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BOLLDOG' BITES

Mrs. Carey’s Arms and
Neck Badly Torn,

Savage Brate Had the Woman
Nearly Killed.

Life Saved by Brave Mrs
Callahan at Brighten.

Husband Stood by as the
Attack Was Made.

Little Child Clung to Skirts as
the Hugoe Jaws Crunched.

Tha most horrible thing that has
occurred for tnany a day in this vieinity
happehed out at 277 Weslern av, Brigh-
ton, early yesterday afternocon, when
Mrs Carey, 65 years old, was set upon
by a savage bulldog In her own apart-
ments, and almost killed by the brute
in the presence of her husband, Jere-
miah Carey, and thelr lttle four-year-
old grandchild, Caroline Rooney,

Thoe wholoe affalr is full of horror and
tvere It not for the fact of the husband's
insanity it might be supposed that he
was reaponsible for whnt would be one
of the moat brutal things eovér re-
corded of a clvillzed community.

There Is no knowledge that the hus-
band actually set the dog on his wife,
but there is evidence that he ecalmly
looked on while the feroclous brute
crinched and tore the flesh from her

arms which shoe held out to protect her
faca and then from the back of the
neck, when she was wenkened from the
fury of the attack, while tho woman
screamed In an agony of pain and ter-
ror, and the littlo grandehild clung to
her blood-covered gown and in her
childish way scolded the dog for biting
grandma.

The wonder of it all {s that the ¢hild
wag not hurt by the dog. The Jttle
girl was so covered with blood that for
a timo It was !hought sho too had been
bitten,

Brave Mrs Callahan.

It is lucky, Indeed, that there happons
to bo In the same bullding n woman,
Mrs 12, Callahan, of dauntless ¢ourago,
or the affair would have been much
worse, for it was this woman who burst
Into the apartment and saved Mrs Ca~
rey, and perhaps the grandchild, from
denth,

Mrs Callahan is a larga and powertul
waoman about 45 ycars of age, evidently
a determined and hard-working woman,
but when she told the atory last night
ta a (lobe reporter she shuddered and
shuddered rs the wholo awful scenad
came to her mind again, and she bald
she did not think she would ever ba able
fo eat a mouthful again, she felt auch a
nausea,

The Careys lived on the upper floor of
No. 217, which {8 one-hnlf of a woodén
bloek of tenements three stories in hight,
owned by Mrs E., Callahan, who also
runs a little grocery storo in tho comar
of the bullding. S

The tenement or flat which the Caroyu
occupy consists of five rooms, and they
looked very neat except the bedroom
In which the tragedy occurred ‘and in
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which the dog, Friday, was subsequent-
Iy shot by the police.

That room look:>d last night as If
something serlous had transpired within
Its walls even though the bloodstains
had been pretty well waghed up.

The fat is occupled by Jereminh Ca-
rey, who Is 55 yeai1s of age, and his wife,
Julla. Carcy, about the same age, and
two of thelr children, John and Julla,
both of whom were away at work at the
time of the affalr,

\'1slllmi the old couple were two little
grandchildren, named Rooney, the

oungest, Caroline, ahout 4 years of age,
yelng In the house at the time, and In
her chilldish way tri}'ing to gave her
grandmuther, while the other little giri,
ahout €, was outside playing with some
other children,

Tho Bulldog Friday.

The bulldog Friday was the only other
occupant of the flat., He Is a savage
brute which was given the family some
two years ago and he weighed about 50
pounds.

lere are the facts as narrated by the
only cye witness to the tragedy, Mrs|
Callahan, but before glving them it might
be well to state that Jeremiah Carey
hns been regarded for several years by
fricnds and nelghbors as alli tly de-
mented and very erratic in his ideas
aml conversation, but he has been con-|
gldered harmless. His wife dld every-
thing in hcr power for him and he has
not done any work to speak of for sev-
eral years, He Is a laborer.

When the reporter called at the house
Mrs Callahan was scated on the front
door steps telling the story to a group of
excited women. She was answering
questions and relating Incldents as they
came to her excited mind, for she was
still imbued with the full horror of her
cxplerionce upstairs a few hours previ-
ously.

She was still laboring under great
mental exeitement from the effect of
that scene and the subsequent events—
the taking downstairs herself of the
woman and chlld, the visit of three
men with axes and crowbars, who crept
up the stairs and ran down frightened
at the old man Carey's threats; the
visit of the pollce, the arrest of the
man, the carrying off of Mrs Carey to
the city hospital In an ambulance and
the shooting of the dog by the police,

All theze events had flashed into her |
life so suddenly that it 1s a wonder the
woman ¢id not break down, but she did
not, and bifore the ambulance arrived
she hhd bathed the suffering woman’s
wounds with a solution of carbolic acld
and bandaged her up as best she could.

Excited Neighborhood.

It was an excited nelghborhood last
evening, and all of the exclted people
listened and questioned Mrs Callahan in
regard to every detail.

“How dkl it happen?"' was the first
question put to gel some ldea of tho be-
ginning of the afiair.

*0, 1 can't tell how it happened,” sald
Mrs Callahan. "It was terrible—terri-
ble! I was In the store there—polnting
to her little store—""n few minutes before
I heard the noise. Mrs Carey had ijus-t
been In the store and she bought a little
salt fish and some things for the dinner,
and then she went upstalrs, an' I went
down stalrs after she left the store,

“There's a Jew family on the next
floor above, nn’ the first thing 1 knew
the woman ran into the store—they all
run to me for anything—I'm the doctor
nround here that they come to with all
their troubles.

“The woman sald, *O, Mrs Callahan!
There's elther tire or murder upstnirs.”

I wns out in the back pnit of the store
an’ I heard Mrs Carey screaming out the
baeck window,

*1 ru<hed out of the store and I
grabhed a bucket of water ns 1 went up
the stairs. 1 pushed open the door, an’,
my God, the sight 1 saw! 'The old man
was standing at the sink looking Into
the bedroom—the sink In the Kitchen is
Just outside of the bedroom--and in the
room wis Mrs Carey, all covered with
blood, and the lttle ehild ersing and
¢linging to her, sxud that dog crunching
ilml snarling as he tore the flesh from
1er,

*1 don't know what 1 sald for a mo-
ment. [ dropped the bucket and yelled
at the man for God's sake to do some-
thing to save his wife and the child.
She was crouching down in the corner
by the bureau, and she was holding her
bleeding arms before her face and
sereaming, and the dor was just golin
for the baeck of her neck when the olg
man deliberatddy poured some water out
tnto @ ba<in and went into the room and
dashed It on the dog. '

“Tho Dog Lot Go.”

“The dog let go an’ I rushed In an'
caught Mrs Carey In my arms, and 1
was atl covered with blood. 1 took her
out of the room and pushed the child
ahead of me, and as we were going
through the door the dog pushed hime-
gelf out an' into the other 100m. 1
relled at the man for GGod's snke to lnek
the dog up, and wh.le he was doing that
I took the dying woman and the child
down the back stalrs.”

Mrs Calinhan’s p1esence evidently over-
awed Carey, for he never offcred to
molest her or Interfere In anv way, bu!
a little Iater he threatened to kill any

of the men that would attempt to enter
his door,




“I don't know how 1 ever pgot that
woman andl ¢htld down them stairs,”
sulll Mis Callahan.,  “0, how the pocr
thing suffeted, and’ the child was all
coverud with blecod., It's ¢ wonder the
Hitle girl wasn't K'lled. She was in
that room husging her grandmother's
sown amld tesing to pull her away from
the dog™~-"ardl saying ‘Iriday, go 'way
from vian'ma,’” and ‘I'riday leave gran-
‘ma flone’ - nterposad anotner woman
at this point, who had evidently heard it
from Mr« Callahan before,

“Woedldnait hive a drop of anything in
the hou " continued Mis Callahan,
“and it reemed Lo e an hour before we
wete able o get a little brandy and give
the peor, dying woman n couple ot
cpoonfrls. I bandaged up hee prms and
neck amd put a little carbolle wash that
I keop in the house as a sort of disin-
feetnnt on the poor things wounds—
that dor had torn the flesh right off the
arms aml he just seratehed the back of
her necke He would have killed her §f
he'd ot at her neck, but she ket her
.n]n{:n in f\r|o:n. of her so—"

ere Miz o Callahan Hlustg 4
}:nl.!.u;; both har arms in fm:m’x“(:;} hl:\r
a0,

AN s was co weak that I
:nml.\l dovn when I went up,” i{:g Jf,:s.'
JIY e,

: ‘1'\\ hat happened after that, Mrs Cal.
ahan® ’

Police Sent For,

“I sent out for the police, Lnt firat
sonie ren cvme with crowbars and nixes
and went upstalrs, but the ol man
seitted tham with WMs thieats ap’ lll‘ey
catne down again, They p v v
GLDALATE Y wete going to

Mis Callthan  accompanied the re-
porter Inio tue rooms vccupled by the
Careys, 1t lovked 1ather digmal ot thoe
thne. “The son, John, was home and he
was feeling pretty badly and (he two
little Rooney hildien were sitting in
“llence In the dim light in the Kitchen
itoth e night l'.ut_: falr-halted cht)-
dren and the yvoungest, Carollne, looks
;m: n-ulvh mlnlo llullntu lImbi'. she had
yeen cleaned up, but she )
nn\'} frlghhen}ml. i ooked pale

Alrs Callahan polnted out just w
Carey stood at the sink Iookliizg inrohteﬁg
1oom while the llOF chewed hig wife.

Sho went over the entlro scene agaln

In a very dramatle manner, o K
foy” 6 pacea U ani forn h
oug ully e two
looked on In sllence, ttle e-;l.
"lt'%a Eroixldgr the d? l%ld not
you, Mrs Callahan,” sa ar
o don't know how I ever iy
these rooms,” was the reply,
fering of the poor old woman wag g
This 1s a brave lttle girl,” ghs 3,
turning to lttle Carollne, ey
Mrs Callahan then polinted  {o'f}
scratches on the bedroom door m ;
the dog after he had been lockéd fp (3
room In his frantic efforts to get satae
Afler police officers Brov.'n, Preble 15
Randall arrived about 1 ao'elock
miah Carey was promptly placed whks
arrest and the ambulance sent fopd
the meantime officer Randall sh¢
dog in the room, ¥
The whole neighborhood was I‘!tf
In a state of excitement, and the wjiii
kind of rumoz flew from i.‘ﬁ'
mouth. It Is uiinecessary to stal¢ {i@
Mrs Callahan is the heroine of the hx
as she always has been of jhr ihe
neighborhood, for she s sald t)
woman with a great, LIg, warm hf
and a friend to all those In distrely)
any kind, and as she said herseLt
doctor of the nefghborhood, for %
aimnost Invariably called on by
neighbors before the regular l)hy r
It i5 not known whether thepiiy
heen any trouble between Jerelll
Ctarey and his wife during the mohig
although one remark he made 4f{ ‘I;;
wolld seem to show that there had g
a llttle difticully, for he sald: - -cag
“It served her — right. Shé: i
glve me my breakfast.” ik
Carey himself, as has heen saldj
becn an eccentric character for $ig
thne. He Is a little wizened up/j
with sparse whiskers and a thinf{@
and he could be found walking fnl
the atreets of Brighton at all butt
the night and in all sorts of w ﬁ
His wife i3 an estimable womi
did everything In her power,,
neighbors say, to make life pleasat
her hvsband, whose eccentricitiey’ il
overlooked, AR T
The house Is about half a miléTg
the Western av brid?e. and backi/h
to the marsh which lines hoth sld
the Charles river at this polnt.,(
opposite slde of the river are the'(4k
bridge and Mt Auburn cemeterieh i
1t Is thought that Mrs Care‘v'l"
pects of recovery are very §
U!IO;.:{!II they were more favora
night,
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held.
Thoe Bowdoin Club will meet at the Cop-
ley Squarc Hotel this even'ng.

COMMITTED TO AN ASYLUM,

Joremiah Carey Who Is Ssid to Have
Set a Dog on His Wife Sent to the
Westboro Insane Asylum.

In the Brighton Pollce Court this morn-
ing Judge Baldwin ordered Jeremiah Carey,
who was charged with setting a dog on hia
wife at their home in Brighton, to be com-
mitted to the Westboro insane asylum, Drs,
Marion and Dow having pronounced him &o
be mentally unbalanced.

» Mrs. Carey was terribly bitten by the
dug, and her face is disfigured for life.

Mr. George H. Lewls, proprietor of the
Niagara Hotel, Buffalo, N. Y., and former-
ly the president of the Bell, Lewls &
vates Mining Company, dled suddenly of
heart failure ‘this morning, aged fifty-seven
years.
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