
watchIfoundit was twenty-five minutes to one o'clock. Ihad noopportunity of seeinganybody except the man whoenteredmyroom,
and whom Ican identify, butat least three persons must haye
been engaged in tbe shouting,rushing, and scuffling upon the cor-ridor.

"William OBrien."
Swornbefore me this 17th day of Augußt, 1882, at St. Andrew-

street, in the county of the City of Dublin, and Iknow
deponent.— William J. Ryan, a Commissioner to Ad-
minister Oaths in the Supreme Court of Judicature in Ire-
laud."'"I,Richard O'Connor, assistant porterin the Imperial Hotel,Sackville-street, Dublin, make oath and say that shortly before

twelveo'clock at night on Friday, the 11th instant,Isaw Mr. Reis,
and the other jurors in the case of the Queen v Hynes, coming up
stairs from the billiard-room. In passing roe Mr. Rei9 T*ised his
handas if tostrike me, andas a rough sort of joke. He. just lookedin at thedoor of the coffee-room, and went up stairs. He was under
the influence of drink. IknowMr.Reis for three yearspast. When
goingup tohis bedroomIheardReis ask wheredid the womensleep.
The night porter said it wasthree storey higher up. Reis said

'
Let

us go np tothem.'
Richard O'Connor."Swornbefore me this 17th day of August, 1882, at the ImperialHotel,Lower Sackville-street, in the county of the city ofDublin,a Commissioner for taking Affidavitsin the Supreme

Court of Judicature in Ireland,andIknow the deponent.
"John Stone,Commissioner."

The following affidavits,supplementing those readin tbe House
of Commons by Mr. Sexton, M.P., were readby Mr. Mayne, T.C, at
themeetingof theDublin Corporation on Monday :—:

—"I,WilliamFenley,21years of ageandupwards,make oathandsayIamwaiter at theImperialHotel, Dublin. On Friday, llthinst.,
the jurors in tne case of the Queen v, Hynes left the sitting-room
about 20 minutes past twelve o'clock, and wentup stairs. In the
meantime Iheard them going upanddownroaringand bawling,andsomeof them werein their stocking feet. They came back to the
sitting-room betweenhalf-padt twelve and one, and called for s medrink anda pack of cards. The bar wasthen closed.Isaw Margaret
Walsh going up stairsat the time when the jurors wereon the corri-
dor above. Itoldthem that tbebar wis then closed, and that they
could getnocards. A little dark man withspectacles, answering to
the descriptionof Mr. Rei«, askedme for roast chicken and ham,and
roastpork. They remainedthere untila quarter toone."

William Fenley.
Swornbefore me this 17th day of August, 1882, at the ImperialHotel, Lower Sackville-street, in the county of the city

of Dublin, a Commissioner for taking Affidavits in theSupreme Court of Judicature in Ireland, and Iknow the
deponent. "John Stone, Commissioner.""T, ElizibethEnnis,housekeeperin theImperialHotel,Sackville-

street. Dublin, make oath and say thaton thenightof Friday, the llthinstant, after twelve o'clock, Iwent upstairs to put amattresson the
corridor for oneof the po'ice who werein charge of the jury. Isaw
a g ntleman running upanddown the landing in his stocking feet
and kicking the boots from before the doors on tbe corridor. Iasked
him didhe know his number, and he said, " Deuce abit of it.' Then
Igave him incharge to a waiter, who took him away and Isaw no
moreof him. He appearedquiteunsteady from drink and inclined
for amusement. After that Iheard Mr. O'Brien's bell ring. I
know the gentleman wasone of the jury,andIidentify him as Mr.Reis.
| "Elizabeth Ennis.""

Swornbefore me this 17th day of August, 1882, at the Imperial
j Hotel, Lower Sackville-street, in the county of the cityor Dublin, a Commissioner for taking Affidavits in the

Supreme Court of Judicature in Ireland, and Iknow thedeponent. "
JohnStone,Commissioner."

"I.Robert Boylan, coffee-room waiter at the Imperial Hotel,
Sackville-street,Dublin, 21years of age and upwards,make oathand
say that T ga^e the jury the principal part of their diuner on tbe
night of Friday, llth inst. Isupplied whiskey, gave sherry and
claret to two of the jurors. They allhaddrinks, butMr.Reis ordered
a bottle of champagne, and told me to bring two glasses for Mr.
Farrett, theforemau, and himself,andIsupplied them with a large
bottle of champagne, which they drank betweenthem. That was at
eight o clock in theevening iithe jury-room where they weredining.
Mr Reis asked meina jeering way could they havea ladder to get
down from the window. Shortly afterwards Mr. Reis left the jury
room togo down to thebilliard room,. Severalother jurors left togo
to the lavatory,andseveral remained in the jury room. They were
thendividedinto three different parties in different parts of the
house. Iwentaway for thenight about nine o'clock, and know, no
more about it.

j "Robebt Boylan.''Sworn beforeme this 17th day ©f August, 18i<2, at the Imperial
Hotel, Lower Sackville-street,in the county of the city
of Dublin, a Commissioner for taking Affidavits in the
Supreme Court of Judicature in Ireland, and Iknow the
deponent. "JohnStone,Commissioner.""

T. FrancisBrady, hallporter of the Impeiial Hotel. t>aokville-
street,Dublin, 21 yearsofav;e andupwards, make oith andsay that
on Friday, the llthinstant,Isaw. 1should siy,sis ot the jury iv the
case of theQif^n i: Hynes in the billiard-room that night from
a1out half-pa tei^htuntil aquaiterto twelve. People,passedinandout
o" thebilhaid ri>omasusual that nijrht. I6aw Major Wynne and
Mr. Reis inclos* conversation, but did not see them drinking to*
g.tlier. Major Wynne was not one of the jury. 1hadanaltercation
withMr. Reis

—
he cameout of the billiard-room andsitupona form

in thehall andlit his cigar. Itold him that it was agauut tbe
rules of the house to smoke in the hall, that there was a smoking

Friday,Oct.27,1882.
THE CONDUCT OF THE JURY.

NEW ZEALAND TABLET.

Thk following letter appearedin the Freeman:—
"ImperialHotel,Duhlin, Saturday, August 12."Dear Sib

—
Ithink the public ought to be made aware of the

following facts. Ihe jury in the urardtr case of the Queen v Hynes
werelast nijjbt'lockedup,' as it is terired, for the nightat the Im-
perialHotel, whereIalso wasstaying. Iwas awakened from sleep
6hortly after midnight by the soundsof a drunkenchorus, succeeded
after a tim1? by scumMng, rushing, coarse laughter, and horse-play
along the corridoron which my bedroom opens. A number of men,
it seemed tome, were fallingabout the passagein amaudlin stateof
drunkenness,playing ribald jokes. Ilistened with patience for a
considerable time, whenthe door of my bedroom wasburst open,and
a roan.whomIcan identify (forhe carried a caodle unsteadily in his
hand)Staggered in,plainly raider the influenceof drink, hiccapping !'Hallo,old fellow, all alone 7' My answer was of a character that i
inducedhim to boltout of the roomin asdisordereda manner as he '
hadentered. Having rung the bell,Iascertained that these dis-!orderly persons were jurors in the case of the Queen r. Hynes. and
that the servants of thehotel hadbeen endeavouring invain tobring
them toa senseof theirmisconduct. Ithought it right to convey to
them a warning thatthepublic wouldhear of their proceedings. The
disturbance then ceased. Itis fair to add that no more than three
or four menappeared tobe engaged in the roaring and in the tipsy
horse-play that followed. Ileave the public to judge the loathsome-ness of such a sceneuponthe night when thesemen held the issues
oflife and death for ayoung manin the flowerof youth

—
when they

hadalready heard evidence which, if unrebutted, they must haveknown would sendhim to a felon's grave. The facts Iam ready to
supportupon oath.

"WilliamO'Brien."The following are the affidavits read by Mr. Sexton, in Parlia-
ment :—:

—
"I, Alfred Martin, 21 years of age and upwards, billiard-

marker at the ImpeiialHotel,Sackville-street,Dublin,makeoath and
say that on Friday night, the 11th instant, Isaw six men whom I
knew to be members of the jury in the case of the Queen v. Hynes
in the public-billiardroom. Ido not know where the rest of thejury were at the time,butthey werenot in the billiard room. There
were four persons in the billiard-room at the time who were not
members of the jury. They were Mr. Busbe, Major Wynne, Dr.
Cusack, andanother stranger, a friend of Mr. Reis. Isaw the jurors
mixing withother persons, whowerenot members of the jury. Mr.
Reis handicapped a game of billiards in which persons not jurors
wereplaying. Mr. Beis was intoxicated. Icame to that conclusion
from his conduct. He waskeeping ringing the bell, and when the
waiter camehe said he didnot want him, and that he never rung.
He wasmaking a noise and jumping about. Mr.Campbell the sub-sheriff's soli,seeinghim smoking cigars, told him he was rather ex-
travagant in cigars. He said thathe would smoke as much as he
was in thehabit of smokingathome. Isaw jurors call for severaldrinks, and Major Wynne joined them in the diink. Mr. Reis re-
mained an hour and ahalf in the billiard-room. The jurors went
up stairs at abouta quarter to twelve. lamperfectly convinced thatMr. Reis was under theinfluence of drink.

"AlfredR.Martin."Sworn beforeme this 17th day of August, 1882, at the ImperialHotel, LowerSackville-street, in the county of the city ofDublin,a Commissioner for taking Affidavitsin the Supreme
Court of Judicature inIreland, andIknow the deponent.

"John StoME,Commissioner.""I,Elizabeth Josephine Carberry,21 ye rs of age and upwards,
make oathandeay

—
Ilodge at the Imperial Hotel. My bedroom is

No. 24, which opens on theupper corridor. No. 17, which,Iam in-formed, is Mr. O Britn's room,is on tbe samecorridor. Ihaveread
Mr.O'Brien'sletter iv the freeman's Journal of Monday last con-
taining anaccount of tbeoccuir-nces on the corridor outside my room
on Friday night last. Iconsider the letter gives a very moderate
account of the noise and misconduct going on in the corridor
on that ni gbt. Several p<r«ons were taking part in the dis-
turbance. They came to my door several times and turned my
handle. They kicked at the door again and a^ain. Ithought they
would smash the fanlight overthe door by knocking it in with their
knuckles. Only that my door was locked 1believe they would have
forced it. From their boisterous condu *tIbelieTe they must have
been under the influenceof drink. WhenIread Air. O'Brien's letter
Ithought he described their c> tnduct very mildly. The disturbance
continued from about 12 to1230 o'clock. "

E.J.Carbkbry."
Sworn before me this 17thday of August, 1882,at tbe ImperialHotel, Lower Sackville-street, in the county of the city

of Dublin, a Commissioner for taking Affidavits in the. Supreme Court of 3udicature in Ireland,and Iknow the■*" deponent. "JohnStone,Commissioner.""I,William O'Brien, 21years and upwards, make oath and
say— lam the wriler of the letter which appearedin the Freeman
of the 14th August,as to the distuibance on tbe upper corridor of the
Impt rial Hotelon Friday night, whenthe jury intheHynes case were
staying at the hotel, and believe that tbeuppercorridor wasclearedtl.atnight for the accommodation of tbe jim>r9, and the only persons
who werenot jurors who were left tooccupy rooms on that corridorthatnight w re. MisjCarberry and myself,who are peimatient lodgers
in thehot1. Iswvar thatmy letter give-, a true lepieseutition of
what occuned shortly after midnight on the corridor. The dis-
turbance la^tt d for a considerable me before my door was burst
open. The man who ent red my r.om was under the influence of
drink. He w« a lows;z d, drk compl<-xi»ned. black-haired man.
and woreglasses. After he left theroomIrang and complainedto
the night porter of the intolerable misconduct that was goingon.The noise shortlyafter ceasedon thecorridor,andon looking at my
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