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THE CLERK OF THE PLEAS 
MATTER.

There was quite a breeze in the House 
Thursday when Mr. Willis presented the 
report of the Committee on the accounts 
of the Clerk of the Pleas. • Nothing is 
more evident than that the majority of 
the Committee wish to whitewash the 
Government. With this object they 
have prepared a report which Mr. Willis, 
as chairman, properly refused to receive, 
inasmuch as it was not in accordance 
with the terms of the resolution under 
which the Committee was appointed. 
The Committee then at the instance of 
Mr. Davidson adjourned until yesterday 
morning. From the adjourned meeting 
the three members of the Committee, 
who are Government supporters, absented 
themselves. Mr. Willis subsequently 
presented the evidence to the House, 
which is all the Committee were author
ized to submit. An objection was made 
that, the three members above re
ferred to not being present, there was no 
quorum when the report was made up 
and consequently it could not be received 
by the House. The Speaner so ruled ; 
and thereby in effect declared that the 
gentlemen above referred to have the 
poweV to prevent any report being made. 
It seems to us that this is narrowing the 
powers of the House extremely. It is 
surely for the House, not for the Speaker, 
to say whether they will receive a paper 
as a report or not If this power is taken 
away from them, committees of 
enquiries become a farce; because a 
majority of the members by absenting 
themselves can prevent a report being 
made. In the case under discussion the 
Government seem determined if possible 
to keep the House from having what is 
asked for—the evidence pure and simple, 
and from appearnce will try and 
keep any report back until after 
supply has been granted. It is 
very greatly to be regretted that the 
circumstances attending the delay in 
presenting this report are such as have 
led, outside the House at least, to inti
mations that vacant seats in the Legisla
tive Council have something to do with 
the action of members of the committee. 
We do not know what the facts of the 
case are, but, if it is true, as has been 
freely stated, that one member of the 
C immittee, who is extremely anxious to 
p-esent seme other report than merely 
t le evidence,has been promised a seat up
stairs as soon as supply is passed, he ought 
not to be upon a committee of enquiry, 
or, being upon it, ought to be careful 
that, in his anxiety to serve his friends, 
he does not go so far beyond the powers 
delegated to him as to justify inferences 
being drawn from his conduct unfavor
able to his independent standing in the 
Legislature. The majority of the com
mittee may well save themselves the 
trouble of cooking up a favorable report. 
The country has the evidence, and all 
that ingenuity can devise will not prevent 
the electors from pronouncing a verdict 
upon’the matter.

Commenting upon this investigation 
the Moncton Times says ^

It would have been better in every way if 
the Provincial Secretary had, when the 
charges were formulated and the inquiry 
asked for, explained the exact state of the 
case, keeping nothing in the background, 
instead of making the reply he did. This 
would have appeared more frank and honest, 
and would have had a far better effect on the 
public than has been produced by allowing 
the committee to drag the facts out of wit
nesses while lawyers wrangled over techni
calities and legal quibbles.

A TEMPEST IN A TEA POT.

There is war in the happy family. The 
Farmer and the Reporter are at logger- 
heads over the next Dominion election. 
Each of these papers is desirous of the 
honor of nominating the candidate who 
is to be defeated when the election comes 
on. Says the Farmer :

The pretentions of any one to be the 
county's representative from personal or rela
tive merit, must be abandoned if it stands in 
the way of the general interests of the party.

Tliis is clearly thrust at Mr. Fisher, and 
so it is understood by the Reporter, for 
it says :

The persons who made the party in this 
County when it was in a great minority will 
be looked to to bear the standard now that 
the party is in the ascendant rather than 
those who were lukewarm or opposed it, but 
now take hold, hoping to benefit by the labors 
of others. The standard-bearer of the Libe- 
ral-Goneervative party is looked upon as 
much before the people of the County as the 
Grit candidate is, and those who are trying 
to cause dissensions in the party know it 
right well, but it looks as though some of 
them would rather have Mr. Pickard elected 
again than that he should succeed.

“The persons who made the party” is 
good. ‘The standard-bearer of the Libe
ral-Conservative party” is also good. Note 
tlie fine distinction between him and the

“Grit candidate.” The electors appreci
ated the-distinction, and told the jj. 
the L. C. P. that he could stay at home, 
and sent the “Grit candidate” to Ottawa 
with a majority which they will increase 
fifty per cent, next election. Our sympa
thies are with the Reporter in this quarrel. 
Mr. Fisher fought the battle well four 
years ago. He came to the front when there 
was not a Tory or a Liberal-Conservative, 
except him who would attempt it. He 
galvanized a political corpse into a sem
blance of animation, and he ought to be 
allowed the honorable post of chief 
mourner at its funeral which will come 
on in June next. He was never properly 
used by his supporters, the chief of 
whom took good care to have it under
stood that they were only tolerating him as 
a candidate, and while urging him to the 
fi :lit, secretly laughed at his efforts and 
enjoyed his defeat. We do not think he 
is the man to be put down, and the Far
mer will find itself mistaken. The cruel- 
est thing the latter paper could have done 
was to speak of the election as between 
the Liberals and the Conservatives. This 
is a particularly hard blow to Mr. Fisher, 
who claimed the support of York because 
his illustrious uncle was a Liberal, and 
who now claims that the Tories are not 
Tories because Sir Leonard" Tilley was 
once a Liberal. Well, for that matter, 
Judas Iscariot was once a respectable 
citizen ; nevertheless, we see where the 
Farmer and the people for whom it speaks, 
stand. They throw down the mas!# of 
Liberal-Conservatism and come out as 
Tories, pure and simple. There is hon
esty in this if not good policy, and Mr. 
Fisher must clearly see that, with the 
wing of the party represented by the Far
mer, and it is admitted to contain the 
strongest and most influential tories, he 
has nothing whatever in sympathy. He 
must come out as a Tory or he cannot 
merit their support, and this, of course, 
he cannot consistently do. We shall 
await the Reporter’s reply to the Farmer 
with a good deal of interest

The Capital says a good word for Mr. 
Fisher This is chiefly because the 
Farmer is against him. How these 
Christians love one another !

MR IRVINE, M. P.

The Tories cannot forgive Mr. Irvine 
for showing their ridiculous weakness in 
Carleton last summer, and, in conse
quence, they have been abusing him in a 
fashion peculiarly their own for having 
spoken in Parliament. Mr. Irvine, as 
most of us know, is an outspoken man, 
who does not claim to be an orator, and 
when he put his homely truths forward 
m his forcible and, perhaps, not very ele
gant manner, it was to be expected that 
they would not be very palatable to the 
Government. Yet, we venture to say 
that, blunt as Mr. Irvine was, he did not 
say a word which was untrue. He did 
not read an extract from one speech and 
assure the House that it was from an en
tirely different one, as Sir Charles Tapper 
did. He did not tell the House that 
there were factories in places where there 
were none, as Sir Leonard Tilley did. He 
did not call any one a high priest of cor
ruption, as Mr. MoLellan did his friend 
the Minister of Railways. He did not call 
any one a liar, as Sir John Macdonald did 
Donald A. Smith. He was simply unpol
ished, and what a terrible pity it is that any 
one should be unpolished 1 Men who ap
plauded the polished audacity with which 
the Minister of Railways attempted to 
deceive the House in reference to the 
speech of the President of the G. T. Rail
way, hung their heads with shame, we are 
told, at the unpolished truths spoken by 
Mr. Irvine. Well, there are a good many 
unpolished people in this country, men 
who will call a lie a lie, even if uttered by 
a Minister of the Crown, and who will re
spect the truth though it be awkwardly 
or even roughly expressed. And we de
spise the spirit which blushes at a homely 
truth and applauds a polished falsehood.

We have received the Hansard report 
of Mr. Irvine’s Speech and shall publish 
it, or a large portion of it, so that our 
farmers may know for what one of their 
number has been so mercilessly assailed.

The debate on the budget in Parlia
ment was expected to close Friday. It 
has been long and there has been a great 
deal of repetition by the different speak
ers, yet on the whole the discussion will 
be productive of good. The hollowness 
of the claim put forward by the Finance 
Minister that the taxation policy institut
ed by his administration was creating 
factories and increasing the wealth of the 
County, has been clearly demonstrated. 
Mr. Charlton’s remarks were a complete 
annihiliation of the claims put forward by 
the Minister. In an editorial summary 
of his speech the Toronto Globe says :

The figures given concerning the growth 
of American wealth during revenue tariff 
and protective tariff are valuable. During 
revenue tariff times the rate of increase in 
the national wealth was always increased 
till in the decade preceding 1860 the decen
nial rate of increase was 126 per cent. Then 
the high tariff was imposed. The rate of in
crease fell to 85 per cent, in the next decade, 
and to 31 per cent, in the decade ending with 
1880. Sir Leonard Tilley’s list of alleged 
“tall chimneys” proves that protection has 
brought upon Canada a somewhat similar 
state of affairs; for the Finance Minister de
monstrates that the rate of development 
among our manufactures was less than under 
the old revenue tariff. Mr. Charlton dissect
ed this tall chimney list and demonstrated 
the fact that the N. P. had driven out of the 
country more workers than Sir Leonard 
Tilley impudently claims to have brought in.

THE GOVERNMENT AND THE LEGIS
LATIVE COUNCIL.___ ».

The attitude of the Government in 
reference to the Legislative Council is 
indefensible upon any ground whatever. 
Two years ago they formally announced 
their intention to abolish that branch of 
the Legislature, and brought in a bill for 
that purpose which was rejected in the 
Council. In building the new Parliament 
buildings they took good care to provide 
for all the accommodation necessary for 
that body for all time to come, and this 
session they do not breathe a word about 
its abolition. A more inconsistent course 
was never taken even by this administra
tion. This, of itself, should condemn 
them ; but when we consider the fact 
that they have kept four seats in the 
Council open and have a fifth at their 
disposal which they have promised to a 
friend, we say that they are open to the 
charge of holding a constant bribe over 
the heads of members of the Legislature. 
It is no- in humanity not to be influenced 
by the prospect of getting what it ardent
ly desires, and so we think we make no 
insinuation against the honesty of the 
gentlemen who have been promised seats 
up stairs when we say that they cannot 
be expected to take an independent view 
of the questions arising in the Assembly 
and involving the standing of the Gov
ernment. As Legislative Councillors 
average, the gentlemen whose names 
are associated with the vacant seats will 
stand scrutiny in the matter of ability 
and reputation ; but this is neither 
here nor there in judging of the 
course taken by the Government, which 
may be summarized in a few' words. 
While stating to the House and the peo
ple of the Province that they were pledged 
to abolish the Legislative Council, they 
have secretly intrigued to preserve it, 
and have employed the vacancies which 
exist in it to keep a control over the As
sembly, and now pronose to fill up the 
vacant seats as soon as supply is passed, 
in order to enable them to get a Subsidy 
Railway Act through the Legislature, 
with which they hope to control the con
stituencies next summer, although they 
well know that not a mile of road will be 
built under it.

THE BRIDGE.

We congratulate Mr. Blair upon his 
speech in the House on the budget. It is 
generally conceded to have been the best 
ever made by him. His remarks in refer
ence to the bridge across the river here 
were timely. It seems incredible that a 
Government, of which a York County re
presentative is Premier, should prepare a 
Railway Subsidy Act without providing 
for such a bridge, but from all that we 
can learn it has not yet been contem
plated by the Administration to include 
in their proposed bill any aid to a bridge 
here. Mr. Blair might have kept back 
his suggestion until after the Subsidy 
Act was passed, and the omission of any 
mention of the bridge would have been a 
powerful canvass against the 'Attorney 
GeneraL We are glad, however, that he 
has shown himself rriore mindful of the 
interests of his constituents than to adopt 
such a courte. The Subsidy Act is sure 
to pass. It is useless, indeed, to oppose 
it. It will pass just as readily with a grant 
for $150,000 in it to aid a bridge over the 
St. John at Fredericton, as it will without 
it. If the grant is not made it will be 
the Attorney General’s fault.

The Farmer has a genius for making 
mistakes. Speaking of the Clerk of the 
Pleas matter, it says that, except 
some trifling irregularity in the Clerk of 
the Piero Office, “all that hfts been shown 
is that the $200 paid to Mr. Bliss, to 
make up part of his salary as Clerk of 
Assembly, were not paid out of the fees, 
but paid by the Hon. Mr. Fraser ‘ out of 
his own pocket,’ as he felt constrained to 
make up part of the difference between 
the salary of Clerk of the Legislative 
Council, which position Mr. Bliss resigned 
in 1873, at the instance of the govern
ment of the day, and that of Clerk of 
House of Assembly.” As the Hon. Mr. 
Fraser, Mr. Carman and Mr. Bliss swore 
that the $200 paid to Mr. Bliss to make 
up his salary was paid out of money 
received by the Clerk of the Pleas, 
which should have gone into the Trea
sury, and as Mr. Fraser swore that the 
$200 which he paid was for making the 
index, the Farmer either does not know 
anything about the matter it pretends 
to discuss or it purposely gives false 
information.

We surrender a large portion of our 
space to-day to Mr. Blair’s speech upon 
the budget. We have given very full re
ports of the chief speeches this session, 
our object being to give our readers an, 
opportunity of forming their own opinion 
in reference to the political issues ot the 
day. Unless something unusual occurs," 
the heavy debates of the session are now 
over, and the Herald will resume its 
normal appearance as to news and edi
torial matter.

It is our intention to publish in Herald 
extras the chief speeches delivered in 
Parliament by the Liberal leaders. 'These 
speeches are all worth reading by any 
persons who desire to give an intelligent 
vote when the elections come on. 

------------------- » m m ■—,-------------
The Farmer announces that the Do

minion elections will be held in June, 
“probably on the same day as the local 
elections.” The Farmer “probably” don’t 
know anything about it.

GENERAL SKOBBLEFPS CAREER

General Skobeleff, who has suddenly 
become one of the most notorious soldier- 
politicians on the continent of Europe, 
and by his indiscreet speeches threatens 
to precipitate a war between Austria, 
Germany, and Russia, is a young man 
not yet thirty-seven years of age. He is, 
says an English exchange, a soldier born 
of soldiers. Not only is his father a 
General of distinguished ability, but his 
grandfather rose by sheer force of fight
ing capacity from the ranks to first rank 
as a General in "the Caucasus. From his 
youth upward Michael Dimitrievitch has 
been a man of war. When only eighteen 
he took so energetic a part in some dis
turbances at the university that his 
attendance .at that seat of learning was 
summarily dispensed with, but not before 
he had acquired a mastery of several 
languages and an omnivorous appetite 
for reading. After his dismissal from the 
university he was sent with a regiment 
of the Guards to assist in suppressing the 
Polish insurrection. That was in 1863, 
when he was eighteen. Skobeleff re
turned with his regiment to St. Peters
burg. He then attended the Staff College, 
and after two years’ diligent study was 
sent off with a captain’s commission 
to the Caucasus—where his grand
father had gained his laurels—the year 
before the Franco-Prussian war broke out. 
He was then a youngster of four-and- 
twenty. The first two or three years 
were passed in guerilla war in the 
mountains—a service useful but unevent
ful. In 1873, when his upward career 
may properly be said to begin, he was 
transferred to Turkestan, and took part 
in that famous expedition to Khiva as 
lieutenant colonel of a Cossack regiment. 
He displayed such daring and enterprise 
that when Khiva was captured he was 
despatched with a couple of nomads to 
explore the desert region through which 
the Krasnovodsk column was to have ad
vanced on the robber khanate of the 
steppes, but from which it had recoiled 
in dismay after half its members had died 
for want of water. Skobeleff, having dis
charged his difficult mission with brilliant 
success, was decorated, promoted to a 
colonelcy, and attached to General Kauff- 
mann’s staff. In 1875 he gained his ma
jor-generalship in the first expedition 
against Khokand, and in 1876 he con
quered that province at the head of 4,000 
men, and was made Governor of the tract 
of 30,000 square miles which he had added 
to the Russian empire. When the Russo 
Turkish war broke out Skobeleff marched 
off to Bulgaria without a command.

The story of his exploits in the Bul
garian campaign includes all that was 
most exciting in the war which brought 
the Russian army within sight of the 
minarets of Stamboul. From the day 
when, “to show the stuff he was made 
off,” he swam his horse across the Danube 
while General Dragomiroff was forcing 
the passage at Simnifza, to the time when 
he could with difficulty be restrained 
from marching into Constantinople as 
soon as the British fleet entered the Sea 
of Marmora, he was the most prominent 
actor in the drama. He became the 
legendary hero of the campaign, and in 
the minds of the common people he al
most monopolized its glories. He was 
always to the forefront of the hottest bat
tle, four horses were shot under him in 
ten days, and he was only wounded once, 
and after being in constant expectation 
of death for months he returned home 
safe and sound. His white uniform was 
to his soldiers as the white plume of 
Henry Quatre in the battle of Ivry. “I 
have heard the soldiers speak of him,” 
says a recent biographer, “ as a general 
under whom they would rather fight and 
die than fight and live under another.” 
They had often to die — sometimes 50 
per cent, of his command perished ; 
but he spared no exertion to minister 
to their wants and supply their 
needs. His division was the best fed, 
and best clothed, and best armed in the 
army. He was always with them in the 
most exposed positions in the fight, sleep 
with them in the trenches, and looking 
after all their necessities in the camp. 
His custom of wearing white, as if to court 
the bullets of his enemies, his reckless 
personal bravery, and the strange custom 
of his of always “going into battle in his 
cleanest uniform and fresh underclothing 
covered with perfume, and wearing a 
diamond-hilted sword, in order that, he 
said, he might die with his best clothes 
on,” gained him the reputation of a wild 
dare-devil, which somewhat obscured his 
real capacity as a general. In reality they 
only showed how thoroughly he had 
divined that secret of power which lies in 
fascinating the imagination as well as of 
appealing to the reason of men. When 
he was sent to take Geok Tepe and sub
due the Tekkes many shook their heads, 
and predicted that his impetuosity would 
be his ruin. So far from that being the' 
case, he displayed the utmost caution, 
acted with the greatest deliberation, re
fused to move from July to December, 
until he had made all his preparations ; 
and after he had carried on camels to the 
trenches no fewer than 1,565,000 rounds 
of ammunition, to say nothing of several 
thousands of heavy shot and shell, he 
laid siege to Geok Tepe, and captured 
that hitherto impregnable stronghold. 
He had 10,000 troops against 40,000 Asi
atics, and he achieved the conquest of 
the Akhal Tekke country with a loss of 
937 men.—Toronto Globe.

A two-foot rule—Keep your feet dry.

A GYPSY’S FUNERAL.

THE BURIAL OF A MEMBER OF A WEALTHY 

NOMAD TRIBE.

“Singing I plod 
By wayward fancy led ;

Trusting in God
Who the sparrows still hath fed."

A curious crowd of children and grown 
people filled the narrow limits of Grand 
avenue yesterday morning, opposite the 
vacant lots where the gypsy camp is 
located. A couple of police officers in 
ceaseless monotone ordered the crowd to 
“ keep away from that fence.” The body 
of the dead gypsy lay in one of the tents 
in a handsome rich casket. His family 
and friends filled the tent, mourning 
their loss. They were none of them 
dressed in mourning, as it is understood 
by other Caucasians, but all were care
fully dressed, and some even richly, in 
fabric and color.

Noticing the reporter’s surprise at this, 
the man who rents the lots to the gypsies 
said : “ They are rich, some of them very 
rich. They pay a good rent in gold and 
in advance for the ground they occupy. 
'There is one man who lives in yonder 
tent who is probably worth $100,000. 
Hard to believe 7 Well, the men carry 
on an extensive horse-trading and the 
women earn a good deal more money 
than is generally supposed, telling for
tunes. They live cheaply but not meanly, 
and save much.”

Shortly after 11 o’clock, six voung men 
of the tribe bore the casket from the tent 
to the hearse, waiting with a dozen car
riages in the little street. The news ‘hat 
there was a gypsy funeral had quickly 
spread, and the police had some difficulty- 
in making a passage way to the hearse 
for the pall-bearers.

At the Odd Fellows’ Cemetery, where 
the burial took place, the simple services 
of the Lutheran Church were read by Rev. 
J. M. Buehler. During the service the 
mourning tribe stood silent ; at its con
clusion the young people formed a line 
around the grave and waited till the grave 
diggers hastily filled in the earth. Then 
the girls of the tribe each planted a bunch 
of flowers at the head, foot and middle of 
the soft earth. That was their only cere 
mony. Everything that had ever been 
u^ed by or upon the dead man before or 
after death his family burned. Even the 
undertaker’s appliances, the pall, stools 
and shaving tools were purchased and 
burned after their return from the grave. 
“ Some of the things they burned I can
not replace this side of New York ; but 
they would not let me take them away,” 
the undertaker said. In fhe morning 
early, before the funeral, a robe, harness, 
some wearing apparel, a watch and other 
jewelry which had belonged to the dead 
gypsy were burned by his sisters. A 
number of gypsies from the Oakland
camps came over to the funeral__San
Francisco Call.

HOW HE LOST HIS MEMORY.

He had asked the man in the seat 
behind him for a chew of tine-cut, and 
after stuffing half the contents of the box 
into his mouth he put the box itself into 
his pocket. When reminded of this he 
replied :

“Bless me—bless me 1 Why so I did i 
Hope you won’t take offense, sir, for I 
had entirely forgotten it. Dear me I hut 
I find fresh evidences every day that I 
am not what I used to be. I see that I 
am losing my memory.”

“That’s too bad,” said the other. “How 
long have you been thus afflicted 7"

“Exactly thirteen years ago to-day."
“Did some accident happen to you 

then 7”
“Accident! Bless you, my dear sir, it 

was a terrible thing. I was hung by a 
mob.”

“Is that so? I don’t want to be imper
tinent, but I should really like to hear 
about it.”

“Certainly—no impertinence about 
that. I was in Denver. My business 
was to sell pianos aud organs. One night 
I called at a house to see about the sale 
of a piano, and I found the lady murder
ed in the hall. While I was standing 
there, horror-struck and terrified, several 
parties came up, accused me of murder, 
and in ten minutes a mob had a rope 
around my neck. I was dragged to a 
tree, given twaminutes to pray, and then 
pulled up.”

“Hung by the neck ?”
“Yes—a regular hangman’s noose, and 

the end of the rope was made fast and I 
was left swinging.”

“Great Scots! and—and—but you of 
course didn’t die ?”

“I dunno," softly answered the piano 
man. “I date my loss of memory from 
the minute they began pulling on the 
rope. Perhaps I was cut down and resus
citated—perhaps the corpse was taken 
out and buried. As I told you before, 
my memory has sadly failed me.”

The other puzzled over it, blew his 
nose, got red in the face, and finally 
blurted out : “Say, mister, I believe you 
are a gigantic, consarned liar.”

“Like as not—like as not !” blandly re
plied the piano man. -‘When a man’s 
memory begins to fail he may hit the 
truth or he may lie—just as it happens. 
Have you any good chewing tobacco with 
you?"

The pensive mule is not usuuily re
garded as susceptible to pathetic emo
tions. And yet he occasionally drops a 
mule-teer

A SCENE IN IRELAND.

HOW A PROCESS-SERVER WAS FORCED TO EAT 
HIS WRIT.

At the usual fortnightly petty sessions 
held last week—the presiding magis
trates being Colonel Stuart and T. D. 
Wilson—three young men named Corbet 
and a man named Shea were charged 
with having murderously assaulted a 
process-server named Sheedy.

Patrick Sheedy deposed that he resided 
in Carrick-on-Suir, and was process-server. 
On Thursday, the 29th day of December 
last, he got a number of writs to serve on 
the tenants of Mr. Scally. The .writs 
were for rent due. In the discharge of 
that duty he proceeded to Ballyneal, and 
served some of the tenants with writs.

“While serving those writs did anything 
happen to you ?”

“Yes.”
“What was it?”
“I had them all served but two—one 

for Mrs. Shea and another. I got as far as 
Shea’s house, and as I entered the farm 
house Shea, the prisoner, met me. He 
said: ‘Sheedy, I never expected to see 
you at this dirty work.’ ”

“Did anything happen to you then ?”
“Yes; I heard voices in the kitchen, 

and I became frightei#d, and, turning, 
ran ; but before I got twenty yards I was 
was seized by three or four persons and 
dragged back into the kitchen.”

“Were the writs taken from you?"
“Yes.”
“After you were taken into the kitchen 

did anything happen to you?"
“Yes; I was knocked down on the 

broad ot my back, and several parties 
shouted, “Shove them down his throat !”

“Can you say that the prisoners were 
the parties who shouted that ?"

“I was too terrified to know who did it.”
“Where the prisoners there at ail?”
“Yes; they were ail in the kitchen.”
“You say that you were knocked down 

in the kitchen. When you were down 
did anything happen to you?”

“Yes ; as soon as they shouted, ‘Shove 
them down his throat,’ I pleaded for 
mercy, but it was no use, and one of the 
party stuck a writ in my mouth, and I 
was held down until I swallowed it.”

“They made you swallow the writ?”
“Yes Shea’s writ.”
“Did any of the prisoners take part in 

this ?”
“It was not they that shoved the writ 

down my throat, but they assisted in 
holding me while it was being done.”

“Didyou swallow more than one writ?”
“I was kept down until I swallowed the 

other.”
“Did you get any water to wash them 

down?”
“Yes; after I swallowed the first writ 

somebody said to give me a drink of 
boiling water, and after that I got some 
dirty water to drink.”

“And after that they made you swallow 
the other writ?”

“Yes; and then I was cuffed and 
beaten, and threatened that if I was ever 
got at such dirty work again I would not 
get off so easily, and just as 1 was running 
out of the kitchen a kettle of boiling 
water was thrown after me, but it did me 
no harm." *

“Had you to promise never to go writ
serving again ?"

“I had.”—Dublin Irish Times.

A PEN PORTRAIT OF JESUS.

'There lives at this time in Judea a man 
of singular virtue, whose name is Jesus 
Christ, whom the barbarians esteem as a 
prophet, but his followers love and adore 
him as the offspring of the immortal God. 
He calls back the dead from the graves, 
and heals all sorts of disease with a word 
or a touch. He is a tall man, and well 
shaped ; of an amiable and reverend 
aspect; his hair of a color that can hardly 
be matched, falling into graceful curls, 
waving about,and very agreeably couching 
upon his shoulders, parting on the crown 
of the hea l and running as a stream to 
the front after the fashion of the Nazar- 
ites ; his forehead high, large and im
posing; his cheeks without spot or 
wrinkle, beautiful with a lovely red ; his 
nose and mouth formed with exquisite 
symmetry ; his beard thick, and of a 
color suitable to his hair, reaching below 
his chin, and parting in the middle like 
a fork ; look innocent, dignified, manly 
and mature ; in proportion of body, most 
perfect and captivating ; his hand, and 
arms most delectable to behold. He re
bukes with majesty, counsels with mild
ness, his whole address, whether in word 
or deed, being eloquent and grave. No 
man has seen him laugh, yet his manners 
are exceedingly pleasant ; but he has 
wept frequently in the presence of men. 
He is temperate, modest and wise, a 
man, for his extraordinary beauty and 
divine perfections, surpassing the chil
dren of men in every sense.-[ Description 
of Jesus by Publius Lentulus, president 
of Judea in the reign of Tiberins Cæsar.

We learn from Mr. Hans Peter Peter
sen, of New Denmark, that the small-pox 
case there is so isolated from the re
mainder of the rest of the settlement 
that little danger exists of the disease 
spreading. Four families are thought to 
have been exposed to it, and these are in 
a remote locality through which com
munication has been cut off and an 
efficient staff' of watchmen is employed 
to prevent unauthorized persons from 
visiting the immediate neighborhood


