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of the success of ether anzesthesia in the Massachusetts
(General Hospital, where it had been introduced by Morton,
the dentist, its discoverer, to Dr. Warren, who had operated
on patients under its influence, As Peter Squire was thinking

the matter over, his nephew William, afterwards Dr. Wmn.

Peter Squire, the well-known chemist of Oxford Street, who made the
first ether inhaler. (From contemporary portrait lent by his son.)

Squire, M.D., F.R.C.P., came 1n, and, atter talking about it,
saidl, * Why not try it on me hrst?” " Come in to-morrow,
and we will see what can be done,” was the reply. To-morrow,
Sunday, came and William Squire was there early. His
uncle had htted together a Nooth's apparatus and packed

the upper detachable cyvlinder with sponge, and to the exit
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by the surgeons chiefly for cases of piles and lateral litho-
tomy, or to hold instruments. Then at the fool of the
benches came the seat on which sat the staff and visitors, and
now and then the senmor house surgeon. Above and extend-
ing round this were the railings which separated the rising
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Railings of old operating thealre, University College Hospital, now at The
Well House, Appledore, Kent,

the dressers and junmior stalt. These rulings are now 1n the
writer’s garden at Appledore, in Kent, and, with the excep-
tion of the table and chair, are, he believes, all that is left of
the old hospital. At the foot of the table was a wooden tray
hlled with sawdust. In tront ol the mnstrument cupboard
was a small four-legged table ; on this the instrument porter
put out what was wanted for the day, and to him vsed to go

the anxious examinees to find out the different requirements
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only known in mixtures for bronchitis or when given in small
doses for inhaling in asthma, &c. * Is there anyone here who
would like to try it 7" says Squire. No one replies from the
crowded benches.  * What, no one ! " and looking round he

sees one of the hospital porters, Sheldrake, a big muscular

lellow. Y Come on, man, let's see if we can put you under."

Laston’s operating table and knives, with their case. (From a photograph
lent by Mr. C. ]J. 5. Thompson.)

So the porter lies down on the table and sucks away at the
tube, voung Squire holding his nose. But after a minute or
two, Sheldrake jumps up off the table, quite intoxicated and
shouting and making a tremendous to-do, climbs on to the
raillings and plunges into the mass of students, who are like
a Hlock of sheep when a dog chases it, separating right and

left, and letting him nearly reach the door. Just in time
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this country, the fact that anzesthesia was possible. In rather
less than six months it is recorded by Mr. (afterwards Sir)
Wm. Ferguson that the novelty of ether anmesthesia for
operations belonged to the past.

Once more the scene changes. Not quite a vear after

Churchill lost his leg under ether, a funeral procession slowly

The last portrait of Robeit Liston, taken about beginning of 1847.
(By permission of Colonel Liston,)

climbs Highgate Hill, accompanied by more than 500 medical

men and students, friends and pupils of Robert Liston, who

bl

has just departed this life, prematurely, at the age of 53,
from the effects of an aortic aneuryvsm, caused 11}.' a blow
from the boom of his yvacht. The service is held in the
parish church, the coffin is carried into the adjoining ceme-
tery, and left on the top shell of one of the arches of the

terrace catacomb. There, last autumn, by the light of a









