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Neur Finley last Hutm-da} while fool.
ing with an (empty of course) 32.calibre
 revolver, 1o the bands ef a 12-year old
| lad, the measly old thing went off and
‘struck Clark DBorgardus in the neck
o the Adam’s apple, and where the

ullegb-went nobedy knows td*this day.

ere is 2 small round hole where it en-
tered the neck, bhut no eecond hole
| where it came out. At the time, Wood |
flowed freely but Mr. Borgardus has at |
no time suffered pain. Now the ques |
tion arises where did the bullet go? Is
it still lodged in some fleshy portion of
the necit; or has it paseed into the ston:-
ach; or was the shot a glanciog ooe, and
| is1he chunk of lead now buried in the
| side of the houso, where the aecident oc-
| carred? Dr. Slephenson  was ecalled,
but was unable to locate the hball. _ If
Mr. Dorgardus continues to improve in
“the future as rapidly-as--at-preeent; -go |
X Ray should be procured and the
buildiog examioed, to ascertain il it is
suffering much pain,




