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peculiarity of my dear general. A physician was
testifying before him in a malpractice case, and re-
peatedly used the word "pare'sis," accenting the
second syllable The judge exhibited extreme rest-
lessness, and finally ventured, "Excuse me— the
word you mean is possibly par'esis ?

" As the wit-
ness proceeded, the offence was repeated and again
corrected "Now, your Honor," said the offender,

1 concede all wisdom to the bench in legal matters
but I am a physician, and in the profession the word
IS paresis. " It is par'esis in my court," was the
decision promptly handed down, with an emphasis
that forbade appeal.

I am sorry I cannot record his services to his
country and his profession during the seven years
before he was overtaken by the age-limit prescribed
by New York law— his championship of maligned
women, his decision that divorce cases should
not be tried secretly but must be held in open
court— now become a law— his restriction of
the right of naturalization to at least knowledge
of the English language. I cannot go into
these learned subjects as I trust some one of
the profession will do some day. I onlv record
that my dear general, as was conceded by every one,
fuifibed the sacred trust— " he was a firhcr to the
poor and the cause that he knew not he searched
out.

This public recognition of his ability and worth
with Its opportunity for larger usefulness, came at
last as the crown of his long and heroic stru^.rle. The
war had left him with nothing but a ragged uniform,


