was tobe a great cat show at a
museum in New York, and that handsome
prizes were to be given for the Dbest cats.

Now, T had a cat that would take the first
prize, it was a very large Maltese, and its
strong point was that it ate tacks. It
lived on tacks. It ate two or three papers
a day—cight-ounce, ten-ounce, no matter
what size, it ate them all. I knew
that cat would take the first prize, and 1
brought it down to New York. I had
never been to New York before, but I
went to u hotel and went to bed. On
Monday morning before I went out I left
word with the waiter to have the fcat
fed with tacks. He started at first as if
he thought I was crazy, but'I happened
to have two or three in my pocket, and
when I gave them to the cat, and the
waiter saw him eat them, he was satisfied.
So then I came out to see the city. At
dinner time, when I went back to the
hotel, I went up to my room to see how
the cat was getting along. How do you
think he was? He was dead. Yes, sir,
he lay stretchied out on the tloor, dead as
a door-nail. There were two empty take
papers on the floor. I sentfor the waiter,
and asked him about the cats dinner, and
he said, he had fed him the two
papers of tacks, just as T had told him. I
picked up one of the papers off the floor,
and then it was all clear enough. What |

The first * sign was discovered by Jim | do you think that careless waiter'd done? red dollars before I get through. The

Yes, sir, he’d fed that cat tacks with
leather heads. Of eourse, that killed
him; it wonld kill any cat. You never

off about four feet from the ground, on |saw a cat in your life could eat tacks

with leather heads, nor no other living

claws of a wild beast, but, as was plainly [ man. Well, it was all up with the cat,
to be seen, by the hands of a human |and there was nothing for it but to box
him up and send him ho:ae.”

“Did you get all these cuts and bruises

to keep from freezing, at the sacrifice of |in a misunderstanding with the waiter?” | en yesterday morning of an uprising of
nails and finger tips. It was a desperate | the reporter ssked..

“No,” said Mr. TomkKins,“I was coming
It was late in the evening when

When I told ihe manager the
sack cut was dead he was the disappoint-

edest man I even sece. I thought he was

‘Go

acent. No man as has met such a loss |
as that shall pax me meney. No, sir;|
walk right in.’ I went in and looked at
the cats and things. It was pretty late, |
end when I was.in a room in the third

that it had prevented the snow from lodg-  story all the lights. went cut like a flash— .
ing on the windward widges. Mrs. Oaks turned off in the cellar, you know. There | worked himself sz'lmﬂ ¥ through to the
lay on her back there, half covered with | ¥asn't no one elsein the reom where I was | ground. In getting omt lowever, he

and I thought it was abous time to go.but

thrust inside the vest she wore her right | when I went to go down stairs theme|.

wasn't no stairs there. I'm sure I went
to the very same place where I'd come up
bat the stairs was gone. So I was mn fer
#. What to do I didn't koow. I felt
around in all my pockets for a mateh.
Without any foolin’ 1'd & gin half a del-
‘ar for a match. Jt must have been an
hour or more that I was trying to find
the stairs, and at last I gave it up, and
lopped right down on the floor for a rest.
Idon’t know how long I'd sat there, but
I must have gone to sleep. All of a sud-
den I was woke up by hearing the most
frightful noise close to my ear. Itsound-
ed like some wiid animal. It went pret-
ty regular, like breathin’, and I was
afraid to stir for fear it would spring.
After a while, though, I putout my hand
to sce if I could feel it, and where do you
think my hand went? Well, sir, if my
hand didn’t go straight into seme wild
animal's mouth, right between his teeth,
then I never owned a tack cat. But he
didn't close on it quick enongh, and I
jerked it out; you better believe I got
away quick, and ran across that room.
I was bound to find the stairs, whether
or no, and I found them. I didn’t find
them till I struck the last step, though,
and that’s how I got this bruise on my
cheek.”

‘‘you mean you fell down stairs?”

“Fell down? Yes, that's it. Then I
didn’t know which way to turn, and I
went three or four steps ah<ad, very care-
ful like, and first thing I knew I touched
a man'sarm. It was sticking out straight,
and I think he was waiting to grab me.

I saw through in a minute. They'd
got me up there and turned off the

.te put your fist in. It's a bad thing. I

now at work on Hutchinson's island, op-

ters there was a hole about two feetsquare

Billups, a negro, who slept near the open-

‘through the aperture. He at once gave

lights, so as to rob me. But I wasn't
quite so green as that, you know. Imade
a good calculation by touching the man’s
arm again, and made up my mind jest
where the face was. Then ydrawed back
and let him have one jest as square be- |
tween the eyes as I could in the dark. !

Drop? Well, I guess he dropped. He
dropped so hard and lay so still I began
to be afraid I'd killed him, and after a
while I stole up to him and touched his
face. It wascold asice. I felt down his
arm for his pulse. His pulse didn’t beat.

I had killed him!”

Mr. Tomkins, as he spoke, re-licked a
piece of court-plaster that had dropped
from his forehead.

“Then I knew 1’d got to get out of there.
I'd come down one story, and knew I was
on the second floor, and I thought the
best way would be to get to a window and
jump out. I calculated which was the
front, and started. I hadn’t gone five
steps before I ran agaimst another man.
He was sitting down, and I fell over him
and right square into a third man’s lap.
But I was good for ’em. I turned over
quick, and grabbed the nearest man by
the collar. He never moved, and I gave
him a h'ist that sent him heels over head.
Then I grabbed the other one, but as I
went to sling him too, I stumbled over
the third man's chair, and away I went.
What do you think I struck on? More
men! The room was full of ’em. They
were laying for me. But I was good for
‘em. That was when old Steuben came
to the rescue. What did Ido? Why I
Jjust grabbed a chair and laid about that
room till there couldn’t have been a man
in it as big as a mouse without getting his
head cracked. It was murder, I know,
but my blood wasup. I wouldn'ta cared
if there was one hundred men in that room
U'd a killed ’em all. No manmustn’t lay
in wait in the dark for me! Then I went
up to the window and gave her an all-sen-
der with the chair. The window gave
way, of course, but there was a big canvas
sign outside of that yet. I was pretty
well exhausted by this time, so I gave 1t
up and yelled murder just as loud as I
could.

“I expected somebody would come
with a ladder and get me outthe window;
but they didn't. I heard somebody
pounding on the sidewalk with a club,
and in a minute afterward the front door
was broke in. But wasn’t] a happy man!
There was a little streak of light came
up the stairs, and in a minute it got big-
ger, and I saw my victims lying on the
floor. I swear to goodness I never knew
before Twas so strong. The floor was
covered with 'em. And while I was look-
ing at them, who do you think come up
the stairs? Four policemen.  As soon as
I saw the first one coming up I tried to
hide behind the table that stood there,
but it was no good—they had me out ina
minute.

finding a watery erave. George Billups
Wwas a young negro convited of lurslary
in Fulton county Superior Court.

-1 Horrible Deatl: !

Yirzlnla (Nev.) Chronicle.

One of the most extraordinary and hor-
rible accidents that ever happcfmd on the
Comstock took place in the Savage car-
penter-shop. Here is in use a steam
auger, which points towardsthe workman
and makes 1,000 revolutions per minute.
It is a self-feeder, and anything that is
laid up against the point is caught and
thrown over its ceils with lightning-like
rapidity. William Carpenter, the unfor-
tunate victim, at the time mentioned was
boring a hole through a stick of hard
wood, about three inches thick and eight
feet long, and was leaning his might
against it, under the impression that there
Was a gauge attached to the machinery
to prevent the block geing further along
the auger than the distance required.
Suddenly a workman near Carpenter ok-
served an indescribable look on his face
as his body shot forward and doubled
over the terrible machine. 1t had passed,
like a fencer’s sword, through his
stomach, and was protruding at the back.
He was literally impaled upon the auger,
which was churning his intestines at the
rate of from 1,000 to 1,500 revolutions
per minute.

In the midst of the horible agony
Carpenter seems to have maintained his
presence of mind, for he cast himself
backward and got off the auger, falline to
the floor as he did so. The most terrible
excitement prevailed among his comrades
in the shop, and there was a rush to the
prostrate man.  The sight must have al-
most paralyzed them. Carpenter was ly-
ing on his back, with his clothes torn and
twisted above the region of his abdomen.
Just above him the deadly avger was
still whizzing, and clinging to it was a
mass of intestines, the loose ends of which
spread out with the revolutions and gave
the auger the appearance of a huzz-saw.
The man was removed to the Lath room
and laid upon the floor. He was stiil
cool, and nota cry escaped {him. His
brother (the ex-City Jailer) was sent for,
and, on his arrival, he communicated his
wishes 1n regard to his business affairs
and the disposal of his effects, remarking,
“*my brotheris an honest man, and will
do the right thing.” Presently it be-
came evident that he was suffering intense
pain, and the physicians in attendunce
decided that he had better die under the
influence of chloroform. Before the drug
was administered he was told that he
would never ceme from under its influ-
ence alive. He merely nodded, bade
those about him good-by, and in a few
minutes was unconscious.

He lay in this state as a sleeping child
until after 4 o' clock in the merning’
when the influence of the chloroform

“ *Your'e the man wot’s been making
all this racket. are you? said one of the
policemen.

¢ I tried—' said I. !
* ‘Oh, yes; you tried,’ said another po-
liceman, ‘and you'll soon be tried. WWhat
kind of swag did you think you'd get out
of this place! Been assulted, have you?
That’s too thin. You eome along with
me.’

* When we got to the station-house, I
got them to send for the manager. As
soon a8 he came ke told the policemen
about the tack cat, and kow I went into
the musenm very late, and must have got
locked in. So they let me go. But when
the manager came to see me this morn-
ing, he said I spoiled a stuffed tiger
worth $300, and mashed Ben Franklin
and Roger Sherman. s0 nobody could tell
them from the wax images in the * Last
Supper;” and as for John Hancock, he
had a dent across his cheek big enough

suppose it'll cost ms three or four hund-
manager says what I heard up stairs was

the fat Doy snoring, and that the tiger I
found was stuffed; but that's too thin.”

DROWNEDBY A DOG.

& Conrict Battling for Lifs and Liberty
im the Waters of the Sovannah.
[From the B-w'nn!lh Nows, ]
A report was current in the community

some of the conviets belonging to the
farce under the lease of Col. T. J. Smith,

miurdered.
In the northern side of the building
agcupied by the forces as sleeping quar-

where the chimney of the sugar-refinezy
stoed, which had been closed up with
bricks, mud being used instead of mortar,
Abouta quarter afterl o«lock George

ing, managed to free his feet from his
shackles, and’ pushing the bricks out,

struck against the mae whe slept in the
bunk next to him. The movement awak-
encd the fellovr, who, razing himself, dis-
covered George's. legs. just disappearing

an alrrm, crying to the guard who was on
duty at the door that s man was escaping.
The guard darted aronud the building
and caught sight of George running to-
ward the bank of the Savannah river.

He immediately opened fire on the fu-
gitive, firing six times at him. About
three hundred yards from the building
one of the dogs caught the flying negro,
whowas impeded in his flight by the
dence swampreeds. After ashott strugle,
during which the guard fired at him again,
he succeeded in freeing himself from the
dog, and continued running toward the
river. On reaching the river bank the
negro plunged boldly into the water, and,
the dog after him. Whenabout twenty
yards from the shore the deg seized him
again, and a fight for life and liberty en-
sued in the waters. The night was ciear
but not sufficiently clear to cnable the
guards to discern where the man was.

His cries and struggles with the dog
were heard, and in o few moments the
dog returned to the bank.

As nothing was seen of the convict on
this side, it is believed that he wasdrown-
ed. It is supposed thathe was wounded,
by one of the shots, and it is certain that
he was badly bitten by the dog when he
was first caught and during the struggle
in the water. The morning was very cold.
and he would most probably have been
numbed before he could have swum to
this side, even had he not Dbeen injured

Hence thereis but little doubt bhut
that his dash for liberty resulted in his

i died like a man.

pussed off and he opened his eyes. He

| did not seem to suffer much pain, and oe-

e
His last words were,
“l am passing into the unkown.” A
couple of hours later he was removed to
Wilsond Brown's undertaking establish-
ment. :

A Chronicle reporter called at the Suv-
age works this morning and inspected the
scene ot Carpenter’s death. The bath-
room where he died was being washed,
and the Liood scraped up from the floors
The most ghastly sight was the horing-
machine. The auger which did the work
was covered with blood for its entire
lenth, and shreds of flesh still clinging to
it. A werkman informed the reporter
that nearly sixteen feet of intestines had
been taken trom it after Carpenter was
taken into the bath-reom to die. The
Irameworlc was coved with blood, and
almost every-thing spattered with it.
Superintendent Gillett haed given or-
ders to have every vestige of the man’s
death removed and a4 carpenter was re-
moving such portions of the framework
of the machine as were sprinkled with
blood, to burn. The wood which is bored
by this method is placed in a framework
and then run up against the anger. There

casionlly talked to bLis atendants.

are picees of wood (cut at different lengths
‘as occasion requiresy which are laid in the

frame in erder to prewent it geing beyond
a certain distance. @avpenter had bered
over a dogen pieces, and the workmen
think that the stick must have fallen
down and. caused his death ss described.

———
AL Faithful Tevrier.

We bad a house full of company all
summez. One night our gmests nad all
leit us for o few days. My sister and my-
self were all alone in our old house, with
the servants quite remote from us in the
L of the house. ©ur room was on the
ground floor, and very easy of access from

tected, having with us two small dogs, an
electzic bell conneeting with the man’s
room in the stable, and a good six-shooter.
We were thankful to our sharp voiced
terrier before that night was over, as my
tale will tell.

It was a foggy, grim night out; yau
who know what seashore fogs are can pic-
tuse to yourselves this night! And just
after I had retired, my Josh, the hero of
this story, started up from his snug euar-
ters and burked furiously and continuous-
ly. Iremonstrated, but he had no idea of
being pacified, and barked with sueh evi-
dent purpese that he completely aronsed
both my sister and myself. So we eonsult-
ed os to what was best to be done, Teeling
sure some mischigf was brewing. We
listened but could hear no souad, still
Josh kept on with his voice of warning,
and at last I touched my clectzic bell to
call over the man.

In the stillness of the night the clear
ring of the bell could be distinetly heard,
and as it was sounding I hesrd some one
rum, and concluded it was our man; but
soon after he came walking quietly over.
I let him in, and sent nim over the house.
Everything seemed as quite as a well-reg-
ulated family should be, and soI sent him
back, and we again settled for a tranquil
night.

No sooner, howerer, had the man gone
into the stable than we were startled by
hearing three men jump from off the roof
of the piazza over our heads. They saw
that the alarm had been given, that we
were aroused; so, the fog sheilding them,
they laid quite still on the roof of the
piazza till their danger was passed, and
then decended in haste. Their plans were
well laid, but they were ignorant of one
small but important fact, that in our room
was a vigilant watchman, doing his duty
by night as well as by day.—Correspon

dence of Our Dumb-Animals.

the piazza and road, but we felt quite pro- |

WHAT COMES OF OVERWOEK
Symptowms of a Commoen Brain Disease
Deseribed by Deo Hamanond,

From the New York World.

Betore the New York Neurological So-
ciety last evening, Dr. E. C. Seguin pre-
siding, Dr. Wm. A. Hammond read a pa-
per on -‘Cerebro Hyperwmia.” This, he
said, was quite a common disease, and
was brought on gencrally by over-intel-
lgcluu} exertion. The symptoms are ver-
tigo, noises in the ears, dark spots before
the eyes, u stagoering in the walk, numb-
mess  in  the Jimbs and twiteiings or
spasms in the face. There is a mental
disturbance which is shown by hallacina-
Bons, and principally by sleeplessness,
The digestion is impaired. These ure the
symptoms in violent cases.

In general the patient is deprived al-
most wholly of sleep, or has unpleasant
dreams. He finds it impossible to fix
his attention on any subject, and is at-
tacked by a pain in the head if he makes
a mental effort.  An accurate accountant
who was attacked by this disease could
not add up a column of figures, makine
mistakes which in his normal condition
he would consider ridiculous. In one
case reported & gentleman attempted to
commit suicide because Le could not
solve a simple sum. The patient is for-
getiul of names and faces, and makes
mistakes in using words.  There is, too,
a great deal of indecision manifested in
simple matters.

* 1 knew a patient,” Dr. Hammond
said, * to carry several thousands of dol-
lars every day for & month to Wall street,
intendirg to make a certain speculation,
but every day ne put it off without any
reason whatever. There is a morbid :q;—
prehension of impending evil, and the
patientis atraid that he will “imself com-
mit some dreadful act. 1 have known of
& man who dreaded to go on & ferry-boat
because he feared that he would threw
himselt” off; of another who would not
o near o trawn, for fear he woulldl throw
himselt in front of it; of & hushand who
nade his wite keep his razors locked up;
of aman who would not take a warm
boath, in the fear that he would not turn
off the hot water. The subject, however,
never yiclds to these impulses. The
emotional system is deranged.

The patient becomes suspicious and
annoyed on the slightest grounds. A
patient once was liable to be attacked by
virtigo at any time, so that frequentiy
and in the street he would have to sup-
port himself by a lamp-post, or sit on a
stoop until the attack was over. This
vertigo is generzlly inereased by mental
cffort, and disappears more or lsss when
the patient isabout to go to sleep. The
occulur museles are easily tired, so that
the patient eannot rewd.  Sometimes the
sense of hearing s very acute, and at
other times very dull. The dises
generally accompanied by conge
the tympuanum, and the symptoms
tensified by swiphate  of quinine and
other medicines, which are sometimes
civen to patients who are sufferin
this diseuse,

1 from
The muscular stremotly s
impared so that the putient sometimes is
unable to lift his arm or his foot.

“The cuuses of cevebro-hvperemi are
mental. A young lady was once attacked
by it in consequence of un intense in-
tellectual effort she put forth to solve a
mathematical problem The discase is
more apt to attack those in middle life
than the old or young.  To be cured the
patient should abstain from severe men-
tal work, should exereise in the open air,
indulge in moderate gayety and a plain
but nutritious diet.”

| —T—
A Geont Leieysy With a Wealoviess.

Luther Martin was one of the most fa-
mous lawyers of his timse. He was a it
tle above the medivm height, and was
slovenly in appeasance. His dress was a
compound of the fine and the course, and
scemed never to have felt the brush. He
wore rufiles at the wrist richly edged with
lace after every one else had abandoned
them. These rutles were conspicuously
broad, and were always dirty with tobac-
co juice. Judge Tancy said that in his
speech he used vulgarisms, and that he
heard him say “cotch” him, instead of
caught him, and we sot down, instead of
sat down.

His genius was frequently clouded by

he excessive use of strong drink. Being

engaged in an important case, he promis-
ed his clients the day before the suit was
to be tried not to drink sny liquor. He
retired to his room, but could not resist
his desire for stimulants. He sent for a
lottle of brandy and a loaf of bread, and
after saturating the bread thoroughly
with the brandy, he ate it, and his unfort-
unate appetite wassatisfied, and he claim-
ed he had kept his promise not to drink.
He tried the causein the ablest possi-
ble manner, but on being reproached by
bis clients for his virtual violation of his
promise, he remarked: *“I did not drink
adrop; lesides, say no more about it.
Had it pot been for the bread, I would
have lost the case.”

He had a paralytie stroke, and having
squandered his large earnings at the bar
as fust as they were acquired, in his old
age, under the goadings of penury, he re-
movedito New §York, and received the
hospitalities and kind attentions of Aaron
Burr, whem he had ably defended at
Richmond.  Defore his death the Legis-
latuze passed a resolution that every one
on being admitted to the har should pay
one dollar eash for his use. Te died on
July 10, 1826, when hLe was cighty-two
years of age, :

e S
Vietory of Deatl.

The Groesheck (Texas) New Eva suye:
The following singular courtship of «
Prairic Grove gallant is an illustration
that “faint heart never won fair lady.” He
proposed, but was gently vefused. He
wenta second and a third time but witl
the same result. But at length he rode
over one evening and told her that he
wonld neither cat, sleep nor speak, until
she consented to be his bride.  She in-
vited him to dinner; he shook his head.
She talked on; he merely looked dejeet-
ed Then ghe requested him to take supper;
anegative shake of the head was the only
reply. She played, sang and chatted on
till bed time; when a servant showed him
aroom, a negative shake. She tripped
away to her chamber; he sat determinedly
still. About twelve o'clock she came
back andsaid: “I don’t wish to cause the
death of a good officer, so I will marry
you.” The released one rose, and wit.
much eagerness said: “My dear, have you

any cold victuals on hand?'
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