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XX11 PREFACE.,

been enabled to make reasonable allowance for their early
neglected training, followed by exposure to manifold tempta-
tions and bad associations, and their ignorance, as a rule, of
the glorious gospel. I have had no gifts for public speaking,
but I tried to awaken the sympathies of christian men and
women, and to induce them to devote their one brief life to
this (to my mind) most blessed and happy work; and I
succeeded, as | hope many of you may, in gathering around
me a number of faithful fellow-workers of various sections
of the Christian Church.

The work was entered upon in the following way :—In
1827, after a long and painful experience in trying to get
some solid assurance of where I should spend my eternity,
and after making many fruitless efforts to obtain salvation
by a rigorous attention to the forms and ceremonies of the
church, when I was almost driven to despair, God in a
remarkable manner showed me that salvation was free ; that
what my own efforts could not do Christ had done for me
and for all mankind, on the condition that I felt my need of
such a Saviour, and that I believed what He says is true,
and thankfully accepted it as the all-sufficing warrant of
my trust in Him; thus inserting my name in place of
“ whosoever,” in the charter text of the gospel as, embracing
it, I read the declaration (John iii: 16.) thus :(—*“ God so
loved me, that He gave His only begotten Son that I, if I
believed on Him, should not perish, but should have ever-
lasting life.” When I fully realised this my heart was filled
with unspeakable joy and with love to Christ, who loved me
and gave Himself for me. All slavish fear of death and
eternity was removed, and I gladly consecrated my future
life to do His will and to promote His glory. [ was then
nineteen years of age, and learning my future profession of
medicine with a gentleman residing in a populous but poor
part of the city of Dublin. 1 had chosen the profession
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to force the boy to ascend a narrow chimney. The structure
fell, and I was horrified at the sight of the injured men,
and felt much for the sufferings of the poor boy. This
helped, thus early, to draw out that sympathy I have ever
since felt for the helpless, the friendless, and the oppressed. 1
was very desirous to advance in true knowledge, and longed
even for a severe teacher from whom I could satisfactorily learn,
instead of the kind one who told me everything that was
difficult, but did not impart nor teach me how to obtain solid
or true information. In this I was soon gratified. At the
new school to which 1 went I kept head of my class, and
passed in the classical examination at the Apothecaries’ Hall
at fourteen years of age. I had gone there without informing
my parents of my intention until I returned home with my
certificate rejoicing. I had read the course for matriculation
at Trinity College before I was fifteen. I had been a leader
in our school expeditions, in our little opposing armies, and
especially in seizing boats in the river, or in the docks, for a
sail, often working them with a lath or paling as an oar,
until pursued by the sailors, when we would escape up the
side of the nearest ship—to perpetrate the same tricks over
again on the next chance. When about nine or ten years of
age 1 and an elder brother had stolen cherries from an
orchard contiguous to a country house which my father had
in the suburbs for a summer residence. The marks of our
shoes betrayed us, and the timely and judicious correction
administered, as well as the good advice given on that
occasion by my respected father, were not by any means
in vain with either of us.

I had an early partiality for the medical profession, and
at fifteen years of age, was duly articled for three years to a
licentiate apothecary—a tenant of my father’'s in Kells,
County Meath. My mind became impressed here with
serious thoughts of my accountability to God. I was saved
from many outward sins, to which I was then exposed, and
from following the evil example of those around me. At
this time I read the Bible throughout, attended the church,
and took the Sacrament of the Lord's Supper, but I still
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chase, used, as | was informed, very profane language. His
pathetic sermons on Sundays, naturally, did me but little
good ; and this, and the observing an aged clergyman from
a neighboring parish dancing at a ball in aid of one of the
dispensaries, proved a stumbling block to my mind. 1 had
many opportunities of getting an excellent training for the
profession 1 meant to follow—especially in having to
compound the medicines for the fever hospital and for two
dispensaries of the sick poor, and being present during the
examining of the patients. I thus gained a considerable
amount of useful knowledge, and it was with no little
pride that I succeeded in setting a dislocated jaw, and in
prescribing successfully for children. On the expiry of my
term of apprenticeship I returned home, and shortly after
was placed with a general medical practitioner—formerly a
navy surgeon—for four years. [ had now the opportunity of
attending medical lectures.

RELIGIOUS AWAKENING.

It was while here that the Holy Spirit awoke me from
the deadly sleep of formality, and convinced me that 1 was a
sinner. I had previously regularly attended the services of the
Church of England and Ireland and taken the Sacrament of the
Lord's Supper. I now read the Bible regularly through;
also a book called ¢ The Whole Duty of Man,” ** The Week's
Preparation,” Blair's * Sermons,” and other such books, to
ease my conscience. [ fasted so rigorously as to injure my
health. 1 said prayers night and day, and performed many
other acts of will-worship. [ was, however, anything but
satisfied with my reformation. I now read Alleine’s ¢ Alarm,”
and Baxter's ¢ Call to the Unconverted,” ** The Saint’s Rest,”
and Dodridge’s * Rise and Progress of Religion in the Soul.”
Still I could not see the way of salvation, nor did I open my
mind to anyone. For over a year I was deeply distressed in
mind—my promises and resolutions being broken again and
again. At length I one day opened the New Testament for
some comfort when the two great commandments, * Thou
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shalt love the Lord thy God with all thy heart, mind, soul
and strength, and thy neighbor as thyself,” powerfully
arrested my attention, and dispelled all hope of my fulfilling
these commands or of keeping the law perfectly, much less
of atoning for my past life. In tears I fell on my knees, and
cried, * Lord! I have never done this, and never can.” My
eyes now, by the Holy Spirit's teaching, were gradually
opened till 1 saw the Gospel in its beauty—its fulness of
Divine favor, and its adaptation to my case—that Christ died
for my sin and rose again for my justification. Thus, having
cast myself helpless and hopeless on the mercy of God in
Christ, I found, when ready to perish, the open arms of my
adorable Saviour to welcome me—a weary and heavy-laden
sinner. Gazing by faith on Him, and my heart overflowing
with grateful love; seeing Him dying on the cross for me,
filled me with loving wonder and gratitude for my great
deliverance, and .1 was possessed with a desire to live
henceforth for His glory and in His blessed service, and to
tell the story of His redeeming love to all around. Had I a
thousand lives or a thousand worlds I could gladly have laid -
them at His feet. 1 even longed to go home to heaven
where * the wicked cease from troubling and the weary are
at rest.” But 1 knew there was work to be done, and felt
resolved by God's grace to doit, as 1 saw that time was
short and 1 was passing to eternity as an arrow through
the air, to account for my life.

My first anxiety was for the conversion of my beloved
parents. | pleaded earnestly with God for them, with tears
and strong supplication, that He would not call them away
until they were brought to know Him and to love Him. My
father was very fond of country scenery, and in the summer
used, on the Sunday, to drive all the family to some distant
place of interest, bringing a cold dinner, etc., thinking this
to be quite allowable, as he and some of his family had
attended church in the early morning. Although 1 only had
each alternate Sunday to myself 1 declined, after my
conversion, thus to spend the Sunday, and remained at home
—and my self-denial, for conscience’ sake, struck my parents
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much. One Sunday I wrote out in large characters Isaiah
58th chap., 13th and 14th verses; and, on leaving for my
master’s home, stuck the paper in the pier-glass in the
sitting-room. This, by God’s blessing, decided them to give
up Sunday excursions, and to employ the day in a more
suitable way, in reading and conversation on the subject of
personal and practical religion.

Having the early mornings to myself I arranged with my
father, who dearly loved me, to walk in the suburbs, and then
we conversed on the great realities of eternity, and on the
love of God in His gift of eternal life through Christ. The
Lord opened his heart to understand the wondrous plan of
redemption and the boundless love of God in it; and, in a
very short time, while the hymn * Jesus ! Lover of my Soul
was being sung, he accepted the offered gift, and rejoiced
in God his Saviour. I then procured for him Newton's
‘ Cardiphonia,” and Archbishop Leighton's ¢ Life of God in
the Soul of Man,” which, with his Bible, made chiefly his
future library. For seven years he never slackened his pace
on the heavenly road, but was instant in season and out of
season in promoting the temporal as well as the eternal welfare
of those he came in contact with. We took sweet counsel
together, and carried out in unison many little plans of use-
fulness to those around us, as well as materially strengthened
each others faith by our communion and prayers together.
Previous to his death he lay ill for three weeks. A day or
two before that event he called all his children around his
bed, and gave to each his dying advice. Addressing me last
as his spiritual father, in terms I cannot forget, he asked me
to give a helping hand and to have a watchful care over the
others. On the day before he departed, I sang for him, at
his request, his favorite hymn—** Jesus ! Lover of my Soul.”
The day following, as I sat beside him, when looking at me
he pointed with his finger upwards and cried, “Oh! the
angels, the angels,” and in less than an hour entered into
the joy of his Lord whom he so much loved. He was in the
-seventy-third year of his age.

I may mention the following for the encouragement of
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On my saying, ** Yea, though I pass through the valley of the
shadow of death,” she finished the verse saying, in a trusting
manner “I will fear no evil, for Thou art with me.” She
and all the family then commemorated the dying love of
Christ, by having the Lord’s Supper administered to us by
my eldest brother, at that time curate of Finglas church.
She kept me beside her to the last, holding my hand, and
remarked, * John, it was for this hour I so watched over you
in your severe illness from typhus fever.” She lovingly bade
us all farewell, and just at daybreak resigned her spirit into
the hands of her Creator. As in the case of our dear father
so with her—four of her sons bore the coffin from the hearse
to the grave in the Mount Jerome cemetery.

My fellow apprentice had been a Roman Catholic, but,
from our conversation and from reading the Scriptures
together at night, he became changed. His apprenticeship
being ended, he married a protestant young lady, and opened
a medical establishment in another part of the city. Some
time afterwards he took fever and died, first telling his wife
that he had peace and forgiveness through Christ, and that
it was caused by my example, and by our constantly reading
together, that he was brought to Christ. All my pocket
money | spent in purchasing at the book-stalls second-hand
Bibles and Testaments, to give to those poor people whom I
met who had none, or in supplying some plain food to the
distressed and destitute.

"Tis worth living for this,
To administer bliss,
And salvation in Jesu's great name.

One poor, deaf old Roman Catholic woman, I remember
often having relieved, and when I heard of her last illness I
went to the room where she resided, in the liberties of the
city, to minister to her wants, and to teach her that Jesus
was * the way, the truth, and the life.” She lay on a pallet
on the floor, friendless, and alone. 1 prayed with her, and
heard from her dying lips that all fear was gone. She
trusted in Christ, and socon fell asleep in Him.
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In the same locality there lived an army pensioner, who
supplemented his little pension by letter-writing for those
unable to write for themselves. One night he ruptured a
blood vessel in his lungs. His wife, alarmed, went, a perfect
stranger, to ask Dr. D—— (my master) to hasten and see him.
[ was standing by, when he declined going out at night and
sald she must look for medical aid elsewhere. The poor
woman wept bitterly at the refusal and left. 1 quietly
followed and overtook her, and asked her to lead me to her
husband, who she said lived in Marybone Lane, where 1
found Clinton sitting up in bed, with a basin half-full of
blood before him, and with every cough expectorating more.
I quickly tied up his arm and opened a vein, and soon the
symptoms abated. Meanwhile I spoke of the efficacy of
Christ's blood as the atonement for sin, and recited the
well-known wverse ** There is a fountain, etc.” It pleased
God thus to awaken my patient, and to lead him to flee from
the wrath to come. 1 subsequently visited him several
times, and he found Christ both able and willing to forgive
his sins and to cleanse his unrighteousness. Thenceforward he
lived for God's glory, though confined ever after to his room.
When in practice for myself I was again instrumental in
saving his life on a recurrence of the hemorrhage. A third
attack a year after, however, proved fatal before I could
arrive at his house. He had that morning witnessed for
Christ to the tract visitor who had called upon him.

My desire for the salvation of the other members of my
family caused me to persuade two sisters and a younger brother
to go to the Sunday-school, and 1 joined a Bible-class myself,
for a time, until I got a class of boys. My sisters soon after
became decided followers of Christ, and they continued to
teach in the same school until they and my other sister left
Ireland for Victoria. Here the two elder afterwards died in
perfect peace, and I had the joy of being with each in their last
triumphant moments. The other continues to the present a
consistent follower of Christ, together with her family.
Although then, and all my life, a member of the Church of
England and Ireland I attended the Sunday evening services
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day of his appearing. The eagerness with which the tracts
were received, the groups I saw listening to some good
readers of them, the bitter tears of repentance I saw shed,
all encourage me to hope that many would, with the blessing
of God, receive lasting benefit. We had in our Tract
Distributing Society a few simple rules, such as that no one
should be accepted as a worker unless he were a decided
follower of Christ ; to meet once a week for prayer for blessing
on our work, and for exchange or supply of tracts ; to have a
quarterly tea meeting, when reports from each district would
be read, and united prayer be offered for God's blessing on
all. From its commencement until my departure from
Ireland for Victoria I had been president and secretary,
having to open the various districts for the female visitors in
the low and poor localities given to them to visit, and to
provide for emergencies, such as illness, removals, etc. The
self-sacrificing labor bestowed by the workers led them to
find out numbers who had not entered a place of worship for
many years, many families without Bibles, and numbers of
children unaccustomed to go to Sunday-school. These
were all seen after, and much enduring good continually
resulted to the glory of God. Numbers from time to time
were brought into the fold of Christ by these earnest prayerful
efforts. On Sunday night, after the services of the day, we
assembled in my house, when our mutual experience of our
success that day was related, and the prayers of faith were
offered and answered, so that these gatherings were to us
none other than the house of God, and the very gate of
Heaven. Some having visited the hospitals, others the
shipping, the barracks, the debtors’ prisons, the widows’
alms-houses, or the cellars and garrets in the poorest courts,
alleys, and lanes of the city.

On one occasion, while he was in Newgate under
remand, I conversed with a young Englishman who, under
very deep conviction for his past sinful life, gave me the
following account of it:—* Six years ago,” he said, “1
resided with my parents on a large farm, in shire,
England. Being an only son, I had too much of my own
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way, and when my only sister was about to be married to
the curate of our parish, I asked my parents’ consent to my
being married on the same day with my sister, to a servant
girl to whom I had been attached. This they decidedly
refused, as it would be both ruinous to my future prospects
in life and degrading to the family. Never having been
accustomed to have my will opposed or my requests refused
but to have all freely gratified, 1 felt angry, and resolved to
quit home and never to return. I that night took from my
father's desk four pounds, and went to London by railway.
There 1 served three years to the tailoring business, and
eventually became a foreman in a respectable establishment,
with an excellent salary. 1 lived for the world and its
pleasures, but never wrote home. At length a cunning and
unprincipled man, lately arrived from Ireland, said
to me after gaining my confidence, * Your great abilities
are wasted here. You can at least get double your
present salary in Dublin, where business is so good
and foremen scarce.” [ had hardly left my place and
got on board the steamer when he applied for and got the
situation 1 had vacated. When I arrived in Dublin, with
but little money, having lived up to all I received, I went at
once to the leading houses, only to discover that I had been
grossly deceived. Trade was very bad, and foremen and
workmen also in numbers unemployed. [ was then
obliged to seek work at the smaller shops, but failed there
also, or even to get a temporary engagement. God then
spoke loudly to my conscience, bringing up before my mind
my ingratitude and ill-treatment of my too indulgent parents.
I walked about the streets all night without money to procure
a lodging or food. My neglect of God, of prayer, and of His
house and day stared me in the face. [ wept bitterly as I
paced the lonely streets. 1 cried to God for mercy and
forgiveness.” His sin had thus found him out, and he now
thought that unless he made restitution by undergoing the
punishment which the law would inflict for his stealing the
money from his father, he could not expect God to forgive
him. In the morning, therefore, he went to the city police
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magistrate and confessed his having taken the money. The
worthy magistrate sent him to gaol for his protection, as he
had no means of support. There 1 met him and learned his
history. The magistrate wrote to the father to know
whether he would prosecute him or otherwise. The reply
came saying—* By no means; I have long since forgiven
him and would gladly welcome him home again.” [ took
him from the gaol to a lodging, and wrote to his father to
send money to defray his expenses home. This he
accordingly did, enclosing a kind note to his son. The
young man was at my house when the letter arrived. He
wept with joy. He was now afraid that his fond mother
must be dead, as no mention was made of her in his father's
hasty letter. The next post, however, brought a loving letter
from his mother. He was at my house again when this
arrived, and wept tears of gratitude to God for his mercy. 1
saw him on board the vessel, and had a letter from him giving
an account of his reception and forgiveness, and resolution to
follow Christ and to make his parents’ home a happy one.

In going through the gaol hospital one day my attention
was arrested by seeing a book on one of the beds, where a
young man lay unwell. I found it was Pike's ¢ Persuasions
to Early Piety,” and this led to an interesting conversation.
I found that this young man was son to a rector in the South
of Ireland. He had been a student in Trinity College, but,
having spent his allowance of money, and written to his father
for more, on its being refused till the regular time arrived he
wrote that unless the money were sent directly he would quit
the college and enlist. No reply came, and he enlisted two
years before I saw him, and was sent to join his regiment in
England. He now bitterly repented his rash act and his
disobedience, and especially his severance from a beloved
and only sister, who had always corresponded with him. He
handed me her last letter to read, which gave evidence of a
well- cultivated mind and a heart consecrated to God. He
had obtained a furlough, but his money had run out, being
spent foolishly, and he had been in the gaol hospital for a few
days, but was now sufficiently recovered to leave next day.
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I showed the letter to one of my brothers and 1 arranged with
the young man to call at my house on leaving where he was,
telling him that my brother and I would send him home
by the mail coach. He called on me accordingly, and 1
afterwards received a letter from his father—also one from
the young man himself—thanking us for our attention. His
father wrote to Lord Hill, the Commissioner of the Forces,
and obtained permission to procure his son’s discharge. 1
met the young man again while he pursued his studies at
college. He was ordained soon after, and for more than
forty years had done good service as an evangelical minister
of the church, till it pleased God to remove him to the
church triumphant. A few years after my first meeting
him I had taken lodgings at the seaside for my dear
wife, who was then delicate. 1 spent most of the Sunday
with her and invited the other residents to a bible-reading ;
and, hearing the name of a young lady who was present to
be that of the young soldier, I made inquiry and found
her husband (who also had come from the country to see her)
was the rector’'s son. We had a pleasing interview, and I
found he had become a decided follower of Christ. In the
order of Providence my brother, who had been much
impressed with his sister’'s admirable letter, became
acquainted with her, and she afterwards became his wife.
Few lived happier and more for God, till ten or twelve years
after he died in the Lord. That brother had been brought
to Christ by my wife’'s means, principally, a few years
previous to his marriage. I was early taught by the Lord to
promptly attend to what appeared to me to be a duty, and not
to defer it for ease, pleasure, or any trifling cause; and
thus I have escaped many sorrows. Also, if I did what
I should not, or left undone what I should have done, I early
learned to go at once and tell the Lord about it, and renew
my peace with Him. This helped me to preserve a tender
conscience. As an illustration of the former, 1 may relate a
circumstance which helped to confirm me in the wisdom of
doing with my might what my hand found to do.

One Sunday morning, after one of the public breakfast
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meetings of the Benevolent Strangers’ Friend Society, a lady
of deep piety asked me to visit, in the Richmond Bridewell,
an old family servant of her son-in-law, a country clergyman.
Some time previously, after leaving this service, the man was
employed as a porter in the Bank of Ireland; but, having
committed forgery, he was sentenced to be transported to
Tasmania for seven years, While on board the vessel, before
leaving, he discovered a plot among the prisoners to rush the
guard, seize the vessel, and take her to America. On his
account being substantiated, his sentence was commuted to
two years imprisonment in the penitentiary. His wife and
children, meanwhile, had been sent to the poor-house. On
receiving the request I felt a strong impression that I must
abandon the work I had intended to do that morning, and go
directly to the suburb where the prison was situated. On
my asking the turnkey to let me have an interview with the
man he went for him, and, after some delay, brought him to
me in the corridor. He at once said, “ Well, sir, what do you
want with me?” Subsequently he told me that when he
heard the turnkey about opening the door of his cell he had
been in the act of hanging himself; and that, to prevent
discovery of his intentions, he quickly concealed the string,
but felt indignant and annoyed at the interruption. The
turnkey mentioned my name, and said I wanted to speak
with him. He replied he did not know me and did not wish
to see me ; but the turnkey insisted on his coming, and much
against his will he did. I at once told him I came not to
enquire into his affairs, or to upbraid him with the past, but
to do him good if I could; that a lady who knew him, and
felt interested in his welfare, had asked me to call and speak
with him about his eternal future. He here interrupted me,
and said, ‘“ Well, sir, you may save yourself the trouble, for
you can do me no good. My heart is as hard as that stone,”
striking at the same time, with his knuckles, the granite wall
of the corridor. I looked kindly in his face and told him I
was glad to hear him say so, for that satan would not give
him such a feeling ; that his own heart could not ; and that it
must be therefore from God, and that it was an evidence He
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the gaol that morning (strange to say) I met another young
man who had also been a member of the same class, and who
was now a useful and happy member of the Wesleyan
church. He told me of two other members of the same
Sunday-school class who were doing well, both for this
world and for the next. Thus the Lord gave me encourage-
ment to sow the good seed, and not to be weary in well-doing,
knowing that I should reap in good time, if I fainted not.
About the same time a young man who had previously
known me requested me to visit, as an act of charity, a poor
woman dangerously ill in a poor but distant part of the city.
I went directly and found her very ill of inflammation of the
lungs, for which I treated her until she recovered. Meantime
the Lord blessed the efforts I had made to induce her to
surrender her heart to God and to trust in the atonement of
our Lord Jesus Christ for salvation, as he had given his life
a ransom for hers. She soon entered into the glorious liberty
of the children of God; never faltered in the heavenly race;
and seven or eight years afterwards she entered into the joy
of her Lord. She had for years been much tried by a
weak-minded and drunken husband; and, often through his
neglect and his absence for months from his home, she had
been brought to great extremities to support her two children
and herself. She managed after her conversion to keep these
at school under all difficulties; and from her little daughter
she learned her letters, and eventually learned to read—so
great was her desire to read for herself the word of God.
She attended me as a nurse when I had a bad attack of
typhus fever, and watched with intense interest over me,
My recovery, for which she had fervently prayed, gave her
great joy. A year or two afterwards she was taken ill with
a similar fever, and in order to her comfort and recovery I
had her removed to the fever hospital in Cork-street, which
was nearly two miles from my residence. There I continued
to visit her. Her last night on earth was both dark and
stormy. On my arrival I found the time of her departure
was at hand, and 1 heard from her lips her dying but glorious
testimony to the faithfulness and goodness of God, and her



=

full assurance of hope through the merits of her Redeemer.
[ knelt beside her in prayer for her husband and for her
children, whom she most earnestly commended to God'’s care.
This [ afterwards told them of, and I am happy to say both
the children followed in her steps and, when grown to
maturity, were well and happily provided for. After a while
I shook hands with her, spoke of our meeting with the
Redeemer, and 1 left her. Before daylight she fell asleep in
Jesus. Next evening I brought a little hearse I was in the
habit of hiring for poor believers, and with the aid of her
husband and a mutual christian friend now living in Victoria,
placed her in her coffin and conveyed her to St. Mary's
churchyard. In the twilight of a summer evening she was
interred in the ground allotted to the poor. The little
company that followed her there consisted of her husband,
her two children, a pious man—a member of one of my
classes—and myself. DBefore closing the grave [ offered
prayer for the family, and that we all might so follow her as
she had faithfully followed Christ, and that our last end
might be as triumphant and as peaceful as hers.

One night a little boy very poorly clad called on me to
prescribe something for his father, who he was afraid was
dying from * spitting of blood.” 1 at once went with the
child; I found the family in peverty, the father in bed ill of
tubercular consumption. 1 prescribed so as to relieve his
present dangerous symptoms, and we then soon recognised
each other. I had seen him when ill with cholera during the
visitation in 1832; when, although previously tainted with
infidel principles, he listened to the truths of the gospel
which I spoke to him, and to the scriptures which I read and
expounded during his recovery. I had not seen him in the
interval, but I now found his conviction of the truth of
christianity was clear, and his mind enlightened, but he had
not received Christ as his Saviour, though he felt his need of
salvation. I had him removed to the Adelaide Hospital,
where 1 visited him each Sunday for some months, and ere
long 1 found him rejoicing in the fact that *“he whom the
Son makes free, 1s free indeed.” His wife, by needlework
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and washing, earned with difficulty a bare maintenance for
herself and her children. At length, his disease being
incurable, he had to be removed to the South Union
Workhouse, where I continued to visit him occasionally till
his death. He died calmly resting on * the faithful saying
that Jesus Christ came into the world to save sinners of
whom he felt himself chief.” While in the workhouse he
wrote a memoir of his life, which he had dedicated, he said,
to me. He had been possessed of both education and talent,
that would have redounded to God’s glory if they had
in early life been consecrated to His service.

My dear wife and I always taught our children to
sympathise with the sick and with those in poverty or
trouble, as well as to observe the kind hand of God's good
providence in using each as an instrument of some good to
the afflicted. The result of this teaching, 1 am thankful to
say, continues with each child until the hour in which I write
this. While I was still a medical student 1 walked out early
one frosty morning for exercise, and on the bank of one of
the canals 1 passed a woman poorly clad, and looking very
disconsolate. 1 then felt a strong impression to return and
speak to her. [ found that she and her husband, who was
old and then unwell, from want of work had been without
money or food; that he tried to cheer her with God's
promises, and in his prayers last night said he relied on
God’s faithfulness and goodness. 1 gave her some coppers,
inquired her address, called on this devoted old Christian,
and for many years after had the privilege of being to him a
friend in times of need, while 1 greatly enjoyed much
Christian intercourse with him. In later times he often
called at my house, and my children from infancy were glad
of his visits, and to make him such presents as they could.
When they heard that the old man, then over eighty-years of
age, was ill and needed help, they asked for money to buy
things for him. To test them, I said if they loved old
Bowman, and wanted to bring him presents of food, etc.,
they ought to do it with their own money; and that they
might earn it by using no sugar for a week. Their ages were
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Taking God’s name in vain had always been very
painful to me to listen to, and throughout life I have felt it
my duty to reprove those who swore in my presence; and
I never recollect a single instance in which the reproof was
not received with an expression of thankfulness and some
kind of apology—such as the force of habit, forgetfulness, etc.
I generally took the offender aside, told him of his sin and
ingratitude to the Giver of every blessing we enjoyed, etc,
I have had to return a considerable distance under a deep
sense of duty, in order to speak faithfully to the transgressor.
I recollect one very wet night seeing two men in close
conversation loud enough for me to hear—one frequently
taking God’s name in vain. [ waited a short time in the
rain, until they separated; but before I could speak to
the transgressor he ran off quickly to escape the rain. I
followed as quickly, and overtook him entering a large
lodging-house in Chancery Lane. 1 mildly tapped him on
the shoulder in the hall, told him my errand, and the dreadful
sin he had so often committed, for which he would not be
held guiltless., He looked alarmed, and, convicted of the
greatness of his sins, supposing me to be a clergyman, he
asked my forgiveness on his knees. [ told him I could not
forgive his sin ; that none but God could; and I begged him
to go at once to his room, confess all to Him, and He would
freely forgive him for Christ s sake. * 1 will your reverence,”
he said; and, while he was thanking me, 1 withdrew
unknown to him.

My practice now lay among a dense and poor population.
The calls 1 had to attend were numerous and often of a very
diversified character. [ remember a man calling on me one
day to thank me for saving his life. I said, “I do not
remember you. To what do you allude.” ¢ Oh, your
honor ! he replied, “ Don't you remember me? I'm the
man whose throat you cut in Golden-lane three or four
weeks ago. I'm just discharged from the hospital, and I
called to thank you.” I then recollected being hastily called
on the occasion he referred to, to a man who lay on his back
on the flagging—his face purple, and he, apparently, dead.
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[ was hurriedly summoned to see a woman who was supposed
to be dying. I found her in a state of partial strangulation,
from a large piece of meat impacted in the gullet ; and, by
its pressure on the back of the windpipe, obstructing her
breathing. 1 quickly tore out the rib of an umbrella that
was standing by, and with a knife from the dinner-table
formed a probang with which 1 dislodged the food, and I
returned to my class. [ treated a similar case a few years
afterwards with the same favorable result. 1 also recollect
being in the country one night, and hearing through an open
door a little cry I suspected some accident had occurred. |
hastened over the rocky ground and found a child nearly
strangled from having a portion of a chicken's neck, which
the mother had incautiously given it to suck, stuck fast in
the cesophagus. I saw a coil of fuze hanging on the wall for
blasting rock, cut a piece for a temporary probang, and
immediately relieved the child. | mention these cases to
encourage others by a little promptitude and presence of
mind to do their duty in dangerous emergencies. At another
time, while passing along the lower castle yard as 1 came
by the Pound or Record Tower, I heard a sound as of a cry
of sudden distress. [ opened the door and saw a man lying
on the floor of the office in an apoplectic fit, and a fellow
clerk in a state of alarm beside him, not knowing what to do.
I hastily removed his necktie, opened a vein, and had the
satisfaction of seeing him recover. Some time after he was
suddenly cailed away by a similar attack. In these, as in
every case of dangerous character which I met with, I spoke
more or less on eternal things, urging the necessity there was
for each individual obtaining a saving interest in Christ.

I was called on several occasions to attend professionally
a gentleman who was suffering from delirium tremens, and who,
at one time, became so deranged that, for his own sake, and
his family’s, I was obliged to get him removed for a short
time to a private lunatic asylum. Afterwards, when sober,
he expressed his thanks to me for doing so; but again
coming under the influence of drink, he was transformed
from a grateful patient into a murderous madman. One
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the patient should be kept perfectly quiet, and should not be
spoken to. 1 understood the meaning, hut not the propriety
or need of this in any respect, and continued to speak to him
now and then, while prayer was silently offered for his
conversion. The next morning he died while I was in the
room. | had requested a minister of the gospel to call, and
he did so, but the sick man begged him to leave him for the
the present, but to call some other time. With a friendly
warning and a declaration of God’s love to the sinner in
giving his Son to atone for his sins, and for those of the
whole world, the minister withdrew. A few minutes after-
wards the patient raised himself in the bed, uttered a loud
groan or roar, vomited, gave a second groan so loud and
terrible that his poor wife hurried to the room, but the vital
spark had fled. She got on her knees in the bed beside him
and, in deep anguish cried out, * He is gone! He is gone
for ever! Oh, William ! I often told you this would be your
end!” How different from the death-beds of the righteous
that [ have so often witnessed. Surely Godhness is profit-
able for this life as well as for the next.

On another occasion 1 was hurried from home to see a
man who was said to be taken suddenly 1ll. He also was an
infidel ; a book-binder by trade, and, among his fellows, very
profane. While at work, and in the act of uttering some
fearful oaths, he dropped lifeless on the floor. So 1 found
him, his stalwart figure extended, his shirt sleeves tucked up,
and paper cap on his head; but he did not need me. His
soul had been required of him, and his spirit was called to
stand before his God.

Again 1 was called in to see a young man who was
attacked by fatal illness. He had been in delicate health
for some time, but was not so unwell as to cause any
apprehension of the immediate approach of death. 1 found
him a corpse, in the midst of a company of terror-stricken
women, with whom he had but a few minutes before been
dancing. | took occasion from the sad event to speak to
them about the judgment that is after death. Such scenes
as these deeply impressed my mind with the the uncertainty
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soul, and asked him was he happy; and that he replied,
““ Christ says, ‘I am the resurrection and the life ; whoso-
ever liveth and believeth on me shall never die, etc.'”
While wisiting in the Meath Infirmary a day or two
afterwards I felt much liberty, especially in one small ward,
in speaking of the grace and compassion of Christ. Just
then a young woman in a bad fever requested the nurse to
turn her, that she might see and hear me. [ approached her
bed, and encouraged her to come to Christ, and with much
earnestness repeated the above text of Holy Scripture,
without any reference to, or even thinking of, my dream.
She at once laid hold on the promise, and, with much
affection and deep feeling, said, ** Now 1 am not afraid to
die.” She believed in and loved Christ and felt that He
loved her. She had been careless and worldly until laid on
her sick-bed. Strange to sayas I looked at her countenance |
beheld in her's a strong resemblance to the face I had seen in
my dream. On the same day, in another part of the hospital,
I spoke to two dying men about their salvation and reminded
them to seek Christ, the sinners’ friend, in the spirit of love.
One of them, a Romanist, was apparently much impressed,
and saw a beauty in Christ he had never before perceived ;
and a few hours after his spirit left its earthly tenement for
st the house not made with hands, eternal in the heavens.”
The other, a Protestant, heard the same truths but seemed
unawakened to his need of Christ. When I went back on
the following day, he also had died. How sad and strange
that in these two cases the same saving truth should be so
differently treated. It presents a Saviour. One accepts and
embraces Him to his present peace and everlasting safety.
The other sees no beauty in Him that he should desire Him,
feels no need of Him, and dies without Christ and without
hope. Perhaps being a Protestant he had heard so much
about Christ as a Saviour, that to him it was as a tale thrice
told—it had ceased to have any effect upon him. Where the
truth is not ‘“ a savour of life unto life " it hardens the spirit,
and becomes * the savour of death unto death.”

Once about midnight I was requested to see a man who
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mourned over the death of her kind, good son who had
remained unmarried for her sake, but chiefly least his heart
might not have been renewed by Divine grace, and he fitted
for the better land. During many subsequent years I used
to wvisit her in a Widows' Home, to which I had been
instrumental in getting her admitted ; and here, [ should like
to say, some of my happiest hours were spent in visiting the
excellent of the earth in these and other such almshouses for
aged women and men. Among those | remember, previous
to and after my marriage, visiting the aged widows Steward
and Smith—sisters, naturally and spiritually. Stewart was
eighty-six years old at the time of my marriage, and her
sister some years younger. Both had walked with God from
their youth. Often my dear wife and | would take some tea,
sugar, and cakes and go to spend an hour so with them, to
their great comfort and our spiritual profit. We sang the
songs of Zion, and spoke of the sweet promises of the
gospel, and they recounted the many acts of God's loving
kindness to them in the past. [ recollect Stewart when
ninety singing a piece she must have learned when John
Wesley was living. One stanza, to the air of ** God Save the
Queen,” is as follows :—
Whitfield is dead and gone,
Wesley is left behind

Seeking his dear Lord to find ;
Christ still in view.

She could read her Testament to the last without the aid of
spectacles. Widow Smith first fell asleep in Jesus. Stewart
aged ninety-two, full of faith and of the Holy Spirit, when
dying asked my wife to sing the anthem known in ¢ Vital
Spark,” etc. On this occasion 1 was present and saw her
exulting in hope of the glory of God. Clapping her withered
hands with joy when she heard

Lend ! lend your wings! | mount, [ fly!

Oh grave where is thy victory ®

Oh death where is thy sting ?

With a number of the widows, Fox, Weldon, Platt,
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fountain of living waters. This was two years after 1 had
attended her husband who, before his end, expressed deep
repentance for the past. The accuser of the brethren sorely
harrassed this poor woman. She had been a kind and
attentive daughter, and a fond and enduring—perhaps toc
enduring wife. She had also been a good mother, and had
taught her only son and daughter in the fear of the Lord.
And yet she told me she was afraid she should be rejected at
last. She could not find peace. She had, I found, been
looking into her own heart, and at her past sins and unfaith-
fulness, instead of  looking to Christ who bore her sins in His
own body on the tree.” For some time I spoke to her of the
fullness of Christ; showed her that no exception was made
in the Bible to any class of sinners, and urged her to lose
sight of herself and to look to God her Father through
Christ for the fulfillment of His promises now. At length I
knelt in prayer with her, and while so engaged she cried out
“ Glory to God,” and praised Him for the forgiveness of
sins He had given to her, and for the sure hope of eternal
life she now had through the atonement of her Lord. 1
spoke to her then of her two children. She committed them
to the care of the widow's and the orphan’s God; and ere
daylight she had gone to be with Christ. I would here
mention that both her children turned out well. They feared
God, who well provided for them in after years.

One evening in autumn as the sun was going down I was
requested by an aged woman to visit another who was very
poor, and who, she feared, was dying. 1 found her in the
upper room of a lodging-house, lying on a mattress on the
floor, in the last stage of consumption, and it was clear she
had not long to live. 1 gently told her so, said I would give
her some medicine to relieve the suffering, and then spoke of
her spiritual condition. With deep emotion she said, “1
lived once near your house, and used to hear your family
singing at family worship; and I often longed to have the
opportunity of being present, as I felt 1 was a sinner, and
had neglected my salvation. One evening 1 called on some
errand, and asked to see you, hoping you might ask me to go
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rest for her spirit by believing in Christ, and had written to
her mother about the mighty change she had found, and
prayed her to be also reconciled to God. Thus, for a week
previous to her last illness, she had been led to repent and to
do again her first work of believing, and had again found rest
and peace. When I visited her she had fever of a malignant
kind, and soon became delirious. But she had first told me
how she was awakened by her daughter's letter, and had
been restored to God’s favor by a simple trust in Christ. On
my last visit I found her wandering in her mind, and
death fast approaching. 1 took her by the hand and said,
“ Mrs. R do you know me ?” Her reply was, “ No." [
did the same as to each of her children who stood by, and
her reply was, ** No, I do not know who they are.” 1 then
said, “Do you know Jesus.” She clapped her hands
together, and in a joyful voice cried, *“ Yes 1 do! Yes I
do! Glory, and honor, and praise, and power be unto the
Lamb forever,” and soon after fell asleep in Jesus.

MURDER DETECTED.

There lived not far from my house, in a small two-storied
dwelling, a letter-carrier and his wife. They were without
family, and the man was hump-backed. About two o'clock
one morning the night-bell rang—a rough, powerful man had
come to request my attendance on the letter-carrier. On
examination I found him dead, and from some marks on his
chest, from the silence and apparent want of interest shown
by the messenger, and from the bearing of the man's wife,
who, while I examined him, sat beside the fire, not uttering a
word, I was led to suspect that his death was not the natural
result of disease. 1 asked how long he was ill, the symptoms
etc., and rather incautiously said, * It is very strange that
you did not seek aid while the man was alive. Those marks
seem to me very extraordinary.” On this the man (who
proved to be the woman's paramour) moved between me and
the door, having a heavy brass candlestick in his hand.
Observing this, 1 remarked that men often died suddenly,
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SUICIDE PREVENTED,

One evening, as [ stood at my door, a low-sized, elderly
man, wearing a fur cap and with the appearance of one who
had been in better circumstances, stopped to ask me some
question—I think it was, “ Is this the way to the river ?”" I
felt impelled to speak to him, especially as from his English
accent I judged he was a stranger. I invited him into my
surgery and said, ‘ you seem to be a stranger in a strange land.
1 hope you are not a stranger to Christ and the gospel, but
that you are serving the good Lord.” Deep and poignant
convictions in a moment seized him and he fell on the ground
in an agony of mind. At first I thought he might have been
seized with an apoplectic fit, but soon learned the truth. |
brought him to my parlor, and laid him on a sofa; where, at
length, after a flood of tears, he gave me the following
account of himself :—* For many years 1 and my wife lived
happily together in I.ondon, serving God. We were
Wesleyans. My wife, some three or four years ago, made up
her mind to join the Congregational Church. She was an
excellent woman—a decided christian—and had always heen
a comfort and help to me. But 1 viclently opposed her
change to another church, and at length became a bitter
persecutor. I lost my union with Christ, then left His
church, lost my business, and fell into a sinful and careless
course of life. I went from one married child to another,
could not bear to meet a godly man or woman who had
previously known me, and would turn down another street if
I saw one whom I had been acquainted with, lest he should
speak to me on the subject of religion. I came over here to
see a married daughter. [ spent the money given me by her
for my fare to England, and I was on my way to the river to
end my miserable life when 1 addressed you, and now God in
mercy has stopped me from destroying myself and awakened
my slumbering conscience.” I conversed and prayed with
him frequently during two or three days, during which he
sought, and found, rest for his troubled spirit. When the
London steamer sailed, the Strangers’ Friend Society having
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prayer-leader and tract distributor, and as a member of the
Benevolent Strangers’ Friendly Society until married in 1834.

THE CHOLERA.

In the vyear 1832 the Asiatic cholera first visited
Dublin, and was attended by a very great mortality.
The treatment was at first but little understood. A panic
had seized the masses, and the mental and physical systems
of those attacked were prostrated. When called on I refused
no case, however poor, and during the visitation 1 attended
about as many gratuituously as those from whom I received
a small remuneration, often supplying the former with some
medicine, etc. [ found abundant opportunity of speaking to
the sick about God’s great love to men, and of immediate
salvation by faith in a crucified Saviour. 1 have been out in
the night to wvisit three, four, and five cases in succession.
As in treating this alarming disease so much of success
depends on the prompt application of remedies, | always
carried with me a small pocket case of the medicines 1
thought best suited for its different stages, and at once
prescribed for the patient, saw heated jars or bricks, mustard
poultices, etc., applied where requisite before leaving, and
then returned to the patient as soon as possible to do what
else might be necessary. By this means 1 have reason to
believe that many lives were saved, and much sorrow and
suffering prevented. Otherwise, while a prescription was
sent to a chemist and prepared the disease rapidly advanced
another stage, before the remedy could reach the patient, and
it might then be too late to be of any use. The death rate
of about 250 patients whom I attended did not exceed that
of the Cork-street Fever Hospital, as stated in their annual
report. [ state this as it may prove a useful hint to many.

On one Sunday, in place of visiting the general hospital or
Newgate, as my usual habit had been, I visited the cholera
hospitals in Townsend-street in the south of the city. I had
gone previously to that in the northern portion, in Grange-
Gorman Lane, formerly a female penitentiary. But 1 was
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compelled to relinquish my work there. This was how it
came about. 1 procured an order from the head physician
to visit the patients, and felt the more interest in them as 1
had learned that the parochial minister did not visit unless
specially sent for. I went from bed to bed, speaking a few
words to each, urging them to accept and trust in Christ’s
death as an all-sufficient atonement for the sin of each
personally, and thus to secure eternal life, in some cases only
repeating a promise to the heavy laden, when the agony or
peculiar circumstances of the patient seemed to demand
brevity. The rapidity of the course of the disease often
prevented a messenger from reaching the clergyman in time,
and his attendance generally, even when a wish was expressed
for it, was too late. Indeed, it required one to be constantly
present, in season and out of season, to tell those poor
perishing creatures that ** as Moses lifted up the serpent in the
wilderness so was the Son of Man lifted up, that whosoever
believed in Him should not perish, but should have eternal life.”
The priest was there, and evidently watched me. 5o did the
sisters of charity, who braved the dangers of contagion with
a heroic zeal worthy of any cause. I knew not who were
Protestants or Romanists, and cared as little, since Christ
was the Saviour of all men, and each was welcome to come
to Him for forgiveness and rest. The priest sent for the
physician, and told him 1 had been interfering with his
people. The doctor then requested me only to speak with
Protestants. [ asked for a guide. A Roman Catholic nurse
was given, who was prepared to mislead me; and, after
visiting a few patients, 1 was led to the bedside of one who
was convalescent, and a chair was provided for me. This
person proved to be a Romanist, and while 1 was unfolding
the treasures of divine grace the sisters of charity entered the
ward, and cried out, “ So you are at it again?” In vain I
appealed to my guide, who had disappeai.d. The doctor
was once more sent for. He saw and understood the case,
and said to me, “ There is but little use in your continuing
under the circumstances. The minister will be sent for in
case any one requests it.”” [ then withdrew, first telling
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those ladies that they would be responsible at the bar of God
for preventing my declaring the way of salvation to the poor
dying sinners around. They placed their hands over their
ears, and said they did not want to hear such things. I
replied 1 did not doubt it, but that, nevertheless, I had
spoken the truth—they were responsible, and must answer
for it to God, the righteous Judge.

One night [ was called out of bed to see a girl aged ten
years—her father, a tinplate-worker, and the mother being
from home. There was no fire, no comforts, and the child
was rapidly passing into the collapse state. After administer-
ing to her the best remedies I could, I had hastily to light a
fire and with the aid of the diminutive messenger to put on it
a kettle of water. 1 was then about to carry the little girl
in a blanket to place her opposite the fire, when the parents
returned drunk, long after midnight. The father insisted on
carrying her to the fire, and in the attempt to do so fell, and
I had to perform the office myself. 1 spoke to the dear child
about Jesus, prayed with her, doing what 1 thought necessary,
and withdrew. As might have been expected she died at
break of day. The father and mother took the temperance
pledge from me some time after, and became greatly changed
for the better in every respect.

A few months prior to the visit of the cholera I
attended professionally a woman who, in a fit of jealousy
had taken a large quantity of opium to destroy her life. It
pleased God to bless my efforts, and she recovered. When
she took 1ll afterwards of cholera, 1 was sent for to attend
her, and after the prompt application of suitable remedies I
called in the husband, a confectioner, and urged him to get a
minister to see her, as the disease might speedily cause her
death. He was a man of the world, and although professedly
a Presbyterian, knew no minister, but begged me to get one.
I called on a clergyman who came with me at once. He
spoke loving truthful words, and prayed with her. As the
house was tenanted by a number of Romanists the news of a
Protestant daring to pray there spread, and a messenger was
speedily sent for a priest. He returned with one soon after
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MY MARRIAGE.

Whoso findeth a wife findeth a good thing,
And obtaineth favour of the Lord:

The heart of her husband safely trusteth in her,
And he shall have no need of spoil.

In 1834, having then a fair practice and having a home
of my own, I had for some time thought of marriage. |
asked the Lord to direct me to a companion who would help
me on the heavenly road. 1 asked neither for riches nor for
honor, but for piety and good common sense. After some
time 1 heard from a minister of the gospel of a lady whom
he had known intimately, who, he said, had been a good
daughter, was greatly beloved by her acquaintances, was of
deep consistent piety, and who was engaged in many
benevolent and useful works. She lived in the city of Cork,
1zo miles from Dublin. This so engaged my thoughts that
I resolved to go to Cork to see her for myself. I went and
returned in a week. | found that we had each been led in a
very remarkable way through the trials and temptations of
life. 1 spoke my mind and told her my history, and declared
my wishes ; | was accepted, and we were soon after united.
Need 1 say to those who have known her since then, now
over fifty-six years ago, what a blessing, comfort, and help
she proved to me for over fifty-two years; what a loving,
devoted life she led till her departure to be with Christ in
perfect peace in 1886, beloved by all, useful to very many,
surrounded by six of the ten dear, affectionate children
whom the Lord had given to us, four having gone to the
elory some years before. During my visit to the south I
formed two or three Tract Distribution Societies, visited the
gaol, hospitals, and asylums, and went with my future wife
among the poor, the almshouses, the widows, and sick
christian people whom she had been accustomed to visit,
When we got settled at home, the Leaders’ Board of
the Church Methodists, hearing that my wife had conducted
two classes in Cork, and a female's prayer-meeting, etc,,
as well, invited us each to collect if we could from the
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word of reconciliation to the weary and the heavy laden, sick
in spirit as well as in body, and as much in need of help from
the heavenly healer, as they were of the services of the
earthly physician.

INFLUENCE.

In the morning sow thy seed and in the evening withhold not thy
hand, for thou knowest not which shall prosper, this or that.

I had a young man as an assistant who was studying for
the profession. The Lord opened his heart by means of our
family worship morning and evening, and when he received
the truth he became an earnest worker for Christ.
For many years he has been a successful and useful
surgeon, and continues to be a consistent christian. 1 have
heard occasionally from him for forty years. A fellow
student frequently came to my house, and by my wife's
conversation and my own was powerfully awakened to a sense
of sin, and having fled for refuge to Christ, found in Him
all that his spirit longed for—rest and satisfaction. He also
long adorned his profession in Ireland as a medical man, by
his consistent christian conduct and principles, but has since
fallen asleep in Christ. Both these helped me subsequently
in carrying out many plans of usefulness to the souls and
bodies of the poor, as well as in Sunday-school teaching.

I recollect one of the Sunday-school scholars, a youth of
about seventeen years of age, whose brother, a manufacturing
silversmith, had a painful history. The young man was
under the delusion that he could not go to heaven unless he
cut off his right hand and his right foot, and plucked out his
right eye, thus literally complying with what he thought the
Holy Scriptures taught, * If thy hand offend thee, etc.” One
morning in the workshop, when the men with one exception
had left for breakfast, he literally plucked out his right eye,
and cut off his right hand, and was proceeding to cut off his
right foot when he fell back, probably from loss of blood, and
thus attracted the attention of the other man who, being
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engaged, had not noticed what he was doing. I was sent for.
The eye and hand were ‘cast from him,” and lay under a
bench. 1 grasped the stump, so as to compress the blood
vessels, and while bandaging it, desired a cab to be sent for
to take him to the hospital. I can never forget the placid
way in which, while looking at me with his one eye, and his
face covered with the blood streaming down his cheek
from the other, he said—* Dr. Singleton had we not better
have a prayer first before I go to the hospital 7 It was
clear, from what his sister-in-law afterwards said to me, that
he ought to have been placed under restraint at least a
fortnight before this time. He was left, one Sunday, to
mind the house of business in another part of the city while
the family were absent for the day. When they returned at
night they found the house shut up, no response could be
obtained to their knocking, and the locks had to be forced in
order to allow of their entering. The young man had left,
and did not return for two days. This lady then saw him
peeping into the shop, called him in, and asked him how he
could have acted so. He said he thought God was going to
destroy the city with fire and brimstone, and he fled to the
Dublin mountains. She very quietly asked him did he look
behind. ¢ No,” said he, ““do you think I would be such a
fool ?"" intimating his persuasion that if he had he would
have been turned into a pillar of salt. The priests made
much of this case, as illustrating the danger of reading the
scriptures without authorised explanation. 1 met the young
fellow frequently afterwards. He was quite insane, but
quiet and inoffensive.

When my health required a day or two's rest from the
harrassing night duties of my profession, I felt that I should
still improve passing opportunities for christian work, and in
my resting times I went on most occasions to Ballygannon,
in the County Wicklow, where dear old Mr. and Mrs.
Faucett and their amiable family lived, and with whom I
spent, on several occasions, some very happy hours. This
patriarch trained his family in loving obedience to their
parents, and in loving union with each other; they had also
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a careful training in the knowledge of the holy scriptures as
well as in regular habits of industry. 1 noticed that at
family worship each of them, including the father, read a
verse alternately, being encouraged to ask an explanation or
make an observation. He either appealed to a commentary,
or explained scripture by scripture, and concluded with
prayer, frequently a hymn being sung before it. 1 drove
with them some miles to the nearest church on Sundays, and
on the same evening generally held an out-door service or
meeting amidst the surrounding mountains or in a barn or
schoolhouse. At some of these 1 witnessed the conversion
to Christ of many sincere, simple-minded seekers of
salvation. Amongst these were some of my friend’s
children, who, in after life, adorned their profession as
followers of Christ. On one occasion [ went to Enniskerry,
about a dozen miles from Dublin, with two of my fellow-
workers, and while there we obtained permission to hold a
prayer-meeting among the police at the barracks. Fourteen
years subsequently, under very peculiar circumstances, I
met with one of those policemen, then engaged in another
occupation, who had on that occasion been led to accept
Christ as his Saviour, and had remained from that time His
faithful follower. At the period mentioned he proved a
friend to me. In this, as in almost numberless other
instances, I have found that faithfulness to present duties
will assuredly be followed by results which will redound
to the glory of God.

THE CHILDREN OF THE JUST,

As for Me, this is My covenant with them saith the Lord. My spirit
that is upon thee, and My words which I have put in thy mouth, shall not
depart out of thy mouth, nor out of the mouth of thy seed, nor out of the
mouth of thy seed's seed, saith the Lord, from henceforth and for ever.

I have noticed on many occasions the providential deal-
ings of God with christian widows and their children. Let
me give one or two illustrations. 1 was attending an old lady
who had been dangerously ill, and whom I found on enquiry
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In the Adelaide Hospital I met a shoemaker whom I had
previously known and often spoken to about his eternal
welfare, giving him also religious tracts, etc. He now lay
dangerously ill. For some time he labored under deep
exercise of mind, but at length, while in the hospital, he
found rest for his soul in Christ. He had a wife and four
children, and often the thought that they might suffer want
after his death distressed him, but at length he was able to
commit them to His care, who feedeth the young ravens
when they cry, and who careth even for the sparrows. He
died soon after in perfect peace. Through interest made on
behalf of the children, some were taken into the Parochial
Schools, and others into the Protestant Orphanage. Each
year at the annual meetings of the Protestant Orphan
Society, the mother used to bring the children to see me, and
show what God had wrought. They were healthy, well
clad, well instructed, and happy; probably much better
provided for than they would have been if the father
had lived.

GATHERING THE LAMBS IN HIS ARMS AND
i FOLDING THEM IN HIS BOSOM.

It has frequently been my joy to meet with young
persons who were made partakers of the Divine nature,
glorifying God by triumphant deaths, and others living holy,
self-denying lives. Among these were several members of
my wife’s and my own Sunday-school classes. Some of
them had joined one or other of the christian churches.

Eliza Brown, aged ten years, while dangerously ill,
replied to a question I had asked her—‘ Eliza, have you
rest and peace through Christ?” ¢ Yes,” she replied, «I
have.” ¢ How do you know that Christ died for your sins? "
Laying her hand on her heart, she replied, *“1 feel it here,
sir.”  Susan Dudgeon, about the same age, who, while I
was professionally attending her, exhorted all who came
near her to give their hearts to God. She pressed her
brother much to yield himself to Christ then and there.
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She died soon after, and the brother, two years older, died
about two years later of the same disease—consumption.
When [ saw him he was rejoicing in God his Saviour,
going home to die no more. Edward Davenport, whose
end was perfect peace when but eleven years old. Kebecca
Bates, aged twelve, whom I attended during her last, long
illness, through the whole of which she bore testimony to
the preciousness and loving-kindness of God her Saviour.
Addressing all her young friends and others who came to see
her with tender sympathy and faithfulness, she begged of
them to love and to obey the Lord Christ. She often
entreated her mother to give herself, body, soul, and spint to
Him, and to meet her in heaven. With touching words
of kindness she divided her little library, giving a book to
each of former young companions and friends, as a token of
love. I wrote, at her father’s request, a little memoir of her,
which was printed, and was much read by Sunday-school
children at the time.

I mention these cases to show that the peace, happiness,
and safety which Christ offers both for life and death are not
reserved to adults only, but can be understood, accepted,
and enjoyed by children of tender years. And I hope
that any children who may read these pages will be
encouraged to give their hearts to God while they are
young, so that as long as they live, and they won’t die any
the sooner for believing in Christ and loving Him, they
may enjoy true happiness, and that when they die they may
be taken to the beautiful home of the blessed in heaven.
The cases of early conversion to Christ which 1 was
privileged to witness were many and blessed.

I have frequently been invited to tea-meetings and
other assemblies for promoting practical godliness, and
when at all convenient, I have usually accepted such a
call as from Divine Providence, and with a hope of being in
some way useful. On one of these occasions, I attended on
a Sunday morning, a breakfast-meeting in a farmhouse, three
or four miles from the city. After breakfast I proposed,
as there were some devoted christians present, as well
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as a number of unconverted persons, that some of the
former should tell, for the edification of all present, how
they had been led to Christ for salvation. We had
earnestly prayed for the Holy Spirit’'s power to rest upon
us on this occasion. A deep interest about their eternal
safety was awakened in many, and an earnest cry from
several for salvation induced us all to unite in prayer.
These, under deep agony of mind on account of their sins,
looked to the all-atoning blood of Christ for forgiveness.
Some would not rise from their knees until they had found
like precious faith and rest in Christ. Among those present
were an aged and retired minister, with his son and his
son's wife and their two young daughters, ten and twelve
years old respectively. The younger of the two experienced
a change of heart first, and while 1 was encouraging her
to look through her tears to her loving, all-atoning Saviour,
she was filled with unutterable joy. She at once arose
and ran to her sister, told her what God had done for her,
and entreated her to trust all to Christ and he would
receive her now. She also at once believed and entered
into the same rest. These dear girls threw their arms
round each other's necks and wept with joy, and then
around their pious grandfather, who, with tears, asked us
all to unite in singing a verse or two of a hymn of praise,
the countenances of the girls beaming meanwhile with holy
joy. Their parents were deeply convinced of sin and were
also brought fully to rest on God’s promises, with several
others before the termination of that memorable meeting.
The good work was afterwards carefully attended to, and
the converts watched over by christian friends.

It was about this time that I asked to address the
children of a Sunday-school in Brown-street, in the Liberties
of the city. The pious teachers had carefully and prayer-
fully taught and applied to the children the truths of the
holy scriptures, and had waited for an answer to their
prayers. While I, with a christian friend, spoke to them
of Christ's love and compassion for sinners, and invited
them to come at once to Him for rest, a powerful awakening

T I






58

the gospel in the open-air on a Sunday afternoon. I proposed
to him to hold his first service on the canal banks, at the
Richmond Barrack gates, as numbers of people promenaded
there about that time. Mrs. Singleton and I accompanied
him to the place. After a hymn had been sung he preached
with remarkable unction and power. On the Sunday follow-
ing, he did the same at the Monument, opposite the post-
office, in Sackville-street. He preached again, on the third
Sabbath, at the statue in College-green ; and, on one occasion,
at the corner of two leading streets, not far from my residence.
With a few friends I accompanied him, bringing with me
from my house a chair for him to stand on. He preached an
awakening discourse; but, before its close, a number of men
present became very troublesome; and, rushing through the
audience, threw some of those near the speaker to the
ground, and pressed hard to injure this good servant of God,
and 1 then persuaded him to retire to my house. He had
scarcely moved when the chair on which he had been
standing was broken in pieces, and then the audience
dispersed. Mr Rich, when in my house with a few who
sympathised with his work, expressed his gratitude to God
that no one had been injured. We then united in a hymn of
thanksgiving, and in prayer. A year afterwards this man of
God was taken ill with fever, of which he died much
regretted, and followed to the grave by large crowds, com-
posed of every christian denomination.

About three years subsequent to his death 1 was called
to attend to a gentleman of property some miles from the
city. On one occasion, while [ had some necessary delay in
his house, I learned from this gentleman’s mother that she
had a faithful servant whom she had thought to be a Roman
Catholic, but found her attending the same church that she
and he attended. The lady asked her was she not a Roman
Catholic ? when the girl gave her the following account :—
«] was servant to Mr. K , who lived at the corner of
A and P streets some years ago; and, one Sunday
afternoon, I heard a number of persons singing close to the
hall door. Leaving the kitchen, [ listened and heard a
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minister telling of God's love to man and of salvation
through Jesus Christ. His words reached my heart. The
crowd treated him so badly as to drive him away; but I have
never forgotten the words | heard him speak. I went to the
church where [ found that good man was the minister, and I
have true happiness now. Thus satan was disappointed and
foiled in his efforts, and * the wrath of man was made to
praise God, while the remainder of wrath he restrained.”

DREAMS AND VISIONS OF THE NIGHT.

I have already in these pages spoken of dreams, and
have shown how God on special occasions has used them (as
He often did in olden times) for the good of men and for the
glory of His name. I believe also that there are times when
He makes a deep impression on the minds of His servants
directing them to the performance of certain duties. 1 have
sometimes found myself the subject of such impressions, and
when this was the case I have generally attended to the duty
at once, if possible, as I considered it might be a providential
call and that, by deferring it, I might defeat some design of
an all-wise God. I remember one or two circumstances
which seem to illustrate this feeling. While visiting pro-
fessionally in a part of the city at a distance from my
residence, I suddenly felt a strong impression to go and see
J. Deale and his wife, who had been members of my classes
for some years. They resided in a court-yard in the district.
Being pressed just then for time, I tried to set the impression
aside, with the intention of calling on another occasion, and
proceeded homewards. But so powerfully did the impression
return that I had at length to retrace my steps until I arrived
at my friends residence. To my surprise they did not give
me as cordial a welcome, or seem as cheerful and happy, as
usual. I saw Mrs. Deale’s brother cording a large box or
trunk and that her bonnet was on, whilst her husband was
working at his trade of shoemaking. I inquired what was
the occasion of this. Was she going on a journey? Deale
then told me they had had a quarrel concerning some
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all to drop in without delay. ¢Yes.” ¢ The boat,” I
said, ““4s Christ ; the sailor in the sinking ship is you n
your sins. Will you drop into the lifeboat, trust the afoning
mevit of Christ who died for you, and be saved mow?” His
look of intense earnestness and his clasped hands showed
he fully understood the whole; by the Holy Spirit's
teaching he ventured himself on the promise of eternal
life and safety in Christ, and at once rejoiced with
exceeding joy. I desired Hassan to get the minister of the
next church to see him, and, on my return next day with
one of my children, bringing him some little delicacies for
his comfort, I found the minister had called, and had
questioned him, through Hassan, as to his faith and hope,
and, being quite satisfied, had baptised him in the name of
the glorious Trinity. A day or'two more and he entered
into the joy of his Lord, and joined the great company that
“no creature can number,” gathered from every nation and
people and kindred and tongue, in the mansions of bliss,
where
People of every realm and tongue
Dwell on His love with sweetest song,

And with united voices sing
Hosannas to their glorious King.

One day a young woman in a state of intense excitement
begged me to accompany her to see a lady dangerously ill. I
hurried with her through several streets, till we arrived at
what I found to be a well-known brothel. On entering the
house I found the proprietress in bed. She was a fine
intellectual looking woman, of about thirty years of age.
On examining her case | found she was hopelessly ill of an
acute inflammatory disease, in its last stage, but clear and
collected as toher mental faculties. 1 told her my opinion
candidly, referred to her sad mode of life, begged her even
then to ask God, for Christ’s sake, to forgive her the past,
and assured her that He would do so. I left the house and
entered one on the opposite side of the street, occupied by a
cabinetmaker, whose family I had occasionally attended. [
told him where I had been. He informed me that the
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woman was highly educated and had been respectably
married, but that since becoming a widow she had entered
on her immoral course of living. With this information, and
having learned her name, I immediately returned, and found
a number of young women, residents in the house, assembled
in her room. Mentioning her name, I approached her, took
her hand in mine, and kindly said, “ O, Mrs. ! I know
all about your early life, your marriage, etc., and 1 feel for
your dreadful position. Do while time lasts, call on God for
mercy!"” She seemed to be impressed with the need of
salvation, and I asked might I pray with her. ¢ Oh, yes!”
she replied, and, amid the sobs and tears of the young
women present, I earnestly besought God to create in her a
clean heart and to renew a right spirit within her, to show
her herself a sinner, and Himself the justifier of the ungodly
who believe in Christ. I also prayed for the young women,
that, before foo lafe, they would abandon a life of sin and
shame, and live for eternity. After this I left, and in two
hours the window blinds were closed. The vital spark had
fled, and thus ended a sad, degraded life.

I was asked on another occasion to see a young woman,
ill in a garret, in a poor street. Her mother, whom I found
at the bedside, had been once in very comfortable circum-
stances, and was much respected where she had lived in the
West of Ireland. 1 found poor Charlotte, an interesting
looking girl of eighteen, on the eve of her confinement,
having been seduced and deserted by a heartless villain.
Covered with shame, she kept to the room, constantly
working for the support of her mother and herself. 1
attended her in her illness, and she soon afterwards believed
the simple record God has given of His Son, found rest for
her weary spirit, and wept for joy. After her confinement she
fell into rapid consumption, and then the circumstances of
the family became greatly straitened, and their means of
support were at length exhausted. 1 got them relief from
the Benevolent Strangers’ Friendly Society and from some
other sources, and from private friends from time to time.
At last, at her own request, I gave the mother a note to a




64

wealthy christian gentleman (Mr. Arthur Guinness, the
brewer at James' Gate). He read my note, containing a
short resumé of her history, and then called her into his
private room and handed her three pounds. The poor
woman was so overcome and astonished at the old
gentleman’s liberality that she nearly fainted. He then
unlocked a little press and gave her a glass of wine,
telling her in parting to call on him again if she ever got
into dithculties. Both mother and daughter have long since
passed away in peace to the saints’ everlasting rest.

One night a young woman, recently fallen, accosted a
young friend of mine in the street. He spoke to her about
her future welfare, and begged her to abandon the life she
was living. She said if she could she gladly would. He
then took down her address, and came to me about it. We
called next day and saw her, and that evening | procured
from a lady who had considerable influence in one of the
refuges an order for her admittance. After a year's
residence there I got her a situation, and in about a year or
two she went to another situation in Liverpool. This was
my first attempt at the reformation of the fallen, if I except
having invariably warned those whom [ attended pro-
fessionally, and one or two cases of suicide, that 1 had met
with in brothels, when [ always faithfully addressed the
bystanders.

I met with a great variety of cases. One industrious
and well-to-do family I had attended for some years, and had
had the happy privilege of leading the mother and her two
daughters to the foot of the Cross. One of the latter
married a pious, intelligent young man, a member one of my
classes. This young man also had been led to Christ by my
instrumentality, and lived in the house with the family.
The father, a thoughtful, moral man, had not decided for
Christ's service, although he often felt his sinfulness. He
fell into consumption, and during a long illness, I had
opportunities of conversing with him, and of pressing on his
attention the salvation of the gospel, until he found Christ
to be his Prophet, Priest, and King. I was sent for in haste
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His cause. It may be only a word dropped, or a prayer
offered, but like the bread cast upon the waters it is found
after many days.

I HAD MANY ILLUSTRATIONS.

An interesting young woman was taken ill of typhus
fever. It had pleased God to use me as an honored instru-
ment in the conversion of her parents, by bringing them from
a backsliding careless state to a saving knowledge of Christ.
She had been married to a Roman Catholic, and with him
had attended the Romish services in London, where they
resided. She had come on a visit to Dublin to her mother,
and while there she became ill, as I have said, and at her
earnest request 1 attended her. Observing that I, when I
visited the house, had prayer with her parents and family,
she would not hear of any clergyman being sent for to visit
her in her illness, but begged her mother to ask me to talk to
her about her eternal interests. 1 did so, and found that she
was much troubled about the past and saw her need of a
Saviour. While I lifted up Christ, the Light of the World,
full of love and compassion for the lost one and explained
the full and free redemption of the sinner by the death of a
substitute, she accepted the gift of eternal life through Christ,
and believing at once rejoiced with unspeakable joy. She
continued in perfect peace for a few days, praising God
continually. A few hours before her death, when unable to
speak, 1 said, * Mrs. O'Toole, if Christ is with you, and you
trust in His atonement, lift up your hand.” With a dying
effort she raised her hand and arm, and soon after fell asleep
in Christ. Her mother wept at this last confession of her
daughter’s faith, and praised God for His unspeakable gift of
“ Christ a Sawviour.”

She had a brother, a moral but unconverted young man,
who remained so. His mother and I had often sought to
lead him to Christ. He was taken ill with disease of the
lungs, when 1 had more opportunities of conversing with
him on the necessity and privilege of enjoying a living and
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She trusted and fell asleep in Christ. I mentioned the facts
in a letter to the Rev. Robert Daly, who, in reply, offered
ten pounds for the first year towards the girl's support, and
directed me to a titled lady in the country, with whom the
mother had also lived as a servant, as one likely to befriend
the child. I wrote accordingly, and this lady sent for the
child, and had her educated and fitted for domestic service.
When grown up she became a fine young woman, and after
a time she called on me to thank me for the interest 1 had
taken in her mother and in herself, and to tell me how
happily and comfortably she had been provided for.

I was requested to see a young woman, ill with typhus
fever, in the garret of a house in a poor locality. I found
her to be a happy, trusting christian. For her own safety,
as well as for that of her mother and her lhttle sister, I had
her removed to the Cork-street Fever Hospital, where she
died. Her mother too fell ill a few days afterwards, and I
sent an order for her removal also to the hospital, but just
previous to the arrival of the fever car, in her delirous state
she went out of her window, which opened on the gable roof
at the rear of the house adjoining, whence she fell into the
street, where she was taken up dead. My wife took charge
of the little girl, six years of age, until we got her admitted
to the Chartered School, where we called to see her from
time to time, till she had arrived at an age for service, when
we took her as children’'s maid. She was greatly afraid
of the sea, otherwise she would have come with us to
Australia, but the orphans’ God still watched over her for
good. She had been brought while with us to know Him
whem to know is life eternal.

About this period I was professionally called to attend a
Mr. H , whom 1 found dangerously ill. After adopting
the measures | thought necessary I enquired of him as to his
hopes for an eternal life. Alarmed, and in great distress of
mind, he told me he was very unhappy; that once he had
been a pious and useful man, but, beguiled by the love of the
world, he had sought riches as his chief end, and had
forsaken gradually the house and service of God and the
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TEMPERANCE SOCIETIES.

About and before the time of which [ am now writing, it
had become a subject of common remark among christian
people that intemperance had been increasing very much
during some years, in Ireland as well as in other countries ;
and the long train of vice and crime, misery and madness,
disease, poverty, and wretchedness, which everywhere fol-
lowed it was but too plainly obvious. As a remedy
associations known as Temperance Societies were originated
in America and elsewhere, and were at first accompanied
by extraordinary results. The principle adopted was the
rejection of the habitual use of ardent spirits, while wines
and fermented drinks might still be indulged in. The effect
was excellent for a while. Distilleries were closed in great
numbers, and drunkenness abated everywhere. DBut it soon
swept back again, and with, if possible, increased force and
violence. The remedy proved, after a very brief period, to
be but as a rope of sand, and it became clear that something
else was needed to stay the torrent. Then it was that in
various countries societies were instituted whose principle
was total abstinence from all intoxicating liquors—a principle
which speedily commended itself as the only effectual one
with which to meet the prevailing vice of indulgence. In
1833, '34, '35 associations of self-denying philanthropists
sprang into existence everywhere, and claimed audience
and adherence. They were met by ridicule and contempt ;
by the apathetic coldness or by the direct opposition of the
churches ; and by the active hostility of those who were
engaged in the demoralising traffic in intoxicants. But in
spite of it all Total Abstinence Societies sprang up on every
hand, and spread over Great Britain, Ireland, and America ;
christian men everywhere feeling bound to take the lead in
the new reform. In my professional visits, as well as in my
connection with the several benevolent societies with which
I was associated for the relief of the suffering, I became
painfully aware of the vast amount of penury, destitution,
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on horseback, and observed him shake a large purse of
sovereigns before the crowds, saying, ¢ See what total absti-
nence has done for me.” His great success in business
unfortunately proved a source of temptation, and he again
took to drink. His daughter, about seventeen or eighteen
vears of age, who loved her father, used to go to a neighbor-
ing public-house to bring him home. After a time he induced
her to take a hittle—little at first, of course, but soon she
become paralysed from its effects, and went to an early
grave. [ had heard his clever, animated platform speeches,
in which he did not in any way refer to God as the Author
of his change, but trusted in self, and looked to total
abstinence as the only great requisite for happiness. [ heard
of his fall, and went at once to his house, which was
elegantly furnished. 1 remember he sat beside his daughter’s
piano, while I reasoned with him on his fall, on the example
he was setting to his family, and on the disgrace he was
bringing on a cause he professed to love so much. He met
all my arguments with the excuse—the doctor had ordered
him to take some for his health. 1 showed him that other
stimulants could be ordered if the doctor thought a stimulant
necessary, and pointed out that if he persevered it would
certainly bring ruin on himself and others. Soon after, as
he neglected his business, and had gone deeply into debt, all
he had was sold by his creditors. I next heard that he was
lodging in an upper room in one of the bye-streets. 1
hastened to visit him again. He was then working with
his son as a journeyman shoemaker. He now again became
an abstainer, but too late for his health, which scon failed,
and he had to seek an asylum in the South Union Work-
house, where again 1 visited him, and where he died. His
name and character as a former prominent abstainer
stimulated the medical students to procure his body for
dissection. They accordingly took it from the grave at night,
and for a number of years they had his skeleton in the
lecture hall of the museum, marked ‘“ The King of the
Teetotalers.” He had relied on his own power and resolu-
tion to abstain, instead of resting on Christ to keep him.
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saying, *“ Oh doctor! He is praying and in an agony of
distress for his sins. 1 have spoken to him and prayed
beside him.” 1 said, ** Mary Anne, you would wish it to be
so I am sure, but he is insensible and [ cannot believe it.”
She persisted that it was so, and | entering the room took
his hand in mine and said, “ Mr. H , if you are sensible,
press my fingers.” He did so. I then said, “ If you under-
stand me, look up at me.” He groaned deeply and looked
me in the face. 1 then spoke a word of counsel and comfort,
showing the all-sufficiency of Christ’s atonement for him
and for all, and then fell on my knees as the best means
available, and with the good nurse offered up prayer on his
behalf. Soon his piteous groans ceased, and I heard him
cry, “* Glory! Glory! Glory!”™ When Christ's name was
mentioned, His Godhead, and power and goodness to save,
the cry became still louder. In an hour or so afterwards he
expired, but to the last he uttered the word “ Glory!" as if
he would crown his Saviour God Lord of all.

[ had on another occasion called on an eminent physician
to arrange for his meeting me in consultation on an urgent
case. While waiting for him I found a young man in the
room wishing to consult him. We conversed together till
the doctor returned from his afternoon visits, when I
requested him to see this patient before I spoke with him.
On the patient leaving I made my arrangements, and then
asked the doctor what was the matter with his patient. He
replied, ¢ Consumption. He has an abscess on one lung and
will die in the autumn.” A few days subsequently I met the
young man in the street, and he recognised and spoke to me.
In reply to my enquiry, he said he felt better, and would
soon be able to return to Liverpool to his situation. 1 felt it
to be my duty cautiously to undeceive him, and to tell him
the true state of his case, and I then asked him about his
eternal welfare. He expressed great thankfulness for my
candor and kindness and faithfulness in speaking to him
about eternal things, and we parted. This was in March or
April. One afternoon in the following October an old
lady called at my house to make enquiry if it was I
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But above all, a redeemed man may be saved from his sins,
and guided into the presence of God's glory.

It is extraordinary how many are tempted by satan,
through pride, jealousy, poverty, fear of disgrace, the
detection of some crime, or in a state of depression of mind
from drink or other causes, to commit suicide, thus cutting
short the life that God had given them to glorify Him, and
forcing themselves unbidden into His presence. 1 once met
in the street a solicitor's clerk whose family I had attended
professionally on several occasions. He was passing rapidly
along, seemingly much excited, when I caught him by the
arm and asked him where he was going. Aroused from his
lethargy he told me had had a quarrel with his wife, which
so excited and annoyed him that he resolved to end his life
and was just then on his way to the river. I led him aside
for quiet conversation and prayer, and for many years after I
had the happiness of seeing him and his wife living happily
together, and training their children in the fear of the Lord.

On another occasion 1 met a Mr. H——, an educated
and intelligent young man (who subsequently died of con-
sumption). For a long time he had been convinced that he
was a helpless, guilty, unpardoned sinner, and had been so
depressed in mind, and so hopeless from the failure of all his
own efforts to obtain peace and inward happiness, that he
had purchased poison in order to end his life. Just then he
was induced to join one of my classes, and soon afterwards
he found rest for his spirit. One day, when 1 was visiting
him he opened a secret drawer in his shop, and took from it
a bottle of laudanum, which he handed to me, saying that 1
might understand for what purpose he had intended it; but
that now the Lord in mercy had not only removed the
temptation to that dreadful act, but had also removed his
load of guilt and sin, and given him rest in Christ his blessed
Saviour. | went to see him when he was dying, and found
that all was perfect peace.

One rainy night late on my return home I found, waiting
to see me, a young man of whom I had some slight know-
ledge. He had been editor of a public journal. On meeting
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widowed mother of a boy about eleven years of age, who was
under sentence of transportation for selling to some brokers
a quantity of lead that had been stolen by others from the
roofs of houses. The widow had formerly been a kind
friend of the barber’s, and in her trouble she went to him as
a sympthathising friend, and told him her sad story, and
that Jem was to leave Ireland for Van Dieman’s Land on the
following day. The barber at once said he would go to the
Marquis of Normanby, the Lord Lieutenant of Ireland, and
as he knew Jem had not stolen the lead, he would ask his
lordship for his pardon. On going to the Castle the barber
found that the marquis had gone to Kildare to the Curragh
races. Kennedy, however, was equal to the occasion, and
resolved to see his lordship. He therefore hurried after him,
pushed his way to the grand stand, and watched to catch the
marquis's eye. This he soon did, on which, doffing his hat
and pulling his forelock, he forced his way through the line
of dragoons between him and the stand, and cried—

“ A word wid your honor! Is it fair that Widow
Malone's only son sh’u’'d be thransported for nothin’?
"Twill break her heart ; an’if he goes "twill kill her entirely.”

His excellency, in great good humor, said, * Who are
you? Whois the Widow Malone? I hope she is not dead.”

“I'm called Tom Kennedy, the honest barber, your
honor, and Jem never stole the lead at all! The thieves guv’
it to him to sell.”

“Well, Tom Kennedy,” said the marquis, *‘ go home.
Jem shall be sent to his mother.”

“ Give it undher your honor’s hand, if you plase,” cried
Tom, * for Jem is to go to-morrow.”

“ He'll be home before you,” replied his lordship.

Tom shouted his thanks, and putting on his coat, cried,
«We'll thry the race, your honor,” and started full speed
for home.

A trooper was immediately sent with Jem’s pardon, and
an order for his discharge; and when Tom arrived at his
own door Jem and his mother were already there rejoicing
over Jem’s unexpected liberation,
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as surgeon to the Harpley emigrant ship, which was then
about to sail from Plymouth, bound for Melbourne in
Victoria. This appointment I received, and immediately
entered on the preparation necessary to our new departure.
This involved much that was painful, and especially in the
parting with many dearly loved friends, with whom for years
I had taken sweet counsel, and had laboured in the cause of
our common Saviour and Master.

Previous to our leaving I received a testimonial of a
high character as to my medical attainments and success in
practice, as well as to my general standing as a citizen,
signed by nearly all the leading physicians and surgeons
of the city. 1 received also letters from some of the
principal physicians with copies of their later works
published, and numerous letters from clergymen to whom
I was personally known, or whose families 1 had attended
professionally. One especially I received from the chaplain
of Newgate prison, at which I had for twenty years
visited weekly as a volunteer. This I prized very highly.
I received also a letter from the Dublin Leaders’ Board ot
the Church Methodists, of which I had been a member for
many years. All these spoke of me in terms far more
flattering than I felt to be by any means warranted or
deserved. They all, however, proved very highly useful to
me on reaching Victoria.

The evening before sailing 1 had an interesting social
meeting with about sixty members of my classes and a few
old faithful friends, when, for the last time on earth, we
spoke together of what our loving Father in heaven had
done for us and in us, of the glory which should be shortly
revealed to the redeemed, and of the country where they
meet to part no more. On this occasion they presented me
with the family bible which I have since used, accompanied by
an affectionate address, signed by each member of the three
classes I had then conducted. They also gave me some
useful surgical instruments. We concluded by commending
one another to God in prayer—a meeting and a parting
which I shall ever remember with thankfulness to God.
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whole voyage was, under God's blessing, mainly owing to
timely precautions adopted to remove all obstacles to free
ventilation between the cabins, the free use of disinfectants
in the pumps and between decks, the use of bathing in the
warm weather, and timely application for medical aid in case
of illness. On board I was at once recognised by the Rev.
Dr. Fry, an old schoolfellow, who, after leave of absence,
was returning to his charge in Hobarton. We read the New
Testament together in the original, formed plans of useful-
ness, such as distributing tracts among sailors and passengers,
which I was enabled to do through the liberality of the
London Tract Society, which, in answer to my application,
sent me a grant of tracts to take out with me to Australia,
as they had previously, on several occasions, done in aid of
the Tract Distribution Society in Dublin, with which I had
been for so many years connected. Dr. Fry also held two
services on Sunday, one at noon on deck, the other in the
evening, and in fine weather a short service every evening
between decks. It pleased God to bless our inter-
communion, not only to the present and lasting benefit of
some of the passengers and crew, but to our own present
spiritual good. Dr. Fry came on board a strict ritualist, as
he had been for many years previously, but left the ship a
devoted evangelical minister of Christ, and afterwards in
Hobarton maintained the glorious doctrine of free grace,
which Bishop Bromby, the author of ‘ Steps to the Altar,”
had practically ignored and discouraged.. While many fell
from their steadfastness, allured by promises or deterred by
a silent discouraging course; while some either left the
colony to enjoy liberty of conscience and action in the
service elsewhere, and others succumbed to the opposition,
Dr. Fry remained faithful to the end. On board were several
professed sceptics and intemperate men. We encouraged
innocent amusements, such as music, singing, lectures on
useful subjects, and in other ways. After a lecture of mine
on temperance we formed a Total Abstinence Society, to
which we soon had a large number of adherents. Some of
the female passengers asked permission to attend at our
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towns and wvillages between the heads and Melbourne,
The view of the town as we lay at anchor was highly
picturesque, the background being a series of romantic
mountain ranges. A small steamer conveyed us up the
Yarra, fully seven or eight miles, to the wharf, a distance in
a straight line of about one mile and a-half, and on the
the 3oth of January, 1851, we first set foot on Australian
soil. On landing I remarked to a christian fellow-passenger
from Adelaide, ‘ Hitherto the Lord has helped, and here
we will raise an Ebenezer and give praise to Him!” A
gentleman just then on the quay, being struck, as he
afterwards told me, by the word Ebenezer, got into friendly
conversation with me as to the voyage, and then asked where
our destination was, and then kindly directed me to the only
person I had any knowledge of in Melbourne. He also
invited my eldest son to abide with him till I should be
settled, and ever after proved a valued christian friend.
I found the lady whom I had known when a young girl in
Ireland, and who had recently become a widow. I presented
to her a letter from a pious widow whom I had long known as
a mutual friend, with whom she had formerly lived, and who
now asked her to direct me to a suitable lodging. At once
she with genuine kindness insisted on Mrs. Singleton, myself,
and six children making her house our home, while I should
look out for a suitable house in which to practice my
profession. Thus God gave tokens of His kind care of me
and mine, though we were but comparatively strangers—for
. I had only known this lady while showing some acts of
courtesy and kindness to the christian family with whom she
had resided some twelve years before.

On the day so well known as Black Thursday my
brother came from Kilmore, where he was incumbent of the
English Church, to Melbourne, on hearing of my arrival, and
accompanied me in search of a house. A fierce north wind,
indescribably hot, blew all day. The heat was intensified by
thousands of acres of burning forests over the country, while
numerous homesteads and farms, much produce, many sheep
cattle, and even human lives were that day destroyed. 1
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Tasmania, and may be modified generally by double roofs,
or by an underground room with good light and ventilation.
The hot winds themselves prove to be factors of health, by
drying up the stagnant waters, and sweeping away noxious
vapours of various kinds. The soil in Victoria is the richest,
and the temperature the mildest, of any of the Australian
colonies. The air is remarkably clear, dry, and bracing, and
although the country is devoid of large rivers, yet those
that are in it from their tortuous course, and the very numerous
creeks equally tortuous from the undulating nature of the
country, irrigate a vast extent of territory. Dams have been
erected, and reservoirs formed, near the large inland towns,
and national plans of irrigation established, and an abundance
of wholesome water is supplied throughout the year for mining
and manufacturing industries, and for pastoral and agricultural
purposes, as well as for domestic use. The land, previous to
and after my arrival, was used almost wholly for grazing
purposes by the numerous squatters, who had the option of
purchasing a few hundred acres round their homestead at
one shilling per acre. There had been very little cultivation,
owing to the mode of disposing of land, which was
by auction in blocks of 160 to 640 acres for cash.
Thus, then, and for some years afterwards, the wealthy
alone possessed the land, with very rare exceptions.
The purchaser in some cases had it divided into smaller
sections, and by selling it derived large profits, until at length
wise legislation provided a remedy, and liberal land laws
gradually exerted in this respect a most salutary influence
on the community. Through the agency of nurseries, and
also by the liberality of the trustees of the large Botanical
Gardens, many varieties of beautiful shrubs, trees, and
flowers were planted over the country ; also farms, orchards,
and plantations sprung up, and even the roads, and the streets
of many new towns were furnished with shade-producing
English and native evergreen trees. Railways were built,
and telegraphic communication was speedily opened with
all the other colonies and with England. Manufactures of
various descriptions were established, and an extensive
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to our journey. I have crossed the Yarra in punts, and in
a little boat by the aid of a lantern. 1 have repeatedly
ridden across rocks and over slippery stones in the
pursuit of my profession. In my first year I had gener-
ally to hire a vehicle or a riding horse when 1 required
conveyance, and 1 had several providential escapes. Once,
while riding to Brighton to see a patient who was
dangerously ill, the hired horse * buck-jumped " and threw
me over his head. 1 was much bruised, but again mounted
him. On his trying to throw me a second time I dismounted
and led him to the bazaar where I had hired him. I had
several falls from stumbling horses and from horses slipping
and going over with me. [ remember a man calling on me
in haste to see his wife. I had no horse in the stable just
then, and he offered me his, ** a kind and quiet beast,” as he
said. He begged me to hasten, as his wife might be lost by
delay. While I mounted I was struck by his clinging to
the opposite stirrup. He then urged the horse on, at the
same time calling out, ¢ Hold on, doctor, for the saddle has
no girths! " I took his advice, while he ran by my side for
a couple of miles urging the horse on. At another time 1
was called out of bed on a dark and very wet night by a man
ringing the night bell. He told me his wife’'s servant had
taken poison, and begged me to hurry and go with him.
While dressing he called out, * Quick, doctor, for mercy's
sake, and bring your stomach pump!"” Soon I was running
with him through the roadways and lanes in the heavy rain,
he keeping ahead, until he brought me to a wretched hovel,
at which he loudly knocked. A weakly voice said—*I'm in
bed and very ill, and cannot get up.” The husband begged
her to open quickly, that he had brought the doctor, who
might save her life yet, although she had poisoned herself.
A pale, delicate woman, with a candle in her hand, opened
the door, and said, I took no poison, sir,” and then blamed
the husband for bringing me out on such a night. He said,
¢« Oh, sir ! she took the poison ; use some remedy at once if
you please.” I begged her to return to her bed, and then
told her if she had taken anything deleterious to tell me, and
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suspicion, but they had each provided an alibi. About the
same time among the daily arrivals was a vessel from Sydney
with passengers for the mines, some of whom went to a
lodging-house on the wharf. In order to lose no time, some
of the party went to purchase a cradle for washing the
alluvial golden soil, tin-dishes, tea, sugar, flour, picks,
shovels, etc. Some remained, and of course to drink.
Among the latter was a young man named Barlow, who,
from the heat of the weather, had become intoxicated with
but a small quantity of drink, and in this state, while the
waiter was bringing in the dinner, he stabbed him with a
knife from the table, saying, ¢ There, take that, Yankee
fashion.” In the morning he found himself in the lockup, but
could not imagine why, not being conscious of what he had
done. The wounded man died. Barlow was tried, found
guilty, and sentenced to be hanged. As I visited the gaol
every Sunday, I saw him on my next visit. I soon found
that the Lord opened his heart to see his guilt and his need
of a Saviour. 1 left him a bible and some good books from
week to week. Among these books was Dr. A. Clarke's
‘“ Commentary on the Gospels,” on the blank page of which
he wrote in pencil the following sentences, which remain, and
which I now copy from it:—* [ believe that Jesus Christ
died for me. I believe that He came into the world to save
sinners, of whom I am chief. I believe that when I die I
shall go to heaven, to that place of rest appointed for them
that love and serve the Lord. This faith brings peace to my
mind, and makes me rejoice in the hope of everlasting life
through our Lord Jesus Christ. May 16th, 1852. JamEis
Barrow.” 1 had several interesting conversations with him
previous to his execution, and was convinced of his sincere
repentance and faith in Christ.

The diggers had at this time to pay a monthly royalty
for licence to dig for gold. Some of them being unsuccessful
were unable to pay, and those employed to collect the
payment of the licences, or rather to see that each digger
had a licence, armed with a little brief authority, dealt very
arbitrarily with defaulters, conveying them manacled to the
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the squatters, where he held religious services each night.
My first journey was in the month of October, the sheep-
shearing season, and then, for the first time, I had an
opportunity of seeing the great mountain scenery of the
interior of Victoria, the profusion of flowers along the
beautiful creeks, the lovely plumage of the parrots, parro-
quets, cockatoos, and other birds, and hearing the singing of
the magpie, and the laughing of the ¢ laughing jackass’ was
a pleasing novelty to me. The large eagle-hawks, which
constantly carried off the lambs were then numerous, but
have since been thinned by the rifle or strychnine, as also
were the dingoes or wild dogs. The spurs of the mountains,
often running to a point, with tremendous declivities on
either side, clothed with peppermint, blue gum, and various
other species of eucalypti, made the journey delightful to
me ; while the hospitality of the squatters, the opportunities
not only of witnessing the sheep-shearing then going on, but
much more of speaking to those engaged in it and others about
the great salvation, all left an impression on my mind of
a truly pleasing character; and I returned home quite
refreshed, and more favorably impressed with the natural
beauties of the colony and its numerous attractions for
settlers than I had any idea of before.

PROVIDENTIAL BENIGHTINGS.

In my professional calls I had often to go by night into
the country very long distances. On one occasion, having to
proceed near Mount Macedon, nearly forty miles from
Melbourne, to a dangerous case, I hired a carriage and pair
of horses. As 1 reached the Deep Creek (about half way)
the horses refused to ascend the hill. The sun was sinking,
and I procured at the inn a saddled horse, but was benighted
while vet some miles from my destination, to which was no
regular road. I came to the neighborhood of a station which
| had observed on a former visit to that locality ; but in vain
for some time I sought it, until at length I was fortunate
enough in that wild district to hear a voice in the distance,
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The medical men themselves were as strongly attracted
to the goldfields as any other citizens, and went off in rapid
pursuit of wealth. Under the circumstances I could not but
become painfully aware of the extent to which drunkenness
prevailed, and of the sorrow and destruction it everywhere
caused. I had, therefore, for some time taken an active part,
both publicly and privately, in the total abstinence cause.
The meetings of the committee were long held in my house,
our principal object being the forming of a * Maine-Liquor-
Law League,” and the obtaining of legislative action for the
restraint of intemperance. We circulated information by
means of printed documents, and by paid advocates, and we
had largely-signed petitions presented to the legislature to
suppress the prevailing Sunday traffic in intoxicants. It was
a few months, I think, prior to the passing of the ¢ Forbes-
Mackenzie Act” for Scotland, that, as a result of the petitions,
and of the public advocacy in its favor, we Victorians,
through the action of Judge Pohlman, a truly good man and
an abstainer, obtained from our then single legislative body
a Sabbath clause in the “Licensing Act” similar in character
to that in the ** McKenzie Act.”

As an illustration of the cases I was called to attend
professionally, I may mention the following :—Two families,
related by inter-marriage, came from the diggings with a
quantity of gold in their possession. They took a small
brick house in a right-of-way, where they drank till one of the
women became dangerously ill. I was called in, found her
disease to be incurable, and begged her to abstain as the only
hope of even a short prolongation of life. In vain I warned
her to repent and seek the Saviour, and urged her to send for
a clergyman. She would not, but to the last sent her little
daughter, about eight or nine years of age, for rum. She
had no sooner been buried than the second woman lost her
reason from excessive drinking, and was conveyed to the
lunatic asylum. One of the husbands, the father of the girl,
now finding poverty coming, deserted his child and his
former mate, and again made for the goldfields. The other
committed some robbery, for which he was convicted, and
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with the prisoner till he was in the dock, the man had
no opportunity of telling him what he had told me. The
woman's word was believed, the accused was found guilty,
and he was sentenced to be hanged. Some days previously
he had found peace with Geod, and rejoiced in hope of eternal
life through Jesus Christ his Redeemer. 1 was with him
early on the morning of his execution, when he told me
where his parents lived in England, and asked me to write
to them, saying that he freely forgave the woman and every-
one, and had no fear of death or its after consequences. 1
stood beside him while his irons were struck off, and gazed
with pleasure on his calmly happy face. We were engaged
in prayer together when the attending minister arrived, to
whom I mentioned that R would have no objection
to commemorate his Lord’'s death by partaking of the
sacrament. He called me outside the cell and said, “ I
could not on any account think of giving it to him! He is
impenitent and hardened in his crime, and will not even now
acknowledge it.” I replied, *“ He is not particularly anxious
for the sacrament if you do not wish to administer it, but
merely to comply with his Redeemer’s last command to His
disciples. 1 believe him to have repented of his sins, to
have believed on the Lord Jesus, and to have the forgiveness
of his sins. But would you have him to say he committed a
deliberate murder which he did not commit, and had no
intention of doing any such thing?"” He seemed much
struck, and entered the cell with me, when the following
scene took place :—Addressing the prisoner he said, “ R——, 1
charge you before God, in whose presence you shortly must
appear. Did you not deliberately shoot your mate?” R ;
“ No.” On the same being solemnly repeated, R said,
“No, God knows I did not, nor would I have hurt a
hair of the poor fellow’s head.” Satisfied now, the
minister sent for bread and wine, and stretching out
his hand to R he said, “1 give you the right hand
of fellowship as a christian brother, in the name of
our Lord Jesus Christ.” We three then, with tears,
commemorated the dying love of Christ, and each prayed,
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accompanied me to the treasury. His Excellency had left.
We then went to his own house. He had gone from home
in his carriage for a drive or visit. We then conjointly wrote
a note expressing our views, and stating that a painful
impression would be felt very generally as the extreme
severity shown in this case, especially under all the circum-
stances, and praying for a mitigation of the sentence. On
his return in the evening his Excellency sent me a letter
saying that the Executive had decided, and he could not
alter the decision. The Rev. Mr. Ramsey and I had read
over the reply and we were engaged in prayer in my parlor
for the condemned man, that he might find mercy through
his great Intercessor, when a gentleman called to see me.
He had been at Government-house with a memorial signed
by a number of petitioners on behalf of the condemned man,
and, on presenting it, was told that the reply had been seat
to me. He had with him the opinion of Judge Wrixon;
that as our laws were the same as those of New South
Wales, had been received from Great Britain verbatim, and
were acknowledged as such to be binding; that now, as
the death punishment had, by a certain act referred
to, been for such crimes removed from the Imperial
Statute Book, it was consequently repealed in the
colonies mentioned, unless it could be shown that they
had made fresh laws on the subject, which up to that
time had not been the case in Victoria.* The inference
was obvious. Mr. Ramsey and 1 went to Government
House with this opinion, and took the precaution of writing
a last appeal, enclosing with it the judge's opinion, lest an
interview should be denied. His aide-de-camp, Captain
C , said the Governor was at dinner, but that he would
convey to him a letter. This we left, and 1 have reason to
think it was not opened until the following morning, when
the man at 8 o'clock had already suffered the extreme penalty
of the law. Comment is needless.

A young foreigner (a Russian) had for some time acted
as a cadet in the mounted police force. Having some

* | have by me a copy of this opinion.
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messenger had a led horse, on which I rode and returned.
It being very late in the night, I dismounted within a mile of
the bridge to walk home, in order not to delay the young
man who accompanied me. As [ drew near the bridge |
saw by the starlight a man emerge from beneath the open
fence and make direct for me. Without fear, and I may
almost say without thought, I stood still to receive him,
having nothing in my hands but a pair of black leather
gloves, which I had so compressed as in some degree to
resemble a pistol. These I held elevated, pointing perpen-
dicularly, and in a moment the man fled and disappeared. 1
told this to a coach-builder, whom I was attending at the
time, who said that a few nights previously, on his way home
from a church committee meeting, two men had met him in
one direction, and when he took a circuit to avoid them they
again drew near. He took off his spectacles and boldly
interrogated them as to what they required. They made
some evasive reply, and one of them asked him the direction
to some locality. He then made a clicking noise with the
spectacles as if he had been cocking a pistol, and as it was
dark it could not be distinguished whether he carried one or
not. ‘ Be off, quick,” he cried, “or I'll show you the way
to eternity.” They rapidly disappeared. [ never repeated,
nor would I, a course which might have terminated in a far
different manner, although on this occasion it terminated so
satisfactorily for me.

I had a horse stolen from the post at my door one
evening when I had but dismounted for a moment to leave
some message at the house before again proceeding on my
rounds. I just got a glimpse of the thief riding off on
«« Black Prince,” but he was soon out of sight. A week
after the horse returned to the stable without saddle or
bridle, but with swollen legs and sore feet, having been
ridden, I think, by the thief to the goldfields, and then
turned loose. Again another time I had fastened my horse
to the fence, at the residence of the Dean of Melbourne,
on a member of whose family I was in attendance. When
I left the house my horse was gone. A few weeks afterwards
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been stolen. Two of these, named Francis, were men whom
I had attended professionally on some former occasions, and
who 1 thought were storekeepers from the diggings. One
turned Queen’s evidence, but soon changed his mind again,
and then cut his throat in despair. His brother now turned
informer. One or two of the others were consequently
apprehended, and all were lodged in the Melbourne Gaol.
I had visited them in my weekly rounds through the gaol,
and had spoken to them quietly, but plainly, about their
everlasting welfare. They at first denied their complicity in
the robbery, and showed much bravado. When the Criminal
Supreme Court sittings came round, three of these men,
Melville, Atkins, and Reilly, were convicted and sentenced
to be hanged, Monday morning at 8 o'clock being fixed for
their execution. In visiting the gaol that Sunday I was not
allowed to see them, only the chaplain having now that
privilege; but on inquiry I found that that gentleman had not
been with them that day. It was raining heavily while I
went from the gaol to the Dean of Melbourne to see if I
could, through his influence, get admission. He directed
me to His Excellency the Governor. [ wrote a note and
sent it to him by my servant, stating the facts, and in reply
received a memorandum addressed to the Governor of the
(Gaol, and instructing him to admit me, if the chaplain had
not been with them that day. In the first cell I entered sat
Reilly, heavily ironed, eating a piece of bread. I as kindly
as I could told him I felt for his sad position, and came to
give him news of mercy for his salvation, mercy abounding
to the chief of sinners. After fifteen or twenty minutes'
conversation he sighed heavily, and said,  Oh, it is too late !
too late ! why did you not tell me this before 77 We knelt
and prayed together to a God of love. 1 then opened the
bible and asked him to read the Parable of the Prodigal Son,
which I marked out for him. 1 then left him, saying that I
would see him again before leaving the gaol, which I must
do at 11 o'clock at night, when it was necessary that all
the gates should be locked. 1 next went to Melville's cell,
" and the warder, handing me a lamp, mentioned my name to
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his case I perceived that it was utterly hopeless, and that he
must shortly sink under the disease. While Dr. E—— was
writing the prescription we had agreed on, I drew near to
the sick man’s bed and asked would he like to know our real
opinion of his case. On his replying in the affirmative I tenderly
but faithfully told him. He seemed to awake as from a deep
slumber, and to be sensibly alarmed at the near approach of
death. I then recommended to him Christ as a present,
loving, all-powerful Saviour, and, under the figure of a life-
boat for a drowning mariner, urged him at once to believe
and hve. He groaned in the disquietude of his spirit, cried
out aloud, “ Oh, God! am I dying ?" and called on God
for mercy. Again I told him of the fulness of Christ; his
suitability to his case; that all things were ready and free
for him; that thus I myself had found mercy, and so too
had the dying thief; that if he was a sinner Christ died for
him, for that He came into the world fo save sinmers. His
father saw his anxiety and wept, and pressed my hand to
show how greatly pleased he was. When I asked the young
man would he wish me to pray for him, he replied earnestly
that he would. *For what?” I inquired. ¢ For mercy,”
he cried ; “for forgiveness of all my sins.” Dr. E—— (who
since then has died, I trust in peace, though then a back-
slider in heart and life) knelt with the family and myself in
prayer, and what we asked was soon after granted. We
went to see him again at 3 o'clock, and found him exulting,
literally exulting, in redeeming love and mercy, his heart
overflowing with love, while his lips poured forth blessing
and praise to a sin-pardoning God for not having cut him off
in his iniquities, and for saving him from eternal death
through faith in the precious blood of Christ, the Lifeboat
of his salvation. I saw him next morning, and found him
in the same happy, trustful state of mind, still speaking of
the transcendent mercy of God in Christ, so suitable to his
case. In three or four hours he breathed his last.

At his funeral, while the grave was filling up, his father,
with deep emotion, turned to me, and directing my attention
to the setting sun, said, * Doctor Singleton, I have no more
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In another case a shoemaker, while drunk, rushed after
his wife to beat her. She dropped her baby in the effort to
escape, and the unnatural father kicked the child on the
head, leaving an indent of his boot in the soft skull, which,
however, disappeared in a couple of hours. The man was
conveyed to prison, the police supposing the child would die.
When the morning came he was discharged, as the little one
was unharmed. He did not, however, give up his drunken-
ness, for some men never learn, but live like fools and die
like natural brute beasts.

On one occasion, when visiting a few miles from town, I
had a narrow escape from a fall from my horse, through a
dangerous practice common in the bush, that, namely, of
women putting up clothes-lines between two trees in exposed
places. I did not see the rope until at a swift canter the
horse was just on it, and I only had time to place my hand
on my face and lean forward when I struck it. My hand
was torn severely, but the rope gave way, and I escaped
without further injury.

Near the same place I was visiting another case,
when a poor neighbor told me of his son, who had be-
come deranged through some recent excitement, resulting
from drink. He had not slept for several nights, and could
not be prevailed on to take any medicine. I saw the young
man, and, by a stratagem, induced him to take what relieved
him. I asked what book it was he had been reading. He
said, ¢ The Pilgrim’s Progress,” which he liked much. ** Would
you like to be able to go the Pilgrim’s road ? " I asked. ¢ Oh
yes, very much.”  Well I will give you some Pilgrim's
pills, which will help you on the journey.” He cheerfully
consented, and, as I had in a little pocket-case the suitable
medicine, I set the poor fellow on his travels at once.

One Sabbath evening I was hastily summoned to see a
man supposed to be poisoned. From the symptoms described
I suspected it to be by strychnine, and taking some chloroform,
with emetics, and other remedies, I ran with the messenger
to an oyster shop in the centre of the city, which was owned
by the man who was sick. Finding him affected with
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died of the exposure. The father soon released himself
from his bonds, and hastily borrowing a gun from a
neighbor, followed them, and he declared that, had he found
them, he would have saved the hangman all trouble in the
case. Proceeding to Brighton they demanded the horses
with which they found a ploughman working, wanting the
animals probably to carry their plunder; and on his refusal
they shot him in the shoulder. The arm was afterwards
amputated at the shoulder joint, but when I saw the man a
few weeks afterwards he was convalescent. Taking the
horses they rode off through the bush, where (to use a colo-
nialism) they * stuck up " several sheep stations, tied up as
many as thirty men, took what they wanted, horses, equip-
ments, provisions, and money. By this time the police were
in pursuit, and they came upon them at a station where their
horses were in the stables. The police dismounted, hanging
their own horses by their bridles to the fences, and tried to
surround the house. The bushrangers meantime, after firing
adroitly on the police, seized and mounted the troopers’
horses and made off. They were overtaken the next day,
and a number of shots exchanged, but after a desperate
encounter they were captured and brought down to the
Melbourne Gaol. I there went to visit Bradley, who pro-
fessed to have been a Protestant. On entering his cell I sat
down beside him on his bed, expressed my sorrow to see him
under such sad circumstances, told him I felt for his terrible
position, but more for his eternal interests, and would
willingly show him how to find a free pardon for his sins,
if he now repented truly of his former life, and believed on
Christ, who, having loved the world and him, died to atone
for the sins of men and for his. I also said I did not doubt
that his education had been neglected, that he had met with
harsh treatment, and had had little encouragement to do
well. I had proceeded thus far, when he sobbed bitterly and
wept, and when he had sufficiently recovered himself he said,
¢ Sir, yours are the first kind words I have heard since my
poor dying mother's in London. She.died when 1 was
eleven years old, and 1 was then homeless and friendless,
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Mixing with other boys similarly situated, I picked gentle-
men's pockets for a livelihood, was transported, and was sent
to Point Pure. My education was left as it had been. I
was treated severely. [ would have done anything for a
kind word, but rebelled against harsh treatment. For much
refractory conduct I was sent to Norfolk Island, where I met
Connor, and the treatment we there experienced made us
both resolve on our future course if ever we reached Tas-
mania ; and we made up our minds that we should not be
taken prisoners alive. 1 know I shall be executed, and I
deserve it; but I have this consolation—I never took a
human life.” In their last conflict, in which Connor used his
discharged rifle as a sword to parry the sword cuts of the
troopers, Bradley had not fired, which Connor perceiving,
called out to him, saying that he would shoot him unless he
did so, but Bradley still refused to discharge his weapon.
Before I left him we knelt in prayer together, earnestly
requesting mercy through the all-atoning merits of Christ
the Redeemer and Saviour of men.

IN THE CONDEMNED CELLS.

In the same year there were three young men brought
to the gaol charged with the robbery, on the Flemington-
road, of a man who had a large quantity of gold
in a belt round his waist. They had been aware of his
hoard, and were resolved to have it. He resisted them with
a staff, and swore at the trial that one fired a pistol at him,
the bullet from which struck him on the back of the neck.
They were convicted and sentenced to die. They denied
having fired a shot, but admitted that one of them struck
him with a whip to make him cease his opposition. I visited
these young men, by name Condron, Green, and Dixon, in
the gaol. They seemed deeply penitent, and, on my last
visit, quite resigned to their sentence. Two were especially
so. I had in this case, as in that of many others, presented
a petition to the Governor, and spoken with some members
of the Government, on their behalf, in order to obtain a
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mitigation of the sentence, and the night before their
execution I had gone with a second memorial to the
Governor's residence, but in wvain. [ had, therefore, to
return with the sad news to the men that they must die.
They thanked me, and expressed their resignation to their
fate. As I rode into town next morning, I met the wife of
one of them, and the friends of another, weeping at the
prison gate, waiting to be permitted to bury their remains.

I encountered one case of great depravity in my visits
to the gaol about this time. A man named Jennings
was in confinement under a charge of manslaughter, from
which he was subsequently clearly exonerated. But he had
been on a certain goldfield where several cruel murders had
been committed by a man who was then confined in the very
next cell to him. Four men were removing to another
goldfield, this man acting on the occasion as their leader.
He was a sallow, cadaverous-looking fellow, about thirty
years of age, without whiskers. On the journey his horse
began to fail, and he left it at a farm-house, and took in its
place one of the horses of the farmer, who was from home
at the time. He, on returning, and hearing what had
happened, pursued the party to reclaim his horse. This
fellow, as he afterwards confessed to his lawyer, shot the
man on his refusing to go back without the animal, and two
females who were passing near saw the act. They fled for
their lives ; but this fiend incarnate pursued them, and slew
them, “lest they should tell tales.” A man who had just
then passed was also murdered. In the evening when they
halted one of the four men refused to eat, and seemed very
dejected. The villain asked him why he was so, and he
replied, ““ I left home this morning an honest man. I am
now, as it were, a thief and a murderer. I cannot eat.” The
other immediately said, “ You might tell tales,” and shot
him dead on the spot. When brought to trial the chain of
evidence against him was not quite clear, and he now
endeavoured to incriminate the man Jennings. DBut event-
ually a providential chain of circumstances brought the
scoundrel’s guilt clearly to light, and his iniquitous attempt
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to ruin an innocent man in order to gain for himself a chance
of escape was neutralised, while I had the pleasure of seeing
a moral change in the case of Jennings, his intended victim.
My efforts to induce the murderer to repent and seek mercy
from his offended Maker, were merely answered thus—*1
believe everything is ordained to happen, and if one is born
to be hanged he will never be drowned.” I never met with
a second case of cool, unfeeling, and hardened depravity at
all approaching that of this wretched man. His was a
conscience seared as with a hot iron, and consequently past
all feeling either of repentance or remorse—a fearful example
of a human spirit, * twice dead, plucked up by the roots.”

“«GOD MOVES IN A MYSTERIOUS WAY.”

A young man who had lived a very irregular life, having
been transported at an early age, on the completion of his
sentence, as was the general custom with this class of men
at that time, made his way to the goldfields. He had, at the
time to which I refer, come back to Melbourne, and being
filled with jealousy and revenge against the young woman
with whom he had for some time lived, and who had
forsaken him for another, he resolved that she and the
man with whom she was now living should both forfeit their
lives, and that he would then commit suicide. For this
purpose he purchased poison, and, armed with a pair of
pistols, he tracked them to a public-house in Swanston-street,
in the centre of Melbourne. Having satisfied himself that
they were together in the dining-room alone, he mixed the
poison and drank it, then entered the room, upbraided them,
discharged one of his pistols at the man, who stooped, and
his hat received the ball. The young woman, terrified, ran
round the table towards the door by which just then her
paramour had escaped. As she ran he shot her, and the
ball lodged in her spine. She survived several weeks, but
at length died in the hospital. The poison he had taken
was not fatal, and he afterwards tried to commit suicide in
the gaol by abstaining from food for several days, but he
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was induced by the Governor to abandon the intention. His
trial had been delayed in order to see if his murderous assault
should prove fatal or otherwise. On the result being known,
and at the immediate approach of the criminal sittings in
the Supreme Court, I went to the gaol purposely to see him.
He had been in the yard with other untried prisoners, when
I requested to see him in either a private room or cell. I
then feelingly alluded to his crime, the young woman’s death,
the approaching trial, its probable result, the dread realities
of eternity, and his guilt and sin in the sight of a Holy God.
- He appeared to be greatly agitated and convicted of his lost,
undone condition before God. 1 then told him the Story of
the Cross, of possible present salvation through the atone-
ment of Christ, and exhorted him to seek mercy through the
Saviour, for that Christ died for all sinners aud for every
sin, even for his great crime. He wept, and wished me to
pray with him. He was very ignorant, could neither read
nor write, but seemed thoroughly awake to his spiritual
danger. I then asked him what I should pray for. ¢ For
mercy, for pardon of my sins,” he replied with earnestness.
“ Which would you now prefer ? " I asked, * a free pardon of
your crime from the Governor, or a free pardon of your sins
from God " ¢ Oh! pardon of my sins—pardon of my sins,”
he cried. We knelt; he wept; we supplicated Him * who
willeth not the death of a sinner, but willeth rather that he
should turn unto Him and live;” and on parting he said he
had some hope that God would look upon him in mercy.
He was tried before the end of that week, found guilty, and
sentenced. There is, or was at that time, a custom in the
gaol to place in the cell of a condemned man another prisoner,
with the intention to prevent suicide, as well as from a
humane feeling to afford him companionship. The head
warder thought “ Whom shall I get to be with I
when suddenly a suggestion (from on high no doubt) struck
him, and he said to a warder near, * I'll ask the shoemaker
in such a cell to remain with him.” On the previous Sabbath
in the part of the prison I had visited 1 had met this shoe-
maker. He had been confined for two or three months for
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ill-treating his wife, I believe, while in drink ; and had been
employed by some of the officers at his trade, mending their
shoes, etc. I found him intelligent, and on being closely
questioned it appeared that he had once experienced a
saving change of heart by faith in Christ, and had been a
member of the Wesleyan Church for some years ; but latterly
had ¢ forsaken the fountain of living waters.” 1 urged him
to return to the Lord, to seek to regain his first love, and
anew to consecrate his powers to God. As I left the cell,
before closing the door I mentioned some scripture promises
that deeply struck his mind. He told me. afterwards that
on my leaving he fell on his knees, and with tears and cries
besought God to restore to him the joy of His salvation, and
continued to seek until he found redemption in the blood of
Christ, the forgiveness of his sins. Then, rejoicing in God
his Saviour, he longed to spread that Saviour’s name abroad.
It was while the shoemaker was in this frame of mind,
longing to show his love for his forgiving Lord, that the chief
warder (Mr. Rowley) went to his cell to inquire whether he
would have any objection to abide in the cell with the young
man who was condemned to death. He at once replied,
“I not only have no objection, but I have been thinking
about the condemned man, and would most earnestly
desire it.” The night of the first day of his removal
was a remarkable one. Each of the men had been
prepared by the Lord for the other. The shoemaker
found the convict under poignant conviction of sin, and
with a heart overflowing with Divine love, he instructed
him from God's Holy Word, which he read and explained
for some hours. The condemned man believed the testimony
of God concerning His Son, and about midnight, while they
were at prayer in the condemned cell, he was filled with
unutterable joy and peace. They sang together hymns of
praise to the ever blessed Trinity, and prayed through the
night. The warders assembled in amazement outside the cell
and listened, wondering at the extraordinary work of grace
in both the men. On Sunday I found them full of joy and
peace, the condemned man growing in the knowledge of the
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Divine word, and blessing God for such mercy. He told me
some of his history. On the morning of his execution he
awoke early, and before my visit had asked for food. He
told me he was longing to depart to be with Christ. He
made this strange remark to his companion. 1 think I see
on the walls around, ¢ Pardon for thy soul! pardon for thy
soul! '" In this spirit he died, saved in the end by faith in
the atonement of his Lord.

REMOVAL TO THE COUNTRY, AND SOME-
THING ABOUT <“PENTRIDGE."

My presence shall go with thee, and | will give thee rest.

I had been so much engaged in the harassing work of
my profession, and for so long a time with hardly any intermis-
sion, that I now required and much desired, some rest ; and,
therefore, entered into partnership with a medical gentleman
who, for a number of years previously, had been an assistant
of mine. He resided in the house in town and I went to live
in the country, and came for a few hours daily into the city.
After six months, however, this gentleman wished to settle at
the goldfields. To this, although at a loss to myself, I con-
sented, and gave up town practice altogether. My dwelling
was at that time on the Merri Creek, Pentridge, the grounds
having a mile frontage to that stream, and being but a short
distance beyond the penal establishment. There were then
confined there (in 1856-57) about 600 or 700 prisoners. As I
did not desire a large practice, I had time not only for horti-
cultural and general improvements on my own property, but
also for the moral benefit of others. For this purpose I
visited the prison, and conversed with Mr. John Price,
Superintendent of Pentridge and Inspector-General of
Penal Establishments, who had occupied a similar position
in Tasmania and in Norfolk Island. I told him how,
through the bishop, I had obtained access to the Melbourne
Gaol for some years, and that being now settled here, 1
wished to visit the prisoners under his charge for their moral



155

benefit. Mr. Price said he had no objection, but the attend-
ance must be voluntary on the prisoners’ part ; that he had
no place for me but an open shed in the yard, and no time
but from seven to eight o'clock on Sunday mornings; more-
over, that he had no faith in anything of the kind, for that
he never knew, in twenty-three years experience, a single
prisoner having been reformed. [ told him some of my
experience in visiting prisons during twenty-seven years; of
conversions, as well as reformations; and of holy lives as
well as happy deaths. To this he replied that it was all a
sham—all put on for the purpose. On going through the
prison on the first Sabbath morning I found some of the men
singing a glee together. [ took advantage of this, and told
them for what purpose I had come, when forty or fifty of
them assembled. To these I spoke in a familiar way about
the great concerns of their never-dying spirits, illustrating
my subject with a few anecdotes, and concluded by forming
a choir from among the men present, and giving them a
couple of hymns to practise against the next Sunday. The
number soon increased so as to fill the shed. I lent them
books, such as biographies, narratives, and others of a moral
and religious tendency, and from time to time procured for
them spelling-books, and offered to come with one of my sons
on a week evening to teach any of them who might desire to
learn the rudiments of an English education. Mr. Price,
however, found that no room could be given to me for that
purpose. As illustrations of Mr. Price's true character I
instance the following :—One Sunday morning when riding
by the creek from my residence to the Stockade, some of
Mr. Price’s horses galloped past me, and one in passing
kicked me on the leg. The men remarked my being lame
that morning, and inquired had I been hurt; and I suppose
they mentioned the matter to Mr. Price, or to one of the
warders, who told him ; for on meeting me on the road some
time afterwards he said he had heard of my accident, and
had put the horse “in irons.” He had actually placed
““ hobbles " on him as a punishment, and other restrictions so
that he could not repeat the act. Again, as Mr. Price was
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driving from Melbourne, a fire suddenly broke out in a small
farm-house near the road. With his usual energy he sprang
from his carriage, threw off his coat, and worked hard to
extinguish the flames. His promptitude was rewarded with
success. Such, however, was his stern discipline that, for
some slight misdemeanor, he has been known to place his
own son in one of the solitary cells. After a time, on the
death (I think, or removal elsewhere,) of the clergyman who
had acted as chaplain, my opportunities for the prison-work
I so much loved became enlarged and for a long period 1
conducted both the Church of England and the Presbyterian
services in the large dining-hall of the prison, with an attend-
ance of 400 or 500 men; and also another service in the
‘« Pan-opticon,” or, as it was then called, ¢ The Crystal
Palace,” whither those subject to the longest sentences, and
those under punishment for breach of prison regulations
were sent. Here, on Sunday, 1 found a dozen or more men
seated each on a stone stool, immoveable from morning till
evening, beneath the burning sun, or rain, or storm, as the
case might be—an additional punishment inflicted by the
Superintendent. These, however, on an application from me,
were permitted to attend the services with the others. Here
also I formed a choir. [ endeavored to gain the men’s confi-
dence by showing them that I had no object but their good.
I succeeded in this, and many showed a marked desire to
improve, and to profit by the instruction given and by the
tracts and other books I lent them. There had been a small
lending library for the men, the books being exchanged on
Sundays. There were also some bibles for-those who applied
for them. [ tried to increase the library, wrote to the
Government ; and, on being favorably answered, selected
with the aid of the clergyman of the parish, and with much
pains, about £10 worth of suitable books. These were set
aside by the Superintendent and some of a very different
character, which ke preferred, obtained instead. 1 also
visited the prison hospital, and had conversation and prayer
with the sick every Sunday before leaving.
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In connection with my work for the moral and spiritual
welfare of the prisoners in Pentridge, [ obtained access to
the solitary cells, which were constructed of double-cased
hardwood timber. Each cell was about six feet high, two and
a-half feet in width, seven to eight feet in depth, and perfectly
dark when the doors were closed. One hour each day only
was allowed for exercise. The principal cause of confinement
in these cells was the intense desire the men had for tobacco.
Any man found chewing or smoking—the latter very seldom,
as it could be so easily detected—would receive ten to twenty
or even thirty days’ solitary confinement in these cells; the
provision during that term being one pound of bread for
twenty-four hours, with water. One of the warders, named
Turnham, who, I heard, had been a convict—he and the
principal staff had certainly been at Van Dieman’s Land
and Norfolk Island—used slyly to watch the men when sus-
pected of having tobacco in their mouths. This ruffian would
stealthily follow a man, seize him by the throat to prevent
his swallowing the proof of guilt, throw him down, and, when
he opened his mouth to breathe or call for help, if any
sign of tobacco were seen information would follow, and
confinement in the cells. In visiting these men I often found
them stupid, and for a short time scarcely able, from the
partial stagnation of their mental powers, to comprehend
what was said to them. I found it useless to leave with them
bibles, tracts, or other books. No ray of light penetrated
these gloomy dens, which were little better than living tombs.
I begged earnestly to have some small apertures, or even
augur holes, made, to admit a little light for their physical
and moral benefit, but it was not allowed. [ formed from
among those prisoners who gave evidence of a change of
heart a bible-class, which 1 held in the open air for about a
year previous to my leaving. The men thoroughly enjoyed
searching the scriptures, and comparing one part with
another, and I had good reason to believe that not a few of
these men were converted to God, and made His children by
faith in Christ. = I much regretted that the prisoners, on the
completion of their term of imprisonment, after being
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marched, usually in handcuffs, to Melbourne, were publicly
paraded down to the office of the Inspector-General to obtain
their discharge, or their ticket-of-leave for a particular
district. 1 disapproved also of their not being supplied
with means of procuring even their first night's lodging, or
a single meal of food, while 1 as well as others saw them
turned adrift upon the world clad in shirts and shoes bearing
the broad arrow, and other prison marks indelibly fixed
upon them, thus stamping them, and even advertising them,
as having been criminals. Under these circumstances they
were ordered forthwith to depart from town, under pain of
re-arrest and re-imprisonment. | often in the afternoon
visited the Collingwood Stockade, where usually 200 men
were employed in quarrying and stone-breaking. When I
first went there the chaplain came once a month from Mel-
bourne, then twice a month, until finally he gave this work
his full attention. Several of the men in both prisons com-
mitted to memory for me psalms, epistles, and portions of
the gospels. Among them [ found sons of clergymen, ot
merchants, and professional men, as well as clerks, trades-
men, artisans, and laborers. One fact became painfully
patent, viz., that the ‘“old hands,” or quondam convicts,
seemed for some reason or other to be on good terms
generally with the Inspector-General. Through interest, or
through some tact on their own part, or for some other cause,
they were less rigorously dealt with than young men in
prison for a first offence. The latter had commonly come
from other countries to the goldfields, and their crime was
generally horse-stealing, or forging cheques, or something of
that kind, and consequently they were less willing to grovel
at the feet of the officials, and often either spoke unadvisedly,
or by some means showed a want of the humility expected.
One of these, a lad of about eighteen years of age, was
ordered by the Inspector-General to take up some heavy
irons, carry them to the blacksmith, and have them rivetted
on. He refused to carry them, and said the judge had not
directed it. The inspector seized him, placed the irons
round his neck, and when the ends had been rivetted on his
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legs, locked his wrists in strong handcuffs, and then thrust
him into a solitary cell.. Because the unfortunate lad cried
out in his distress, Mr. Price had him gagged and suspended
by the hands from a staple in the wall, and with his toes
barely touching the ground. He was kept in this terrible
situation for some time, the Inspector saying, ¢ Your name is
Bacon, but I'll take the fat off you before you leave me.”

There had been several rushes for liberty among the
working prisoners, although an armed body of warders
always accompanied each gang when sent out to procure
firewood, or to make roads, or to quarry stones for building
purposes. These rushes were generally planned by the old
hands, who, when the attempt to escape was about taking
place, ‘“ informed " the Inspector, and were rewarded with a
recommendation for remission or mitigation of sentence, or
with some equivalent, and the warders being prepared for the
occasion, the runaways were shot down or apprehended, and
severely punished. A young man wounded in this way in
the right lung, was for some reason shown much attention
afterwards by Mr. Price. 1 visited him for several months,
and lent him books and tracts. Some years later [ met him
in a goldfield town in the interior. He was then working at
his trade of a shoemaker, but living a careless, sinful life.
I persuaded him to marry the young woman whom he had
led astray, and was present when he did so. Afterwards I
presented his wife with a bible, on the fly-leaf of which I
had written a suitable inscription, and I urged both to attend
Divine service, and daily to read the Word of Life.

THE OLD FLOATING PRISONS.

I had for a long time had a strong desire to visit ** The
Hulks,” floating prisons so called, in the harbor, where
great numbers of men were confined. I accordingly pro-
cured from the Inspector-General an order authorising
me to visit the hulk President, one of four or five then
belonging to the penal department. In The President 1
found two tiers of solitary cells. The prisoners sent there
were generally detained from one to two years, and, as a
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natural consequence, cases of dementia were frequent. But
the patients were commonly regarded by the officials as
malingering, that is practising deceptions, and scenes of
monstrous cruelty and inhumanity were by no means
uncommon. Some of the cells in the end of the vessel I
found to be so small that a man could not lie down in any
of them. Those on the lower deck were so dark that the
prisoners seemed utterly incapable of reading a bible. 1
inquired of one man whether it was possible. He said that
at a certain hour of the day, when the sun was at that side
of the vessel, if he stood on his inverted tub or bucket, and
held the book elevated towards the only opening in the cell,
he could read, but that soon his arm tired, and he had to
give up the effort. In one of the upper cells of this vessel
I met with a man who was under sentence of thirty-two
years for three robberies committed in one night. This was
the well-known Captain Melville. Melville was not of course
his true name, but it was that by which he was known, and
his captaincy was obtained by his readiness to head oppo-
sition to the prison authorities. 1 believe he was the son of
a Scotch minister, and, for some early escapade, had been
imprisoned at home, with the result that he became reckless,
plunged into crimes of violence, and became a leader among
criminals. I found him an infidel—a man of ability, and,
under proper guidance, capable of becoming a wvaluable
member of society. 1 held a long and interesting conversa-
tion with him which, under God’s blessing, was not without
some good results.

On a week day soon after this, I was walking through
the works at Pentridge with the Inspector-General, and [
spoke to him of the deplorable condition in which I found
the men of The President, and asked could he not -possibly
alleviate the severity of the confinement. He said, “I
tell you, Dr. Singleton, if I had the option of going out
to be hanged to-morrow morning, or enduring a year's
confinement on board the hulk President, I would choose
hanging.” 1 soon saw it was useless to reason with him.
Once only I asked this man for a slight favor. It was on
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was prepared to bear it. I left, saw my patient, and on the
following morning wrote and sent a letter to Mr. Price.
Of this letter I sent a copy to our excellent bishop, who
encouraged me under the rather trying circumstances.

As the Pentridge Stockade had thus been closed against
me, I returned the next Sunday to my old work at the
Melbourne Gaol and the watch-houses. On that first Sunday
morning I found, in one cell in the Swanston-street lockup,
five or six men who had been arrested for drunkenness. I
spoke to them of the sad penalty they were paying, separated
from friends, families and home, disgraced, degraded, miser-
able, and all this for that which satisfieth not. I exhorted
them to become abstainers from all intoxicants, produced
my pledge-book, and inquired who would be the first to sign
it. A middle-aged man, named Michael Ryan, said, “ Sir, I
will sign it, for drink has brought sorrow and trouble on me.
1 was at the diggings, succeeded well, came with a lot of
money to Melbourne, drank, was fined, got drunk repeatedly,
and was at last, by the bench at the Mayor’s Court, sentenced
to six months’ imprisonment. Price had me removed from
the gaol (where I ought to have remained, not being a
criminal) to Williamstown, to work among long-sentenced
men. There, for some breach of his rules, he loaded me
with heavy irons, sent me on board the President, and thence
to the Swuccess, where for two years I never saw the sun rise
or set. My head has been battered by ‘neddying,” and
now, after being his prisoner for two years, five months, and
nineteen days. I was discharged last Wednesday. A friend
whom I met gave me drink, and for drunkenness I have been
now put in here. Sir! would you for pity’s sake speak a
word for me in the morning, or I may be again put in Price’s
power.” He signed the pledge. | found he had been an old
soldier in the 6oth Rifles, and for discbedience to orders at
Malta, had, with some other soldiers, been transported to
Tasmania. [ rode into Melbourne and went to the court-
house on the following morning. The mayor, seeing me,
asked if I had any case to mention. I then detailed to him
before a crowded court the above story, saying that it was
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extraordinary that, under British law, a man could be
thus treated, and be subjected to five times the term of his
original sentence, without trial by jury, and without appeal
of any kind, from the tyranny of one man ; and that his being
placed in the hulks and loaded with irons forty pounds in
weight out-did the iniquities of the French Bastille and of
the Spanish Inquisition. Those present seemed astonished
at the account, and the mayor (Mr. J. T. Smith) said,
“ Doctor, I hope you will not lose sight of this case, but
bring it before the Chief Secretary.” This I engaged to do.
Ryan, on being brought before the court, was discharged,
and I took care of him until he went again to the goldfields.
On the next day, 1gth September, 1857, there appeared in
the Argus newspaper a letter from me detailing the facts, and
public inquiry was strongly aroused. Then very soon after
another circumstance occurred which led to a parliamentary
investigation by both Houses as to the entire system of penal
management. The case was this:—Some men from the
hulks were placed in a boat to go on shore to work, and to
return in the evening. Among these was Melville, whose
name I recently mentioned. He was one of seven or eight
who resolved to make an effort to escape. In their so doing
the boatman, a free man, and one prisoner met their death.
The latter, it is supposed, was shot by the guards who
fired on the prisoners as they attempted to row away; but
the account which the prisoners themselves gave was that
finding they must be retaken, he said, ** I prefer this,” and
leaped overboard ironed as he was. The other was either
drowned or died from an oar stroke while in the water.
They were pursued, takem, and sent to gaol on the charge of
attempting to escape from lawful custody. The day of their
trial drew near, but no means of defence whatever had been
provided for them. I engaged a solicitor, and my brother-
in-law, a barrister in good practice, undertook their defence.
By his direction the prisoners, who had given some account
of the cruelties they had been subjected to, were directed to
make their statements in open court at the trial. Melville,
who defended himself, and cross-examined with considerable
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ability, kept a crowded court-house in close attention for
nearly three hours, while he detailed the tortures and
cruelties he had been subjected to. The other prisoners
spoke in a similar strain. They were, however, found guilty.
Their counsel raised some legal objection to the conviction,
which ultimately resulted in the quashing of the whole
proceedings. The sentence of death had, however, been
passed on all, life having been lost in their attempt to escape,
and they expected to die. I had no access to these men, but
the Rev. Dr. Adam Cairns visited Melville both before and
after the trial. 1 had written to Melville a few days before
it came on, and some days afterwards he sent me the follow-
ing reply :—

Melbourne Gaol,

Monday, December 1st (1857), 11 a.m.

Sik,—I would have answered your kind letter of the 22nd ult., but
owing to the unsettled state of my mind, and the busy times of all in the
prison, I refrained until now. This is not ingratitude on my part. [ am
truly sensible of the sincere and friendly interest you have displayed on
my behalf, and this knowledge did prompt me at the time to answer you
immediately. But the cold state of my feelings at the time, and the
severe struggle | had with my own strong passions was more fearful than
you can well imagine. [ was not in a fit state of mind to grant that last
and most earnest request of a man whom [ had been led to revere before |
had ever seen him, for I had Doctor Singleton pictured to me by my fellow
prisoners who came from the gaol; and when speaking of you, sir, they
described the philanthropist and the christian combined, not in word only,
but in deed. I hope you will do me the justice to believe me above flattery.
I merely name this to assure you of the good feeling among the prisoners
in general towards you, and mine in particular, and to show that I was
aware of the obligations I owe to vour christian exertions on my behalf
under present circumstances. You desired me to pray for my enemies.
Oh! sir, you do not know with what | had to struggle before 1 could
reconcile my mind to do so, but | prayed for strength, and I have more
than conquered ; for in that meek and lowly spirit of charity with which
Stephen prayed for his murderers, so do [ pray for the poor creatures who
have led to my death. 1 had made up my mind when I came to gaol to
treat them with all the scorn which to the unrenewed mind they would appear
to merit. | had a hard struggle with the pride of my nature before I could
effect this object, but now, as | expect God to forgive me, so do | forgive
them, and pray that He may renew their hearts and put a right spirit within
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the procrastination hastened, if it did not produce, the
terrible tragedy that followed.

On the 26th March, 1857, Price had gone to investigate
some complaints at Williamstown, and was leaving the prison
yard, when a number of the men rushed on him suddenly,
and, before help could come, they had battered in his skull
with stones. For this eight of them were shortly afterwards
hanged. This act of retribution brought matters to a crisis.
A gentleman formerly in the army, a strict disciplinarian, but
a judicious and humane man, was’ appointed Inspector-
General. He at once introduced an improved system, which
has worked far better ever since; a system which tends to
improve the minds and morals of the prisoners, and also to
fit them for future industry on their regaining their liberty.

While 1 still resided at Pentridge, and while Price was
still there, there were several * rushes,” as they were called.
On one of these occasions I was walking in my garden when,
hearing a number of shots, I hastened to see the cause. 1
found that about a dozen of the men had run away, and that
the guards had been in pursuit of them. One young man
had, with some others, ascended the steep banks of the creek
and had got on to my ground, when he was struck fatally by
a ball in the head. Some of my family and work-people, and
several of the small farmers in the vicinity, had narrow
escapes from being shot. I had the poor fellow conveyed on
a door to the prison hospital, where he died in a few hours.
He had been within two or three months of the time for his
discharge when he thus exposed himself so foolishly. Shortly
afterwards I went, with others, deputed by a public meeting
to the Government to request that a wall should be erected
by prison labor round the lands of the prison, so as to pre-
clude the men from these rushes, so fatal to themselves and
so dangerous to the inhabitants. Our request was granted,
and the wall as it now stands, was soon built. Nothing can
more strongly show the monstrously savag :character of the
discipline practised by Price in the prisons than these
“t rushes,” at once reckless and hopeless ; in which men with
only a few months to serve, staked not only the certain and
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had to be provided with large quantities for the occasion. [
found in the whole district but one Total Abstinence Soci ety,
and that having but thirty members. [ lectured on the
subject in the villages and neighboring towns. In Belfast,
after the first lecture, sixty-seven signatures were obtained
on the spot, and a society formed. At Tower Hill fifty-four
signed ; at Woodford, fifty.

In each place a number of the farmers were induced to
give the men the amount saved in money, or in better food
and accommodation, instead of drink. Next harvest it was
found that the old habits of the district were broken up.
Eleven hundred persons had signed the total abstinence
pledge in one year. Many who saved their money put up
cottages with it, or bought ground, or better furnished their
uncomfortable homes.

Some who for many years had not entered a place of
worship, now became regular attendants, to the general good
of society, and to the particular joy of many sorrowful wives
and neglected children. There was then no bible society
and no depot for the sale of tracts or religious books in the
district, but soon a committee was formed and a fund
collected. A depdt was opened, and a healthy literature
circulated among the people. I recommended the committee
of which I was a member to place bibles free in the different
lodging-houses, and in the bedrooms of the public-houses;
also to give free grants to the prisons, the hospital, the
immigrants’ depdt, and to the schooners and steamers
frequenting the port, all of which was done, and it proved
truly useful and productive of much good.

I had here a very extensive practice, involving much
riding and driving, and from the nature of my profession I
was often exposed to accidents from the late hours at which
I frequently had to travel. It was particularly so until I got
a horse on which I knew I could place reliance as quiet and
manageable. From one brute which I was about to ride ten
or twelve miles into the country, as I got off to pick up a
small parcel which 1 had dropped, I received a severe kick
on the thigh, which laid me up for some time,
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While driving in the bush on another occasion 1 had
alighted to pay a visit, leaving one of my daughters in the
carriage, the hood of which providentially had been drawn
back, when the horse got startled, threw me down, and
having passed over me without any serious injury, rushed
away at a mad gallop, and dashed one of the wheels against
the stump of a tree. My daughter, with great presence of
mind, had gathered her clothing close to her in anticipation
of being overturned, and when the crash came and she was
thrown out she received very little injury. The vehicle was
broken to pieces, but God in His good providence preserved
us from injury to life or limb.

At another time, and not far from the same place, 250
feet above the lake at Tower Hill, one of the wheels of a
buggy I was driving came off, and | was mercifully preserved
from being thrown with some of my family down the face
of the precipice into the lake.

Again, when driving from Belfast, by a sudden lurch of
the wheel into a deep rut full of dust, the temporary seat
gave way, and in a moment my head was on the front wheel,
which cut through my hat, broke my spectacles, and gashed
my face. I fell between the wheels, had four of my
ribs broken, and received a concussion of the brain. My
wife and married daughter and her baby had been in the
carriage. To allay their fears I called out as loudly as I
could, ¢ All right.” The faithful horse I then had, being
used to my frequently stopping, and feeling the reins loose
and the load lightened, almost immediately stopped, and no
further injury was done to any one.

I was returning after midnight once from a case where
I had been engaged for some hours, riding along a road
where a deep drain had lately been made while the road
was being formed. I proceeded in the dark, walking my
horse by a log fence as 1 had previously done in the daylight.
The drain ran in a straight line, but not so the fence, and
suddenly the horse slipped into the former where it nearly
joined the latter, and I was violently thrown on my shoulder
with the reins in my hands. The horse fell, but recovering
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his feet ran forward, being now free. One of my ribs was
partially dislocated at the breast-bone, but I succeeded after
a little in remounting my quiet steed, and reaching my home
without further mishap to horse or man,

Another narrow escape | had from what might probably
have been a worse injury in a somewhat similar position. I
was riding through the bush, and the night was so dark that
I had to dismount and feel with my hand in order to ascertain
if I was on the grass or had gained the road. At one place
at Allansford the horse, which I always made to walk slowly
when not sure of the road, kept close by the log fence,
gradually ascended a height, and then suddenly stopped.
Before urging him on I reached out my hand and found I
was in close proximity to the fence. I cautiously dismounted
and found that if I had gone forward 1 should have fallen
down an embankment, ten or twelve feet deep, on to the
road below. I felt with my hand the position of the field
beyond the fence, gently backed my faithful ¢ Tasman,” and
soon we were safely out of the danger.

Coming home another night after my horse had been
almost knocked up with a heavy day’'s work, he, from tread-
ing on a sharp-pointed piece of metal, fell and rolled over on
my leg, which was so severely bruised that I could not for
some time even creep after him to remount.

Once on a very dark night, while my man was leading
the horse down the hill on an unformed road, 1 walking
slowly beside him, I suddenly fell into a quarry hole, and
sustained a severe shaking, but in two or three days I was
again about in my usual health.

While living at Pentridge I had some falls from stumbling
and badly-broken horses. One I well remember. Returning
from Melbourne I had taken my horse out of the gig on the
banks of the creek, and was endeavoring to mount him in
harness from the bank so as to cross on his back. As1 did
this his hind feet sank in the soft mud, and 1 slipped behind
him into the water, my feet caught between the breeching
and the horse's hind legs. The frightened animal made for
an island in the middle of the creek, and dragged me through
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On the day when I first visited him, and had my first
interesting conversation with him, I was told at his house of
a drunken shoemaker half a mile further on the lake, whose
wife was broken-hearted with her husband’s conduct, and
had increased sorrow from the illness of her baby (her only
child). As no medical man resided near, I at once went to
the house, saw the child, and prescribed for it. [ then
sought the shoemaker, who deplored the evil of drunkenness,
but declined to abstain, saying he could use the drink * mod-
erately.” On my next visit I found that he had parted with
his leather and his tools for drink, had even left the deeds of
his cottage and ground with the publican, and had already
drunk about one-fourth of the value of his property. I visited
him a second time, and showed him who his true friends were.
He seemed ashamed, but undecided. 1 called again about
5 o’clock next morning as I was returning to my home, and
knocked him up. He then decided, and became afterwards
a firm and consistent abstainer, and by my advice redeemed
his property from the publican. He soon broke off all
intercourse with him and with those frequenting his house,
and became an altered man. Thus, as 1t were by a surgical
operation I told him, after he had swallowed his tools, lasts,
and awls, and had his house and land half down his throat,
all was safely disgorged, and he was spared to be a blessing,
not only to his good wife and child, but also to society.

I visited also in the same district a farmer, an intelligent
Scotchman, whom I had seen intoxicated, and I succeeded
in inducing him also to abstain, together with some of his
sons, much to the after happiness and comfort of an interest-
ing family. I walked with them through their wheat fields,
which were then ripening. Thousands of small caterpillars
were there destroying the crops, as also was the case in
other places. Ascending the stalk they cut off the head,
which they then ate below. These destructive pests travelled
from place to place in great columns. Sometimes the farmers
are on the watch for them, dig trenches on their route, kindle
fires, and occasionally meet them on the road with a pair of
horses and a rvoller, in this way crushing vast hordes of
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them. I saw also the havoc made by the * rust,” a reddish
fungoid growth on the wheat, which deprives the farmer of
the fruits of his toil, to make him know the hand of Him
who gives or withholds as He sees best. A reproof was
thus administered for the lavish prodigality, the drunkenness
and neglect of religion that prevailed, men being lovers of
pleasure more than lovers of God.

I had just returned from Yanduc, where I had been on
a professional visit thirty miles along the coast, when I heard
that I had to go back in haste some fourteen miles, to see a
man who had been dangerously wounded in a public-house.
He and the man who stabbed him had been harvesting, and
were drinking their earnings, when, a quarrel arising, one
plunged his knife into the abdomen of the other with such
force as to leave on the skin a deep impress of the handle.
[ found that symptoms of acute inflammation had set in, and
treated him accordingly, but had little hope of his recovery.
I removed him at once four miles further on to the hospital,
whither I preceded him. He ultimately recovered, because
(as I presume) the intestine was uninjured, the knife entering
from below directed upwards, and presenting, not the edge,
but the back. At the criminal sittings 1 had to be present.
I then induced the prosecutor to sign the total abstinence
pledge. Before I left the town next morning I went to see
the prisoner, who had been sentenced to three years’ imprison-
ment for his crime, and it was thought meditated suicide. 1
had a long conversation with him, gained his confidence, and
not only induced him patiently to endure his punishment,
but also, I trust, to see his sin and acknowledge it to God.

I visited the gaol in Warrnambool every Sunday while
I lived there, for about five years. At first | saw each man

separately, then generally together in a room as a bible-
class and for conversation.

The first whom I visited was the son of an Irish rector.
He had been in extensive business, and had been much
respected, until, meeting with some losses and family trials,
he took to drink, and while under its influence committed
some act of petty larceny, for which he received a sentence
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of a few months’ imprisonment. 1 had but recently arrived
in the town, but on hearing the particulars I at once went to
see him. 1 knew that he must feel deeply his position. I
found him an intelligent, educated man, and of nice feelings,
deeply distressed by peculiar family trials, as well as by
his present degraded position. [ gained his confidence,
encouraged him to hope, and showed him that nothing but
the gospel could suit his case. God touched his conscience,
and opened his heart to understand and receive the truth,
and that made him free indeed. 1 supplied him with
religious books, and frequently saw him. On leaving the
gaol he blessed God for His teaching in his confinement,
and manifested the saving change wrought in him until he
died two years afterwards in Melbourne, where, up to his
last illness, he had been employed.

In this prison I found a man whom I had attended as
a patient some months before in a dangerous illness, and to
whom I remembered giving some serious advice respecting
his salvation. He had been out of employment, and entered
a house to steal, but was caught in the act. While he
waited for the criminal sittings I had many opportunities of
presenting to his mind God’s grace abounding to the chief
of sinners. He saw his sin and his ingratitude, and learned
God’s gift of life in Christ. He was sentenced to five years’
confinement. According to his earnest request, I saw after
his wife and children, and had them sent to Melbourne,
where he had friends who would care for them. 1 after-
wards received from him, from the Pentridge Stockade, the
following letter, and before he left I saw him in the stockade
a happy, humble follower of his Redeemer :—

Pentridge, 12th May, 1861,

Sir,—As it is a duty | owe you, so also it is a pleasure, to take the
earliest opportunity I have had to make known to you what has happened
to me since I last saw you. I was tried in Geelong, and received a sentence
of five years' hard labor. Upon my arrival here 1 was placed in the
pan-uptimn. where | remained five months, during which time [ diligently
sought the Lord in prayer, and made the bible my daily study. And I am
happy to be able to tell you that He has heard me, and | sincerely believe
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took great pains in instructing her in the way to heaven by
Jesus Christ. Jenny’s early teaching made the task much
lighter than it might otherwise have been. Soon she found
rest for her weary spirit, loved her Saviour, and at all times
blessed and praised God. Literally, ¢ In everything she
gave thanks.” She often loved to repeat the simple lines—

I am a poor sinner and nothing at all
But Jesus Christ is my all and in all!
And Jesus died for me.

There was another patient in the hospital at the same
time, a blind woman, whose heart the Lord opened also to
know and love Christ, and she was particularly kind and
attentive to Jenny. Mrs. Singleton got her to instruct the
dying woman more perfectly in the Word of God, portions
of which she had stored in her memory. Jenny died full of
faith and love and praise, and was laid in the cemetery amid
the tears of those who had witnessed the end she made.

Subsequently (in 1867) I met the blind woman under
peculiar circumstances. I had gone to see the Asylum for
the Blind, then recently formed at Prahran, near Melbourne
I asked, when we were assembled, mostly young persons,
how long they had been blind, and the causes, etc. 1 then
examined them on bible truth, and asked could they sing.
They sang a variety of hymns very sweetly indeed, and after
prayer, and a few words of encouragement and advice, I
was about to depart, when a blind woman said she thought
she remembered the voice, and asked was it not Doctor
Singleton's. I found it was Jenny’s comforter on her death-
bed, and our recognition was specially gratifying that under
circumstances of persecution and oppression I had been her
friend. She said she wished much to read a chapter in the
bible to me, to show her proficiency (that is by touch), but
would perhaps have another opportunity.

The other case was that of the superintendent of the
hospital, who had been suffering with lung disease for a long
period. I constantly visited and spoke with him, until he
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apart on the Hopkins, the locality on which we had fixed.
We then wrote to the Central Board for the Protection of
Aborigines, asking them to grant funds for putting up a
residence for a man and his wife, who should be people of
good judgment and discretion, and of high moral principle,
who might superintend the whole, and teach the men agri-
culture, each having a piece of ground on which to erect a
hut under the superintendent’s guidance, surrounding it with
a log fence, the blacks having seed and implements of
cultivation ; that the superintendent’s wife should teach the
women sewing and household work, and instruct the children
in reading, singing, moral lessons, and the first principles of
christianity ; that provisions for a year should be given them
so that by hunting, fishing in the river, agricultural pursuits,
and religious training, at a distance from public-houses, and
being secured from wet and cold at night, their lives might
be prolonged and their status elevated. 1 mentioned in my
letter that a committee of clergymen and laymen were
willing to undertake the management of such a settlement,
and to visit it by deputations for overseeing its working,
and to assist in the spiritual instruction of these perishing
people, the ancient proprietors of the soil, and to whom we
were so much indebted in many ways. The Board declined
our proposal, but, in its wisdom, continued to send orna-
mental brass plates for the chiefs, blankets which the men
sold for drink, and flour from Melbourne to Warrnambool,
where it could have been bought much cheaper besides
saving the carriage. Several of the natives died of consump-
tion and the effects of drunkenness. I am thankful to say
that after I had left the district the suggestions of the
committee were approved of and acted upon in a great
measure, although it was now so late in the day that the
number to be benefited was greatly reduced. I had many
interesting interviews and conversations with the black men,
and found among them some noble, fine minds, capable of
understanding and loving God, and evidencing an amount of
mental capacity for which strangers to the facts would by
no means give them credit.
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I also found in Warrnambool many of the excellent of
the earth, ministers of the various denominations, as well as
laymen, with whom I took sweet counsel, and engaged
in various works and plans of usefulness for the benefit
of these poor natives and others. 1 also met with some
things to discourage and retard the efforts put forth. I
encountered long and uncompromising opposition from a
few wealthy men, who were offended and disappointed
at my calm and successful defence of the minister of the
church, who, for some private pique, they endeavoured, at
a public meeting of the parishioners, to oblige to leave his
charge. 1 was a churchwarden there as I had previously
been at Pentridge. I knew the whole circumstances of the
case, and the slender grounds they had for complaint, and
in a temperate address I explained it, and endeavoured to
promote harmony and forbearance.

AT MOUNT GAMBIER.

After spending five years in this district I removed in
the order of Providence for a year to Mount Gambier, in
South Australia, a few miles beyond the Victorian boundary.
The town lies in a valley on the northern slope of the
mount. It stands on a rich alluvial soil, with a deep layer
of lava a couple of feet from the surface. The lakes, three
in number, are evidently extinct craters of considerable
depth, and are annually rising a few inches. One of them
is 230 feet deep, with elevated steep banks formed on one
side of the mount. Here, as well as contiguous to Warrnam-
bool, I found the south-western sides of these craters by far
the least elevated, owing evidently to the ashkes having been
driven from that side by the north-eastern winds, which still
frequently prevail along the coast.

In this place I found a cultivated country and a cultured
people, long settled, and, from their isolated position, with a
far higher tone of morality, and a keener appreciation of
gospel teaching, than I had found in almost any other place
I had visited in Australia.
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There are here also numerous depressions of the ground
as if from the escape of gases through some discharge of a
volcanic description, and subsequent collapse. 1 visited
several extensive caves which exist in this part of the country.
In some of these were stalactites from the limestone roof,
and in all streams of water forty or fifty feet below the
surface, and leading towards the lakes or the sea. No river
or stream is to be seen for many miles in any direction from
the crater. The lava adds much to the richness of the soil
when mingled with the superficial earth. In some cases it
is so hard as to be used in building cottages.

In the township was an Episcopalian, a Presbyterian, a
Wesleyan, and a Baptist Church. Since then a Congre-
gational Church has been built, besides a Roman Catholic
and two Lutheran Churches for the German population,
which is numerous in the district. With the excellent
ministers of the Lutheran and other churches I held sweet
intercourse during our abode, and passed a year of peace
and tranquility without anything very remarkable occurring.

In the bush, while journeying, I often met with
kangaroos in vast numbers and the emu occasionally. I
visited a place called The Wilderness, ten miles from my
residence, in the centre of which is a Presbyterian Church
with some accommodation for wvisitors, horses, etc. A
monthly service was held here, generally near full moon,
when the settlers for an area of thirty miles attended this
church in ¢ the wilderness,” almost the sole opportunity for
many of hearing the gospel preached. In Penola, Glen-
burne, Port Macdonald, and other wvillages, as well as in
(Gambier Town, I delivered lectures on temperance subjects
and formed societies. I lectured frequently also on other
subjects. Here I often met with the poor aborigines, a fast
declining race. 1 felt a pleasure in ministering to their wants
in sickness and in health, and witnessed more than one
peaceful death of the believing black man. One of these,
who lived four or five miles from the town and whom 1 had
often visited, not only felt that he was a sinner but also that
he had peace with God through simple faith in Christ, his
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the rapidly diminishing tribes will, I fear, become extinct,
principally from neglect and mismanagement. The present
settlements for their welfare in Victoria have, however, given
ample evidence of the salutary effects resulting from the
judicious treatment of those residing in the missionary estab-
lishments. These all wear suitable clothing and are engaged
in regular industrial pursuits. The young as well as the
adults are taught many useful arts and the first principles of
education, and not a few have given evidence of a change of
heart. Many couples have been publicly married, and their
children have received the ordinance of christian baptism.
On these occasions ministers of the various churches have
commonly attended. It is to be deeply regretted that the
Government did not assist, by supplementing and encourage-
ing efforts of this kind, instead of acting on the popular and
merely sentimental belief that the natives were so low sunk
in the scale of humanity that they were incapable of rising,
and would in every case return to their wild habits even after
education and training, and that they must inevitably die out
and give place to the white man. These poor people had at
first protectors appointed here and there by the Government,
who provided them with blankets, flour, tea and sugar, fire-
arms, and the inevitable brass ornaments. The Central
Board for the Aborigines subsequently, by means of honorary
correspondents, carried out a somewhat similar plan, treating
them as children, and even as children ignoring their mental
and moral culture. If the penalties provided by law to be
inflicted on publicans who supplied them with liquor be
excepted (penalties which in almost every instance the publi-
cans evaded by selling liquor through third parties, to the
utter ruin of the health and morals of the unfortunate blacks)
nothing whatever was done to save either their bodies from
disease or their spirits from destruction.

AMONG THE SHEEF SHEARERS.

During the sheep-shearing season drunkenness pre-
vailed, chiefly among those who moved from district to
district, pursuing that and similar employments. On one
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such occasion I went with a friend to one of the stations of
the well-known Mr. William Clarke. He had immense
districts of purchased land in South Australia, as well as
in New Zealand, and the other various Australian colonies;
probably 200,000 acres in the South Australian station, and
on it a greater number of sheep than of acres, besides
many thousands of horned cattle. He also had many farms
leased to agriculturists. On Mount Shanck Station he had
upwards of 20,000 cattle, and 100,000 sheep, and more than
fifty men were engaged in shearing when I and my friend
visited the place for the purpose of addressing them on the
subject of intemperance, with a view to induce them to
return to their homes and families with their wages when
the shearing season should be over. After dinner Mr. Clarke
walked with us to his woolshed, told the men of our good
intentions, also a little of his own experience, how he had
been once a working man as they were, and how they might,
by prudence and sobriety, rise in like manner. As he had
agreed, he presided at the meeting in the wool-shed in
the evening, when, at the conclusion of the addresses and
appeals, about thirty of the men signed the abstinence
pledge.

The roving portion of the population, who have no
settled homes, are without any taste for reading, and have
not the ability to read any improving literature. Asa rule
in Australia they neglect Divine Worship, both private and
public, and are exceedingly given to drunkenness. They
thus eventually shorten their days, often becoming a burden
on the sober portion of the community, living in the hospitals
and benevolent asylums that are scattered over the country,
and which the majority of them had entirely refused to
subscribe to or to aid when in receipt of good wages,
preferring rather to gratify their selfish appetites.

I visited one of these poor fellows lying on the bed of
death. He had been married some years, and had a young
family, who, when he fell ill, were 150 miles away; but his
faithful wife travelled overland with her young charge, to be
with him and tend him in his last illness. 1 found him dark,
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ignorant, unconcerned, and in need of all things. I minis-
tered to his wants in a professional capacity, and then
conversed with him on his spiritual necessities. Soon after
his family arrived he awoke to a lively sense of his condition
and of his danger, and cried earnestly to God for mercy.
One day while I spoke with him, and while at prayer, he
obtained peace through believing on the Son of God. For
several weeks he rejoiced in tribulation, grew in the know-
ledge of the scriptures, which his boys read for him, and
then entered into endless rest. He begged all his children
to become total abstainers, and they, before leaving the
district, attended to this his last advice.

IN MARYBOROUGH AND THE DISTRICT.

At the end of a year, my youngest daughter being ill
with heemoptysis, resulting from a hurt received while riding
on horseback ; my own health also being affected, owing, as
I thought, to the dampness of the climate, and to having
suffered from numerous carbuncles, which left me greatly
debilitated, I felt a desire for a change to some larger sphere
of usefulness. I for some time had thoughts of removing to
a more suitable district, and I sought from the Lord his
guidance and direction in the matter. Soon, in a marked
providential way, my course was opened to proceed to
Maryborough, in Victoria, 250 miles distant. I took my
sick daughter in the buggy with me, accompanied by one of
her sisters, and drove through seventy or eighty miles of
wild, picturesque country to Portland, and thence to Belfast.
At the latter place I left the companions of my journey with
my married daughter, and after I had seen my friends and
relations, and had received fresh tokens of my way being of
the Lord’s choosing, I went on to Maryborough.

There, for the first time, I saw the goldfields and the
miners, and soon beheld such scenes of spiritual destitution,
that I was led to thank God for the door he had thus opened
for one who felt that his sufficiency was of God alone. In
the town spiritual life seemed nearly extinct. Drunkenness,
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read God's Word to him in his native tongue, and who,
according to his last request, sang for him in the same
tongue a few verses of an ancient hymn of praise.

In the surrounding villages, and especially in Majorca, I
found even more open profligacy ; the miners around coming
in to spend their easily gotten gold in pleasures, falsely so
called. T at once begged the minister who accompanied me
there to get the court-house, or the Municipal Council
Chamber, and hold a service there until a church could be
built, and a scripture-reader procured. A year after both
a house and a service were provided.

At the various goldfields I found men of almost every
European and Asiatic nation and language. 1 wrote to the
Rev. R. MacGuire, of Clerkenwell, whose family I had
known, as also himself in his youth, stating that Greeks and
Germans, Danes, Swedes, French, Spanish, Portuguese and
Italians, Hindoos, Negroes, Malays, Chinese, with Maoris,
and other Pacific Islanders, were here, wholly destitute of
religious teaching, and requesting that he would procure and
send me some books and tracts in their several languages.
He sent my letter to the Religious Tract Society, and forth-
with a case of excellent tracts were sent to me. I found
from time to time on the goldfields men taught by the Spirit,
whom I engaged in distributing these; and I disposed of
many myself as well as through other means. I agreed soon
after my arrival to form a bible-class, which met in the
church on Sunday afternoons. In this class I have had a
Negro, an Armenian from Persia, a native of St. Helena, a
Tahitian, some Irishmen, Englishmen, Scotchmen, and
Chinamen, and ere long had twelve or fourteen Maoris,
Samoans, and Sandwich Islanders. 1 found a converted
Armenian, whom I induced to visit with tracts one of the
suburban goldfields. This man told me the Shah of Persia
had a long time ago taken 10,000 Armenian prisoners, and
located them near Ispahan, with liberty to worship God as
they had hitherto done, on condition of their paying a
capitation tax; but declaring that if a Mussulman turned
christian he could be killed, and no investigation would be
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had been in the mélée. After we had induced them to
separate I asked the Maoris, especially all who could speak
English, to accompany us to one of their huts close by, when
I found on inquiry that none of them had been in any place
of worship for eleven years; that they had indulged in
drunkenness, Sabbath-breaking, and other sins, and that
most of them had been baptized in their native islands, and
could read portions of the holy scripture. After some
conversation I prayed with them on the grass, where,
kneeling in a circle, one or two wept. I then asked some of
them to pray, and not to forget the Chinese, as God had told
us to pray for our enemies. A Tahitian, named * Harry,”
had been wounded by a French bullet while he and his
fellow-islanders tried to maintain the independence of their
native land, and of the good Queen Pomare. Another,
named ¢ Isaiah,” had lost an eye in the following way, as I
afterwards found :—He had at one goldfield some years
before a mate who was a Spaniard. They were washing a
little gold, when an Irishman, half intoxicated, passed by,
and despising them as foreigners he kicked the pannikin
holding their gold. On the Spaniard remonstrating he threw
him into a waterhole. While he was doing this Isaiah struck
with his spade in defence of his friend, and the edge of the
weapon penetrated the thin bone of the man’s temple. The
countrymen of the aggressor now rushed down, beat both
the men, and gouged out the eye of poor Isaiah. On a
magisterial inquiry he was acquitted, but with difiiculty
escaped the violence of the others when they found that the
injury to their friend proved fatal. These two men prayed
with earnestness, one in English, the other in Maori. 1 then
asked some one to pray for the Chinese, as we should forgive
our enemies, and ere we rose from our knees 1 heard the
word ¢ Chinese "’ mentioned with feeling.

From this time I became deeply interested for the con-
dition of these men. For a vear and a-half I had ten to
eleven of them attending my bible-class, and five or six of
those who understood English best adjourned each Sabbath
to my surgery, where they had tea, spending a couple of
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poor with clothing, etc., and the other half as the foundation
of a free religious book-lending society in the district. In
both of these directions good services were rendered.

About a year after some of the poor fellows were almost
brought to starvation from want of success on the goldfields,
and I purchased flour, tea, sugar, etc.,, and sent them the
supplies, with a note saying that, having benefited others,
now they had a right from the fund they had helped to
form, to be themselves assisted. With marvellous christian
self-denial they sent all back, with a nice respectful note
saying that they had devoted the subscription to the
Lord, and could not accept any of it for their own use. I
then wrote to them asking if they had any objection to my
sending the amount as their donation towards the purchase
of a new Fohn Williams mission ship, the old one having just
then been wrecked. This they readily agreed to, and I sent
the money to the Rev. Mr. Sutherland, the agent of the
London Missionary Society in Australia. As an illustration
of the simplicity of their faith and practice, I may mention
the following fact :—In the harvest time, as their earnings at
the old goldfields were very precarious, and in general trivial,
the more athletic of them generally worked at gathering in
the crops. The summer after his conversion I noticed that
while Elijah, Joshua, Edward, Benjamin, Isaiah, and some
others had gone, Samuel remained, and as usual attended
his class. [ asked him why. He said he was not strong
enough, meaning he was afraid he might enter into tempta-
tion and prove unfaithful. We conversed on the all-suffi-
ciency of the grace of God to keep the believer under all
circumstances, while he was diligently to watch and pray.
I found before the next Sabbath that he had gone away, and
I did not see him again for about five weeks. The following
conversation then occurred :—

“ Where have you been since I met you here last ?

¢« Harvesting."

« Were you strong enough ?

¢« Oh yes, thank God.”

“« How then did you get along ?
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him, as the best friend he had in Victoria, and Samuel parted
with him, having first given him a little book entitled ¢ Believe
and Live,” which he had received from my wife, with much
good advice to serve the Lord, and when tempted to do
wrong to read this book and to pray.

Soon after, when I had to leave the district in bad
health, these kind, simple-hearted christians testified their
love to me by visiting me and saying many loving and
scriptural things to me, bathing my head, and doing other
kind offices with tender sympathy, and each kneeling beside
my bed offered up a prayer on my behalf. Ata public meeting
called by some of the townspeople to express their sympathy
with me, some of these dear christians, among others, spoke
in too high terms of the little services I had been enabled
from time to time to render them.

NEEDED REFORMS.

At various suburbs the blessing of God seemed to rest
on my efforts in lecturing and otherwise, and encouraging
others to work in the cause of total abstinence. Several
large societies were formed. Perhaps the most interesting
of these was at a place called the White Hills, where
drunkenness, Sabbath-breaking, and immorality of every
kind prevailed. There was no place of worship there
at this time. A small wooden house, or rather room, had
been used by the Primitive Methodists as a church some
years before, but owing to a difficulty in supplying it, and
the little fruit for the labor bestowed, it had been abandoned
as such, and was now used for a day-school only. Having
to visit professionally in the wvicinity, I was struck with
the moral and spiritual destitution that prevailed, and as
drunkenness seemed the greatest obstacle to a change I
proposed to address the people on the subject of intem-
perance. A night was fixed. It was dark, and I expected
few, if any, to come. I rode there, however, and saw by a
light placed near the road as a guide to those coming to the
meeting, that a large number had assembled. After my
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for himself and another relative. This man and many
others now took my advice and placed their savings in
the penny or other savings banks, to their families’ benefit
and happiness, rather than as they had formerly done
in the public-house, which gave back neither the principal
nor the interest. A collection in half-crowns and shillings
was then taken up, and I next proposed that men should
give free labor. Several offered to make Egyptian bricks (of
unburned clay, and of a very large size). Others offered to
cart the timber, etc., free. A bricklayer volunteered to build
the chimney, and another man to be his laborer. In a few
weeks the building was opened by a public service on the
Lord’s Day. A tea-meeting followed next day, which was
numerously attended, and at it the remaining debt was very
nearly extinguished, the library greatly enlarged, and the
number of members increased; and from that time large
numbers attended the Sunday evening services held there.

AN AWFUL TRAGEDY, AND SWIFT
RETRIBUTION.

It was at White Hills that a tragedy attended with
remarkable circumstances took place. Soon after the dis-
covery of this goldfield a number of the most profligate and
idle as well as of the industrious, flocked to it, as usual, and
some unprincipled people opened stores for the sale of strong
drink, which places became the resort of the very worst
conducted of both sexes. One of them, a quondam convict,
went, armed with pistols, in broad daylight to the tent of a
Spaniard to rob him. The Spaniard, naturally, refused to
give up his hard-earned gold, on which the fellow coolly shot
him. Ere he fell, however, he rushed on his assailant, and with
a large knife ripped open his abdomen. A crowd soon
gathered, attracted by the report and the noise; but the
ruffian threatened to shoot any man who attempted to capture
him. A trooper who had recently come to the locality on
some business, learning the facts, dismounted and drew near,
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a hundred persons awaiting my arrival. 1 procured a chair
from a ¢ grog-shanty,” an iron store close at hand, where, at
the time, they were selling strong drink, although the owner
was awaiting his trial in gaol for killing a miner in a recent
quarrel. After the address, the first who signed the pledge
was a young man, son of an Irish rector, who, I found, had
known my brother, the two churches not having been far
from each other. This young man soon after embraced the
gospel, became a decidedly pious and useful man in that
locality, and greatly aided the temperance cause there and
at White Hills. From his classical and good education, and
some natural abilities for public speaking, and also from his
kind and generous character, he became much respected and
was possessed of considerable influence for good.

I was called to see a patient at the Alma, once a noted
goldfield, but then a neglected and almost forsaken place, as
not more than 300 or 400 people were on it, whereas many
thousands had formerly resided there. 1 found my patient
dangerously ill, and, on inquiry, ascertained that no minister
had seen him, and that none lived near, nor was there any
place of worship within some miles. I also learned that the
man was the son of a minister of the gospel in America, but
had not the needful preparation for a future world. He
resided with his brother and sister-in-law, and had been
engaged in goldmining. I had, however, the happiness of
soon seeing the father's prayers and training rewarded by the
saving conversion and happy death of the son. But the
destitute state of the district, the drunkenness, and the
account that the diggers spent the Sabbath in cricket-playing
and such like amusements, made me anxious to effect a
change, and I rode to the school-house recently built, told
my views to the master, and asked could I have the use of it
in which to give a lecture. I saw some of the committee of
management with him, and arranged for the evening, when
I met a densely crowded audience of about 150 persons. I
expressed my wish to obtain the use of the school-house for
a Sunday-school, and to erect a large room for use as an
athenzum, for tea-meetings, for a reading-room, and for
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judges, merchants, ministers of every denomination, lawyers,
tradespeople, farmers, as well as artisans, male and female,
degraded by the vice and moral pollution of intemperance,
allured by its pleasurable excitement, by company, or by the
evil habits and customs of society.

MARYBOROUGH BRANCH BIBLE SOCIETY
FORMED.

After some difficulty I induced the friends of the gospel
to unite in forming a branch of the bible society in Mary-
borough, and wrote to the agent for Australia, whom I had
met in Warrnambool, to pay us a visit when next in our
vicinity. It was found that in the forming of the rules I
incurred the displeasure of an influential person, because I
successfully opposed one which would have rendered it
binding on the society to give no bibles or copies of the
scriptures free. Much as I loved the principle, and although
[ thought men prized most what cost them something, yet
[ thought the restriction by rule unwise, mentioned my
Warrnambool experience as a reason for wishing that the
hospital and public-houses should be provided free, and that
some copies might be given to Italians, Spaniards, French-
men, and others, who would not be likely to purchase, but
might willingly read them, as they did the tracts, in their
own languages. For daring to think and act independently
I suffered a long, jesuitical, bigoted persecution. But none
of these things moved me from the work of my beloved
Master. I endured as seeing Him who is invisible.

«THY BREAD SHALIL BE GIVEN, AND THY
WATER SHALL BE SURE.”

On the day previous to my leaving the goldfields I went
to see a pious widow with seven children, the eldest a son,
being nearly seventeen years of age. We had helped her
occasionally when we found she required it, as her son was
successful or otherwise in *‘fossicking” in the old working
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grounds, already supposed to be wrought out. This day I
found her alone, with her youngest child in her arms. [ told
her I was leaving Maryborough, and had called to read and
pray with her for the last time. I took the bible down from
a shelf and opened it casually at the 37th Psalm. I had only
read to the third verse, * Trust in the Lord and do good, so
shalt thou dwell in the land, and verily thou shalt be fed,”
when I related to her an account of a weaver who was out of
work in the north of Ireland, in 1802, whose wife had given
their last meal (as she thought) to her children, and was
crying bitterly at the prospect of their starvation, as her
husband had neither money nor work. The pious weaver tried
to comfort her, saying that God cared for them, and loved
them, and would provide. She fell asleep, but he could not.
Suddenly the text I had just read came to his mind, and he
said, ¢ If that is in the bible I will trust, and not be afraid.”
He arose, blew the dying embers of his turf fire into a flame,
and, on opening the book, his eyes caught the very words,
“ Trust in the Lord.” He said, *“ Lord, it is enough,” and
lay down again in his bed. At daylight he was awakened by
a loud knocking at his door. As he opened it a man angrily
said, ¢ Take this; I could get no rest all night thinking of
you,” and threw a sack of flour on the floor, and went away.
I had no idea the widow was in any need, but I found out
afterwards that her son had failed to get enough gold to feed
the family the preceding week. Next day a provision dealer
(who was an infidel) drove his cart to the hut and asked
where he would lay the bag of flour he had brought. The
widow replied that she had not ordered any flour. He said,
“Is not your name Cox? [ cannot lose my time; where
shall I lay it ?”" She saw God’s hand, but thought I had sent
it. I, however, knew nothing about it, nor how the infidel
storekeeper had come to leave it. A few months afterwards
I received from the widow a grateful letter and a nicely-
worked bible-marker, on which she had wrought Ps. 37: 3.
in full, with a bible at one end, and a crown at the other.
Since then I heard that God had supplied her every need,
and blessed her and her children greatly.
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very time I had been asking God for it, I met a devout
christian who had been very useful in other places, and who
had just come to Melbourne. He gladly took up the work,
and when he had to leave for England found a worthy
substitute, who still visits those * hidden from the view of
a busy world,” but who are often prepared by their discipline
and confinement for gospel teaching, the rags of their self-
righteousness torn off with no gentle hand ; but who, in
consequence of their incarceration for crimes which have
degraded their character, and placed the prison brand upon
them, are often forgotten or overlooked even by the good.

SETTLEMENT AT HAWTHORN.

My health, when I left Maryborough, was in a broken
state; but it soon improved, and when I was somewhat
recovered I took my family to Hawthorn, a salubrious
suburb of Melbourne, where for three years I practised my
profession with some success, and with a pleasure that came
from a source higher than any success.

While still in a delicate state of health I heard from a
gentleman of a man living half-a-mile from my residence in
Hawthorn, who, although he had in his youth in Ireland been
a God-fearing man, had now become a drunkard and a
blasphemer, and neglected his wife and six young children.
I felt much impressed to see him. I wrote a note requesting
him to call on me next day, as I was unwell and unable to go
to him. He was a good general laborer, and thought I had
work for him, and in the afternoon he called. (It was the
Sabbath day). I saw him alone, spoke of what I had heard
about his early life, of his fallen state, of his sin, and of his
danger. Almost directly he wept, and acknowledged his
guilt before God. He at once signed the total abstinence
pledge. Before parting I had prayer with him, gave him
some tracts and books, and asked him to call again next
Sunday, as he was working some distance off. This he did,
and soon afterwards he yielded his heart to God, and became
a good and useful man. At my earnest request he opened
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his door, and gathered in his neighbors for a bible-class.
This he requested me to manage, as he thought himself
unfitted for the work, and I conducted it for nearly two
years, until I left the district for my present abode in East
Melbourne. Twenty years have passed since then, with
their many vicissitudes, but this man has still a happy home,
and several of his children are well settled in life. 1 have
met some of them, decided christians, at their father and
mother's home, whither I had gone to drink tea with them
on special occasions. * Wisdom's ways are ways of
pleasantness, and all her paths are peace.”

HAWTHORN BRANCH BIBLE SOCIETY—
COLPORTAGE.

I was not long in Hawthorn until I found that there was
no tract society in the district, and no shop for the sale of
bibles, and that in short the spiritual interests of the mass
of the population had been almost entirely overlooked.
Soon, however, I was able to get three glass cases furnished
with copies of the scriptures, and with useful and interesting
books, to be sold at low prices, at stores in Kew and
Camberwell, and in a chemist's shop in the main road in
Hawthorn, where the woodcarters and others of the
surrounding population could be supplied with cheap gospel
literature of the best and purest kind. I engaged a number
of young persons to collect for the Bible Society, and was
able to form a committee of management. The Hawthorn
branch still does noble work. The sums raised were sent to
the parent society. I founded a second bible-class, and had
visitations among the brickmakers. A number of persons
having signed the total abstinence pledge, I formed them
into a total abstinence society, which greatly prospered,
and which, I believe, continues to prosper to this day. I
induced the committee to advertise for and engage a pious,
self-denying, hard-working colporteur to carry the scriptures,
the literature of the Religious Tract Society, and temperance
publications among the numerous population of the surround-
ing district. A suitable man applied, and was employed. In
four months he sold of the scriptures £30 worth, and of the
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other works, mostly very low priced, about £70 worth, was
well received everywhere, had his night stopping places,
took part in prayer-meetings, and addressed the wvarious
Sunday-schools in the towns as he journeyed along. The
good resulting from his eight or ten months’ labor was great.
But soon after my leaving the district his services were
discontinued, no proper effort having been made to raise
funds for his suitable remuneration.

FREE MEDICAL MISSION DISPENSARY.

In 1868, while residing in Hawthorn, I had several
interesting conversations with my late brother, the Rev.
William Singleton, concerning the great amount of good
done in Edinburgh by the opening of a remarkably suc-
cessful medical mission in the Cow-gate there. The origi-
nator was Dr. Burns Thompson, whose double object was
the preaching of the gospel and the healing of the sick, on
the same principles as were initiated practically by our
Lord, and followed by His Apostles. The result was that
I resolved to commence one in the poorest and most densely
populated suburb in Melbourne. The municipality of
Collingwood seemed most to answer the description. After
much inquiry [ found that a great number of the poorer
classes, artisans with large families, laborers, aged people,
widows and deserted women, often with many children to
provide for, with- others of the same classes, had gone to live
in Collingwood, where the rentals were then very moderate,
and the cost of food, vegetables, etc,, equally so. 1 found
also that although, as a rule, many of them were unable
when ill to pay for medical attendance, there was yet at the
time no place but the Melbourne Hospital where they could
get medical relief. 1 therefore resolved, God helping me, to
commence a medical mission on principles already approved
by the institution to which I have referred, and with the
further view of testing in a public institution the course
which I had for many years followed in private practice, viz.,
the treatment of disease without the aid of alcoholic liquors.
Accordingly in January, 186g, I opened the Collingwood
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numbers became acquainted with the loving gospel of peace,
and afterwards attended the bible-classes, and the services
held in the mission hall at the rear of the dispensary. About
200 persons a week usually obtain assistance at the institu-
tion. I have often felt grateful to God for allowing me to
open and helping me to maintain and continue this
Medical Missionary Dispensary, when I found, say, a
family of five or six children in a two-roomed cottage,
the father with precarious earnings, and often without
work, when sickness visited them; or widows or deserted
wives struggling to support their families by washing or
by needlework, to meet rentals, and to procure food as
well as clothing for them, when laid aside by protracted
illness, or often with one an invalid for years, needing
constant care. 1 had, however, opportunities of getting
those requiring it into hospitals or asylums, and obtaining
temporary aid for them in their deep distress. Hundreds of
lives have been saved, and I may say some thousands have
been spiritually benefited through this mission dispensary.
No fewer than four physicians, an oculist, an aurist, a
psychopathist and a dentist, attend daily.

On my removal to Melbourne I became more interested
than before in the free medical mission dispensary. I
attended about 100 patients on the average each week for
some years, the number increasing with the increase of the
population, until as I now write it has reached an average of
200 a week. The mortality of the municipality, considering
its crowded and badly-drained condition, was exceptionally
low, owing, as I am persuaded, to the prompt, conscientious,
simple, non-alcoholic treatment adopted in every case.
During the twenty years of its existence nearly 150,000
adults and 30,000 children have been treated in this institu-
tion, and I have no hesitation in saying that hundreds of
lives, of the young especially, were thus preserved and
prolonged, and much suffering prevented. And, more
important still, thousands of men and women were brought
under the influences and heard the truths of gospel story, to
their present and their eternal salvation.
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CONTRASTS.

I had been so encouraged by the good results of the
bible and tract depots, that I was able by the help of some
christian friends to employ a colporteur, who carried a pack
well filled with the holy scriptures, and with cheap, interest-
ing, and useful books. He visited with remarkable success
all the surrounding suburbs, and sold very large numbers of
these books, as well as copies of the scriptures, until I
removed to East Melbourne. The work gradually ceased
from want of support, and as 1 was connected with the City
Mission in Melbourne, [ was able to get this devoted colpor-
teur, when unemployed, appointed as one of the missionaries
in a vacancy which then occurred. I was with him in his
dying hours a few years after, when, full of faith, and in
perfect peace, he fell asleep in Jesus.

I heard one day that a man whom I had known as a
Wesleyan minister at Mount Gambier, had, through some
cause, left the work, and was now engaged as manager of a
boot factory. It was stated that he had been seen in a state
of intoxication in the street. I went to see him, and in his
private office told him what I heard, and pointed out the
danger to his eternal destiny, the sorrow to his friends, and
the injury to the cause of Christ that must follow, and I
urged him to repent and turn to God. He saw his guilt
and sin, and in tears begged me to kneel down and pray with
him for forgiveness. He again joined the church, and
became a most acceptable and useful lay preacher.

[ met again another fallen minister of the Wesleyan
Church, who also fell by indulgence in drink, lost his
position, and became a wanderer, wretched, restless, and
unhappy for years. [ had long sought his restoration, attended
him and his poor wife and children when ill, and tried to do
him good. He eventually became penitent, and died in an
inland hospital reconciled to Geod, but after a wasted and
miserable life. I met many interesting cases of conversion
and blessing in my professional visits; and also in visiting
the watch-houses of the city.
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DEATH OF MY DAUGHTERS.

After my return to Melbourne, while my own health
rapidly recovered, that of my youngest daughter, so tenderly
beloved, got worse, and soon after our removal to Haw-
thorn, she took to her bed, where for six weeks she lay until
she entered the joy of her Lord. Three years previously she
had received an injury while riding on horseback, got hcemop-
tysis, partially recovered, but finally symptoms of phthisis
presented themselves, and the patient being naturally
delicate, the disease rapidly reduced her system. Her life
was consistent, loving, affectionate and amiable. She was
an unwavering believer in Christ, beloved by all who knew
her. Her sick-bed was in itself a benediction to those who
watched her life drawing to its close, and her last night on
earth was the most remarkable and triumphant I was ever
privileged to witness. Her sayings, so full of deep piety, of
loving devotion, and unfailing trust in Christ I committed to
writing in the form of a tract called ¢ Life's Last Hours.”
Her love to Christ was simple and trustful, and as it
filled her life with joy, so it made her end most peace-
ful. Her perfect trust and joyous hope; her strong
confidence in Christ as her all and in all; her words of
comfort to her weeping mother ; her message of love to an
absent sister—all made up a scene as remarkable to witness
as it is delightful to remember. About an hour before her
death she sang the well-known verse—

Jesu, lover of my soul,
Let me to Thy bosom fly,
While the nearer waters roll,
While the tempest still is high ;
Hide me, Oh my Saviour, hide,
Till the the storm of life be past,
Safe into the haven guide,
Oh receive my soul at last!

She shortly afterwards called me to her, and, looking
upwards, said, “I see Jesus! I see them!"” and presently
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she expired, exchanging mortality for life. Her age was
but seventeen years.

About two years later, and not long after the opening of
the dispensary, as I was driving home from it on a Thursday
evening the horse got frightened and violently ran away.
In order to prevent dangerous consequences to others, 1
turned his head towards a fence, when he kicked and broke
the vehicle. I succeeded in getting the boy, who had been
driving, out safely, and then myself, and also, by the aid of
some bystanders, in disengaging the horse and sending him
home, while I had the carriage taken to the factory to be
repaired. My second daughter, who loved me intensely, was
looking out for my return, and seeing the boy leading the
horse, and hearing of the broken carriage, she thought I
had been severely hurt, if not killed. The sudden shock
was too much for her strength. The rupture of an internal
blood-vessel followed, she was immediately seized with
severe blood-vomiting, and on the Sunday following she
died. She was to have been married in the ensuing week.
She loved her Saviour, and fully trusted in Him to the
last. We were with her in her parting hours, and confi-
dently committed her to God, her Father and ours, in the
faith of the redemption of His Son Christ Jesus.

MELBOURNE CHILDRENS' HOSPITAL.

If others fail be faithful thou,

Nor lay till death thy burden down ;
"T'is only he who bears the cross,

May hope to wear the victor's crown,

Some years later I was strongly urged by one of the
judges to open a hospital for sick children. Dr. Charles
Smith, then recently arrived from England, had already
made an attempt in that direction, but had not succeeded.
I now sought him out, and, after some conversation, he and I
agreed again to take the matter in hand. Our first location
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was in Stephen-street (now Exhibition-street), where we
began with twelve beds, and with fifteen children as patients.
We had also a free dispensary, which was opened on four
days in each week. I acted as physician, and my friend as
surgeon. After a time we issued circulars, inviting a number
of ladies to form a committee of management, which they
readily agreed to do. In about a year Dr. Smith left Mel-
bourne to settle in a distant township. Six months later I
also resigned my connection with the hospital, not, I confess,
without some pain and unpleasantness. [ had always
advocated the opening of the meetings of the committee
with prayer for the Divine blessing. This some of the
younger ladies objected to, and, as they out-voted their
seniors, the practice was discontinued. Then it was proposed
to accept the offer of a well-known Melbourne minister to
deliver certain lectures of his on the opening chapters of
Genesis, half the proceeds to be in aid of the hospital. As
I knew his views to be of a dangerous character, and that
they had already unsettled the faith of some whom I had
known, I strongly opposed the scheme. I was willing that he
should lecture for us on any other subject, as I knew he had
much ability, and that his help would be valuable. I
succeeded in getting the original offer declined, but not
without many reflections on my prejudice, narrow-minded-
ness, antiquated notions, bigotry, and the rest. This I did
not mind, as I considered that to honor God’s word, and to
glorify him, was infinitely more desirable than the passing
approval of a few fellow-mortals, and a paltry present
monetary gain. But as I had now seen the hospital well
established, in full working order, with a large ladies’ com-
mittee, and a number of medical men willing to fill all
vacancies, I felt at liberty to resign my connection with it,
which I accordingly did. I could not feel that where God
was not acknowledged I had any proper place or busi-
ness. The institution has since prospered well, and is
now among the most distinguished and useful of the
Melbourne charities, and commands large public support.
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personal religion with the inmates of the Womens' Model
Lodging-house. 1 can never forget the visits of the Holy
Spirit with which we were often favoured on these occasions.
The deep experience of the man of God, John Gamble, who
was usually present at those meetings, added much to this
effect; and his holy, self-sacrificing lifé, caused him to be
respected and loved wherever he was known. At the monthly
reunions of the christian workers connected with my various
institutions his presence always shed a holy influence over the
gathering, men realised that God was there, and blessings
were obtained surpassing common experience. He is still at
work, although close on four score years old, visiting the
friendless, the poor, and the dying, as opportunity offers.

Among the men who gave me special help then and
afterwards, I must specially distinguished John Gamble, a
farmer from Ireland, who, although in comparatively poor
circumstances, has greatly honored his Master by his
unselfish, devoted, loving labors among the surrounding
masses, and especially among the sick poor attending the
dispensary. 1 never met his equal for devotedness and
success. His simple loving words, and his encouragement
to the sinner to accept what Christ freely offered, followed
up by his heartfelt sympathy and prayer of faith with
the suffering, the friendless, the drunkard, have been
attended by a marvellous success. He still worked in
his old age of three score and fifteen years, and on three
days in each week, during the attendance of the medical
men on the patients, he helped to manage the prayer-
meetings and the scripture teaching, and this in addition
to his incessant visiting of the sick and the dying.
Not long ago his eldest daughter, an eminent christian
woman, who had married a devoted christian man,
died three months after her marriage. More recently his
second daughter married, and this has led to his removal to
another suburb where his two remaining daughters, of one
heart and one mind with him, watch over him with devoted
care, and help in his christian labor with their efforts
and their believing prayers.
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About the same time at which I first met with John
Gamble, I met also a man who came as a patient to the
dispensary, suffering from liver disease and dropsy. On
inquiry I found the cause to be drink, and, on his promising
to abstain, I attended to him until his health was restored.
He told me that fourteen years before he had met me at a
farmer's house in the country, and that I had relieved him of
a severe complaint for which he had consulted me during my
visit—that I had then spoken to him seriously, and wanted
him to become an abstainer, and that now he deeply
regretted he had not taken my advice. He also said he had
been educated for a barrister and had been at the Temple in
London. I lent him some good books, he became sober,
and continued so for two years. At the end of that time,
his wife having, unfortunately, upset some boiling water, was
severely scalded, was carried to the hospital, and there died.
In his trouble he again resorted to drink. His daughter
hastened in deep trouble to tell me at the dispensary. On
visiting him [ found he was laboring under delivium tremens.
He seemed to know that he was dying, and to be conscious
that he was unfit for the change. I got him once more to
sign the pledge, and as 1 could get no paper on which to
write it, I had recourse to the back of some adhesive plaster
which I took from my pocket-case. He soon recovered, and
strove afterwards to teach his children and train them for a
higher and a holier life. [ visited him some years after in a
dangerous illness, when, in response to my question as to his
hopes for eternity, he said that through the teachings of the
bible, and the help and sympathy he experienced, he had
learned to trust in Christ, that all his sins were now gone,
and that he had rest in his Redeemer. As he had been a
Romanist I was the more gratified. 1 was with him some
years after when he died. His eldest son, who had been in
an adult bible-class of mine, became a devoted christian, and
has since occupied a useful position in the church. Two of
his daughters have also found Christ able to save.

[ was requested to attend a respectable, but reduced
man, suffering from chronic rheumatism. [ learned that he
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was Lieutenant Ross, formerly of the Royal Navy, but now
a complete cripple—an intelligent, well-informed, and refined
gentleman. He helped towards his own and his wife's support
by writing letters for those unable to write, making up
accounts for tradesmen, and teaching young men at night
writing, arithmetic, etc, He told me that he was the third
in lineal descent from David Hume, the historian, through
whose will £4000 a year descended to the family. Hume's
daughter married a Mr. Ross, by whom she had two sons.
Of these the elder married an Austrian lady; and, three
months after his marriage, was killed in Vienna by a fall from
his horse, his posthumous son becoming heir to the property.
The younger was my esteemed friend, David Hume Ross.
When fourteen years of age he was midshipman on board a
man-of-war at the sieze of Acre, and was severely wounded
in an attempted landing. He afterwards went with Captain
Richardson on an exploring voyage to the North Pole, pre-
vious to his relative, Sir John Ross, making his celebrated
voyage in The Heckla. Up to this time, that is for the first
twenty years of his life, he had been nominally a Presby-
terian. After his return from the north, while his ship lay
at Portsmouth, he went to hear a celebrated Roman Catholic
preacher, and became so much alarmed about his spiritual
condition and future destiny that he sought out the preacher
to ask him what he must do to be saved. The result was
that he obtained a furlough, and went for three months
to a monastry in Belgium. He then came to these colonies,
and became first a superintendent of water police in
New South Wales, and afterwards classical teacher in the
Roman Catholic College in Victoria. Then, at the end of
his second twenty years, he became dissatisfied, drifted into
scepticism and infidelity, and remained in that bog for three
years. He had married a Roman Catholic lady some time
before, and now she was compelled to aid in their support
by letting furnished lodgings, and in other ways, as I have
stated. It was at this time that I met with him, He was
confined to bed, and during some years I visited him
frequently. Our conversation led, under the power of the
Spirit of God, to his accepting the gospel, and becoming
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a truly happy and useful christian man. He told me that
when he was a Roman Catholic he flogged himself so
severely, as a penance for his sins, that his back still bore
the marks of his stripes. I enjoyed all my visits to this
intellectual and intelligent christian. He spoke of his
Saviour to all who came to see him. [ was with him in his
last moments, and heard his triumphant testimony and
witness for Christ—*the Way, the Truth, and the Life.”
Lieutenant Ross’s christian career extended to nearly nine
years, and his whole life to fifty-three.

I recall with pleasure other instances of God's trans-
cendent mercy during my attendances at the Free Medical
Mission Dispensary. A pious lady, who visited much among
the poor, called as I was prescribing one day to request me
to visit a young man in a dying condition in one of the small
streets in the flats of Collingwood. I objected at first, as
his medical attendant might think that I interfered with
his patient. The importunity of the good woman prevailed
when she said—* He is an infidel. He won't receive a tract,
see a minister, or allow any one to read or pray or talk to
him about his eternal welfare, and if you don't go I fear he
will be lost for ever.” When I had finished my work 1 went
with my old friend Mr. Gamble to find the sick man. On
opening the cottage door 1 found him lying on a sofa bed. 1
took him by the hand, told him who I was, that I had heard
of his illness and called to pay him a friendly visit, but not
to interfere with his medical attendant. He begged me to
examine him. I saw he was dying, but, to please him, I did
so. I then asked him what he thought of his disease, and
whether he considered that he was likely to recover. He
said he hardly thought he could. I agreed with him, and
asked him what were his hopes for eternity. His voice
faltered. He would not order me to leave the house, as I
had been kind to him. He said, with an effort, ¢ I am doing
the best 1 can.” I replied an angel could do no more ; but
what is it you have been doing? He replied, “ I have done
no great harm.” I then explained the gospel of God's grace,
opened my testament, and read the last verse of the third
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chapter of John's gospel, and saying, *“ You seem to be an
educated man,” I dwelt on the fact of the words believeth and
hath being in the present tense, and showed him that he
might have peace and pardon and eternal life now, if only he
accepted the truth of God's Word, believing in Christ. He
seemed greatly agitated and deeply convinced of his need of
mercy. | asked should 1 pray for him. “Oh yes, do,” he
replied. “ For what shall 1 pray?” His answer, twice
repeated, was, * Oh, for the pardon of my sins.” 1 was
with him about fifteen or twenty minutes, as I had to hasten
to Melbourne to attend a meeting of the Morality Society, of
which I was honorary secretary. But when at the dispensary
on the following Monday I learned from Mr. Gamble, who
had seen him next morning, that he * believed the record
God had given of His Son,” and had found peace and joy
unspeakable. Day and night he continued to praise God for
His marvellous grace and mercy. When I called on him I
found him unable to speak, but in response to my appeal
that if he had rest, peace, pardon, and eternal life through
his Saviour’s merits he would hold up his hand, he raised it
on high in the sight of several of his neighbors who were
present, among them some Roman Catholics, and all declared
their wonder and astonishment to hear a man thus again and
again giving glory to God for a conscious salvation, obtained
almost literally at the eleventh hour. He was buried on that
day week from the day on which I first saw him.

A woman who had by some means heard of this man
called at the dispensary on one of my visiting days, asked
me to be so good as to visit her husband and speak with him
about his spiritual condition, as he did not think about such
things, and would be angry if he knew that she had asked
me or anyv one to see him on the subject. He was in con-
sumption. As I have found through life the wisdom of
attending to any known duty as soon as possible, I went at
once, told him I had heard he was ill and had called to pay
him a friendly visit. He thanked me, conversed freely about
his illness, and asked me (as I had told him my name) to tell
him what 1 thought of his disease. This, after a formal
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examination, I told him faithfully and asked him what his
prospects were for another world. He seemed overwhelmed
by the knowledge that he should shortly quit the scene of his
life, and the directness of the question I had put filled him
with consternation. After an interesting conversation he
wished me to pray. The result was his speedy conversion.
His witnessing for Christ, and his testimony to those who
saw him during the three weeks that remained of his life,
were of the noblest description, until, at the end of that
time, he fell asleep in Jesus.

Not far from his residence there lived a mechanic, who,
being ill with dropsy, came to me as a dispensary patient.
I found him in an incurable state, and, as my custom was, I
asked him was he prepared for the great change. He then
gave me the following account of himself:—* One Sunday
morning,” he said, * as I stood at my door, a young woman
handed me a tract. I saw the title was ‘ Are Your Sins
Forgiven 7' and I said to her, ‘Is it possible to know our sins
are forgiven ?' She replied, ‘ Yes; the bible says itis.' 1
read the tract, and was convinced of my need of salvation,
sought mercy through Christ’'s atonement, and found it.
The fear of death is gone, and I know that my Redeemer
liveth.” He died in perfect peace. I was able to look after
the family, and to get some of the boys into a way of pro-
viding for themselves. Once when I went to visit them I
mistook the street, and went instead to the next, which was
like it. As it was a good way off, and I had forgotten the
name of my patient, I called at every cottage on the same
side for a long distance, making everywhere the inquiry was
there a man lying ill there. At length a man standing at the
door in response to my question, said, *“ I am sick, but 1 have
a society doctor ; but I would thank you for your opinion on
my case.” I entered the cottage, examined him, and found
he was far advanced in fatal lung disease. I told him so,
and before leaving I got his family together, read the scrip-
tures, and offered prayer. He begged me to call again, as
he was not prepared for a hereafter. 1 looked on this as a
most providential opening. Soon he found rest for his spirit,
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and then immediately became anxious about his family. He
constantly testified to the power of God's grace to change
the heart and life, and to glorify his prospects for eternity.
I was with him in his dying hours, and to the last he exulted
in the salvation he had found in the Christ of God. Subse-
quently two of his daughters got married to two brothers, and
both husbands were drowned together while boating on a
Sunday. One of the young widows and a younger sister after-
wards became humble followers of Christ.

Mr. Gamble, who had long been a successful winner of
souls, one day told me that he had been to see a sick man,
known to be careless and unconverted, but whom he wished
to reach. On entering the yard at the rear of the house (two
families lived in it) he accosted the sick man on the subject
of the gospel and his need of it. The fellow had a tomahawk
in his hand chopping some wood, and he at once said,
¢ Clear out of this as soon as you can. [ want none of your
black-coated gentry here.” Of course he had to go, but
he begged that I, on leaving the dispensary, would call on the
man. Taking him with me he pointed out the back entrance
of the cottage, but left me to goin alone. 1 found the man
and his wife seated on a form at the back of the cottage,
told them my name, and said that, hearing he was unwell, I
came to make a friendly call. He thanked me, invited me
inside, and then took advantage of my being a physician to
ask me what I thought of his case, and what he ought to
do. I found him dangerously ill from phthisis, told him to
send to the dispensary and I would have some medicine
prepared for him ; that I would see him again, but that as to
his disease I feared it was incurable. I then asked him
directly was he saved. After some quiet conversation on the
nature and requirements of the gospel he said he was not fit
for the judgment, that he was a sinner, and begged me to
pray with him. At each succeeding visit I found him more
enlightened, and more anxious for salvation. In a few weeks
he rejoiced in God his Saviour, testified of the conscious
forgiveness of his sins, and declared his hope of everlasting
life through Christ. I was with him on the night in which
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was much interested. She became, soon after her conver-
sion, a steady member of one of the Methodist bodies.

Another case of attempted suicide 1 met while out one
evening visiting the sick contiguous to the dispensary in
Collingwood. An aged man asked me if I was Doctor
Singleton, and on my replying he requested me to accom-
pany him to see his aged wife, who he said he was afraid
was dying. I found that the old lady had been ill a long
time ; that she and her husband had formerly been happy
members of a christian church, but were now worldly and
godless; that she had been sleepless, and used to take a little
morphia to procure rest; that a day or two previous her
husband had spoken unkindly to her, and, as she felt hopeless
and wretched, she took a much larger quantity of morphia
than usual, with the intent to end her life ; that now a horror
of darkness had seized her and she dreaded eternal death. I
took her on her own ground, that she was lost, but I pointed
out that Christ came to save the lost, even the lost back-
slider ; that if she called on Him, He would in no wise cast
her out; and that she was not to look at her sin, but at the
Sinners’ Friend, and thus to find peace and forgiveness and
love to Him who still loved and pitied her. As we prayed
together the poor soul trusted in Christ ; and when the old
missionary, Mr. Gamble, called next morning, he found her
rejoicing in God her Saviour, and urging her daughter to
meet her in heaven. Three days afterwards she died in
perfect peace, through faith in the all-atoning merits of
Christ. Her husband came to my adult bible-class, and soon
after became a happy, holy, and useful christian worker, and
so has continued to be ever since.

One night, on leaving the dispensary, 1 went with
Mr. Gamble to visit an intelligent presbyterian, and his wife
who was a Romanist. She had been drinking heavily.
When 1 got near the door I was met by the landlord, who
bitterly complained that he could not get his rent, and was
annoyed by the intemperance of the people. When I
entered the small wooden cottage 1 found two men and their
wives half intoxicated. I apologised for intruding, but was
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and end it. After [ had spoken kindly and hopefully to her
I said if I knew where he lived I would go to see her husband
and try to get him to become a total abstainer. She led me
to the house, told me his name, and promised to wait at hand
until I returned. 1 knocked; no answer. Knocked again
loudly, and the man in his shirt-sleeves opened the door and
asked me what I wanted. 1 said, mentioning his name,
that I had a matter of great importance to him to mention
to him ; on which he invited me in. We sat down, and he
inquired what it was [ wanted to speak about. 1 said I
wanted his help towards reforming that whole neighborhood,
as Sabbath-breaking, drunkenness, quarrelling, and all kinds
of wickedness abounded there. Though somewhat under
the influence of drink, he seemed troubled, and, scratching
his head, said, *“ I don’t see how I can help you.” 1 then
called for a light, which a girl about ten years of age brought
in one hand, while with the other she carried a child about
three years old. I then told him plainly how the case was,
and begged him for his family's sake, for his life’s sake, to
abstain and sign the total abstinence pledge. While speaking
I was astonished to hear the little boy in his sister’s arms cry
out, * Make daddy a good man! make daddy a good man! ™
I said, *“ Do you hear your little one ? This surely is a call
from God to you.” He promised he would sign the pledge if
I would call when next in the neighborhood. His wife now
returned to the house. I helped to get him employment,
and to influence his grown up children for good as to their
future. I learned subsequently that the younger child had
been brought to the Mission Hall Sunday-school by his
sister, and to other meetings for children held there, the
mother, althcugh a Roman Catholic, not objecting to it, and
had there learned at least the difference between being a bad
man and a good one. ‘¢ A little child shall lead them,” said
the prophet. And how often has it occurred that a mere
child, almost instinctively noting, and certainly feeling, the
difference between virtue and vice in its parents, has thus
given unconscious expression to that feeling, and has testi-
fied of God's truth, appealing with irresistible force to the
conscience and heart of the sinning parent.
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THE LEPERS AT BALAARAT.

During the visit to Balaarat already mentioned, I went
with a Chinese interpreter and the Superintendent of Police
to the lepers' camp, which I had long desired to visit. The
spectacle was terrible. I found the men living in a few old
wooden huts, on a deserted part of the goldfield, and in the
midst of surroundings the reverse of pleasant, or beautiful, or
wholesome. Most of them had lost a finger-joint or eye, and
one both. Some had lost fingers and toes, and all the limbs
were perishing. In the extreme cases the flesh was shrivelled
and shrunk to skin and bone, and in all cases the skin was
dried up and withered, and covered everywhere with patches,
white and dark, of an offensive and painful appearance.
They opened their little garden gate and listened while I told
them the story of * Jesus and His love,” of the goodness of
God, their Father as well as mine; that He loved poor
Chinese lepers, and that He had sent His Son, Jesus Christ,
to prepare beautiful mansions for them, and for all that trusted
in His Son, who died that their sins might be forgiven, and
that He would take them to the houses beyond the sky. At
this they all began to talk rapidly to each other, so that I
was prevented from saying more. [ asked the interpreter
what they were saying. He replied, *“ They want to go to
the heavenly places.” 1 found that one of them could read
the Chinese characters, so I gave him a gospel in Chinese,
and a few shillings, on his promise to read to the others
from time to time. Before leaving 1 arranged to have several
things done for their comfort—especially that their houses
should be supplied with spouting and tanks, to save the rain
water for their use; and that they should have a more
liberal supply of provisions than they had been receiving.
In this particular their own people quite neglected them,
and ours had been anything but liberal or attentive.
Leprosy is the scriptural type of sin—terrible, hateful,
destructive. | left the lepers’ camp more deeply impressed
with the significance of the figure than ever before.
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it was laid (22nd June, 1887) with the name of John Gamble,
“the beloved missionary and visitor to the afflicted poor,”
who laid it, and four gospel texts in full for every passer by
to read—Luke ix: 2-6; John iii: 16; Matthew xi: 28-30;
Luke xv: 21. Opposite the iron gate in the centre there
stands on the pathway a drinking fountain for public use,
and which has already cooled many a fevered tongue, and
saved some cash from the hands of the publican. This was
presented by my three grandsons, who conjointly originated
and carried out a children's bazaar for the purpose of
obtaining it and placing it where it is. It is beyond question
that the district has greatly benefited in many ways in the
years that are past, by the presence of such an institution
within it. It is on the one hand a standing witness for the
Christ of God, a sermon in bricks and mortar, speaking by
its very existence, constitution, and purpose of Him who
““bare our sicknesses and carried our sorrows.” Large
numbers of those who have received spiritual good in it have
connected themselves with the churches of their choice, and
many are engaged, as we advised them, in works of christian
usefulness. Multitudes of the people, on the other hand,
have saved their money instead of drinking or otherwise
squandering it, and have become, through the savings bank
and the building society, owners of their cottages, furnished
them, and made them homes of comfort and peace, and
besides have secured some stand-Dy, more or less, against
a rainy day. It is believed that between the I'ree Dis-
pensary and the Salvation Army hardly any district can
be found that is better supplied than this with the help that
suffering humanity needs, and the results are observable in
the great increase of sobriety, domestic comfort and
happiness, the development of industrious economical habits,
and the growth of virtue in individuals and in families.
And it is confidently believed and hoped that these effects
will not only continue, but increase and extend, and prove a
perpetual and growing blessing to the surrounding popula-
tion. I am hoping, if my Master spare me, to see in time a
local hospital built on a site behind the Mission Hall, and in
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the establishment. The Carlton Refuge, a Protestant Insti-
tution, had been in existence for several years—an institution
to which inmates were admitted only after they had
passed through a probation of seven days “in solitary
confinement,” as a preliminary test of their sincerity, after
which they were required to remain in the institution for
a year, under penalty, if they left sooner, of being refused
any supply of new clothing, and of never being re-admitted.
This lengthened residence had the obvious effect of render-
ing vacancies few and far between, and as the largest number
that could in any case be accommodated was twenty-five, it
became clear that the effect of the institution on the vice of
Melbourne must be of the smallest, and that the aid it could
give towards reclaiming the lapsed was limited and altogether
imperfect. 1 knew of many who had been wishful to reform,
but of whom very few had been able to obtain admittance,
while those who were refused were thrown back on their
own resources, or flung once more into the hands of their
evil associates, or of those who traded on their degradation
and ruin. I wisited the institution, and found it clean,
orderly, well provided, all that the most exact discipline could
desire. I had taken with me for the inmates some copies of
* The Cottager,” * The British Workman,"” ** Band of Hope
Review,” and others, all of which were gladly received.
Some wept while 1 spoke to them of former days when it
was better with them, of God's mercy and a mother’s love,
and of the need and the possibility of obtaining forgiveness
and salvation in Christ, and while 1 offered prayer for
present help and blessing. 1 subsequently wrote to the
ladies’ committee, offering tc present the gift of a harmo-
nium for use by the inmates, but it was at first refused, as
being too much to do for these women. [ wrote again,
renewing my offer, and pointing out how early home
recollections, awakened by hymns and music, might be most
beneficial to such women. There was some hesitation, but
eventually my offer was accepted, when I bought the
instrument and sent it to the establishment, where it has
ever since been used in the services conducted there. Soon
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M. N was an only daughter, nineteen years of
age. When at service she was deceived by one of the
family, and when near her confinement applied for admission
to the Home. Her repentance was sincere, and, deeply
humbled, she evidenced it by a gentle, loving temper, and
a desire to please and make all others happy. When she
obtained a sense of her sins forgiven, she wrote to her
parents expressing her sorrow for the past. After her con-
finement she desired to get a situation as servant, and pay
for the infant being nursed, and in any way she could to
help the interests of an institution from which she had
received such great and lasting benefit.

0. P—— came from Tasmania to obtain service. Here
she contracted habits of intemperance, and got at length
into the watch-house. It was here we first met her; and
being desirous of reforming, we admitted her to the Tempo-
rary Home. She has been extremely well conducted and
useful ; but for some time very distrustful of herself. She
has been a diligent searcher of the scriptures, and we trust
profited by so doing, as well as by her intercourse with those
who had found, through faith, peace with God. She loved the
Home, and from her first earnings she sent to help the
cause which helps the helpless and fallen.

G. H——, only seventeen years of age, was met friend-
less, but not fallen. She most gladly accepted a short stay
at the Home, till a situation could be procured. This girl’s
gratitude was very great. She came frequently to the bible-
class, when her time allowed, and for a long time creditably
kept her situation as servant.

H. ]—, aged twenty, was refused admission at her home
when pregnant. The man who deceived her cast her off;
and in her distress she was brought to the Home by a christian
lady. The matron spoke highly of her conduct while in
the Home. She was taught by the Holy Spirit to see and
feel her sinfulness, and obtained peace with God.

D. F——— had fallen and had a child. For her drinking
habits it had been sent to the industrial schools. In the
Home she experienced deep sorrow in looking back on her
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service with her former mistress, faithfully doing her duty,
and she often calls at the institution. She has given several
practical proofs of her appreciation of its usefulness to
herself, and to others similarly situated.

G. E——. This young woman, nineteen years of age,
was left an orphan in Tasmania, and had to go to service.
She was led astray by a member of the family, a man of
good position and wealth, who, when he found she was
pregnant, sent her with a small sum of money to Victoria.
By a singular providence we were led to meet her, and
hearing her story of sorrow and neglect, with want staring
her in the face, we at once received her to the Home. But
for this she, like many other girls from Tasmania similarly
situated, might have gone to the streets for support, or to
destroy herself in the Yarra. She conducted herself with
great propriety and self-denial for the good of others while in
the Home, and we trust experienced a saving knowledge of
Christ also. Her betrayer was communicated with to make
provision for his child, and was faithfully dealt with as
to his sin in ruining her prospects in life, and then neglecting
her so basely and so shamefully.

Mary B , aged seventeen, lost both her parents, and
had been in a situation as a servant, when she was seduced.
She sought and found admittance to the Abbotsford Refuge,
from which she was some time after discharged on their
finding that she was pregnant. Having her hair closely cut
while in the Refuge, she could not obtain a situation; but,
on application, was at once admitted to the Home, and
instructed in the principles of the gospel. During her four
months’ residence previous to her confinement she conducted
herself with great propriety and to the satisfaction of the
matron. When taken ill she was removed to the Lying-in-
Hospital, where she died from puerperal fever. She
requested to see Doctor Singleton, and with tears of
loving gratitude she told him a few hours before her death
how she trusted in Jesus, and asked if he thought Jesus
would ¢ remember her;" and then alluded to her favorite.
hymn in Sankey’s collection which she had often sung at
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received her thence to the Home, where she not only got
fitted by industrial training for future employment, but grew
in knowledge of the Holy Seriptures. This interesting young
girl was eventually provided with a situation, in which she
gave satisfaction, and she was encouraged by the kind matron
to visit her for advice when needed.

Our attention was directed one Sunday morning, during
our visits to the fallen class in the purlieus of Little Bourke-
street, to Mary L , aged seventeen. She appeared very
sick from the effects of drink she evidently had not been
accustomed to. We found that she had been seduced and
abandoned only a few days previously, that her mother was
dead, and that she had no place that she could call home.
She gladly and thankfully accepted our offer to admit her to
the Home, and at once went to it. After having conducted
herself in every respect to the good matron’s wishes, and
received some necessary training, she was provided with a
situation in the country with a kind lady, whom she long
afterwards faithfully served.

Jane R , aged fifteen, was reduced to great want and
became homeless through her mother’s intemperate habits.
Jane had carefully and lovingly attended her father in his
last protracted illness. Her mother’s illness and intem-
perance broke up their home, and in her destitute condition,
exposed to temptation, she was met and brought to the
Home, whence in a few days she was sent to a situation.
Jane became a member of a christian church, and showed
her concern for her mother by sharing her wages with her
when required, and by her earnest endeavors to lead her to
a personal knowledge of her Saviour.

Ellen A was seduced while at service. Owing to
her approaching confinement she had to leave it, and when
her money saved had been spent at lodgings, and her parents
refused to receive her home, she was almost in despair. In
her forlorn state she was met by a friend, who directed her
to the Home. Under the peculiar circumstances of the case
she was admitted. During her residence she derived much
spiritual benefit. Her seducer was communicated with after
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Annie G—— was received to the Home from the gaol.
She conducted herself in every respect to the matron's
wishes while an inmate, and appeared to benefit from the
instructions she received. We had encouraging and interest-
ing communications from her. She continued long in the
same situation and gave much satisfaction.

Georgina H—— was admitted to the Home from the
country. While an inmate she professed great regret and
sorrow for the past, and, we believe, became changed in
heart and life, by God’s grace. She gave satisfaction in the
service we got her, and occasionally calls at the Home to
attend one or other of the bible-classes.

D. E , aged eighteen, had been for some time in
another institution previous to her entering the Home, but
without any apparent benefit. With us her natural wayward,
stubborn temper underwent a change, and she became a truly
happy christian. She long retained the approval of her
mistress, and fulfiled the duties of her situation cheerfully
and conscientiously ; and when at all practicable attends the
meetings for religious instruction at the Home.

L. M——, an interesting-looking young woman of twenty-
two years of age, of nice manners and good family, had been
in service. She came to Melbourne, and having taken some
drink, was, from her excited condition, and to save her from
anticipated suicide, taken to the watch-house, where we met
her. By gentle, sympathising treatment she soon became
restored, and we have reason to believe received much
spiritual good during her residence. From the institution
L.M went to a situation in the country. She appeared
deeply grateful for the help and training she experienced.

N. A , eighteen years of age, was well brought up,
although obliged to be at service from eleven years of age.
She was admitted to the Home, not being in a condition to
keep her service till after her confinement in the Lying-in
Hospital. The man who enticed her to evil refused to marry
her. Her parents were written to, who had mourned her
fall deeply. Her repentance seemed truly sincere. She
filled a situation till her return to her family at the old
home of so many years before.
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I. J—— This woman, who had occupied a highly
respectable position in society and had a first-class education
found much difficulty in providing for her support, and having
experienced unkind treatment from those from whom she did
not expect it, she fell into habits of intemperance. After
ineffectual efforts to make herself better and rise in position,
she lost self-respect ; and, friendless and hopeless, she deter-
mined to end her miserable existence. While on her way to
the chemist to procure the drug she meant to effect her
purpose with she was attracted by the singing of a sweet
melody, which touched her heart. She drew nigh and heard
the Story of the Cross—that Fesus came fo seek and save the lost !
She wept bitterly. A friend of the friendless spoke to her,
and, having heard her tale of woe, brought her to the Home,
where we trust her heart was changed, her sins forgiven, and
the power of her old temptation broken. She became truly
happy, and, after leaving the institution, called to express
her gratitude. When we last saw her she was steadily
walking in the narrow path, and trying to be useful to others
in leading them to Christ.

G. M was not quite thirteen years of age when
received into the Home., She had been taken charge of from
her mother in order to be provided for by worthless people
calling themselves friends, who brought her from Tasmania
to Melbourne. Her education and morals had been neglected.
Hard and constant work with ill-treatment quite discouraged
her. After receiving a severe beating she fled from the
house, determined never to return. In this state she was
found crying by a humane woman, who brought her to the
Home, where she was taught, decently clothed, and kindly
treated. When her mother heard where she could be found
with a mother’s full and loving heart she hastened to take
her home with her to Tasmania, and both expressed their
thanks for the timely rescue.

J. M——, aged eighteen, was seduced by a young man
who had promised her marriage. She had been in service,
and remained as long as she could. She came then, a
perfect stranger, to Melbourne, not knowing where to go or
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expressing their deep thankfulness for the timely kindness
and care which she had received.

E. S——, aged eighteen, was a girl who came to the
Home in an apparently. deeply penitent state of mind. She
had left her friends, residing in a neighboring colony, had
come to Melbourne, and fallen into a sinful course of life.
She had not been long an inmate of the Home when she
received Christ as her Saviour, and proved by her consistent
conduct that she was a follower of the Lord Jesus. She
subsequently obtained a situation, where she gave satisfac-
tion to her mistress. A few extracts from a letter received
by the matron show her sincerity. She says:—*1 was
very glad to receive your kind letter, as 1 am so lonely in a
strange place; but I am very happy for all that, for I am
keeping from self and from satan, and clinging to the Lord ;
and I am so happy. 1 never was before, and I am not
ashamed to own Him wherever I go; and hope I may gain
many souls for Him as well as my own.”

R.M , aged eighteen, lost her mother, and a second
marriage by her father having rendered her home uncomfort-
able, she came from a distance in the interior to Melbourne,
where she was on the eve of entering on an abandoned life.
Two days after her arrival, being found in company with
two girls known to the police to be abandoned women, she
was arrested by them and sent to gaol for two months.
While in prison she attended a large bible-class held there,
and received a small New Testament, which she carefully
read. In her cell she prayed for the Holy Spirit to teach
her and for forgiveness of her sins. To use her own
expressive words in relating this, she said:—*1 rose from
my knees a changed girl-—happy in Christ my Saviour, my
sins all forgiven.” She went, on leaving the gaol, to the
Home, where her influence and consistent, loving intercourse
and conduct did much good among the other inmates. On
one occasion she was in the bedroom of a young woman who
had come in ill from the effects of drink, and was heard
telling her of God’s mercy to her, and that she was the
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be gone from the house; that she (the lady) would not
employ her even without wages, having learned all about her
former wicked life. The poor young woman, in a moment
of deep depression, thinking her hope of getting any honest
employment was gone, went to the River Yarra and threw
herself into it. Fortunately she was rescued, and found
again some kind friends. She was afterwards married to
an industrious mechanic, and did well. But it might be
wise for the *lady " who so harshly drove her fellow-sinner
forth, to reflect how narrowly she escaped, by no skill or
wisdom of her own, from both physical and spiritual murder
—or if indeed she did so escape, since the moral act was
on her part complete, and undoubtedly remains to be
accounted for to the God who delights in mercy.

These illustrative cases might be multiplied indefinitely,
all of them going to show how women gathered from the
streets, the slums, and the gaol, all of them graduates,
more or less, in vice, and rushing headlong to ruin, can be
saved from personal perdition, restored to society, and led
to give much satisfaction to those who employ them ; and
last, and highest, and best, can be brought back to wvirtue
and piety, and taught to glorify their Redeemer and their
God. Some, it is true, have proved unfaithful, forfeited their
situations—almost always through the temptation of drink—
and have gone back to vicious courses of destruction. But
these, we say with great thankfulness, have been but a very
small minority. The majority have stood fast, and held by
the truth. Many remember the old Home times with much
interest and gratitude ; and the knowledge that they are
constantly remembered in prayer at the various meetings in
the Home has been known to have a very salutary and
encouraging influence on former inmates. It ought to be
said that not all who were admitted were of the fallen or
abandoned class. Some were merely unfortunate and
friendless, whose exposure to temptation and danger was
thus much increased, and who therefore the more strongly
claimed our help and sympathy. These, after a few days’
shelter and rest, were usually provided with means of
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that such an agency was an urgent necessity, and was sure
to be of great and lasting benefit in many ways, and 1
strongly advocated its formation. The good bishop, sound
in judgment and kind of heart, fell in with the suggestion,
and a society was formed, which for many years has done
good and most valuable service.

THE MODEL LODGING-HOUSE.

The Mens' Model Lodging-house in King-street was also
originated by the Morality Society. I and Mr. Henry Cooke,
my earnest fellow-worker, had represented to the committee
the deplorable condition which on each Sabbath morning we
found to exist among all classes of men in the wretched
lodging-houses then open in the west part of the city.
Drunkenness, Sabbath-breaking, gambling, and total dis-
regard of God prevailed universally. 1 had often gone with
Mr. Cooke on a week evening also to visit these places, with
the Sailors’ Home and other similar resorts, and we had
constantly witnessed the same scenes of folly, and sin, and
coarse ungodliness. As an illustration of our work I may
mention the following :—One Sunday morning in a lodging-
house I asked the men, as many of them as were not intoxi-
cated, to sit down while we had a plain talk together. After
some conversation and a hymn I asked would they come on
an evening to a neighboring ragged-childrens’ school-house,
and hear a little pleasant singing, some interesting stories,
and a chapter from God's book. They said they would.
We then went to another lodging-house—there were nearly
250 men in these two houses. The men in this also promised
to come to the school-house. I arranged with the city
missionary to get the premises ready, and to have the room
opened and lighted. When we called for them we found
them playing cards, throwing dice, smoking pipes, lying on
sofas, or drunk on the floor. 1 reminded those who were
sober of their promise, but they all with one consent began
to make excuse. They were too deep in the game, they were
too tired, etc. 1 succeeded, however, in getting five or six
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mass at 6d. They have a reading-room and a good library,
well conducted, with baths, and a cooking-room for those
who wish to use it. Thus that which originated in a design
for the public good has become a source of private gain, but
the institution is a useful one notwithstanding. For many
years I used to visit the Model Lodging-house to leave tracts,
to obtain total abstinence pledges, to converse with any
whom I might meet with, and in the winter to give notes for
free beds to many who otherwise would have to walk about
all night, or to sleep out of doors in any retired spot they could
find. I have thus provided for hundreds of men. Drink, of
course, was generally, although not always, the cause of their
destitution. They needed help, all the same.

I cannot forbear relating a curious occurrence connected
with this practice of mine. A chemist, whom I had occa-
sionally helped in various ways, but who had again lost his
situation through intemperance, called on me to ask a night's
lodging, and a trifle to help him on his way with another up
country to look for employment. He was perfectly sober,
and as I thought he was bent on taking any work he could
find, I gave him the order for a sixpenny bed, and (as I
thought) a shilling, with some good advice and a few tracts,
as I usually did in such cases. [ was not very well, and
went soon after to my bedroom, when I remembered receiving
that afternoon a sovereign for one of my charities and
placing it in my vest pocket. I now sought for it, but in
vain ; and it soon became certain that the chemist had got
it instead of the shilling. A few years before this time I
had made it a rule to be my own executor, as all my children
were in positions to provide for themselves. To replace the
£1, which of course I must do, would be to deprive not a
few poor people of help in their need. 1 therefore re-dressed
myself, and hurried out to meet an ommibus. The night
being very dark, I stepped off a high kerbstone, and fell
with much violence on the roadway. I instinctively put out
my hands to save my head, and as I rose I found both hands
and head covered with blood, and a large number of wounds
in each palm. As I had not even my pocket-handkerchief















! o h
W e

- : : r —

s Her | : : ARE wa T THE urERs nF Nratu " Peav = o5
sttt HollSE 1987 % 1§ fromne 1o ; o










298

my belief that in no church, or chapel, or mission hall, or in
any other building in the Australian colonies has there been
accomplished, within the same number of years, a greater
work for God than in this very humble and unpretentious
structure. It has been stated, and I believe very reasonably,
that in each and every year during the whole of the time
that it has been in use, fully a thousand persons have pro-
essed to have there found redemption in the blood of Christ,
the forgiveness of their sins, and have there openly declared
their allegiance to Him. Amongst them were drunkards,
thieves, gamblers, members of the criminal classes, profligate
men and women, whom to reclaim to virtue and integrity
was to do the highest possible service to society. There
were also numbers of artisans, tradesmen, workmen, who
have learned to do their work as in God’s sight and for Him.
There were servants who “now sweep under the mats,”
not in the way of eye-service, as men-pleasers, but as unto
Christ, and expecting from Him their inherited recompense.
There were visitors from the country, who carried home with
them to their various localities the truth they had learned,
and thus not only spread that truth among their neighbors,
but also prepared the way for the minister and the church,
or for the Salvation Army and the gospel drum. It is true,
I have not always liked the methods employed. What
then ? In every way Christ is preached, and therein do I
rejoice, and will rejoice. Among those met with, not only in
the Mission Halls, but also in the large lodging-houses, and
in the streets and lanes of the city, were men of high classical
and scientific education, professional and mercantile men,
lawyers, doctors, ministers, gentlemen, all brought down to
degradation, and shame, and want, through intemperance
and vice, but many of whom, by a little sympathy, and a
few words of encouragement that were easily spoken, were
induced to sign the total abstinence pledge, and then to start
afresh for a new, a better, and a happier life; returning to
that God of whom many of them had heard in their parents’
houses, and whom now they found to be the Friend of
sinners, the Redemption of the self-destroyed, the Saviour
of all them that trust in Him,
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SPECIAL CASES.

The many instances I had continually met with of good
men and women being drawn into the vortex of intemperance
were sad and painful to witness. Children of pious parents,
far from their native homes, and exposed to many temptations,
especially arrested my attention. I found in the city watch-
house one morning a highly-educated young man, the son of
an eminent Methodist minister in Ireland, whose wife I had
known when she was but a small girl. He had been suffering
from delirium, caused by habits of intemperance, and was
removed that day to the Lunatic Asylum, where 1 often
visited him. When he had partially recovered I lent him
some books, and he recounted to me his history, and the
causes of his fall. He soon saw his sin and guilt, and found
in Christ a refuge and a rest. I wrote the facts to his parents,
and nothing could exceed the thankfulness of the poor
mother. I had frequent letters from both mother and father,
and I induced him to write to them in his more lucid hours.
About two years afterwards he died, and his father soon
followed him. His mother is, I believe, still alive.

A gentleman who had been highly connected at home,
who had for some years held a good position in India, and
afterwards in the Zulu war, had recently come to Melbourne.
During the previous years, as I found, he had neglected his
spiritual welfare, and had fallen into habits of intemperance.
I followed him, gained some influence over him for a time,
and he abstained ; but when the power of temptation came
he fell, because he had not fled for refuge and help to Christ.
In a fit of drinking he committed some act that sent him for
a time to the Geelong Gaol. There his mind became clear,
and we corresponded, and God brought the wanderer to
Himself. I wrote to his sister, a colonel's wife at Cairo in
Egypt, and she wrote to him and sent clothing, which I
kept for him pending his release; but before his sentence
expired he was suddenly called from time into eternity. I
wrote to his daughter in London, and she sent out money
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impression on his mind to do so, and one also to see me. After
some earnest conversation he produced a bottle of morphia
sufficient to kill 100 persons, and begged me to take it. He
promised to take my Saviour as his. Some time afterwards
he got into a state of bad health, and I recommended him to
go into the country, or into one of the hospitals for a time,
as his lungs were seriously diseased. 1 then lost sight of
him, and I think he must have died, saved, as [ trust, at the
eleventh hour. But what a wasted life, that might have
been holy and useful and honorable, if it had been spent in
his Redeemer’s glorious service.

Such also was the end of an interesting woman of gentle
and kind disposition, and who, with a good knowledge of the
gospel, fell by the poison of drink. She abstained for a long
time, and got suitable employment. She was truly grateful
for the efforts made by Mrs. Singleton and myself to save
her. One night, having again had recourse to Victoria's
curse, the brandy bottle, she fell asleep with a box of matches
in her pocket, which, igniting in some way, set her clothes
on fire, and she was extensively burned. She was then
conveyed to the hospital. She sent me word of the accident
and I visited her. She expressed deep remorse and penitence,
and eventually before she died professed a humble trust in the
Saviour of those who are lost.

A young married woman, of prepossessing appearance
and lady-like manners, and of a respectable family, came
under my notice as a patient. [ soon discovered the cause
of her illness ; and, as she saw that 1 meant to help her, she
opened her mind, and the horrid truth stood confessed. 1
spoke to her, prayed with her, and got her to pray for herself
and for her own salvation, which she seemed very desirous
to obtain. She had domestic trials, and the old family home
was closed against her. After three or four years’ struggling
for deliverance from her besetting sin, she had a fit of
temporary insanity, and committed suicide. Medical men,
thoughtlessly prescribing intoxicants as nourishing and
necessary articles of diet, act cruelly as well as unscien-
tifically, in exposing their patients to this curse.
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A young woman, of a respectable family in Edinburgh,
not long in the colony, came under my notice, suffering from
alcoholic poisoning, in other words, deltvium tremens. She had
already attempted her own life, and required the utmost
care. | therefore took her, although an upright and vir-
tuous woman, into the Temporary Home for Women in

_ order to save her from every form of destruction to which

she was exposed. Her gratitude for the care thus shown
her was afterwards unbounded. She obtained situations, in
which she was well provided for, but for want of decision of
character, and because she did not accept the gift of pardon
and eternal life in Christ, she fell again and again, and of
course paid the penalty. At length, sensible of her weak-
ness, and finding no help elsewhere,

She came to Jesus as she was,
Weary, and worn, and sad,

And found in Him a resting place ;
He saved, and made her glad.

A habit of using intoxicants, once formed, is exceedingly
difficult to overcome. The temptation to have recourse to
the drug in times of trial or depression of mind is almost
irresistable, unless through the power of the gospel. Another
young woman from the same city, well educated and well
connected, fell very low morally through drink. After many
efforts to escape from the snare in other directions, she
sought and obtained mercy through Christ, and was saved.
Her relations sent me afterwards some beautifully wrought
silk handkerchiefs with my name worked on them, as a
recognition of the interest which, as they learned from her
letters, I had taken in her welfare. I was present at her
marriage to an excellent christian man, who knew her past
life. She has since gone to be for ever with the Lord.

One day, in passing through the yard of the gaol
hospital, a prisoner handed me a piece of paper, on which
was written, *“ Do not be discouraged in your work. A
tract you gave me has proved a blessing to me in my cell.”
I found the man had been a captain in Her Majesty's Army ;
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had sold out; came to Victoria; and, having spent his
money, had given a valueless cheque, for which offence he
was now in prison. On his discharge I looked after him,
sent him to Sydney, where he had friends. There he came
under the influence of the Salvation Army, and attained the
rank of an officer in that service; and I corresponded with
him during eight years. His health then failed, and he had
to resign his post. 1 induced him to come to Melbourne,
with his wife and child, and 1 aided him in finding regular
employment in one of the suburbs. He has done well for
both worlds, and leads a happy christian life.

Another interesting and industrious young woman who,
but for drink, might have been an ornament to any position,
and brought glory to God, gradually got ensnared by the
fascinations of brandy. She would abstain for a long time,
and then drink again to excess. She had attempted suicide
on several occasions, but had been rescued. I had very often
sought her recovery, and on every emergency she came to
me for advice or help. She made a profession of having
accepted Christ, and tried, not without success, to induce
others to devote themselves to His service. She eventually
died of phthisis in the Melbourne Hospital-—the result, I
believe, of her former habits. 1 visited her there, and heard
her testimony that God's mercy through Christ had saved
her; and during a long illness she seemed to trust in Him
who is able to save to the uttermost all who humbly and
penitently come unto God through Him.

The misery caused in families, especially when the
wife or mother takes to drinking habits, should stimulate
every lover of his species to lose no opportunity of warning
others, and especially the young, of the dangerous tendency
of forming such habits; and ought especially to awaken the
consciences of medical men to avoid the tremendous risk and
responsibility of ordering intoxicating drinks to convalescents
and others, with the knowledge they must have that, on the
one hand, those drinks are not strength-producing, and that
they are exceedingly dangerous on the other hand, and have
not seldom produced, in their patients, a liking for intoxicants
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the Colony. He communicated with the Chief Secretary,
and I was soon after informed that I could have the
opportunity I desired if 1 would go to the gaol on Sunday
afternoons. This I declined to do, as [ was already engaged
with two adult classes elsewhere during the hour fixed. At
length, in consideration of my long and voluntary services in
visiting the gaols of the colony, the governor of the gaol was
directed to place no obstacle in my way in relation to the
instruction referred to. He then made me welcome, and we
arranged that all the protestant male prisoners should be at
liberty to assemble in the corridor of the south wing on
Saturdays, from half-past one o'clock until half-past two;
and that I should visit the gaol hospital until a quarter-past
three. This regulation still exists, and we receive from the
warders in charge all attention and courtesy. There is, on
the average, an attendance of about 100 women in the one
bible-class, and about 200 men in the other. To these I have
given from time to time, as fresh prisoners came in, small
New Testaments, and copies of Sankey’s hymn-books to the
number of nearly a thousand of each annually, with several
thousands of tracts, pamphlets, etc., all of which they have
the privilege of keeping in the gaol, and of taking with them
when they leave. These visits have generally been highly
valued, and thoroughly enjoyed ; deep awakenings have been
plainly observed; many have opened their minds, and sought
advice as to their future lives ; copies of the scriptures have
repeatedly been asked for, and I have met from time to time
and conversed with large numbers of men and women who
have told me that what they had heard and read had been
the means to them of change and renewal of the most
valuable kind for time and eternity.

About ten or twelve years ago I was able to obtain the
help for the female prisoners, of Mrs. Swinborne, a quaker
lady, who has proved herself an excellent and successful
worker ; and some five years ago that of my friends, Colonel
Barker, of the Salvation Army, and the Rev. Mr. McCutchan,
who are duly recognised by the authorities, and are thus in
a position to fill my place when I may be laid aside. More
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+ recently Colonel Barker has been recalled to England, but

the Army has suitably filled his place, and the services are
regularly and efficiently maintained.

I had for years the opportunity, and, I must add, the
privilege, of seeing and speaking more or less with every
prisoner who in the Melbourne Gaol awaited his trial and
sentence. If the latter was for more than one year the
prisoner was sent to the penal establishment at Pentridge.
I occasionally went to see at Pentridge men in whom I felt
specially interested. Among these I will refer to a few cases
which were to me specially significant. Previous to my
ceasing, thirty years ago, under special circumstances already
detailed in these pages, to hold religious services at Pent-
ridge, I conducted there a bible-class in which I was much
interested, because in it several prisoners had been led to
Christ for forgiveness, and for consecration to His happy
service, and [ was much grieved to think that it must be
given up. But God provided for my enforced lack of service.
One of the prisoners continued it for some time, and
eventually it fell into the hands of another prisoner—
Edward Elton. This was an educated man, of a most
respectable English family, but who had become very
reckless, and in a fit of delirlum from intemperance,
had killed his child. He was first sent as a lunatic to
the Yarra Bend Asylum, whence in two years he was
removed to Pentridge, and there detained for sixteen years.
Here he found eternal life in Christ, and he conducted the
bible-class for several years. He subsequently formed a
second, and had twenty-four men in each, the largest number
allowed to him. I visited him frequently, and sent him
various books, Sankey's hymns, a revised New Testament,
tracts, and other literature. 1 wrote to him, and received
from time to time his intelligent and earnest replies; and
finally on petition to His Excellency, I obtained his discharge,
on my giving a bond for his good behaviour for a year. Since
that time, now several years ago, he has been uncommonly
useful to me, holding short gospel services at the various
night shelters, and at the dispensary, helping in my adult
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bible-classes, and in several other ways, such as visiting the
sick and the dving, being instant in season and out of season
in every good word and work, He has frequently attended
our social gatherings, and spoken with much power of the
Holy Spirit; and especially at our last old people’s annual
tea-meeting (March, 18g1). He has, at the same time
provided for his own maintenan:e in the management of an
extensive business, and 1s creditably discharging all the
duties of citizenship. Surely this is a signal example of how
high Divine grace can lift a man from apparently the lowest
and worst and most hopeless condition, a reward for any
amount of labor, a noble trophy to the glory of God in the
gospel of His Son Christ Jesus.

I heard, in conversation, of a young man in the Mel-
bourne Gaol, who was awaiting his trial for coining, and for
stealing jewellery. 1 found that he had been well educated
in a very distant island, and now that his sin had found him
out he was greatly troubled. He had a wife and two little
children, and was in great distress. | told him of God’s
gift of eternal life, and of His willingness now to receive
the repentant sinner who sought forgiveness through the
Redeemer. Before his trial he found mercy and salvation,
and he told me he left his case in his Heavenly Father's
hands. His sentences amounted to ten years’ penal
servitude. 1 pointed out to him that he might be a
missionary among the others at Pentridge; and there his
conduct was so good that at the end of eight years, a petition
which, at my instance, his wife presented to the Governor
for his release, was successful, and he was discharged. [ had
long before eftected a reconciliation between the pair. His
wife was a respectable woman, and had trained her children
well ; and now they re-commenced life together, certainly
with better prospects than ever before. During his unprison-
ment he had played the harmonium at the various church
services. He has, since he obtained his liberty, been useful
in many ways, and filled different posts with credit. He has
frequently seen and written to me.

I was also deeply interested in the case of a young man,
a sailor, a Norwegian, who, on escaping from his engagement

el W )

e R

I






300

where, and his reply was that he could get no employment,

and that he was going to make away with himself. Our

meeting proved providential. [ was able to get him employ-
ment in the German Vineyards on the Murray, and there
he rose to a respectable position, which he still retains. And
better still, he has sought the happiness of his life in the
teaching of his bible, in the study of which he has become
wise to salvation, and he is glorifying God as he journeys
towards the better land that is afar off,

I met in the gaol hospital an old man, who was there, |
found, on remand, charged with attempting suicide. He
told me that all his friends and relations were dead, his
means were exhausted; and now, lonely in his old age
and poverty, he was tired of life, and had gone to the Aus-
tralian Wharf and quietly slipped into the water to end his
struggle with misery, but that some one had rescued him and
handed him over to the police. [ appeared at the police
court, and offered to take charge of the old man —now fully
awakened to a sense of his guilt and danger before God. 1
took a lodging for him until T got him admittance to the
Benevolent Asylum, where he had christian visitors to further
instruct and console him, and aid him in preparing him for
the end that is coming te us all.

I had for some years given weekly to a Roman Catholic
named O’Neill certain gospel tracts, with a view of leading
him to Christ as his personal Saviour. His case was an
especially painful one. While in delirium from drinking he
had been the means of his mother's violent death. He had
been in the Lunatic Asylum for several years, and was now
detained during the Governor's pleasure. I drew out, at his
earnest request, a lengthened petition for his release, and on
my becoming security for his good conduct for a year, he
was discharged. His conduct since has been excmplary.
He has frequently written to me from New South Wales,
where he is living, and has several times sent me money for
my various charitable institutions.

With very great interest I saw and conversed with M.
T——, a Belgian, who, in a fit of jealousy and madness, had
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astonishing. But he soon proceeded to take bolder flights.
To take possession of a country town in broad daylight, and
to leave it again unmolested, carrying with him what booty
he chose, was an easy matter. Thus he marched in open day
into the town of Euroa, seized the gallant bank manager and
his clerks and family, ten people in all, helped himself to
what money he could find, and then packing the whole
household into a couple of conveyances, and locking the
bank doors, he drove the lot to a station ten miles out,
which also he “stuck up" and robbed at his leisure, and
then returned to the mountains whence he had come. In
truth he was always the terror of the country wherever
he might be, and was therefore the constant quarry of the
police, who tracked him incessantly, and gave him no rest or
security anywhere. On one occasion a young constable
going to his house with a warrant for his arrest, got into a
quarrel with some members of his family, and shots were
fired, with no very great harm to anyone, but the effect was
to drive Kelly out, a desperate, and, as it proved, a danger-
ous man. Several constables followed him and some
companions into the Gippsland mountains, and as they were
no matches for Kelly's astute strategy, they speedily fell into
an ambush which he had laid for them, and on the 27th of
October, 1878, three constables were murdered. Public
indignation was excited in the extremest degree, and not the
police only, but the entire people, became intent on plans * to
capture the Kellys.” Rewards were offered, lives were
ventured, everything was done except the capturing of the
Kellys. They had hidden themselves in the wild and
impracticable Strathbogie Ranges, and there they bade
defiance to all the force that could be brought against
them. Nearly two years passed thus; and then, either
weary of the confinement and inactivity, or in want of
means for their support, they forsook their fastnesses, took
possession of a public-house on the Melbourne to Echuca
railway line, and laid plans for the destruction and loot of a
passing tramn. They imprisoned everyone who came to the
hotel, at once as security and as hostages; but, probably in
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on the subject. I went to St. Patrick’s Presbytery for that
purpose, but not finding Dean Donaghy at home, I wrote
and left a letter saying that Kelly wished to see me ; that I
desired to speak to him only of Christ, his Saviour, and
would not meddle in any way with any of the dogmas of the
Roman Catholic Church ; and asking him to give me a note
to the Governor of the Gaol, authorising my visit, so that I
might at once see the dying man. The Dean, in his reply,
said he had every objection to my seeing him, and that I
ought to have known from my experience that everyone
should be left to and to mind his own religion. Kelly, I
understood, sent his love to me on the morning of his execu-
tion, and from various things that I have known since, he
looked to Christ alone for forgiveness and salvation. His
blood can save even one so blood-stained and guilty as was
the unfortunate Ned Kelly.

The dispenser in the gaol hospital during Kelly's time
was D. H——, a Jew, and an educated man, who was very
obliging to me and showed Kelly much attention and kindness.
I had several interesting conversations with this man, and
gave him a copy of the New Testament in Hebrew, which
he promised to read. I believe he kept his promise, but of
any practical result, as leading him to embrace christianity,
I have no knowledge. 1 fear he remained unconvinced.

INFIDELITY, JEALOUSY, MURDER, AND
SUICIDE.

I read one morning, in the newspapers of the day, an
account of a young man who, on the previous evening, in
one of the theatres, had first of all attempted to murder his
wife and a Frenchman who was with them, and had then
shot himself through the head, intending suicide. The story
proved to be a very painful one, and as shameful as it was
painful. He was the son of a Presbyterian minister in
Ireland, and had received a good education. His wife was
an Englishwoman, of good appearance, but sensual, foul-
mouthed, and vile. They had some means, and had recently
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come to the colony, hoping here, no doubt, to become rich.
On board the ship with them was a Frenchman, and the
behaviour of the wife with this ruffian during the voyage was
such that their fellow-passengers afterwards expressed their
wonder that the pistolling had not occurred long before.
After their landing things became so bad that the husband
appealed at length to the police to assist him in restraining
his wife; but to every appeal and every effort to separate
her from her paramour she replied in words the most disgust-
ing the language affords. Soon the case culminated as has
been stated. The husband and wife had gone to the theatre,
and there the Frenchman joined them. Noticing some
indecent familiarities, the husband drew a revolver with
which he had provided himself, and shot, first the French-
man, and then his wife, both in the face, and then himself
through the head. His, some people said unfortunately, was
the only wound that proved fatal. He was taken to the
Melbourne Hospital, and I hastened to his bedside. I found
him quite sensible, and said 1 sympathised with him, and
hearing that he was the son of a christian minister I wished
to tell him there was forgiveness for him, and mercy through
his father's God and Saviour. He stopped me at once, and
said, “ I beg you not to speak to me on the subject.” A
gentleman seated beside his bed told him my name, and said
that I wished to do him good. Again I spoke of Christ, the
Saviour, and the sinner’s friend, and asked him to trust his
all to Him. Once more he begged me to desist and to leave
him ; and I withrew, much grieved and distressed. I then
called on the Rev. Dr. Cairns at Chalmer's Church, told
him of my reception, and asked him to see Greer, as he
would likely soon die. The doctor went promptly, but he
had at first a reception no better than mine. Greer said his
mind was made up, and he did not wish to be disturbed.
But the doctor went again, and the Rev. S. Robinson, an old
schoolfellow of Greer’s also visited him, and he came finally
to a better mind, dying deeply repenting his sins, and trusting
in Christ for salvation. Thus fell this truly noble-looking
young fellow, the victim of an infamous woman. The
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forgiveness. He sorrowed much for the loss of his good
christian wife, and assured me of his determination, by God'’s
help, to lead a new life in his Redeemer’s service, so that he
should follow her into God's glory for ever.

I frequently meet men returning to Melbourne from the
country, and in the lodging-houses, in situations, and in other
places, who show me the New Testaments I gave them long
ago, in the gaol perhaps, or in the watch-house, or in the
streets or elsewhere, and which has brought them peace and
a changed life. Recently I ran out of the way of a produce
cart coming rapidly down a hill. The driver pulled up his
horse and said, “ Don't be afraid, Doctor ; I would not hurt
you for the world.” He then got out of the wvehicle, and,
pulling a testament from his breast pocket, he asked, ** Do
you remember giving me this in the Melbourne Gaol ? It
has done me good. I often read it. May God bless you."
On a recent occasion I was crossing a street in the busiest
part of Melbourne, when a vehicle rapidly driven came so
near me that I made an instinctive effort to escape injury.
The driver, who knew me, had guided his horse aside, and
then suddenly stopped and cried, ¢ Don't be afraid, Doctor ;
I would not hurt a hair of your head for the world.” Indeed
I often wonder at the kind expressions uttered with reference
to me by men and women of whom I have no recollection.

I went some time ago, on Colonel Barker's invitation, to

a social gathering in the Salvation Army’s Prison Brigade
Home, and there 1 met about forty discharged- prisoners,
most of them in the Salvation Army uniform, some of whom
had spent from ten to thirty years in gaol, others shorter
periods, but all of them some time. I was in a moment
surrounded by my old friends, who claimed my acquaintance
in years past; some in the Pentridge prison where I had
visited them; some in the Melbourne Gaol, where I had
seen them when waiting their trial; and others in other
places. Their hearty, grateful expressions did my heart
good. 1 heard twenty or more of them, on subsequent
occasions, give their testimony to the saving power of the
gospel, and profess a sense of God's forgiving mercy and
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her. There was nothing else for it. The train brought us
within a mile of the house, and that mile we walked. The
mistress at once forgave her, willingly took her back again,
and Mary had another chance. She eventually became a
courageous christian woman, joined the Salvation Army,
and after a time became one of its officers. I was on the
platform, as 1 have said, at one of their meetings at the
Temperance Hall, Melbourne, and heard her address the
crowded audience with extraordinary power and influence,
and I said, *“ What hath God wrought ?

This example speaks for itself. Others of the same
class I have met with, some with their husbands in happy
homes ; others with their parents, once more welcomed to
the homes of their childhood, to live for God and His glory.
Anne is still a young woman, although she has been
about ten years in gaol for infanticide. But she has been a
bright, happy, and useful christian for three or four years
past. I gave her at her request books, tracts, and testaments
for the women in the gaol hospital, or in solitary confinement,
which she lent among them, to their present comfort, and to
their future great benefit. Her cheerful obedience and
intelligence brought her special duties and responsibilities,
all of which she faithfully discharged. She has recently
been liberated, and is gone, with her aged mother, to
another colony, where she is doing well in every sense.

In no part of my christian work have I had more
comfort or real success, or expectation of it, than among the
criminal and fallen classes—the principal part of this being
in the watch-houses and prisons—and for all eternity 1 shall
praise God for the many opportunities He gave me, and the
will and power to improve them for the recovery of these
poor prodigals. My heart has often overflowed with gratitude
to the God of my life, and my eyes with tears, in hearing the
sorrowful sighing of the contrite heart, and the loving, con-
fiding, trusting of the weary wanderers returning to their
Father in Heaven.

I had finished my visit to the labor yard in the Mel-
bourne Gaol one Saturday, when a man about forty years of
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the country. I asked him did he know and love my Master.
He understood me at once, gave me a short account of
his history, and then with deep emotion repeated the follow-
ing lines, which he had composed in his solitary cell :—

Caged in a prison cell! How sad, how true,
Does the lone heart bring former scenes to view,
Till the racked brain with bitter frenzy driven,
Maligns the just decrees of man and Heaven.
The grated bars and iron-studded door,

The cold bare walls and chilly pavement floor,
The hammock, table, stove, and prison-book,
The gaoler's stealthy tread and jealous look,
Force back my maddened thoughts to other days,
When joyous youth was crowned with hopeful bays.
Cursed be the hour when first I turned away
From keeping sacred God's own holy day!
When first I learned to sip the poisoned bowl
That kills the body and corrupts the soul!

Twas then my godly lessons one by one

Fled from my giddy heart, till all were gone,
And left within a wasted, weary wild,

A conscience hardened, and a life defiled.

Oh! when I think on what I once have been,
And see my present state, and this sad scene,
Despair and sorrow boil and burn within.

For years of folly and continued sin,

Until my brain seems bursting with the dread
Of heaven’s just judgment falling on my head.
Oh! could my parents’ shades but bend on earth,
They'd mourn like me the morning of my birth.
Almighty Father, God of life and death,

Give, give to me a true and loving faith;
Bestow thy quick'ning Spirit, and impart

Thy saving grace to tranquilize my heart ;

That I may better live for time to come,

And train my spirit for Thy heavenly home.

This young man, while I explained to him the good news of
a free and full pardon of sin, and the free gift of eternal life
even to the chief of sinners who trusted in Christ as their
personal Saviour, wept, believed, and rejoiced in the salvation
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worship of the horse, one of the Maloga men called to see
me. In reply to my inquiries he said he had come up for a
holiday—the train cost being small ; that a Corranderck man
had asked him to go to the races, but that he had declined,
saying that he would go and see ‘the old doctor.” The
conversation that followed was full of interest. He told me
that he and a converted friend of his, also a black, had been -
out sheep-shearing, and had held meetings for reading the
scriptures, * preaching,” and prayer with the other shearers;
that the manager of the station and some friends that were
on a visit with him had attended on all the five Sundays
during the time the shearing lasted ; and had then thanked
them for what they had said, saying they (the whites) ought
to have done this work for the aborigines. I had a letter
subsequently, saying that five of the blacks wished to go out
on a mission to the surrounding stations, wherever they
might be engaged to work, and asking my advice on the
subject. [ wrote that I did not doubt that God had put the
thought into their hearts, and urging them to go forward in
the fear of the Lord. They did so, and the owners and
managers of several stations gave afterwards thankful
testimony as to the good influence these men had among
their fellow-workmen. One of these christian blacks came
for some days to Melbourne with his wife, who was an invalid.
[ prescribed for her, and then, after they had taken tea with
my family, they expressed a wish to go to a meeting of the
Salvation Army in my Little Bourke-street Mission Hall. On
our appearance we were immediately called to the front of
course. Many of those present gave testimony of their
conversion. [ spoke a little, and referred to my dark-
skinned friends whom I had brought with me. Samuel was
then requested to ascend the platform, and he proceeded to
aive a quiet, clear, and perfectly scriptural account of the
awakening of his conscience; of his struggles to save
himself, all of which proved vain; and finally of his sub-
mission to Christ, of his saving mercy, and of the love with
which He had filled his trusting heart. Soon he returned to
the station where he was employed, and there he is still,
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The shelter, it was declared, would lower the value of
the property of councillors and others; and, by way of a
finishing stroke, the entire property was rated at an amount
far above its real value. Of all this I took no notice, but
went steadily on with the work, and in due time the house
was quietly opened without any formality, and commenced
its career of usefulness. It soon, by the order and quietness
of its management, removed the prejudices of all parties.
Within the first year of its existence 10,000 women and 300
children slept within its humble walls, and had a breakfast,
so that much suffering was relieved. An informal registry,
kept by the excellent and kind-hearted matron, enabled many
to get employment, so that much good was done.

During the second year we gave them fwo meals on
Sundays, and allowed them to remain during the day, and
thus to “rest” both from toil and from anxiety during the
sacred hours as they passed. Gospel services were held
nightly during the week, and on Sunday there were three
services, at which the kind and truly devoted men and
women who came to us as visitors had the pleasure of
witnessing numerous conversions—so numerous that a
moderate calculation set them down at certainly not less
than 200 persons yearly, who here professed to become
followers of Christ for personal salvation. The third year
was even more successful than the second ; and this shelter
has ever since proved a blessing to the bodies and the spirits
of hundreds of its inmates, and not less a blessing to the
visitors and friends who have tried to help the suffering poor
and to rescue the perishing. Of these many were brought
down by sickness, by desertion of husbands, by want of
employment, by old age. Some no doubt by want of thrift,
by intemperance, by vice; but for these also Christ died;
and even of these many have found mercy and salvation.
The matron frequently receives letters from those who have
obtained situations or work through her efforts, and through
the kind and unselfish efforts of christian friends and visitors,
expressing deep gratitude for spiritual as well as physical
¢ shelter "’ offered them in their time of need.
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one or two men in visiting the localities in which Mr. Henry
Cooke and I so long labored—the watch-houses, the lodging-
houses, and the slums and back lanes of the city and
suburbs ; they leave tracts everywhere; they hold informal
gospel meetings in the smoking-room and in the reading-room
of “Qur Lodgings" in Little Bourke-street, where many
straying and lost ones have been found and recovered for the
Master ; and they carry everywhere the blessed gospel of
the grace of God. The men like their services, so short, so
simple, so heart-searchingly conducted ; the sympathy and
self-denial of the visitors overcome their prejudices and
objections, and men are saved to the glory of God.

We have our periodical re-unions, which we are
accustomed to call “our bread and butter tea-meetings.”
At these monthly gatherings from forty to fifty christian
workers usually meet to recount the goodness of our God,
and the way in which He has blessed our labors in the
past ; and to encourage each other in still doing faithful
work for Him. We sing, and pray, and praise; each feels
perfectly at home ; and all look up to the Father in heaven
to be accepted in His Son, and to be filled with His Spirit.
These times of refreshing are eagerly looked forward to in
all the shelters and refuges as times when we renew our
spiritual strength, arrange new schemes of usefulness,
and are encouraged to more strenuous’ labor, and to greater
faithfulness in the service of our Master and Saviour.

RECENT INCIDENTS.

Among the many cases of distress from want of employ-
ment that 1 have more lately met with was the following :—
A respectable christian woman, living in Collingwood, called
on me to ask me to aid her in her trouble. I did so, of
course ; but finding on inquiry that she was in desperate
need, and a person deserving of help, I gave her a note to a
gentleman whom I knew to be both wealthy and charitable.
In reply to his question she told him the exact truth—

at she owed f£3 for rent, and was likely to have all
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had been in Damascus, and knew the street called Straight
where, at the house of Judas, Ananias met *one called
Saul of Tarsus,” and baptised him into the faith he had
before persecuted. They had also been in Jerusalem. After
a few months they went to South Australia, and we parted,
commending each other in prayer to our Father in Heaven.

On another occasion I met two Arabs from Jerusalem,
and helped to get them situations. They were both grown-
up lads. One of them told me, in tolerable English, that his
friends lived near Jerusalem, and that his uncle lived at
Nazareth, and was a timber merchant there, having an office
at one of the Jerusalem gates. They both professed to be
followers of Christ. I obtained employment for them, and
have occasionally met them since.

It was with no ordinary pleasure, and with gratitude to
God, that I read recently an account of visits by a devoted
christian gentleman, himself a Russian, to the prisoners in
Siberia, and of his giving them some hundreds of New
Testaments in the modern Russ, Polish, and other languages
—gifts which they all gladly received. For several years past
the spiritual wants of these exiles from Europe, under the
severe and brutal treatment to which they are subjected, lay
heavy on my mind ; and often in the dark watches of the
night, as I lay awake, my cry went up on their behalf to the
God of compassion and tender pity. Would that, as the
Russian prisons of Moscow, and St. Petersburgh, and Siberia
were thrown open to this man of God to circulate copies of
the Divine Evangel, other christian men would follow up
this Christ-like work in Siberia and in Russia. God would
certainly bless the effort with success, and would also bless
the consecrated laborers. The British and Foreign Bible
Society, or the Russian Bible Society, would supply as many
scriptures as would be required. Who can tell what even
that single thousand may effect. “ Lord, send forth laborers
into this field,” and also into all the various European and
foreign prisons, to the glory of Thy name.

It was in October, 188g, that a tall old gentleman called
on me at the dispensary to consult me respecting his health,
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him in his necessity. After his death I sent her his clothes,
books, papers, etc., and also a little money to help her while
she remained an invalid, and until she became able to
provide for herself. She was a good daughter, and is a humble
follower of the Lord Jesus Christ. I cannot forbear express-
ing both my surprise and my regret at the little sympathy
shown to this good man in his distress by his brethren of the
same church. It arose chiefly, I think, from the fact that he
had not been connected with the Victorian church, and was
a stranger. But while that may explain, it hardly excuses.

At Christmas time in 1890, I went with one of my
daughters to Daylesford on the invitation of my kind friends
the Rev. Mr. and Mrs. Rhodda, and spent some very pleasant
days in the parsonage there. I was driven about in various
directions through the mountainous and most salubrious
district around, returning from every excursion to the happy
family where we were staying, and to the society of many
dear christian friends whom I met there. When it was
known that I was in the neighborhood I had many pressing
requests for public addresses in a variety of places. In a
rural school-house I spoke to a large company of people on
a Sunday evening after the usual service, and I believe my
simple address was made to do duty for the accustomed
sermon. I had then to appear and speak to the Sunday-
schools in the Presbyterian and Wesleyan Churches, and
lastly I had to ** testify ” in the Salvation Army Barracks. I
referred briefly to the story of my life, and tried to enlist the
sympathies of my hearers on behalf the masses outside the
churches, while I pressed on christian men and women their
responsibility for the use of the time, talents, opportunities,
money, and influence they possessed during the one brief life
lent to them as accountable beings.

M. K called at the dispensary early in April last to
give me a bouquet which she had prepared for me, as she
often had done before. She walked with me, after I had
attended sixty-two patients, to the Temporary Home. On
the way she gave me the following enlarged account of our
first meeting twelve or thirteen years ago. She was then
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the women's department. There were about 100 present. [
gave a short address, with prayer, and appealed to their hearts
with all the force I could command to take the Lord Christ
then as their Redeemer, Saviour, and Friend. The Spirit
of God greatly helped me as I spoke. Many of the hearers
were in tears, and subsequently [ heard that several had
been brought to a decision for Christ, and resolved to seek
the salvation of which | had so often spoken to them. With
the men—about 200 were present-—a similarly deep and
solemn feeling prevailed, although | have reason to think
they did not quite understand that I was then probably
taking a final leave of them, and of the work in which I had
been so long engaged. 1 should have felt exceedingly this
cessation of my wvisits to the prisoners in the Melbourne
Gaol, but for the fact that God had provided me with so
suitable a successor in my friend the Rev. J. W. McCutchan,
a retired minister of the gospel, whom I had asked some two
or three years ago to help me under growing infirmities, and
in my probable retirement from a work in which so few feel
an interest. Although earnestly engaged, as a volunteer, in
managing an important weekly Christian Evidence Lecture
for the publication of the gospel, and its defence against all
objectors, Mr. McCutchan willingly acceded to my request,
and as | retire he continues his free services in the prison.
He is well fitted by natural ability and education, as well as
by his love for reformatory work and his sense of christian
duty, to maintain the task he has taken up ; and he preaches
the gospel of human salvation with clearness and power,
offering a personal Christ for personal salvation to every man
that hears his wvoice. His acceptance of the work has
areatly relieved me under the circumstances of my enforced
relinquishing of it. In my own discharge of it I gave away
about 1000 New Testaments, and an equal number of
Sankey's hymn-books, vyearly, for many years, and about
1500 copies of each, yearly, during the last three or four
years, The women, as a rule, prefer the hymn-books, and
the men the testaments, or * portions” of scripture as
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ways, including of course those who had returned to their
friends, their sentences having expired, those who had died,
those who were married, and those who were in various
situations. All seemed to be doing well. Twenty-two were
on the station when I was there, and only one has had to be
dismissed and sent to the schools. After they leave Mrs.
Rowe’s care she corresponds with them, and with the ladies
to whom she sends them, and if any are failing in any way
she recalls them, and they spend a further time with her. I
saw and read a number of the letters that Mrs. Rowe had
received from girls whom she had sent to situations, and
they bespoke intelligence and goodness, and the return of a
girl to her is seldom necessary. 1 wish some other benevolent
and wealthy ladies would take a leaf out of Mrs. Rowe’s book,
and devote, like her, their intelligent efforts to the rescue of
those who are ready to perish.

It would seem that as I draw near to the Jordan an
increasing number and variety of interesting persons call on
me every day, and at all hours of the day. And lest I should
miss some specially worthy case 1 try to see everyone, and
thus reach a number of not less than fifty to sixty persons
every week. Some I get into hospitals, asylums, homes—
places specially prepared for the various forms of human
sorrow, poverty, or infirmity. For others I obtain employ-
ment, or relief in their distressed .circumstances, as widows,
forsaken wives with families, clerks, servants, etc. All these
I find some way or other of assisting. The Lord presents
to me an opening of some sort—a way by which to relieve
suffering, and of speaking a word of gospel comfort, while I
bestow a tract or a New Testament. Hundreds of such cases
have occurred, of a character so interesting that, could I
recall them all, they would furnish incidents truly wonderful,
as illustrating the guiding hand of God’s providence, and the
power that is in the prayer of God’s people to obtain bless-
ings for themselves and for others. Latterly I find that I
forget the cases as they arise and pass, almost as matters of
course, while I am so engaged in a large correspondence,
and the necessary looking after the various charities I have
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Rev. Dr. Parker in London, but, falling into drink, had gone to
ruin. He also shared Mr. Morton’s care, and has recovered his
self-control, not having drank anything for nine months. He
is described as a man of talent, with much capacity for
usefulness, and it is hoped he also will do well. But to
return. I saw next a man in middle life, able, skilful, an
excellent printer, a talented reporter, but given to drink. I
had often tried to lead him to Christ. We conversed and
prayed together at his request, and he left me. Then came
a gentleman, formerly a clergyman of the Episcopal Church,
whom 1 had engaged as a colporteur, and who, as a devoted
and saved man, has done much good, and who has been
eminently successful in selling many hundreds of religious
books among artisans, and in the various factories and
cottages where he labors. He told me of many very inter-
esting visits he had paid, of reformations of life and con-
versions to God that he had witnessed, and we prayed and
parted. Then I had a long interview with a good man whom
I and two friends recently succeeded in getting discharged
from the gaol. He had killed his wife in a fit of delirium
eight or nine years ago, and was detained ‘ during the
Governor’'s pleasure,” but having no access to drink he is
now perfectly sane, and as he is the owner of a good farm in
the country, we are endeavoring to rent the farm to his son,
and to have his affairs settled. My next interviewer was a
man from Balaarat who, while drinking, had lost his money
and other valuables, and was without food or lodging or
home. He gladly signed the abstinence pledge, and seemed
convinced of his sinful course. I gave him an order for
admission to one of the shelters, and fordood, and he left me.
Then came a woman who had recently arrived in the colony
with four children, but whose husband had deserted her,
asking me for advice and help in her great need. I gave her
some necessary directions, with a letter to a friend, and also
(if it should be requisite) an order for admission, with her
children, to the Women's Night Shelter. She was followed
by a lithographer who is preparing some of the illustrations
that are to appear in this narrative when it shall be
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published, and who wanted some explanations and directions
respecting two of them. Then came an aged christian, a
man of seventy-five years, to solicit a recommendation for
admission to the Benevolent Asylum. I had, as a subscriber,
an order form, which I filled and gave him, and commended
him to the Lord in prayer. Next an old woman appeared
asking for monetary help; but, as I knew her for a long time
to have bheen given to drink, I declined giving money, and
she wanted nothing else. Lastly, I interviewed a christian
young lady who was seeking a sitvation as bible-reader, or
missionary, or in any capacity in which she could make
herself useful. [ gave her such help as I could, and I
believe she found what she sought.

Wednesday, the 8th, came first a mother with an
epileptic daughter, asking me to admit the girl to the
Temporary Home. Fearing what the effect on others might
be, I declined; but I gave her instead a note of recom-
mendation to the Superintendent of the Immigrants’ Home
for admission there, which I believe she obtained, Then
Mrs. Loxton, the Matron of the Women’s Night Shelter,
brought me her account of recent gospel meetings there,
which greatly pleased me. Everything is doing well there.
I prepared her report of numbers, etc., for three morning
papers, and sent it, with those of the two Men’s Night
Shelters, for publication. Next Mr. King, the Manager of
the Bible Depot, Coffee Rooms, Mission Hall, and Bays’
and Young Men's Reading and Recreation Rooms, gave me
a very interesting account of the week's work there,with several
remarkable incidents of an encouraging character in connec-
tion with the work in the dispensary building. After him came
Mrs. Middlebrook to tell me her difficulties in the conducting
and maintaining of the Queen's Wharf Coffee Rooms and
Mission Hall, and also of a number of conversions of sailors
and others at the gospel services there. 1 encouraged her,
gave her some advice in special matters, prayed with her,
and sent her away trusting and hopeful. I had a long letter
from J. G. S who seems to have been brought by deep
poverty and many trials, to see his sin, and to seek again
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the Saviour whom he had forsaken. Wrote a letter to
The Argus, appealing for help for an excellent christian
widow in distressed circumstances. 1 received several
subscriptions next day. An interesting young woman, who
had been deceived under promise of marriage, and was now
forsaken, homeless, and penniless, and very ill in health,
came to me, in her distress, for advice and assistance. I
gave her some medicine, and a note for admittance to the
Temporary Home, with directions that she should have
perfect rest and care until 1 could see her again. 1 then
received a telegram from Dr. D to say that he could
not attend the dispensary next day. I must take his place.
Mrs. W——, whom I had known for many years as a devoted
christian worker, had recently by some means got into
arrears in her rent, and was in danger of having her furniture
sold off for non-payment, and she applied to me in her
trouble. I wrote to a gentleman 150 miles away, who sent
me the sum she owed, and so relieved her distress. She now
called, hearing that my health was breaking up, to inquire
more particularly. Our christian fellowship was very
pleasant, we offered thanks and praises to our God for His
countless mercies in the past, we sought continued guidance
and blessing in all the future, and parted, to meet, as we
trust, in the heaven of His presence.

So my mornings, and sometimes parts of my days and
evenings too, are spent. For many years—for more years
than most men, my God permitted me to be actively engaged
in his ennobling work, and he was pleased often to accept my
unworthy service, and to use it for His own glory, in blessing
men for whom Christ died. He now permits me to be
passively engaged for Him, and in His condescension and
mercy He is still pleased to accept in some measure such
feeble service as I can still render.

“They also serve who only stand and wait."”

¢TI lift up my hands in His name.” * My soul blesses Him—
my life and all that is within me blesses His holy name.”

' I‘I' L4
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carried on on the same lines as hitherto, and for the same
objects. I can do no more. For the various night shelters,
etc., which are not my own property, I cannot make the
same provision. But I have arranged, as far as possible, for
their continued conduct by committees of christian men and
women, and for their oversight by competent christian
matrons and managers, so that they shall still meet the cases
for which they were so established.

And now with a truly grateful heart, and after a happy
life in Christ’s blessed service, I praise my God and Father
for all the way by which He has led me through the wilder-
ness. I have special thankfulness that in early life He
induced me to consecrate my future days to His most reason-
able and happy service. In answer to many prayers that He
would guide me to a partner who would help me to heaven,
I was led by a remarkable providence to an acquaintance
with my late beloved wife ; and, for over fifty-two years, we
lived one of the happiest of lives together. Her counsels,
her prayers, her holy, loving example, were, under God, a
constant blessing to me until her triumphant entrance into
the joy of her beloved Lord and Saviour. Of our ten
children, two died when very young; two dear girls also
when grown up, of whose death I have spoken in this
Narrative ; and six are alive, namely three sons and three
daughters. These truly affectionate children are living
around me, and are in almost daily intercourse with each
other and with me. For close on twenty years I have lived
with my two unmarried daughters at their Ladies’ College,
¢ Ormiston,” East Melbourne, and I have the same unremitt-
ing, loving attention and unwearied care that their dear
mother so long experienced—our very wishes being antici-
pated. And so has it been with my married daughter, and
with my three sons. Ever since all these have been in a
position to provide for themselves and their families, now for
many years past, | have been enabled to become my own
executor from day to day, and thus have seen with my
own eyes some of the happy results of the blessings widely
diffused, and at a comparatively small cost, for the happiness
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hitherto so destructive in its progress, continues to devastate
our country I consider it to be the duty of its medical men to
give the result of their experience in its treatment, wherever
that treatment has been attended with anything above the
average degree of success. [n common with others, I have
wondered that practical men, connected with boards of
health, or hospitals for the treatment of cholera, or even men
in extensive private practice, have not publicly given their
views as to its nature, and some fixed principle of manage-
ment. The fear of alarming the public mind, an unwilling-
ness to subject their theories to the censure of critics, or the
fear of being charged with selfish motives, appear to be
among the chief objections. The first of these, I am
convinced, is perfectly groundless, and I can scarcely
imagine that the latter, or indeed any motives prejudicial to
the interests of humanity, should influence members of a
profession so noble, so benevolent, and so useful to society
—men who, in order to lessen the amount of misery and
suffering around them, willingly expose their lives to those
various contagious disorders with which the poor may be
afflicted—in withholding their mite, their tribute, from this
praiseworthy purpose. When I consider the vast mortality
of this disease, generally from 30 to 8o per cent. and in some
districts even higher, and the various, nay often apparently
opposite modes of treatment pursued, I willingly hazard the
criticism or censure of those who may feel disposed to inflict
them, so that I confer any public good, by assisting in
dispelling the alarm which prevails, or in saving an individual
life, by promulgating my opinions.

In 1832 I suspected that the disease was of a heemorr-
hagic character, but of a peculiar or specific description ;
each day's experience confirms me in this opinion, and on
this principle I continue to treat it. To me, and I trust to
many, this naturally and satisfactorily explains its various
phenomena-—the rapid emaciation, coldness of extremities
and surface of the body, as well as their darkened hue,
altered voice and hearing, spasms of the muscles, and finally,
cerebral affections, etc. The circulation of the blood, from
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success, I have given from two to eight drops of nitric acid
in a little water immediately after vomiting. I have followed
this plan as a general rule, of course varying it according to
the constitution and duration of the disease, etc., till the
quantity vejected from the stomach became less in amount than that
swallowed ; till then the danger is imminent. In the collapsed
stage 1 have found external stimulants by far preferable to
internal—the latter, in my experience, frequently inducing the
return of the discharges, which in general proves fatal ; but I
have found the application of dilute nitric acid, or subacetate
of lead solution, briskly rubbed to where the serous dis-
charge issues from the skin in many cases immediately stop,
or at least restrain it. It is not the medicine, etc., but the
prompt and persevering administration of them that succeeds.
I generally remain with my patients till a decided change for
the better takes place, or manage to see them as frequently
as possible, til the quantity of fluid ejected from the system is
evidently less than the amount swallowed, which in most instances
takes place within one hour. I carry with me continually a
small case containing nitric acid, muriated tincture of iron,
acetate of lead pills, with quarter a grain of opium, and two
grains acetate of lead, calomel, camphorated spirit, and
ammonia, enema apparatus, etc.; and would recommend you,
my medical brethren, to take the same, or those medicines
which you may have found more useful, as time is almost
everything in meeting this disease.

You have no doubt ere this been convinced that the
indiscriminate use of stimulants, as brandy, etc., keeps up a
heemorrhagic pulse, increases the amount of the discharges,
and thus hastens death ; while on the contrary, in plethoric
cases it the early stages, and others under peculiar circum-
stances, venaesection may be used from a large orifice with
the very best success. I would particularly direct your
attention to this subject which substantiates the hcemorrhagic
nature of the disease, in juxta-position with the illustration
in the above letter. Camphorated spirit is, in many cases, a
most useful addition to other medicines, but I consider it a
fatal mistake to depend on it, or creosote, or calomel alone.
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be established. The first case was that of a nobleman’s
servant, who had a return of the heemorrhagic pulse the day
after a severe attack of cholera; large watery discharges,
deeply tinged with blood in solution (unclotted) were passed
from the bowels; the pulse, as it usually is immediately
previous to the discharges, partaking more and more of the
hcemorrhagic throb. The second, the messman of Her
Majesty's 55th regiment of infantry, now stationed at Rich-
mond Barrack, repeatedly vomited the drinks he took of a deep
scarlet color, while before and after drinking they were nearly
colorless; a few very minute clots were perceptible in the
discharges subsequent—which on being rubbed proved to be
blood. These two individuals are convalescent, as well as
nineteen others out of twenty-four cases I have had within
the last eleven days. Two of the three who died, one in
King-street south, the other in Upper Stephen-street, were
collapsed previous to my seeing them ; the other was a man
in his seventy-sixth year, who had been reduced by diarrhoea
of some days standing. [ have drawn your attention to
these matters lest you might have prejudged the subject,
and been prejudiced, so as refuse a prompt and persevering
trial to a plan of treatment by which several hundreds of
cases of diarrheea have been quickly and safely stopped;
and while in the aggregate of 202 cases, of second and after
stages, the mortality has been nearly 20 per cent. owing to
my having been called to see a great number in a collapsed
or moribund state, yet, when tried in the second stage, it was
little more than 4 per cent. I would apologise for again
drawing your attention to the necessity of treating diarrhcea
with watery evacuations in a decided manner, and of watch-
ing it closely. I shall take the liberty of referring to the case
of the late Dr. Gordon Jackson. I met him in Great
Brunswick-street south, where a lady lay ill of cholera, on
the fourth day prior to his deservedly-lamented death. 1
asked did his opinion and experience coincide with mine, that
diarrhcea almost invariably preceded, or was the primary
stage of cholera. He emphatically replied it was, and that
he held those views of cholera in 1832; yet, strange, he was
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State of Maine in America had not long before passed an Act,
then and since known as the Maine Liquor Law, of such a
character that it has become a kind of model and standard
for all temperance reformers to this day. It seemed to be
just what was wanted here. I therefore prepared, at the
instance of the committee, the following paper on the subject,
which was extensively circulated with good effects at the
time. Unfortunately we have not yet obtained a prohibitory
law for Victoria, and hence the facts and arguments of my
paper are as cogent and as necessary to-day as they were
the day they were written.

To THE CoLoNisTs oF VICTORIA.
“Who would be free—himself must stvike the blow.”

FeLrow CoLoNISTS,—

Four years have already elapsed since the State
of MaixE, after grappling with many difficulties, and ener-
getically and perseveringly overcoming every opposition,
trinmphantly carried, in her Representative Legislature, the
celebrated Maine Liquor Law.

That Law, since its inauguration, has produced results
fully realising the expectations of its advocates, not only
in the diminution of taxation, of crime, and of pauperism, in
stimulating industry and elevating the standard of character
and self-respect, but in bringing peace and comfort to the
social circle, and making thousands of families blessed in the
enjoyment of a happiness they had been ignorant of before.
Several of the neighboring States having observed these
results, and being convinced that such a remedy was
required to remove drunkenness and its attendant evils,
agitated the propriety of its adoption, and by appeals to
the people, have returned members to their respective legis-
latures, who by large majorities carried the law ** prohibiting
the manufacture or sale of intoxicating drinks except for
medicinal purposes and those of the arts™ in ten states.
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is as binding on the minority as any other law; and such a
law, enacted in this and the neighboring colonies, will no doubt
be observed equally well as in the States, which now are so
prosperous and happy under its beneficent influence.

Our new constitution, which places the representation in
your hands, may, ere long, be proclaimed ; and as each indi-
vidual will exert a greater or a less influence for the welfare or
the misery of his fellow-men in the circle where he moves,
which may be eternal in its consequences, we entreat you to
ponder over, and freely and fully investigate and discuss
those subjects; and, if convinced that the effects of intoxi-
cating drinks are vastly more injurious to the best interests
of this noble ceclony than productive of good, as patriots, as
philantropists, as christians, to throw your influence into the
scale. Use your elective franchise in support of those only
among candidates who will pledge themselves to maintain
and advocate the principle of a Maing Law for Victoria—for
now ‘ Victoria expects that every man will do his duty.”

Can we remain unmoved and unconcerned while we
know that—

75 per 100 of Victoria's criminals,
60 per 100 of her lunatics,
15 per 100 of the mortality amongst her adult male population, and

13 per 100 of cases calling for coroner’s inguests,

are among the sad results of this cruel traffic, and say we
are not our brother’'s keeper! Nay, rather, let us urge the
life-boat to the wreck though rocks and surges interpose. Let
us surmount the barriers erected by the depraved habits and
insane customs of society, and overthrow the bulwarks
erected by vested interests or invested capital, and cry, * No
peace with that traffic which brings no peace and shows no
mercy,” and which has been upheld at the expense of the
characters, the liberties, the lives of multitudes; of the
happiness of the domestic circle, as well as of the sighs and
tears of the widow and the orphan. No peace with that
traffic which, like the fabled Upas tree, spreads death and
desolation around, and if permitted to remain rooted in the
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land, may allure within its shadow the dear ones that we
love ; and, when the cold hand of death shall have removed
us from our guardianship over them, may perhaps, by its
enchanting influence, poison the morals and hasten to an
early grave the little ones who are now entwined around our
warmest affections. Then

“Lead on! lead on! Vietoria now disdains
To bear this cruel Moloch’s slavish chains.”

HENRY CookE.
Joun SiNGLETON.
Hon. Secs. Victoria L. L. League,

P.S.—We beg to append the following facts and opinions
as illustrations of the above paper :—

The New York Tribune says—* The pretence that as
much liquor is sold now in Maine as in former years is false.
We spent three days in travelling through the States with-
out seeing a glass of it, or an individual who appeared to be
under its influence ; and we were reliably assured that at the
Augusta House, where the Governor and most of the
legislature board, not only was no liquor to be had, but even
the use of tobacco had almost entirely ceased, and all
accounts agreed that in the State capital, the illicit sale #s
greatly less now than it was a year ago.”

The Bristol Tempevance Hevald of May, contains the follow-
ing letter from the Hon. S. L. Tilly, Provincial Secre-
tary, New Brunswick: — “My dear friend Barker, I
cannot permit the mail to leave without informing you that
a Bill passed the Lower House to-day prohibiting the impor-
tation, manufacture, and sale of all intoxicating beverages; it is
quite certain to pass the Legislative Council also, and is to
become the law of this province on the 1st January, 1856.
QOur legislature is composed of forty-one members, twenty-
three are in favor of the Bill, and eighteen opposed. The
principle of a similar Bill has been sustained by the legisla-
ture of Nova Scotia, twenty-nine to nineteen ; and in Canada
by a vote of forty-five to twenty-five; thus the work goes nobly
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latter fact I had again and again proved in my own practice,
and had satisfied myself that, even in cases where stimulant
is needed, others, safer in their use, better in their present
results, and much less dangerous in their after effect on the
constitution and habits of the patient are available to every
medical man. It was in view of these facts that in Novem-
ber, 1874, I prepared and read before the Medical Society of
Victoria the following paper. See The Austvalian Medical
Fournal of the date named.

““ Prove all things : Hold fast that which 1s good.”

The subject of this paper has long occupied my earnest
attention. The extensive use of alcohol, in one or other of
its various forms, as a medicinal agent in our public insti-
tutions and private practice, seemed to me to rest on an
unsound and wvery unsatisfactory basis. The modern dis-
coveries of science have thrown considerable light on the
nature, properties, and uses of alcohol, exploding the time-
honored and cherished theories of the past. Medical men of
eminence in almost every land now estimate it at its proper
worth, agreeably with scientific principles.

There is, however, a large section of our profession who
practically ignore the facts and certainties of science by
continuing to prescribe alcohol as a food, as nutritious, aiding
digestion, blood-forming, strength-producing, and as a source
of heat by internal combustion to the human body ; and this
to the injury of the public, socially as well as physically,
jeopardising the credit of the profession, especially in the
eyes of laymen, many of whom are intelligently acquainted
with the subject in all its bearings.

In order to elicit discussion, and a thorough inquiry into
a subject so important in its results to the community, I have
collected and condensed into as small a compass as possible
information on its various aspects from standard works of
scientific and medical writers, as well as from other reliable
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ninety-nine cases out of every hundred in which it is
administered, it is not only powerless to relieve, but actually
injurious. It is an irritant poison.”

Dr. Archibald Billing says: ¢ Tonics give strength;
stimulants call it forth. Stimulants excite action, but action
is not strength. On the contrary, over-action increases
exhaustion. One thing necessary to the recovery of the
nervous system in feveris arterial blood. To produce this
of good quality, digestion and free ventilation are requisite.
I have found milk the best nutriment till the nervous system
is renewed. This will not be expedited by stimulants.”

Dr. Samuel Wilks, F.R.C.P., Lecturer and Physician in
Guy’s Hospital, says: ¢ I say it is assumed that a strength-
giving property lies in these drinks, that just in proportion
to a man's sense of weakness will he need one or other of
them. Now, this popular opinion is shared in, I am sorry to
say, by many of the profession. 1 frequently hear medical
men say they give brandy to their patients constantly, for
they always find them low. If you kill a dozen patients
with brandy you have nothing to fear. It is a medicine of
which the patients approve, and the friends commend ; you
have done your duty, etc.”

Sir B. Brodie, late Surgeon to Queen Victoria, after a
long life of experience, says, in his Psychological Inguivies, as
his final verdict: * Alcohol removes the uneasy feeling and
inability to exertion which the want of sleep occasions, but
the relief is only temporary. Stimulants do not create
nervous power ; they enable you to use up what is left, and
then they leave you more in need of rest than before.”

Dr. W. B. Carpenter, F.R.S,, etc., says: ‘“ Nothing in
the annals of quackery can be more empirical than the mode
in which fermented and distilled liquors are directed or per-
mitted to be taken by a large proportion of medical men.”

Lallemand and Perrin proved that a small dose of
alcohol would cause globules of fat, clearly distinguishable
by the naked eye, to float in the blood. This fat is deposited
instead of muscle, producing fatty degeneracy. Take a micro-
scope and examine a section of a temperate man's muscle.
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In 600 cases of all ages, the mortality lessened exactly
as the dose of alcohol diminished, milk or butter-milk being
given in its place; wine reduced from 34 ounces to 2}
ounces was followed by a reduction of deaths from 17 to 11
per cent.; of 209 children under fifteen years treated without
alcohol, not one died, while of those treated in the Infirmary
6 per cent. died.

The statistics of the London Hospital exhibit, over a
series of years, a gradual advance in the quantity of alcohol
prescribed, and a no less gradual increase of the mortality.
From 1862 to 1864 the mortality advanced from 7 to 10 per
cent.; in the surgical mortality, from 1854 to 1864, from 4:48
to 6:55, or one-third in both cases.

Dr. Edmonds had but one death in 167 deliveries in the
British Lying-in Hospital on the non-alcoholic treatment,
while one in fifty-eight died for the five previous years, during
which a large quantity of alcoholic stimulants was used.

Dr. Barber of Ulverstone writes: ‘“I have known
abscesses keep discharging for weeks and months through
the patient taking wine and malt liquor ¢ to make up for the
waste,” when it was plain the use of alcohols fed the sore
instead of healing it, actually encouraging formation of pus.”

Dr. Munro of Hull who for many years has abandoned
prescribing alcohol, remarks: ‘ In typhoid fever, as well as
in other cases of the worst character of fever, in cholera,
in sudden and violent hcemorrhages, in delivium tremens, in
rhenmatism, in gout, and in many other diseases, the success
of this treatment without alcohol has been most marked and
satisfactory. Owur profession is beginning to doubt that
vaunted efficacy of alcohol as a therapeutic agent. I have
no doubt that in a few years alcohol will no longer be
administered as an internal medicine.

Dr. Aitken says: ‘* The progress of modern science has
distinctly demonstrated the poisonous action of alcohol. In
1828 it was theoretically advanced by Leovielle that delivium
tremens consisted in an exalted state of the vital powers of
the brain, excited by molecules saturated with alcohol, but
now it is seen to be a matter of fact, determined by direct
experiment as well as observation,”
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thrown back by medical men inconsiderately prescribing
alcohol for trifling ailments.”

I, for over forty-five years, have scarcely used it with
any patient, or for any disease. Where a stimulant was
thought requisite I wused ather, camphor, carbonate of
ammonia—when obtainable—as a rule. I never remember
losing a case by this course, but believe it has conduced to
the small percentage of deaths that I have met with in cases
of erysipelas, rheumatic fever, typhoid and other fevers, and
in midwifery practice. I have had over 25,000 applications
in the last five and a-half years for medical aid at the
Collingwood Free Medical Dispensary for Sick Poor, and
treated all on the non-alcoholic principle, and have had a
lower rate of mortality than usual. I refer to the wital
statistics as an indirect proof. I have with pain witnessed,
like many others of my medical brethren, reformed drunkards
go down to ruin and destruction by the incautious pre-
scribing® of alcohol by their medical attendant as articles
of nutriment, when simple nutritious food would have been
far more suitable. I have known young children hurried to
the grave by these stimulants, or rather irritant poisons,
being prescribed ; and known many, when dying, so plied
with them as strength-sustaining articles of diet, as to die
unconscious, to the grief of their friends. 1 have known
women and men taught to love liquor, and become ruined
drunkards, by the drinks they were first led to like from the
unscientific recommendation of a medical man, and wsing
this latter as a plea or excuse for their continuing them.
From what I have heard, vast must be the number of such
in this country. Is it then too much to hope for, that with
the aid of this society the light of science may soon produce
a reaction in this respect ; and that medical men, always in
the front ranks for benevolent and philanthropic measures
and movements, will come forward now and practically ignore
the delusions and theories so long in the ascendant, by using

* Ought not medical men, engaged by clubs to supply them with medical attend-
ance and medicine, be required to supply the drink they prescribe as medicing 2












396

milder, and in their results far less fatal; also, a marked
difference as to the mode and periods of their termination.
In Great Britain the crisis in typhoid, gastric, and other
continued fevers, 1 found to be in general well-marked,
occurring on the ninth, twelfth, fifteenth, or twenty-first
days, when a calm sleep, genial perspiration, freedom from
pain and restlessness, followed by a desire for some light
food, took place. In this country, however, I have observed
that while the fevers gradually arrive at the climax, they as
gradually abate, lasting from three or four days to as many
weeks, and in many instances much longer.

During the past year, out of 6620 applications for
medical attendance at the dispensary, fully one-third were
for the treatment of acute infantile fevers of short duration,
of feverish colds, and the various forms of continued fever,
that known as colonial fever especially, which is but a milder
form of the continued fever of the home country. The
general symptoms of both have a strong resemblance, being
each preceded by rigors, accompanied by hot skin, headache,
loss of appetite, lassitude and thirst, but differing in the
tongue seldom being furred ; and the, pulse, though some-
times over a hundred, and compressible, being generally
under ninety. In Ireland almost always the pulse was
ninety-eight, ranging upwards to one hundred and twenty,
and the tongue dry and coated. I have also remarked that
in the great majority of cases the patients kept from bed,
and even helped to discharge many home duties for a time,
till the failure of strength obliged them to yield. These, [
need hardly say, were among the poorer classes.

Pure typhus, most providentially, has not taken root in
this colony, but the milder form of typhoid has become very
general. Properly tested, the symptoms of headache, intoler-
ance of light and sound, heat of the skin, thirst, etc., I have
observed to be far more intense than in ordinary continued
fevers; also, that the tongue in many instances was dry and
coated with a brown fur, with the same sordes adherent to
the teeth ; the pulse compressible, and ranging from eighty to
one hundred and twenty in the minute. [In special cases I
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principally by the application of external stimulants, as
mustard sinapisms, and these repeated as occasion required.

In my experience the sleeplessness and restlessness
could never be treated safely by opiates, neither could
diarrheea during fever be thus checked without manifest
injury to the patient. I have known the attempt to do either
to increase the head symptoms at once, and in not a few to
end in death, if not directly causing it. With children this
is specially the case. I have known instances, even recently,
where laudanum was so injudiciously given to check diarrheea
in fever cases, as.to produce coma and death.

The wakefulness and restlessness 1 have found best
counteracted by the removal of the hair and the application
of ice in a hollowed sponge occasionally over the heated
head, or by the application of a fly blister to the back of the
neck, sleep generally being the result. As to the diet pre-
scribed, I have in general found considerable difficulty in
dispelling the fallacy ‘““that the patient would sink if the
strength were not kept up with food continually adminmstered.”
[ have latterly impressed on all * that what they termed food
would feed the disease and not the patient, render the disease
more unmanageable, and retard, if not prevent, recovery.”
After nearly fifty years’ experience, I have almost invariably
found the safest and best plan as to drinks was to leave the
sick persons to their own choice. The unsophisticated tastes
of the young may always be relied on, thus giving evidence
that the teachings of nature in such matters are true.

Cold water is desired above any other liquid, then tea,
milk, acidulated water, oatmeal tea, barley water, etc. I
never order beef tea, nor any food beyond milk, sago, or
arrowroot during the fever, till it has passed the climax, and
then only according to the wishes of the patient.

In Ireland I have known the poor in typhoid fever to
live three weeks on buttermilk, or oatmeal tea, the residue
necessary for their support to supply waste and fuel being
drawn by the absorbents from the fat and fibre, to be replaced
after recovery and the powers of the digestion were restored.
I may mention that I never found the administration of





































































