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EXCITING SCENES AT THE TRIAL 
OF GUITEAU.

Dr. John H. Callendar of Nashville, the 
Superintendent of the Tennessee Hos
pital for the Insane, testified that he had 
made a personal examination of the 
prisoner in the jail on the 25th of Nov
ember, and he gave a narrative of what 
he observed, and of what the prisoner 
told him about his life and his reasons 
for shooting the President. From his 
observation of him in court and in jail it 
was his oppinion that the prisoner was 
sane. The district Attorney then put to 
him the hypothetical questions, which 
the prisoner declared to be two thirds 
false, and the witness gave it as his 
opinion that the prisoner was sane on the 
2nd of July.

“ What do you think about my Christ
mas greeting, which is published in all 
the papers this morning, Doctor?” in
quired the prisoner. “Give us points 
upon that. That would be more sensible 
than this kind of stuff.”

The cross examination was conducted 
by Mr. Scoville, who went into a dissec
tion of the hypothetical questions of the 
prosecution. The witness admitted that 
in answering those questions he had not 
taken into consideration the statement 
that the mother of the person described 
therein had been ill with inflammation 
of the brain for six months before his 
birth, nor had he assumed the father to 
have had any but a sound mind. Wit
ness did not think that an enthusiastic 
and honest belief that the Oneida Com
munity was the beginning of God’s 
kingdom on earth was an evidence of 
insanity.

After recess Mr. Scoville said that, in 
order to be accurate, the defence had 
had a plaster cast of the prisoner’s head 
taken by Clark Mills, the sculptor, and 
he would like to call that gentleman to 
identify it. The prosecution, however, 
objected to that course. The cross- 
examination was then resumed by Mr. 
Scoville.

Q—Suppose the person described in 
the prosecution’s hypothetical question 
believed that he was in partnership with 
Jesus Christ & Co., in the establishment 
of the Theocrat, that Jesus Christ was 
with him as a copartner in the business, 
and that it would be made a success 
through that means, and that he was 
inspired to start the paper by a direct 
command from the Almighty, would that 
make any difference in your answer?

Mr. Porter (solemnly) — I object to 
that question as irreverent and blas
phemous.

Mr. Scoville—If the prisoner’s belief 
that he was inspired is irreverent and 
blasphemous, and the Court rejects it on 
that ground, there is an end of this case, 
because we are not allowed any defence.

Mr. Porter—It is a question which pur
ports to be justified by the proof in this 
case, and which your Honor is asked to 
countenance in the presence of this jury.

The question was repeated for the 
■ benefit of the Judge.

Mr. Porter—There is no evidence, even 
by the oath of the criminal-----

The Prisoner (interrupting)—How do 
you know, you great big mouth, you-----

Mr. Porter (continuing)—That he be
lieved the Redeemer of mankind to be 
his partner in business, and when the 
learned counsel for the prisoner puts 
such a question in a Christian court and 
a Federal tribunal, I hold, whatever your 
Honor may hold, that it is time to rebuke 
both him and his client. It is a hypoth
esis that no man, who believes that God 
was our creator, should be permitted for 
one moment to present in a court of 
ustice and before this audience. If it 
had been presented to your Honor in 
your private chamber you would do in 
regard to the counsel what you have not 
done in regard to the prisoner. The 
time has come when, in behalf of the 
American Government, I protest against 
these blasphemous utterances. The 
counsel can predicate his question on 
facts which have been proved, but not on 
those which assume that we make no 
difference between the Redeemer of 
mankind and ourselves. [Applause.]

The prisoner—How about Christ and 
Paul. Paul was in partnership with the 
Saviour. Haven’t I just as much right as 
Paul?

Mr. Porter—I must insist, your Honor, 
in behalf of the Government and to vin
dicate it, that the criminal shall be 
removed to the dock.

The Prisoner—You had better mind 
your own business, Porter.

Mr. Porter—This is my business to
day. There is not that man at the 
American bar who would not have been 
disgraced and silenced by coercion if he 
had uttered what this man, under the 
false pretence of being counsel in this 
case, has uttered from time to time to 
your Honor. I should say here that it 
was only the interruption of the prisoner 
which induced us to disturb the order in 
which Mr. Davidge desired to present 
this question. But on a question which 
touches the hearts and conscience of the 
people of this nation. I now invoke 
your Honor's action not only in regard to 
the decision of this question, but in 
reference to the disposition to be made 
of this prisoner.

The Prisoner (excitedly)-The American 
people are with me more and more, and 
that is the reason you are mad about it 
I appear as my own counsel, and his 
Honor has no discretion in this matter.

Mr. Scoville (to Mr. Porter)—This case

is not on trial before the American people.
Mr. Porter—Then, why do you and your 

client, with your advice, address them?
Mr. Reed—This is not true, Mr. Porter, 

and you know it is not true..
Mr. Porter—I only answer that it is 

true.
The Judge called the counsel to order, 

and asked whether it was desired that 
the proceedings be suspended for action 
on Mr. Porter’s motion.

Mr. Davidge—We have understood 
from the beginning that your Honor not 
only desired to accofd to this prisoner 
the full measure jf his constitutional 
right, but that you wished furthermore 
not even to appear to impinge on those 
rights. We have supposed that not only 
were those rights to be respected in their 
integrity, but that any error on the part 
of the Court should be an error in the 
direction of mercy in respect of the pris
oner. If not acquiescing in, at least re- 
speting views of that sort, for we have 
not fully subscribed to the idea that those 
constitutional rights may not be lost by 
the conduct of the prisoner at the bar, 
we have allowed day after day to pass 
without making any application for judi
cial coercion. The prisoner has pro
claimed himself to be sane to this Court 
and to the world. The last theory of this 
case is that it presents an instance of 
what is called transitory insanity. Your 
Honor, in addition to the consideration 
I have referred to, has doubtless been 
strongly controlled by the consideration 
that here was a man on trial for his life 
whose sanity was one of the issues involved 
in the trial. I simply assert that at this 
stage of the trial probably nobody can 
question the fact that he is sane in respect 
at least of his conduct and behavior in 
this court. Mr. Porter’s motion on Satur
day was to remand this prisoner to the 
dock where he belongs.

The Prisoner (violently)—I am here as 
my own counsel, and the court has no 
discretion.

Mr. Davidge—Your Honor and myself 
have tried many cases in this court where 
men were under indictment. The old 
practice was that a man indicted for 
crime should always be in the dock, no 
matter who or what he was. We saw yes
terday the salutary effect of this motion 
on the part of Mr. Porter. We experi
enced then for the first time a day of 
quiet and order.

The Prisoner—I am quiet when I am 
treated decently, not otherwise. It is all 
caused by the mean, dirty way in which 
the prosecution have conducted them
selves. If they had conducted themselves 
as high-toned lawyers there would have 
been no trouble. It has been all caused 
by Corkhill and Porter.

Mr. Davidge—It is a fact known to all 
old practitioners that the place of the 
criminal is in the dock. Gen. Sickles sat 
in the dock, and the Court in that case 
refused to relax the rule, notwithstanding 
he was a lawyer in good standing, and at 
that time a member of the House of Re
presentatives. I ought to have added to 
the remarks I made that our intention 
was not to press the motion, except in 
the event of some expression on the part 
of the prisoner requiring, in our judg
ment, judicial action. His outrageous, 
scandalous insults to my senior (alluding 
to Mr. Porter) furnishes the necessity for 
calling for judicial decision on this mo
tion.

The Prisoner—I am quiet enough when 
treated well, but not when I am abused. 
Sickles did not appear as his own coun
sel, and that is the difference between 
Sickles and me.

Mr. Reed argued that, under modem 
practice everywhere, the prisoner was 
allowed to sit beside his counsel ; such was 
the case ir New York where Mr. Porter 
practised.

Mr. Porter misunderstood the remark 
and exclaimed : “ I am no criminal.” i 

Neither am I,” retorted the prisoner.
Mr. Reed then repeated his remark, 

whereupon Mr. Porter apologised for his 
interruption, stating that it occurred 
through defective hearing.

“ Through stupidity,” broke in the pris
oner contemptuously.

Mr. Reed—In the United States Court 
at Chicago I have never seen such a prac
tice resorted to. I have never seen it in 
the State Courts in Illinois, nor in New 
York State. Mr. Scoville and myself 
would be very glad if some means could 
be provided by which the accused could 
be kept quiet. It disconcerts us. I have 
endeavored to persuade him that he was 
doing himself an injury. I have been un
able to accomplish the desired purpose. 
I would suggest that an admonition from 
your Honor would be sufficient to accom
plish the purpose. What Mr. Davidge 
says—that it is established to everybody 
that this man is sane so far as respects 
his conduct in the court room—I deny. 
I do not believe it is satisfactorily proved 
to everybody. If there is a fair, reason
able doubt as to his sanity, I submit that 
humanity calls aloud to have him treated 
kindly, for no man knows the effect of 
disease of the brain. Nothing would gra
tify us more than that some means, not 
harsh, not unkind, should be adopted to 
keep the prisoner quiet. If it can be 
done I hope your Honor will do it.

The Prisoner—It can be done, because 
I will do anything his Honor says. I want 
these men on the prosecution not to abuse 
me any more. They have dug up my re
cord, and it is enough to exasperate any 
man, even a saint. It has no possible 
relevancy to this issue whatever, and it is 
an outrage on me, the Court, the jury,

and the American people. That is my 
bpinion about the prosecution.

Mr. Scoville thought that this was not 
a motion that called for any display of 
feeling, or for sensational speeches from 
the prosecution. He desired that the 
prisoner should be controlled and made 
to sit still, and he hoped the Court would 
adopt some means, treating the man 
either as sane or insane to compel him to 
do so. Nobody was more annoyed at 
these interruptions than himself.

The Prisoner—That is because you are 
a jackass in this case two-thirds of the 
time. If I had a first-class lawyer I would 
let him alone.

The District Attorney—The time has 
come when we feel it our duty to demand 
of this Court prompt, decisive, and open 
action. The time has come for action in 
the interest and for the vindication of 
justice itself. There has been some 
public criticism with regard to the dis
graceful conduct of the man here on 
trial, because-his conduct was an affront 
to the dignity of the court, offensive to 
good order, and against decency.

Mr. Corkhill then said the prisoner 
ought to be put in the dock and the 
special guard of policemen about him 
ought to be withdrawn, and he be left in 
charge of the Marshal.

The Prisoner—You cannot convict me, 
and you want to shoot me.

The District Attorney—Hereafter the 
responsibility of his conduct must be with 
him, and him alone. He shall be tried 
hereafter as any other criminal. I want 
the Marshal to take the man to the dock. 
He is responsible if he escapes. Let the 
other officers return to their beats.

The Prisoner—The American people 
will have something to say if you put me 
in that dock, and I get shot, and God 
Almighty will curse you, Corkhill, you 
wretch.

Mr.Scoville (indignantly and excitedly) 
—I made no objection to the motion ; 
but when I hear the prosecuting attorney 
stand up and give notice beforehand that 
the prisoner is to placed by authority in 
a place where he can be shot, and virtu
ally invites assassins to step into the 
court room and shoot him, I disdain 
further concurrence in the motion.

Mr. Porter (laying his hand dramatic
ally on Mr. Corkhill’s shoulder and 
speakingslowly)-That imputation against 
this gentlemen, just as vile as the obscene 
charges of the prisoner, calls for a vindi
cation. From the beginning of this trial 
the District Attorney has observed a 
spirit of fairness, of honor, of clemency, 
of forbearance toward the prisoner.

The Prisoner—You and the American 
people don’t agree on that, Porter.

Mr. Porter—In regard to the position 
taken by Mr. Corkhill I entirely concur 
with him, whatever the consequences to 
♦->e prisoner. When I made this motion 
I felt that the time had come when it was 
due to the mqjesty of the law, to the vin
dication of the American Government, 
and, above all, to the vindication of the 
judiciary, that the step should be taken 
which I now indicate. You suspended 
your decision in the hope that you might 
be able to extend to this sane criminal and 
homicide still further clemency. But if 
it be extended it will be at some peril, 
peril to the name of American jurispru
dence, peril in respect of the indefinite 
continuation of the trial. The time has 
now come when the law must make its 
appearance in this court room, and when 
a man who pretends to be a maniac shall 
no longer sit at the counsel table and ex
ercise privileges which you would accord 
to no member of the American bhr.

The Prisoner—A very nice speech, but 
not a word of truth in it. \

The Judge then said it was hardly ne
cessary to say that the conduct if the 
prisoner had been in persistent violation 
of order and decorum. In the beginning 
the only methods which could be resorted 
to to suppress this disorder were such as 
must infringe the constitutional rights of 
the prisoner. Until Saturday last no 
other method had been proposed. Then 
this proposition was submitted. It had 
hitherto been an impression shared by 
the Court and counsel that the prisoner’s 
conduct and language in court would af
ford the best indication of his mental and 
moral character, and contribute largely 
to the enlightenment of this Court and 
jury on the question of his responsibility. 
Having accepted counsel, the prisoner 
had waived his right to appear as such in 
person. On the consideration of all the 
circumstances, he thought that the mo
tion would have to be granted, and that 
the prisoner should be placed in the dock, 
but he did not mean that the prisoner 
should be exposed to any danger. He 
should have protection.

The Prisoner (speaking quietly)—To 
settle the matter, I jvill sit quietly here. 
If I sit in the dock I may be worse.

The Judge directed the Marshal to clear 
the dock of spectators and put the pri
soner there.

The Prisoner (in a subdued tone)—I 
have no objection to going to the dock if 
your Honor says so.

The Judge—I say so simply in hopes 
of keeping you quiet.

The Prisoner—I move that the court 
room be cleared if I am going into the 
dock.

The prisoner having been placed in the 
dock, Mr. Porter said : “ The chimera 
which seems to haunt the prisoner has 
no foundation. He is no danger except 
from the hangman’s rope; and so long 
as an officer of the law stands beside him 
no man will imperil that officer in the

discharge of his public duty by firing a 
shot at the prisoner.”—(Applause).

The Judge directed the Marshal to place 
the prisoner where he could view the 
witness.

The Prisoner (from the dock)—I am 
doing very well here, If your Honor 
please. It is only a confession of the 
prosecution’s weakness.

The District Attorney, in reply to Mr. 
Scoville’s speech, said that he had always 
been opposed to having any extra guards 
around the prisoner. He believed in 
allowing him to stand his trial like any 
other man. No violence would come to 
him any more than to a criminal charged 
with a smaller offence. It was an in
dication that he was in danger. He 
(Corkhill) never thought he was in 
danger.

Mr. Scoville—You must think that 
everybody is going to miss like Bill 
Jones.

The examination of the witnesses was 
then resumed.

A FRIENDLY GAME.

“Say, mister!” said a tall, sunburned 
man with a wide-brimmed hat, as he 
edged his way into the managing editors’ 
room yesterday afternoon. “Say, mister, 
do you know anything about keards ?”

“Why, yes,” responded the editor. “I 
know how to play ‘everlasting’ and ‘old 
maid’ and things of that kind ; why ?”

“That’s just what I want to ask about. 
Now, in playing ‘old maid,’ suppose the 
man who holds the age antes, and passes 
on the draw, whose bet is it ?”

“That isn’t the way I play it,” said the 
editor. “In my game, the player who has 
a queen after the other cards are played 
is the ‘old maid.’ ”

“Perhaps it’s ‘everlasting’ that I’m 
thinking of,” mused the stranger. “Sup
posing in ‘everlasting’ you should catch 
an old maid on the draw and when the 
rest of the keards was played you found 
you hadn’t filled. What then ?”

“I don’t see how that question could 
arise in that game,” said the editor. 
“Maybe you are thinking of the game 
called ‘poker.’ ”

“‘Poker!’ what’s that?” asked the 
stranger, looking up in innocent surprise.

“That’s where they have ages and fulls 
and that sort of thing.”

“Do you know how to play it, stranger ?” 
asked the tall man, drawing out a pack of 
cards. “Will you show me how ?”

The editor ran over the cards and dealt 
two hands rapidly.

“Now,” he explained, two pairs beat one 
pair, three of a kind beat two pairs, a 
flush beats threes, and four of a kind beat 
a flush. What have you got ?”

The stranger laid down a mixed hand 
and the editor explained that it was worth
less, as his own hand held a pair.

“Lemme deal ’em once,” said the stran
ger, running them off clumsily. “Five 
each?”

“Yes,” replied the edidor, seeing that he 
had gotten hold of a sharper and making 
up his mind to teach him a lesson. “Five 
each.”

“Now what do we do?” asked the 
sharper.

“If we were betting, I’d have to ante a 
dollar and you’d cover it with two. Then 
if I wanted to come in, I’d plank another 
dollar, and then—”

“Hold on ! hold on ! don’t go so fast. 
You put up two dollars at different times 
and I put up two at once. That it ?”

“Yes, then we draw.”
“Let’s try it once, for fun, if you don’t 

mind,” said the sharper with unnatural 
eagerness.

“All right,” smiled the editor, and he 
.threw two dollars on the table, which 
were promptly covered.

“Now you say we draw. How many do 
I take?”

“You may take what you like, I don't 
want any,” said the editor. “I stand pat.”

“Then I’ll take one keard. Do we bet 
now?”

“Yes.” . t
The stranger bet cautiously, and the 

editor raised him, and was seen until $15 
were wagered, though there was no money 
up, beyond the ante.

“I reckon I won’t bet any more,” said 
the stranger timidly—“who bets ?” and he 
laid down four aces.

“I beat you,” said the managing editor, 
and he laid down a straight flush. “You 
owe me fifte.en dollars.”

The stranger looked at the cards some 
time, and then dashed his fist on the 
table.

“You played fair, did ye?”
“I did,” replied the editor.
Slowly the stranger pulled out a wallet 

and laid down a twenty-dollar bill.
The editor gave him the change, and 

the man went out, still running over the 
cards and wondering how it happened.

“I thought he was a sharp and he was 
only a flat,” said the editor, explaining 
the circumstance later to the cashier, as 
he handed in the twenty for change.

“Like to oblige you, old boy,” said the 
cashier, “but the twenty is a counterfeit.”

Parties having business with the manag
ing editor for a week or two will please 
come armed__Brooklyn Eagle.

From a fifth-story window he tumbled out.
Did he strike with a terrible thud 

And spatter the streets for blocks about 
With his mingled brains and blood ? 

No. He shrieked for a derrick tall and 
stout,

To hoist him out of the mud.
• —Chicago Herald.

A NOVELTY.

re
We are now opening goods direct from France, 

Germany, Austria, England and the United 
States. Our stock embraces the 

largest collection of goods 
we have ever shown*

BOHEMIAN VASES,
Toilet Setts, Water Setts, Lustre Vases, Crystal 

Flower Stands, Card Receivers, Powder Setts, 
Ladies’ Toilet Setts, Flower Tubes, Saxon, French 
and English China and Porcelain Individual Cups 
and Saucers, Tobacco Setts, Tete-a-Tete Setts, 
Fruit Dishes, Fancy Plates, Flagons, Flower Bpts, 
etc., etc. ” .

Fancy Goods In Great Variety,
THOUSANDS OP

Useful and Ornamental Articles.

DollS, DollS, DollS, Dundred8a“d
A large display of KEROSENE LAMPS,

CHANDELIERS, LANTERNS of all kinds. 
ALD^UNDS OP

WHITE STONtijfrARE AND CHINA

TABLEWARE, GLASSWARE,
For table use, in great abundance.

Two large showrooms. 99 feet long, filled with

Furniture,
for Parlor, Sitting Room, Bedrooms, Dining Room 

and Kitchen.

Mattrasses and Looking Glasses.

Tinware, Painted Toilet Setts, Bird Cages, Coal 
Scuttles, etc. Knives and Forks, Spoons, 

Setts Castors and Platedware, Boys 
and Girls Sleds, Boys Girls,

Mens’ and Women’s 
Moccasins and 

Snowshoes.
A number of MINlt MUFFS, TIPPETS and BOAS 

—Very low prices.

5 NEW CABINET ORGANS,
2 NEW PIANOS,

All our goods will be sold at low prices, taking 
quality of goods into consideration.

WHOLESALE AND RETAIL.
Thanking our customers for the past, we ask a 

continuance of their custom.
LEMONT & SONS.

1-4-81

Babbitt's
JEWELRY ESTABLISHMENT

CHRISTMAS, 1881.

NEW CHRISTMAS GOODS AT BABBITT’S

Gold and Silver Watches ;
Gold and Silver Necklets ;
Gold and Silver Lockets ;
Elegant Gold Suits of Jewelry; 
Fine Gold Chains;
Sleeve Buttons and Studs.;
Gem Rings, Gent’s Signet Rings ; 
Fruit Knives, Pencil Cases.

\ SILVERWARE.
Tea Setts, Butter Coolers ;
Pickle Jars, Card Receivers ; 
Jewel Stands, Toilet Setts ; 
Vases, Parian Ware.

*-F ANCY GOODS

CLOCKS IN GREAT VARIETY.

Spectacles. Eye Glasses.

N. B.—No Lottery in connection with th 
business. Every purchaser will receiv 
value for his money at the time of purchasing 
No Tickets issued.

JOHN BABBITT, 
Opposite Post Office, - - - - Queen Street

^HOLIDAY SALE.=

Christmas Sale

-OF-

U8EFULI FANCY DRY GOODS
Will commence on

Wednesday,
DECEMBER 7TH.

As our stock is extremely large this 
season, all the departments be

ing complete and mark
ed at our usual

LOW HOLIDAY PRICES,
Customers will find it to their, advant

age to call early.

The Sale will continue to the end of the 
year.

Those who are in search of a handsome 
Holiday present cannot do better than 
examine our elegant stock.

12-9-81

250 bbls. White Pigeon Flour ;
125 “ Goldie’s Star Flour;

Maple Grove Flour ; 
Ocean Flour ;
Buda Flour ;
Glory Flour;

„„ Palmerston Flour ;
100 bbls. Waverley Flour ;

,100 “ Wild Rose Flour ;
— " Amazon Flour ;

Orion ;
White Cloud ;
Cornmeal ;
Oatmeal ;

100 “ Large Shelburn Herring ; 
50 “ Bay Herring ;

200 half bbls. Bay Herring ;
25 “ “ No. 1 Mess Shad ;

100 qlt. Medium Codfish ;
50 hhds. Barbados Molasses ;
50 “ Antigua Molasses ;

250
125
125
125
125

100 
-125 
125 
400 
125

20 bbls. Amber Syrup ;
50 u Granulated Sugar

100 it Moncton C. Sugar
25 it Dried Apples ;

150 ll Mess Port ;
25 ll Mess Pork ;
25 “ Beans;

200 half chests English Tea ;
50 caddies English Tea ;
50 boxes Challenge Tobacco ;
50 butts Pilot Tobacco ;
50 caddies Sailor’s Solace Tobacco ;
50 “ Bird’s Eye Tobacco;
50 “ Little Sergeant Tobacco ;

• 100 tubs Lard ;
50 sacks Rice ;

100 kegs Soda ;
40 cases Matches ;
50 boxes Pepper ;
25 “ Ginger ;
50 doz. Pails ;

100 “ Brooms ;
25 bbls. Soda Biscuit;

15 boxes Soda Biscuit ;
25 “ Sugar Biscuit ;
25 cases Starch ;

100 boxes Coil’s best Soap;
25 “ Candles ;
50 “ Cream Tartar ;

2000 sacks Coarse Salt;
200 “ Fine Salt ;

100 boxes Layer Raisins ;
50 “ Loose Muscatel Raisins.

These goods will be sold at the lowest 
market rates.

12-7-81 JAMES HODGE.

T* G* O'Connor,
IMPORTER OF

BRITISH AND FOREIGN

WOOLLEN MANUFACTURES.

Lately arrived, a magnificent assortment of

English, Scotch & Canadian 

CLOTHS,

BEAVERS, NAPS,

DIAGONALS, SERGES, 

OVERCOATINGS,

WORSTED SUITINGS, 

CHEVIOTS, &c., &c.,

Suitable for the present season.

A Splendid Stock of

MENS’ & BOYS’ “READY-MADE” CLOTHING,

WINTER SUITS,

OVERCOATS,

ULSTERS,

REEFERS

Men’s u Furnishings,”

Underclothing, «fcc., «fcc.

N. B—Men and Boys’ Clothing made to 
order, under supervision of a First Class 
Artisan.

T. G. O’CONNOR,

Next below Barker House, Queen Street,
FREDERICTON, N. B.

Lowest Prices in the Dominion. 
12-7-81

NEW

Dry Goods store
The Subscriber has rented ! the store lately 

occupied by

P. McPeake, Esq., W il mot's 

Block,

Where he will keep on hand a well assorted 
Stock of

Staple & Fancy Dry Goods

B6ë“Prices as low as any in the trade:

JOHN MDONALD


