
,gruff.—Did defendant's size A GE 
a ? No ; I expected to tee ^Tx, of

GENTS—TO SELL NEW MAP
the Dominion of Canada. Profil» $t0 to

. — ^ --u ilon t call h’tn a IIS per day TROY A CO . Tc 
- Had you not

\<* An i be u;ENTS \V ANTED i«> SKI I.
»!5 t. rw I»r .Uv Sr ml f. *r ,r II A VI

< ~ T" IKK I> \ Y .«.r VI
* wanted A !aoe. ■ f a .ft . i

J1MFBL BKim b.B.

inhn’s Bride*ce—The kaidal Played 
QJtpn fj ‘ -V -aalloa agalast Bribery

°*t>-

Y<j K N TS— Lu>K —•«» M O R K

\ I * l K< A N D G ENT LEM EN T« *

•RF.W STL MV MACHINES

g'URK1SH ONl.UENT, A NEVER
• ##nieu# f-.r mouitatbee vr •• ■ -

- • He ,■ Ire* #>## rrctivt tZo eut*. B*#» 220. T-

wv. M:„ IT K» II ASK A

p \RM F"K > A I. -

P A valuable
air*», ar iiearrd (*xceftir,<

INARMS F"i. SALK—LOT 1 »,
I »«• u * ■> *rr T «Orb 100 1er»»:. jO

»ft. ^ 'uTTuN YARN.

White. Blue. Red and Orange.

CARPET WARP

1 ' Ream Warps for Woollen Mills.

UM I AUK"A SON .

;

(J IT ATI ON

> : «.-• • ,er. ■ :ec*-a*.,l. au. f* ,t:s

,lOvt T A LAZIKR.

J^E-OI’EN I

WELLAND VALE WORKS,
HT CATHAHIN EjS.

pi US'. I IASS

HOTEL property.
KuU SALE IN 

CALKDON 1 A.
l.ï ri'BLir AUCTIbX.

a ncrVvUS # KIIMY. <.*w-t>er 3r#J, lHU.ttiai ««ll-known
: V ■ 1 • U*N IO N HOT EL

- Voated i. Arjtie Street Thiau o !ed:* 
og bote i < ai»ik>ma

a pr.Qj ... TKKHS II.000 .»n da* <a:?. S> ;n tl 
Ta* 'c<h ,i reef ter. «bel p* e»ew-..io *i • e .• » - ■ ;

,3*trr *M M 2 o'liuck p m 
•' r 1 tte JAMKS OLD JR . A '

. .. >mith ** N B - The A'? *t |#r .pert . ..ffer» « rar.

/ -
icfendant at

2.RANL TRUNK KAli.WAY 

OF CAN iDA.

8T6AMER FOR S.iL*.
-1" .‘t. Graiid Trunk Ka. #»»> i n.:«i > » » prc-

Angt I! a.*»i u. recette uffera for tne purcbaac of the

V “ eTEAMER INTERNATIONAL,"

.* n* -» ; xtr.e twtwee-. F-rt Kre ar.i Ruff*. She u a 
# ., -, •. * .rjcn i a v «teenier, and 'ai - re louP.een ■ ar- ->n

- A

MONTH Ol OCTOHEH NEXT

C J. It BY DG ES,

EXTRA MACHINE OIL.

Messrs. LYMAN. CLARE & CO.
Mvt.lieal

Messrs. LYMAN BROS & CO.,
Toronto.

J. S YXRKER Klags.ou.

W. H MARSH à CO . BeUeviii,-. 

Addreaa

STOlK A WEBSTER.

TUT. OANAIHa X

Land & Emigration Company

COOli FARM LOTS IN uYSART

AT FROM $1 TO $2 PER ACRE.

■ : . ! Mr. Jci-j.h fU"**:,l MLlTn’^S 
-■’•'* ' f ■ r Ma- Ur7r: - ' < ■

. v". a ramage '’m' t n 'iT’Tl' -

ah" .Mers of six ! y.lT f,irt

,1. T! . and Saturday .
*../ Miinplete arrangement*

jKwengen from Turuntn 
it,it v. i each HaUoorton in

CHAS. JA3. BLOMFIELD, 
i i.f John Lindsay. Manager C. L. ^ E. Company. Peterborough.

■■ r >..-otlan«l. During 0r to ALEX. NIVEN, P. L. S.,
M Vj^Liu office ,.( a«~ *.!.*«. v«-r. H*o,.enon. OWH..

THt weekly mail
.v I,,u..„.h,d,v.r,-n-c™i.vmor,mi. O, „m. I.,rl6

• , . , tu ,tn.iv English mail, second edition on Friday, and despatch
" V|..c,;e y ear/ ed by first tram, and express to all 1-arta of the Do-

" ; ti)c minion. Price $1.00 a year.

- * udler goes Advertisements fur casual insertion are charged a
1 r: • i a cheap the rate of fifteen cents per line; contract rates y *

- * »'• -or
' -n. others twenty words, and two cents each additional word.

' .. jf'Œ stæîSSk

V, mi,Mus old trunk ta ücti^M-'ew Brunswick, British Columbia, and Man

Park Dignified Retire-
A'l get Bribed -The Loral 
ibe Situation

EtliUn ’ ■’■occ ik lr, tui-.tU‘ r.
I *oi g. uatly arra;.i wo are hast again.

Sir John is too many for us. Everybody 
says Lie statement before the Royal Com- 
mission* rs is very able.

I haven’t nad it myself It is too long 
and life .s too short, but it is generally ad 
nutted to be a masterly refutation of Hunt
ington’s charges :

He said Sir John sold 
For American gold,
The charter, to favour the Yankee,
But when Smith and McMullen 
Came round wire-pullin’.
Sir John blandly murmured " No thankee.’*

He said that Sir Hugh
Was in league with them too.
And she.* d out his cash for the charter.
Sir John w-cars that ae 
Refused to agree.
For greenbacks, the country to barter

Now the Grits change their base,
And swear that the case 
I * proved, because Allan subecribed.
For elections, bis gold
Ainult awful that folks should be bribed.

_____ it nickel cent.
That the cause of reform might prevail.
And the guileless R. Wilkes 
Lavished scorn on the bilks 
Who offered their franchise for hUc.

Tis true that some money 
Win spent—ain’t it funny ?
In Toronto, by whom no one knew,
When we asked, folks look wise.
Shook tfieir heads, winked their eyes.
And then answered “ Oh dvnrw irk',."

(O'Donohoe. )

Just to think that Sir John
Should have been and have gone
And have spent money buying up votes ;
It’s unheard of ’ Surprising 1 
It’s past realizing.
And fearful corruption denotes.

Shall the people be fooled 
And the country be ruled 
By a party thus shameless and venal ?
Turn them ont—easy done.
If we spend two to one 
In order to make bribing penal.

There’s some poetry for yon by way of 
variation. Nobody can say that my letter 
is too proey this time.

It ain’t often I court the muse. My 
iokee are mostly in plain proee though I 
know some with a reputation for humour 
whose efforts urn rhyme-all. (Rymal.)

George Brown is back. I haven’t seen 
him. He didn’t stay in Toronto,’but went 
through to Bow Park.

He didn’t seem to care much about inter
viewing the lending men of the Party here, 
or advising with them on the turn matters

I guess I know his reasons for temporary 
retirement. He wants to give Mackenzie 
and Blake their head a while—to let them 
fairly fan this Pacific Scandal business into 
the ground—and then emerge triumphant, 
saying, “ Oh, ye see ye didna hae Me to 
guide ye. I let ye e’en gang yer ain gait 
wi’out ony interference. An’ noo ye see 
what ye hae brocht the Pairty too, wi ad
vancin’ siccan chairges that ye conldna
P “Gin I had been Opposition leader in the 

Hoose I wad hae managed wi mnckle mair 1 
discretion. ”

George is getting a little bit jealous of his 
lieutenants. He thinks the Party are be
ginning to regard them as the actual, in
stead of the nominal leaders, and wants just 
to show them that things go wrong unless 
he is at the helm.

So he retires to his farm, like Achillea to 
his ships during the Trojan war, as recorded 
by Homer in the daily papers of that age, 
and pretends to be vastly interested in sub
soil ploughing and cattle raising, while all 
the time his thoughts are centred on

As he drives his reaping machine among 
the brindled turnips, or drains the pellucid 
lacteal fluid from timothy heifer, or pauses 
from his labours to wet his scythe in the 
meandering brook, what harrorring recollec
tions must force themselves upon him !

He is waiting in dignified and moody re
tirement for the Party to call upon him to 
rescue them from the demoralized condition 
they have gut into through Blake’s unskil
ful leadership.

1 wish he'd come to town, I want to see 
him. He didn’t import any editors this 
time, so he might give me a chance after all.

That letter-stealing exploit of mine ought 
to be a sufficient credential—for though the 
Globe is forced to condemn such practices, in 
accordance with the pressure of public 
opinion, they retain in private an admira
tion for the cleverness of the perpetrators.

I have claims on the Party too strong for 
ignorement, and if somebody don’t recognize 
them pretty suddenly I shall have to go over

This talk about Sir John’s bribing proclivi
ties is awfully tantalizing.

Those shekels which the Ministry are in 
the habit of lavishing in every direction are 
like the mirage of the desert vanishing before 
the gaze of the thirsty traveller. Yon try 
to find 'em and they ain’t there.

If Sir John is so given to bribing people 
why in thnnder don’t he try it on with me ? 
I am highly anxious to be corrupted.

I would sell my country for American or 
any other gold. What's the good of having 
a country ii you can’t realize on it ?

But I have never yet been approached. I 
never received any notes marked “ private,” 
saying that a vacant Post Office or any other
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My old log home, my childhood’s home,
Beneath Ontario’s sapphire sky,

As now "mong other scenes I roam, 
la seen with memory's truthful eye.

Twae there my infant lips were taught 
To lisp the Great Creator’s name ;

Whose starry workmanship I rousrht 
With curious eye, when evening came.

'Twas there my morn in love and light 
Was spent—my noon was overcast—

A morn with sky too clear ano bright 
The dav of Human life to last.

In that rude home by the singing rill 
We-e the truest hearts my life have blest ; 

But some, alas ' are forever still—
In memory embalm'd they rest.

And some a distant home have found,
And one the ocean’s billows besir ;

And one my boyhood’s training ground.
By dreams unlur'd, improved with care.

Ah ' nought my heart can ever wean,
Whilst memory holds her treasur'd store, 

From the old log home, ’mid woodlands green. 
And those who dwelt within its door.

WILLIAM R. BENNETT.
Orillia, Sept. 18, 1873.

She heard old ocean s hollow roll 
And wash of wave upon the sand.

The while a brooding twilight stole 
By dim degrees o’er all the land.

“0 sea." she said, “give up your dead :
Give back my sailor boy to me :

What worth is left in life?" she said,
“ My ont ve lies beneath the sea !”

A loose wind wander’d through the leaves, 
And same and went about the place ;

It whisper’d round the cottage eavei.
And last it touch'd her on the face.

“ O wind," she said, “ my boy is dead '
And if ye come from yon dark sea.

Bring back, O wind," she, weeping said,
“ Some tidings of my boy to me

Slowly the dull night wore away,
A new day trembled to its birth,

The sun broke through the eastern grey 
And drove the shadows from the earth.

“ Once more," she said, “ the night has fie 
Dawn widens over land and sea.

But never will it come," she said,
” The dawn that brings my boy to me !"

-All the Year Round.

READY-MONEY MORTIBOY

A MATTER-OF-FACT STORY.

It is the duty of the historien, painful 
though it sometimes be, to preserve impar
tiality in the description of his characters ; 
neither, on the* one hand, to be so far blind
ed by admiration of a hero’s virtues as to 
forget his faults ; nor, on the other, to visit 
his errors with so heavy a displeasure that 
any gleams of virtue may be quite over
looked and forgotten. In obedience to this 
rule, it is incumbent upon me to state 
plainly, what has already been intimated, 
that Richard Mortiboy the younger was by 
no means the manner of man that he wished 
to appear in the eyes of his confiding father. 
There was no cotton estate ; there were no 
mines ; there was no sunken treasure ; there 
was nothing but a pocketful of 
money, gotten together by various shifts and 
devices more than questionable. And 
right in the unsuspecting heart of Market 
Basing—as innocent a town as any in the 
guileless realm of England—there had 
dropped, though not from heaven, one of the 
most unscrupulous, crafty, and thorough
going rascals that might be found in a long 
day’s march ; even by Ariel the rapid.

We, who write history, would fain have 
all our characters virtuous. How sweet and 
easy-flowing would be the years ; how quiet 
and gentle the conversations ; how empty of 
pity and terror the lives ; and, oh, how bereft 
of interest would be our books ! For when 
the villain ceases out of the land, and the 
voice of the tyrant is heard no more, history 
will cease too ; because there will be nothing 
left to chronicle but the wooing of turtles. 
“ The purpose for which snakes was built,” 
writes an American natural philosopher, “ it 
not yet explored. ” Bat here is doubtless 
one reason why rogues and rascals were con 
strncted, and why villany and roguery are 
allowed to prosper i to furnish material 
wherewith the historian is enabled to point 
his moral and adorn his tale.

It was not twelve years sine-, a certain 
oold wild

K my .
sidération of betraying the 
cause, and transferring my influence to the 
side of the Ministry.

It’s mean of the Globe to raise these false 
expectations in the minds of so many of its 
adherents and keep them continually on the 
qui vive for bribes, which don’t come.

Mowat, McKellar and the rest are healthy, 
and rejoicing in the complete immunity from 
criticism they have long enjoyed, owing to 
thia Pacific Scandal investigation.

“ If this affair would only last until we 
get through with the session,” said Mowat 
to me, “ we should be all right—that is, un
less unforeseen circumstances eventuated in 
embarrassing our position—which, unless our 
opponents should prove to be relatively 
more numerous and better qualified to cope 
with the questions arising for consideration, 
appears well assured. ”

Such reasoning is unanswerable. What a 
statesmanlike intellect that man has got !

The session will likely commence early on 
this account. The local Ministry know how 
to take advantage of the preoccupation of 
the public mind which—absorbed in the con
sideration of the hundreds of thousands of 
dollars which in figure Huntington’s indict
ment—will overlook the insignificant steal
ings of Scott and McKellar.

I shall be promptly on hand to press my 
claims for an emigration agency.

I guess I’ll step up now and see Mac about 
it—so au revoir.

JIMUEL BRIGGS, D.B., 
Graduate of Coboconk University.

Toronto, Sept. 18.

i night in November, v en. about 
OcfcfTtfri'yPTortiboy, eeni , followed

morning a polite, but firm, intimation that 
his services would not be required after the |
end of the current month. Bat Dick again 
fell on his feet. In Palmiste are coffee and 
sugar estates. And among the planters who 
sold their sugar te Dick’s employers was an 
old Englishman, who had been struck by 
Dick’s handsome face and hie frank manner. 
Learning that he was without employment, 
he offered him a place on his own estate, 
where his sole business would be to pay the 
coolies engaged for the canes, look after their 
rations, and keep the accounts. And he 
bargained to give him, over and 
above a house and allowances, fifteen 
pounds a month in hard cash. Dick ac
cepted the offer with joy, and went down to 
the Hautbois estate with the delight of a 
schoolboy. For it was characteristic of this 
young man, that no sooner was he out of a 
scrape than all his good spirits returned to

For some months all went well. Hautbois 
was at the other side of the island, some 
forty miles from the town of Port Dauphin. 
There was no billiards, no ecarte, and no 
loafers about hotel verandahs ready to pro
pose or accept a brandy and soda, on the 
slightest possible pretext. It is true that 
there was no society ; bat he had work 
during the day, and was sufficiently tired at 
night to go to bed at nine o’clock. Haut
bois stood ten miles away from any other 
house : an estate cut out of the virgin 
forest, which here sloped down to the very 
sea shore, until it merged into the man- 
groves, where they grew standing thickly 
together, with their unwholesome leaves, 
and their long, slimy roots—the nursing 
places and cradles of the young sharks, who 
disported themselves about the tendrils in the 
shallow water in all the innocence of child
hood. Round the estate lay the deep, silent 
woods, where there were no birds, because 
the monkeys ate the eggs, or the hurricanes 
blew the neats away out to sea. Away in 
the glades, you came upon deer that were 
only frightened at the sight of man for 
twelve weeks in the year, daring the shoot
ing season—a periodical time of misery, 
whose approach they yearly expected with 
terror, and saw themselves safely passed 
through with a lively gratitude. Wild and 
fearful beasts there are none in Palmiste. 
Unlike most of the other West Indian 
Islands, it has no snakes ; and, with the ex
ception of a centipede or so, a big spider of 
forocious and blood-thirsty build, and a few 
scorpions, there is nothing in all Palmiste to 
scare a girl. To the north rose the moun
tains, tall and wooded. And over all these 
lay the bright, soft bine, never hidden by 
fog. seldom by cloud, with a warmth which 
got into the bones, and made one lazy and 
thoughtful, and inclined for rest : an air 
which makes men good, because it is too 
much trouble to be anything else. Here for 
a while Dick was happy. Mr. Oswald, his 
employer, asked him to dinner ; talked about 
England, and the old days when he was a 
young min, and George the Third was King ; 
told old stories of hie Oxford life, and of the 
Princes and their wild doings ; and surround
ed the young man with a pure and peace
ful atmosphere, which made him for 

while look back on his past with 
shame and regret. And then old Mrs. Os
wald took a fancy to him ; made him come 
and talk to her when her husband was up in 
town ; inquired into the condition of his 
wardrobe. This was scanty : Mr. Oswald 
made it plentiful ; saw that his little house 
was properly furnished, and made comfort
able for him ; and instructed him in the 
best way of dealing with his Indiana.

His duties took up about three hours in 
the day. Then he would go over to the 
mill, and watch the sugar-making. By 
degrees he grew expert at this, as in an 
thing which he took up ; and Mr. Oswa! 
added another five pounds a month to nis 
salary, and made him one of the mill super
intendents. On Saturday he had ta over
look the distribution of rations to the men. 
On these daya, there was a great scene round 
the storehouse over which he presided—as 
the Indiana came, accompanied by their 
wives and children, to receive the weekly 
dole of rice, and grain, and salt fish. It was 
then that Dick—who loved nothing so well 
as to command and administer —was in all 
hia pride. He learned to talk Hindustani, 
and achieved a reputation—easy enough, 
but not entirely without its merits—of being 
able to swear as hard as any coolie of them 
all in his own tongue.

Dick ruled them with a rod of iron.
Standing over his stores and his accounts, 

with his long, thin figure, his flashing eye, 
bis ready hand—which many an Indian re
membered as being hoevier than most of
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■ .* Questions resptx ung subjects in this Department 
will be answered every Monday, and correspon
dents are requested to address communications on 
Sporting matters to the Editor, to arrive not later 
than Friday.
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ANSWERS TO CORRESPONDENTS.

| Answers to correspondents are unavoidably post
poned till next week.—Ed ]

*

How Daniel Drew Spells Door.—The 
Chicago Post vouches for the following story ;
A good story is told by a friend of Daniel 
Drew, which the news of his illness calls up. 
Remaining, one evening, late in the office, 
and having occasion to use the safe, he per
mitted the cashier to go home, remarking 
that he would close the safe and fix the com
bination on the word “door.” Bat when 
the cashier undertook to open the safe in the 
morning he found the lock refused to yield 
to the magic “ door.” He tried and tried 
again, but without success. Finally, hap
pening to remember that Daniel’s early edu
cation had been neglected, he attributed his 
ill luck to poor orthography. He, therefore, 
tried the lock upon “ dore.” Still no success ; 
and then upon “doar," with no better for
tune. Finally, becoming disgusted, he pro
ceeded to the St. Nicholas, routed “ Dan’l ’’ 
out of his choicest morning nap, and as he 
stuck his nightcap out of the door the collo
quy ensued ; “Mr. Drew, I can’t open the 
safe on ‘ door.’ You must have concluded to 
change the word.” “ Change the word ! 
Nothin’ o the kind. I shut it on ‘ door.’ ”
“ Are you sure, sir?” “Sure, sir, you tar- 
nal ape ; of course I’m sure ! Go back to 
your work, and don’t come foolin’ roan’ here 
tins time o’ the momin’.” “ Well, perhaps^ 
Mr. Drew, I don’t spell the word right. 
How do you spell it?” “ Spell it! Any 
fool can spell door. D-o-a-r-e, doare, of 
course, sir. If you can’t spell door, sir, 
you’re no cashier for me. Pack up your dads 
and go out of the ‘ door.’ ” And shutting 
the “ door ” in the cashier’s face Darnel re
turned to his bed in a passion, and the clerk 
to his safe. Armed with the open sesame of 
“ doare, ” however, the safe flew open with
out further trouble, and when Daniel ar
rived, mollified by a good breakfast and his 
morning prayer, he advised his cashier that 
he might keep his place provided he would 
improve his time and “go tu spellin’ skool 
in the evenin’.”

The claimant’s twitch has been described 
as a stuttering in the left eye.—Judy.

Victor Emmanuel has given 1,000 francs 
towards the erection of a monument to M. 
Ratazzi.

Miss Margaret Bennett, a sister of the 
late James Gordon Bennett, of the rsew York 
Herald, died the other day at Huntley, in 
Scotland, in the 80th year of her age.

Dr. Nelaton, of Paris, who died a short 
time ago, according to the French papers, is 
fast recovering, and can soon begin the 
pleasing task of reading Lis obituaries.

Gustave Gelinier, a boy of fifteen, who has 
commanded a band of brigands in Southern 
France since he was thirteen, has been sent 
to prison for twenty years.

Certain French writers are striving for a 
revision ot their language, and particularly 
for the introduction of a neuter gender and a 
pronoun corresponding to our ‘ ‘ it.

The Rev. Mrs. Clara Hutchins is preach
ing at St. Catharine, Mo. She has written 
her husband’s sermons for the last thirty 
years, and now has begun delivering them.

Carlyle, says an exchange, is in Scotland 
with a sunburnt face, dressed in an old 
brown frock-coat that has once been black, 
s broad-brimmed straw-hat, and a pair of 
gray “ breeks. ”

Joaquin Miller has taken to riding in 
Hyde Park, London, with his Mexican 
equestrian trappings, and sports a white 
sombrero with cords and tassels, in the gay
est cavalier fashion. A prominent circus 
manager has made him a tempting offer to 
ride m his show in his vaquero costume.

A letter from Teheran in the Morning Post 
says —Baron Reuter’s engineers are making 
rapid progress with their survey of the pro- 
nosed railway from Teheran to Rosht, or 
rather to Enzeli, the port of the latter, on 
the Caspian. Much local surprise, how
ever, is felt that this should be the first line 
undertaken, seeing that its strategical effect 
will be to lay the capital and the central pro

mues absolutely at the [mercy of the Rus

hy his son—then a tall stripling o: eighteen— 
walked down that dark passage in the k ou sc 
which we know, and opened the door. The 
father was trembling with passion *he son 
cold and stolid. Mr. Mortiboy p. .nted to 
the darkness, and said, in constrained, hard

“ Go. Darken my doors no more. Yon 
are no longer my son.”

The son said nothing ; but looked up and 
down the street as if inspecting the state of 
the weather befere taking a walk.

“ Go,” repeated his father.
“ One may as well first put on a great 

coat, on a night like this,” returned the boy 
coolly. “ Had you not better shut the 
door, father, for fear of catching cold, while 
I delay you for one minute ?”

His father took no notice, but stood stead 
fastly gazing at him. The young man, tak 
ing his time to get comfortably into the 
great coat, selected his umbrella from the 
stand, and put on his hat. Then he took out 
his purse and looked at ii

“Yon most give me some money,” he said.
“ Write to me from London, and I will 

tell yon what I will do for you. Now, go. 
Your aunt shall not know why.”

Two days later, a letter came from Lon
don, containing nothing but young Mortiboy’a 
address. To this the father replied by a 
ten-pound note, without word of forgiveness 
or of blame ; and from this time all corres
pondence had ceased, and Dick Mortiboy’s 
name was no more mentioned in his father” s

It was understood vaguely that he had 
“ done something.”

The young mam, with his ten-pound note, 
and five or six pounds besides, which he got 
by selling his watch and chain, went to the 
docks and looked for a ship about to sail— 
whither he cared not. What he wanted— 
for very special and cogent reasons of his 
own—was to get away at once, and never to 
come back again at all.

He found one clearing out, with her cargo 
on board, her papers ready, bound for Pal
miste Island, and going to sail the very next 
day. He took a second-class passage for 
ten pounds ; getting a half-promise from the 
purser that, if he made himself useful on the 
voyage, he might hare some of the 
ten pounds returned on their arrvial. 
And a few days afterwards, youn g 
Mortiboy was sailing merrily across the Bay 
of Biscay, hia cares all thrown to the winds, 
delighted at the prospect of seeing the 
world, and getting away from the difficulties 
and debts which had driven him to - convey, 
the wise call it—imitate his father's signa
ture so carefully, with all its dots and 
flourishes, that not even the bank clerks 
could tell that it was not the genuine auto
graph of Ready-money Mortiboy.

He did more than make himself useful to 
the purser—he did all his work for him; and 
that so easily, lightly and well, that the 
ship’s books were never better kept The 
purser showed his gratitude. He not only 
bestowed a daily ration of grog upon 
him—which was really a delicate 
attention—but, he persuaded the skip
per to enter him on the books as purser's 
clerk ; to give him back his passage money ; 
and when the ship, after her three months' 
voyage, was tagged into the harbour of Port 
Dauphin, in thelsland f Palmiste, to pre
sent him with a trifle besides, by way of ac
knowledgment. And then, when Dick had 
refused an offer to be taken back again in the 
same ship, still as clerk, his patron sent him 
to a business house in the town, with a re
commendation to the effect that Mr. Mellon 
—as Dick called himself - was a young man 
of excellent business habits, and respectable 
connections. The latter clause, being put in 
as likely to help, was certainly not a greater 
untruth—although the purser knew nothing 
whatever abaut his relatives—than te told a 
thousand times a-day by people who write 
testimonials alike for the deserving and the 
undeserving poor.

The recommendation was accepted as 
sufficient ; and Dick found himself on what 
seemed to him—he had never before drawn 
more than a pound a week—a primely 
salary of me hundred and fifty pounds a 
year, in one of the best business houses of 
Port Dauphin. His hours weré not long ; 
and he had his day, after four o’clock, en
tirely to himself. Now, this was the unfor
tunate part of it. From four o’clock to six 
—that is to say, in the cool of the evening— 
one might stroll under the trees ; one might 
climb the hills—though this was hot work— 
or one might sit and do nothing. At six, 
just as the sun went down, came the table 
d’hbte, which brought you well on to seven. 
And here, Dick—whose income was not 
much more than enough to find his breakfast 
and dinner, and pay the rent of the little 
wooden box he slept in, for which he paid a 
pound a month—ought to have ended his 
day, and gone home to bed. Unfortunately, 
there was a billiard-room in the hotel, and 
he found it pleasanter to smoke his cigar-- 
cigars, even at a half penny a-piece, the cur
rent price in Palmiste, mount up-than to 
go home to his dreary room, and go bed.

his ready tongue, he was at once the terror 
and the admiration of the shrinking crowd 
which gathered round him, and received, in 
each silence as was compatible with their 
stage of civilization, the weekly allowances.

So Dick’s days passed pleasantly away, 
and the memory of the past troubled him 
little. Came presently the hunting season, 
when Mr. Oswald gave his great parties. 
To these the young accountant was asked, 
and discovered other talents. For the eye 
which had been chiefly trained at a billiard 
table was found the truest of any with a 
rifle, and most of the honours of the hunt 
fell to young Mellon, of Hautbois estate. 
He could ride, too, because he belonged to 
a riding country, and many were the mounts 
he had got as a boy from his cousin Heath- 
cote or his uncle Mr. Melliship. So it came 
about that, in spite of hia inferior position 
—one generally held by mulattoes of the is
land-young Mellon began te be known as a 
gentleman of a station not contemptible, and 
manners which belonged to a higher grade. 
And since no one is satisfied to recognise a 
m*n as a friend till a coherent and intelligi
ble story of at least ten years of antecedents 
has been made ont about him, it was whis
pered abroad that young Mellon was one 
who had quarrelled with his father, a man 
of colossal fortune, and had run away 
This was spread abroad so industriously 
that it ended by being received as gospel, 
and Dick found all doors open to him.

No harm was done so long as he remained 
at Hautbois, or only went about to the 
neighbouring estates. In these visits, he 
made the acquaintance of the young ladies, 
who led lives as doll as ditch water in their 
secluded homes, and were delighted to get 
some one, if only an employe on an estate, 
to talk to. And such an employe !—a mys
terious stranger with the manners of a noble
man ; a tall and graceful youth of twenty, 
with all the beauty of a hero of romance, 
all the possible passion which lay undoubt
edly hidden under black curls and splendid 
eyes, and a little dark moustache, and a 
cheek which had hardly yet forgotten how 
to blush. And so the fame of him went 
up even to the great and important 
city of Port Dauphin ; and when the races 
came and the Governor gave his ball, and 
the garrison theirs, and the bachelors theirs, 
and there were dinners every day, and 
dances when there were no balls, interest 
was used to get Mr. Mellon cards of invita
tion ; and he, too, with Mr. and Mrs. Os
wald. went up to town to enjoy himself 

(To be Continued. )

THE TURF.
The intermission of a week in our “ Sport

ing Intelligence” precludes the necessity of 
any lengthened notice of the Doncaster St. 
Leger until the detailed account of the 
London press is to hand. Our preference 
for Kaiser was not justified by the event, 
both Mr. Merry’s Epsom winners in the 
Derby and Oaks finishing before him. So 
great" a certainty was it considered for one 
of the four favourites, Doncaster, Marie 
Stuart, Kaiser or Gang Forward, that only 
six of the 191 nominations appeared to do 
battle, the same number that started when 
Stock well beat the Duke of Richmond’s 
Harbinger by ten lengths in 1852, the only 
other occasion when so small a field has con
tested the race since the commencement of 
the present century. In Voltigeuris race 
only eight started, and in Warlock’s but 
nine, Van Tromp, Surplice, Faoghaballagh, 
Nut with, Don John, Octavian, Petronine, 
Remembrancer, Orville and Quiz being the 
only others who have won in fields repre
sented by a single figure. The largest field 
on record was in 1825, when Memo on de-, 
feated twenty-nine others. The absence of 
Gang Forward is not yet accounted for ; but 
Mr. Crawfurd can only have been prevented 
from putting in an appearance by some 
very serious mishap. The issue, however, 
would have in no way been changed had the 
bearer of the family motto participated in 
the ninety-eighth St. Leger. Of Mr. Merry’s 

ter luck it may be said that it never 
rains but it pours. This year he runs first 

ond, and it will be remembered that 
the only other time he won, it was with Sun
beam in '58, when he had another, his 
Planche of Middlebie, good enough to finish 
third. From what we know, it would ap
pear that Mr. Merry followed King Wil- 
ham’s Goodwood tactics of sailing the whole 
fleet and letting the best win, for the mare 
only beat the Derby winner a head, while 
Kaiser was three lengths behind, and Eng
lish jockeys can run things closer than that 
had their master’s declaration been to win 
with the Oaks mare. With Sir William 
Wallace, Glen Almond, and the dark Rob 
Roy in his stable. Mr. Merry looks very 
dangerous for 1874, and it is to be hoped 
that his health may be so re-established that 
he will relinquish his determination to aban
don the Turf, at the moment when Fortune 
is most lavishly rewarding his life-long de- 
votien to the noble sport.

Of the Lexington meeting, which termin
ated a week ago last Saturday we make 
mention elsewhere.

In Canada the fall campaign threatens to 
sot in with some severity, Dundas.Strathroy, 
and Montreal being all out with bills of fare. 
At Ottawa, too, on the 9th, 10th and 11th 
prox. a good programme is promised, con
sisting of four flat races, three of them 
dashes, two hurdle races, and one steeple
chase, with other events likely to attract the 
usaal good fields seen at the Capital. 
At Montreal on the 18th, 19th, and 20th, 
there are a hurdle race, a trotting race, and a 
flat race each day, an arrangement which we 
venture to thuik a bad one, compared with 
that of the Barrie Association who have 
trotting and galloping races on different 
days, to the satisfaction of those interested, 
and not to their own prejudice. Strathroy 

l the 7th and 8th prox. will clash with 
undas, which is unfortunate, as the latter 

place gave timely notice of its intentions. 
The Dundas course is among the most 
beautifully situated in America, as travel
lers on the Great Western can testify. It is 
well fenced and railed. At Strathroy there 

mixed galloping and trotting, but it seems 
us that here and elsewhere Associa

tions would find it to their own advantage to 
i the presence of the best 

horses in the country by offering 
what wpnld pay a little more than a month’s 
training bill, the stake, and. travelling ex
penses to and fro. One hundred dollars is 
the champion temptation held out to horse 
owners to send their nags to Strathroy ! ! 
Dnndas rises to one hundred and seventy-five ! 
The botter the class ol norscs the better and 
more numerous is the attendance, and it is 

penny-wise pound foolish pohey to cut 
;vn purses to the amount now in fashion. 

Nothing venture, nothing have, is what we 
racularly remark to Presidents and Secre-

KENTUCKY. 
To the Editor of The Mail

the title had re/ 
soil, which cr 
changed to a 
petoating a ’
tors had dr A uzea
than themi Æ nolo-
giste to deci *y ex
humed of a /■ it the
ways of the * d and
strong of limo *. ra who
changed the wil*. *u« v*ne grass
region, once replete with elk, buffalo and 
large game of every description, into 
as fertile and pretty a grazing country as 
there is in the world ; nor do their descen
dants disgrace such an ancestry. In the 
Breckenridge of to-day, who ii not unknown 
in Canada, Lexington has a worthy representa
tive of one of her earliest settlers ; and in the 
names now to the fore over the course of the 
Kentucky Association may be recognised the 
family patronymics of many of the olden 
stock. If centaurs should come ever again 
to people the earth, assuredly they will take 
their rise in Kentucky, for marvel)eus speci
mens of Nature’s two noblest creations, in
stinct with mutual admiration, may be met 
with in her cities and pasture*. Henry 
Clay’s remains lie in a quiet lovely spot— 
the cemetery of the town which he called 
his home, when not immersed in the 
vortex of business at Washington, and over 
them has been raised a magnificent pillar 
surmounted with the figure of the illustrious 
orator, perfect in all respects but one. The 
marble should have been moulded by no 
other hands than those of Lexington’s great 
sculptor, Joel T. Hart, who will long 
share with Powers the fame of 
worthily representing his c-.-yitry in
one of the highest walk* -of
From Lexington came John H. MoJgan', 
great cavalry leader of the South, and bro- 
thers-in-arms of the dead hero were fre
quently pointed out to ns daring oar sojourn, 
here one who had donned the preacher’s 
gown, there one who had tamed his sabre 
into a reaping-hook, or another who con
tented himself with the tonguey strife of the 
forum. Of course it is no new thing to sneer 
at the military titles, which since the days 
of the war are so plentifully sprinkled over the 
society of American cities. To British pre
judice, however, it did sound a little strange 
when we were informed that “mine host of 
the inn” where we lay, was a General. Still 
odder was it to find that he looked like one, 
and more surprising still was it to find him 
the son of an ex-Govemor of the St»te, and 

" ’ ' mstocratii "
Racing Association. Moreover he owned 
the favourite for the great 1 ace at the meet
ing then in course of celebration, and his 
colt, a brother of the unfortunate Bazaine, 
who lately died at Ottawa, the pro
perty of Sheriff Powell, justified the 
preference entertained by his backers. 
Mine host, in fact, was what the Americans 
are too prone to dnb any respectable mem
ber of society—he was a perfect gentleman, 
not above his business ana not neglectful of 
it. Another splendid specimen of Son them 
physique is Gen. Preston, whom we had met 
during his travels in Canada, once American 
Minister at Madrid, and now President of 
the Kentucky Agricultural Association. In 
that capacity he was the owner of as pretty 
a filly as ever looked through a bridle, and 
which was accordingly transferred to 
the possession of the T|ronto
M. F. H., who maae one of oar party.
“ Pieston-Pans” was the name we gave 
her, and it will keep in mind her 
handsome Kentucky owner as well as her 
dam the renowned “Tokay,” mother of 
King Tom. Moreover, she can qhange 
owners in Canada, and “ Preston-Pan*” will 
still recall the name of the respected sports
man who first brought her to Toronto ! Nor 
must I omit to mention Mr. Stone, whose 
home is also at Lexington, and who was in 
our city for several years in the troublons 
time of the war. Dr. Butler, too, a genial 
companion, who swears by his recollections 
of “Toronto and W. B. Phipps,” is here.

n of Mr. Coleman, contractor, and a son 
of oar veteran park-keeper Homibrooke, are 
also trying their lack in Lexington ; while 
among those who make a living “ at the 
track” is more than one who has 
bestridden a winner on the Carleton course.
I have touched on many of the grounds on 
which Lexington may claim to be famous 
among the cities of the States. Eighty 
years ago Edward West invented the steam
boat, afterwards perfected by Fulton, and 
it was in his little jeweller’s shop here that 
the model was made, which is still retained 
in the city museum. Hemp has always 
been one of the leading manufactures of the

mustard is made, the secret of its mixture 
being still faithfully preserved and handed 
down from father to son. Still, all said 
and done, so long as horses are the most 
valu d and faithful servants of men, 
it is to her horseflesh that Lexiimton may 
look for pro tit and celebrity. I purpose, 
Mr. Editor, to touch on the races which 
were in progress on oar arrival, and in a 
second letter to comment on the many great 
breeding establishments which we visited by 
the kind

of any chance he had of getting
on a welter-weight match, owners
up. The sensation horse of the
meeting was undoubedly SLandlord, whose
pedigree, by Bay Dick dam by Scythian, 
scarcely promised the stoutness and speed 
which he exhibited in his two races. For 
law and order, the meeting was np to the 
standard of Goodwood or Ascot, not a mur
mur being raised when the hurdle race was 
awarded to the second horse, nor anybody 
daring to question the propriety of the deci
sions and orders given oy the stewards. The 
wrangling, recrimination, swearing and pro
testing indulged in on Canadian courses 
would not have been tolerated for a moment. 
General Breckenridge himself started the 
horses, the judges’ box being on the 
outside of the track, and not on the 
inside, where the persistent folly so 
often pointed out in The Mail places it on 
Canadian courses. The tap of the drum, we 
all agreed, was the most efficient mode of 
starting that any of us had witnessed, and 
one which it will not surprise me to see 
adopted in England at an early day. It is 
instantaneous, unmietakeable and irrevoc
able, and appealing to the ear instead of the 
eye allows the jockey’s whole attention to 
be given to his horse. My next week’s letter 
will be of where, how, and in whose keeping 
Longfellow, Lexington, Australian, War 
Dance, Melbourne, Endorser, and the host 
of broodmares and young thing* which we 
saw in our travels, roam over the bine grass.

B. W. W.

SCRAPS.
ErsorsAB.—The breeding of mules is a subject 

which continues to be agitated In England. Could

TICHBU&NE.

The Trial Continued.

EIGHTY-SECOND DAY.
At the sitting of the court on Wednesday, 

August 27, Mr. Hawkins complained that 
the defence did not comply with the direc
tion of the Court that the prosecution should 
be supplied with the names and addresses of 
the witnesses to be called, with the substance 
of their evidence in a sufficiently reasonable 
time to admit of inquiries being made.—Dr. 
Kenealy said be had followed the course 
pursued by the prosecution towards the de
fendant. —The Lord Chief Justice said the 
prosecution must have the same facilities for 
making inquiries about the witnesses, and 
know what they were to prove, as if they 
had been examined before the magistrates, 
or their expenses would not be allowed.

Thomas Grady, 1, York Place, Lower 
Chapman street, Cannon street road : I am 
a smith. I knew Arthur Orton very well 
indeed in 1846, and again in 1851 and 1852, 
when he came back from sea. He had light 
sandy hair and blue eyes. He had two large 
front teeth in the upper jaw, a very large 
nose, high cheek-bones, and large ears. I 
have a slight, and only a slight, recollection 
of his wearing earrings. He had a very bad 
walk, and he was altogether a big, over- 

............................................... fellow.1 ill-shaped f He
had a coarse gruff voice. The defendant is 
decidedly not Arthur Orton. I went to a 
meeting at Millwall to see the defendant, 
under the impression that I was going to 
meet Arthur Orton, but I was 
-Cross-examined by Mr. Ha^

clumsy in his manner, and he had a “ slob
bering,” awkward walk. All the family 
were very much alike. I saw 
the defendant for the first time 
yesterday week in the court. I don’t 
think nature could have made each a man as 
the defendant out of Arthur Orton.—The 
Lord Chief Justice : That is for others to 
judge after your description of him.—Wit
ness : I have not seen the defendant walk, 
or speak, or stand up. I have noticed the 
defendant’s back. It is different from 
Arthur Orton’s.—Cross-examined by Mr. 
Serjeant Parry : I should think Arthur was 
about eighteen years of age in 1848 from his 
appearance.—The Lord Chief Justice : He 
could not have been a young man. because 
he was only thirteen years of age in 1848.— 
Mr. Serjeant Parry : Edmund was eighteen 
years of age then.—By a Juryman : I nc 
noticed any serious twitching about him, 
if he had St. Vitus’s dance. -The LordCnief 
Justice said the Court could not allow tais 
witness’s expenses. He had proved no 
facts.

George Weedon, beershop-keeper in Wap 
ping, and who was born in the district, 
said : I went to school with Arthur ; I saw 
him last in 1848, when he returned from sea, 
or after he had been a voyage. He hail 
light yellow hair. He had a round, fleshy 
face, with thick lips. He spoke lisping and 
slobbery. He was fleshy about the cheek
bone*. He was big headed. He had big 
ears, big hands, big feet, and he was a big, 
bony young man, like one come ont of the 
country. I bathed with Arthur on several 
occasions. I never noticed a brown mark 
on his side. The defendant is not the least

standing over sixteen hands, and so fine that you 
really have to look twice to ascertain whether they are 
not “ all horse,” they would obtain the most powerful 
auxiliary to their preaching. Where the roads arc 
hard mules do well. Where mud reigns for any con
siderable period of the year their small feet render 
them nearly useless.

It is decided by the Field that at croquet a failure 
on the pari of the adversary to notice a play with the 
wrong ball amounts to a condonation of the offea-c, 
and the game stands as it happens to be.

It is assorted that every spitted dog has the end of 
Ins tail white, and every spotted cat the end of its 
tail black. It is stated that there is no exception to 
tills recently discovered rule of nature.

At Virginia Water Station, a car containing three 
racehorses was run into and smashed, t**o being 
killed and the “Druid" escaping with slight injuries. 
Since Klarikoff was killed in ’61, no serious accident 
has happened to the hundreds of valuable race-horse* 

--------- England. Virgin (^ueen, one of

chances of Marie Stuart for the L;ger. The Field 
went for Gang Forward, the Spirting Life and Bell 
lor Kaiser, a rhyming prophet in the lat.er, however, 
going for the mar*.

American.—At Fleetwood on Thursday the " twenty- 
four” puree was won by the white gelding Crown 
Prince. Beet time 2.25. Occident, who it will be re
membered went down last winter before the Eastern 
mares, hae done two miles at Sacramento in 2.16j, and 
2.18$. A pretty sure result of this will be some 
tallish challenge from the Californian “ sports" to

Cahadiak.—Dr. Smith and p-rty brought back half- 
a-dozen nags with them from Lexington. (I.) Grey 
ge’.ding “ McGrath," 3 years, by Tipperary (« son of 
Ringoki and Roxanna) out of a famous trotting mare 
belonging to Mr. H. P. McGrath, Ihe owner of Tom 
Bowling. He is 16 hands high, good under saddle or 
in harness, and likely to make an excellent hunter. 
(2.) Bay gelding “ Larkspur," 3 years, by King Lear 
(a sou of Lexington and Tokay) out of Lark by Lex
ington, a well grown colt, untried, but from his 
looks and breeding pretty sure to be a fast one. (3.) 
Chestnut Ally “ Millicent," (late Helen Bennett) by 
Ulventone (sire of Edenton) out of Helen Douglas. 
This Ally ran a good second to Letoler at the Lexington 
Fall Meeting, and will he entered in the Barrie Derby. 
(4 ) Bav Ally “ Preston Pans," 2 years, by Vherstone 
(son of Lexington and Utilla) out of Tokay by York
shire, (the dam of King Tom, King Lear, 4c.) (5 ) 
Bay Ally “Daylight,” 3 years, bv Lightning (son of 
Islington and Blue Bonnet) out of Laura Spillman by 
Glencoe. This very handsome big upstanding mar-r is 
to be apprenticed to the hurdle business. (6.) Chest
nut Ally “ Dame Lightbody,” 3 years, by Lightning 
out of a Vandal mare. She ran at the past Lexington 
meeting, and was successful in one heat. As her name 

n from the Waverley Novels) implies, she is built 
for speed rather than weight carrying, but is likely 
carry her owner’s colours to the front where her class 
is not over-matchi

stands Tom Bowling’s brother. The Moor. Nex: 
comes the handsome Province bred Jerome Edgar 
Ally, and then Ave of the lot purchased by Mr. Alloway 
this summer in Kentucky. Among them is a year
ling, whose grand-dam is Laura White, the dam of 
Astral and Bazaine, and a two year old by Tip
perary, who is probably the largest and strongest 
colt of h s age ever seen in Canada. The li<t termi 
nates with an imported English mare by Coro bus 
Those desirous of procuring either a race or saddle 
horse will not often And such an opportunity brouglv 
to their own doors as it were, and we recommem 
them not to lose sight of it. Mr. Am ton will atteni 
to any instructions with which he is favoured.

It is mentioned—with what object we might dis
cover if so minded —that Mr. Duggan is about to sell 
off the proposed Toronto race track in building lots, 
impelled thereto by the procrastination of those in
terested in the new project. When we hear this from 

we shall believe it : meantime we re

It is the

“ Man never is, but always to be bleat. 
The San Antonio (Texas) Express was 
sented.with a keg of lager. Still unsatisfied 
the editor called for sausages.

The wife of Mr. Gideon Wells, ex-si 
tary of the navy, fell from the steps of the 
piazza of the Cliff House, at Newport, 
Wednesday last, receiving a fracture of the 
left arm, a dislocation of the left wrist, i 
some quite severe contusions on the face.

Hail-stones three inches in diameter fell in 
Shawano County, Wi*., recently, and did 
considerable damage to the crops ; knocked 
a man off a load of hay ; killed hundreds of 
chickens, and demolished any number of 
umbrellas, and Spring bonnets at a camp-

Rev. W. P. Watkins, Methodist minister 
at Waterloo, la., was temporarily insane, 
last week, bv the combined effects of anxiety 
about hia wife, who was dangerously sick, 
and efforts to give up the use of tobacco, 
to which he had long been a devotee, and 
went out and drowned himself.

A company known as the “ Enter
prise de Pompes Fnnebres” has a monopoly 
of the undertaking business in Paris. It 
has a regular schedule of prices for funerals 
with prices ranging from about 19 francs to 
7,181 francs. It pays a royalty to the Gov
ernment on all its business, and : buries the 
poor for nothing.

Certain districts of the Canton of Soleure, 
in Switzerland, have of late been infested 
with wolves, which havi done serions mis
chief amongst the flocks. A grand battue 
was accordingly arranged to take place a few 
days since in the Lnzelthal and the Birsthal ; 
but it was altogether fruitless, not a wolf 
being seen. Scarcely however, had the 
hunters left the field and retired to rest for 
the night than Master Isegrim issued from 
his fastnesses and killed five sheep in a mea 
dow within 400 feet of several houses.

The venerable Dr. Pusey has republished 
a volume of Plain Sermons, originally con- 
tribnted by him forty years ago to a publica
tion very notable in its day, Tracts for the 
Times. The contributors to that remark
able series were Dr. Pusey, the two Kebles, 
Dr Newman, and Isaac Williams. Dr. New
man’s secession stopped the republication of 
the works, and Dr. Pusey now republishes 
his separately. Dr. Newman's sermons are 
regarded by English critics as among the 
finest specimens of pare English in the lan-

go uurno I~ l. u.j The strongest expression is generally theAddedto which the younger Mortiboy had bnefeat beet. Take the 5d ballads of 
the eye of a Roberts for ' ; . | any people, and few adjectives will be found,
tued to pUy, rod to mike hie little pot e | ^ „y, .. He Uaghed . ,he wept »
night. Then the descent o - I Perh&p8 the poet of a more advanced age
which had been checked by the voy* . I7h6 Unghed in scorn ; she
out, began over again. For to billiards Wa and shed tears of disappoint-
speedily added brandy and soda ; and not But now-a-days the ambitious young
nnfroquently, as the weeks passed on, a i writer muat produce something like this ; 
little game at ecarte, where his winnings at ,, A hard fiendish laugh, scornful, pitiless,________________
billiards were generally transferred to ms force(i ]tfl pa9aage from his throat, through | century marked at intervals "of each genera ■
opponents’ pockets. I resently these pro- i ^ ^ thst caried in mockery at her ap- | tionby a bloody light warrants the retention
ceedings coming to tbe ears of his employers ( . abe covered her despairing face, and a 0f the name Kan-tuck-ee, which in the In-
—respectable and, considering all things, i t ^nd whirlwind of sorrowing agony burst dian means “ dark and bloody ground
even God-fearing merchants—it was not forth jn her irresistible tears. "-Court Journal | though whether the aborigines in giving it 
astonishing that Mr. Mellon received one I 1V

Sir,—After visiting Jerome in the month 
of June last, it was my privilege to communi
cate to you the impressions made on my 
mind by a first introduction to American 
racing. Having recently made an expedi
tion to the State of Kentucky, 1 now once 

ore crave leave to note something of what 
saw and heard in that horseman’s Para- 

mo. The man who desires much 
ion at the hands of the natives most go 

South knowing what he is talking about.
A trip to Kentucky is a fit crowning stone of 
au edifice built up on all extant English re
cords, and a tolerably complete reading of 
turf doings on this side of the water. It is 
now twenty-live years since your correspon
dent first took in Bell's Lijt “ on his own 
hook,” and since that time, through 
shine and rain, business or pleasure, he 
has never lost sight of his first love, 

the English thoroughbred.” From the 
time when the names of Voltigeur and the 
Dutchman might be found scribbled over the 
margin ef his Eton school books, while poor 
old Cookesley fondly thought a note was 
being taken of his pet derivations, to the hour 
when the cable brought the news to Lexing
ton of Marie Stuart’s recent victory on the 
Doncaster Town Moor, the particulars of 
every race in England and every item of 
English Turf history have been his study and 
recreation. And go, ye prudes and purists 

ho croak over the vices and immoralities 
of a noble pastime to the Blue Grass of Ken- 
tuck), to the busy streets of Lexington, and 
to the well bred chivalry of this Southern Land, 
if you would see that prosperous men of 
bus’ness, men of social refinement, men of 
worth high in political and military position, 

be devoted to this thing that you exe
crate, and instead of lowering themselves to 

sport, bring the sport np to themselves.
A trip to Kentucky must be a matter of 
keen enjoyment to anybody at all capable of 
admiring the symmetry of a wellbred horse. 
To the man who has studied the names and 
doings of the equine celebrities which dot 
the surface of the country within a 
twelve miles radius of Lexington, the 
excursion is a visible and tangible 
realization or destruction—as the case 
may be—of cherished preconceptions. It 
may be said that a week’s acquaintance with 
“the right sort” in Kentucky constitutes a 
liberal education in turf history, as the con
versation is not only of tbe doings of their 
own horses, but is plentifully besprinkled 
with references to English precedents, ap
parently as much revered here among the 
descendants of Diomed, Priam, Margrave, 
Glencoe, Sovereign, Catton, Scythian, and 
a host of others, as at the firesides of York-

An early start from Toronto will land the 
traveller at Cincinnati the next morning, 
whether he go by Buffalo or Detroit, and a 
brief halt at Porkopolis will not be amiss. 
It fell to our luck to pass this, tbe chief town 
of Ohio, at a time when the State exhibi
tion was being held, and the evidences ot 
skill in art and manufactures there on view 
were tastefully relieved by a floral display 
worthy of any capital in the world. 
Crossing the Ohio river by a sus
pension bridge of gigantic proportions 
we find ourselves on Kentucky soil in the 
flourishing town of Covington, which is fast 
emulating the commercial activity of its op
posite rival. From Covington a run due 
south of a hundred miles lands us at Lexing
ton, the Yorkshire and Newmarket of 
America in one. Tobacco, growing in the 
fields by the roadside, and coloured folks 
largely predominating in the crowds at the 
railway stations, had served to remind ns 
that we were now really “ down South.” 
The scenery, as the train winds round the 
banks of the Elk'norn river, is peculiar and 
attractive, not a field capable of furnishing 
a flat twenty-two yards for a game of cricket 
catching our attention. Without hills of any 
considerable elevation, I never saw a 
country where there is as little level ground 
as in Kentucky. Similarly in the part we 
saw, without forests of any considerable mag
nitude, nowhere else are so many lofty trees 
left growing. These two characteristics, as 
might be expected, constitute a prevailing 
appearance of park land, more so even than 
do the stately oaks, equally denuded of 
undergrowtu. to be seen in many parts of 
California. It is but a hundred years since 
Daniel Boone led his chosen band to make 
a settlement in this then ultima Thule of the 
white man’s venture into thff unknown 
regions of the west. Recollecting the ter
rible conflict comparatively so recently 
fought with the native red men, and which 
ended in their gradual extermination, as well 
as the subsequent British, Mexican and Civil 
wars, in all of which the men of Kentucky 
have borne a foremost part, it is not surpris
ing that a martial spirit would seem to ani
mate all classes of her people. One short

mission of their
custom at Lexington to have 
r three races a day, the sport 
at twelve and being over at two 

every day for a week. When we arrived, 
three days’ sport had already been discussed; 
but as we had supposed, it turned out that 
the winners on the first three days all showed 
again before the week was over. Consequent
ly we lost little or nothing by our absence.

On the first day, Monday, a race for two- 
vear old fillies had terminated in favour of 
Mr. Vilffÿ’s Letoler, Mr. Keene Richard’s 
Helen Bennet running a good second, and 
being afterwards snapped up by the Cana
dian contingent. On the second day Gene
ral Robinson’s Astral had won the Colt 
Stakes, and the chief interest of the meeting 
attached to the antagonism of these two in 
the mixed two-year old stake, mine host's 
colt being backed at evens against a large 
field, General Buford’s big bay Le Grange 
coming in also for some outside support. 
Astral is a well-grown brown colt by As
teroid, out of Laura White, by Glencoe ; 
Letoler a perfect picture of her sire 
Lexington, the blind Milton of horse poetry 
and romance. Le Grange is a tall and some
what leggy customer, cut away light behind 
the saddle, but with a tremendous stride, 
and a half brother of Enquirer, being by 
Versailles out of Lida by Lexington. And 
in this order the three arrived at the winning 
post, Astral’s price being thenceforth put at 
$10,000, and the colt despatched to Nash
ville to meet his engagements. He is pretty 
sure to eclipse whatever fame attached to 
the Sheriff’s horse, but is not a likely visitor 
to Canadian territory. Owners, however, 
were profuse in their promises to enter their 
two-year-olds for the next Barne 
Derby, and a magnificent list of 
nominations may be expected. The mile 
and quarter race was won by Standford. 
Another day he won the two mile heats, ac
complishing the last mile in 1.43J, and 
straightway his owners placed $6,000 as the 
modest figure to represent his equivalent. 
The last day Mr. Grinstead’s stable won all 
three races with the stout W averley, a son 
of imported parents Australian and Cicily 
Jopeon, that elegant mare The Gleaner, 
and the Price colt by War Dance out of a 
Knight of St. George mare, the only ani
mal on the course in action and appearance 
comparable with War Cry, who made his 
debut, it will be remembered, at this meet
ing last year. The Lexington “ track,’ 
is reckoned the fastest in the States with 
the exception of Saratoga, and for five of the 
six days’ racing was in excellent condition, 
being a pulverized clay, of which the con
sistency is duly retained by every year man
uring it and growing a crop of small grain, 
which is turned under in the saring. On 
the sixth it afforded an example of mud- 
scattenng such as your correspondent had 
never seen before, except in a wet fallow 
with a crowd of fox-hunters crossing a olay 
headland. The course, which is a mile in 
circumference, and about the shape of the 
Carleten track, is not exactly level, and the 
last quarter, which constitutes the straight 
run in, is decidedly downhill, a fact to 
which the exceptionally fast time made here 
is undoubtedly mainly to be attributed. On 
the inside of the circle a crop of hemp 
has been this year grown, and the stacks in 
which the long stalks are garnered not with
out some attempt at imitating the neat ex
terior of a Suffolk rick, present quite a pic
turesque appearance from the grand stand, 
mingling as they do with stately shade 
trees and the spires of the adjacent city. 
Order and decorum prevail on the premises, 
each member of the Association wearing a 
silver badge in his button-hole, and dis
charging the duties of a special constable in 
the event of a fray or any disturbance of the 
t>eace. The basement of the building, in 
which are refreshments, is of brick, and the 
superstructure is of painted wood, both use
ful and ornamental, being divided into three 

impairments, one for members, one for ladies, 
and a third for the public. In every respect 
the course is a fitting model for the new 
establishment propounded for Toronto, 
and it is, I believe, in contemplation to pro
cure plans and specifications of everything 
for the purpose of, so far as possible, re
producing the Lexington arrangements at 
Duggan’s course. At hurdle racing we 
found our friends to be comparative novices, 
and the gorsed hurdles, barely three feet 
in height were as easily “ gone through” 
as a paper hoop. After the first round it 
was reduced to a flat race, Daylight, the 
winner, a handsome three-year old filly by 
Lightning out of Laura Spillman by Glen
coe, doing the two miles in pretty 
fast time, but being disqualified for a cross 
at the finish. None of tjhe coloured jockeys 
had ridden a hurdle race Defore, but one of 
them as the animal he rode stumbled on to 
its head made a recovery of the pigskin,such 
as is rarely witnessed. It was actually 
acrobatic in its rapidity. The disqualified 
winner went into the car bound for Canada, 
where she will display her maiden charms to 
the admiration of Jack the Barber, Old 
Rye and onr other standing dishes over stiff 
timber. The horsemanship of the Dr. as he 
tried her in the Broadway of Lexington, 
made a sensation which effectually disposed

which side his bread is buttered. Circumstances, o- 
which there was no control, have, it is true, led to 
some delay in the matter : but those who have taken 
It up do not propose letting it drop, and Mr. Dumran 
may awhile yet safely possess lii< soul in pVi-.-. i 

Our old friends the Paris crew, of New Brunswick, 
were once more victorious at the St. John Regatta, 
Fulton adding to his triumph by defeating B^-lin in 
the single scull race. The victories cf the Messieurs 
Lam be, at Saratoga, are a notable feather in the cap 
of the Argonaut Club of this cily. The brothers 
acquired their skill under the auspices of the London 
Rowing Club.

We hive received a letter from a gentleman at Ilam 
ilton. which in consequence of the absence of the edi
tor, has been held over till it is rather late for publica
tion. It, however, sets out the claim of Hamilton to 
have her races on Dominion Day, asserting that Ham
ilton though always claiming the day has twice given 
wav, and that there must be an end to her magnanim
ity" Our proposal was that the (jueen’s Plate should 
be run at Hamilton on the Queen’* Birthday, and the 
Canadian Derby on Dominion Day at Barrie. We 
still adhere to that proposition. The,c aah of two 
such meetings would be a deplorable blow to our short 
turf season, ani we think that on consideration the 
Hamilton people will forego their resolution If Bar
rie remains obstinate, there can be no doubt that the 
prestige of the Derby will knock the Queen’s guineas 
out of time, the Americans beiag resolved to make a 
large entry for the Barrie Stake, whereas the animals 
in preparation for the Plate are known to lie fewer 
than have for many years aimed at the distinction of 
losing their maiden charms in return for her Majesty's 
gift. Amongst themselves the Province-breds will fare 
alike ; but if 7 ibe. are calculated to bring together a 
Kentucky-trained horse and one of our natives on 1st 
July, a stone would not be too much a month sooner : 
as those who know the difference between the seasons 
here and there will readily admit.

|The pressure on our columns is so great, thst the 
majority of our scrap items are unavoidably crowded

Lynch Law in Missouri.—The St Louis 
Democrat seems discouraged by the out
rages committed by vigilants in Missouri.
It says :—“ In every county of our State 
we have secret organizations controlled by 
Judge Lynch. We have been sadly made 
aware of late that these organizations do 
not at all fulfil the purposes for which they 
are instituted. They are utterly insuffi
cient to prevent the terrible crimes commit- 

in onr vast agricultural districts, and 
exhibit horrible injustice where they assume !

h crimes. They hang horse-thieves 
sentenced to the penitentiary, and at the 
same time they permit murderers to strut 
about in public places unmolested, and rob
bers and thieves to carry ont their vocation 
i open daylight. In one word, Judge 

Lynch is a failure in every respect, and a 
coward and cruel scoundrel besides. Under 
these circumstances would it not be well for 
the State to organize a public State Police 
in every township and county ef the State ? 
Such a police would make the mob organiza
tions, now bo shamefully usurping the func
tions of justice, useless and impossible, and 
would, at the same time, not only punish, 
but also prevent the crimes that have called 
these mob organizations into existence. ’’

St. Louis votes all wooden pavements a 
nuisance, her streets being too fall of moist
ure to keep the blocks.

Osman S. Nichols, of Searsport, Me. 
first officer of the ship General McClellan, 
has been presented by the British Govern- 
ment with a handsome barometer, for gallant 
conduct in rescuing the crew of the English 
ship Crusader.

The Rev. Dr. Spring, who died recently, 
had been for some time separated from his 
wife in consequence of differences in money 
matters. She died ten days before him and 
was buried from the house of one of her own 
relatives. He was buried from his own house 
and church, and neither had seen the other 
for a long time.

Jacob Willis of Fon du Lac led his son to 
believe that he had buried $20,000 in gold, 
and the son gave him the best kind of treat
ment for fourteen years. The old man died 
the other day, and on his death-bed'hebroke 
the news that he hadn’t a cent. His son 
would like te see himself taking care of an
other old man.

For some time past a Philadelphia coroner 
has been carrying on a lucrative business in 
dead bodies. Having considerable control at 
the morgue, he has kept the dissecting-rooms 
of that city well supplied with excellent sub
jects. Among the latest of them is the body 
of a wealthy farmer who had fallen into the 
Schuylkill River and been drowned.

A poor widow in Cullen, Ky., was hoeing 
potatoes the other day when she struck upon 
an old stone jar, and, naturally looking to 
see what was in it, she found $5,000 in gold. 
She is plunged into a state of great distress 
by the discovery ; at one time she laments 
that the sum is not $10,000, and at another 
she cries for fear some claimant will appear.

Several hundred people in St. Louis, re
cently, witnessed a somnambulistic circus 
performance by moonlight. A car conduc
tor, who had been te Barnum’a circus, leap
ed from his bedroom window to a roof be
low, turned all sorts of summersaults and 
handsprings, went through a series of exer
cises on a tire alarm telegraph wire, and end
ed the show by taking a flying leap through 
the window again. His friends found him 
lying on the floor, with his hands and feet 
bleeding, but he oould give no account how 
it happened.

The Agricultural Association of Polk 
County, Iowa, offer at the coming fair, a 
cash premium of $25 to the unmarried lady 
between the ages of fifteen and twenty-five 
years, who wifi cook the best dinner for six 
persons. The points of superiority shall be, 
first, tiie quality; second, the cost; third, the 
neatness and style of the cooking. The As
sociation will furnish the kitchen, but the 
competitor must do her own cooking unaided, 
besides furnishing her own cooking ap
paratus, tables, dishes, &c. She is to be her 
own judge in relation to selection of food and 
arrangement of table.

Poets’ Comer. Arthur Orton 
stout nor a thin man. The defendant’s ears 
are closer to his head than Arthur Orton’s, 
and not so large. I think, but I will not 
swear, he wore earrings. I think he was 
five feet eight or ten inches high.

Mr. Hawkins having put a question to the 
witness whether he noticed that the defend
ant’s front corresponding teeth to Arthur 
Orton's were gone, Dr. Kenealy objected to 
the question, as it presupposed that the de
fendant had two such teeth. — The Lord 
Chief Justice said he did not understand 
the question to be put in that sense. The 
temper Dr. Kenealy ha l shown that morn
ing appeared as if he was desirous of offend
ing everybody.—Dr. Kenealy : I hope not. 
—The Lord Chief J ustice ; Then why speak 
with such asperity of tone and manner, 
which must be offensive to every one ?—Dr. 
Kenealy ; Mr. Hawkins was not reproved 
when he called me a liar in open court.— 
Mr. Hawkins : I never said so.—Dr. Ke
nealy : Yes you did.—The Lord Chief Jus
tice : We did not interfere then, because we 
thought it was six of one and half-a-dozen of

WTtness continued ; I have not noticed 
he defendant’ g mouth. I don’t know if he 
has lost his front teeth. Arthur Orton had 

large shoulder-of-mutton hand.—By 
Juryman ; I did not notice a scar on his 
face. I have a slight recollection, but I will 
not swear, that he was marked with the

Mrs. Elizabeth Lancaster : I reside oppo- j 
oite the White Swan, Tunnel pier, High 
street, Wapping. I knew the boy they call
ed Arthur. 1 last saw him about twenty 
years ago. He had light hair and promi
nent cheek-bones, large front teeth ; he had 
rather high shoulders and large bands and 
feet. Defendant’s hands and feet are much 
smaller. He was an awkward, dull and 
stupid-looking young man. I saw the de
fendant first four months since in Palace 
yard. I afterwards saw him in a private 
room at Crighton's. I am positive the de
fendant is not Arthur Orton.—Cross-exa
mined by Mr. Serjeant Parry : I knew Ed
mund, but I can’t say if he was pockmarked 
or wore earrings. Arthur and Thomas were 
much alike—they were more like the mother 
than the father. They were big-boned men. 
but not fleshy like the defendant.—By the 
Lord Chief Justice : Edmund was likely to 
grow np a big man. He had large feet, and 
the same awkward walk as Arthur. They 
were all big lads. I had no personal ac
quaintance with the Urtona.

Robert Chamberlain : I come from the 
Shepherd almshouses. I formerly carried en 
business as a shipping butcher at Barking- 
alley. I knew old George Orton perfectly 
well. Arthur used to accompany his father 
to Leadenhall and Whitechapel markets. 
From 1846 to 1848, the last time I saw him 
in the London-docks, he was a big boned, 
awkward lad. We need to say what a sloven 
he was in manner and dress. I often spoke 
to him. He had rather light brown hair in 
1848. He had high cheek bones, and from 
his knocking the beef about I predicted he 
would make a strong man. He had wide 
thick lips, hie month was open, and his chin 
used to drop. He had large ears, hands, and 
feet for a young man; he walked rather in- 
kneed with one leg. We called him ' ' Bul- 
locky ” because we used to say he would be 
as big as a bullock. Arthur served the ves
sels in the dock. I first saw the defendant 
a few" days back. There is no resemblance 
of an Orton in him that I could see.

Cross-examined by Mr. Hawkins ; Charles 
was most like the old gentleman, and Arthur 
like his mother.

By the Lord Chief Justice : I never no
ticed the St. Vitus’s dance.— Batcher’s 
boots are larger because they wear large 
stockings for warmth. They wear a clumsy

Mrs. H. S. Scott : 1 live at Gun-alley, St.
, George's-in-the-East. My husband is a ship
wright. I have lived twenty-three years in 
the neighbourhood of High-street, Wapping. 
My father was foreman to the blacksmiths 
next to Orton’s shop. I carried his tea and 
supper to him on many occasions. I pass
ed the shop daily. I was in the habit of 
dealing at the Orton’s. I played with Ar
thur when he was a child. I remember his 
going to Australia in 1852. I recollect him 
assisting his brother with the ponies. In 
1852 he had fair hair, a large nose, his upper 
lip projected like all the family, and he was 
a full-faced young man. I do not remember 
his ears, hands, or feet, except that the lat
ter were in proportion to his size. He had 
rather a clumsy walk. I don’t remember 
his voice. 1 first saw the defendant in the 
Pavilion theatre. I was not positive about 
his identity then. 1 have since seen 
him at Poet’s corner. He spoke to me then.
1 don’t think he resembles Arthur Orton in 
the least 1 am certain of it.—Cross-exam
ined by Mr. Serjeant Parry : He is rather 
stoat, like the father of the family. In size 
he might be an Arthur Orton.

Joseph Manning : I reside in Commercial 
I am a shiprigger. I was at sea for 

knew old George Or-
....................... mt to

. Wap
ping. I am forty years of age. I last saw 
him in 1847. He had high cheek bones, full 
eyes and light-coloured hair. Two front top 
teeth projected, and threw the upper lip out, 

lower lip was wide.

as the battery of cross-examination was 
opened upon him in full play, he assumed an 
appearance of stolid abstraction worthy of 
a German philosopher evolving a camel from 
the depths of hie inner consciousness.
“ What are you thinking about now?” said 
Mr. Hawkins, in his “rallying’’ tone. 
“Tbiukin’,” replied the witness, “of havin’ 
somethin’ to eat when I get out o’ here.” 
“Are you hungry, then ?” asked the learned 
counsel. “ Cettin’ that way,” was the re
joinder ; and Mr. Hawkins charitably sa°

Lunch over, came a Mr. Blnmsden, cab 
proprietor, who used to cut chaff for old Mr. 
George Orton’s Shetland ponies, and who, 
consequently, had had frequent opportuni
ties of seeing y uug “ Bullocky.” This 
witness, who gave his evidence in a very 
honest and straightforward manner, deposed 
nu)3t positively that he remembered Arthur 
Orton perfectly well, and that the defen
dant in no way resembled him. The last 
w.tness, and the most important, was a Mr.

i»olnough, who is at present a stationer at 
Croydon, but who between 1851 and 1861 
kent a store at Reedy Creek, near Kilmore. 
i i Australia. At Reedy Creek was a butcher 
C-iiled McManus, and in McManus's employ 
was a slaughterman called Arthur Orton, or 
shortly “Arthur,” whom Mr. Woolnough 
very closely described, and in a manner 
that left no doubt that the Arthur Orton 
of Reedy Creek and young “ Bullock y ” of 
lligbstreet, Wapping, were one and th*> 
same person Of this “ Arthur” the witness 
had a distinct recollection, and he was quite 
certain not only that the defi 
he, but that he in n<

in £50 to come up for examination, appeared 
and was crow-examined hv Mr. Hawk-.n . 
He is, he said, now the landlord of tin- 
Ingle by Arms, at Birmingham, lie Lad .ept 
>», he said eighteen months ; it is e. v’i m 
h'lUae. Before that he kept the Ros ■ and 
1 towd, a beer-house, for twelve m< nth» 
Before then he was a shopkeeper at I'v.d-ey, 
'•« t Iveeds, about eigi.te. - months, but he 
'«tied, he thought, ; ,r £:«K> ile ->. 
heard or inquired wnat h> credit-.,-.i . a. 
il-fi-re then he cam Vf-ralia he
•a cut out to Australia : Vv.i - u,
Melbourne. He did : t fc>y tee,.- h . 
wa« working at his tiadr He amved th* re 

j - in-: time in April, ! •XVJ. lie *>, - p 
’.VdUgaratta, seventy m.d.» run Me.h 
aid stopped there six montt = . *rd mw. 
went to Galton’s-creek a- a - <•■<.'
stopped there about sir month* i-.-: 
went to two or three diggme*. first r Be-- ;,, 
worth and then V- R..«lard, w) ere 
he was six or twelve ir.-urm, Iv v 
not say which, be ' i ■ < r k- 
notes.” Witness continu»-5 : J me* a f or 
Orton at the Forbes diggings on the !. . 
lands in 1860 or '61, but I isn't say to six 
month?, or whether it waa in the humiijt: 
or the winter. It, was in October or No
vember. but I can’t say :f it was m 1860 - r
1861. I went to Wagy»- W..*ga m ! >6) ur
1862. Arthur Orton was a tall, rough-b- ne
sort of a man, long hair, and seeme.u iu 
bav# been buffeted about » bit He wo-e 
nair on the chin only. He walked a lit: - 
splay-footed , straight, put round should# • 
ed I did not notice bis being in kn-*-d ! 
knew him at Lacklan-ie for two rn -cvh* 
He was in company with a insn named I’av • 
I"-, a native of Austral.a. i . n't an -w
wmch of us left LacEiacd t:r-t Ar-.uui 
‘•ri io attended to the «liggeri k ■•*«•« 1 nw
h m next at Wagga-Wagua eev#-r. --r eigcf 
:r -uths after 1 ha! r*»i. 1

l not bear any o c- :t> V ». 
Wayg-v call him by n^oie 1 - *
h m as “ A. Orton ar La #■ N 
'■ W»g./a-Wagga as A • 
b#: gv . in- hie I O U I • L-..I -••# ’
Mured .t ;n thar name. In . • • 
him tbe I O l b*cK aft#-* •
I cannot speak t - six n
twelve m->nth8 before I -’t Vi . . .
the ivtr #;nd i f Nov. a. * -

'-v.k ; » h m on the repay mei : tc“ u 
I know bii handwnvrg Tl* <R
pr-duced. Arthur Ort-m - -inssory r- * 
is something like hi« Lau#*wrung. '■ 1
car, t explain tbe difference I tmr.k toe 
‘O’ is d:(ftrent. I have Wg- tun tne 
names of tne Wagga-Watg* ln:t' •.< re • 
•>pt Higgins. He toot tne noo* M<- 
B.rne bat it was not tb-n a r c.
1 first saw tbe defendant a .ri ;

ile* said

coloured, bn 
child. He t

ad. I am a shiprigger. 
twenty-one years. 1 knew old Oeo 
ton and Arthur perfectly welL I 
school with Arthur in Globe street.

tractor. I knew Arthur. He was called 
“ big head” and “ bnllocky.” I first knew 
Arthur about 1842 or 1843. I did not see 
him after he first went to sea. I frequently 
saw him during the above period in the 
street and in the docks. When last I saw 
him he had light hair, high cheek bones, 
and a cut on the left cheek. He had large 
ears, hands, and feet. Defendant is not

Serjeant Parry : Arthur was about twelve 
years of age when he received the cut in his 
face. I Save not seen him since 1S48.

Joshua Westmorland ; I live in Norfolk 
Crescent, Cnbitt’s town. I am in the ser
vice of the Millwall Omnibus Company.
My father was a biscuit baker, and served 
ships in the river At the end of 1850 and 
in 1851 I lived with him at Rotherhithe. I 
became acquainted with the Orton family.
I remember the Wapping regatta of 1851.
I saw Arthur on the pierhead. He was 
pointed out to me as old Orton's son, who 
had just come home from sea. He had 
wires in bis ears 1 saw him repeatedly 
after, befere be went to sea again in 1852.
He had cheek bones rather full, close up to 
the eye. He had two or three little pock- 
marks on the right side of the nose. The 
Utter end of 1851 I saw Arthur with some 

asked him where he got them.
“ Over tbe sea. 1 replied,

‘ That’s where yon have been.' In 1852 1 
saw him m Katharine docks, when 1 to’.l 
him that if he was not so big I would give 
him a rap on the bead. 1 have not seen 
him since. Arthur ban light brown hair, 
lighter tnan the defendant a. The defen
dant is not Arthur Orton.

Cross-examined by Mr. Hawkins I was 
five feet seven and three quarter inches in 
my boots, when I keew Arthur, and ne 
was taller than me I have a perfectly dis
tinct recollection of Arthur wearing wires. 
They were about the size of a split ring, ami 
they were different sizes. ( Laughter. )

Agnes Caston : I am the wife of Joseph 
Caston, residing in the Commercial-road. I
was born in High street, Wapping. I knew 
Arthur Orton well, both before and after he 
went to sea. I saw him in 1851 or 1852, in 
Old Gravel lnno. His hair was then light 

but darker than when he was a 
high cheek-bones and very 

large features. His top lip rather protruded 
over the lower lip, but he did not show his 
front teeth. I first saw the defendant about 
a fortnight ago at Poets’-corner. I : heard 
him speak and saw him walk I feel con
vinced he is not Arthur Orton. I fancied at 
first that I saw a slight resemblance in him 
to Arthur about the eyes, but on close in
spection I became convinced to the contrary. 
—Cross-examined by Mr. Serjeant Parry : I 
only saw Arthur once iu 1851, as he passed 
me in the street.—By Mr. Justice Mellor ; I 
never noticed that he had St. Vitus’s dance.

John Pell : I am a lighterman, residing in 
Wapping. I knew Arthnr Orton very well 
in 1851, when he came back from sea. He 
was a big, ronghish lad, with bread shoul
ders. One shoulder was a little higher than 
the other : tho whole family had a little 
u. _.t, . -. At i-i#.! was the straightest of the 
lot. He was slightly marked with the small
pox. He had large hands, and his fingers 
were a deal longer than the defendant's. He 
had “ splaw feet.” The defendant is not at 
all like Arthur Orton.—Cross-examined by 
Mr. Hawkins : I see no likeness of the de
fendant or Arthur Orton in the photograph 
produced (witness was shown several photo
graphs, but he was unable to trace any like
ness in them to any one he had ever seen). 
There is not a trace in the defendant of the 
Ortons. Arthur resembled his father about 
the face. Arthur had a dimple on his chin.

The Court then adjourned.
EIGHTY-THIRD DAY.

The first witness on Thursday, Aug. 28, 
was Mr. Richard Henry Moore, pharma
ceutical chemist, of Cable street, St. 
George's-in-the-East. This witness, who 
gave his evidence very straightforwardly, 
deposed that in 1852 he was acting a# assis
tant to hia uncle, Dr. Miller, who kept what 
is known as an open surgery in Watney 
street, Commercial Road ; and that in that 
year Arthur Orton was brought into the 
shop to be treated for a severe cut in the 
face caused by a fall from one of the Shet
land ponies. This wound, it may be remem
bered, was first spoken of by Mr. Weston, 
the shoemaker, who said that it had to be 
sewn up. Mr. Moore, however, contradict
ed Weston’s evidence on this and one or 
two other points, declaring that he washed 
the cat, which was an incised wound, ex
tending right athwart the left cheek ; that 
he then dressed it with muriate of iron, and 
that he finally strapped it up with diachy
lon plais ter. It was a severe wound, and 
would, in his opinion— and he was a compe
tent judge—leave an indelible scar. In addi 
toon to this Mr. Moore swore distinctly that 
the defendant, whom he had had good op
portunity of seeing, was in no way like his 
old patient, and that there was, in fact, an 
utter difference between the two. Cross- 
examination shook Mr. Moore very little, 
eliciting chiefly that after his uncle’s death 
the world had fared ill w ith him, and that he 
had first been an assistant to a druggist in 
Great Windmill-street, and had afterwards

whist player who
trump?. Mr. Hawkins, of course, 
once to see what could be got out of the wit
ness in the way of cross-examination. The 
cross-examination, however, was not con
cluded when the Court rose.

There were cats paws during the day, even 
if there was no storm ; the most notable oc
curring in the course of the re-examination 
of Captain Champion. Sergeant Parry had 
asked this witness whether he had ever seen 
Mr. Whalley or Mr Guildford Onslow. 
Accordingly, Dr. Kenealy asked, in re-ex
amination, whether there was any foundation 
for the suggestion that he had been bribed. 
“Well,” burst onr Sergeant Parry, “that
is the most----- ” “Most what, Berg-’.nt
l’arry?” cried out Dr. Kenealy. “ I would 
rather not say,” was the quick reply. 
“ Well, then, I had rather yon would say,” 
was the quick retort. “ I speak my mind, 
and I had rather you sooke yours.” Ameni
ties such as these not only enliven the day’s 
; r -ceedings, but also tend to increase that 
esteem and confidence in which the proies- 
aiu i is h ! 1 by the general public.

Eh; : i V-FOURTH DAY.
! ’• i ' ugust 29. the proceedings 

«. icv # tne continued cro*s exam
. * - Woolnough, to whom Mr.
ii vk • - . s’.r og of the most searching
q- -< I .-e, however, of the learn-

markedly courteous, in no 
way , *1 *t Mr Wo-lm-ugh was - to
ut- Dr I. s phrase ’’ not the witness
<f t- iî• i nd hie object evidently was 
ne', y : _ empt to show that the witness
was n.'stak-n. Mr. Woolnough had de- 
poted, u the previous afternoon, that a* 
lived y l reck, in Australia, be had known a 
in: r. named Arthur Orton, and that this ma:.

nut the -:e‘endant. It is now suggested 
that the Arthur Orton wnom the witness 
knew at K«cdy t reek tea* the defendant, 
and no or.e else ; but that Mr. Woolnough 
has failed to recognise him, never having 
seen him since until now. Upon this hy
pothesis, Mr. Hawkins' cross-examination 
was conducted. All that is certain is that 
the witness gave his evidence in the most 
manly and straightforward manner, and took 
his cross-examination as a matter of course, 
and without the least symptom of hesitation

To Mr. W oolnough succeeded Mr. John 
Dyke, Mr. Charles Jones, both Australian 

Mr. Dyke, who is at this mo

ipied a single room at a very low 
That he had no books with entries as to the

in the second place, it 
; no entry whatevei

shouldered, and had very large, coarse fea-l wound and attendance for it, he frankly ad- 
tures for a lad. When excited in play he* mitted. In the first place, the books would 
used to hold his bands oat tremblingly. I 
don’t remember anything about the race.
He was called “ b.g head” and “ bnllocky.”
He had very large hands with thick, coarse 
set fingers, rather long for a lad of his age.
He was flat footed, especially in the right 
foot, and his feet were large. When bath
ing I have put his boots on, and they went 
“ slop, slop.” I bathed with him three or 
four times, but I took no notice of any marks 
on his body ; he had one on his hand. 1 
never saw a brown mark on hia body, but 
he had the mark of a cut on the outside of 
hia left hand, between the forefinger and 
thumb. I have never spoken to the defen
dant. This is the first time I have seen him.
Arthur showed me the cut on the hand after 
I returned from my first voyage. He said,
“ Look there, Joe ; there’s a scar I shall 
carry to ray grave ” (holding out his hand).
1 asked him how he did it. He said “If you 
remember, when yon came home last yon 
came into the shop to order some meat. ” I 
said, “ Yes. I was taken bad with the 
cholera at the time and fell down.” He said,
“Yes ; and through your falling down the 
knife slipped in my hand and cat it.” It was 
in 1847. That was the last time I saw him.
I partly recollect him. (Witness hesitating.)
I can see no resemblance in the defendant to 
Arthur Orton, and in my judgment he is not.
-Cross-examined by Mr. Hawkins : I came 
here this morning at a quaiter-past ten 
o’clock. I had not seen the defendant. I 
did not k I was coming here to prove he 
is not A#—ur Orton. My statement was 
given a fortnight ago to Mr. Hendricks. I 
first mentioned the cut over twelve months 
ago when a gentleman from Serjeant Ballan- 
tine came to me. —The Lord Chief J ustice 
said it was unfortunate there had been no 
examination as to this mark.—Dr. Kenealy :
If I had known it I should have examined on 
it.—Mr. Hawkins : Did you notice the in
side of the hand ?—Witness : I did not.—
Mr. Hawkins : Finn is, who has been ex
amined, spoke of a scar inside the hand. —
I have not seen Arthur Orton since 1847, 
when he was a boy of thirteen and I was a 
boy of fourteen years of age. I never noticed 
the least twitch about the face.

John Searle : I was formerly in the employ 
of Mr. John Ewer, a butcher of Wapping 
I knew Arthur very welL I used to have 
many a game with him in his father’s yard 
amongst the pigs, Shetland ponies, and Uttle 
cows. I have a perfect recollection of him 
up to 1848. His hair was a light colour : he 
was fattish about the face ; he looked like a 
good feeder (laughter)—there was nothing 
high-boned about it. I took no particular 

I notice of his mouth, or hands, or feet. I saw
him kicked over the knee-cap, He 
“ easy voice.” The defendant does not re
semble Arthur Orton in the slightest—The 
Lord Chief Justice : You don’t oroes-ex 
this witness ?—Mr. Serjeant Parry : No; we 
only had notice of him this morning.—The 
Lord Chief Justice : You need not to have 
had any notice. We shall not allow his ex-

John James Leaver : I am a ship’s mast 
maker. I was an apprentice in Wapping in 
1839. Arthur had light-coloured hair, large 
hands and feet, and a peculiar set of the 
neck, as they all had. He was heavy and

have been his uncle' 
was most probable that 
was made of so small a matter.

One of the evils of a change of solicitors 
is that the learned counsel engaged in a case 
are never sure how far they can rely upon 
the accuracy of their instructions, and proof 
or this was sufficiently apparent in the fact 
that three witnesses successively were 
called in the morning, and two more 
in the afternoon, whose evidence was to all 
intents and purposes, valueless, they having 
seen and known so little of Orton as to ren
der any opinion which they might or might 
not form as to the identity of the defendant 
altogether untrustworthy. Dr. Kenealy’s 
irritation, as first Mr. Bond, of Bermondsey, 
and then Mr. Dunn, of Rotherhithe, and 
then Mr. Bentley, of Wapping, had to leave 
the box sorely discomfited, was painfully 
apparent ; nor did the learned counsel re
cover his equanimity until Mr. Champion— 
a very sheet anchor of “ the Orton case ’— 
presented himself to the Court, and ‘ ‘ swore 
un to his proof” in the most gratifying man
ner. As far back as 1827 Mr. CUampion 
was, it seems, owner of several vessels that 
plied between the London Docks and Cadiz, 
and used to deal with old Mr. Orton for 
meat—he had, indeed, had dealings with 
him for eighteen years off and on, and had 
been a friend quite as much as a customer. 
Did Mr. Champion remember Arthur Orton ? 
Yes, that he did. He was the clumsiest, 
awkwardest boy he had everknown.and used 
to straddle about as if he were going to lurch 
over the bulwarks. He was as stupid a boy 
as could be into the bargain ; and old Orton 
used to say,“Champion,” said he, “ 1 don’t 
know what to do with that boy of mine. 
He won’t even try to read or write ;” and 
then Mr. Champion would reply, as it might 
be, “Orton your boy improves a little, I 
think ; but certainly he is the orkidest boy 
as ever was.” Having known Arthur from 
his babyhood, ;Mr. Champion had paid at
tention to the case ; and having interviewed 
the defendant with especial care, had come 
to a very distinct opinion. “ He is no more 
Arthur Orton,” said he, “ than I am and 
his cross-examination, the tone of
which in no way impugned his
credibility, only served to bring out 
his conviction the more clearly. “The 
defendant,” said he, in reply to a subtle sug- 
gestion on the part of Mr. Serjeant Parry, 
“ no more resembles Arthur Orton than I 
do. There is not the least resemblance in 
him to any of the Ortons. Do I say ‘ No?’ 
Yes, I do ; and I mean it.” So ran Mr. 
Champion’s evidence. Mr. James Begg, 
who followed, was less fortunate. He had 
known the Ortons well, and was certain the 
defendant waa not Arthur ; but in the skil- 
fol hands of Mr. Hawkins he found himself

ment a licensed victualler, landed at Mel
bourne in 1859, and amongst other places, 
male hia way to Wagga-Wagga. where he 
worked as a carpenter, and also kept a bil
liard-table attached to Mr. Higgins’s ho
tel. At this time Tom Castro, the present 
defendant, was in Mr. Higgins’s employ and 
the witness had frequent opportunities of 
seeing him at the billiard-table, the stock
yard, and elsewhere, and knew him alto
gether some three years. He also knew a man 
called Arthur Orton—quite another person 
from Castro—who used to drive cattle to 
Wagga-Wagga from outlying stations, and 
who, unlike Castro, was a tallish, muscular 
man, and not so mnch fat as bony. “ Have 
you seen Orton and Castro together ?” asked 
Dr. Kenealy. “Yes,” was the reply, “some 
three or four times.” And more than this, 
the witness went on to state that he had 
seen the defendant and had recog
nised him at once, the recognition being 
mutual, but that he nad not seen Orton 
since, although he should at once know him 
if he were to see him. No sooner had Mr. 
Dyke given his evidence than Mr. Hawkins 

and made a formal application for leave 
rostpone his cross-examination, on the 

ground that “it would involve prepara
tion. ” An animated and angry discussion 
followed, Mr. Hawkins complaining that 
the only notice that had been given of Mr. 
Dyke’s evidence was to the effect that he 
was to prove “that the defendant was not 
Arthur Orton,” while Dr. Kenealy was un
derstood to refer to the precedent of Red- 

. the memorable “Nowhere Else” wit
ness, of whom the defence had absolutely 
no notice at all. The storm was fairly 
brewing when the Lord Chief Justice inter
posed, and stated that, as Dr. Kenealy had 
thought tit to speak for day after 
day without so much as opening a 
tittle of evidence or giving the prose
cution the least notice of what witnesses 
were to be called and to what they were to 
depose, he should most certainly accede to 
Mr. Hawkins’ request. “ I have never yet,” 
said his Lordship in the most emphati 
manner, “ heard a case in which the counsel 
for the defence did not think it an e 
part of his duty to tell the jury the evidence 
he should prove. Dr. Kenealy may be in
structed or not instructed, but I must say 
the course he has taken has been most ex
traordinary.” Of course these remarks 
roused a protest from Dr. Kenealy to the 
effect that he would have opened his evi- 
decce in due course if pressure had not been 
put upon him both by the Bench and the 
jury to close his address. “ The only pres
sure put upon you,” said Mr. Justice Mellor, 
“ was a desire that you should approach the 
subject of your witnesses, and tell ns what 
they were to prove. ” And, as if this were 
not enough to throw oil upon the waters, a 
juryman mildly observed that what he and 
bis colleagues had objected to was Dr. Ke
nealy's “reiterations.” Upon this’ Dr. 
Kenealy somewhat warmly retorted that 
he Knew his duty, adding that he could 
not undertake to have the witness 
in attendance on the next Monday morn- 
n; v ; ,v„'i il: result of this was that the wit
ness’, w i. . -.va» v. aiting in the gallery, was at 
oi.ee called down, and bound over in £50 to 
put in Lu appearance. Matters thus set
tled, Mr. Jones, the next witness (whose

Uo.l- I had no 
aWut «.hilL Tbe d#- 1
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now mere refined in .. « 
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than now t last ##ae 
m November. 1865 i 
ed fourteen stone ther 
not wear a oeard A 
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like the de’endaot. >: i 
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that, in 1856, he was at a place called 
“ Fryer’s Creek,” where he butchered and 
kept" a “sly grog shop.,’ “You sold liquor 
without a licence ?" asked the Lord Chief 
Justice. “ That’s it, my lord,” was the 
cheerful rejoinder, and, having thus 
liberated his soul, tho witness went on to 
describe how he had seen both Arthur Orton 
and Tom Castro, who were at that time, if 
not exactly “ bushwhackers,” yet something 
suspiciously like it. He had often seen 
two together, and had sold them grog 
meat The defendant was Tom Castro, and 
could not possibly be mistaken for Arthur 
Orton, who was a much taller man, and 
whose ears were bored for earrings.

This closed the Australian head of evi
dence for the day. The four other wit
nesses who were called all came from Wap
ping ; all agreed substantially with the 
Wapping witnesses who have already been 
called in the accounts which they gave of 
Arthur Orton’s personal appearance and 
habits, and all swore most positively that 
the defendant was neither Arthur Orton 
nor in any way like him. Of these wit
nesses one, Mr. James Marshall, is a boot
maker, of Wells street, Wapping, and not 
only knew Arthur Orton as a boy, buthad 
also repaired his boots, and so had had his 
attention called to the unusually large size 
of the feet. Another, Mr. Henry Palmer, 
of America square, clothier, had known all 
the Ortons well, having lived in Great 
Hermitage street, Wapping. for over twenty 
years. A third, Mr. Henry Ponnceby, master 
printer and stationer, had been a parish 
officer of St. George’s-in-the-East, and so had 
freqnentlv had to call at old Mr. Richard
son’s, the parish treasurer. This is next door 
to old Orton’s, so he had thus seen Arthur 
Orton frequently. The fourth witness, Mra 
Sarah Smart, ha1 lived in Wapping with her 
uncle, a biscuit baker, from her twelfth to 
her twenty-fourth year, and had seen Ar 
thar Orton repeUedly, the Orton, being cus
tomers of her uncle. She described him 
very minutely, mi to his h.ir, the »h»pe «nd 
set of his held, hi. cheek-bones, hi. voice, 
h,. gjit, hi. feet^ “Lh^d^Onbemg

—i°di
to he * witness

Re examined : Meat ton years ago in 
Wagga-Wagga sc" i from 2Jd fi 4in per 
pound I only male a statement at Baxter, 
Rose, and Norton s. I never said the de
fendant was not in the butchering business.
By Mr. Justice Mellor : I have seen the de
fendant ana Arthur i non in the billiard 
room and in the yard adjoining.

Charles Janes, cross txammed by Mr. 
Serjeai t Parry : I wa* ,n Australia from 
1851 to *861 I last sa * Tom Castro at 
Mount Gambia. I msds a rr-vake .13 Fr.- 
day in saying that I *»* Tom Castro ar ! 
Arthur Orton at Krisr s L"rr®k in lb#">6 it 
should have been 1858 1 r.ave referred to
ruy meat tickets and di'. • -red the tnislak ?
I have not been told etnv? F id a y that ! told 
then a pack o'he*. I . «w 1'u.e „n 1 r. lay 
and ttus morning ; but 1 heve jot been 
drinking with him. I etti tm 1 „. rr •• neat 
tickets. My statement n 1 ay lb a. 1 saw 
them to Castlctnaine :o \S'-1 1 - - nco»rect; 
and so is mv state men that ! saw toem 
together in 1855 I ei#w .hem together in 
1858 at Knar's Creek for the n-st time . acfl 

in that y ear st Cas !?•-. « : e ar. 1 v. Ben
digo. I saw them for ir.e last .im? at Mount 
Gambia in ibe ear'y 1 u : of !tw9 They 
always aupeared to be : jsn-ang.ng 1 was 
always a respectable sly gro«n-ir.sn aud 
butcher ( Laughter. )

Tbe Lord Chief Jo*’#..*- directed ’he 
witness to fetch tbe me&- . Kt - .< :>*red to 
directly and bring them ;;#t . co- •

Hayden, the third w tr.<se »t" was and 
over on Fnday to appes- : r rro»s-* >'m na 
tion, was next caliev Or»*••■xx • co by-
Mr Hawkins : 1 left E- #. ten ' A » -« a 
m 1854. The first tim I ■ '<« is
Ooieo, in the latter pvt «■ ivS 1 at 
swear to within a yesi, uu# 1 v»l a .tc.l two 
years. 1 saw him at ir'.ervalt .. .r; g the 
three days 1 was there. ! ..?xt ?»w m at 
Tumberumoa digging . I >.u*-y, 1S69 I 
spoke to him then, u-t 1 u*>: r. v ct
the conversation I taw tc- -mint nee 
at Tnmutt iu 1861. *' « -k:« g a t'
aoûté stray htrace, L»-n M “ c-n w s
with h>m at Tumberu riia, 1 r up
keep a shop there 1 *n give r. -«.-
dates. 1 saw tbe deft, dar:’ *’ A ur;.. i t 
1 cannot fix the year. It rca»t r e t-.-e- 
eighteen months before 1 • Au-’ralr 1
landed in England a m -r .: 'ir? :t- G .’cat 
Exhibition closed in 1862 I !«* taw a î h u 
Orton at Colliogwocd. •#» •> •> - j. - -
bourne, the latter eor 1 >.V4 
niog of 1855. I raw i. . .l t-n : > 
my arrival there. I »b d i k;.#» r autag-: i" 

to see hue. I »-w l.il ■ a -t* 
for three or four monte.» Ii? * •=$ V-* a-'"- 
mg all the time (Tbe )■-- . . < • prod. , . 
and which was shown » > the .-rev 1 is A : • 
Italian witness, this tvi net- 3? ar*aB e to 
identify as Arthur Orton ) it was : y
different to him. He wa-a ta . m»c. t.. . 
particularly stout. His^nveraatu n was low. 
He might have been twenty ne ot twert. - 
two years of age. tu t - l ra 
round shoulders. He w . k»#.l w.- a ?•* 
gait, with the right f#>*t iu: .. ! < .. H •» 
feet were large, and 1 . h- 1 lar-.e * J 
did not notice St Vitos » d=#m - - ar v-r-.cF
peculiar about his fa*>- My ailentK r « as 
called to defen#1ant aWt vreire» n.o« 
since. I told Dr. Atw-o.-. .1- :"eof”U • • vi. 
of Netting hill, what I con d bav so. * V 
ton I had previously reo grizeo

Tom att he wore WOUtPt:

other ; and hie Buffering »t Uet became bo 
acute that he gave vent to a Cyclopean 
groan of anguish worthy of Polyphemus 
with his eye out, and which so convulsed the 
Court that [it had no breath left for laugh
ter when the unhappy victim went on 
to admit that he wasn’t at all sure wnat 
he was like himself twenty years apo. 
Another witness—one Mr Tolly, an engi
neer—was more discreet and wary. As soon

was marked with s 
at she couli 
to that, upon 1

o Mr. 1

asked whether 
pox, she
her recollection as to tn»L, upon 
of the jury, looking across to Mr. Hawkins, 
observed in a most audible and significant 
tone, that “ she recollected nothing.” The 
remark was ungracious and unnecessary, as 
the witness had given her evidence very 

To do the jury justice, 
1 the first breach of the 

well understood rule that the same man can
not be juror and counsel at once.

well

EIGHTY-FIFTH DAY.
The farther hearing of this case was re- 

snæe-i on Monday, Sept. 1. at 1*2 o’clock.
John Dyke, who deposed that ha had seen 

both Arthur Orton and the defendant together 
at Wagga-Wagga, and who was bound over

ker.-, Ward *:.d mous
tache, and he wore the bu» Sman • #? ess 

William Phillips : I keep the N .rtr.ern 
hotel, near Truro. I left Engl nd for Mel
bourne in 1853. I remained there from 1854 
to 1859. From Melbourne I went on to 
Bendigo gold diggings. After that I went to 
other.diggings, and'returned to Bendigo. I 
first saw Arthur Orton on the Back creek, 
Bendigo, in 1857. He was a eooJ, inil sized 
man, about five feet ten inet es r-gh. with 
long limbs. I think he had brown ba:r and 
not very mnch whiskers. He was rather 
large, full faced. I can’t remember hia hands, 
feet, or cheek-bones. I removed three or 
four miles from the creek, and whilst tbere I 
had a horse stolen. I went to Caatlemnine 
in search of it. I there went into a sale 
yard, and whilst standing i-iere I raw Orton 
enter the yard riding upon my noree 1 gave 
him in charge, and he wa.-, r emoved in cus
tody before the magistrate? When be was 
taken in charge, be gave the name of Sc- tt. 
He was committed for trial. ar*d rema ned in 
prison two or three me nhs until the 
trial came on. I appeared and pro&e ruted. 
He said Le bought toe horse at a place called 
Harconrt, and the jury gave him the 
benefit of the doubt ; he was acquitted, and 
I had my horse. I never saw bun a'ter- 
wards. The defendant is not the same per
son. I was • brought np by the Crown to 
give-evidencc for them in this case. 1 gave 
my statements to a gentleman, but he is not 
here. I saw the defendant ir this court, 
and told him he was not the man I knew as 
Arthur Orton, and then I was sen. home.

By the Lord Chief Justice : I left the col
ony in the summer of 1859, aud it must have 
been twelve or thirteen months before that 
I had my horse stolen. Orton was prose
cuted in the name of Scott.

(The defendant in his crost-examination 
admitted he was charged at Caetlemaine with 
horse-stealing in 1859 only, he said, it was 
along with Orton.)

Cross-examined by Mr. Serjeant Parry : 
I told the Treasury agent that Orton was 
five feet nine inches or ten inches high—a 
big man, inclined to be fleshy and full-faced. 
In reply to further questions the witnees ad
mitted that he at first said the photograph 
shown him was like the man tried for steal
ing his horse.

By a Juryman : He passed by the name of 
Arthur Orton early in 1858 or the Utter 
part of 1857. Mine was a bay hirse, not a 
gray mare, as stated by the defer, tant I 
left in 1859. I don’t remember h»iu;ng the 
name of Castro in the colony —Th- L d 
Chief Justice : Tne plaint f ir wagi* against 
Mr. Forster is dated October 15, 185S it 
cams on for hearing on the 11th N oveinb r,
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