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Introduction



It did not take long after the arrival of the First Fleet in Australia on 24 January 1788 for the robberies to start. On 27 February 1788 Thomas Barrett was hanged for theft and conspiring to steal from government stores. The same year, George Mitton was hanged at Parramatta for robbery. In 1790 William Harris and Edward Wildblood were hanged for a home invasion at Rose Hill, New South Wales, in which they assaulted one of the occupants and stole beef and flour. On 16 October 1794 John Hill was hanged for robbery. Two years later, Governor Captain John Hunter commented on ‘a gang or two of banditti who have armed themselves and infest the country all armed, committing robberies on defenceless people’.


It was not until 1828 that the first robbery worthy of the name took place in Australia, with the looting of the Bank of Australia in Sydney. Founded two years earlier, and standing on George Street between a private home and a public house, the bank was regarded as socially superior to the Bank of New South Wales, which had already been in existence for a decade. Because of this, the Bank of Australia was not generally popular among the colonists.


The plot to rob the bank seems to have been thought out by a former convict, James Dingle, who had obtained his Certificate of Freedom the previous year. He decided there must be a way of tunnelling into the vault through a drain under George Street, and put the plan to another convict, George Farrell. Other convicts were recruited, and tools supplied by a former London safebreaker, William Blackstone, known as ‘Sudden Solomon’, who now worked for a blacksmith. The digging took place at weekends.


Around 11 a.m. on Sunday 15 September, they finally removed the cornerstone nearest the street, and the smallest man, Farrell, went in and brought out two boxes. They went back to the bank on Sunday night and achieved a result that was probably beyond the team’s wildest dreams. By the time they emptied the vault, they had taken a total of £14 500. They also destroyed the bank’s ledgers. An immediate reward of £100 was posted, which was upped to £120. When neither produced a response, the governor, Sir Ralph Darling, offered an absolute pardon and free passage to England to the man or woman who provided information.


The Sydney Monitor thought:


 


Such however were the unpopular and we will say impolitic principles on which the Bank of Australia was originally founded that among the bulk of Sydney’s inhabitants the Bank’s loss has created secrecy and in many cases open satisfaction …


The very names of the founders and principal managers are so disagreeable to the Colonists that we feel greatly afraid that facility rather than impediment will be given to the circulation of the stolen notes to such a degree of circulation as will prevent detection.


 


But, as robbers have found over the centuries, it is the disposal of the proceeds that is sometimes the stage when it is most difficult to avoid detection. Even with the public turning a blind eye, there was no way that passing a £50 note, of which there were 100, would not attract attention; a note greater than £5 would cause serious problems. Nor could bills be paid with handfuls of silver. And so, just as many other robbers have done, Blackstone negotiated with a receiver, Thomas Woodward. His terms were not onerous. Blackstone gave him £1133, and Woodward told him that when he changed it, he would give Blackstone £1000. The pair went to the Bank of New South Wales, where in a classic example of the rort known as the ‘corner game’, Woodward instructed Blackstone to wait outside, then simply disappeared through a side door. As many robbers have found to their cost, receivers are not always reliable.


Some months later, Blackstone tried to rob a gambling den in Macquarie Street and was shot by a policeman who witnessed the attempt. Blackstone’s colleague in the robbery was killed and Blackstone was sentenced to death, which was commuted to life imprisonment. He was sent to the dreaded Norfolk Island, where, unsurprisingly, he disliked the conditions, and in 1831 he decided to shelve, or dob in, his mates from the bank, which might mean his freedom and being able to return to England. Meanwhile, he was lodged on the prison ship Phoenix.


Blackstone did not tell the police the whole story of the Bank of Australia robbery; one of the gang was not arrested, but Dingle and Farrell were charged with breaking and entering, and the now-retrieved Woodward with receiving. They appeared in court in Sydney on 10 June 1831. Under English law, convicting them on Blackstone’s evidence presented a serious difficulty—as he had been convicted of a capital crime, his evidence was inadmissible in any case, criminal or civil. For the first time, the court broke away from the English rules of evidence and, by a two-to-one majority—with the chief justice dissenting—decided that the law was not applicable in New South Wales. Had it been, at that time few people would ever have been convicted. Dingle and Farrell received a very lenient ten years apiece; and the cheating receiver, Woodward, fourteen years.


Blackstone received a pardon, £100 and free passage back to England but had not learned from his experiences. While waiting to be sent back, in July 1832 he was arrested for, but acquitted of, stealing a gun lock in Sydney. In February the next year, shortly before he was due to be shipped back to England, he was caught breaking into a warehouse and was again sentenced to transportation for life to Norfolk Island. In 1839 he was sent to Cockatoo Island, from which he was released in December the following year. Back in Sydney, Blackstone committed a few more, relatively petty, offences. But reports that his body had been found in 1844 in a swamp at Woolloomooloo were incorrect. He died at the Asylum of the Benevolent Society in Sydney on 17 March 1850.


The Bank of Australia never recovered its money but it did survive until 1843, when it folded amid allegations of financial mismanagement.


If the Bank of Australia was not a lucky bank, then a barque called the Nelson was not a lucky ship. Under the command of Captain Walter Wright, and within days of the discovery of gold in Victoria, she sailed from London, arriving in Melbourne on 11 October 1851. With the glitter of gold in their sights, most of the crew promptly jumped ship. The Nelson was then towed to Geelong, and loaded with wool and 8000 ounces of gold, then worth around £30 000. She returned to Melbourne, to find replacement crew. Wright, as befitted a captain, stayed on shore, leaving the ship under the command of the first mate. On board were also the second mate and three other crew members.


On 2 April 1852 a team of men, some dressed as women, others in frock coats, rowed across Hobsons Bay to the Nelson. The leaders were James Duncan, James Morgan, John Roberts and John James, alias William Johnston, who had come together through robbing diggers. Some accounts have it that passengers and crew were nailed up in the stateroom, where they remained until a steward found them the next morning. Other accounts claim that there were ladies aboard who were treated well and each given a glass of champagne. Despite the fact there were some forty other ships in the harbour, including water police and customs vessels, the robbers sailed away and landed on St Kilda Beach. There they divided the spoils, scattering the boxes that had held the gold in the scrub, where they were found the next morning by a compositor from the Argus who was on his way to work. Scavengers soon arrived in the area and one man made off with a ‘nugget of considerable size’.


The robbers’ success was short-lived. A reward of £750 having been offered, the leaders were caught within three weeks. One had been just about to sail for Sydney, and the other three were in bed at the Ocean Child Hotel at Williamstown. Henry Davies identified James Morgan as the man who had woken one of the ship’s officers and put a pistol to his head. Rather generously, Morgan had then offered Davies a share of the gold if he joined in. He had declined.


Justice was swift, and in May, Mr Justice Redmond Barry sentenced Duncan, Morgan, James and Roberts to fifteen years apiece on road gangs; the first three years were to be spent in irons. Barry did have doubts about Roberts, and said that if at any time during his sentence he could produce evidence to prove his innocence, the case should be reopened. Roberts managed just that, providing an alibi, but a short while later was convicted of another robbery and received ten years.


Only around £2260 of what had been stolen from the Nelson was recovered. The rest was thought to have been fenced through a St Kilda publican, John Dascome, who was never charged. However, it was the raid on the Nelson that convinced the state authorities that they needed a proper detective force, and Scotland Yard men were brought out. As for the Nelson, she spent many years as part of the trade between London and Melbourne. On 7 October 1870, while on a voyage from Aguilas to the Tyne, she hit rocks and sank near the Seven Stones at the entrance to the English Channel, drowning the master, Captain Henderson, and two of her crew.


But what exactly constitutes robbery? According to the Australian Institute of Criminology:


 


Robbery is the unlawful taking of property from an individual or organisation without consent, and is accompanied by force or threat of force. A robbery may involve the use or implied threat of a weapon (armed robbery) or may not involve a weapon (unarmed robbery).


 


While what occurred on the Nelson was certainly a robbery, strictly speaking the Bank of Australia job was not, although, doubtless, had they been interrupted, the men would have used violence to escape; it should probably be called a heist (a major theft not necessarily involving violence) but that word did not come into use until a century later. We have taken a rather broader view of ‘robbery’, and included what newspapers and the public over the decades have called robberies but that may not have come within the legal or sociological definition. Gangland Robbers, then, is an account of major property crimes in Australia from the nineteenth century to the present day.


One of the problems in bringing things up to date is the multiplicity of suppression orders the courts are now imposing and that continue long after cases have finished. Many of these are designed to protect those who have turned dog, even if they weren’t believed when they gave evidence at trial. Their names may not be bywords for the general public but these people are, of course, well known to the criminal community. Even if someone has been given another name and moved to another state to serve their sentence, they will be instantly recognisable in the prison showers from, for example, the unicorn tattooed on their right buttock. Suppression orders probably reached their zenith in 2012 when while sentencing a man on a charge of conspiracy to murder a judge closed the court to the media and the public and ordered his sentencing remarks, including the penalty imposed, be opened only by order of a judge.


Some will find our choice of robbers arbitrary. Many offenders have turned out to be far more talented escapees than they are robbers and, for the most part, we have not included the stories of men such as Darcy Dugan and Brenden Abbott. (They will appear in our forthcoming Gangland: The Escapees.) There may be those who believe that their friends and relations deserve to be in Gangland Robbers. If they are kind enough to write to us, we will try to include those they nominate in any future edition.





To Greed From Necessity: The Last of the Bushrangers



1


There are estimates that, during the nineteenth century, there were upwards of 2000 bushrangers, from escaped convicts who robbed to survive, to second-generation bushrangers, such as John Vane, who was born in 1842 and sometimes called the ‘last of the bushrangers’. But what is difficult is deciding exactly who was a bushranger and what exactly was bushranging. Did it have to be more than cattle rustling? Could it be a single bank robbery? Multiple bank robberies? Could it be holding up a homestead? A bail-up of a gold escort? It has been suggested that Jack Bradshaw, self-proclaimed ‘last of the bushrangers’, should not count as one because he only held up a couple of banks. Was bushranging really at an end after the capture of Ned Kelly?


What is clear is that the golden era of the bushranger came with the discovery of gold in New South Wales. Before that, it really was a question of survival. In Tasmania, because of supply ships failing to arrive, conditions were so poor that in 1805 the authorities, faced with general starvation, actually released convicts, gave them arms and sent them into the bush to survive through hunting. It should not have been a surprise that some of them took up a different form of hunting. The bush surrounding the settlements was unexplored, but this did not deter the convicts from escaping, with the idea of making their way to Batavia (now Jakarta), or to China. Some died but others survived by joining forces with Indigenous people. Others took to bushranging.


Eventually, greed rather than survival became the key word. The bushrangers were no longer always bearded and sweat-stained men living rough. Indeed, as early as the 1830s, the gang of the Dublinborn ‘Wild Colonial Boy’ Jack Donohoe were described as ‘remarkably clean’ bushmen, dressed in a raffish style. ‘Bold’ Jack himself was said to be fitted out in ‘black hat, superfine blue cloth coat lined with silk … plaited shirt … laced boots’.


Some thirty years after the 1863 Dunn’s Plains robbery, discussing bushranging in general and the robbery in particular, the Bathurst Free Press and Mining Journal commented:


 


The gradations were from idleness and petty stealing to cattle stealing; from cattle stealing to robbery from the person; then to robbery (under arms) of mails and escorts; followed by the ruin and extermination of honest storekeepers, attacks on the officers of justice, raids on banks, country towns and private establishments. The time had now arrived for a further advance —to the Neapolitan system of ransom. This made, the question was seriously discussed in certain quarters whether the next successive movements would be camps, stations, regiments, batteries, and open attack upon the united Government forces.


 


The reverse side of the coin is that by the 1880s, many, such as the Kelly Gang, had become what the Marxist writer Eric Hobsbawm described as ‘social bandits’, seen as ‘heroes, as champions, avengers, fighters for justice, perhaps even leaders of liberation, and in any case as men to be admired, helped and supported by peasant society’ in the fight on behalf of the oppressed Catholics and small land owners. This was an attitude they took care to nourish.


By the 1860s the New South Wales police were under pressure to put a stop to bushranging, and the Police Regulation Act 1862 provided for a central system controlled from Sydney. It was in June that year that Frank Gardiner devised the robbery of the Eugowra gold escort. At 3 p.m. on 15 June his gang bailed up the coach, which had four police officers as an escort—one sergeant on the box with the driver, and three in the coach itself. Earlier, the gang had bailed up two bullock drivers and had them place their wagons across the track. The police were completely unprepared; one was shot in the groin, another in the arm and the others fled into the bush. Gardiner’s men picked up 2700 ounces of gold and £3700 in cash, estimated to be worth $20 million today.


Lieutenant General Sir Francis Pottinger was authorised to lead a recouping expedition. He and his men met with initial success, retrieving 1500 ounces of the gold and taking two prisoners, before they were bailed up and lost both the gold and the men. Eventually, arrests were made and after one of the gang, Daniel Charters, was given bail, he dobbed in his mates. There had been such a spate of robberies that a special commissioner was appointed to sit in Sydney and try bushrangers, including members of the Eugowra Gang, in February 1863. The only one of the gang who was hanged was Henry Manns, who had wanted to plead guilty and was of good character. Two others, John Bow and Alexander Fordyce, convicted by the special commissioner, were reprieved. Gardiner had vanished.


Manns’ execution, on 26 March 1863, was not a humanitarian success. Apart from trying to steal his new boots, the hangman failed to secure the rope properly and Manns’ face was half torn off. Eventually, four convicts held his body while the executioner readjusted the rope. That night, an Archibald Hamilton, clearly a follower of Cesare Lombroso, the criminologist who believed criminals had different skulls from those of the general population, gave a lecture, ‘Crime, Its Causes, Punishment and Crime’, illustrated with replicas of criminals’ skulls. Instead of punishment for them, he advocated a course of treatment ‘in strict accordance with their phrenological developments’. Admission was one shilling and reserved seats two shillings.


One outcome of the robbery was the decision that no longer should all members of a gold escort ride in the coach in which the precious metal was being carried. In future, there would be an outrider and officers behind it. Over the years, Cobb & Co coaches were held up a relatively modest thirty-six times, with nine of those occurring between the middle of September 1862 and the end of February the next year. On 10 February the special commissioner sentenced three men to be hanged; five to fifteen years on the roads, the first year in irons (the man’s legs would be chained together, although this did not prevent escapes); one man to twelve years; and another to ten. This may have decreased the number of robberies but it certainly did not put an end to them. Several more coaches were attacked before the end of the year.


The first attempted armed bank robbery in Australia is credited to the remnants of Frank Gardiner’s gang. On 13 July 1863 Ben Hall, along with Johnny Gilbert and John O’Meally, held up the Commercial Bank at Carcoar, an area popular with ex-convicts. A teller fired a shot into the ceiling, thwarting the robbery. The manager was shot as he was returning to the bank, and the gang fled without seizing anything. However, as some compensation, on their way out of town they robbed a man of £2 and his watch.


But now, with the cities growing, bank branches were springing up in the suburbs, very often as rooms in shops. And these were not the targets of bushrangers but of metropolitan criminals. On 14 June 1864 a team led by Samuel Woods, whose real name was Young and who had served fifteen years on Norfolk Island, raided the George Street, Collingwood, branch of the ES&A Bank. However, the raiders had bitten off more than they could chew.


Around 10.45 a.m. Woods, who appeared to be drunk, entered the bank, and John Dowling, the manager, took him into a side room, at which point Woods produced a gun and ‘threatened to blow his brains out’. Undeterred, Dowling called for the assistance of young ledger clerk Percy de Jersey Grut, but before Grut could assist, he had problems of his own. Two men came into the bank and threatened him; one produced a pistol and a bullet scorched Grut’s neck. They ran out of the bank, and Grut went to help the manager, picking up a candlestick as he went.


The manager’s nephew, Thomas, arrived to help and was shot in the hand. Woods, who had a dagger, stabbed the unfortunate Grut, who now hit him three times with the candlestick, breaking it. There was a knocking on the door, and the manager thought the police had arrived but it was a man from the shop opposite, who had brought a cheese cutter with him. Woods gave up, saying, ‘You can’t prove I fired the pistol—it was an accident’.


The gang members, who were thought to have robbed Bergers in Flinders Street a few days previously, were quickly rounded up. As for Dowling, his nephew and Grut, there were testimonials, collections and justifiable praise; in particular, for Grut. The collections realised £120, divided equally between them. On 23 June Melbourne Punch published a congratulatory little poem, beginning:


 


When you cracked that


cracksman’s nut,


Bravely daring,


On the scroll of fame


You traced your worthy


Name.


 


At the trial, Woods and William Carver, one of the gang members, tried to argue that the bank’s money had never been in Dowling’s possession, so avoiding the scenario that would convert the robbery into a capital offence. They were unsuccessful, and were executed on 3 August 1864, along with Christopher Hamilton, hanged for a murder. Two other members of Woods’ gang, Jeremiah Phillips and James Anderson, each received fifteen years on the roads, the first three to be served in irons. Woods, who was not pleased by what he saw as their cowardice and betrayal in not coming to his rescue, remarked that very soon they would wish they had been hanged.


With the passing of the New South Wales Felons Apprehension Act 1865, it became lawful to shoot an outlaw bushranger on sight. That year Ben Hall, who had come to be seen as a ‘social bandit’, was shot and killed by police, along with his offsider, John Gilbert. Captain Thunderbolt lasted only another five years before, on 25 May, he was killed by Constable Walker, near Uralla.


Probably Queensland’s first major crime for profit, as opposed to survival, occurred on 6 November 1867. Gold commissioner, magistrate and thorough rogue Thomas Griffin, born in Sligo, Ireland, had been a store clerk in Dublin before serving in the Crimean War. On his way to Melbourne in 1857, he had met and charmed the widow Crosby, who had children of his age. He squandered her money, and upon their separation, took half of what was left. He went to Sydney, and became a clerk and then acting sergeant in the constabulary office. He undoubtedly had charm, because he endeared himself to Governor Brown and so was eventually appointed gold commissioner.


Unfortunately, he gambled away £252 worth of gold that Chinese miners had given him, and to retrieve his losses, joined a gold escort party that included several police officers. During the journey, at the Mackenzie River, Griffin attempted to poison four officers, and when that failed to kill constables John Power and Patrick Cahill, he shot them dead and escaped with £4000 of gold.


Caught and convicted, and after an unsuccessful appeal, Griffin continued to deny his guilt to the bitter end, even on the scaffold when, after a breakfast of eggs, toast and tea, he was hanged at Rockhampton on 1 June 1868. No one doubted his guilt, though, and the Queenslander thought he had died as he had lived: ‘hard, callous and impenitent’.


The day after his death, a warder, Alfred Grant, wrote to the Queenslander that Griffin had tried to bribe him so he could escape. In return, Griffin would tell him where he had buried the stolen money. If escape was impossible, Grant was to bring him either strychnine or a knife, and if he did so, Griffin would make sure his sister in Ireland received £500. Grant had reported this to the principal turnkey, John Lee, and it was agreed he should play along with Griffin. Eventually, Griffin told Grant the whole story of the killings, and after a search, Grant and Lee found the missing money, which was returned to the Australian Joint Stock Bank. For their efforts, the pair were given £200 each and dismissed from their positions.


Eight days after Griffin’s death, his grave was broken into and his head severed from his body. At the time there was considerable interest in criminals’ phrenology and it has been suggested that the theft was for scientific purposes. His skull is believed to have ended up in the home of a Rockhampton doctor but, despite a £20 reward, it was never retrieved. Cahill and Power are believed to have been the first Queensland officers to be killed on duty, and Griffin was the first man to be legally executed in Rockhampton.


A number of others followed him to the scaffold in relatively quick succession. These included dubious jockey Alexander Archibald, bludger George Palmer and New Zealander John Williams, hanged for the murder, on 24 April 1869, of Patrick Halligan, one-time landlord of the Lion Creek Hotel at Rockhampton, which he had just sold to Archibald.


Halligan, who regularly brought gold in from the Morinish field, had set out with more than £300 in coins and notes. When he did not return, a search party was sent out, and trackers found traces of blood, a bullet mark on a tree and two silver coins, as well as his hat and whip. On 7 May his badly decomposed body was found in the Fitzroy River.


Three days after the body was found, a miner provided enough information for the arrest of Archibald, who promptly dobbed in Palmer, Williams and a Charles Taylor. If Archibald thought that by turning Crown witness he would not be prosecuted, he was wrong. It was Taylor who was allowed to turn Queen’s evidence and so escape the gallows. George Palmer had long been suspected of bailing up the coach running between Gympie and Brisbane. He hid out for some time before arranging with a local solicitor, JW Stable, to turn him in and so pick up the £700 reward on offer.


On 16 January 1880 an attempted robbery of the Queensland National Bank took place. The robber, later identified as Joseph Wells, entered it at 10 a.m. and, armed with a six-chamber revolver, demanded money from the bank’s employees. Following a scuffle and the wounding of a Mr Murphy, who was helping to thwart the robbery, Wells ran off into the bush. He scampered up the so-called ‘robbers tree’, where he stayed until he was found and eventually lured to the ground. He was charged with robbery under arms and at his trial, held in Toowoomba, his counsel attempted the same type of ingenious defence that Woods and Carver had attempted in Melbourne seventeen years earlier—that to be convicted of robbery under arms, Wells had to have injured the man, or men, from whom he actually stole the money. It did him no more good than it had Woods and Carver. Wells was the last person to be hanged for robbery under arms in Queensland, when he was executed on 22 March 1880 at Brisbane Gaol.


The transport of gold in the early days could be described as cavalier. In Western Australia, which did not have its gold rush until the 1890s, the ingenious, if flawed, theory behind what would now be seen as recklessness was that even if a robbery occurred, the villains could not get away. A police escort was expensive, and the National Bank was the first to organise gold deliveries with its own security escort, in the form of a couple of youths. Even then, the bullion boxes were simply placed on the floor of the carriage, with the escorts on each side.


The journey by horse from Malcolm to Menzies, a distance of 70 miles, took fourteen to eighteen hours on a good day, and forty-eight hours if the roads were in worse condition than usual. Horses were changed every 8 to 12 miles. By coach, the journey could take up to four days. On occasion, the so-called gold escort was one man driving a sulky, with weapons unhelpfully secured at the bottom of the trap, along with the gold. Some of these guards were members of the English upper classes out for adventure who were very disappointed not to encounter the Western Australian equivalent of Ned Kelly at Southern Cross.


One early Western Australian robbery took place on a wages, rather than bullion, run, when in January 1897 John Mitchell and John Paull set out by horse and buggy with £723 to pay the men working at the Burbanks mines. En route, they were held up and tied to trees. A man, Houlihan, hearing the scuffle, came to investigate and he was tied up as well. The three men managed to release themselves soon afterwards and drove into town, but by then, both the robbers and cash were long gone. Troopers and a tracker found discarded clothing and two rifles, which had been set on fire, but the robbers were never caught. It was thought that miners, rather than genuine bushrangers, were responsible.


In New South Wales, John Vane was said—incorrectly—to have been the only bushranger to die in his bed. He had met and ridden with Ben Hall in the early 1860s. After the death of his friend Mickey Burke, in a raid at Dunn’s Plains 25 miles from Bathurst, Vane surrendered and was sentenced to fifteen years.


In Dunn’s Plains, the local gold commissioner, Henry Keightley, had effectively thrown down a challenge to Ben Hall and his gang to attack his property and, on 24 October 1863, they took him up on it. The five-strong gang rode to his station and, in a brief shoot-out, Burke was killed. Keightley was kidnapped and held hostage while his wife, Caroline, rode the 25 miles to Bathurst with a friend, Dr Pechey, following in a buggy, to raise the £500 ransom Hall demanded. There had been a bounty of £500 on each of the gang and Keightley would have been paid that for killing Burke. This was the ‘Neapolitan system of ransom’ to which the Bathurst Free Press and Mining Journal referred. Caroline Keightley borrowed the money from the Commercial Bank, and Pechey rode to the Hall camp and threw the £500 to gang member John Gilbert to count. Keightley was released and the gang rode away, leaving Burke’s body to be buried by the gold commissioner. The reward money was raised two days later to £1000 each. It was then Vane surrendered.


With the arrival of the telegraph and the railways, the era of the bushranger was both changing and coming to a close. The Irish-born Andrew Scott, known as Captain Moonlite, was a one-time lay preacher at Bacchus Marsh on the road to the Ballarat goldfields. Some have claimed his father was a Church of England minister and that Scott seduced a young girl, Eveline, who died in childbirth.


Scott went to New Zealand, where he served in the police force before returning to Bacchus Marsh. Transferred to Mount Egerton, he befriended 18-year-old Ludwig Julius Bruun, the manager of the London Chartered Bank, which Scott robbed on 8 May 1869, leaving a note saying that Bruun had done everything he could to stop the robbery. Bruun was acquitted at a subsequent trial but lost his job, while Scott went to Sydney, where for a time he cut a swathe through society, entertaining actresses and buying himself a yacht. He was jailed over passing a dud cheque, and on his release in March 1872, was rearrested for the Mount Egerton robbery. He appeared before Mr Justice Barry, who sentenced him to eleven years. Released after seven, he first toured as a lecturer on penal reform but was met by a hostile press.


Now, together with his close friend James Nesbitt, with whom he was possibly in a sexual relationship, he began his career as a bushranger, leading the so-called ‘Moonlite Gang’ of young admirers. One story is that when Scott offered his services to Ned Kelly he was rebuffed, with Kelly replying that he would shoot the increasingly mentally unstable Scott on sight.


Others suggested that Scott’s first bushranging exploit was also his last, and that he and his group of young friends had merely set out to walk to Sydney to find work. Whether they were true bushrangers is another question. Some say they were genuinely looking for work. They did, however, take weapons with them, purchased with Moonlite’s lecturing earnings.


The life of a bushranger was not always whisky and women. On 15 November 1879 his gang bailed up the Wantabadgery station, near Wagga Wagga, after being refused work, shelter and food. Starving, and having sold their clothes for bread, and with the cold and rainy nights in the bush, Moonlite, in his words, succumbed to ‘desperation,’ terrorising the staff and family of Claude McDonald, the unsympathetic station owner. He also robbed the Australian Arms Hotel of a large quantity of alcohol, and took Edmund McGlede prisoner at his farmhouse, where he and the gang holed up. The number of hostages now totalled twenty-five.


During the subsequent police raid, Nesbitt was shot and killed while attempting to lead them away from the house so that Scott could escape. While Scott was distracted by seeing Nesbitt shot down, McGlede took the opportunity to disarm the gang leader. According to newspaper reports at the time, as Nesbitt lay dying, ‘his leader wept over him like a child, laid his head upon his breast, and kissed him passionately’. Scott was hanged at Darlinghurst, along with another member of the gang, Thomas Rogan, on 20 January the following year. His last wish was:


 


to be buried beside my beloved James Nesbitt, the man with whom I was united by every tie which could bind human friendship, we were one in hopes, in heart and soul and this unity lasted until he died in my arms.


 


He had planned their joint headstone:


 


This headstone covers the remains of two friends … Separated 17/11/1879 and United 20/1/1880.


 


At the time, his final wish was not granted, but in January 1995 Scott’s remains were exhumed from Rookwood Cemetery and reburied at Gundagai, next to Nesbitt’s grave. In recent years, Scott has become something of a championed figure in the gay community.


It would not be surprising if many of the bushrangers were gay. Certainly, there have been suggestions that members of the Kelly Gang were. Sidney Nolan’s 1946 paintings of them depict Steve Hart wearing an attractive floral frock and riding sidesaddle. Frederick Standish, the police commissioner who supervised the hunt for the Kelly Gang, may also have been gay. He was said to have been attached to two of his men, Frank Hare and Stanhope O’Connor, whose relationship with him was described as being like that of David and Jonathan, a clear reference to the biblical homosexual pair.


Just as, later, robbers and standover men would claim the soubriquet of ‘Captain of the Underworld’ or ‘King of the Underworld’, or the ‘Grey Shadow’, so there were a number of claimants for the title of ‘The Last of the Bushrangers’. These included John Vane who was the only member of the Ben Hall Gang not to be killed or hanged, dying of Crohn’s disease in January 1906.


An early candidate for the title was Michael Howe. A pamphlet published immediately after his death named him ‘The Last and Worst of the Bushrangers of Van Diemen’s Land’ but this was wishful thinking. He was probably not the worst and, since he was killed—beaten to death and decapitated—as early as October 1818, he was certainly not the last.


Howe had been a merchant sailor, then a military man, before turning to highway robbery, for which he was transported to Australia in 1812. He almost immediately rebelled against his merchant boss and bolted for the bush, where he had heard that John (or James) Whitehead led a large gang—some say as many as eighty-strong. Like the Romans with the Sabines, they raided an Aboriginal camp and abducted women for themselves. Howe’s woman, ‘Black’ Mary Cockerill, provided him with useful bush knowledge and helped him avoid capture, until he turned on her.


One of the more likely contenders for the title was Jack Bradshaw, also known as George Davis. Born in Dublin in 1845, he came to Australia at the age of fifteen and worked as a shearer. He seems also to have been a small-time confidence trickster, working with ‘Professor Bruce’, who claimed to be able to read people’s skulls. Bradshaw would already have cased the particular small town they were operating in and reported back to Bruce for his ‘readings’.


Bradshaw then became involved in horse stealing, working with John Mulholland, known as Flash (or Lovely, because of his extreme ugliness) Riley. (Lovely Riley should not be confused with John Finnerty, or John Burns, known as ‘Riley the Bushranger’, who, in 1874, robbed the Warialda mail coach and was finally released from prison in 1900. His career lasted from the month following Ned Kelly’s execution until the day the Indigenous Governor brothers began their murderous spree near Gilgandra in 1901.)


In May 1880 Bradshaw and Riley held up the Commercial Bank in Quirindi, an event described as ‘unsurpassed by any of the exploits of the notorious and bloodthirsty Kelly gang’. Richard Allen, the manager, had gone to the stables behind the bank to rug up his horse when he was bailed up by two men who took him to the bank, where his wife was being held, and demanded the keys to the safe. Allen told them the local chemist had them, but when the robbers threatened to blow the safe, he handed over what he said was a duplicate. Even though he managed to hide some of the money and securities in what was called the treasury drawer, they took £600 in notes and gold, and demanded the record of the numbers of the notes—in fact there was a duplicate. They also demanded food and whisky, and when they had finished, told Allen that the premises would be watched during the night and he would be shot if he put his head outside.


Allen had asked if he could keep his watch and the men had said their target was not him but the bank. It was more likely that they thought they might be identified if they were found with it. The robbers were masked but Allen claimed he could tell that one of them had a scar on his nose and cheek, and an unusual accent.


After the robbery, Bradshaw had initially left the area, and returned after getting married, only to be arrested on 4 October at the Namoi River. On 15 November Bradshaw and Riley were found guilty of the robbery. Their arrests had come in a roundabout way, down to a dobber de luxe in the form of the cockney Joseph Goodson, described as a man with protruding grey eyes that looked like marbles and almost flashed when he became excited. He had been involved in a robbery at Cobar in central New South Wales, during its race meeting, when £375 was taken in gold, silver and cheques from a local store. The manager put up a £50 reward and 20 per cent of the value of the cheques. Goodson dobbed in his mates and, while he was in protective custody at the police station, took the opportunity to dob in Bradshaw and Riley as well.


His version of events was that there had originally been four men for the bank job. They had drawn lots as to who should go into the Quirindi bank: one and two would go in, three would mind the horses and four would keep a lookout on the front door. Goodson drew number four but the others wanted him to go into the bank and, as a result, he and his offsider pulled out of the job and went to Cobar. Bradshaw and Riley received twelve years working on the roads, and Goodson was given £200 as a reward.


Riley had buried his share of the proceeds in the area, and claimed that when he was released after serving eight years of the twelve-year sentence, he returned and dug it up; literally living, for some time, the life of Riley. By 1921, however, he was almost destitute and served a two-month sentence when he was unable to pay a fine. Bradshaw returned to his wife, but was found guilty of stealing from registered mail bags and went back to prison. After his final release, he made a living lecturing about his exploits and selling the books he had written—Highway Robbery Under Arms, and The True History of the Australian Bushrangers—for sixpence each in the Sydney Domain, and at various hotels and race meetings. In 1930 he successfully sued the Daily Guardian for saying he had been lashed while in prison—though many people would have thought that could only add to his reputation.


When he died, in January 1937, the Catholic Freeman’s Journal was enchanted by the circumstances:


 


The facts of human destiny never cease to provide instances of the ultimate triumph of early Catholic training, however far the individual may stray during his lifetime. That Jack Bradshaw, self-styled ‘Last of the Bushrangers’, should, after his desperate and dangerous career, end his days in the seclusion of Mount St. Joseph, Randwick, cared for by the gentle Little Sisters of the Poor, is an overwhelming proof of this assertion. At the time of his death, Bradshaw was in his 91st year.


In 1880 he robbed the bank at Quirindi with an accomplice named Riley, and served a term of imprisonment for this offence. He was on friendly terms with the Kelly gang and knew Ben Hall and Thunderbolt.


Yet the events of his reckless, lawless days must have seemed very far from him in the months before his death. The Little Sisters speak of him as having possessed an extremely gentle disposition and stated that he was ‘ever very grateful for anything that was done for him’. He received Holy Communion frequently during his sojourn at Mount St. Joseph, and died happily on January 12, having made his peace with his Maker, and received the Last Sacraments from Rev. Father F. Kenny,


 


Bradshaw was outlived by James Kenniff from New South Wales. James and his brother Patrick were cattle duffers and horse stealers. They resettled in Queensland, where they raced horses and lived by bush work and theft. Shortly after Easter 1902, the bodies of Constable George Doyle of the Upper Warrego station and Albert Christian Dahlke, the manager of Carnavon station, who had set out with a tracker to arrest them, were found in Lethbridge’s Pocket.


On the morning of Sunday 30 March 1902, a police party, including Doyle and Dahlke, had surprised the Kenniffs, who were camping at Lethbridge’s Pocket, and took James into custody, but Patrick managed to escape. Sam Johnson was sent to collect the police packhorses, so they could start in pursuit of him. However, on his return, there was no sign of Doyle and Dahlke, and the Kenniffs chased him as he fled for help. A manhunt began and the brothers were arrested, south of Mitchell, in 23 June that year.


At the murder trial in Brisbane, both were convicted and sentenced to death. Patrick was hanged on 12 January 1903. His grave in South Brisbane Cemetery is the only one of those hanged at Boggo Road, which is marked with an individual plaque. There was some doubt over James’s guilt and, following an unsuccessful appeal, he was reprieved and released after serving twelve years. Suffering from cancer, he died in October 1940.


It is particularly difficult to place women bushrangers in the pantheon. There seem to be only three, and each of them is surrounded by myth and mystery. The earliest would be ‘Black’ Mary Cockerill, who rode with Michael Howe in Tasmania until he was shot and killed in 1818, but not before he had shot her, accidentally or not, and she had given what information about him she could to the authorities. Quite what part, if any, she took in his predations is not clear.


The second was Mary Ann Bugg, or Yellilong, who, in 1860, met ticket-of-leave man and horse thief Fred Ward, who went under the more imposing soubriquet of Captain Thunderbolt. Exactly how involved she was in his criminal activities is again difficult to establish. Many accounts claim she helped him by swimming to Cockatoo Island with a file, so that Thunderbolt could cut his chains in a rare escape from the island, but other evidence indicates she was miles away at the time.


The third does seem, at the very least, to have been out and about as a poddy-dodger. From the age of eight, Elizabeth Jessie Hickman, born in 1890 at Burraga, was involved in the circus, joining James Martini in Martini’s Buckjumping Show. He was killed in 1907, and for the next three years she was ringmaster and promoter of the circus, until it was sold in 1910.


She then met and married Benjamin Walter Hickman, and had a son with him in 1913. He joined the Australian Imperial Force and, during his absence, she turned to crime, serving short sentences for theft, including one for cattle stealing. Benjamin Hickman returned after World War I but they separated in 1924. She did not appear at the hearing when, with Hickman complaining that all she wanted to do was live in the country, they were divorced in October 1928.


Perhaps by then she had had enough of court cases because in April of that year she had been charged in Rylstone, New South Wales, with stealing half a dozen cattle, which she had driven 50 miles to her house at Stoney Pinch where she was living with a man named Brown. The police had chained her to a fence while they rounded up the animals. She claimed they must have strayed on to her property, and was acquitted at the end of August.


The Burial, a novel by Courtney Collins, contains a highly romanticised version of her life, which has Hickman killing an abusive third husband and burying him in the bush, then running a gang of cattle thieves. For the last eight years of her life, she lived in Widden Valley. She died in 1936 from a brain tumour and is buried at Sandgate Cemetery in Newcastle. If Hickman can be counted as a bushranger, she must have been the last of the female bushrangers, and perhaps even the last bushranger of them all.
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By the 1880s, urban crime was more prevalent than bushranging. In the early morning of 3 February 1894 three visiting Victorian burglars, members of the variously called Bookmakers’ Gang or Tobacco Gang (because of its bail-ups of bookmakers on their way home from the races, and its thefts of tobacco), tried to blow the safe at the Union Steamship Company near Circular Quay in Sydney. They had not realised it had an alarm, and when it sounded, they ran out into Bridge Street, where they met and laid out two police officers, Senior Constable McCourt and Constable Lyons, with iron bars.


Not knowing the layout of the area, the three men then turned into Phillip Street, where they almost literally ran into the arms of officers from the nearby Water Street Police Station. They knocked down Constable Alford. As they headed for the Domain, they were halted by Constable Frederick Bowden, who they also knocked down, fracturing his skull.


The police lost one of the men in the Domain. The two who were caught and charged with attempted murder were ‘Buck’ Montgomery, better known as Millidge, and the safebreaker ‘Curly’ Williams, aka Carroll, who had met in prison. Both were convicted and sentenced to death, with Williams receiving a recommendation of mercy from the jury. Their lawyer, Richard Meager, set up a petition for a reprieve for both men, which was signed by more than 25 000 people, including Constable Bowden, and backed by Cardinal Moran. There were several deputations to the premier, Sir George Dibbs, who demanded ‘New Facts’, of which there were none. On the eve of their execution, there was a mass meeting and procession calling for reprieves.


As for the men, they were allowed to meet each other after Williams had earlier seen his wife and two children, a scene described by Truth in a manner worthy of the death of Little Nell:


 


A wife kissing her husband full in the vigour of life, knowing that in the morning the blood which coursed his veins at the command of nature would be stopped at the instance of law and order. His children bade him farewell little reeking that the voice of the father which said ‘Good-bye’ would be silent at the bidding of the hangman.


 


The next morning, all went well for a time, with Williams singing, ‘There is a fountain filled with blood’, until they reached the scaffold, where Millidge had intended to make a statement regarding his ‘Conflict’ with the police. He was dissuaded from doing so by the chaplain, who pointed out that Williams would probably not be able to bear the strain. Out of consideration for his mate, Millidge decided not to speak.


It had been arranged that Williams should be hanged with a long rope and Millidge with a short one but, unfortunately, the hangman, ‘Nosey’ Bob Howard, somehow reversed their positions. Millidge’s neck was broken and he died instantaneously, but Williams, who fainted when the hood was being put on him, was strangled to death. Neither relatives nor friends claimed their bodies, and they were buried in paupers’ graves in Rookwood Cemetery.


But who were these men? Millidge, who started his criminal career stealing pigeons, learned much of his craft from his time in prison with some of the foremost Victorian criminals of the day, such as the confidence trickster Herbert Valentine, known as Lady Armstrong, and Charles Kent, known as Velvet Ned, one of England’s best jewel thieves, who had been transported to Australia. Another tutor was Billy Barnes, who went on to kill the litigious semi-recluse Joseph Bragge Slack.


Millidge then joined a gang of coiners, and in 1884 was the leading light in a robbery of around £2000 in sovereigns and £1 notes from Simpsons Road, Box Hill, Melbourne, where the bank used a shop as a local agency. Millidge and his mates George Fortune and Edward Alcock, known as Carrey, hid in the shop, waiting for the manager to bring money from the head office.


They were dobbed in by a fellow criminal, William ‘Gunny’ Hughes, once a leader of the Bourke Street Rats but at that point seriously on the slide. Millidge saw him outside the Early Bird Hotel in Johnston Street and gave him some money from the proceeds. Demonstrating that no good deed goes unpunished, Hughes went to the police.


Millidge and his co-accused, Tiger McMahon (who was on the raid as well), George Fortune and Edward Alcock, were not helped by the confession of George Raingill, also known as Shaw. He turned Queen’s Evidence, possibly after being threatened with the lash by an Inspector Kennedy. Millidge had four previous convictions and, with the others, was sentenced to six years.


After his release, during the summer of 1888 Millidge carried out a series of single-handed burglaries—several involving safebreaking—in the suburbs of Fitzroy and Collingwood. It’s been said that a master carriage builder, who was known to hold considerable sums of money, was advised to be especially careful. ‘I can protect myself,’ he said confidently. ‘My factory has a gallery round it, like a theatre. I sleep in that gallery with a loaded Martini at my side. The safe is on the ground floor opposite, and I keep a jet burning on it all night. I’ve got no scruples about dealing with burglars. I’m a light sleeper, and at the first sound I’ll send a bullet through his heart.’ Rashly, the carriage builder repeated his methods of dealing with burglars to all and sundry, and this boast reached the ears of Millidge, who was always open to a challenge. One morning, the coach builder awoke at the usual time. The safe door was swinging open, and the rifle had disappeared from his bedside.


Towards the end of 1888 Millidge carried out what was described as ‘the most wonderful piece of criminal organisation that Australia has seen in the last half-century’. This was the formation of the famous Tobacco Gang, whose depredations proved so profitable that, according to the estimates of Melbourne detectives, Millidge’s own share amounted to more than £1000 a year for three years. He was a stylish but not a flash dresser, and always looked like a gentleman. His one weakness was diamonds. He was said to love them so much, he would even pay for them. The Tobacco Gang profits allowed him to do so, and during this period he was known as ‘Diamond George’. He also set up and ran a team for robbing bookmakers on their way home from the races—that is, until the beginning of February 1894 and his visit to Sydney.


And the third man who tried to blow the safe at the Union Steamship Company and who got away in the Domain? He was an Englishman, known as Henry Gilmour or Edward Smith, as well as Seymour, Palmer and George Sweeny, born in 1856. In 1882 he had received three years for housebreaking, and in 1890 three years for bank robbery. After the abortive Union Steamship robbery, he sailed from Newcastle on a wool ship to Callao in Peru. He was thought to have then made his way via America to London, but nothing was heard of him in Australia for nearly ten years.


He did reach London because, on 19 November 1894 at the Old Bailey, he received seven years for two housebreakings carried out with an offsider, James Ward. In April 1901, now using the name Gilmour, he was arrested in 39-year-old Louisa Kolb’s flat, in the Avenue Henri Martin, Passy, a smart suburb of Paris. Around 3 a.m. Mlle Kolb, a one-time actress at the Théâtre du Palais-Royal, had woken while he was trying to rob her and she was badly beaten in the struggle that followed. In all, she received forty-three wounds. The concierge heard her screams and ran to get the police. When they arrived, they found Gilmour in another room, bandaging his hand. During the scuffle, he had severed an artery in his wrist.


He was identified not through the new science of fingerprinting but through the almost outdated Bertillonage system, which measured a criminal’s features. He also had a hat with the name of a London hatter, H.M. Stanley of Eastcheap, which helped in his identification. He appeared for trial at the cour d’assises in Paris in late November, described as small, hard faced and with a small stiff moustache, dressed in a black frock coat and a blue cravat. The jury did not find any mitigating circumstances and there were reports in the Australian newspapers that he had been guillotined. In fact, in December that year he received a sentence of penal servitude for life, which meant transportation to French Guiana.


After Millidge’s execution, captaincy of the team, so to speak, passed to Billy O’Neill, but he and his colleagues did not last long on the outside. On 25 January 1895 he, along with John Mulligan, Alfred Marks and William Carrah, went on trial, charged with stealing tobacco on Melbourne Cup Day the previous year. Against them in the witness box was a former gang member, Robert Colquhoun, charged with a separate offence of stealing a horse. It seems that when none of the others would give him an alibi for that, he turned Queen’s Evidence. Mulligan and Carrah were acquitted, Marks was convicted of receiving, and O’Neill had pleaded guilty, as had Colquhoun.


Very sensibly, O’Neill, who had been convicted nine times in the previous fifteen years, wrote to the judge, saying he wanted to become a decent member of society. However, his Lordship would have none of it:


 


Looking at your past life, no amendment is to be expected in the future. Society must be protected from rascalities of this kind.


 


O’Neill received eight years’ hard labour with periods of solitary confinement. Marks, who claimed he was of previous good character, received two years. Carrah got the stolen tobacco back.


For a time, it did not seem that dobbing in his mates had done Colquhoun any good at all. Sentencing him to five years’ hard labour, also with periods of solitary confinement, far harsher than a decent dobber could expect, the chief justice was particularly severe:


 


Your conduct has aggravated this offence since it shows you are a treacherous and disloyal person. Your conduct has been that of a man who finding himself in a trap desired to get out as easily as possible.


 


Of course, this did not do much to encourage men to dob in their mates but, in the end, it turned out all right for Colquhoun if not for the citizens of South and Western Australia, Victoria and Queensland. The authorities, grateful that he had helped put away O’Neill, released him after a matter of months, gave him a reward and exiled him to Western Australia.


On 30 December 1896, along with Jens Christian Jansen, he escaped from Yatala Prison, where he was serving six years for burglary. Two years later he was recaptured. In February 1906 he and a George Mahoney were found with dynamite and revolvers in Brisbane, and sentenced to fifteen years apiece. Colquhoun was still wanted in Melbourne for the attempted murder of a greengrocer, Robert King, whom he shot in the shoulder during an attempted robbery when King had found him coming down the stairs with a cashbox. It was thought that when Colquhoun was eventually released, the authorities might have him extradited. It never came to that because King was deemed too ill from his injuries to give evidence.


In November 1911, along with a John Jones—also known as McIntyre, who was serving a seven-year sentence for robbery and breaking—Colquhoun escaped again, this time from St Helena, an honour prison in Moreton Bay. Apparently suffering from cramps, Jones had been taken to the prison hospital, where Colquhoun worked. The next morning they were discovered to be gone and an officer in charge of the lighthouse reported seeing a small motor boat towing a dinghy. That was a red herring because the pair had failed to get off the island and were captured a fortnight later.


The best or worst (depending upon one’s viewpoint) of Western Australia’s criminals tended to gravitate east. In 1901 Edward Sutcliffe was sentenced to three years for a robbery under arms when he, along with William James and Angus Taylor, stole a safe containing more than £200 from the Abbotts Hotel, in Murchison, Western Australia. A crowd gathered to watch as they loaded it on to a buggy, and Sutcliffe threatened to shoot anyone who intervened. The three of them later forced the landlord to have a drink with them in the hotel bar before they made off with the money.


After being apprehended and tried, Sutcliffe, who had seven previous convictions, was not pleased with the verdict or the sentence, telling the judge, ‘You are sentencing us because we‘ve been in gaol before. This is British Justice I suppose.’ William James, who had previous sentences totalling twenty years, received another five, and Taylor three. James and Taylor remained in Western Australia, committing petty thefts, for the next few years, while, in 1902, Sutcliffe led a short-lived riot in a protest over conditions in Fremantle Gaol.


On his release, in May 1904, he immediately made his way to the goldfields, where he was arrested after trying to rob a camp in Brookman Street, Kalgoorlie. He was caught red-handed, and fractured the skull of butcher Henry Boyt as he tried to escape. He ran an alibi defence, saying he had been in the Home from Home Hotel that night, but in June was sentenced to seven years and twenty-five lashes. He promptly escaped from the Kalgoorlie lockup and, although it was known he had gone east, was never seen again.


The Kalgoorlie lockup was by no means as secure as it might have been. Another man who got away from it and out of the state was the safebreaker Frank Flood, known as The Hawk and who his contemporaries regarded as reckless. His record was peppered with assaults and offensive behaviour, and on one occasion, after stealing a safe as it was being loaded onto a cart, he said he was cold and returned to the premises to steal the proprietor’s coat. His record also included a 1900 conviction in Coolgardie for shooting at a love rival with intent to maim. When it became clear the jury had been told of his previous convictions, possibly by the jury bailiff, the trial judge reversed the sentence of a year’s hard labour and ordered him to remain in custody for the rest of the day.


A two-month sentence for possession of a revolver followed almost immediately, and it was then he escaped. Flood was something of a cyclist, said to be able to cover several hundred miles in a day. It was off to Adelaide, where, after a housebreaking went wrong, he stole a bicycle and pedalled away from the pursuing constable. It is doubtful that he pedalled as far as New South Wales but it was there that, now known as Frank Duggan, he was convicted of robbing the well-known Chinese businessman Mei Quong Tart on 19 August 1902.


An active philanthropist, Tart often provided at his own expense dinners, gifts and entertainment for recipients ranging from the Benevolent Society home at Liverpool, to the newsboys of Ashfield, Summer Hill, Croydon and Burwood. From 1885 to 1888, he provided a series of dinners for the destitute inmates of asylums. He was a spokesman for the Chinese community, often advocating for the rights of Chinese–Australians and working as an interpreter. He also had progressive ideas about Sydney social politics. His tea rooms were the site of the first meetings of Sydney’s suffragettes, and he devised new and improved employment policies, such as paid sick leave. In June 1884 Tart also tried to win support for a ban of opium in Melbourne and Ballarat. In 1887 he presented a second petition to the Victorian Parliament, and produced a pamphlet, A Plea for the Abolition of the Importation of Opium. He was also part of the 1892 New South Wales Royal Commission on Alleged Chinese Gambling and Immorality and Charges of Bribery Against Members of the Police Force.
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