COMMENT
OTHER TIMES, OTHER MANNERS

Readers of the article, “On the Segregation of Jurors”, in this
issue may wonder how certain urgencies were eased during the long
sittings that are there described. Information is not easy to come by,
but in the second edition, in three volumes, of the Lives of the
Chsef Justices, vol. 3, p. 85, Lord Campbell has a note that is of
some interest. The second edition was published in 1857. The note,
which is omitted from the four-volume third edition (see vol. 4, p.
138), published in 1874, is as follows:

“The following anecdote I have heard related of Lord Kenyon
by and before very decent people, and it ought not to be lost,
as it illustrates his character and the manners of the age in which
he flourished. In those days retiring-rooms for the use of the
Judges were unknown, and a porcelain vase, with a handle to
it, was placed in a corner of the Court at the extremity of the
bench. In the King’s Bench at Guildhall the students’ box (in
which I myself have often sat) was very near this corner. One day
a student who was taking notes, finding the ink in his little ink-
bottle very thick, used the freedom secretly to discharge the whole
of it into my Lord’s porcelain vase. His Lordship soon after
having occasion to come to this corner, he was observed in the
course of a few moments to become much disconcerted and
distressed. In truth, discovering the liquid with which he was
filling the vase to be of a jet black colour, he thought the
secretion indicated the sudden attack of some mortal disorder.
In great confusion and anguish of mind he returned to his seat
and attempted to resume the trial of the cause, but finding his
hand to shake so much that he could not write, he said that on
account of indisposition he was obliged to adjourn the Court.
As he was led to his carriage by his servants, the luckless student
came up and said to him, “My Lord, I hope your Lordship will
excuse me, as I suspect that I am unfortunately the cause of
your Lordship’s apprehensions.” He then described what he had
done, expressing deep contrition for his thoughtlessness and
impertinence, and saying that he considered it his duty to relieve
his Lordship’s mind by this confession. Lorp Kenvon: “Sir, you
are a man of sense and a gentleman —dine with me on Sunday.”

“Lord Ellenborough pursued the same practice. I myself have
often heard his large seals dangling from his watch-chain rattle
against the vase, as he took it in his hand coram populo, decor-
ously turning his back upon them.”

, J. V. B.
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