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ventor picked up another insirument. It
was a lopg steel needle with a wire at-
tached to it. He held this io his hand
as he went on:

“I think,” said he, ‘“that the electric
balance [ have shown you is of great
value, but still it ddes oot furnish posi-
tive proo! when it does not buzz that
there is no bullet in a body. If the
bullet is very deep in 1he flesh it will not
act. If the hullet has been cutin half
or flattened so thatit stands with the
edge nearest the skin it fails to made an
impression on the talance, while if it
lies flat under the skin the balance wiil
buzz loudly. In other words, the noise
of 1he balance nroves the existence of a
bullet, but not its non-existence.

“This,’” Mr. Bell went up, as he held
up the instrument io his hand, “is en
other ir.vention along the same line. [t
is an electric needle probe. A needle,
you know, makes almost no injury lo
the flesh in passihg through it, ltcan
be put into the brain without much dan-.
ger. Its imtroduction into the bbdy
causes hut lintle pain. Now, you can
thrust this needle into the flesh, and if it
strikes a piece of lead it will, through
the influence of the electricily connect-
ed wiih, give forth a sharp chick. II it

~strikes bone or scme other non-metallic
substance there will be no response.
The neeale has been used by surgeons,
and is of value.”

Speaking of Garfield’s last sickness,
there were a numhber of interesling inci-
dents connected with it which were un-
koown to the doctors or the pubhlic.
One of these was told here not long ago
by Crump who was steward of the White
House then. Crump had to give a great
deal of personal attention to Garfield,
He was in the sick room a large part of
the time, and he has a numberol interest-
ing reminiscences of Garfield's last days,
One of these relates to the orders which
the doclors gave that Garfield must
have no water to drink, except that tur-
nished by,the physicians. He wus, how-
ever, very thirsty, and during the
absence of the dociors and the nurses
he begged Crump to get him a drink.
Crump refused, and Garfield asked him
again and again so pitilully that he had

‘10 once leave the room to keep from
violating orders. When he returned
Garfield began again, hut Crump again
relused. Garfieid then commanded
Crump to give him the water, but Crump
pretended he was deaf, In talking of
this ume Crump said:

““] didn’t dare to give him the water.
I feared it would hurt him, and I held
oul as Jong as I could. At last, how-
ever, he called me to him. and, with
tears in his eyes, said:

*'Crump would you refuse a dying
mao a driok of water?’

“No, Mr. President,’ said I, "hut you
are not dying."”

“But, Crump,’ he added, feebly, “if
you do nol give it to me 1 will die.* and
hereupon he closed his eyes: He looked
sg feeble and sick that I couldn’t stand
it. Still, I couldn 't disobey the doctors.
But, :omehow or other, [ just sat a glass
of spring water on a table by his bed.
Then, turning my back upon him, I went
to the winduw, and, bang me, when I
returned ir that glass wasn't empty!
President Gatficld looked up at me witn
a smile, and asked me what | meant by
tantalizing him by placiog a -glass with
no water 1o it withio his reach and him
so thirsty. He did not ask for any more

water that day, and I am certain, if he
did drick it, it did him no harm.*

I had an interesting chat with Major
Benjamin Butterworth about Garfield
last week. We were riding together
from \Vashiogton to Pittsburg on the
Baltimore and Ohio railroad, and Major
Butterworth grew reminiscent. He is,
you know, one of the btightest of our
puhlic men. He has had a wide ex.
perience, and he was for years a close
friend of James A. Garfield. The two
served in Congtess together, and Butter-
worth was one of the Ohio delegates 10
the national convention at which Gar-
field was nominated. During the con-
versation [ asked him what hie thought
of Garfield’s character, He replied:

“Geperal Garfield was one of the
most pecular of our public men. He
was great in many things and weak in
others, He had a great head and a
great soul, hut he had no more backbone
thap a fishworm: He could not say no
and he could not hold anger. I verily
believe that a than might have spat in
Garfield’s face without incurring his last-
ing enmity. Garfield would bhave
promptly knocked himdown, but before
the lellow reached the ground he would
have begun to pity him, and would have
gone and raised himi up, and told him
that he was sorry that he had haa to do
it.*?

“How about the convention of 18So,
Major. With all the publications comn-
cerning it, I wonder whether the inside
history of it has yet been told?’

“No, it has not,’' replied Major Butter
worth. “I doubt whether the full truth
will ever be kmown. There was some
talk of Garfield as President long before
tne convention met. He kpoew that
there was an undercurrent in bis favor,
and we talked the matter over logether
before we wentto Chicago. He told me
then that he did not think that he
ought to reiain his position as the leader
uf the Obio delegation and of the Sher-
man furces, It was just betore we got
to Chicago that be said to me:

*“Don’t you know, Ben,, that they are
proposing nie for the President. Idont
want it now, andif 1 am ever 1o be
President, I don’t thivk the time for it is
the preseat. Sull, under the circum-
stances, it don’t seem 10 me as though I
ought to golo Chicago and make that
speech for Sherman. 1 will be looked
upon these as the leader of the Sherman
furces. Now, il this movement in my
favor should develop into anything what-
ever [ do I wlll beaccusedot being false
to Snerman. [ dom't like it. I am
ajraid of it, and [ don't want to go to
Chicago as his manager. \What do you
think?"

“As for me, Garfield,” said I, ‘I don’t
thiok amytoing aboutat. I know that
you ought nul togo. 1f I were John
Sherman 1 surely would not let you go.
You know tlie story of Priscillaand John
Alden. Well, 1 should be atraid it you
went to the convention for me it might
turn out in the same way as did the
courtship of Mites Siandish when Pris-
cilia asked Alden, '"\Why don’t you
speak lor yourself, John? ’

*“\Wel?? said Garfield, [ feel some-
what the same way, and I wish you
wouid go lo Snerman aud tell bim what
you think. Show himbow I am situated,
and ask him it he won't relieve me from
my promise and pui some one eise in
my place.” .
“‘Weli,?? Major Butterworth continued,
o] went at once lo see Senator Sherman,

and told him ahout my talk with Gar-
field. I put the matter just as sirongly
asl could, and urged him to release
Garfield from makiug a speech, Sher-
man said he was not afraid, however.
He wanted Garfield to present himto
the convention., He said he was the
leading man in Ohio and that as such he
was necessarily the leader of his forces
at Chicago. I told him that Gaifield’s
prominence was just the reason why he
shouldn’t be the leader, and I tried to
make him believe that the situation was
a dangerous one. | could not do it
He toid me that he had no fear of Gar-
field’s loyally, and that he would risk the
Mi es Standish business. The resuit
was that (arfield went to Chicago.’

Was Garfield true to Sherman when
he got there?'? I asked.

*‘| think he wanted to be,” replied
Major Butterworth, but what can you
do in such situations? We had several
conversations about the matter at
Chicago. One was o0 the steps of the
Grand Pacific Hotel the night before
the coovention met. Garfield said he
didn?t hike the tatk that his friends
were making as to his availabllity. He
said that he cou.d not afford 1o accept
the presidency in any way that would
leave a stain upon his personal honor.
He said he wished the situation was
otherwise than it was, and that he did
not know what to do. [ think he felt
very much the same during the convens
tion. I sat just behind him, and whew
they began to vote for him. 1 could see
that he was much frightened. He turn-
ed around to me and asked me what he
should do. Said he:

“If I ask them not to vote for me, it
will appear as though I were calling at-
tention 1o myself, and my refusal wili be
a kind of a bid for them to vole for me..
On the other band, if I remain silent it
seems tu me as though [ will be faise to
Sherman. What shall 1 do? WWhat
would you do. if you were 2"

*1 then said that if 1 were in his place
1 would stale that under no circum-
stances €ould I accept a nomination. A
moment later Garfield got up and made
a speech of this kind—at least he told
his friends in the convention that he did
oot wanl them to vote for him. It was
ol no avail, however, and the stampede
soon occurfed: which made hYim the
noininee.

'“You were there at the time,’’ con~
tinued Major Butterworth, *rand you
duubtiess have a vivid reniembrance of
that wondertui scene, There were many
things, however,connected with it which
were not published. As the vole was
being. taken, and as the poinot was.
reached when there was no doubt that
he was to be the candidate, L leaned.
over to Garfie!d and said;.

“\Vell, Garfieid, there is. one woman,.
I know who wiil be very happy over the
resu.t of this day’s work.!

“Garfield turned around, his
filled with tears, and he said:

‘'Ben, I wish you wouid go as soon as:
you can and leiegraph 1o mother.

""General Garbeld,” Major Buiter-
worth went on, "‘nad a great love lor his.
mother. She was his hirst toought in
everylthing. She was with him 1n the
White House. | remember calling
there one day with Charey Fuster. We,
were talkiog with the President, when,
Grandma Garfield came in and told.
James tha: she would like to.have some.
money. President Gaifield asked her
how much she wanted,. and she tuld bim.

eyes.



