MURDER AT GOLGATE.

There was no little excitement
on our streets yesterday when|.
the report reached this city thét
the remains of a human being had
|been found in the dirt thrown
out of the well on the farm occupi-
I«':":-:1 by G. W. MeDonald east of Col-
gate. Excitement was still high
last: night 'and everybody was
anxiously awaiting the report of
| Coronor Bacharach who went
‘| down on the evening train to in-
‘| vestigate the case. The Coron-
or’s findings were none less than | |
that the bones were that of an |
'nrdmm:,r every day dog. Thus
endth the first chapter of Col-

|gate’s first murder.
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