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PREFACE.
94

HE following series of incidents in connection with the Convict
Hulk *“Success,” has been compiled specially for the information
of those visitors to the vessel, who may desire to learn fuller

particulars concerning her history and the lives of those who at one
time filled her cells, than can be gleaned in the space of a short visit.

To make the description as complete as possible, much that may be
regarded by some as personal matter has had to be related when referring
to the officials who were stationed on hboard the vessel in its early
convict days. Care has, however, been taken, in reviewing the facts, to
present them in a fair and impartial light.

The differences of opinion expressed at the Government Enquiry and
in the newspapers of the time have been quoted at length, in order that
the reader may be in a position to form a judgmenti as to the treatment
that was meted out to the convicts.

The short sketches given of some of the most nototious bhushraugers
may help visitors to the ¢ Success,” who are accustomed only to civilised
London and other old-world centres, to realise the wild life of Australia
in the early days of colonisation—its vast solitudes of hush and Ilonely
mountain fastnesses, amidst which the settler and the outlaw pitched their
primitive camps, and seldom heard the sound of a human voice.

For some of the information contained in the following pages, I lhave
been indebted to the officials in charge of the early records of the
Melbourne Penal Department, to whom I hereby tender my best thanks.
The other soutces from which I have quoted, I have endeavoured to
acknowledge in their right places.

I am firmly of opinion that the intiinsic value of this historic ship as
an object-lesson 1o prison reformers, will assure for it a continuance of its
prosperous career, proving, as it does, that excessive punishment, with
physical torture, brutalises the offender, and destroys all hope of refor-
mation.

It is a striking aund encowaging sign ol the progress made in the
humane and rational treatment of prisouers, that a vessel which, less than
fifty years ago, formed one of a felon fleet, should now be on exhibilion
as a curiosity,—the last remnant of a happily-exploded system.

Melbourne, 1595. J. C. 1.
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THE CONVICT HULK “SUCCESS.”
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CHAPTER L

‘Yes, shackle my limbs and bind me fast,
‘Lhrough the hooting crowd to press; :
Away to the judgment hall, at last
The doom of my life, I guess.
Think not the spasm tkat shoots through my frame,
Is the quiver of wounded pride,
What has the felon to do with shame?
Or the pangs unto shame allied ?”

N writing the history of the “Success,” it may prove interesting to
cast a retrospective glance at the port and its surroundings, off which -
for so many years the old vessel was moored, blistering in the torrid

heat that added a touch of the infernal to the torture of those who were
incarcerated in her black and suffocating cells.

Port Williamstown, which was named by Bourke after King William
the Fourth, and is nine iiles distant by coast from Melbourne, was at
the time of which we write a little fishing village, the sparse inhabitants
of which led the most primitive of lives. 7The old square tower, built in
1846, was originally used as a lighthouse, to warn the few trading vessels
that visited the port, of the dangerous Bird Rocks, standing out a little
distance to seaward. Before the introduction of the electric telegraph in
Australia, the arrival of ships was signalled from this tower, to a vessel
called the ¢“Sir Harry Smith,” which was moored at the mouth of the
VYarra-Yarra River. From thence the signal was transmitted to the station
at Melbourne, then located at old Flagstaff Hill. .

The chief communication between Williamstown and Melbourne in
the early days was across the Bay for themost part, and in order to attract
the attention of the ferryman on the opposite side, the residents were
requested (according to the advertisements in the omne Melbourne paper)
to “raise a smoke” on the shore, which was effected by burning large
quantities of brushwood and dry seaweed. Between ‘The Point” and
the nearest dwelling-houses in Williamstown there was a long stretch of
ground, where the little community of fishermen and Government officials,
after the labours of the day were over, would discuss the ever.important
subject of probable retrenchment, or the chances of a good ‘““haul’ on the
following morning. Their children might be seen at play on the green-
sward, embowered with ti-tree, or gathering shells and seaweed amoug
the rocks that fringed the shore.

It was a peaceful life, of Arcadian simplicity; but, alas! it was soon to
be rudely broken in upon by the mad rush in search of wealth that
followed the discovery of the goldfields in 1851. The beacon-light then
shed its hrilliant ray on ships entering the harbour for the first time,
laden with hopeful immigrants eager to set foot in the land of newly-
found gold. These vessels came from all parts of the world, and included
almost every kind of craft. There were paddle-steamers, with beam
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engines from America, Dutch galiots from the Fast Indies—even a
Falmounth fishing-boat braved the dangers of the long voyage, and came
sailing safely into Hobson’s Bay.* -

Then, one day, looming above them all, came a quaint old full-rigged
ship, with apple sides, broad bulging bows, standing very high out of the
waler, and the name “Success” displayed the full width of her square-cut
stern, over the windows and below the taffrail, She proved to be a
“ country-built” Fast Indiaman, one of the “old Moulmein pagodas
looking ~eastwatds to the sea.”” She dropped her anchor right amidst
the army of white wings which then dotted the harbour, where, but a
year or two before, scarcely a sail was to he seen.

In the confusion and excitement that resulted from this sudden
influx of immigration by land and sea, murder, profligacy and crime
ran riot. Doubly and trebly convicted felons found their way over
from ihe old convict centres of Botany Bay and Hobart Towu. Bush-
rangers and incendiaries—nine thousand felons in one year—joined
the promiscuous stream of immigrants that flowed towards the
“ diggings.” One day, in the year 1852, the Azrgus contained no less
than Zwelve columns of horses stolen! Teamsters demanded one hundred
pounds per ton for the comveyance of goods into the interior, and
then the owners had to incur the grave risk of losing their property
at the hands of freebooters, who made travelling extremely dangerous.
The diggers also frequently fell a prey to these desperate ruffians,
who concealed themselves in ambush, aud waylaid anyone whom they
suspected of having made a haul at the goldfields. The troopers
that patrolled the highways in the interests of safety, were often found
murdered by the roadside; brigandage flourished in the “bush”;
and even ships were boldly boarded in the Bay.

When at last the discovery was made that quantities of gold glistened
in the gravel of almost every mountain stream, and in boulders of which
it is hardly an exaggeration to say the precious metal formed the greater
part, the mad rush of reckless adventurers was indescribable. Men
became millionaires, or at least rich beyond their wildest dreams, at a
single blow of the prospector’s pick. One lucky digger’s horse was
actually shod with shoes of gold. Actresses, in the canvas theatres, were
pelted with nuggets in place of flowers, as a token of appreciation ;—in short,
the diggers, whether of the respectable or the convict class, indulged in a
profligacy and riotous excess that have never been equalled in the history
of gold-mining. The embryo township of Melbourne rose rapidly into
importance; three-fourths of the population having to live under canvas
tents that sprang into existence like mushrooms around the few houses

forming the settlement.

As an example of the lawlessness of the times, and of the boldness with
which robberies were perpetrated, we may mention that on April 2nd,
1852, gold weighing 8,153 ozs., valued at 424,000, was stolen from the
gold-ship MNelson which stood out in the strean off Sandridge, now
Better known as Port Melbourne, the suburb of Melbourne. The captain
and most of his crew had been carousing ou shore, and uo anchor-watch
was apparently kept. At night twenty determined couvicls, weating
crape masks, put off from the ricketty structure then dignified by the name

% This small craft was named ke Mpystery, and was sailed by its owners, two brothers
named Barnett. They were allow.d to come in free from harbour dues as a reward for their
bravery in making the journey under such tiying conditions, For many years the brothers were
the hoatmen of the hulk '‘Success,” and rowed the storekeeper and others to and fiom the shore.
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of Sandridge Pier. The men leaped on board the Nelson, overpowered
two able seamen; the mate, named Dudley, who made a brave
resistance, fell weltering in his blood; and then these desperate ruffians
Sﬁrned off the specie, right under the very noses of the constabulary on
shore.

One of these gold robbers was a man named Burgess, who, in
association with Levy and Sullivan, afterwards achieved notoriety as the
New Zealand murderer. Burgess served a seuntence of seven years on
the ¢“Success,” and was afterwards imprisoned in the Dunedin Gaol,
His cell was close against the outer wall facing one of the main streets,
and during the night he maunaged to wrench up one of the flags forming
the floor. He then ‘purrowed like a mole, till he had succeeded ig
thrusting out his head just above the sidewalk. Unfortunately for the
g;’lilc;ne{_, a pfc)}lllceman, on his garly moruing beat, happened to be passing

t the time, the consequence being that Burgess was i
his drive, and placed inqsafe custod?. ° a9 speedily dug out of

. The gold-ship robbery at Port Phillip, in which Burgess was a
ringleader, led to mass indignation meetings being held by the citizens
who insisted that additional police protection should be at once provided
so as to keep pace with the tidal wave of immigration. The Government
respouded by appointing a staff of special constables, who were successful
in capluring hundreds of the desperadoes who were concerned in the
early exploits. The primitive prisons, stockades on wheels, holding
twenty men in each, introduced from New South Wales, speedily became
crowded to overflowing. Hundreds of prisoners were chained in rows
Ro the wheels of the portable huts in the broiling sun, or were roped

spread-eagle” fashion to convenient trees. Scores, too, of the eatly
bushranger§ were fastened to ringbolts screwed into enormous stones
some of which still remain on the foreshore of Williamstown. '

Robbery under arms was reported every few days from the dark and
dangeroyl}s valley at Jolimont, and “My Lord Smith” and the “Sydney
Choker,” two desperate convicts, ‘Jevied contribulions” for several
months from henighted travellers along the guagmire known as the
St. Kilda Road, It seemed impossible for the authorities to cope with
the number of miscreants who infested the district.

At last the suggestion was made that some of the vessels then lying at
anchor in the Bay, deserted by captains and crews, who had all joined in
the headloug rush for the * diggings,” should be ulilised as prison hulks.
Many splendid ships were available for the purpose, amongst the fleet of
full-rigged vessels being the Chowringhee, 1hree Bells, President, Deborak
Lysander, Sacramento, and the remarkable old “Success’; and the last
five, on account of their immense strength, were selected for conversion
into floating convict prisons.

Of these “yellow frigates,” as they were called, the *“Success” was
officially regarded as the commodore of the felon fleet.  She was known
as the awful “dark cell drill” ship, and between her decks were lodged
a company of close-cropped villains, the very scum of all the scoundrels
concentred at Port Phillip, with whom, from time to time, were numbered
nien who had originally been transported from Tngland for the most
trivial offences.

The first Inspector-General of Penal Establishments in Victoria was
Mr. Samuel.Barrow. He, from the first, had condemned the lack of
accommodation ou board the prison hulks, and his first report contained
a proposal to build an immense gaol on the radiating plan, to accominodate
one thousand prisoners, at a cost of £200,000, but the enormous amount
required made the proposal impracticable. Mr. Barrow was drowned in
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Hobson’s Bay, and Mr. John Price, who was living in retiiement in a
picturesque part of Tasmania at the time, was asked to take control in the
year 1854. He was the sou of Sir Rose Price, a Cornish baronet, and was
married to a niece of the late Sir John Franklin. He is suppose& to have
been the original of the character of * Maurice Frere,” in Marcus Clarke’s
stirring novel, “For the Term of his Natural Life,” just as Melville is
supposed to have been the original of the character of Rufus Dawes "
in the same work. “The new Iuspector had been Chief Commandant at
Van Dieman’s Land, and also Commandant at Norfolk Island succeeding
Major Childs. He knew the faces of the ‘““old timers” at a ’glauce and
they knew him, as the **Demon of the Ocean.”* John Price was at that
time in the prime of life, and a man of fine physique. He was a born
legder of men, and struck terror into the hearts of the rebellious ruffians
with whom he had to deal. But long life amongst the convicts seemed to
have steeled his heart against them as a class, and he may be said to have
demanded rather than have won their respect.  Major De W. who
visited the ‘Success” Exhibition in Loudon, and who was acque’xinted
'mthldPrlce 1tuL}mate1y,h describes him as *that kind of man that you
would say at first sight you wou 3 i

woul thag o ght y Id much rather dine or shake hands

The new Commandant of the hulks bhoasted that he always went
unarmed among the convicts, who, in their turn, recognised that in him
they were dealing with a man who would not hesitate to sacrifice his own
life rather than be “Dested,” as he was wont to express it. At Norfolk
Island he ordered George Strong, alias “ Dubbo,” fifty lashes for refusing
to work. The convict still resolutely refused, and stated his intention of
‘“nol soiling his hands in future’” He was ordered fifty lashes more
which punishnient was repeated as often as he refused, ill the doctor
was obliged {0 interfere in order to save the prisoner’s life. “Dubbo” on
recovering, still persisting in his obstinacy. a large grindstone was (hen
placed in the gaol yard, with handles on each side, bybwhich it was turned
by a willing convict, and ‘- Dubbo’s” hand was fasfened to the opposite
handle, causing it to revolve with every turn.  The Commandant
happening to pass, observed to the convicl that he was not such a
pebble as people seemed to think, but *Dubbo” very coolly reminded
alom] tThat it was the geutleman on the other side that was doing all the
VOT K,

The discipline on board the hulks at Hobson’s B
: onbosz ! k ay was of the
most rigorous 1descrlptlon, and it was by strange irony gf fate that h;
vessel named tile “ Success” should come to be the abode of uien who
had so sigually failed in the battle of life.

CHAPTER II

“Tunihment is the last and the worst instrument in the hands of the
legislator for the grevention of crime,” & uskin,

o .

’E HE expedient of confining the prisoners of Port Phillip in hulks, or
1solatt_3d floating gaols, was by no means otiginal, ITulks vs’/erl
used in Fugland as early as 1776. Such abuses however, crept in

that  Pailiament caused an enquiry to bhe leld ‘in 1778 ’intop t111n

whole system, and the evidence adduced may still be seen by those interest S

in the question, at the British Museum. The unfortunate prisoﬁe?‘s

* Vide evidence adduced at the tiial of those implicated in the ** Melvyi "
t “Life and Adventures of Martin Cash.” ¢ Melville tush.
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were shown to have been so terribly neglected and starved that they
were actually reduced to fishing for rats that swarmed in the hold of
the hulk, baiting the hook with a piece of fat pork surreptitiously saved
from their scanfy rations. Being almost destitute of clothing, having
bartered away all but a few rags, many of the convicts succumbed from
exposure to the biting winds that whistled through the draughty decks.
At night the half-naked prisoners lay from stem to stern on the lower
deck in a long line, all huddled together for the sake of warmth.

The “sheer hulk,” immortalised by the sailors’ poet, Dibdin, has its
counterpart in the Dutch Awulc (i.e., the body of a ship), and corresponds
with the galea of the Italiaus, the galére of the Freuch, and our own good
English word * galley.”

No doubt many English visitors to the “ Success” have heard of the
“hulks” at Woolwich. and even at Deptford where the convicts were
employed in the early days raising sand and gravel, and clearing the
River Thames. The harbours at Chatham, Devonport, Portsmouth and
Gosport, were also at different periods hampered with hulks,” which
were originally intended for prisoners of war solely.

In later times, however, they constituted a secondary or intermediate
punishment, a link connecting the common gaols with what were then
known as the ‘“Penal Colonies”; and ome “hulk” at Woolwich, named
the ¢ Warrior,”” held six hundred men.

When the “hulks’ were full, aud the prisoners began to accumulale
rapidly in the different country gaols, then a vessel would be chartered by the
Government as a transport ship, for the purpose of conveying the surplus
prisoners to Botany Bay.

The “ Success” at the Antipodes was taken over by the Governnient,
and converted from a first-class armed merchantman into a floating prison,
and was moored originally off Port Gellibrand, at Williamstown. Her
general structure will repay examination before we pass on to describe the
scenes and extreme methods of punishment that have given her a unique
position in the annals of convict history.

Her external appearance is particularly striking in these days of
* ocean greyhounds” with their triple-expansion engines. Her square-
cut stern and quarter-galleries stamp her at once with the hall-mark of
antiquity, and her bluff bow shows that she, at any rate, could never have
distinguished herself for a high rate of speed. Her recent voyage from
Adelaide to London, in 1895, for the purpose of exhibition at the English
ports, occupied no less than five months and a half, and though the old
vessel had weathered the storms of 106 years, not a single stick was lost
or the slightest weakness discovered. Gale alter gale tested the topmasts
and timbers of the quaint old craft, but the care exercised by Captain
Allan, a skilled navigator of long experience, proved equal 1o every
emergency. It would occupy too much space o narrate all the incidents
which befell during that long and anxious voyage. Omne superstitious
skipper, on sighting her weird barnacle-covered hull, turned tail with
some alarm upon 7he Flying Dulchiman, as he thought she certainly must
be. The curious natives on the island of St. Helena came on board
by special permission, and on seeing the wax figures of the convicts in
the cells, were seized with fear, and hurriedly left the vessel in
mortal dread that a Nemesis would hereafter overtake them for having
visited the home of ghosts and evil spirits.

And how she rolled! With the full weight of the wind on her
quarter she would slowly heel over, almost to the line of her gunwale,
'nd, after a perilous pause (during which the crest of the rollers
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flew across the deck in a deluge of spray), she would right herself
majestically, then slanting slowly, would plunge the opposite ends of the
yards in the foam of the angry sea. In a frightful gale off Madagascar
the lightning was so fearfully vivid that a young seaman, named Scoble,
was temporarily blinded by its intense brilliancy. and thiough the black-
ness of that long terrific might, the intermittent blazes of the electric
discharge showed the spars and rigging like some weird phantom-ship with
cordage all on fire. The force of the storm proved the * Success”
a splendid sea-boat, though she had not been under canvas before for
over forty years. In calmer weather, instead of cleaving through the
water like the ships of modern build, one long clear lift of rolling water
extended for a considerable distance on either side of her Dbluff bows,
and broke out into a tumult of seething foam, close to the “cutwater,”
below the “cat-heads’ supporting the anchors.

This solid specimen of old-time ship-building is indeed a curiosity.
She left the slips in 1790 at Moulmein, a rice settlemenl near Rangoon,
in Burmah, British India. She is constructed almost entirely of Indian
teak, a native wood which for resistance to decay has proved itself, by
comparative tests made by the authorities of the Royal Naval College at
Greenwich, to be of greater value for ship-building than even British
oak. The comparative test is still on exhibition at the Greenwich
museun, the teak being marked ¢ timber taken from the old ‘Success.””
Her tomnage may be taken at 530. She is 135 feet in length, about
29 feet beam, copper fastened, and ¢ trc-nailed ” throughout.  Her
solid sides are two feet six inches in_thickness at the hilge, so that
prisoners from within, and the dreaded “cobra” from without, recoiled
from the hopeless task of penetrating her walls.  Great breast-hooks,
beams, and ponderous ‘lknees” show that labour must have been cheap
and lumber plentiful in Coolie land in 1790.

Vet pains were taken to make her trim and smart and fit to hold
a leading place among her sister ships of the Anglo-Indian fleet. Her
decks were trodden Dby the silken-slippered feet of Indian princes and
nabobs of rank and quality, and by merchants trading in ivory, silk and
precious stones, whose patronage was catered for by the owners of these
ships of pleasiug and even gorgeous extetior.

Midway between the old stern windows or louvres, an elaborate
heraldic device (covered with barnacles since her submersion in Syduey
Harbour, Lereafter alluded to) still defies Time’s defacing hand; and
costly designs of splendid workmanship originally ornamented every niche
and corner of the vessel. Remmnants of great gilded scrolls npon a rich
blue ground have been brought to light on scralching away the super-
imposed coating. The quater-galleries, too, were originally decorated
with massive and artistic carvings. Escutcheons can easily be traced at
regular intervals from stem to stern; and the fo'c’sle head, raised high
aloft forward, bears at its exiremity a symbol of innocence and beautiful
womanhood in the original figure-head of exquisite design,—a strangely
inappropriate emblem in the days when crime-stained convicts in clanking
chains put to flight all thoughts of innoceuce and beauty. It was
customary in the days when the ““ Success” was trading as a first-class
merchantman between England and the Indies, for merchant vessels to
be accompanied by one or more armed cruisers, as a protection against
the pirates which then infested the seas, or against the enemies of the
king. The ¢ Success,” however, carried her own guns; and the port-
holes, breeching-rings, bolts and other fittings still remain.

In the year 1815, the vessel successfully resisted an attack made by a
heavily-armed French piccaroon, named the ¢ La Fosa,” manned by a crew
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of as desperate assassins as ever boarded a barque. Th
) . e engage
fg:l; pléce 1tn tﬁaet Baylgf Bel:lga%i and resulted in hgavy loss to theg I-"g‘r:;gﬁf
. reat shot-marks are still to b “S 3,7
man, | Sreat shot-mark e seen on the hull of the “ Success,

Nor is the hull the only part of the vessel beari

eucounters, for on the teak-wood mainmast may be selelzllig zfxrlaiclifiez{algiiﬁ
which carries with it a most curious history. It seems that the Lascar
sailors once broke out into mutiny, and the state of affairs became so
grave that the captain signalled to the authorities at Fort William
Calcutta, for assistance. By some extraordinary mistake, they assume(i
the vessel to be hostile, and responded to the signal bgr firfug a shot
which struck the mainmast with terrific force, causing a heavy s?yliutered
piece of “ironwood ” to fall in the midst of the mutinous crew killing one
on the spot and injuring several others. The indentation made bg the
cannon-ball seems not to have affected the stability of the mast fo}; the
wild monsoons that sweep with devastating force across the Indian Ocean
must often have subjected it to a severe lest; and yet the old teak mast
1s standing to-day, apparently as sound and erect as when the vessel left
the dock for the first time over a hundred years ago. »

. In the month of June, 1829, the *‘Success” ‘ter

British Admiralty to sail to Augstralia. She was vfg?tsed‘:hcxielwsg‘.hbeyv;rhe
thing mnecessary for the formation of a self-supporting colon ag(i
sailed from Iondon under the command of CaptainOStirlin ok who
had orders to found., if possible, a British settlement on the \gﬁiestern
coast of that great island continent. The pioneers of what has now
become the City of Perth, stepped from the longhboat of the old
“Success” literally into a dense forest, which fringed a picturesque
expanse of water surrounding what was then formajly prociaimed qb
Captain Stirling as “The Swan River Settlement.” The cargo consistiny
of two hundred sheep, fifty head of cattle, besides pigs and p’oultr wa%
landed at what is now the site of flourishing Freemantle, the first bui51”din s
in which settlement were raised by the hands of skilled artisans brou igt
over from England in the old ¢ Success.” &t

The captain was so enamoured of the new country
to remain, whilst his ship returned in charge of oth}erﬂilitnélse p;;gervr‘g;
appointed the first Governor of the settlement, without any sala.ry though
it subsequently appeared he received a Government grant of IOOOgOO
acres of the richest land as an acknowledgment of his services Shortl
afterwards the Ceélesta, a full-rigged ship, laden with emidrant.s arriveg
on the scene, and gave a decided impetus to the young colbouy."

. The ¢ Success” resumed her voyages as “an old ”
shipping men would phrase ii, from }];eé;ry’s Basin, uowtiﬁewgg%rtonl’ud?:
Dock, at Blackwall, London (which by a strange coincidence hap eneld
to be the vety place where the vessel was moored and thrown 5pen1 %)o th
public, in 1895, at the commencement of her exhibition tour at En lis]i
ports). In 1847, under the command of Captain Abbott she agai
sailed to Australia, this time to Port Adelaide, as an emivrau’t vessel & I11
December of the same year she was engaged by an entergrising America .
then resident in Adelaide, to sail to the prison settlement at Sydney witnl;
provisions and produce, including a large quantity of rum, the Wholg g
being disposed of at an enormous profit. ’ ’ carge

_ Two years later the ¢ Success” took a promiscu E i
sisting of both bond and free, from Botany Igay to Hggzrrt)?z(i;]geihléssb rage
being made memorable by a fatality to a lady passenger, the wife of the ixiag'e
James Baird, Chaplain at Port Arthur. She was killed by the accid i\i
falling of a boom, which came crashing through the rigging to the main ggcli
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. Shortly afterwards the ‘ Success” returned to England, and in 1851
were to be seen placards prominently displayed in the ILondon coffee
houses, stating that she would *‘sail for the goldfields of Australia Felix”
without loss of time. Several visitors to the ship have testified, in their
entries in the Visitors’ Book. as to the date of her departure, and also
L as to her admirable sea-going qualities, with the exception of her
somewhat erratic behaviour at tiimes as regards steering. From these
visitors the writer has obtained much interesting information concerning
this last voyage. It seems that after a few days’ delay, she finally
cast off her moorings at Deptford, and proceeded down the Thames on
January 2nd, 1852.
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. The voyage proved uneventful, the tediousness being relieved by the

customary pranks and practical jokes with which sailors have been wont,
- from time immemorial, to celebrate ““the crossing of the line.’” She duly
. arrived at Port Phillip on May 24th, 1852, just in time to see the infant
town of Melbourne en féle in honour of Her Majesty’s birthday.
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: CHAPTER IIIL

Six months or more she had been ouy,
As tight a craft, I ween;
Duilt when a ship, sir, was a ship,
v And not a steam-machine,
At break of day it was they saw
Australian land appear,
And fore aud aft from man and boy
. Uprang one mighty cheer.
~ —Sir Noel Palon,

e

FT'HE ¢ Success” had no sooner reached her moorings than she was £

deserted.  Her passengers, captain and crew might have been
seen together, making their way through the dense virgin forests -
to the goldfields of the interior. The ¢ Success” was soon forgotten 3
by all; the gold-fever was then at its height, and it was a common
v sight to see fine vessels lying at anchor in the bay, abandoned, save ‘
perhaps by the watchman in charge, by every soul, from the captain
downwards. It was found impossible to get men to ‘‘sign on” for the
outward voyage, and the old “Success” fared no better than her sister-
4 vessels in the bay. Accordingly, after a lapse of some months, she was
advertised for sale by the Emnglish owners, and was purchased by the

Victorian Government for conversion into a prison-hulk.
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- A foreman and four carpenters were at once set io work on the vessel,
the men receiving the extraordinary high wages of thirty-five shillings a -
day, so great was the magnetic influence of the goldfields, and the
consequent difficulty of retaining skilled workmen in Melbourne. The
“Success” was stripped of all her neat and comfortable cahins and fittings, ‘&
their place being taken by narrow, stifling cells, into which no ray of
light entered, and hardly sufficient air to maintain life.

The Inspector of penal establishments gave ordeis that all irregular

corners in the ship, from the keel to the main deck, were to be provided

. with ring-bolts and surrounded by walls. In all, seveniy-two cells of
varying sizes and degrees of torture were constructed, and 120 prisoners

were accommodaled—mark the significance of the term—on board the newly . . R - P

fitted prison-hulk. ;¢ Showing interior of a cell, and prisoner in irons,—/fage 14
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The galley on the fo'c’sle head was a substantial structure, roofed with
iron; and the smoking hominy and other food supplied to the ’tween-
deck prisoners was lowered through the forward hatchway.

On either side of the fo’c’sle head the sentry-boxes are still to be seen.
Two men, armed with loaded rifles, were always on duty in these watch-
towers, so as to frustrate any attempt at escaping from the vessel.
Twenty-seven warders, at a total yearly cost of 45,300, were employed to
guard the prisoners. Their clanking muskets were a constant reminder
that they were ever on the alert in the event of an attempted escape, and
ready ‘“to take sure aim” and shoot the prison-breaker, as they were
empowered to do under Clause VI. of the regulations that were pasted on

the maininast.

The nsual method of boarding the hulk was by an ordinary gangway
ladder, aud on stepping over the waterways the visitor would be
challenged by an officer stationed to guard the entrance to the
Commandant’s quarters, now being used as the manager’s office. The
warders gained access from deck to deck by means of iron ladders,
fixed vertically, but the prisoners, encumbered by the weight of their
irons, had to be raised and lowered in batches of five at a time—
often quarrelling and fighting—in a rough lift, which passed from the
lower to the miain deck, through the forward hatchway. The wooden
wheel with an endless rope, and the ingenious chocks that formed the
raising apparatus of this lift, still hang above the iromn-barred hatchway,

and can be seen by visitors to the vessel.

In order to completely isolate the “ Success,” and prevent the escape
of any prisouers, there was a cordon of buoys moored round the yellow-
painted hulk, at a distance of seventy-five yards. Any person entering
the circle without proper authoritly. or not being possessed of the counter-
sign, rendered himself liable to a penalty of one hundred pounds.

Only the prisoners of better heliaviour—who weie confined in the
'tween-deck cells-—were taken off every day to work at the quarries, from
whence came the stone with which the magnificent pier was built, a
lasting monument of convict labour. The breakwater also, which curves
out into the sea like a strong arm protecting the vessels from the heavy
rollers in Hobson’s Bay, was built by the hands of prisoners from the

convict-hulk ¢ Success.”

On the lower deck were the absolutely hopeless characters, men who
were considered utterly irreclaimable, and who were confined in separate
dens. Here, too, were the condemmned cells, in whicli those who were
doomed to die passed the brief interval in a chamber of darkness, from

which even death must have proved a welcome relief.

A typical imncident happeuned during the governorship of Mr.
Latrobe, the first Governor at Port Phillip. He was making an official
visit to the hulk, with the view of inquiring into the protestations of
innocence made by a prisoner named Keir, then under sentence of
death. His Excellency was accompanied by Sir A—n ¥ g (Com-
mander of the Marlborough), then staying, as the Governor’s guest, at
Melbourne, Together with a warder, they proceeded to the condemmned
man’s cell, over which appeared his uame and the particulars of hLis
crime, The massive door was unpadlocked and flung open, aud the
Governor cautiously advainced into the dark interior, where the prisoner,
on bended kmnees, prayed earnestly to be released from his undeserved
tortures. In his almost hysterical entreaties, he flung himself at the feet
of Latrobe, and had clasped him round the legs, a proceeding which caused
the warder to push him roughly back into the corner of the cell. ¢ Let
the man say what he has to say,” sternly commanded Latrobe, I will

B
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-convict, thus reassured, told his story with such
~——g interested himself in the case, which was
that the man’s innocence was established, and
but received substantial compensation,

hear him through,” and the
e success that Sir A——n V.
o reheard, the result being

he was uot only reprieved

i gy

T The ““unsafe sixty " prisoners were

, by the regulations, never allowed on
shore under any Pretext.” Their only i

exercise aud opportunity of enjoying
. a breath of fresh air was restricted to one hour in every twenty-four, when

they were marched from stem to stern upon the upper deck. The

exceptionally high bulwarks prevented them from seeing aught but the

strip of blue Australian sky directly overhead; the white-winged gulls, as

they glided over the vessel, seeming to mock the prisoners in their heavy

chains.  From long confinement in the dark cells the eyesight of the’

. convicts was generally ruined. The sudden transition from their black
dens to the dazzling sunshine, in their hour's respite, was more bewilder-
ing than the sensation experienced by the miner on emerging into
daylight after some hours’ sojourn in the bowels of the earth. Thomas
Camipbell has well expressed the feelings of the dark-cell prisoners ;

\

Lo! nature, life and liberty relume
The dim-eyed tenant of the dungeon gloom,

The main-deck of the ‘Success” has been somewhat altered in
appearance. In front of the officers’ quarters, right athwart ship to the
gaugway on either side, originally ran a high fron barrier, the top of
which was studded with a row of formidable-looking spikes. A similar
division also crossed the ship close to the forward hatchway, These '
barriers fenced in the space for exercise. In the iron-barred partition, '
astern on the starboard side, was a wicket, and between this wicket and .
the end of the high gangway platform a sentry paced whilst on duty. !
From the latter position he could gain au uninterrupted view of the water 2
from stem to stern, and even when tle guard-boat

. each face was quite familiar, he dared mnot neglec 3
‘ that prevailed on board, Distinct and clear his voice would ring across \

the waves: “Who goes there?” The reply would come: ‘ Guard-boat.” '

“ Advance guard-boat, and give the countersign!” Then “Gibraltar” or ;

some such word would be given as the password, ““ Pass on guard-boat— .

. all’s well! ” the last words heiug given quite a musical intonation, b

el & oYt s T AL bk (st pam

approached, though
t the military discipline :

From the wicket gate the sentry
deck. The sight of the prisoners
extreme, each man half stooping beneath the weight of the links with which
he was encumbered. The marked desperadoes were closely watched by
N special warders and marched straight up and down, whilst the others
- made the round tour of the ship by crossing over to the opposite side on
reaching the fence at either end. The course they followed can still be

perceived by tracing the grooved pathway worn into the original planks
of the deck.

’s view commanded the whole of the {
at exercise was saddening in the ;
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As they paced the deck during this tour o
was no uncommon event for one of the prisoners to make a bold dash for
freedom or death. They scarcely expected to get beyond the cordon of
buoys, but they were reduced 16 such a state of desperation that they
preferred a watery giave to ihe treatment they received onm hoard
this “ocean hell”” "When one of these “rushers” was overtaken in
. such an attempt, he was invariably punished by having a heavy ball of
: iron, weighing seventy-two pounds, attached to his belt by a chain, 7This - i

** punishment ball” is still” preserved, and is shown to visitors to the i
‘*Success.” In spite of its weight, some of the convicts gained a wonderful

+ dexterity in swirling it round them in a semi-circle at their feet, and would B

f comparative relaxation, it -
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‘The Bath on deck of the ¢ Success.”
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“compulsory bath,” into which the fractious prisofiers were thrust by the
warders, and then scoured with long-handled brushes, to keep them sweet
and clean. It consisted of a wooden lead-lined structure, like a deep
box, and the convicts’ ablutions were rendered nohe the pleasanter by
the bolted stump of the bowsprit which projected inside the bath. It was
refilled for each gang of ten prisouners; and three ’tween-deck convicts
took turns at the handle attached to the pumup-wheel, by means of which
salt water was made to play upon the unwilling bather. This item in
the ship’s routine sometimes had its humorous aspect; but there are
ugly tales related of prisomers being brought straight from the flogging
frame, with their backs torn and bleeding from the cruel lashes of the
‘“cat,” when their wounds were cleansed by the steady flow of the salt
water, used, so it is said, to prevent inflammation.

The prison dress was always plainly branded with broad-arrows and
distinctive numbers. The hair of each prisoner was clipped at frequent
intervals, and their legs were always kept in irons. The blacksmith’s
forge was under the fo'c’sle head, where a convict son of Vulean forged the
fetters for his comrades in crime, and fastened their clanking anklets
with red-hot rivets. Examples of these chains are now shown on board,
varying from 8 lbs. to 56 Ibs. in weight; while in the Oscott Museum,
at Birmingham, the 48-lbs. leg-irons worn by Martin Cash, a notorious
bushranger (who styled them his ¢ Sunday sunit,”” as they were made
for wearing during attendance at Divine worship) are still exhibited,
having been brought to England by the Rev. Dr. Wilson to show a
Committee of the House of Commons. Martin Cash was transported
originally for having, in a fit of jealousy, shot and seriously injured his
rival, his first sentence being seven'years. ~ An old rhyme ran—

¢“ Seven links have I in my chain,
And every link a year,
Before T can return again

To the one I love so dear.”

But the number of links had no significan e upon the hulk, where men
had sentences ranging as high as 32 years. Rusty aunklets and chains
are still found here and there, in the [umber yards of the older inland
prisons in Australia, relics of her early convict days, which the present
generation appear to be so anxious 1o erase from memory.

Hulk prisoners would narrate how, when travelling in single file from
one convict centre to another—“on the chain,” as it was called—the

weakest men would fall by the roadside, only those of the strongest .

physique being able to stand the protracted marches through the almost
impassable interior, At one time in New South Wales there were
a thousand prisoners on the chain. The long continuous chain passed
through a central ring fastened to each man’s *travelling chain-gang
iron; and when abody of convicts attached in this manner were being

’emﬂgloyed in repairing the roads, ome armed soldier was considered a
su

cient guard for a party of eight; the officer in charge heing instructed
to see that the irons had not been tampered with, and that all the
fastenings were secure.

White’s “ Convict Life in New South Wales” (which was compiled from
Government records, and is considered a text-book on this subject), in
referring to the leg-shackles of the convicts, says: “They were not
removed when they went to the hospital, and not always when they went
o their graves”  As late as 1889, some labourers who were engaged in
excavating for the sewers of Brishane, came upon a pair of anklets
through which still protruded the remains of a human leg-bone, proving
the truth of the above statement, and further proof can be seen in
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a grim relic preserved in a Brisbane musenm. Those visiting the
« Snccess ” will find the leg-irons worn by its prisoners exhibited in
the alley-way at the stern.

On the high poop deck the principal object of interest is ’the original
steering gear. ‘lhough the more modern ‘‘diamond screw” has been
added, the old-time tiller, a great iron beam by which the vessel was then
guided, and the ponderous rings to which the “kicking tackle” was
fastened, still remain. Her history shows that she possessed ,the same
dangerous propensity that marked a celebrated Russian Admiral’s ship of
the olden time-——she would *steer herself,” and on many occasions she
has seriously injured the man at the wheel,

Leg-irons.

ing the last voyage of the “Success” to the Colonies a towering
wav? usrt1;11£ng her brozdsgide with such force that the tiller rebounded,
hurling the helmsman on to the ironwood deck and injuring him fatally.
To commemorate the death of the sailor thus killed at his post, the old
ship’s carpenter inserted in the deck a piece of wood, the shape of a
coffin, which is still to be seen, right under the foot of the binnacle.

From the binnacle we pass to the bell, still hanging, untouched by rust,
as in the time when it divided the convicts' days into weary hours.
When Edgar Allan Poe wrote his famous poem, ¢ The Bells,” he counld
most appropriately have added to his list the prison bell —

“ What a woild of melancholy
Its melody foretells,”
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s the refreshment,” which acted as an excellent lubricant to the tongues
of the company, which might otherwise have become dried in the smoke-

laden atmosphere.

The life and soul of the party was a genial Irishman named McMahon,
who, at the time of which we write, had just been promoted to the
¢ Guccess,” after winning his spurs as a mounted constable in the
remarkably short period of a year from his arrival in the colony. He had
an irresistible brogue, and his fecundity of humour and mnatural aptitude
for narration caused him to be a great favourite with his colleagues. Our
readers may not take it amiss if we introduce them to the warders’ cabin,
on the occasion of oue of these social gatherings, so that they may hear a
few of the yarns with which the custodians on this most dangerous of all

the prison hulks used to beguile their leisure evenings,

As we enter this little den, McMahon is priming himself with a drop
of his beloved “real Irish,” preparatory to retailing au experience for the

benefit of the company.

«There was wan divil, Freeman by name, a name oi hear yez say not
very well suited to a convict. T'll niver forget that spalpeen tome dying
day. The Inspector-General had goue below to inspect the ’tween-deck,
when he heard low muffled groans and the jangling of the irons, as av wan
av the ¢ boarders’ rolling on the floor in pain. On opening the cell door, the

risoner was found curled in a hape, with his hands clasped to the pit of
his stomach, and he explains that he has been took moighty bad with the
cramps. Ounld Hyland (I don’t mean the dear o'd mother countree, gentle-
men,” explains McMahon with one of his expansive smiles. “but our
chief warder) was ordered to administer brandy to the sufferer, and no
sooner had the artful son av a gun drunk the sperit than he rises up,
emacking his lips and his face all covered with grins at having taken a rise
oul of tite <old man,” for hie was not i1l at all, at all. But Freeman had to
pay a long price for his ‘nip,’—*three days’ solitary’ and two in the
Llack Hole was the additional punishment for this little frealk.”

After a pull at his tumbler, McMahon enlivens the company with
anothier reminiscence that goes to show that the work at the quarries
by no means made the fingers of those couvicts who had engaged in

theft forget their cunning.

«QOn the fist occasion av their taking evidence on the treatment of
the prisoners, a pompous, elderly official came over to the quarries from
Melbourne. As he picked his way carefully across the tramway at the
entrance to ilie excavatiom. a truck propelled by prisoners behind, jist
glanced agin 'im as it passed, and tripping oyer some spalls, shure, he
fell sprawlhng in the dust. With many expressious of regret the convicts
hastened to brush down the gintleman’s clothes, and so moighty polite
were they that when Mr. Hughes—for that was the gintleman’s name—
came to put his hand to his pocket, Lie could scarcely believe they had
‘picked’ his watch, purse and pencil-case whicl were safe in his posses-
sion a minute before. They were fair divils, wan an’ all av them,”
concluded McMahon, as he sank back in his chair with folded arms, and
an expression of repose that seemed to repel further demands on his
entertaining abilities.

After a few miinules’ pause, in which the clouds of smolke from the
assembled pipes curled round the heads of the cowmpany till they were
enveloped 11 an atmosphete as thick as a sea fog, one warder, who had
hitherto been a silent and attentive listener, Jeans forward and says:
< Gentlemen—ahem—with your permission, Tll tell you of a desperate
affray we once had with some convicts on this hulk some five, or it may

be six years ago.
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“It was, if I recollect rightly, 11 the month of April,”’—began Warder
, but unfortunately for his narrative it was interrupted at this point

G
by a disturbance amongst the convicts on the deck below, and half-a-

dozen warders were promptly summoned to the scene. They presently
returned and resumed their seats with a matter-of-fact air, as if such
interruptions were of too common occurrence to call for any comment.

2]

‘“As I was saying,” resumed Warder G——, “it was in the month of
April, say five yeais ago, the two convicts, King Marshall, as he was
called, and Bob Ferris were received on the hulk, the former to undergo
a sentence of fifteen years for horse-stealing, and the latter twelve years
for robbery uuder arms. Both were quiet, sullen sort of men, but they
behaved so well that after the usual probation on the lower deck, they
were allowed to occupy one of the cells reserved for the better-conduct
prisoners on the ’tween deck. They worked well at the guarries, and as
they gave so little trouble to my mate and me we very naturally ‘sprang
a point or two,” and allowed them small favours which weie denied
to their fractious comrades. But this quiet manner and apparent sub-
mission to authority was all a sham, put on so that they might have
a better chance of succeeding in their deeply-laid plans for effecting
their escape. They had by some means, though we could never find
out how, managed to replace the iron rivets in their leg-irons with
wooden pegs.

¢ Next morning, when starting for work at the guarries, Marshall, with
a growl like that of an angry mastiff, made a spring at my mate, striking
him a heavy blow on his right temple with his manacled fist. The
poor fellow was felled to the deck and lay there dazed, bleeding and
unconscious. I was just in the act of rushing to his rescue when I was
seized from behind by the other convict, who, with almost superhuman
strength, lifted me clean off my feet, and was carrying me, struggling, to
the bulwarks to throw me bodily overboard, when there was the sharp
crack of a rifle, and we both rolled over together on the deck.

“Meanwhile, Maishall had leaped into the sea, but the alarm had been
given, and he was soon found clinging to the cable chains, and was
speedily recaptured. Half-a-dozen warders flung themselves on my
assailant, who made a desperate resistance, but he was at length over-
powered and taken below in iroms. They were both, of course, severely
punished for this daiing attempt, being flogged, as well as receiving terms
of solitary confinement in the dreaded ‘black hole. My mate, I am
pleased to say, recovered from his injuries, or he would not be sitting here
smoking his pipe, as you see him to-night, gentlemen,” added Warder
G~——, with a dry smile creeping round his hard feulures as he nodded
actoss to where the partuer of liis adventure was sitting.

As, however, that modest official gave no sign of taking part in the
conversation, Warder G—— coutinued {o give the company some
information respecting the different convicts and their traits of character
‘he thieving instinct, he declared, was so strong in some that they had
often been known to steal even the bread aud blankets from one another
On one occasion the chaplain of the “ Success” took a great interest in
oune of thie piisoners, a smart pickpocket, in whom the ruling passion
predominated to such an extent that while the chaplain was explaining
to him a sum in simple subtraction, the ariful sindent proved himself an
adept in this arithmetical exeicise by purloining the parson’s gold eye-
glass from his waistcoat pocket.

Some of the convicts had enjoyed the advautages of a good education
and could read and write well, but the majority were brutalised and
contaminated by association with the ignorant and depraved.
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Owen Suffolk, alias ‘* Badger,” was a man of some literary ability,
and was the author of “Days of Crime and Years of Sufferance,” and
“ Life in Tasmania.”

For some offence he had heen doin% “five days solitary,” and when
the time came for his cell to be opened, all seemed quiet as the grave,
and the warders expected to find that the prisoner had succumbed under
the punishment. Imagine their astomishiment, on peering into the cell,
to find the convict standing cvi his head !

Of course, this was mere bravado, but still it showed how little effect
even solitary confinement in a pitch dark cell had on some of the tougher
sort.

It was now the turn of Warder L—— to regale the company with
some of his reminiscences. He proceeded to tell a yarn concerning a
troublesome convict named Young (whose exact counterpart may now be
seen on board, in the very cell that he occupied originally). “He was
the most contrary devil you ever set eyes on,” said Warder I ,
rousing himself up as he called to mind these incidents from the past,
“He gave Inspector Price a deal of trouble. On omne particular
occasion he was found to have destroyed his blankets by tearing them
into small strips. There he was, sitting amongst a heap of rags in the
corner of his cell, as cool as a cucumber. < All right,” said Inspector
Price, ‘I will now give you a needle and thread, and you shall have no
blankets at all until you have sewn these strips together.’

When the Inspector made the usual tour of the hulk on the following
day, Young was found with upturned eyes and a look of mock gravity
on his round and comical face.

«<«Well,” asked Mr. Price, ‘have you sewn your blankets together as I
ordered you?’ ¢Ves, sir, replied Young, ‘here they are,’ at the same
time dangling before the Inspector’s eyes a long chaiu of flannel strips
which he had sewn together end fo end, forming a streamer some fifty feet
in length. For once the stern representative of the Government was
beaten, and he burst out in a fit of laughter.”

The conversation in the Warders’ cabin then became general, some
calling to mind the tricks and dodges to which the convicts would resort
in order to shirk the hated labour in the quarries. One man actually
went so far as to work a small piece of sheathing copper into the flesh
inside his cheelk, causing a sore place thiat he hoped would incapacitate
him for work; but the foreign substance was discovered and removed by
the doctor in time to prevent serious comsequences. Others would
deliberately blind themselves temporarily with stone-dust from the
quarries in order to get off work. But we must now bid adieu to the
genial warders, and leave them to spin their tales of wickedness while we
finish our inspection of the ship.

CHAPTER V.

ESCENDING to the corridor that rums ’'tween decks, omne gets a
good perspective view of the cells that occupy each side of the
vessel.  Above and below are sirong iron bars, and gridiron

gratings. Those 1massive iron-bound doors, fastened with huge
iron hasps and heavy drawbolts, look as if the words of Dante might be
written over each, with terrible appropriateness: “All hope abandon, ye
who enter here.”” They look, indeed, more fit to be cages of wild beasts
than a prison-house for men, and the close-cropped, crouching prisoner
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them according to terws used in the game, the prisoners managed to pass
a very pleasant hour’s diversion, and with the heap of oakum in their
midst, ready to be attacked the moment the warder approached, they
would shuffie and cut, deal, and cheat each other, till the exigencies of the
situation demanded that a little attention should be given to the oakum;
or possibly the game was brought to a premalure end by the sudden
appearance of the warder, and the consequent confiscation of the

Fuchre pack.®

On board the sister ship, * Lysander,” the women's prison, the
evangelistic efforts of the chaplain to reclaim his sisters by means of
Giacts and leaflets met with similaily discouraging iesults. After a
generous distribution of religious literature it was usual to find the tracts
next morning on ilie floors of the cells «converted ”’ far more than the
; risoners, who had used them as curl papers,

Until recently the visitors to the “Success” could see the original
Bibles whicl used to be provided for the convicts in the chapel we have
described ; but such is the enterprise of the London thief, or the
unscrupulousness of the collectors of curiosities, that these sacred relics
have been stolen during the stay of the vessel in the Thamies.

In May, 1834, a weakly convict mamed Hill, who was nickvnamed
« parson,” in consequence of his having been a leader in religious matters
in his younger days, adopted an ipgenious ruse to save hiwself from a
flogging to which he had been sentenced for some petty theft. After
much protesting on account of the state of his health, he was bound to
{he triangle, his back bared to the lash, the biting strands flew through
the air, and left nine livid streaks from shoulder to shoulder. An
official, stepping forward, deciphered the words, “Thou shalt not kill,”
very roughly tattooed on his back the previous night by a fellow-
convict. ‘The chaplain conferred in an undertone with the surgeon in
attendance, the result heing that Hill, who was still screaming with
pain, was let off further flogging, his sentence being altered to three

months’ solitary coufinement.

Tach convict, on his ariival on the vessel, was stiipped of his clothies,
which were then well fumigated and cleaned, bound in a bundle, and
labelled with all particulars as to the name and aliases (which were often
many) of the convict; the record of his crime aud the name of the ship
in which he was tiansported being also stated. All tattoo marks, scars
and peculiarities were entered ina book for fulure reference as to identifi-
cation.  Mermaids, ships, auchois, flags aud fishes were most common
devices, being generally executed in somewhat 1ough fashion with needles
and gunpowder. Somie, however, showed great originality in design and
clever workmanship. A powerful Irishman, named Heffernan, showed,
when stripped, the national flag of his native isle hanging in folds over his
right shoulder. Others had hearts intetwoven with their initials, crosses,
scriptural and religious emblems, one of the most remarkable being the
«T,ord’s Prayer,” which was minutely inscribed in blue aud red characters
on the breast of a prisoner mamed Macdonald, who escaped originally
from Cockatoo Island. His life of crime was convincing proof that this
external application of prayer was powerless to keep him from temptation.

“The Tigers’ Den,” an awful-looking
prison formed of stout two-iuch iron bars, deeply embedded in the
solid beams above and below. Whether this miniature inferuo was
«o named because of the fierce and desperate ruffians who were herded
indiscriminately together, or because of their resemblance to ligers

At the stern of the vessel is

* Now shown as an exhibit on board.
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R say, but it W%S cert)aienlc;zwei%cli:stib\’;elb ar;zd ‘glth black, it is difficult to The corner cells on either side of the deck below, are the dreaded
quarrels and fights were of frequeny;, ocréllfrrénczv?lllmihghlge h?l(]]ISI_l_ den «Black Holes,” in which prisoners, who had been guilt’y of some breach
{;)ha.t prevailed.  Qld grudges and griévances were wiped mli;f arkuess of discipline or fractious conduct, were punished by solitary confinement,
< etide the wretched prisoner who at the Criminal Sessio % d Woe lasting from one to twenty-eight days, according to the gravity of the
- condemnatory evidence against his comrades! He was I;ir 2 fglvep N offence committed, and, perhaps, we should also add, according to the
s retribution when once in their power. The warders nnvee of their | state of the gastric juices of the then Imspector-General. ~These small
. within, but quieted its wild and reckless occupants b sver ventured and tapering torture-chambers measure only two feet eight inches across.
rl_ﬂes through the bars with a threat {o shopt ths y presenting loaded ' The doors fit as tight as valves, and close with a “gswish,” excluding all
distr sbance was so great as to call for their in(;erferin%genders’ when the air, except what can filter through the perforated iron plate that was -
The d : placed over the bars above the door, in order to make the hole as dark
€ den was cleaned out b i . - and oppressive as possible. A stout iron ring is fastened about knee-high
a favourite with Inspector Pricg chgll‘z;ztenanlneq dGlpsy Smith, who was it in the shelving back of the cell, and through this ring the right wrist
- offices on board the hulk. W’hen the dogzl'poof} ih te‘%f} all’the lflemal of the prisoner was passed, and then handcuffed to theleft hand; the
LT € igers’ Den™ was consequence being that he was thus prevented from standing upright or
p Iying down, but was obliged to stoop or lean against the shelving side
o . of the vessel, as it rolled to and fro at its moorings. ’

One hour’s exercise a day was all that the prisoner of the ‘ black hole”
was granted, and the visitor who allows himself to be shut in, only for a
sinute, and to have the massive bolt shot upon him, will realise such a
i fearful feeling of suffocation that he will marvel at the comparative ease

with which some of the older offenders underwent their sentences, in an
attitude that was of itself a refinement of torture. Starved, beaten and
abused as they were, the wonder is that so many of even those hardened
villains were able to endure punishment as they did.

That the majority of them were callous and irreclaimable—more like

wild beasts than men—is possible; but the treatment they were shown

1 to have received on board, by the evidence given at a subsequent Govern-
ment inquiry, was such as to drive any man to desperation and despair.
Constant applications of the * cat,” imprisonment in the ‘“black hole,” and

other punishments were the instruments relied upon for producing a

reform., No wonder that the scaffold on shore had no terror for these men!

! Death was o welcome release from the cruelties practised on board the

hulks.

As an example of some of the ingenious methods for inflicling
additional punishment on the prisoners we miay mention a heartless
. practice that was said to have been initiated ~ during the reign of
- Inspector Price. Rations having been stopped, a steak was at times
’ ! cooked at the end of the corridor on the deck, so that its appetising
odour could find its way through the bars over the doors of the convicts’
PR The Tigers’ Den i dark cells, and make their mouths water for the succulent meat, to which
7 ® ’ : their stomachs had been strange for so long a time. Another fiendish
. invention was the cayenne pepper mill,* which was worked as a special
being conveyed to the punishuient by a prisoner whose nose and eyes suffered severely from the
y the warders, who were - pungent, burning dust. It would, indeed, appear that instead of seeking
man who attempted to rush the - to reclaim the convicts, ._and make them fitter to mix with society when
ooks at the gruesome corner, and P their sentences had expired, the officers in power utterly destroyed all
have meant behind those thick iron ' chance of reformation, and by their revengeful treatment eradicated any
th the deck ahove, one marvels that : lingering germ of better nature that is generally to be found in even
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- * Despair had slowly toll sy o Tn each of the larger cells on either side of the corridor the floor is
The world’s ex}i'stfe)ncer;i \:rgglrak;;lrl' worn into hollows, ruls and grooves, close against cach doorway, by the
And life but one supreme farewell.” | constant jangling and friction of the prisoners’ leg-irons, as they stamped

impatiently, waiting for the slroke of the bell 1that marked the time for
meals or exercise—a sad and silent testimony to countless hours of miser-
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“Success” can now view the interior of each cell, did not, of course,
exist originally, the holes having merely been cut for the purpose of
enabling the public to see into the closed cell, and the lifelike model
representing the original occupant,

The convicts would lie crouching for hours in the dark recesses of their
prison, their eyes shining with an almost feline brightness. The warders
were, in many instances, savagely attacked wlien taken unawares. On the
morning of October, 7th, 1855, Warder Luscombe was engaged in distribut-
ing the morning’s rations, and removing the prisoners’ blankets, which had
to be neatly rolled up hefore being handed out each day. ZLuscombe had
placed the food on a small shelf to the left of the door of the cell in which
the refractory ¢ Captain’ Melville was imprisoned, so as to free his hands
whilst he withdrew the heavy diawbolt. Immediately the warder opened
the door, the prisoner flew out upon him and stabbed him in the neck
and face with a sharp instrument, which proved to be a spoon he had
succeeded in sharpening to a point. 7The warder fell to the deck, badly
wounded, and was trampled upon by the heavy quarry boots of the
would-be murderer. A second warder immediately came to his wounded
comiade’s assistance on hearing his cries for help, and, after a desperate
struggle, succeeded in stunning Melville with a blow from a heavy
bunch of keys that he was carrying, just in time to save his com-
panion’s life.

Fach one of those dark cells, if they could but speak, could tell
of some such murderous onslaught. Fach ring-bolt has a record, each
chain a chapter of cruelty; and the very timbers that formed the home of
these human failures year after year are studded with initials and devices
that tell of sorrows past. In cell 23 the name of Harris, who made himself
notorious at the time of the DMelville rush, may still be seen, and also a
rough desigu representing a ship.

In the same cell is the name of McNamara, the son of au eaily convict
who was transported for having, when quite a youth, stolen seven pounds
weight of rusty bolts from the wheelwright of the village. He and a man
named Donahue, had roamed Van Dieman’s Land, and finally expiated their
crimes on the scaffold. A favowiite song thal this outlaw and his gang
used to sing around their camp fire, when safe from pursuit in their
mountain retreat, rau as follows :—

‘A life that is free as the bandits of old,
When Rome was the prey of the warriors bold,
‘Who knew how to buy gallant soldiers with gold,
Is the life full of danger,
Of Mac, the bushranger,
And brave Donahue,

‘¢ If Ireland lies groaning—a hand at her throat,
Which foreigners have from the recreants bought,
Forget not the lessons our fathers have taught;
Though our Isle’s full of danger, .
And held by the stranger—
Be brave and be true.

“ We've left the old island's hospitable shores—
The lands of the Emmetts, the Tones and the Moores,
But Liberty o'er us ber scalding tear pours,
And she points to the manger
Where He was a stranger
And perished for you.

i
’
“

A desperate struggle ensuned.—2Page 30.
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‘“You may hurl us to crime and brand us with shame,
But think not to baulk us, our spirit to tame,
For we'll fight to the last in ould Ireland’s name;
For we are bushrangers—
All else are but strangers—
And I'm Donahue.”

In many of the cells are to be found holes cut through the thick
partition wall, so that conversation might De carried ou between the
convicts Of one small hole, extending half-way through the hollow wall,
an amusing story is told. *

A convict, named Tribe, who was a good example of the evolution
of a criminal from a state of innocence to that of a confirmed villain,
was the cause of a good deal of trouble to the warders and the
Inspector-General, through the successful manner in which he used to
secrete small quantities of tobacco, in spite of all the precautions taken by
the anthorities. He was searched frequently, but all in vain; for an hour
after the search he would be found sitting contentedly chewing his beloved
weed. At last the Inspector, in desperation, promised the prisoner a small
reward if hie would tell him low he came by the tobacco. The man
accepted the offer, and theun gave a low whistle, when to the surprise of
the warder and the Inspector, out popped a little timorous mouse from the
hole, with a piece of tobacco tied to its tail.

‘The man had, it appeared, fed it regularly with ctumbs from his rations,
aud in this way had trained it to come out of its hiding-place at meal times,
and then to disappear beiween the walls of the cell, bearing its small
freight of llie forbidden weed. TEven the stern Inspector was captivated
by this unique sight and allowed the ingenious smuggler to go scot-free.

CHAPTER VL

The hissing coids are clotted with man’s gole;
High in the air exultingly they wave
Over the fearless sinews that could brave
A convic’s death—a death which seldom bore
Dishonour’s aspect ! How can we deplore,
Abhor sufficiently, such scenes? The grave
A thousandfold were preferable,
—Miss Towulnun, 1846,

LOGGING, such as is said to have stopped gariotting in the
streets of ILondon, and to whiclh soldiers in the army have
also Dbeen subjected, lashed to a gun-wheel or a tree, was but

a wild infliction compared with the flagellation of the cruel
convict-days.

The brutal scourge, now shown on board the hulk “Success,” has
eight twisted strands of hard gieenhide (untanned leather), each bound
with a running strand of brass wire, and with a heavy leaden pellet
tipping each lash. Tt is the original instrument, with which the convict
flagellator (for a reward of 15 g¢d. per day for ‘“his faithful services,”
as the records have it) flogged hiis fellow-man.  This authentic relic was
purchased fiom the grandson of a wan whose family had (father and son
Lefore him) been public flagellators in Van Diemaw’s Land, the original

*White’s ** Crime and Criminals.”
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owner’s initials, and other significant signs, being carved upon the handle.
The ¢thief’s” cat, or double cat, consisted of nine thongs of doubly-
twisted whipcord, each containing ninc knots.

An old punishment record, to whiclh the writer gained access,
complains of “the inferior cord used, the extremities of the strands
becoming loose and open,” and adds that “this must be remedied and the
cord twisted tighter, as the bodily injury by druising will be greater, and
that by laceration less.”  And the *“‘1ecord” proceeds to detwl the method
of counting and taking due time between each lash. It is signed by
Thomas Everudeu, J.P., Superintendent of Police, Bathurst, New South
\Wales. The 1nstrument referred to by Mr. Evernden, and in use at that
time, consisted of five lashes of whipcord, each lash having seven Lkuots,
the bandle, with the Government stamp upon 1it, being about two feet long.

The sevetity of the infliction depended upon the separation of the tails
by the fingers of the flagellator before the scourge was hurled over his head,
and brought down with terrible precision upon the back of the prisoner.

TR s # Being equally dexterous with either hand,

twelve lashes were administered with the
right, and then twelve with the left, so as to
‘“cross the cuts ” most crueily. If the convict
flageilator, from a merciful feeling, tried to
favour his victim by allowing the strands to fall together
with a dull thud upon his back, the pompous official, in
all the glory of gold-hraided authority, standing watch in
hand, would shout, *Comb your cats, my good man, comb
SN jour cats,” and if the flagellator failed to do so, another
- would be found only too willing to fill the odious office,
and the one who had given offence would be triced to the
triangle, as hundreds had been before him, and flogged for
“insubordination.” Official returns from Hobart Town
show that the total number of lashes inflicted during a
period of five years, was 33,723. DMen were flogged for
idleness and mneglect of daty; while eight women were
flogged at the gangway of the -*Marquis of Cornwallis,”
the soldiers and sailors of that British  transport takiug it
in turns to ply the awful “lash »

"' The flogging frame and triangle now on board the
% “Success” are the originals that were used on shore, and
the evidence of those who witnessed the revolting sight of
a stiuggling, shrieking ciiminal in the throes of the lash
usually allowed that from that point forward the reforma-
) tion of the convict became a very distant probability. The
punishment aroused his brutal passions and made him desperate and
reckless.  As one prisouner said on being released, **It’s the first time I
have been flogged, and it shall be the last’; aund that man’s word
became true, for he made a murderous assault upon an unsuspecting
warder, battering him to death, and he was hanged for the crime shortly
afterwards.

Cat-o’-nine-
tails,

Others became so inured to the lash, through constant flogging, as to be
petfectly insensible to all pain. It is 1elated of one convict named Ahear,
undeigoing a sentence of a hundred lashes, that he bore his flogging
without a wince or murmur, even counting aloud the number of each
lash, and at the last one coolly cried, ¢ Domino,” Another degraded
ruffian, who boasted ot a record of 1,000 lashes iu his lifetime, was
triced to the tiiangles for a grave offence, and was fairly cut to pieces
with the lash. On being released, he confronted the officials defiantly
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with, “Now, I'll fight the best man amongst you!” Such conduct, no
doubt, shows extraordinary powers of endurance and much courage, but
felon hero-worship must take no part in this description.

Several convicts on board the hulk had undergone from 500 to
Soo lashes, and miore than one could boast of as many as 1,500. Under
the ‘assignment’ system they had been flogged for idleness, for not
ploughing or hoeing a sufficient area of their master’s fields aud even on
suspicion of iheiy being guwilly, or having some kunowledge of robberies
that had been committed. That men were flogged merely on suspicion,
the following iucident, cited in an official record headed, * New South
Wales Pumishinents,” but commonly called the “Torture Proceedings,”
will serve as an example. Henry Bayne was accused of knowing where
goods and mioney robbed from a faimer named Beach, of Parramatta,
had been hidden.  He denied all knowledge of the matter, aud although
only one wituess appeared agaiust the man, aud it was purely a case
of suspicion, the prisoner was flogged five mornings in succession, and on
the sixth day was brought before the magistiates, Mr, . Lawson,
Dr. McLeod and Dr. Douglas, who further punished him with a senteuce
of twelve months’ trausportation to Port Macquarie.

That able student of Australia’s early days, Price Warung, in his
“Tales of the Convict System,” has given us a picture of the flagellator’s
woik, both vivid and horiible: ¢ He (the flagellator) was a past master iu
the art of flaying his brother alive; no mere tyro, he could use the cat
with either hand with equal facility. He could do as much execution with
his wrist as mosl men could by exerting their whole muscular strength,
and could detach with each knotted tail of whipcord a narrow riband of
skin. Indeed, he could encompass with his lgff fand that most difficult of
flogging feats, the marking of the back with just three rows of pendant
strips of skin, with one drop of blovd—»o more—tipping each point of
cuticle like a glowing tuby on a piece of velvet.”

From the masthead of the “Success” the British flag hung limp, as
if disgraced, not only by thie scenes at the triangles, but by the frequent
assaults {detailed later on in these pages) by warders upon chained and
defenceless men.

The reader will not be surprised that at the quarries on shore the
convicts, though in 14ib. irous, required all the vigiuance of the warders
to prevent atlempts at escape. ~Day after day they were landed at the
little stone jetty from the “yellow fiigates” to work at the excavations
on the foreshore. Besides the overseers, a cordon of armred guards
prevented the approach of any person, or the escape of any prisoner.

Standing out from the “Success” was the Electra, a war sloop (then
under Commander Morris), and her presence certainly had a restraining
influence upon would-be ¢rushers” or escapdes. On the opening of the
Geelong railway, greal festivities were held to celebrate the *cutting of
the first sod,” and the ZElecira left the ¢ Success™ unprotected, and
proceeded to Corio Bay to join in the demonstration. 7The convicts saw,
in her absence, an opportunity to make an attempt to overpower the
guards. Flannery, a determined and daugerous 1uffian, headed the revoll.
At a given signal the guards were simultaneously * rushed,” but not
surprised, for they promptly 1eplied with a deadly fire, which threw the
convicts into dire cenlusion. With stones thirty of the piisoners boldly
© ovaled” *+ their leg-irors, and rzports of muskets rang out 1ight and left.

" their ankiets edgeways with

* The rrozess of ‘ ovaling censisted  in pounding
the convicts m that way

a double handed «<tone ull taey had Dburst the 1wvets, arnd
gained their fieedom  (See exhibit on board the * Success.”)
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Nine of the convicts were terribly wounded. Flannery afterwards had to
undergo amputation of a leg, and three of his followers suffered in similar
manuner. Howling with rage and pain, the prisouners loudly cursed their
leader, and found out, when too late, that they had made (as Mark Twain
would say) ‘“a mistake of large dimensions” Repulsed in their first mad
“rush,” they took refuge behind the stone heaps, aund eandeavoured to
disable the warders with well-aimed stones. Tlag signals passed {rom
the ‘Success,” and hoatloads of warders {rom rhe different hulks soon
overpowered the prisoners, who were taken back {o the vessel in dogged
submission. The re-ironing of the fractious prisoners was finished by
the convict blacksmith just as darkuess set in. Enraged at their capture,
the noise they raised that night was simply indesciibable. They clanked
their chains in unison upou the 1onwood floor, they yelled defiance at
the authoriities, and with the ouly article of furmituie their cells contained
they battered the massive doors of their prison. I‘ull vent was given to
their passion, and the air was filled with riot and obscenity. ‘The
Inspector-General feared the worst, and had the hatchway gridiron
gratings battened down, so that should

““ Locks, bolts and bars fly asunder,”

and the ruffians break loose, most of them, being below the water-line,
would still be well under control, TFor houms the warders watched, armed
with loaded rifles, at the ‘“combings ™ of the hatclies. and those ou shore
histened to the shiieks that came across the Bay, till they spent themselves
at last in one prolonged discordant roar. Just as the riot had nearly
cxpended itself, H.M.S. Ficforia, a war sloop, then under Commander
Norman, arrived to suppiess the reported disorder, and stood with
shotted guns aund poits open, ready to pour a broadside into the rebels’
prison, and sink her where she lay, should occasion demand. Had she
arrived bul half-an-hour earlier, thal course would undoubtedly have been
pursued, and the now historic ship would have been sunk at her moorings,
with all Lier hideous cargo of ciime. ‘I'he ringleader of this rush had
escaped from the Richmond stockade, which then occupied the picturesque
bend on the Yarra, the exact site upon which J. Kennon and Sons’
exteusive tanneries, near Melbourne, now stand. Sergeant Garduer {(who
was transferred {rom that stockade to thie position of chief warder of tle
““Success” in 1851) was mainly responsible for the privilege of quarry
work, which Flannery just tlen had gained. The authorities were
determiued that incidents like the *Flaunery rush ” should be put a stop
to, and the hulks were accordingly placed under the surveillance of the
mulitary.  H.M. goth Regiment were ordered from Melboutne to Wilhanms;
town, and an officer aud military guard were stationed upon each of the
yellow [rigates This display of militarism gave great offence to the
prisoners, and there was a sullen look in the eve of many an “old hand.”
as, i marching past, they unwillingly gave the regulation salute to the
soldiers in authority. One bwily prisover, named Braunuigan, refused
point blank to touch his cap to the officer, wlo (as he insolently phrased
1) “wore a Goverument knife by his side, and a brass band round his
head to keep Inis brains in ”  7This act of insubordination was mel with a
sentence of seven days’ solitary confinement.

The exasperated spiiit of these dangerous ruffians sought another
oppurtunity to combine, and at all costs gain their freedom. Painful
disclosures had been made from time to time, 1evealing that frightful
barbarities had been practised on the prisoners. |
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CHAPTER VIIL

R. JOHN SINGLETON (at one time Chaplain on board the
“Success”) was a man whose word mno one questioned, a
Christian philanthropist, and a true friend of the people. He

was the first to expose the cruel treatment of the  prisoners
upon the hulks, and it was owing to his zeal that the ‘‘Citizens
Committee” was formed. The following leading men were prominent
members of the committee: Sir George Stephen, David Blair, Rev. Dr.
Shiel, Rev. A. Ramsay, George Elliott Burtou, William J. Little, J. G.
Burt, Adam Anderson, Dr. Cairns, George Mackay, LL.D., and Henry
Jennings. Mass meetings were held by the citizens, and resolutions
carried  condemning the cruel practices upon the prison ships. The
Government, however, were deaf to all appeals, and slow to move.
Meanwhile, on board the hulks a deadly hate was’fostered by the
agitation Delween the prisoners and their officers. To the convicts,
murder was just a matter of opportunity, and the waiders retahate‘g by
methods that made the horrots of Norfolk Island and Port Arthur “pale
their ineffectual fites.” A correspondent writing to the Melbourne Age,
November 25th, 1857, said: '*I have seen the dungeons of 5p1e1burg,
and the miseries of the galleys, and experienced the horrors (a§ a visitor)
of the Continental gaols; I have crossed the ¢Bridge of Slghs,‘ ‘and been
down to the uttermost depths of the prison beyond, where the ‘Council of
Ten’ immured their victims for ever, but not one of these is to be
compared in refinement of cruelty and multiplication of horrors to the
floating hells of Victoria.”

To the convicts the gallows was cousidered a release from misery
worse than death. They girded at their guards, and scorned the
warders’ rifles by rushing for the bulwarks. But instead of being shot,
as they anticipated, they were flogged for msubordination or attempted
escapef The convict Power in after years used to relate how, as they
paced the deck encumbered by their heavy 1irous, they insulted the
sentries on guard with their upraised, outspread fingers.

th of June, 1856, the convict Melville was one of ten at
excr?ilée tgs ztlhe 111{1{111 deck. ? He lloitered behind, instead of k‘eepmg_ tle:
regular distance from the other prisoners, as proy’lded by the regulations.
Sergeant Graham ordered him to <¢close up. Melwll$ there_u(pmi
Stey?ped out of the ranks, and told that officer *“that he would be t17edt‘e<
witl more respect.” For his insolence he was ordered below, and W arcler
Macpherson and a Mr. Ilorne followed Sergeant Graham and t 11e
prisoner to the “dark cell.”” On his wrists being freed fiom the lla'n(i
cuffs, Melville sprang with bull-dog ferocity at the officer in Chfmrgiz,. dIl;f
fastening his teeth in the face of the struggling sergeant, nearly bit o

his nose.

lerson  sprang upon the convict’s Dback, while Horne
\‘i(rolggi?l)}lf belabouged ﬁirll,ltill be fell iusensible to the deck VVltll‘ the
warders on top of him, and he was then soon secured. That saie
afternoon Mr. (afterwards Captain) Pascoe, the visiting maglstaate,
sentenced Melville to ““twenty days’ solitary,” chained short to the ring-
bolt. On the third day the chain was lengthened, thereby giving the
prisoner an opportunity of resting on the floor.

1856, the Gisborne “rush” took place, the ringle~der

ust .
et On the 22nd of October, in the same jear,

being shot through the body.




- and feeling ran very high.
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a1 s_hockiug and sensational affray took place between the convicts and
‘;\Iellr‘ guards, attended by loss of life on hoth sides. The mnotorious
igseuvxlelet‘ was ?galtllll brought into prominence as the leader of this

rrection.  Further on we give fuller details of ; :
of this desperate criminal. ® the eventiul career

The Citizens’ Comumittee at last obtained b i itati
) . t at y their agitation tl
appointment of a Select Comumittee of the Legislative Council. ’l‘hel)er
were empowered by resolution to take evidence as regards the administra-
tion of justice on board the hulks, and the following Members of Parliament
grm(ei:d tlglathrlbuual :1 Messrs. Cruikshank, Mitchell, Miller, McCoombie
ood an arvey, the latter having been previousl .
Anti-Transportation League, ° P ¥ secretary of the

Mr. Hallis, Superintendeut of the *“Success,” and other officers aud
even prisoners, gave evidence, though the testimony of the latter must
naturally be taken cum grano salis. Public opinion was greatly divided,
It was the fashion in some circles to extol the
severe Inspector-General Piice as a most exemplary official, while
8;11161'st151detd t\;;lth the 'Commitltee as hiumanitarians. The evidence given

oath a e enquiry, and published in y 4
November, 1856, elici(’ged %he fo]lowgiug facts : The Melbourne Age, 25th

A man named Duncan, the best workman at ¢“the hulks,” was ordered
extra irons for merely asking for lighter ones. A prisoner named Cussen
had been thrown from the top deck to the centre deck, from the centre to
the lower, and then set upon by warders most brutally, until his blood
flowed in all directions. It was slated that a man named Murphy had two
years added to his sentence for drawing himself up and looking through
the top bars of his cell, but this was aflerwards shown to have been for
a much more grievous offence. Another witness stated that convict
Walker was not in his right senses when sent to “the hulks”; yet on his
arrival he was sentenced to thirty days’ solitary; a pound of bread was
passed to him daily, and water lowered to him through the bars. A
convict stated that “water-gagging” was frequently adopted to stop their
breath. Buckets of water were said to have been thrown upon them from
a great hexght;. and the barber, Fielder, stated that it was impossible
to dress the hair of his fellow-prisoners, owing to the numerous open
wounds the convicts had received upon their heads from the batons of the
warders. Other witnesses denounced the Members of the Committee as
grievance-mongers, and Dr. Youl, one of the visiting magistrates, spoke
strongly in favour of Mr. Price, and said that he was satisfied that the
Inspector-General, though one of the most powerful men in the country
had never struck « prisoner in his life.s Dr. McRae said he had never
seen_any cruelty towards the convicts, and that Mr. Price had always
acted towards them with the greatest consideration, when they deserved
it.  The Inspector lumself, at the enquiry, said that all his hiopes of
reforming the prisoners had gone. The convicts on board the “ Success
were more like wild beasts than men, and it was 1necessary to iron them
heavily, even below the waler-line, to break their spirits and render them
more tractable. He stated that Melville had secreted a long knife in
his (‘el]l the day after the last outbreak, with the firm intention of killing
a warder.

The Alelbourne Age, November 25th, 1856, also commeunted upon the
Insjector-General’s evidence as follows: ‘“His avowed principles of
peunal discipline are, first, that the reformation of a criminal is hopeless ;
and, secondly, that extreme severity is the only method by which
criminals can be governed. Mr. Inspector Price’s principles cannot be
tolerated in this community. They are rejected with abhorrence by all
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men of intelligence and humaue feeling. There must be a more search-

ing enquiry.”

The Aelbonrne Argus, on the other hand, claimed that the Inspector-
General’s character was vindicated, and wrote that punishment could
not be effected without heing cruel, with penal establishments as they
were.

The Mount Alexander Mail, the leading country journal, wrote, on
December 3rd, 1856: ¢ The editor of the Argus 1s accused of wishiug to
sacrifice ¢Melville,” and save its own pet, Mr. Price”; and, later on,
December 8th, published the following prophetic words *J[s biood fo be
shed, or murder in some shape or way to be committed before the
Victorian Government will open their eyes to the abuses in the penal
system over which they are supposed to have control ?”’

Still, no Parliamentary action was taken, aud, three months afcer-
wards Inspector-General John Price was assassinated at the quarries on
shore, in broad daylight, by a furious crowd of angry convicts, under the
{ollowing circumstances.

CHAPTER VIIL
THE ASSASSINATION OF INSPECTOR PRICE.

Mercy for him that shows it is the rule,

By which Heaven moves in pardoning guiity man,
And he that shows none, being ripe in years,

And conscious of the outrage he commits,

Shall seek it, and not find it, in his turn.—Cowper.

HE ‘tween-decks of the old ““Success” presented an animated
appearance on the glorious morning of the 26th March, 1857,
when Myr. Hallis, the Superintendent of the hulk, mustered hi-

men for the labour of the day between the mustering Dbariiers
that still remain. While engaged in this duty an old soldier named
Taylor, complained that the chief warder bad robbed him of his portion
of bread. The convict was evidently much angered, and Mr. 1lallis
ordered him below. 7The man oheyed instantly, and the others proceeded
to the quarries; but on landing they refused point blank to work tiil they
had seen Imspector-General Price. That geutleman being in Melbow ne,
Mr. Hallis went to the city to report the charge made by the overseer,
together with the news as to the mutiny of the prisoners. Mr. Price
returned to Williamstown without delay, and accosting the first prisoner.
Henry Smith (alias Shylock), asked him the nature of his complaint. He
replied that Taylor's bread had beeun kept back by the chief warder, and
said further that the quality of the bread was very inferior. Taking «a
piece from another convict’s bag, he added, “ Here is a sample.”

Mr. Hallis, who was present, said that the bread shown was not that
morning’s, but was two or three days old.

Mr. Price thien said, “Anyhow, no prisoner is allowed to have two
rations at once, and you have a deal to say, and a great many complaints
to make.” .

“VYes,” replied the convict, “I have a thousand.”  The Inspector-
General then moved on, accompanied by Mr. Hallis, and Smith
grumblingly resumed his work.

Next, a prisoner named Williams asked that part of his sentence might

be 1emitted. but this could not be granted as he had been an absconder.
Another prisoner named Brannigan made a similar request, and *““Red”



"

40 -

Kelly, the father of the bushrangers of later years, asked whether a
sentence of tlhiree days’ solitary, whichh he had received a week before,
would affect his ticket.of-leave.

Mr. Price and Mr. Hallis agreed that he would have to wait six months,
whereupon Kelly shook his fist defiantly, and said, - You tyrant, your
race will soon be run.” For this display of insolence he was taken back
to the ° Success” in charge of two overseers, Bryant, a reckless ruffian, ' -
then complained of the short allowance of soap granted to him, and the '
Inspecto1-General marked a cross upon it, and was moving away., At .
this juncture about thirty of the prisoners approached the Inspector .
simultaneously, professing to wish to speak to him. .
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Seeing the convicts clustering round him, he demanded loudly, ¢ By
whose authority have these men left their work ?”’

The overseer replied, ¢ They would not be stopped, sir.”

“Qh, that’s it,” said Mr. Price, “then they had better be sent on
board at once;” and addressing the men, said, ‘* When on board I will
listen to all you have to say.”
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The overseer experienced great difficulty in getting the prisouers into
line, many angry voices loudly cursing Hyland, the chief overseer, for
cheating them of their rations. Maloney then, in the presence of Price,
shook bis fist at Hyland, exclaiming loudly, ¢‘ He's another —— tyrant; '~
while Smith shouted several times, ‘“ We will have new officers.”

Trom the rear of tlie crowd, clods and grass came flying through the - Y. S
air, and several stones were thrown at Mr. Price. one striking him on the

cheek as he tried to protect himself with his upraised hand. The three
overseers formed a ring round the Inspector, but the way was cleared by
a brawny convict, who struck out right and left. The convict Bryant
closed with Mr. Price and almost strangled him, Maloney next striking
him in thé face, as he fought in self-defence. In retreating backwards -
down a slight incline, followed by twenty of his assailants, the unfor- :
tunate officer was felled to the ground by a huge stoue, thrown by )
the prisoner Brannigan. The infuriated Bryant, Brown, and Chesley, then
each picked up a shovel, and struck their prostrate victim repeatedly upon
the head and neck, Maloney and Smith fairly raining blows upon him
with their quarrying tools.
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Auother stone was deliberately dashed upon the insensible form of the
Ileeding officer, and Bryant, throwing down his shovel, said, *“Come on
now, boys; he’s cooked. He wants no more.” The cowardly scoundrels
then scattered in different directions, but were soon overpowered by the
military, and two others were found afterwards hidden in an excavation,
waiting for nightfall so as to make good their escape.
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The Tuspector was carried on a hand-barrow to the lighthouse by
convicts who thought thus to ingratiate themselves and secure a com-
mutation of their sentences. Captain Price was attended by Dr. Wilkins,
but expired the next day without recovering consciousness. A hollow
where his head had rested was filled with blood, and one convict was so
bespattered with blood-stains that he stripped himself of his holland
jumper, and burned it at the quarry forge adjacent, in order to destroy all
traces of the ghastly crime; bhut the absence of his jumper, for which he
could offer no explanation, proved incriminatory evidence. For many

mouths two irou pegs driveu into the ground indicated the exact site of
the murder,
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This sensational outrage caused almost a panic iu the city. Reports
that the convicts had broken loose in numbers and were intent on
violence and bloodshed were fully believed, and the police and militars
hurried down to find that four of the gang had gone on board without ]

“YVe will have new officers!”—See assassination of Inspector-General Joln Price, —Page 4o.
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offering any resistance, and, although thirty-three convicets had burst their
i leg-chains with the tools at the guarry forge, they were soon recaplured

and lodged in their cells, These hardened wretches, exulting in their
i ) butchery, then gave three defiant cheers for the ‘‘Success,” and weie
) answered hy the convicts on the sister hulk, the President. The
|

tampering with the leg-irons was regarded by the officials as a ciime of
great enormity. “Jacky?” Williams was one of the number who, with
| chisels and spalling-hammers, had relieved each other of their “leg-
! ornaments,” as they were referred to by the convicts. Their haudiwork
was 1ewarded by the infliction of the wearing of ©the punishment band.”
. or “brdy-iron,”’ a steel contrivance encircling the body, and {rom which
projected strong iron outriggers for the wrists, thereby holding the arus

extended forward for hours, in a benmnbed and painful position.

One section of the Press imputed the murder of Caplain Price to the
unnatural system adopted by the deceased Iuspector-Geneal.

!
|
‘ The Melbouwrne Age, in a leading aiticle, contained the following,
‘ referting to the enqury of the ¢ Citizens’ Committee” :—¢ Enough was
: proved to warrant the suspension of Mr. Price twenty times over, but the
| Government was perfectly indifferent. There can be no doubt whatever
\ that DMr, Price was guilty of the cruelty attributed to him, aund his
RER untimely end is the result of that vindictive feeling which his own policy
has fostered in the minds of the convicts under his charge. 7The whole
affair lies in a nutshell.  He was a cuel man, and his cruelly came back
to him.’

| Months before the tragedy occurred, a Melbourne clergyman forwarded
o to the leading newspaper a bulky pamphlet wiitten by the Rev Thomas
Rogers,* who was Chaplain at Norfolk Island at the time that Mr. Price

w was Commandant there. Commenting upon its reception, the editor
! remarked (Alelbourne Age, September 19th, 1857): “If the horrible details
J that it contained had been published at the height of the excitement
about the hulks, the Inspector-General, instead of being mmurdered by the

} convicts, might have been torn to pieces in the streets of Melbourne ”’

The ﬂ/elboztr;ze Argus, on the other hand, maintained that the Inspector
was so just that lie lost his life through his great attention to the
professed complaints of the counvicts.

The trial of the prisoners commenced oun April 13th, 1857, Judge Darry
| presiding.  The fifteen prisouners accused of wilful murder at the inquest
: were first arraigned, and each pleaded “Not guilty.” On the third day
J ' B of the trial the jury found the prisoners guilty and sentence of death was

i prounounced. Oun the 16th, five other convicts were placed in the dock,
0 their trial Jasting four days. Finally. Williams, Smith, Malouey, Bryant,
i Brannigan, Chesley and Brown were sentenced to death and executed,
i F this being the most hideous week's work of the gallows ever known in the
i
gl

Colony of Victoria.

* The Rev. Thomas Rogers gave evidence before a Select Commuttee of the English
House of Commons regarding the treatment of the convicts,
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Grey with barnacles and bemantled with seaweed, the submersion ouly
served to make the appearance of the centenarian convict-ship still more
remarkable and grotesque; and since that time she has, as an exhibition
ship, fully justified her name by everywhere creating immense intelest a>
a unique relic of convict days. The “Success” serves as an antique and
useful reminder of a condition of things that existed prior to the establish-
ment of that high-water mark in the history of Australia—the absolute

abolition of transportation.

There aie some who conténd that no tradition attaches to, nor
interesting remnants of bygomne ages are to be found in. Australasia to
reward the research of the historiau, Colonial ruins are not, as in
older comutries, crumbling cathedrals aund toltering abbeys which later
generations regard with a religious revercunce, but Biitain’s convict
prisons in the last stage of decay, moss-grown coriidois of cells, the
regularity of which is broken by Times etfacing fingers, and half-hidden
by wild creeping vines and undergrowth, as if Nature herself were anxious

to assist in hiding them from sight.

Colonial Governments have, year after year, expended large sus
of mouey in razing these prisons to the ground. By a special order
of the legislatuie, a public bonfire at Bathurst, N.5SW., burnt all the
incrimmating convict records that could be collected at that tune; and
the abandoned prison hulks that still remained were ordered to be
broken up and lost fronm public view. Dut why should that leaf
in the history of Australia be turned down?  Is it not a matter for
congratulation that the colonies have risen superior to, aud outlived. the
base effects of England’s well-intentioned experument in conviclt colonisa-

tion, and have gained prestige amongst the nations of the eaith?

Convictisi presses most hardly upon those whose forefathiers’ names
are written in ineffaceable letters of blood in the early records as despots
and tyrants, who were often guilly of the grossest maladministration. In
those days, ciuelty was inflicted both on Jand and sea, in penitentiary
and prison ship, by officers whose distance from headquarters made them
practically irresponsible.

As to the convicts themselves, although the large majority weie the
offscourings of the British penitentiaries, they were yet not by any means
all commonplace offenders. Some were men of supetior birth and
education—revolutionary writers, expatriated preachers, lawyers, lords,
and sons of noblemen; even a monarch, the ex-King of Iceland, became

a convict in Australia, having been transported for publishing a book
No wouder

entitled “7The Religion of Christ, the Religion of Natwe.”

that Barrington—himself but a London pickpocket—{clt honoured by
the company with which he was surrounded in the prison settlement
of Sydney: and in huniorous verses of lhis own composition he used to

1ecite:
“True patrioss all, for be it understood
117e left our country tor our countrys good;
No private views disgraced our geneious zeal,
What urged oxr travels was ow country’s weal;
And none will doubt but that our enigration
Iias proved most useful to the British nation.”

By the criminal code of England (operating as late as 1S00) theie were
one hundred and sixty difterent offences for which the penalty was death;
branding in the hand and transportation being tlie penalties for offences of
lesser gravity. And in times of political turnioil many of those who crossed
the sea in custody were men of advaunced opmions, who had spoken out
boldly against the wroungs they saw around thiem. In point of fact, the
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Very actions thaf would now give 5 AN a reputation as 4 labour jeader
and help him to a seat ip Parliament, then branded him as a man wlho
was dangerous to society, and whoge only fit place was Botany Bay.

The mortality aumong them is showy Lo have been so great that of the
second fleet {hat sailed only fifty Per cent. of the convicts that Jeft the
United Kingdom arriveq in Austialia, In later years half-a-guinea 2
head was paid to the surgeon-in-charge for EVEry priconer he delivereq
safe and souny Stll Jater {transportation te Western Australia did not
Cease till 1868), 1l ege surgeon-supe]inteudeuts had such inducements held
out to them to pay the convicts attention that a pint of wipe and luxuries,
such as sago, sugar and lime-juice, were often ‘granted to the prisoners,
Their leg-ions were untiveted wher well out ‘at S€a, aud on Australia
being sighted the carpenter of the vessel usually lad to mvest each
pPrisoner anew With his loaq of ankle-iop, The sorrowfyl aces of the
prisoners on Tesuming their chaing used to command the Sympathy of g]]
those who worke( the ship.

The freatment of the piisoners on the coastal transport slips was
barbarous in the extieme. “Eu youe, from Hobart to Norfollk Islang the
custom was to shackle the whole of the convicts by the heels to ap
mumense cable that jaq flom stem 1o stern, passed through the hatchway
and was connecteq with the windlass; so that when there were any signs
of a disturbance anmongst the prisoners a turn Or two of the windlass
would haul the Prisoners’ Leelg uppermost in {he air, and in this painfut

position they wonlq be kept till the skipper considered he haq given his
victims a sufficient lessoy

At the establishnients on shore sujrs of spiked iroy wWere woru, and
tortures inconceivable inflicted, The intention of the British Govern-
meut was, no doubt, to offer the conviets an opportunity——through their
good behaviour apq industry—of regaining some of the advantages
they haq forfeited; byt their good scheme wag stultified Dy reason
of the tyrannical task-masters i whose handg lay the administratioy of
the Jaw they so Jittie regarded,

In that 1anq of lovely lake and waterfall, of sontbre mountains
towering to {he skies, hiding beneath their forest-clad sides a wealth
of gold and mineral deposits, men slept in heavy chains, debarre
from every privilege, apd envied the Very animals wlich enjoyed
a fieedon of which thev could only dreamn, What wonder that the ‘niore
ventuiesone amongst them should make 4 bold dash for freedom,
and plunge into the unexplored interioy »

Freeing themselves from their leg-irous, they crossed 1he mountain
gorges, and passing through tlje dense busl, they scaleq the lofty

ranges to thejr Very swinmat, From cast tq west  extended rolling
downs, besprinkled with  the gorgeous  flora it which  Nature
has deckeq the  dormany solitudes of Australia, Large tracts of

fertile plamy, where tle Aborigines Toamed in undisturbed freedon:, were
first seen from mountain  heighyg by felons who had lived for years
in chaius, anq fmaHy became mates of the hulk Y Success gt Port
Phillip,

Vast chauges have taken place sigce the days of thoge early ciimina]
explorers, Vg changes have taken place, also, in the treatment of the

Crnuinal classes since the scandalous abuses tgo which we have referred
tarnished England’s reputation.

Now, possibly, (11, teudeucy of public opiuion iy rather {o epy
in  the Opposite extreme, and’ ¢4 make onr prisous as much too
comfortable a3 before they were revolting, Magistrates fing that the
same offenderg appear before thep again and again at almost regular
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PART 1II.
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THE ~SUCCESS" PRISONERS.
Parr II-"T‘EYI . 520
LI “b[‘CCth” PRICA~N

HISONIiRS, WE have so far dealt with the history of the vessel m;d some of

" the typical incidents which occurred from time to time in

the lives of those on board this “floating hell.” We must now
. twin our attention to the state of Australia at the time, and

to some of the more notorious prisoners who passed a portion of their
existence on the “ Success.”

Conmtenty |
. We have already alluded to the fact that some of the unexplored
tracts of Australia’s fertile iujterior were seen for the first time by felons
who. had succeeded in making good their escape. For countless miles

1
"Caprary !
. around them stietched the virgin bush. Range behind range of moun-
i
!

MET LIt
tains, clothed from base to summit with the dull green foliage of the

R eucalyptus, or “blue gums,” presented a sombre panorama to those who
g gazed from some commanding height.

57 f . ;
Not a sound broke the deathly silence that reigned supreme over the
mountain and down the valley that lost itself in leafy gloom. No sign

HeNRY Ganpgy,
Falh _ 19

UIPSY Sarypyg

1 Ney POy ren !
piped - =S A

Bastrn 1. ) 5 E.f of life met the eye, save for the occasional darting of a bird, whose throat

« Morcan | . 6 ¢ gave forth no joyful notes such as entrance the ear in Engl_aud"s woods

Owpy <. B g and dales. Lven the fez}thered creation seemeq to have imbibed the

NOSURROLY . “ f deep melancholy that was inseparable from the mind when looking forth

- . b & on the timbered laudscape of undeveloped Australia. Sometimes a faint

Tui Ky Gane : £ perfume resembling inceuse, caused by the burning of the eucalyptus,

g .. 6 .E would betray the encroachment of man into these solitudes, and a wreath

fir of smoke trailing skywards amidst the distant tree-tops would indicate

the spot where the settler was cleaging the ground for what perhaps
afterwards became a flourishing township.

Such was the countiy in which those who escaped from the hands
of justice found themselves. But beside the boundless freedom and
liberty presented to them, there was also the hope of achieving riches
through the discovery of gold which was found to richly leaven the
Port Phillip Settlement, and they found it a much easier and pleasanter
task to waylay and rob those who had successfully toiled after the
precious metal. than go to the tiouble of seeking it themselves. 7Thus, in
a short time, bands of bushrangers, mounted on the fleetest horses, spread
themselves over the country, defying all authority, and robbing gold
escorts and mail drivers with the dread counmand, *“Bail up -+ any resist-
ance being speedily overcome by the free use of the revolver

~7
(-]

* The good old rule, the simple plan,
That they may take who have the power,
And they may keep who can.”

To such a chaotic state had the coudition of society come through
the inadequacy of police protection, that one mnotorious outlaw (who

D
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as an old man became an inmate <
temerity to write a letter, addressed—‘(‘); e par
to the Governor of the Town.”
to be enclosed in a free pardon
he would suirender and 7

“Success’’) had the

ed— rom the Governor of the Ranges

(; fluug ttirnis' whereby for a stated sui,
nd sent to him in his mountain r

pe ; e ntain re

give up his life of crime. treat

The state of thie countr i
: y al that time was so desperate that ev is
cool communication could not be treated with contemé)t, and 1\11(;30? g;l'utﬁll;

went as an ambassador to tre: i g i
went as a reat with the outlaw. and practically accepted

CAPTAIN MELVILLE.

“Captain Melville,” whose 1eal ¢
e, < nune was Frank McCallum, wa rans-
E%rélec; %tqrtth?na%est()f etlgliftleqn for the trivial offence of stealing’a ]‘)giqaa;ise
a cs a street of his native village of Paisley, in S ! 1

‘ ati ais n Scotl

iclellstehlmprless‘esf upon one very strikingly the fact that 121’611 were tii;ll?s orltilg
Staing(sler( ays 101 the most petty crimes.  In examining some old andptime-
ecords in 4 prison, mow in ruins, close to Wellclose Square

London, the writer came across an - whi i
side with that of Captain Melville. extry which was worthy to go side by

It stated that N R was tr.
for steah{Jg six ounces of sewing si1E,anosfp(il}}eedvgﬁleDi%ertlézereI7Lh" 17851
l«éerfteeé]?:;.e czﬁes ‘t‘axceptlonﬁl, for many of the convicts who pserisrz(.i tl?eoi;
sents stealcl')lr]l(f Jf fSuccess were transported for no more seiious offences
than stea cocin;nitte'wr geese on a Yorkshire common, forging a tenpenny
stan P, 28 Sommil Ig;g an act of the most petty larceny, as biu Melville’s
Semt out was ofieh parposely omiiial fiom Hcl the early convicts were
seen on examining an original “ conditional aid(())u](’:’la o S o
iléisclg})llzzgdlagu I?1& 1111ppfir deck of the “Succréss.” ,Itdiztz(ilcfesg’bayucllwngz
Richard ﬁll;;de’i the (hxovernorbof the time, decorated with a massive i]ed
seal, and fille halilr \&:ﬁd 2yed§t%1éiel;1‘j dsisirllfti011 of the prisoner, even the
explanation is inserted after the ‘i’/orca g(o’ffeilécel,”} e;c, sis,é;aitfli%anoofﬁiys’sigg

plainly implying that it rivi g
document.p o was too trivial to be gravely recorded on such a

Captain Melville arrived at Port P

] I il | a uer, Port Arthur, I\ ia, i

g;:g}i)gra Slilp /{/znelzta.(orlgmally one of Nelson’s léldlagii%lia’s)m\t%ﬁ
ndred and forty-eight other prisoners, who had * left ﬁieirpcéur\liry

i?:;ltt}?r?er Ecuolguttﬁ'g’sco%o;d.’t’ ,fmtl}? condition of society, the admixture of bond
. 1duct o ose in e T
at that time, there weie but two clagsgge;, e oo the remark, that,

the u the colony, viz. : 4
X}?ue uéhgeaol auﬁ those who ought fo be.” Naturally a b}gldlin.d (ltekltzsrfllﬁllé?l
, ciuelty to which he was subjected made Melville a dangerous
t

designing ruffian. Iiscapi 5 i

lesig . 1an. aping from the “chain-gang,” i

i;ge {‘(]);S} esmstm \/?u theman’s Land. There, for 1%131);‘; {;Zeiiagnlcaé\;vtl;sls

entenced to seven years’ impri Y i ron,

L > , € prisonment, but escs

tlljlstloga)(ie};e ffouud his way as a stowaway to Port Phillip, wherqugl%ecfi?lm

the leade Iov an armed band of bushrangers and brigands. The robb ry

of the 1 ? vor gold escort gained him much notoriety. He contri eily
, 1or yeats 1o escape the meshes of the law most skilfully e

Th N . .
were Sg ({toilno;&éllt;gnll?ct;gept z’;’l“ slhow the daring and softer qualities that
$0 stang xed 11 the character of this clever r
ere lin s clever rogue. U
o thleo%vl;;made an uninvited appearance at the station of a Mr 1'3{061211(;11116
mera District of Victoria. 7The mother and daugh.te;'s were
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dressed in evening attire, ready to start for a musical party at a neigh-
bouring farm; but Melville, with many regrets and apologies, said that he
must request them to give him the pleasure of their company instead.

With a loaded revolver in his hand, he summoned everyone—servanis
and all—to the drawing-room, where, clioosing a seat near the piano
from which he commanded the door, he sal himself down to enjoy a
inusical evening. At his special request, one of the young ladies sang a
lullaby, which seemed to rouse tlie musician’s soul within this desperate
character. He then sat down at the pianoforte, and played an exquisitely
soft and dreamy melody that excited the admiration of the whole company.
Suddenly a heavy footstep was heard upoun the verandah, and the next
moment an excited sergeant of police stood in the open doorway. Melville
sprang to his feet and instantly covered him with his revolver. “ Surren-
der,” demanded the bushranger. The sergeant, taken completely by
surprise, darted backwards and banged the door, holding the haundle
witlh both hands He shouted to his men for assistance, but Melville had
by this time jumped through the open window and disappeared among
the biushwood, just as a red-faced and breathless trooper came too late
upon the scene. ‘The officer swore loudly at the constable, and fired his
rifle at the retieating form of the outlaw; but the shot went wide of its
maik., “Secuie lus horse,’”’ shouled the sergeant; but they were agaia
too late. A shiill whistle, which was answered by a whinnying from
Melville’s black mare, was heard, and Melville, with a burst of iionical
laughter, leaped on her back, and was gone like a flash.

Of the many haitbreadth escapes and brushes with the police which
this extraordinary man had, the following, often told by himself on board
the hulk, will serve as another example.

A reward of 1,000 was offered by the Government for his capture,
dead or alive, huf for many years he successfully baffled the police. At
last he was sighted upon a jaded horse, skirting the spur of a mountain
range, and five troopers {rom the “ QOvens’ district immediately started
in hot putsuit. The outlaw at ouce spurred on his horse, and on their
gaining the level country the troopers’ inferior steeds ‘“baulked” at the
country fences, and only two were able to follow the bushranger in his
flight.” Melville’s fine black mare was gradually out-distancing his pur-
suers when, on looking backward to see what progress the police were
making, he was suddenly thrown to the ground through coming in contact
with the low branch of a eucalyptus tree, and his horse galloped away.
e was rendered insensible by the fall, and ou recovering consciousness
lie found that he had been secured, and was bound band and foot with
the new rope halters used by the troopers.

As it was two days’ journey to the mnearest town where they could
place their prisoner safely nuder lock and key, they made a hall for the
night, built a camp fire, as is the custom in Australia, and the two constables
slept one on each side of their prisoner. Judge then of their surprise at
finding on their awakening in the morning that their bird had flown!
During the night Melville had crawled stealthily, on his hands and knees,
to the camp fire, and holding the ropes that bound his wiists across the
smouldering embers, the flax soon parted, and his hands were then free to
unshackle his limbs.

The daring man stood free in the middle of the sleeping camp; but not
content, lie robbed the troopers of their veiy rifles, and galloping away on
their swiftest horse, was once mote in his liome in the mountains.

It was, stiange to relate, at a wedding party at Geelong, Victoria, that
Melville, the bushranger, was ultimately arrested. In the excitement of
the evening's festivities, and under the influence of the wine-cup, he
incautiously hoasted of his powers iu baffling the police, and so was

D 2
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betrayed by one of the women among the company, who sold Melville, no

doubt, to obtain the high Government reward. When arraigned for trial,
so many charges of highway robbery were preferred against him that he
was sentenced, in all, to thirty-two years’ imprisonment. It may here be
remarked that in the identical cell which bears his name on board the
hulk “Success,” Melville served several years of his long and severe
sentence. His very daring and intrepidity whilst a prisoner brought him
under the thumnbscrew of authority, and each act of insubordination
increased the rigour of the methods employed to curb his indomitable
spirit.

After he had been some time on board, the repoit went round that
Melville was converted to religion; his demeanour was that of abject
contrition, and he prayed that he might yet be made the means of
assisting the conversion of his fellow-prisoners. At his request he was
provided by the Chaplain with books for his moral instruction, and he
actually made a commencement on a translation of the Bible into the
tongue of the Australian aborigines, with whose language he was
remarkably conversant, having lived for years among the blacks.

The Chaplain was so highly gratified at having made such a remark-

able convert that the rigorous punishment was relaxed, and Melville
gained the privilege of working at the quarries.

About five o’clock in the
afternoon of the 22nd of October, 1856, forty or fifty prisoners were
mustered at the little stone pier for the return to the “Success,” and
then entered the launch provided for their accommodation, Melville
being amongst them. The convicts were noticed by Mr. Jackson, the
ship keeper of the hulk Zysander, to be crowding towards the bow of
the boat, and he ordered four or five of them aft, to bring the boat into
proper trim, With the towing boat (manned by four or five sailors from
the Lysander, and Owen Owens as guard) about four yards distant, the
barge moved from the landing place. When two. hundred yards from
the shore, the pious Melville gave a signal,* the convicts seized the tow-

line, and hauling it up, scrambled into the smaller boat and threw
themselves upon the occupants.

The guard Owens was thrown by Melville to the bottom of the boat,
and the sailors being ordered to jump overboard, offered no resistance,
being in their hearts very glad to be quit of such company. Nine
convicts, all in irons, commenced rowing vigorously, with the insane idea
that they could escape from the harbour. A fusillade was promptly
opened upon them by the sentries on the  Success,’”” and the convict

Hill, the forger, was shot through the neck, his place as oarsman being
taken by Harry Power.

Up to this time, the guard Owens was clinging to the thwarts of the
boat in terror. An attempt was then made to fling him overboard, but he
resisted, upon which the ruffian Melville smashed in his skull with three
blows from a heavy stone-breaking hammer, and then threw him over-
board. As the blood-stained body floated by, Melville waved the
hammer, dripping with blood, over his head, kissed his hand to the
unarmed watder in the barge, and cried, *‘ Adieu, at last, to Victoria and
the old *‘Success’” imagining that he was safe from recapture. But
Sergeant Waymond, in charge of the water-police boat, quickly gave
chase, and when escape seemed impossible, and a 1eturn to the ¢ Success”

* These signals were
tetween the cells, and were woiked by the
A certain number of low knocks meaant
planks in the partition bhad their significance.

concocted by a system of telegraphic communication
_conricts  with marvellous perfection.
a given word, and even the different
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Owen Owens and John Turnef.

»_The murder of two warders,

The Melville ¢« rush
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inevitable, a convict named Stevens, remembering the tortures to which
he bad been subjected on board, shouted, “I prefer this,”” and, ironed
as he was, jumped overboard and instantly sank.

The affair had thus caused the death of Owen Owens, the warder,
Jolin Turner, one of the seamen, who was drowned, and Stevens, the
convict. The murderers, ou being challenged, surrendered, and were
ignominiously takeu back to the hulk, manacled and thrust into their
cells, The convicts implicated wete all long-sentence prisoners: Melville,
32 years; Power, 14 vears; Murply, 12 years; Johustoue, 13 years;
Hariis, 12 years; Fielder, 15 years; DMacdonald, g years; and O'Ready,
22 years. Dlelville, as he was being more heavily ironed, mocked the
officials, and in dumb show, pointing to his neck, intimated that he
expected to he hanged for that day’s exploit.

Oun the 19th of November, 1856, the trial of the nine convicls comn-
menced at the Melbourne Criminal Sessions. They were all charged
with the murder of Owen Owens, and were separately arraigned, having
exercised their individual right to challenge the panel. Melville was tried
first, and defended himself.

Melville addressed the jury, and called God to witness that he had not
struck the blows, He said he had been most cruelly treated on board the
hulks, and that efforts had been made to provoke an outbreak, so that
the men might be shot. On first going on board the hulk he had, he
said, been cruelly beaten by thirteen men, and thrown in a small dungeon
two feet six inches wide, and there he lay in irons for five days and six
nights, his food being placed within his sight, but out of his reach. When
attempting to escape after Hill was wounded he was tending him as he
lay in the bottom of the boat, when Stevens struck Owens twice and
said, “I've dome it mow,” and, “I prefer this,” and he then jumped
overboard. Some others proposed to commit suicide in the same way,
to escape capture, but he dissuaded them. When he finished what was
described by the press as ‘“a very telling address,” he called the eight
other prisoners, who all swore that it was Stevens who had struck Owens;
that O’'Ready had endeavoured to prevent him; and that at the time
Melville was tending the wounded man Hill

For the Crown, it was urged thal the prisoners had concocted the
story, throwing the guilt upon the dead Stevens, and that the evideuce of
convicts should not weigh against the testimony of the Crown witnesses
The jury, after deliberating for three-quarters of an hour, found Melville
guilty, but were not unanimous as to his being the one who struck the
blows. Melville was sentenced 1o be hanged, but as he had been originally
sentenced to labour on the 7oads, and as no warrant had been produced
for his transfer to the prison Zxlis, the point was raised as to whether the
prisoner was in ‘‘legal custody” when attempting escape. Tn the
following month the full Court upleld the objection and the conviction
was finally quashed.

Melville’s trial was followed by that of Hariis and Fielder, who were
defended by Dr. Mackay. They were found guilty, but were strongly
recommended to wmercy by the jury, on the ground that they had not stiunck
the blows which caused the death of Oweus. The remaining six accused
were arraigned during the following week and tried together They were
defended by R. D. Ireland, with the result that the jury brought in a
verdict of “not guilty.’”” This verdict was, no doubt, partly duc to the
impression that had been made upon the public mind by the disclosures
in the previous trials and by the letters which had appeared in the press,
showing that the convicts were at tiwmes goaded to desperation.

The following anecdote of this notorious villain shows ulso the deep
plaus hie laid for escaping from the dull monotony and cruelty of the life
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HENRY GARRETT.

Henry Garrett, the subject of this chapter, played many #dles, and
He was tall and finely built, remarkably hand-
some, and most affable in manner. He looked his best in his accustomed
broadcloth, and even went so far as to affect spectacles, in order to add
to his sedate appearance  His partiality was very marked for the rich
and religious among the influential circle in which he moved. He spoke
frequently at the meetings of the New Zealand Young Men’s Christian
Association, but subsequent events plainly proved that he was a wolf in
sheep’s clothing, for he used to preach industriously by day and 10b still
more industriously by night. To him Shakespeare’s words most aptly
apply :
* With this I clothe my naked villainy

‘With odd ends stolen out of Holy Wiit,

And seem a saint when most I play the devil,”

Garrett succeeded in ingratiating himself into the most select society
in Dunedin, but on being found by a policeman one morning in a store,
fully equipped with burglars’ tools, such as a dark lantern, silent matches,
etc., matiers assumed a very different aspect. This startling discovery
was soon noised about, and the society that had lionised him now gave

him the cold shoulder.

For this burglary Garrett was senteuced to five years. Records
proved that this was not his first step on the downward path, as it was
ascertained that at the age of fifteen he had acted as “useful boy’” to a
gang of skilled cracksuien in London. In the year 1855 he ‘“*stuck up”
the Bauk at Ballarat, in broad daylight, to the tune of £16,000. He first
terrorised the teller by presenting a six-chambered revolver at his head,
and locked him in the strong room. Then, with the greatest unconcern,
lie piuned a notice in bold letters on the door of the Bank as follows:

“ BANK CLOSED FOR HALF-aAN-FHOUR.”
By Order.

Customers came and weni, expressing no suspicion, while the daring
robber inside systematically looted the safes and left by the side door.
He got safely to Melbourne, and shipped oun board a mail boat bound for
Tondon. The detectives followed him by the next steamer, and one
morning, when proceeding through the Strand, they thought they saw their
“suspect ”’ a little ahead of themn. One constable, more astute than the rest,
hurried on until he got within a hundred yards of the suspected man, and
then gave a low “coo-ee.” Garrett, for it was le, turned sharply round
upon hearing this familiar call, and being recognised, was promptly
arrested. Upon his return he was sentenced to ten years’ imprisonment
on board the hulk ‘Success,” and a few years later, for his good
behaviour, he was granted a ticket of leave for New Zealand. There he
returned to his life of crime and robbery under arms. Dressed in a red
check shirt, wide-brimmed sombrero hat, and top boots, with a brace of
1evolvers ornamenting his belt, he looked the ideal bushranger. For
years he roamed the country, accompanied by a female confederate, and
succeeded in ““ bailing up” no less than twenty-five persons in one day!

At Dunedin he served a term of imprisonment, anq avowgd his
intention of taking his revenge upon Mr. John Pender, the chief magistrate,

from the blacks,

adopted
through  the

originally f
resounding

Australia, and
echo,

hill, and the
distance.

* A call commonly used in
who ‘‘coo-ee” across from hill to
mountains, can be heard a remarkable
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Land. He escaped fromm prison by some meaus, but he was quickly
recaptured and sent to Norfolk Island. Here, in the year 1854, he again
eluded the viligance of his captors, aud made his way to Victoria, where he
resorted to bushranging, but he was recaptured at Ballarat.

A curious imstance of the practice of wearing charms, often affected by
the gipsy element, was shown to have existed in his case. His faith
rested upon a simple battered coin, which he prized with a superstitious
regard, A visitor to the ¢Success” made an interesting entry in the
Visitors' Book bearing upon this miatter, as follows:—

“ John A. Lewis, late Inspeclor of Police. I am now in
< possession of Gupsy Snith's crooked sizpence, which I took from
Whime when he was aviested. He said at that time he did not
« excpect further luck as it had been his talisman”

Gipsy was handed over to a mouunted trooper, who was to escort him
to Melbourne. He was already handcuffed, and the precaution had
been laken of tying his feet beneath the horse’s stomach They arrived
at a small roadside hostelry, and Smith, who was exceedingly affable,
earnestly begged the trooper to allow him to have a drink. His
custodian at first refused, but at length consented. e unfastened the
ropes that bound Smith’s legs, and even helped him to dismount,
when Smith had the further audacity to plead for the removal of
his handcuffs, that he might raise the liquor to his lips. Smith
pleaded so long and earnestly that in the end the officer foolishly

complied with this second request.

Tn an instant Smith had seized the trooper’s sword, aud had drawn it
from its scabbard. He then commenced a murderous onslaught upon
the unfortunate officer, who pluckily defended himself with the empty
steel scabbard. He parried the furious lunges of his antagonist with
admirable dexterity, and after a protracted and desperate hand-to-hand
encounter, Smith was finally overmatched, aud throwing down the
trooper’s sword, took to his heels. The officer returned minus his
prisoner, and was severely punished for freeing Smith from the hand-

cufls and leg-ropes.

No news of Smith’s whereabouts reached the police for about two
months, when an important clue came to hand and was promptly acted
upon. A cordon of men was drawi round a tent in which Smith and a
newly-found companion were rumonred to be sleeping. A constable
named Moore boldly entered the tent to effect the recapture of Gipsy,
but the latter and his mate were on the alert, and poured a deadly fire
into the ranks of the police by which Constable McNalty was killed on
the spot, while Moore was severely wounded in the arm.

The police having been taken aback by the suddeunness of the volley,
allowed the two bushrangers to again make their escape. Smith
and his mate, it was found, travelled all night, and made their way
to the “ diggings’ near Daisy Hill. A digger who was .acquainted with
them saw Gipsy's mate go into a store to obtain provisions. When he
reappeared the digger acted the spy and followed the outlaw to a hut,
situated on the outskirts of the diggings. He theu gave this welcome
information to the police, who immediately took steps to ensure this
time the success of their raid. They surrounded the hut, and two of
{heir number cautiously creeping closely and peering through one of the
chinks, saw a man asleep, with saddle and firearms close at hand. He
had evidently made all mneedful arrangements for bolting quickly, if
necessary.  His mate was_softly moving about the hut. Several
police were stationed round the hut with the muzzles of their rifles
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through the chinks, At , given signal fiom their chjef they made 4
splendid rush, ang the two convicts, laken completely by surprise, were
easily secured,

Gipsy Smith
murder, and received g sentence o
During the course i g
he ever hag 11 his life ag the one lie 1eceived with the scabbard at the
hands of the careless but I,

abused so

While undergoing his seutence on (he “Success,” Smith eained the
unenviable reputation of hejy
He was always ready 3
recognition of whiah he wag
influence of Jfy. Champ (the Inspector-General who succeeded My, Price)
e became so changed as to obtain his discharge on ticket-of-]leave, He
was then employeq by MMr, Lang (son of the Rev. Dy, Lang, ot Sydney),
who often i of money, and, to Gipsy’s
credit be it said, confidence reposed in him,
Returning to the i but living unhappily with
his wife, e drowned her one nj

Under the

Yor this crime he was tijeq and sentenced {o death,

breceding the day fixed for his execution lie attempted to destroy himself
With a piece of jagged razor that he lad concealed in his boot, As
Smith was Iying and Pretending to e asleep, with l1ig head wrapped in
a rug, the warder at jig side suddenly felt the prisoner’s arm fall Lieavily
upon him. Ie innnediately raised “an alay
effort to evade the carrying out of (he setiteuce wag thwarted. The
execution of this callous Crintinal duly took plac

1861 the colony being thus rig of one of the most cruel
villains {liat ever figured in the a

The night

HENRY POWER.

Power,” aliag ‘Jolinston,’
in the King River
Nicholson and ¥

« Was arrested thig moimng,

Ranges, on the Glenmore run
are, and is now log

at %-30 a.m.,
, by Superintende g
ged in the Wangaratta Watchhonse.
C H. NicrOLSON,”
Thus ran the telegram notifying to ihe Victorian public the fact that
Power, the Peutridge alrsconder, was at last made a prisoner. Ag an
armed bushranger he had helq the country-side in terror for many years ;
the good traits he OcCcasionally displayed io some extent redeeming his
character, being like glints of Sunshine in his otherwise dark and mis-
speut life. Women were always treated by Power wity the greatest
Tespect.  Upon one occasion, when he was “‘bailing-up’ a mail coacl,”
full of bassengers, g young lady who was greatly terrified at (he sight of
firearms, wag handing Power her gold watch and trinkets, with expres-
sions of great gxief,. as the trinkets were a keepsake from her ‘dead

would live long to wear them,

of the man in hig dealings with the gentler sex,
On another occasion a Scotehmay Hamed Hartley, oy being “ baileq up”
on the road near Seymour,

absolutely 1efused, though at the point ‘of
the 1ifle, to part with hig money, It was 3 boast with Power that,
despite his lawless life, he had nev

er shed blood; although, ag he
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i think that
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hulk : red at the . X after a grea
}:lﬁg two warders Weroelin;;f(;l(fé of life, he was agautlh:rllgz?tc}"idnge StOC%ade
release, %C}i?fptfﬁ}}nzt Beechworth, and lodged in
deal of difficv s

on an eight yeais’ sentence.

i r rding,
ick which may be worth reco !
rough a bold trick w may be worth recording.
Tn 1869, hie escag}fduihlllz had been allowed FO}_]O{I_IIJOI’]Il gtheginsi risoners
For his good be%l'mo}oq go-cart filled with 1'ubbés 1, i&s ol Inside of the
e b H;Oil(l the surrounding grouu Sd Power, somereiren oy
AT healp ed to draw was being emptlle L opowe i)art s e
which he had help ler the falling rubbisl, au(l came part of the heap,
The i 51-1.(2011;1;5 e s Cm‘tf badc()’th(:1?aloaé3 the sentries being
fhe e pflbbish and moved off for anot er load, e sentric ciug
peneath the . that Power was missing ot the sell thes
i g the fact th ! s pissing O p :
ignorant of : listened il they d - ool then
convicl aqxlousl)f‘hstc;igm the rubbish and ;’(I’ilali\lllltlg e, Lhat the
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Gt o C}Stqletimporary expedieut,l heitf;lxet(his rudely-made lance, he
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o surren}(:i’er, er’Ls1 steed receiving an ugly flesh wo
together, Pow

4 ’ Dr. Rowe) as
her occasion Power was cauglg: by the owner (
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e ?” the doctor demanded, “and w
¢“Who are you?
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Power.
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prompily replied, «g want you o give me g cheque on
Mansfield for £200.  You can seud your man for iL” And it was doue,
Power then mounted tp aud rode off. He
covered a distapce of se

vVenty miles the following day, his swift flight
effectually bafling the poli

. ‘row-man
-ears was a harrow
-wards for many year racter, who
. ., and afterwards -known character,
costermongel or léav;kﬁ;e';n His mother was a\ﬂ?gcmxlnost children born
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was called by stances, youug Fu -as known by th ;
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¢ ‘e kicks than ha’p X * seeing the trea RO ined under
‘ mor [ “Jack the Welshman,” s and young Morgan remaine e
name (]) fed, decided to adopt lim, a s of age. Ile then Iulgxateco
. i e . ; “ear: S S= ne
was subjected, de f until he was 17 3 kman until 1834. .
: ’s roof un red as a stockm his
. 1 ] his benefactor g was employed . Bathurst to s.e
disclosed, byt Who was referred to in official , the 1\{[111‘1‘11111])1(19.6? 1[1111;1 intention of plqceCC}m;’l ttolocality- Two horses,
volunteered to betray Power's secret hiding-place. It seems that the day he announcec 1E]iqcoxered’ was living in tlixccounts now came to
outlaw had robheq & squalter of a wvalgah e gold p ) niother, who, he had di
richly chased. Power sent g S Victim to the effect that he
could have the watch back i

the bank at

At last the officers receive( information which 1nade them sanguine of
tracing the escaped conviet 1o hjg lair.

A man, whoge Hanie was never

R T aanta
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ver. also disappeared fiom ﬂ;f)fffggs by the most Drutal ‘é?)ljvniii,
AN . . . 2 ~ N . ) .
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A15. The police, with the assistance of tleir informant, who was himself which were very soon pwere fastened by him to
an old conyict, proceeded to g lonely and mountainous part of the country, Unfortunate wayfarers
armed to the teeth, accompanied by a party of black trackers.
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Guudag?l’ “z%gih?s Tesidence near PIHE%IeRlie;tz,visited the Messrs,
eal of bravade I\{:t m(iil)sg_o%heque to the value of fqo.
, a
He told (e a

) 1 : it mild,” }e would
compliment if they ever piet i the ““busp.»

. ‘tained from the
having ascertaine -dered
: Wolla-Wolla, and, 1avik hem, he order
Stitt Brothers’ station at thch their masters treated t ,
return the setvauls the manner in
s ¢ At the Beechworty Assizeg )
hbe received a seutence of fifteey, years” imprisonnient.

um to be brought for the whole company.
r

1 & s d by a
ong

his attentions to a ¢

He next directed ) o tation at Mittagong, owne

e e

As he was taken to prison iy g cart, he assumeq a d
and Lield hig handeuffeq hands aloft to attract attention,
judge in open court that if e did not ““draw

Some  vearg aﬂerwzu'ds,

3 influentia] ladies in Melt
Lady Clarke, rememberin

T the police infor-
- it a ears, had given
Jourile, notaply tleman named Vincent, WhO,f 1\1;10113’?111-
Cl : 8§ Power’s chivalry t¢ vomen, petitioned the gent. n as to the whereabouts o °
authox.ltles to reprieve {pe aged prisoner, They were finally successful, { matio
and Sir W, J. Clarke offered him 3 home on one of his ¢
Power kept the situation for

ountry stationsg.

Several yearg, but becommg restless, he

visited Sandridge, near Melbourue, where (he old “Specegs »
that time Creating g Sensation as gy exhibition, He told pnj
to the management, apd Pointed out the very cell in v
Incarcerated for go m

is sti ingi icinity
his still being in the vi )
i 4 rest all doubt as to b i the vicinit
Morgan 1q]€1?k111)e iitllié 11165)01_1 Mzr. Vinct]zlqt, a{ld zla};ilc% hmi_[‘hig order:
A e dlays tater i loyés to bind im 1o ence, | s order,
e e of ths oetnégec)uted to Morgan’s satisfaction; he
%) story although obeyed, was n

. . 3
.. Vinceut ‘““much tighter.

vhich he had been the men to draw the strands h‘tthilﬁqla?‘ll%lulgg-Stpred the Clbcu]atll?iﬁ(}?;
2t any years; the resull being that he wag offered The straps were drawn so t1g1~ o before the hapless settler, mocwhé}e.
the position of attendant on board. Power occupied g comfortable the blood; and Moigan, stand 111? the police information of m}f T will
cabin just under the poop, where “he fought o) Lis battles oer id, “You are the man who gave ou see, so it is my turn now;
again,” much to {he interest of visitors to the historic ship, He wag S%gﬁts They have not taken me, y ’
eugaged to come tq London, byt the prison life on hoard the “Succegs o 0
to which he had been subjected, haq ruined hig health

o1y v S 10 1lve d ow you the p ivile o ommunicating
\] i live, at all you h 1ivil 8e f ¢ C

i s &

give you five minute

i hﬂl’d hi

an ast wis or s1te 1o your wiie ¥ a. I .
y 1 h 1esl you ife and family. ) € arriv Q ]
a 1{a [e}+ 1 f

" N They
' k in the situation at a.glance. o 1he
; her (laught.els they took . implored Morgan to spar
ural parts of Vic,toria and Vlll-iacaenlizdagid almost fainted \V;ﬁl}é‘éils’ :llllél prfyers seemed to é_llﬂudeltlﬁz
committed suicide in the Murray River, Bear Swan Hill, op ovember f-cfe of his victimi. Their supp 1CN“IY Vincent’s life, aud he then offere
7th, 1891—a sad end to g chequered career, which hag ot been without tlhe outlaw in favour of sparing Mr.
its promise of better things,

1 tents
his woolshed and con
i i i be shot, or to have ¢ qud Contents
e hli\/IChc{IZ(i:EE:eizhs;crz?i that he did ]not Wsiliftertaci bgrostli]oel"s w0 s
et el red to be burned, as eral e sters
did not wish the §v09isbljth him. To these eutleat]els., dM’é)cfgthe B e
had oqual Sltliaref);;lp%ly ordered a firestick to be applie
deaf ear, and pr

DANIE], MORGAN,

BUSHRANGE R, INC

Sy

ENDIARY AND MURDERER.
The visitor to the «

arers to heap a
d woolshed. Upon this huge bouﬁr.i:hhzubi%i t1?1‘6:)vsi»lslifc:)ns and account
and wo . N o er wi "
Stccess ' oap hardly faj . | new dogcart and_heunes.s, Stggtigl at the station.
ey Su Y fail to he gtpyep by the books of the business tran
villainous face of the red-shirte( figure standing on the left of “Captain 00
Moonlight.” His black, shaggy hair, bushy eyebrows,
€yes mark Danje] Morgan as

: ye and ﬁerce, relentless
no ordinary criminal,

Oune recoils iustinctively fiom this heartless, Cold—blooded villain w]o with smoke.
put so small 4 value on I

of a mat hamed F 1le Jear IS)O el g he 1l gitin ¢ Te 1 that bb ¥ not always obj
. S 1ate offs Iing 15 S showe at ro er was t al y the b.e( t
. 1 & ’ H m - - P Hi subsequeut deeds sh V€ L y o ,
| | I | v A , & 1 . b b d in view. In Alban Ys at a station called Round Hill Moxgan pald a
' . i Lthel was g 3 Lie had i

n then went his way,
. ; ser his cruel work, Morga . suffocated
Fiell(‘ﬁshly 1%11'(;331:?6 %\V/,I?r Vincent almost roasted alive and
leaving the un a

and a womag named Qwepg,
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persons counected with the station were

Mr. McLean, the Cattle Overseer,
Mr. Heriot, {he son of a neighbouri

unobserved, and, dismountine leis

. The lady, as if by bremonition,
turned round apg met Morgan’s §2z8.  He proceeded to the room in
ree friends were seated, and presented his

which Mry. Watson and hig th
two revolvers at the paity., He ordered o

ue of the servants to bring him
somie spirits, 1y, Watson poured out a glassfull, ang offered it to Morgan,
i ; Compelled hig host
dinner to he served, and told g

who, under the impression that it had be
10 drink it himself He next ordered his

1d feed and groom him.
tion hands, and gave word
en to drink, adding, as 5
reason for his own abstention, that he had been drinking excessively for
the past week. This statement was no doubt true, for hig subsequent
behaviour could ouly be likened to that of a4 Inauiac, Ordering hig horse
to be brought from the stable, the bushzanger mounted, but ip doing
S0, accidentally discharged one of his owy revolvers.  In hig excited
condition Le Imagined the shot was fireq by one of 11e Prisoners, and fired
his revolvers indiscrimiuate]y right and left over the heads of th i
stricken paity. VYoung My, Heriot had hig leg shattered by one of the
shots, and a Bullet went clean thiough the right hand of M. Watson, who
had raised it ig protest.  Morgan galloped roung i
i 1 perceiving poor young Heriot Iying helpless
e muzzle of his st smoking

Morgan was moved by the lagrg culreaties, and €ven went so far a4 to
cousent to Iy, Mclean going for a doctor. McLean hagd 10t proceeded
more than twe miles in the direction of VVoHa-\VoHa, when™ Moy an,
fearing that McLean’s rea] object was to inform the police, hastily

remounted hig horse, overtook McLean and de]ibemtely shot him through
the back.

A magisteria] euquiry was held ag to the cause of Melean’s death,

the 1esult being that 4 verdict of Wiy murder ”’ wag returned againgt
lorgan,

Morgan was sti]] commitling the 1ost atrocions outrages,
loodthiistiness causing widespread terror
) The police used their inost strenuoug

1, but withont avail, and tle Government eventually
offered the substantial gpiy

1 ' of £r1,000 as ap incentive for the outlaw’s
friends to betray him.

A womau,. whom the outlaw hagd » Was cruelly
tortured by being helq over a smouldering fire,

to compel Ker 1o tell the
whereabonts of soume valuables, of v hich she brotested she knew nothing,
€ POor woman a fey days later dieq of i

her injurieg together with the
shock to her system. ! °

Ou another occasion, riding roung A spur of the gy €S, Morgan
deliberately took aim af 4 i S £

nlan ploughiug n a field below
dead-“just 1o try a new rifle,” as he afterwards cooll

 From time to time the police had sighted him, but the horses of the
police always failed them at the critical momeny. Raid after raiq was

Some  sensational incidents, Four

seated in a room conversing at
- They were LMr., Watson, the Superiutendent,
DMy, McNiel, the Overseer,

ng farmer, Morgan quietly rode up
urely, had the andacity to peer in
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i il in his secret
i outlaw, who plauted h}s S a few years
successfully made by the (13;517]37.%05 of this, we may ~1{18nu§11111;h2§r;ss a cave,
lair among the mn%ess. exploring in the mountains, }gis astonishment, he
ago a lad, who 1“ (}uriant undergrowth.  Iuside, t(’)th ulpy and mouldy
screened behmd’dlm louthed hotlle, stuffed full wi S it vwas supposed, of
di,sco\’el'e% aot\:; 5113 tarnished gold, the proceeds, a
five-pound n

- editions
1ing expeditions.
one of Morgan’s plundering exp

is 1 il’s cruelty
i i this incarnate devi
htful instance of S e devil's eruelty
But perllx)ape tcté\?-dl:d(lﬁt ?&g Edgehill quu }:tlli ax‘ctl‘eétsngsbcidier—aut bedé
has yet to e‘ ltfhim 1‘2-1tions, fixing her direc e ST ant, b
e b e in Australia. Her en ody was found
O e b1£:§hseeesnark of life just lingering, tbu]tﬁuit > | all reason
Qays erarey tWI'iﬁrous sléiucs of the great red ants
had fled. The tor g

. iati ny. o "
her excruciating ago ty and Smyth,
sergeants of police, mnamed 1{1(,}%111131%23“111)&‘ After a
e %St' t:v;)Ci;Ug[he outlaw to a town na(lln ?\&c@innity together with
succeeded in tr g ode him down, an , Tu
d chase they r
long and har

Constable hu le exchanged shots with Morg sno ra .
ble C ch Vs (] g rgan at short ge

th 1dst o S utr ue (Z()Il“l(f[., the horses o serg 1 the bush-
f ihe rgeant anc

d The selgeant rushed forward and

€ m

. : d
imultaneously. ‘ caut rushed forward,
panger Were ot g’fﬁdtlfe fugitive, shouting, ¢ No‘“ %\ife}rful e ey
ied to grapple wi both being muscular, p 1y
es te struggle ensued, both g
despera g

. - 1.
our in the upper hand
: B in the endeavour to gain - went off, and
perve was strallnec%g)dy f:\gc];ll';elr in Morz‘:{au’sdbellL EETlcoz(%geenetnalsll)m}c througil the
they strove, a load ad to the ground, havi 8 on the scene,
theypluCky sergeant fﬂle;}]etq Thomas \Sm}’th' now Cd?: b111111)16t through his
spine.  The tou}eilugeilc]‘;)ou him with ﬂasli‘{lgl iyei]fgnah'eady long list for

and Morgan turn e tiagedies were added to

10re t1ag
body. Thus two u

g ible.
which this miscreant was respounsi

i rapid succession that a few

i i i ollowed in such rapi ssion that a few

noneeres Wlthl chlsll;g?l ff-rom the newspaperslgfflllfbtannae;d 1st suffice.

summarised exal_npdes » fifteen road repairers at '}dand, e el

The outlaw “baile Ilipnamen were ordered to sirip, and one was shol,

their tentf'. hfé}zf acééuv- Morgan thtewda Sto‘lzli)rflﬁlriv?ncr e Ot e
e ing thoroughly disgusted a aving

into the river, being g

amoun hree miles fror eire two 1)1120169 were stopped and the
1 55

occupants robbed.

f the
. Iu cousequence o
coning was drawing near. vigilance of the
ot tgeblda}zl:df ftfézg;ibthat Wer%comfllln?egk’letlé?st;ilcbt was geuuﬁg
many cold-bloo I Morgan, fin ng ihat i ictoria. There he
police wfa_.s rfqolubslggélftusafety “across the ’}’30]1&1:11{&1;0‘17;; station, simateg}
too hot for him, ; ¢ Dailing up F ‘“searching
quickly resumed blIlqsé:nZslzc>b)subjectedb nunerous carrml;t t;enls {hat 1ot
at Little River. ined sums varying from £3 towg‘ziidacious demands.
ordeals, and cl)btgntlﬁe pluck to resist the outlaw’s

one of these ha

. here he ‘bailed
e Peechalba Station, w i id, named
Morgan then Pasts\edeiocxlllttci\yzimn and four me% ﬁy;zufg{ilﬁé "and so
up” all the occupan sa ?he excuse that the baby tercepiing lher, she
Alice Macdonald, ma .E;Om On Morgan roughlyt 111_1 w00k the outlaw by
managfd - lcel?:c% It1}1lse f}ace, which act10£hso Uci?lmtphl:nec{uietlv inform;:d one
ckily sma ass. e girl | ering. Morgan,
Elg:prisc)a thgt he allowfgohﬁ;ltobgeu overlookeld 111“([1\1;;;;11‘5,2?.1611;%11 speal?illg
of the stalion hands w her talking, said angrily, * ¢ “Rufus,” the dog.
happening to over,hgarthat she was merely callmf, substantial meal, {0
to?”  She replie d to enjoy his evenug. s served in style in
Morgauhtheﬁefrreergasveere also 1nvited to sit down, wa
which the s



Act then, so he € transported for seven
proved to possess couspicuous ability, ig life was a constant struggle
between his worse and better nature,

verse from “The Dream of Fr
will serve ag an example :—
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the large room,.

euabled him to keep his

armchair in 5 position which
that

brisoners well in view., He drowsily remarked

i one eye open.” Towards morning he
ing Mr. McPherson’s fastest horse, “Joan of
great reputation at the countiry races,

But the gth of April, 1865, was destined to be a fateful day in his career,

He was walking to” the stable to procure the horse he had mentioned
during the night, when a rustle in the adjacent thicket reached hig quick
ear. With an impatient frown he suddenly turned, and saw faces peering
at him from all gjdes, aking in the situation at g glance, he uttered
a wild shout, and made a dash for shelter. Tt was, indeed, a race for
life.  Johu Quinlan, a station hand, stepped from behiud a {ree, took a
Sure aim at the retreating figure, and fired, Morgan fell. The bullet
had struck him at the back of the shoulder, and hag Ppassed out through
i - As he lay dying he said reproachfully, “Why didn’t you

challenge me fair, and give me g chance?™ He lingered in greal agony
for some hours, and then, in a fit of choking, sank Hack and expired,

The £1,000 reward offered by the
was paid as follows —£300 to John
4250 to Alice Macdonald, the Plucky nursemajd 5 4200 to James Frazer,
who rode {o Wangaratta for assistance; and the remaining /250 was

Proportionately divideq among the several others who had contributed to
bring about Morgan’s downfall.

Government of New South Wales
Quinlan, who fired the fata] shot;

Of him it may be said that he was the most utterly heartlesg,
diabolical demon that ever figured in bushranging aunals. He exhibited
a flendish brutality towards his victims that was happily unique. i
would be diffcult tq find in this coarse and bestial ruffian a single
redeeming pojnt,

OWEN SUFFOLK,

Tug PrIsoN-Pogr OF AUSTRAIIA,

Owen Henry Suffolk, the son of a London merchant, was a Jjunior
office clerk, who, in a moment of temptation, opened a mouney-letter, = Hig

character til] then had been exemplary, still there Wwas no First Offenders’
Wwas sentenced to b years, He

In odd moments he wrote poetry. A

‘Who knelt at hig mother's
Its little hands were clasped—it.
Uplifted were to Paradise ;
Its simple words of faith and love
Were registered in heaven above ;
Recorded there with angels’ tears
As they wept o'er the hopes the mother built,
For they looked through the vista of coming years,
And saw it fettered to future guilt,

feet in prayer,
S eyes
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e
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n
hes StOl hor S, 5
e b t! llarat a. d Ben g m C y
Yet he ro bed he Ba rat an endigo ail coache e horses, a d.

‘ : ; and under
gain from gaol a d } e e :
being arrested, esc_ape?iuig were written whx%:stlm v:l?om onlljy y and W hl(sl
A I fOllOW_mEWH men, assoclation W 1€ ;hat o Sad ever appeare
the inflnence o hl%—le alyways expressed regre
q ‘eer,
downward caree
i int. .
e It 1s not in a prison d.rear,
Where all around is gloom, .
That I would end life's wild career,
And sink into 11:16‘ tomb..b “
For though my spirit's ever Do
- fy
Each tyrant to defy,
Still, still, within a dunggon cold
,I could not calmly die.

It is not that my cheek would pale
ithin a lonely cell; .
It is“rigtnthat my heart would guall
To bid this world farewfell,
For if oppressed by tyrant foe
1'd freely be the ﬁr§t e blow
To give my life and strike the
gTo lay him in the dust.

i forest glen
t place me in a

B (I}nfettered, wild and ﬁei’len
With fifty tried and chos?n ,

A bandit chief tq be; b e foes
"Tis there when fighting with my

Amid my trus.ty band, ¢ voes
I'd freely leave this worlq of v > ,

And die with sword in hand.

i i rly life
- recollection of his ea
a;s ‘%tl\/?il;ghl]‘eg Friends” kfoh}m]%lfgfl;}?g
i -t-broken mother in
i dvertisement from his healt-btoIL:Ieennever e nd
Age, an appealing a ;ee his whereabouts 1.{nown.ed e e e ow
O ot %o tm Sl(e following lines (discover
rtisement, bu wis
i(};’ irue feelings towards her

{o te
/ sould be melted t

d &h%txfsﬁou];y“chance he saw in th
an .

e seeking me, I know,

Mother! darling mother, you arhrough the world where'er I go;

/il follow t 4 now
And I feel t?yc;ronv: \(‘ilear mother ; 1 am sadly altere
But I canno s

d my brow
i that garlanded D _
i ath of innocence o are

o Ongedfalégzrfo bloom again; and fm";e?ivermire.
T e he itiful—I'm seve -

i d, the beau o
o t(? Eivi;om’ust be a path of darknersnsea:g(ai“‘ p
P (;nw?lrst trend it all alone—I cannot come
But I m b

is will be,
know that this wi
Come:ald tnhe saddest change to tlhetz.
e };er for thy dear boy so lost,
s

that have
f all the changes
%here all the changes have

. t
how much thou'lt weep, m01 t makes me sOrrow most,
1 know b rrow thou must feel tha
i o
And ’tis the s

other, long, )
inst this darker fate, I struggledi K,nas Hn,ked € rong
1 Starved ond 1 ffered months, mother, ere vas linked
v andwsgood angels plead to wmmr‘r;eﬂ—g—ain
no .
one e;”’ elrllem is for ever lost—I cannot co
Once fal

¥ 2
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I'm severed from thee by my sin, but cannot say ‘*forget,"
How exultingly my spirit

Thy love is such a hallowed thing, I ask it even yet;
But let it be a memory that images all fair
The child that with uplifted hands in faith knelt by thy chair,

Flashes forth its newborn glee,
As amid rejoicing nature
I can feel that T am free,

Think of me, mother, as I was, when joy lit up my brow
And my young heart was innocent, but not as I am now
Pray for me, This I know thou'lt do! but seek me not, 'tis vain,
P'd throw a shadow on thy home—I cannot come again.

I have neither fiiend nor loved one
To welcome me, nor home ;
And lonely through the wide world
As a stranger I must roam ;

I know not where to-motrow
To procure my daily bread,
And to-might the waving branches
Must canopy my head.
But if I had a palace,
If of fiiends a gladsome throng,
If some dailing one were near me
To cheer with love and song,
If 1I'd riches which were boundless,
No more joyous could I be
Than what I am, exulting
In the thought that I am free.

- R
g o

They say that n the desert drear some greenness may be found,
Some oasis in contrast strange to all the waste around,

And even thus, within my heart, guilt-darkened though it be,
There is a love all-beautiful that lives and clings to thec

I'm weeping very bitterly, I cannot help these tears,

They are the tribute memory pays to joys of fleected years.
Good-bye! God bless thee, mother dear! I soirow for thy pain.
Oh! if T were but innocent, I'd gladly come again,

He served seven years of his numerous sentences on board the ““ Success.”
After all that dreadful discipline of darkness mostly, the natural course of
time brought about his day of release.  As hie stepped free, his appreciation

of the brightness of everything is well conveyed in the following lines :—
‘ Free in the bright glad sunshine,

Tiee in the fiesh pure air,
My heart with gladness throbbing,
And on my brow no cate.
There's the blue sky all above me—
Not a prison-roof berweern—
And at my feet the flowers
Nestle in the verdure green,
Haik! I hear the breezes singing—
“Laft thy heart to God on lugh,
Who hath brought thee back fion soriow
To this world of hope and joy.”

I FEEIL. THAT I AM FREE.

To me the sky looks bluer,
And the green grass greener still,
And earth’s flowers seem more lovelv
As they bloom on heath and hill,
There's a beauty breathing round me
Like a newborn Eden now,
And forgotten are the furrows

Gtief has graven on my brow.
And the little nodding flowers
Ti is olad - hi In a chorus sing to me—
rere 1s gladness in the sunshine “If thy God fiom sin shall free thee,
As its gold light gilds the trees, Then thou shalt indeed be fiee."”

And I hear a voice of music
Singing to me in the breeze.

There is in my heart a lightness
That seemeth not of me,

For to-day I've durst from bondage,
And 1 feel that T am free,

Wlhen the hiulks were abolished qnd the prisoners were taken ashore,
the Alelbourne Argus offered 4100 prize iu open competition, for the best
Essay on ““ Crime.”

Under a noim-de-plume, Owen Suffolk won the prize with his “ Days of

Free in the golden sunshine,
Crime and Years of Sufferance,”” a really fine literary performance,

Fiee in the fresh pure ai.
Where the flowers of the forest .
In their wild homes flouwrish fau. IC'*
Free to thought, to give expression,
To sing, to dance, and show
That the stern world has not crushed me
With its weary weight of woe.
Aire the years of care and sorrow _
But a dark dream of the past,
Or this new life but a vision -
That is all too bright to last?
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THE KILLY GANG.
Turg LAsT oOr THE AUSTRALIAN HIGHWAYMEN.

Among the nuwmerous rehics of lawless life in Australia now shown
on hoard the “Success,” noue is more interesting than the ingenjous suit
of shot-resisting steel which formed the impeneirable armour of Ned
Kelly, the leader of the notorious “Kelly Gang.” This rusty relic of the
hunted outlaw swings to and {ro on the deck, suspended by a rope, a
position which is strongly suggestive of the after-fate of the original
wearer., The suit consists of breastplate, shoulder-guards, back-plate,
and vizor, complete. Indentations made by well-aimed bullets may be
seen in clusters, showing that the bushranger was at one time subjected
to a hot fire, and that if it had not been for this protection he must have
mel with instant death. Ned Kelly, Dan Kelly, Steve Hart, and Joe
Byrne were a daring and murderous quartet, whose acts of brigandage
and highway robbery in Australia form a story as sensational and
exciting as any to be found in fiction.

The gang carried on operitions after the abolition of the hulk system,
but as types of the later bushrangers, in contrast with old-time convicts,
suclt as Morgan and Dlelville, a brief description of their life and doings
may not be out of place.

The Kelly DBrothets were descendantis of couvict stock; the father,
“Red” Kelly, having arrived from Van Dieman’s Land when the excite-
ment of the gold fever gave every faciuity to the vultures of society to
prey upon the well-to-do emigrants., The accommodation provided then
m Alelbourne was quite inadequate, and an auxiliary encampment of
white canvas tents dotted the primitive scrub and picturesque slopes
that fringed the VYarra Yarra. At night the lights within these frail
dwellings reflected the moving shadows of their occupants upon the walls
Murders and robberies with violence were of constanl occurrence.
“Red” Kelly, on his arrival, lived in that part of “Canvas-town,” as it
was called, just on the rise, overlooking the river, a spot then kunown as
Emerald Hill. He had gained the reputation of being a violent and cruel
maun, and more than one suspected him of heing able to throw some light
on the mysterious disappearance of a young Englishman named Emery,
who was known lo have been possessed of considerable means. Kelly
took up a large plot of land at Donnybrook, a few miles out of Melbourne.
Here he lived a rough, wild life, raising cattle year after year, with-
drawing himself further from the encroachment of civilisation.

“Red” Kelly conceived a violent attachment to the eldest daughter

of an adjoining settler named Quinn. Her father viewed the match
with much disfavour, but the danghter overlooked his faults, and went
with him to Melbourne to be married. The Quinns were known for

miles aiound as ‘‘horse lifters” and catile stealers, and from this marriage
sprang the family whose names achieved a world-wide notoriety. There
were three sons aud four daughters, the two unmarried ones, Kate and
Grace, also coming mmuch before the public as time went on,

On the death of their father, the eldest son, James, a steady fellow,
took control of the selection, though the younger brothers very quickly
graduated in the school of crime. As a lad of fifteen, young Edward
Kelly was charged, as assistaut to the nolorious Harry Power, with horse
stealing; and he afterwards served short sentences for various breaches
of the law. He was a flash, bold and daring rider, and a good bushman.
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The other brother, Dan, had for yeats been known as a determined and
passionate mian, although he was seven jears younger than the leader.
lle had all the recklessness of youth. and alack of self-control thal was
characteristic of a lad brought up hy his mother to regard the police as
his natural enemies.

Steve Hart was horn in 1860, and was one of the Kellys’ most early
acquaintances. He grew up to be a good type of an athletic country lad.
He could run like a dcer, and outiide even the proverbial tiooper In
transposing and defacing the Drands on stolen horses and cattle he was
without an equal amongst the whole fraternity, and woe betifde the carrier
or traveller who neglected due precautions in fastening their animals in
canip when young Steve Hart, the horse thief, was in the localits.

Joe Byrne, the fourth member of the gang, was a Beecliworth native,
having been boin in 1857.

In March, 1878, Dan XKelly, the younger biother, was *‘ wanted” foi
cattle stealing, and a constable named Fitzpalrick (who was afterwards
suspended for misconduct) went to the house of DMMre. Kelly, at Greta. to
arrest her son. DMrs. Kelly pleaded with the coustable to allow Dan to
take a meal before starting for Benalla. As no resistauce was offered, the
constable at last consented.

A lLiorseman then rode up to the liouse and hastily flung the 1eins over
the post at the gateway, and, sharply pushing the door open, confronted
the astouished constable with a question as to whether he had a warrant
for the arrest of his prisoner. Fitzpatrick said he had not, and recogni-
sing his questioner as Ned Kelly, diew his revolver to prevent Dan’s escape
in the event of a 1escue being attempted. Nettled by this display of
firearms, Ned, who was a tall, powerful fellow, reached down his rifle that
was slung over the mantelpiece and dared the constable to take the
prisoner without a warrant. A scuffle ensued, which resulted in a bullet
being lodged in Fitzpatrick’s wiist, but it is an open question whether thie
ball was from Kelly’s rifie or the constable’s own weapon.

The wounded constable was made prisoner, and detained uutil he
gave a pledge that the shooting episode would not be reported at Benalla.
A promise made under such conditions was, of course, not binding, and
Fitzpatrick, on reaching Benalla, gol warrants immediately 1ssued for the
arrest of Ned Kelly for ‘“shooting with intent to murder,” and of the
otliers (the mother included) as abettors and accomplices. The Kellys
at once disappeared from Greta, and commenced a life of open lawlessness.

The brothers were both well mounted, Ned 1iding a laige grey wmare,
and Dan a chestnut that was famed for its flying leaps over the huge logs
and fallen timber in the forest. The police on one occasion were,
apparently, hol upon the scent, following the tracks of the Kellys’ liorses,
but it was afterwards proved that the sagacious Ned had had the horses’
shoes reversed, so that the faster the tracks were followed by the police
the wider the distance hetween the puisners and the pursued became.

At last, acting on certain information received, a plan of campaign
was arranged, wheieby the robbers, who were reported to have been
sighted in the Wombal ranges, would be surrounded, and their retreat or
escape rendered impossible. Tiwo parties of well-mounted police, eager
to bring the gang to justice, simultaneously approached the ranges from
opposite directions. Sergeant Kennedy and three constables, named
Scanlan, Lonigan, and Mclntyre, started from Mansfield; while Sergeant
Steele and his men approached fiom the town of Greta. At nightfall on
the 25th October, Kennedy and his party camped in the Stringy Bark
Creek, about twenty miles distant, and on the following day, just as
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morning dawned, two of the troopers went to reconnoitre down the gorge.
They remained away for the best part of the day; Constables Mclntyre
and Lonigan 1emaining in camp. The latter, being an excellent cook,
busied himself in preparing a meal for the party on the return of their
comrades. During his work he imagined he heard an unusual noise in
the busl, and left the camp, rifie in hand, to satisfy himself. In returning
he thoughtlessly discharged a shot at a couple of chattering parrots.
The report resounded through the mountains, and the Kellys, who were
in ambush, seemed to have travelled immediately towards the firing.
Through the dense forest they stealthily crept unseen, and, watching
their opportunity, sprang suddenly from the bush, and stood by the side
of McIniyre, with the command: “Bail up! Throw up your hands!”
I'he surprise was complete. The constable’s revolver was sowme distance
away in the tent, and Lonigan, disregarding the bushranger’s command,
rushed towards the tent for his rifle. Ned Kelly, taking careful aim,
fired his rifle, and, when the smoke had cleared, the unfortunate constable
was seen prosirate, having received a shot in the head that very soon
proved fatal. DMcIntyre was theun ordered to a position close to a fallen
log. Dan Kelly suggested that McIntyre should be handcuffed with the
handcuffs they had found in the tent; but Ned Kelly, tapping his rifle,
said, ¢ No, never mind! DIve something safer here.”

Just at that moment Kennedy and Scaulan returned to the camp quite
unexpectedly, but Ned Kelly’s call to ¢ Bail up” was drowned by the
jnstant firing of the rifles of the younger members of the gang. Kennedy
fired, and afler having emptied his revolver, cried out, '* It’s all right, stop
it, stop it!” The brave constable, Scanlan, was killed on the spot.
Kennedy then, on foot, engaged in a terrible fight, and as his horse, which
became startled by the firing, raced past the log where Mclntyre was
standing, that officer, with marvellous agility, vanlted into the saddle, and,
bending forward, raced down the banks of the creek. Bullets whistled
round him, his hat being pierced by a ball, while his horse received a
wound from which it soon afterwards fell exhausted from loss of blood.

Sergeant Kennedy rau from tree to tiee, firing meanwhile, and at last
being seriously wounded, threw up his hands as a sign that he surrendered.
But scarcely had he done so than he fell heavily to the ground from the
injuries ie had sustained. The bushranger, carrying his rifle slung loosely
under his arm, muzzle downwards, bent over his fallen foe. The wounded
sergeant gasped with evident difficulty, Ned Kelly, I am dying; but I beg
of vou, for the love of God to give me what little chance I may have to
linger for a shoit time, so that I may perhaps still be able to say good-bye
to my dear wife and children. I would scorn to beg for my own life; but
oli! it is hard to die without one look from those I love.”

The outlaw was moved by the dying man’s appeal. 1 always
admired you, Kennedy,” he said, “ and as you have acted like a brave
wan in a fair fight, T'll pass a message by one of the lads, so that before
sundown your wife can be with you.”

“ God bless you, Kelly! God bless you!?” faltered poor Kennedy; but as
the last words left his lips there was a flash, a report, and the body of the
unfortunate sergeant writhed in its death agony.

McIutyre reported at Benalla the sensational encounter; but the work
of following up the trail was difficult and dangerous, as the gang were
surrounded by sympathisers, who contrived to lead them on false scents.

On the 18th of December, 1878, just as the station hands were at
dinner, a man, who had the appearance of a tired traveller, sauntered to
the door of Younghushand’s Station, about three miles from the township
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of Furoa. He was asked what his business was, aud replied, that it
was of no consequence; ” and thrusting his hands into his pockets, walked
slowly away. The occupants little thought that their strange visitor was
the notorious Ned Kelly reconnoitring in disguise. The following day,
however, four mounted men, fully armed, drew rein in front of the house
and made all persons that they found, prisoners in the storeroom. Joe
Byrne with a rifle in his hand, and revolvers in his belt, mounted guard,
whilst his companions made preparations for another raid. They hauled
out the buggy aud a covered cart, and having harnessed the horses, started
on an expedition to Euroa.

Ned Kelly, in clothes stolen from a travelliug draper they had robbed
a few days before, drew up at the National Bauk and stepped lightly from
the buggy. He appeared to be drawing his cheque book from his inside
breast pocket, and then, quick as lightuing, presented his revolver at the
head of the affrighted cashier.

At that moment Dan Ketly and Hart (who had drawu the cart into the
back yard and fastened up the liorses) made their appearaunce in the office,
having entered from the back of the houses. Mr. Scott, the manager of
the bank, whose feelings may be better imagined than described, was
ready dressed to attend the fuuneral of a resident in the town. Mrs. Scott,
with her mother and seven children, were about to go for a walk through
the township, when the bushranger eutered the room, smiling. The lady
exhibited great tact and presence of mind, and told Ned Kelly that he
was a much better-looking man than she had understood him to be.
Kelly directed that they should all take seats in the vehicles that were in
waiting, and homour him with their company in a drive towards the
mountains. Dan Kelly aud Hart then accepted the respousibility of the
safe custody of the gaily-dressed party; and Ned iusisted on perfect
silence being maintained while he, in company with the manager and
accountant, made a careful examination of the bank.

The opening of the safes revealed a considerable amount of retorted
gold that had been purchased that afternoon from miners working in the
surrounding gullies, and also rolls of notes and about £500 in gold and
silver. As the robber poured the gliltering stream into bags that he had
found in the office, the banker must have thought that for one day, in a
country bank, the drawings were very considerable.

Ordering the officials to precede him to the cart, Ned Kelly placed the
proceeds of the robbery, a weighty parcel, at his feet, and the banker’s
family party were then driven in the various vehicles out of the towun,
with the robbers at the reins. Arriving at the homestead, the visitors
brought from Furoa were placed with the other prisoners in the store-
rooni.

The division of the spoil was next proceeded with, the stolen gold was
fairly shared, and papers considered useless or incriminating were scattered
broadcast by Ned XKelly as he sat upon his tall grey mare directing
operations.

The bolts on the siorehouse door were then withdrawn by Byrne, and
the prisoners were compelled to promise to remain within the precincts
of the station for fully three hours. The gang then put spurs to their
horses and galloped wildly round and round the homestead, so that the
tracks of their horses in the turf could give no clue to the direction of
their flight, and finally they made off towards the Strathbogie Ranges.
The reward was then raised considerably, and an old schoolmate of the
Kellys, named Aaron Sherrit{, himself a doubtful character, volunteered
the information that the outlaws’ mext exploit would be in the adjoining
colony, probably at the town of Goulburn. He had, he said, been asked
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to join the gang, but had refused. The informalion proved, in a measure,
correct, for about three weeks afterwards the gaig “bailed up ”” the whole
of the inhabitants of Jerilderie, a couatry town in New South Wales,
about fifty miles from the border. Instead of avoiding the local watch-
house as one would have expected, they gave it their first attention.
In the front were the coustable’s quarters, a two-storey building with
rather a pretentious appearance. By the light of the lamp that hung in
the porch, the robbers read—with mingled feelings of interest and affected
derision—this startling proclamation :—

WHEREAS Epwarpd KrrLv, DaNier KrLLv,
STEPHEN HART, and JOSEPH BYRNK kave been declaved
ontlaws in the Colonies of Victovia and New South Wales;
and WHEREAS, warrants have been issued charging
them with wilful murder, and WHEREAS, the above-
named offenders are still at large, I hereby notify with this
my proclamation that the above Reward will be paid for
the apprehension of the above-named four men, elc., elc.

But the outlaws had no inclination to read through the mass of print-
ing, in which the word * whereas,”” in great black capitals, occurred with
needless frequency. Signalling to the others to leave him in the entrance,
Ned Kelly shouted, ‘“Help! Murder! Murder! Police!” and knocked
repeatedly at the door with his revolver, The village sergeant, who had
retired for the night, jumped up in a fright and groped downstairs, but
before opening the street door, demanded, ‘“ Who is there ? ” .

Kelly replied: “A man is being murdered at the rear of Cox’s Hotel.”

The door was no sooner opened, than a revolver was thrust in the face
of e half-dressed sergeant, and he was immediately handed over as a
prisoner to Byrne. The brothers Kelly and Steve Hart ordered the other
conslables on the premises to be locked in the cells of the watch-house
adjoining

The following morning their andacity reached its climax Dau Kelly
and Steve Hart donned the helmets and uniforms of the Jerilderie Police,
and posing as relief constables, perambulated the lown. They made
inquiries as to the security of the bank, and all such information was
gladly afforded the pseudo-gunardians of the peace.

Next door to the Hotel was the Bank of New South Wales. The
managet, Mr. Tarleton, had just returned from a long and dusty ride, and
feeling fatigued, was in the act of enjoying a hath. He was forced to
dress and give the gang assistance, and was ordered to explain the
working of the secret combination lock upon the treasure drawer. Kelly
collected £1,450, which he wrapped in a small parcel. Jerilderie was in
a state of siege and plunder for two days; saddlery and provisions being
taken from the shops and stores, while Dan Ielly and Steve Hart amused
themselves by galloping up and down the main thoroughfare, shouting,
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‘““Hurrah for the good old times of Morgan and Ben Hall!” Ned Kelly
released the townspeople, but in a parting harangue he warned them that
the local constables were to remain prisoners till nightfall. If his orders
were disobeyed he would be surely avenged.

The rest of the gang then disappeared, aud their hiding-place remained
a myslery. Relays of police returned from the mountains disgusted and
fatigned, and the “ Kelly scare” had lost its interest in Melbourne through
the absence of information. But a fresh sensation and tragic occurrence
showed that the gang had not relinquished operatious,

One Saturday night four troopers were in the house of Aaron Sherritt,
the man to whom we have already alluded. The supper had just been
prepared, when a loud knock was heard at the door. "Sherritt called out,
““Who's there?” The reply came, “I say, Sherritt, I've lost my way.”
Aaron immediately recognised the voice as that of Antonio Wicks (an
inoffensive neighbour), and opened the door, There was a flash, the
report of a rifle, and Aaron Sherritl fell back into the hut, shot dead on
the spot. Upon recovering from their first alarm, the inmates of the
hut found Wicks standing handcuffed, pale and trembling. He had, it
seemed, been compelled by the gang to play the part of decoy in order
to gain for them an entrance to the hut.

Ned Kelly and Steve Hart had preceded the others to Gleurowan to
carry out a diaholical design. The rails were wrenched from the sleepers
at a dangerous curve in the mountains where the line crosses a trestle
bridge spanning a ravine. As the ruffians had anticipated, the murder of
Aaron Sherritt was soon flashed along the telegraphic wire from town to
town, and a special train was promptly started from Melbourne. The
train contained the most distinguished of the Victorian troopers, sergeants,
and superintendents, and also picked reporters from the Melbourne
dailies, who became war correspondents for the nomnce.

While they are travelling cautiously towards Beechworth, via Glen-
rowan, we must give our readers an account of the movenients of the
“Kelly gang” at the latter place. Glenrowan is a small and sleepy
vitlage, and Sundays were naturally very quiet and uneventful days. But
Sunday, the 28th June, 1880, was a memorable exception. As the day
advanced, each passer-by was made prisoner by one or other of the
outlaws, and taken to Jones’ Hotel.

The Kellys promised that no injury would be done to those who offered
no resistance. Byrne now assumed a new 7dl, and took up his post as
barman at the hotel, where beer and spirits were freely provided to the
involuntary customers. Others relieved the tedium of their captivity by
athletic competitions,

Ned Kelly stood for some time an interested spectator, and after
seeing the local wheelwright make a good jump, he joined in the sport,
his remarkable jumping powers astonishing everyome. Although Kelly
carried his revolvers in his hands as weights, the wheelwright eventually
leaped far in advance of the outlaw's best effort, and Ned’s failure to
reach the same mark called forth the 1emark from Byrne, who had also
become an ounlooker, “You seem a bit off, to-day, Ned,” whereupon Kelly,
throwing off his tunic, exposed a sheet of iron, curved so as to fit and
thoroughly protect the body.

But the massacre of the police by the wrecking of the ‘‘special” was
not to be. Kelly’s murderous design was frustrated by the bravery of a
man whose name deserves to figure on the list of heroes. That man was
Curnow, the village schoolmaster, In order to escape from the lotel, he
pretended to join in the merriment, and even danced with Dan Kelly.
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Gaining the confidence of the outlaws, he was allowed to leave. Snatching
up a red llama shawl belonging to his sister, he procured a candle and
a box of matches, and after persuading his wife and sister to take ithe
children to their mother’s house for safety, he started out to stop the
special and save human life

On gaining the railway he ran at {op speed along the track in the
direction of Benalla, haunted by the double fear of heing overtaken by
the watchful Ned Kelly and of being too late to avert the impending
catastrophe. Suddenly he came upon ihe devilish handiwork of the gang
—a wide-staring gap Darring his way aud causing him an inward shudder
as he pictured to himself the terrible fate thal must await the train if he
failed in his efforts to warn the driver. Curnow darted down the
steep embankment, across the deeply-rutted road below, and then
climbed the embankment oun the other side, where the line con-
tinued from the dangerous curve, Presently he discerned the
head-light of the pilot engine, and as his breath came quick and
fast, he heard the brakes applied. He shouted, “The Kellys have
torn up the track,” and bolted through the bush back to his anxious
wife and family.

I'here was still no news of the expected train, and the outlaw began to
suspect that all his plans had been defeated. He anxiously watched the
proceedings at the hotel, where the younger outlaws seemed utterly
reckless and lost to all sense of fear. Dancing, card-playing and
singing were the order of the evening. =~ The ne’er-do-weels and even
some of the townsfolk of Gleurowan, clinked glasses with the young
ruffians, and feigned a conviviality they could scarcely have felt. In an
interval between the dances, Dan XKelly mounted a chair, amidst loud
applause, and announced that he would coutribute to the “harmony”
of the evening by giving them a song.

A bearded yokel, who was fingering an

accordion, then started “The Wearin’ o' the

. Green,” as an encouragement to the vocalist,
who in a fairly pleasant voice then began:

'“Oh! Paddy dear, and did you hear the news

that’s going round,

On the head of bould Ned Kelly they've placed
ten thousand pound ;

On Stephen Hart and Joseph Byrne a similar
sum they’'d give,

But if the sum were doubled, sure,—the
‘ Kelly bhoys’ would live.” .

Verse after verse was reeled off recounting the
exploits of the “‘gang,” and even their future plans
were poetically outlined. But the party was
suddenly and completely disorganised by the
sound of a shrill whistle from a locomotive, and
the festivities came to an abrupt termination.
The irain, with its formidable company of armed
police, had escaped the pitfall, and had safely
drawn up on the further side. The outlaws,
on finding that their schemes had failed, retreated
to a special room in the hotel, which, till then,
had been kepl closely locked. Here they
protected themselves with sunits of armour,
cursing Ioudly when the fittings gave them any
trouble. The helmets were of a most primitive
description, and all save Ned Kelly discarded that
portion of the equipment. “The armour was
concealed at first by an overcoat.

Kelly’s Armour.
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_He boldly advanced to the front of the building, and on seeing the
police, who had by this time approached the hotel, he rattled the muzzle
of his revolver upon his rough breastplate, and in a loud voice challenged
them to “come on.”

The police simultaneously fired a heavy volley, the force of which
caused Ned to stagger backwards, but quickly recovering himself, he
unslung his rifle and blazed away at his opponents, with the result that
Superintendent Hare's wrist was completely shattered. Hare was forced
to retire to have his wouund dressed, and eventunally he had to return to
Benalla to procure surgical aid.

The police were in a very perplexing situation, for after firing the first
volley into the building a succession of women’s shrieks plainly told them
that they had either wounded or perhaps killed innocent persoms. Joe
Byrne, who, notwithstanding the determined attack of the police, was
leaning against the bar of the hotel quite unconcernedly drinking, was
shot in the groin, and, after lingering some time in excruciating agony,
he gradually sank and died.

The police followed up the attack, and Ned Kelly showed a courage
that was worthy of a better cause., The conflict was carried on for upwards

- of half-an-hour; then Sergeant Steele, getting to within ten yards of

Kelly, fired two shots which, striking him in the legs, brought him
down with a crash. XKelly’s eyes flashed with anger, and he cursed and
roared with brute-like ferocity. He was bound hand and foot and sent to
Melbourne in a special train. Volley after volley was then poured into
the building, but there was no response from the outlaws, who, with their
few prisoners that had refused from timidity to leave the hotel, must
have passed a terrible time.

The firing of the outlaws having ceased, and darkness approaching,
the constables adopted a desperate plan to exterminate the bushrangers
that were located in the hotel. Counstable Johnson cautiously crept to the
side of the wooden structure, placed straw against the boards, saturated it
with kerosene and ignited it. "Quicker than it takes to write it, the flames
shot up round the building, which was soon burning fiercely with its
doomied occupants within, Just after the fire was kindled a thrilling
incident occurred. Father Gibney, a Catholic priest, who was in the
locality, heard Ned Kelly’s confession, and having anointed him, hastily
made his way to the scene of the tragedy. Just theu a voice among the
crowd cried out, “Old Martin Cherry is lying wounded in the hotel!”
Cherry, it appeared, had been too severely wounded in the affray to Jleave
the hotel when the others had, and lay helpless in one of the apartments
on the ground floor. Without a moment’s hesitation the reverend gentle-
man ran towards the part of the building where Cherry was surmised to be
lying. The crowd, upon perceiving his intention, gave the brave priest a
rousing cheer, and then, in breathless suspense, waited for his reappearance.
Several policemen also rushed forward to the rescue, and soon afterwards
were seen, with Father Gibney in their midst, bearing the dying form of
poor old Cherry and the corpse of Joseph Byrne terribly scorched by the
fire. When the fire had spent itself, the pohge discovered the charred
remains of Dan Kelly and Steve Hart in the midst of the smoking débris,
their armour, twisted by the heat. lying alongside them.

But space forbids the writer to trespass further. The trial of Ned
Kelly was held in Melbourne, Judge Barry presiding. A verdict of guilty
was returned. The judge then proceeded to pass sentence of death, and
after he had concluded with the usual words, “And may the Loid have
mercy on your soul,” Kelly drew himself up to his full height and,
assuming a defiant air. said: “T will go a little further than that, and
say, I will see you where I go.” -
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The day preceding the execution, his mother paid Ned a farewell visit.
The mother’s last words to her son were, “Mind you die like a Kelly,
Ned!”

As Kelly stepped upon the scaffold, he exclaimed: “Al, well! it’s come
to this at last! Such is life.” On November 12th, 1880. tlie grim process
of law was carried out, death being instantaneous. The extermination
of this gang had cost the Victorian Government the stupendous sum
of /115,000.

Kate Kelly, the younger sister, with the outlaw’s grey mare, formed
the principal attraction at the Melbourne music-halls for a time, but
the exhibition was promptly and properly stopped by the police.

Hundreds of sympathisers and admiiers flocked to see her, and
regarded her in the light of a heroine; and in the height of the “ Kelly
scare” an enlerprising Melbourne publican engaged her at the remunera-
tion of £50 a week, in the capacity of barmaid, though she afterwards
married a setiler named Seymour, at Gippsland,

With the advancement of the Colonies and the greatly improved
organization of the police, a repetition of the humiliating failures to bring
these criminals to justice would be impossible. The uncouth suit of iron
armour, that is now the only memento of the bold and reckless robber,
belongs as much to another age as do those shapely suits of burnished
steel that fill the niches of our baronial halls. They alike speak of lawless
days when might usurped the place of right, and when murderers
masqueraded in the garb of heroes. The Kellys and their comrades ruled
by force and intimidation, and for years defied the vast machinery of the
law to encowmpass their capture. But the triumph of the law was at last
complete, the high purpose of law was maintained.

Y Law was designed to keep a state n peace,
To pumsh robbery that wrong might cease,
To be impiregnable—a constant fort
‘1o which the weak and helpless may resott.”

Highway robbery in Australia has fortunately become a thing of
the past—the revolver-helt of the freebooter marks its wearer now as but
a scoundrel-at-large; and on the death of the Kelly gang, the colonies
received congratulations from all parts of the world at having at length
extirpated

“THE LAST OF THE BUSHRANGERS.”
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Impromptu @Entries

MADE BY VISITORS TO THE

PRISON-HULK "SUCCESS"

IN THE VISITORS BOOK.

GEORGINA (VisCOUNTESS GORMANS LON), Govermuent House, Tasmania,—'* Most
interesting as a relic, but sad as a remembiance of how little civilised we were so short a
ume ago.”

SIR CHARLES CUST.—‘* An extremely interesting old vessel.”

SIR ALLEN YOUNG, December 12th, 1895, Commander of the Marlborongh, East
Indiaman, 1854,—"* Visited the ‘Success’ with Governor Latrote, in Hobson’s Bay.”

W. Gray WiLsoN, Esq. (Governor of St. Helena).—*“ The visit conveys much
mstruc.ion,”

FraNcis Grorcr HEeatn, Esq.,, Kew Gardens, London.—* The vast progress
made by our Colonies can best be appicciated by the glimpse that this strange old
vessel affords,”

JouN T. ANNEAR, M.P., Brisbane, Australia,—**It gives a faithful idea of a
terntble past.”

J. M. Cross, M.P., Brisbane, Australia.—‘‘ Must have been an eloquent missionary
and convincing advocate for prison reform.”

CHARLES RIDLEY SMITH, Esq., formerly A D.C. to His Excellency the Marquis
of Normanby.—*A deeply interesting exhibition.”

Justin McCartuy, Esq., Adelaide, x895.—** A visit to this vessel would piobably
be anything but pleasant to the representatives of some of our first fumilies, whose
ancestors were so safely lodged here.”

TaOoMAS J. BYrRNE, Esq. (Attorney-General), Brishane, Queensland,—* It should
make all thankful for the life of Iiberty we now enjoy.”
THOMAS J. BALLINGER, ].P., [oowoomba, Queensland.—** It faithfully represents

old times, and makes one thankful to live in these more enlightened days.’

Rev. J. H. WICKsTEED. London,—‘As a former prison chaplain I have been
mtensely interested with my visit to the *Success.””

Rev, 8. I. ArprnN, Toowoomba, Queensland.—¢ Glad we live in more civilised
times ; much pleased with my visit.”

Rev. G. D. BUCHANAN, Brisbine, Austialia.—* It gives a better idea of the olden
times in Australia than all the books written on the subject,”

Rev, CHARLES COOK, F.R.G.S., author of ** The Prisons of the World,” ete., ete.,
London,—¢* Greatly interested 1n seeing over the old ship, and wish the owners every
¢ Success,' ™

Rev. J. C. McCuLLAGiL, Sandhurst, Australia.—** This is an irtesistibly interesting
relic of the past.”

‘Trropore Woob, Iisq, F.L.S., Queensland, Australia.—* The show is terribly
realistic and entirely unique.”

Kty CAMERON, Esq., Melbouine, Australia, September 28th, 189o.—"* Recol-
lections of shameful years, home of tyranny, sins and tears,”

Capram NasH.—''I have often heard, but never realised, that such things could be.”
A. F. BoorD, Esq., London. —'“ All should see her,”

GEORGE MCARTIIWUR, KEsq., Melbouine, Austialia, Apiil 4th, 18g91.—* After ridding
ti.z world of such a monster as P———, his destroyers should have been granted thei
liberty, and 1ewarded handsomely as benefactors of humanity,”

Jamus WiILLiaMs, Iisq., Victoria, Australia,—¢ Shows well the advance made in
the more humane treatment of prisoners,”
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P. FITZGERALD, Esq.,Sydney, Australia.—‘* Well worth a visit. 1 have seen the
spot where Morgan was shot, at Peechalba, Victoria.” )

A, E. WHITELAW, Esq., Adelaide, Australia.—¢ Highly delighted. A- true
gepresentation’ of early days.”

AmY LEYTON, London.—* Oh, liberty ! the prisoner’s pleasing dream,”

L. L. BARNETT, Esq., Sydney, New South Wales.—'* Success to the ‘ Success.,’
As a miner I was ‘stuck up’ in New Zealand by Garrett the bushranger, in 1862.”

J. W. GrunDY, Esq., Melbourne, Australia.~—~'¢ This interesting relic should make
a fortune in the old country. Wish it was mine,”

EmiLY SHERIDAN, Brisbane, Australia.—‘* Anyone in search of a new ‘thrill’
cannot do better than visit the ¢ Success’ exhibition.”

Mrs. BURGESs, Hobart, Tasmania,—~‘‘The fact of my being three times here
shows that I must find something to interest me,”

‘WiLLiaMm ELDER, Esq., Newcastle, Austialia,—* My brother, William Donald
Elder, was killed by the bushranger, ‘Morgan,” and robbed of over 42,000."”

ANGUS MCPHERsON, Esq,, Brisbane, Australia —“ Moigan was shot in 1865 on
my father’s station, Peechalba; I also had ‘Steve Hart’ in my cmploy, in 1875, but
had to discharge him for insolence. I consider the ‘show' most instructive.”

M. J. McKissiN, Isq., Melbourne, Australia.—' This show in America will not
be able to hold the people who patronise it.”

G. D. O’'BYrNe, London.—* Sailed as an apprentice in the transport ship ¢ Tory,’
which embarked two hundred prisoners from Kingstown, Ireland, in 1846. Was in
Melbourne when Captain Price met his death at the Williamstown Quarry, in 18g7."”

W. O, WARD, Esq., Melbourne, Australia.—'* The way of transgressors is hard.”

CHARLES BLANCHARD, Esq., Melbourne, Australia,—¢1 think it is one of the
best sights in the colony.”

Miss WILSON, Melbourne, Australia, 1891. -* How poor grandpapa must have
suffered.”

WiILLIAM RONALDS, Esq., 1891,—‘*A poisoned flower in the memory of the
past,”

Wn. NEWMAN, Esq., Healesville, Melbourne, September 27th, 1890, —'¢ Arrived
kere in the ‘Success' in 1832, after a pleasant trip of five months,”

CHARLES BLACHFORD, Esq.—* My father, the late Captain Blachford, was for
many years Inspector of the hulks at Melbourne. Much pleased with my visit to this
genuine curiosity.”

L. J. BOLYER, Iisq., Melbourne, Australia, April 17th, 1891.—*f A striking example
of man’s inhumanity to man,”

W. T. CraruaM, Esq., St. Kilda, April oth, 18g1.—¢ The original prison records
on board are intensely interesting,”

W. S. BRYANT, Esq., Ballarat, April 8th, 18gr.—‘ Much interested in the
structure of this solid-built ship,”

W. P

Pu@se J. FAIRLEE, London, 1895.—* Spent a very pleasant hour. My father,
Captain G. A, Lulham (Commander of the ‘Lysander’), sold that vessel to the
Victorfan Government, after which it was converted into a sister hulk to the Success,’
in the early fifties.”

CHARLES Cross, Esq.—* My inspection of the ship will leave a lifelong im-
pression,”

Trosas Wakp, Lsq.—* I sailed from Deptford in the ‘Success,” on January znd,
1852, and arrived at Port Phillip on the 24th of May.”

» IEsq.—** A memory of the past; severe, but nececssary.” -

J. F. Bi— A relic with interesting associations, but one which provokes sad
reflections.  T'he story of the ship shows how inadequate and inhuman were the
methods of treating ctiminals even as late as the third quatter of the present century,
One wonders how long it will be before the nation will regard moral imbecility as’a
condition quite as helpless as mental imbecihity.  The spending of years in wretched
and tortuting confinement could only, by a natural law, aggtavate the moral habits and
deficiencies of those natural criminals whom the authorities thought thus to correct.”
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A FEW LONDON PRESS NOTICES.

LONDON.- ““The most remarkable ship that has viated London since the days of the
stave ttade. — /77 Bits

“Alost unique ana anteresting exlubition on view at the piesent time "—7opual
Toonees, Decanber, 1295

“One can well unduastand the rigorou, treatment of prisoners on board the hulks
by an mspection of this ship.” —=Darly Chrourcle, Scptember 1ath, 1803,

CPomce Hemry of Batteubearg and a puty ot zentlomen visiteo the " Success’ last
Luesday, and  expresscd  thomselves Toghly  pleased with the  exhubition. -=Z/epd’s
Jeckdy, November totn 18gs.

*oLie vessed atselt s acunosity, and contaas a collection of relics of the bushianging
wavs of Anstradie,  Competent atendants explain the exhiois, and a descriptne lecture
v gnen each afternoon upon some phase of convict hfe” - fhe 1Vos g, March, 18ac,

CAs wedl Wt seelne as anvtnins now o Louden., -clwensement Guide.

A FEW PROVINCIAL PRESS NOTICES.

LIVERPOOL.— 'IThe "Suceess” may well be ternnd; i the wouds of Viscountess Govmanston,
Mo ntecestitig as o achic bul sad as a remembiance of how little civiltsed we were
S oshort a e ago 7 ocergool e g, September 12th, 1806,
Cihs cuons wmd mteresting rehie of tanspoatation davs presents a stitking and
Preturesgue anpear twe. — Oy Sost October 1ith, 1dun
Rommicent of the days, not se very Jong ago, when the dark corners of the earth
wete tull o couelty "— /7 ldevraz/e Scptember rrth, 1306,
MANCHESTER.— ** Ihe wostiemarhable voseel tnat has yet passed up the canal, may now be
seenat the Pomona Dodds"—.HWanckaster Gurasdian, November 1oth, 1896,

S satiimg find bosson wmonument of the changes mome thod and sentiment . ., . A
featiul dlustiation of gioss whumaoity ' wému/uy Chironte, March 1oth, 18u0.

SOAn antoesting visitor 1o Manchester, - Crdy Neaos, December zist, 1500.

DUBLIN,.— .\ vivid flacment of colontal Instory, well worth secing, but happily a thing of
the past.”— 712 Loz, Octaner 1gth, 1006,

“Hlow aniul to Geep mto the pumshment cell, and let them draw the bolt.  You
then can rcalise what exquistte jov suicide would be to those unhappy prisoners. . . An
olid dergvman standing m flont of me whisporad t P God help them) ' 1 wonder of He
id) sand 1L SHe ad) answaed the fine old man steaddly. 1 iaid my hand on his
11 a moment, in wilent thanks."—/Z%Zcko, Dublin, Ocwober, 18g7.

BELFAST.- " One of the most unique, mterestng, and msuuctive exhibitions ever seen in
Belfast,  The showman's it exhausts the pomp of wei”—Northorn H fug, October, 1897,

“lhae s food for a mouth~aeflection 1o the old *Success ' It 1o interesting and
nstractive (1f only as an example of wan’s mbumanity to man), to catefully 1nspect the
maty achios and prison contirvances ~y worthily prescived, '—/ cdund’s Salfurday Night.

GLASGOW - * Ymong those who have visited the “duccess’ are the Burgh magistrates and the
membuars of the Town Counal, who evinced a deep Intercst m the relics of convicr life
A tadia at the beginning of the centwy, ' Glasjow Herald, January 26th, 18¢8.

S Temay tiady be sard o be fa ship with a ln~mxy and smee it arval bas atuacted

an almiost unbioken sticam of visitors.”  Dady Jlm/ December ast, 18a7.

A Jenume convict curiosity. Well worth a visit,”- Az cneng lmlm January ard, 18q8.
“An lli\l()ll\,dl teat. lLhe scenes which took place on boatd in her ¢ black holes,” m
het *uga’s den,” may be better concened than desaibed.”—Glasgow Baillie. Jan ik, th)S.

ABERDEEN.— An intaresting spectacde.”—Gazefle, November, 18g3.

“Vistors cannot tal to e decply interested and well entertained.” —Aberdeen Free
L7, November, 1808,
S A mmprossive and unmique ctrosity'— Frearo, November, 1808,

DUNDEE. ~ Could the wooden walls of this ship pnonogiaph the 1ecords of the duys of the
captnvity, catmes of the avilisation of to-day would have to stop their cars.” —~ Zelegraph,
Decemuer athy, 108

C v dark paze ot napenal hostony, . L. Irom the time the gangway was lowered in
the mnume ol 1t was agam diawn up at mght, the chick of the patent turnstile was
continnally hewnd” —¢ewrecr, Docambear coth, 1508

LEITH " Lull of mterest and susttuction, . Aords @ nmque opportunty of forming a
rodistic conception of what ttansportation tealls meant. . .. The Letn Pown Counul

vistte Dat to-dan = Scotsaran, fanuary 3t oo, L
*sbows the ramendous wavance mate e pson reformy — 7 zoming J I obh, st 1d00.

C ot tul toammess peoplc or o thoughtiod tn of nind "= 7, by

& Teh, 160,
NEWCASTLE.—- * H.ve ween foa exlubiuons m which the etement ot 1 c@is

N strongel.

s
Mahes wan ampression on the mimd of the spectator, more deep than that ﬁ\)dmu Iy The
most stinnng verha nas it . The ovhimton (1L\<:IVP‘~. the pationage it has

recennad, Neroeasite Choomrede, ZLadch ond, 1goo.
CUTableans so tealistic that women hive wept upon benolding them.” - Was/, August
Sst, Ty o
SUNDERLAND. —° This quamt, histonie ship, ablaze with bunting, and aglow with gas-light, 15
desenvedly successtul. = /o0 Novembon, tgoo,
HARTLEPOOL.—  somcthng thout the ' Success,” and why it deserves a visit.”
—Sce Colomn \iade, Grardian, Januay 1ith, 1goo.
MIDDLESBROUGH. - Lhe ' Suceess " appeads speriadiy to the mtcdligent student of historieal

prisutacionm Nov b Sde, Apnl rwon
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