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PREFACE.

THOSE who read these letters with attention cannot
fail to perceive that my most earnest desire and most
cherished ambition is to induce Englishmen at home to
take a lively and effective interest in the native popula-
" tion of their Eastern dominions ; and with that view to
lay before them a plain statement of the feeling which
is entertained towards that population by the European
gettlers in India. This is a task which cannot be
undertaken by an anonymous writer. On a matter so
momentous evidence will not be received from a wit-
ness whose character and antecedents are ur_mown.
On all the great questions which now agitate Anglo-
Indian society the civilians and the settlers are at
odds: so that men naturally reject the testimony of



www.libtool.com.cn



Preface. vii

butthe''only notice bestowed upon me was that the
“ Competition Wallah is writing on a subject on which
“ a civilian always loses his senses, and pleads his bro-
“ therly affection for natives as a reason for his cousinly
“ gpitefulness to all settlers.”

I am not a civilian, nor a prejudiced witness: for,
having sailed from England in a state of such entire
ignorance with regard to Indian subjects as effectually
to preclude the very existence of prejudice, during
my first three months I lived much in the indigo dis-
trict ; and my hosts and friends, whether official or
non-official, were for the most part advocates of the
Contract Law, and opposed to the policy of the Home
Government. By the end of that time I was a rabid
Anglo-Saxon. But, with increasing knowledge of the
country, my opinions underwent a gradual but complete
change. My faith in the principles of the anti-native
party was first shaken by the violence and ferocity of
the anti-native journals, the sure symptom of an unjust
and unhealthy cause. Nine months more, spent in
travel and study, and in free and familiar intercourse

with all classes of men, European and native alike, have
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COMPETITION .WALLAR.

LETTER OF INTRODUCTION, '

To the Editor of Macmillaw’s Magazine. S

DEAR SIR,—Though feeling some hesitation in ap-

an e’

proaching (metaphorically) the editorial sanctum, there ™.~ .
are occasions when diffidence is out of place; and I -~

think that you will allow that this comes under that
category. But, without any further preface, I will
plunge at once in medias res, and tell you my whole
story from the very beginning.

The gentleman (and scholar), whom I wish to intro-
duce to your notice, is Mr. Henry Broughton, my
earliest and most attached friend. Throughout our
school career—which we passed together in the classic
groves and along the banks of Radley—to call us
Damon and Pylades would have been to *“ damn with
“faint praise.” Together we chased the bounding ball ;
together we cleft the yielding wave; together we
studied ; together we attended Divine worship; to-
gether we should have passed the hours of the night,

B
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Why Mr. Broughton went out. 3

¢ tending hither ? “"Has he an instinctive consciousness
“ that he is a bore?” I gloried in this species of in-
tellectual persecution. I was the Socrates, Broughton
the Alcibiades, of the University. His triumphs may
be read in the Cambridge Calendar and the club-room
of First Trinity ; mine are engraven deep in the minds
which I influenced and impressed with my own stamp.
However, to come to the point, as we were lounging in
the cloisters of Neville’s Court on an evening in March,
1860, the conversation happened to turn on an Indian
career. Broughton spoke of it with his wonted enthu-
siasm, maintaining that the vital object to be Jooked
for in the choice of a line in life was to select one that
would present a succession of high and elevating in-
terests. I, on the contrary, was fired at the idea of
being placed with almost unlimited power among a
subject-race which would look up to me for instruction
and inspiration. What a position for a philosopher!
What for a philanthropist! Above all, what for a
philosophic philanthropist! We forthwith sent in our
names for the approaching competitive examination.
For the result of that examination I do not pretend to
account. Broughton, who was lamentably ignorant of
modern literature ; who was utterly unable to “give a
“ brief summary of the opinions held by, and a sketch
“ of the principal events in the life of Heraclitus, Dr.
“Darwin, Kant, or Giordano Bruno ;”—Broughton,
who, when asked for the original source of the quota-
B2
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How the Letters came to be written. 5

riences. - Broughton 'has been true to our contract;
and, knowing that you had formerly expressed your
willingness to insert a production of his pen (you may
remember that your wish was conveyed in the same
letter in which you informed me—with thanks—that
you could not find space for my article on “The Sub-
jectivity of Buckle”), I determined to transmit you his
letters for publication.
Sincerely yours,

CHARLES SIMKINS, B.A.
Trin. Coll Cant. _ s

P.S.—I send you under cover a trifle which has
occupied a few of my idle moments. It is somewhat
in the vein of Browning. If you think the imitation
too pronounced, or if, on the other hand, the originality
of the little thing appears too marked to be graceful in
a young author, pray do not hesitate to reject it.
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Loneliness of a young Civilian. 7

civilians/‘that Colder’'residents cannot afford to show
them attentions until they have earned themselves an
‘individuality. Every oue has been a “student” in his
day, with the same hopes, the same aspirations, the
same anxiety about passing in Persian. Just as the
magnates of undergraduate life at the University refuse
to see in an ardent freshman the future Craven Scholar
or Member’s prizeman ; even so the judges of the High
Court and the Secretaries to Government are slow to
extend their favour and encouragement to budding
Metcalfes and possible John Peters. As a set-off, how-
ever, against the insignificance of student life, there is
the certainty that each year will bring with it an increase
in importance and social position. A civil servant of
ten years’ standing, who has not plenty of friends and
a sufficiency of admirers, must either be singularly
undeserving or exquisitely disagreeable.

The sensation of loneliness is much aggravated by
the present system of selecting and training the members
of the Indian Civil Service. In old days a Writer came
out in company with a score of men who had passed
the last two years of their English life in the same
quadrangle as himself. He found as many more already
comfortably settled, and prepared to welcome and assist
their fellow collegian ; and, in his turn, he looked forward to
receiving and initiating a fresh batch at the end of another
six months. Haileybury formed a tie which the vicissi-
tudes of official life could never break. Inthe swamps of
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Wallah Stories. 9

vice.' Tt i some time before we acquire the aplomb, the
absence of which characterises the reading-man of the
University. I use the word “aplomb” in order to avoid
your darling term “self-consciousness,” that treasured
discovery of a metaphysical age. When a man describes
himself as “self-conscious,” I always think of the Ameri-
can fugitive bawling out to an officer who attempted to
rally his regiment, “For Heaven’s sake, do not stop
“me; I am so fearfully demoralised.” The stories
against the Competition Wallahs, which are told and
fondly believed by the Haileybury men, are all more or
less founded on the want of savoir faire. A collection
of these stories would be a curious proof of the credulity
of the human mind on a question of class against class.
They remind one of nothing so much as of the de-
scription in “ Ten Thousand a Year” of the personal
appearance, habits, and morals of the supporters of the
Reform Bill.

For instance :

Story showing the Pride of Wallahs.—A Wallah
being invited to dinner by a Member of Council, went
out before the whole company.

Story showing the Humility of Wallahs.—A Wal-
lah, on a visit to the Lieutenant-Governor of Bengal,
being urged to sit down, replied that he knew his place
better. (Be it observed that the Lieutenant-Governor
denies the story with all its circumstances.)

Their want of familiarity with polite society.—
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" Athletic Habits essential. 11

odds'through the long months of the great mutiny. It
is impossible to believe that any class of Englishmen
are deficient in natural courage; but familiarity with
arms and horses can only be acquired by men constantly
exercised in field sports; and to field sports the new
civilians are not addicted as a class. The individual
members of an imperial race settled in small numbers
throughout a subject population must be men of their
hands. What the Enniskilleners were in Ireland, what
the soldiers of Cortes were in Mexico, that are our
countrymen in India. It is well for a Mofussil civilian
that he should have cultivated tastes and extended
views ; but it is well likewise that he should be ready
at need to ride fifty miles on end without seeking for
road or bridge, and that in villages and bazaars of the
most evil reputation he should feel secure with a
favourite hogspear in his hand, and a double-barrelled
Purdey slung across his shoulders.
~ In the earlier days of the new system stories were
frequently told against the competitioners, accusing
them of the grave crimes of frugality and foresight.
Oue competitioner had set up housekeeping with a
dozen of beer and a corkscrew. Another was seen
walking with his arm round his wife’s waist in the
bazaar. We no longer hear anything of this class of
anecdotes, for the plain reason that society has come
round to the competitioners, and acknowledged that
they were in the right. If a young couple in the first
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Turning your Lac. 13

of the'beauty of the cold season as you rein in your
chafing Arab by her carriage on the course. Facile is
the descent of Avernus; subservient is the native
banker; easy is it, and withal somewhat dignified, to
borrow on official prospects. But it will not be so
pleasant a quarter of a century hence, when Harry, poor
fellow, has to be written to and told to give up the
Balliol Scholarship because you cannot afford to pay
his college-bills ; and Tom must be kept on at thdt
private school where he learns nothing, because Rugby
is too expensive ; and Margaret’s marriage has to be
put off another, and yet another year, because you can-
“not spare the couple of thousand for her settlements ;
and, worse than all, the little ones are growing paler
and more languid every month, but the fares of the P.
and O. are so heavy; and that infernal Baboo is be-
coming 8o insolent; and your head was not quite the
thing last hot season ; and mamma . . . . It is better
to pinch a little, while one is young and hopeful ; and
the competitioners have discovered this principle, and
are acting upon it honestly and well.

We must not close our eyes to the undoubted advan-
tages of competition. Short of competition, the old
system of appointment by individual directors is far the
best that ever was devised. A gentleman in very high
office out here, of great experience and excellent judg-
ment, proposes that the Secretary of State should name
twice as many candidates as there are vacancies, and
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Advantage of the Old Plan. 15

Now, the ‘system ‘of 'appointment by directors worked
well, because it was founded on the principle of per-
sonal responsibility. Each member of the board wished
his protégé to do him credit. He chose the most
promising of his sons or nephews: and a public-spirited
man would often go further and nominate the most
likely young fellow of his acquaintance. The chief dis-
advantage lay in the fact that the lads, brought up in
Anglo-Indian families, and among Indian associations,
from an early age, looked upon India as their birth-
right, and failed to acquire the larger views and wider
interests of a general English education. Any one who
has observed boys closely cannot but remark the unfor-
tunate effect produced on a growing mind by a special
line of life constantly in prospect.

Is there, then, any plan which would unite the ad-
vantages of the old and the new systems? Why not
appoint men by open competition, between the ages
of, say, seventeen and nineteen, and afterwards send
the successful candidates to an East Indian College
at or near London? By choosing your civilians at an
earlier age, you will get hold of a class who now slip
through your hands. A man of first-rate powers, who
has once tasted the sweets of university success, will
never be persuaded to give up his English hopes. By
the time he is five-and-twenty, when he has begun to
estimate his position truly, and to see that a University
Scholarship is not a certain step to the cabinet or the
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Renewed Esprit de Corps. 17

with'all 'the zeal ‘of 'Caius and something of the dash
of Third Trinity. Sucking assistant residents would
vie with any in acquiring that style, so exquisitely
compounded of Pope’s “ Odyssey ” and Brady-and-Tate,
which used to characterise the Cambridge Prize Poem,
until the heir of England inspired the University
lyre. Such a college would obviate all the defects in
the present system, that are so strongly felt both by
its enemies and its well-wishers. A sense of brother-
hood would again unite the members of the Civil
Service, bound together by the most indissoluble of
ties, the memory of what Horace beautifully calls “a
“boyhood passed under not another king.” Such an
institution would prove an admirable corrective of a
pedantic, unpractical turn of mind, or of a sedentary
effeminate habit of body. The innate evils of a close
college would have no existence among a society of
young fellows, picked by merit from the great places
of education, and planted within easy reach of Lincoln’s
Inn and Westminster Hall.
I have been very long and dull about my competi-
tioners, but it is consoling to think that you would
have been much duller. You may take your revenge
by writing eight sides upon any subject in which you
are interested, excepting only the American war and
the destinies of our race, provided that you prepay
the letter. My next shall be more amusing, as I start
this day week on a visit to my cousin, the collector and
C
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Quis Separabit ?

Fair dames,” whose easy-chairs in goodly row
Fringe either bulwark of the P. and O ;
‘Whose guardian angels with auspicious gales
Swell the broad bosom of our outward sails,
Or, as a metaphor more strictly true,

Direct the revolutions of our screw ;

As the long day wears on, and nothing brings
To break the dull monotony of things,

No fresh delight, no genial Christmas fun,
Save water-ices or a casual bun,

Just like our watches, as we eastward go
We're growing slower still and yet more slow.

In search of sport these join the circle full
That smokes and lounges round the game of ¢ Bull,”
Chaff if Smith get a B, and marvel when
Jones, flushed with triumph, scores a lucky ten.

Those train their muscles, spite of bruise and rub,
‘With two old dumb-bells and a broken club,
And, like true heroes, undergo in play
‘Work that were cheap at five rupees a day.

Some loftier natures cotirt a nobler care,

And sit in judgment on the bill of fare,
Sigh for fresh butter and abuse the ghee,
Sneer at the ox-tail soup and praise the pea,
And for discussion find a boundless field

In Irish stew hermetically sealed.

Then blame us not if we exert our powers
To charm away ennut some two short hours.
Excuse our faults. For time most sorely prest
We've done but roughly, though we’ve done our best.
To dye our lover’s waistcoat in a hurry
We stole a spoonful of the purser's curry,

And left the after-dinner wine and fig
To pick the hemp that forms our villain’s wig.

Is there one here who, when his spirits droop,
Recalls his broken slumbers on the poop ;
Roused from the rugged plank on which he lay
By humid Lascars ere the break of day ?

c2
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20 Garotters.

1s'there a maid who lives in nightly dread

Lest some dire cockroach drop from overhead,

And in the fevered fancies of her sleep

Sees the foul insect towards her pillow creep ?

Let them to-night, while laughing till they cry,

Lay cares and cockroaches and Lascars by.

If thoughts of those we left on Minnicoy

Infuse some bitters in our cup of joy,

Let us at least this consolation rest on,

Through their mishap we sail with Captain Weston.
While friends at home through dank Tyburnia’s fc

Their flanks protected by a trusty dog,

A stout alpaca o’er their shonlders spread,

Alert and armed, are marching back to bed,

And scheming to avoid, as best they can,

The fell embraces of ¢ the nasty man ;”?

Here shall the mermaids who pursue in play

Our track of phosphor stretching miles away,

When burst of merriment and jocund stave

Come floating by across the Indian wave,

Cock up their tails and cry, ¢ Full well we know

“Some lark’s afloat on board the P. and 0."”

1 This is the professional title of the gentleman who actu
the hug.



English Ignorance of India. 21

LETTER II.

BANKIPORE, ALIAS PATNA,
Feb. 7, 1863
DEAR SIMKINS,—A man gains more new ideas, or,
which comes to the same, gets rid of more old ones,
within his first month on Indian soil than during any
equal period of his life. It is consequently very hard
for him to realize that many things, which are familiar
to himself, are strange to his English correspondents.
A dashing comedy by Mr. Tom Taylor, with life in an
up-country station for its subject, in the style of “the
“ Overland Route,” would do more to unite the sympa-
thies of England and India than the Red Sea Telegraph,
or the Army Amalgamation Scheme. A few days before
my departure a youth of that class which you persist in
alluding to as “our mutual friends,” who had already
undergone the rite of ordination, and might therefore
be considered qualified to impart instruction to his
fellow-men, asked whether I should not be a full fort-
night on the voyage between England and Calcutta !
On the same occasion, a gentleman much distinguished
in the University Curriculum was speaking of a friend
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Belattee Pawnee. 23

““pucka,” as’opposed to a thatched hut. The arrange-
ments for a shooting party are “ pucka” when the pale
ale does not run short, and the bore of the station is
prevented from coming by an attack of dysentery.

The adjectives or verbs which are imported into con-
versation from native sources are comparatively few ;
but, in the case of names of things, the English word is
often entirely shoved out of the field. All India outside
the Mahratta Ditch is the Mofussil ; Sport is always
Shikar ; and an Order always a “ Hookum.” A civilian
of old standing, who was desirous of pleasing me by
praising my University, told me that the *“ compounds ”
of some of the colleges were charming, The same gen-
tleman complained that, when he was travelling on the
Continent during his furlough, he found it impossible to
avoid mixing up Hindustani with his French or German.
On one occasion he astonished an ardent imperialist,
with whom he was holding a dispute in a railway car-
riage, by exclaiming, “ Ah, monsicur, votre Empereur
“west pas pucka du tout, du tout, du tout!” There
is nothing that enchants people out here so much as
the mistakes in the languages made by new arrivals.
The native name for soda-water is Belattee Pawnee,
which, being interpreted, means, “ English water.” This
arises from an idea which prevails in the Hindoo mind
that it is the ordinary water of the English rivers bottled
for exportation. Never shall I forget the enthusiastic
delight occasioned by my talking of “bi-carbonate of
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Indian Hospitality. 25

evening of the 31st I left Calcutta by train, with the
intention of living a week at Patna with Major Ratcliffe,
who is on special duty there, and then passing the rest
of my leave with my cousin, Tom Goddard, at Mofus-
silpore. Ratcliffe is a Bengal Club acquaintance, who
gave me first a general, and then a most particular
invitation to stay with him up country. There is
something stupendous in the hospitality of India. It
appears to be the ordinary thing, five minutes after a
first introduction, for people to ask you to come and
spend a month with them. And yet there is a general
complaint that the old good-fellowship is going out
fast ; that there are so many Europeans about of ques-
tionable position and most unquestionable breeding
that it is necessary to know something of a man
besides the colour of his skin before admitting him
into the bosom of a family.

There is something very interesting in a first rail-
way journey in Bengal. Never was I so impressed
with the triumphs of progress, the march of mind. In
fact, all the usual common-places genuinely filled my
soul. Those two thin strips of iron, representing as
they do the mightiest and the most fruitful conquest
of science, stretch hundreds and hundreds of miles
across the boundless Eastern plains—rich, indeed, in
material products, but tilled by a race far below the
most barbarous of Europeans in all the qualities that
give good hope for the future of a nation—through the
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- Partiality of Hindoos for the Rail. 27

their 'distant homes ; “the filthy, debauched beggar,
whom all the neighbourhood pamper like a bacon-hog,
and revere as a Saint Simeon—these are sights which
have very little in common with Didcot or Crewe
Junction.

A station on an Indian line affords much that is
amusing to a curious observer. Long before the hour
at which the train is expected, a dense crowd of
natives collects outside the glass-doors, dressed in their
brightest colours, and in a wild state of excitement.
The Hindoos have taken most kindly to railway-
travelling. It is a species of locomotion which pre-
eminently suits their lazy habits; and it likewise
appeals to their love of turning a penny. To them
every journey is a petty speculation. If they can sell
their goods at a distance for a price which will cover
the double fare, and leave a few pice over, they in-
finitely prefer sitting still in a truck to earning a much
larger sum by genuine labour. A less estimable class
of men of business, who are said to make great use of
the railway, are the dacoits, who travel often sixty or
seventy miles to commit their villanies, in order to
escape the observation of the police in their own dis-
trict. Every native carries a parcel of some sort or
kind, and it often happens that a man brings a bundle
so large that it cannot be got in at the door.

At length the barrier is opened, and the passengers
are admitted in small parties by a policeman, who
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The. Sahib on a Journey. 29

ask you in return, How is it that there are no trades-
men's sons at Eton or Harrow? There is no law,
written or unwritten, which excludes them from those
schools, and yet the boys take good care that if one
comes he shall not stay there very long.

To return to the scene at our station. Suddenly, in
the rear of the crowd, without the gates, there arises a
great hubbub, amidst which, from time to time, may be
distinguished an imperious, sharp-cut voice, the owner
of which appedrs to show the most lordly indifference
to the remarks and answers made around him. A few
moments more, after some quarrelling and shoving
about, the throng divides, and down the lane thus
formed stalks the Sahib of the period, in all*the glory
of an old flannel shirt and trousers, a dirty alpaca coat,
no collar, no waistcoat, white canvas shoes, and a vast
pith helmet. Behind him comes his chief bearer, with
a cash-box, a loading-rod, two copies of the Saturday
Review of six months back, and three bottles of soda-
water. Then follows a long team of coolies, carrying
on their heads a huge quantity of shabby and nonde-
script luggage, including at least one gun-case and a
vast shapeless parcel of bedding. On the portmanteau
you may still read, in very faint white letters, «“Cal-
“cutta—Cabin.” The Sahib, with the freedom and easy
insolence of a member of the Imperial race, walks
straight into the sacred inclosure of the clerk’s office,
and takes a ticket, at five times the price paid by his
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Then comes’along ‘series of native misdemeanours,
chiefly consisting in riding with intent to defraud.

At length the train arrives. As the traffic is very
large, and there is only a single line (though the bridges
and viaducts have been built for a double line), the
trains are necessarily composed of a great number of
trucks. First, perhaps, come eight or ten second-class
carriages, full of pale panting English soldiers, in their
shirt-sleeves. Then one first-class, of which the coupé
is occupied by a young couple going to an appointment
up-country. They have become acquainted during the
balls and tiffins of the cold season at Calcutta, and
were married at the end of it. Perhaps they may
never see it again until the bridegroom, who seems a
likely young fellow, is brought down from the Mofussil
to be put into the Secretariat. They have got a happy
time before them. India is a delightful country for the
first few years of married life. Lovers are left very
much to themselves, and are able to enjoy to the full
that charmingly selfish concentration of affection which
is sometimes a little out of place in general society.
When the eldest child must positively go home before
the next hot season, and ought to have gone home
before the last—when aunts, and grandmothers, and
schoolmistresses at Brighton, and agents in London,
have to be corresponded with—then troubles begin to
come thick. The next compartment is filled by a family
party—a languid, bilious, mother; a sickly, kindly,
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A Waiting-Room in England. 35

three hours before the sun was low enough to allow me
to venture on a six-mile walk ; and an Indian waiting-
room is a perfect black-hole of dulness. In a road-side
station at home, there are a few objects out of which
an intensely active mind may extract some particles of
amusement. First, there is the Bible provided by the
Society for Promoting Christian Knowledge, for
the edification of people who may have missed the
train—a circumstance not generally conducive to a
devotional state of feeling. On the fly-leaf you find
something of this sort :—

¢ You who upon this holy book
With Reverenshal eyes do look,
Seek for and gladly pluck the fruit’
Contained within this holy truth.

(Signed) , John Hopkins,
Aged 28,
Little Marlow,
Near Boston,
Lincolnshire.’
Then, in another hand :

‘The Bible does not need the recommendation of John
Hopkins, aged 28.

The writer of this last sentence appears to be the
local Voltaire, for he is attacked in a series of appeals
to his conscience, all more or less illegible, for the most
part commencing, “ O Scoffer—.” Then, in the absence

D 2
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A Close Foundation. , 47

LETTER III.

MorussTLPORE, Feb. 12, 1863.

DEAR SIMKINS,—I libelled Patna somewhat in my
last letter. Ratcliffe drove me in on two different
occasions, and we spent one long day in poking about
the town, and another in the opium factory, which is
second only in importance to that of Benares. There
is a mile or two of very singular street architecture.
The Mahommedans live here in great numbers, and
everything belonging to them is picturesque all the
world over. We visited a Mahommedan foundation,
something between a college and a monastery, which
boasted a good deal of shabby magnificence. It is
very richly endowed, and the loaves and fishes are kept
strictly among the founder’s kin. The head of the
family for the time being is ¢pso facto President, and
he had apparently distributed the college offices with
great impartiality among his brothers. The Fellows
were certainly bene nati, and may have been medio-
criter doctt for all I knew. There was no doubt that
they fell short of the All Souls’ standard in the other
particular.
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Religious Indifference of Natives. 49

Fancy/if) a8 'a ‘condition ‘of holding his present position,
the Master of Trinity was never allowed to come down
from the roof of Neville’s-court, even if he saw us
playing cricket on the bowling-green. The old fellow
was very civil—so much so, that I felt half inclined to
give him some advice about throwing open his scholar-
ships, but was deterred by my imperfect acquaintance
with the language.

These premises are the head-quarters of religious
enthusiasm at the great festival of the Mohurrum.
Last year the ferment was such that a strong force of
police was stationed close at hand, and the officers of
the party kept watch through a whole day and night
in a tower opposite the great gate. I was told that
the mass of the crowd who went about bawling
 Hussain and Hussan,” were Hindoos ; but it is idle
to draw any conclusion from a fact of this nature.
Englishmen out here are very fond of saying that there
is no strong religious feeling among the natives ; that
the fetters of caste are maintained by our own mistaken
tenderness for the prejudices of the country, and by
the idleness of our domestics, who object to perform
duties that belong to another class, not because they
are bigoted, but because they are lazy. Nothing is
easier than to pick up a hundred stories of servants
who have been detected feasting on ham and cham-
pagne, though in the Menu code, the crime of drinking
strong liquors comes next in turpitude to throwing

E
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“our ‘colonels and brigadiers that a persecution of the
“warriors, by whose aid we kept down the Mahrattas
and Pindarees, for the sake of some regulation frippery,
was a8 mad a scheme as forcing the leopard to change
his spots, or a man-eating Bengal tiger his stripes.
Time rolled on and the lesson was forgotten. Some
few, who smelt the hurricane in the air, raised their
voices in warning, only to be taunted with credulity
and timidity. The earnest expostulations of one to
whom the latter taunt could hardly be applied, the
victor of Meeanee, were passed by with respectful
neglect. Again recurred the same indications of a-
coming storm ; again the native soldiers entreated their
superiors not to put a force upon their conscience ;
again their request was treated as a crime. Then, with
the suddenness and fury of an Eastern tempest, burst
forth the madness of superstition in all its full horror.
In a moment, in the twinkling of an eye, many a
pleasant English homestead was laid waste. Many a
family lamented their nearest and dearest, slain by
forms of death as frightful as anything that fiction or
the Spanish Inquisition ever invented. More dreadful
still, there were families in which none was left to
lament another. Through tens of thousands of square
miles, our authority, which but just now seemed at last
secure against any shock, was overthrown and scattered
to the winds. Our treasuries and magazines were
sacked, our barracks and court-houses burnt to the
E2
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Oxford' Convocation 'do 'to their Greek Professor, if
they had the power as well as the will ?

The nature of religious enthusiasm is the same every-
where. It is not always the most zealous champions
of a Church who observe most exactly all that their
Church ordains. Philip the Second was living in open
defiance of the teaching of his own religion, all the
while that his emissaries, in the name of that religion,
were burning, and butchering, and racking, and ravish-
ing his misguided subjects over the seventeen provinces
of the Netherlands. The conduct of our own James
the Second proves how easy and comfortable it is to
eject and suspend men from livings and fellowships for
non-conformity to a faith, at a time when one is dis-
obeying some of its precepts. But there is no need to
ransack history for analogies. When we predicate the
indifference of the natives to their religion from their
neglect of its observances, they might well retort and
say, “ The English are not so strict as they might be.
“ Last Sunday our Sahib would not do Poojah in the
“ morning because it was so hot; and, when the hour
“ of afternoon prayer arrived, he was at tiffin with the
¢ judge Sahib, and could not dishonour the table of his
“ host by going away. Nor does the Sahib eat the food
“ that his religion prescribes. On Good Friday there
‘ were no hot cross buns at breakfast. The only thing
“ hot and cross was the Sahib himself. And the Sahib
“ does not pay respect to his Brahmans, He only once
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“"'answer in” Social 'position to the French “ Rentier.”
Every here and there sat, glittering in gold and jewellery,
the child of a rajah who counts his income by lacs.
The little fellows are sometimes very pretty and intelli-
gent, and are always dressed with great taste in very
brilliant colours, for the natives are much addicted to
petting their young children. It is now a trite observa-
tion that, up to a certain time of life, the Hindoo boys
show greater cleverness and capacity than Europeans
of the same age. James Mill observes that “they
“ display marvellous precocity in appreciating a meta-
“ physical proposition which would hopelessly puzzle
“ an English lad.” This is high praise as coming from
the father and preceptor of John Stuart ; for it is hard
to conceive a metaphysical proposition which could
have hopelessly puzzled John Stuart at the most
tender age. Their turn for mathematics is truly won-
derful. A distinguished Cambridge wrangler assured
me that the youths of eighteen and twenty, whom he
was engaged in teaching, rushed through the course of
subjects at such a headlong speed that, if they went on
at the same rate, they would be in “ Lunar Theory ” by
the end of six months. But it is allowed with equal
unanimity that, at the period when the mind of young
Englishmen is in full course of development, the Hindoo
appears to have already arrived at maturity, or rather
effeteness, and begins to degenerate rapidly and surely.
"There is nothing which gives such deep discouragement
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effeminate habits of the higher classes in Bengal had
already told fatally on their physique. Slouching,
flabby, spiritless, the whole lot together could not stand
up to Tom Brown, and would as soon think of flying
a8 of running a hundred yards. The members of the
moneyed class in the Gangetic provinces are the most
helpless, feeble set of beings in the universe. If one
of them can ride a shambling pony, daubed all over
with splotches of white paint, to and from his office,
without tumbling off, he considers himself to have done
quite enough to establish his reputation as a horseman.
Their only amusements in boyhood consist in eating
immense quantities of the most sickly trash, and in
flying kites—which latter pastime, in another and more
popular sense, is the principal occupation of their riper
years. What wonder if, long before they come of age,
they have lost all trace of the pleasing features, and
graceful shape which may often be observed among the
younger children? The youths before us appeared to
be too old for pets, since they were not attired with any
remarkable elegance. “ Young Bengal ” has adopted
a most unsightly mongrel costume, compounded of a
native tunic and ludicrously tight European trousers.
Bearing in mind the class at home who especially affect
tight trousers, I imagined at first that “ Young Bengal ”
was horsey ; an idea which the sight of him, outside a
horse, effectually dispelled. There are often gaps in
the first class caused by the absence of the scholars on
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And yet, was it more truly incongruous than the notion
of English boys in the latter half of the nineteenth
century upbraiding the descendants of Romulus with
their degeneracy and luxury ; calling on them to fling
into the nearest sea their gems and gold, the materials
of evil ; and complaining that few acres are now left for
the plough ; though, if that implement resembled the
one described by Virgil .in the first Georgic, it is,
perhaps, as well that the field of its operations was
limited? Ratcliffe created a general agitation by asking
whether commerce was really a curse to a country.
These young Baboos, destined, many of them, to pass
their lives in the sharpest and most questionable mer-
cantile practice, seemed to consider any doubt on the
subject as perfect heresy; until one of them, who
expressed himself in a manner more nervous and less
ornate than his fellows, solved the difficulty by stating
that “the poets often told lies.” One youth, at the
bottom of the class, on being requested for a definition
of what Goldsmith meant by  unwieldy wealth,”
amused me much by replying, “ Dazzling gawds and
“plenty too much elephants.” On the whole, the
facility with which they used a tongue which they never
hear spoken, except in school, was very creditable to
the system. ,

The other day, a captain, in a native regiment, showed
me a letter sent him by a sepoy in his company, who,
having been punished for a civil offence, thought it
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saying’ that" ““there is not a single soul which will not
“ echo back the emotions that spontaneously arise in
‘ our breasts, when we consider the heavy chains under
“ which the little innocent sufferers are made to groan.”
He then proceeds to declare himself inadequate to
the task he has undertaken, and exclaims—*“ Would to
“ God there were half a dozen Ciceros and Burkes here
“ to give vent to our feelings!” Half a dozen Ciceros!
What an overwhelming thought! Ninety-six books
of Letters to Atticus! Thirty Verrine Orations !
Six De Finibi! The human faculties are too weak
to seize the conception in all its immensity. Yet,
who can feel the want of any amount of Ciceros or
Burkes when he meets with such a sentence as the
following ?—* Not to mention the damp, ill-ventilated,
¢ dismal cells, with bare, unprotected, naked roofs,
“upon which the young pupils, panting after fresh
“ air and light, go during a recreation hour, and plenti-
¢ fully enjoy the short period of their amusement, by
“running and frisking in the meridian sun, heedless
“and unwarned of the danger of tumbling over into
“ a gaping well beneath, or some such pitfalls of death,
“ artfully kept there for a supposed good purpose.”
The peroration of the complaint is magnificent—
“Friends and patriots!” exclaims the writer, “ what
¢ ghall we do when the future hopes and glories of our
“nation are at stake? Where shall we fly for a refuge,
“when the cries of infants groaning under the yoke
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. to give you'a short Sketch of the manufacture of that
commodity, in the style of the enlightened Magnall, on
whose tomb might be inscribed :—

¢ Nullum fere scientie genus non epitomavit.
Nullum quod epitomavit non obscuravit.’

»

Do not wince at “ epitomavit.” It is an excellent
word, and is used by no less an author than Treb.
Poll. xxx. Tyr. It was likewise a favourite with Veg.
Ren., a very nice writer, who flourished towards the
close of the fourth century (a.Dn.). )

The ryot, who answers to an uncommonly small
farmer, makes an agreement with Government to furnish
a certain quantity of opium at about four shillings a
pound, receiving something more than a quarter of the
money in advance. Now, this would be a losing game
for the ryot, if it were not for the peculiarity of the
crop—most of the labour being done by the women and
children of the household, who would be otherwise
unemployed. As it is, the natives consider it a pri-
vilege to be allowed to grow opium. At the proper
season, the whole family turn out in the evening, armed
with a species of three-pronged knife, and make an
incision in each of the poppy-heads which have suffi-
ciently ripened. During the night a juice exudes, which
is carefully scraped off and preserved. This is repeated
three times with each flower. Then the leaves are
gathered up and formed into a sort of cake, for a

-
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the leaves he forms a bowl about three-quarters of an
inch in thickness, using the refuse copiously as glue.
In the cup thus fashioned he places the opium, and
finishes off the ball with wonderful skill and celerity,
consuming exactly the regulation amount of his ma-
terials. The balls are about the size of a man’s head,
and are sold by the Government at an average rate of
seventy-six shillings each. They are packed by forties
in a chest, the dried stalks of the poppy, reduced
almost to powder, being poured into all the interstices,
and are sent down to Calcutta to be disposed of by
public auction; whence they go forth upon their
mission of soothing John Chinaman into a temporary
forgetfulness of the rebels who plunder him, and of the
Anglo-Chinese force which protects him ; and deluding
his soul with visions of a Paradise where the puppy-
dogs and rats run about ready-roasted ; where the birds
nests are all edible; and the pigs all die a natural
death ; where the men have all short names and the
women all short feet; where everybody has just suc-
ceeded in the competitive examination for the governor-
ship of a province, and has a right to order everybody
else three hundred strokes of the bamboo on his bare
soles.

What a book might be made of “The Confessions
of an English Opium Agent!” It is the most romantic
of manufactures. Everywhere the drowsy scent of the
poppy prevails, and lulls the pleased visitor into a

F



www.libtool.com.cn



Restrictive Laws. 67

got since Luther’s first campaign, for one-tenth of what
it cost us to lose America, and one-fiftieth of what we
spent in avenging the execution of Louis the Sixteenth.
On the other hand, though few people will deny that
we should be better without the institution known as
the “social evil” par excellence, still fewer are pre-
pared to admit that affairs would be mended by the
interference of the strong hand of power. Nothing
could be more odious than that Government should
meddle in matters which a wise father leaves to the
conscience and discretion of his sons. The public
scandal, the invasion of private liberty, the violation
of houses, would be grievances far exceeding in im-
portance any little success which might be gained for
the cause of morality. Heaven preserve the streets of
Liverpool and York from the condition of Oxford or
Cambridge on the night of a grand Proctorial raid!
Gambling affords an instance in which the Govern-
ment has wisely interfered, and wisely abstained from
interference. It is impossible to put down the vice,
or even to define it. What spectacle can be more
innocent and touching than that of four subalterns
sitting over a rubber at rupee points? And yet two
files of privates playing for the same stakes would
justly be considered gamblers of the deepest dye.
Backgammon for sixpence a game is gambling among
schoolboys. At the University it would be a rccrea-
tion to which even the recital of the mistakes made
F2
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can' be inflicted on society than the creation of a crime.
Every prohibitory law makes so many new offenders.
The exigencies of the public service absolutely require
that a sum should be paid by the owner of certain
goods at their entrance into the country. Hencefor-
ward, whoever introduces those goods without paying
the dues becomes at once a criminal. He is a smuggler.
He has broken the law, and is likely to turn at short
notice into a pirate or a murderer. It is an old saying
that poaching is halfway to sheep-stealing. There is a
far more common phase of this portentous evil, which
has not been noticed as it deserves. In almost all good
books, so-called “sabbath-breaking” is classed in the
same list as debauchery, drunkenness, and such like.
A shop-boy who prefers the cricket-ground to a dull
sermon, an. overworked artizan who finds Hampstead
Heath or St. George’s Hill a pleasanter resort on a
July Sunday than Spitalfields or Drury Lane, feels a
painful consciousness that he is committing what is
denounced in nine tracts out of ten to be a sin, which
must be repented of before the sinner can have any
part in Him who said the Sabbath was made for man,
and not man for the Sabbath. Poor fellow! He is
not strong-minded enough or enlightened enough to
claim his privilege as a Christian not to be judged
with reference to New Moons or the Sabbath-day. He
knows that every condemned felon, after having partaken
(why do condemned felons always partake?) of his last
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And yet I(am for 'wringing from gin every penny that it
can possibly pay. A wise ruler leaves the absolute
necessaries of existence entirely free of burdens. Any
article, the unrestricted supply of which he considers to
be of eminent importance to the progress and well-being
of the community, he places on the same footing as
absolute necessaries. In this manner Mr. Gladstone
showed his regard for paper at home, and out here the
same compliment has been paid to iron in this year's
budget : railways being as essential to the development
of India as newspapers to the spread of education in
Great Britain. With the comforts of life taxation be-
gins. Luxuries, fripperies, and fopperies pay a higher
rate. But the most swinging duties are laid upon
indulgences which are pernicious; or, at any rate, are
liable by their nature to be abused. The most devoted
lover of paradox would not dare to assert that a heavy
tax has no tendency to check consumption. Who can
doubt that, if the farmers of Devonshire and Sussex
were allowed to grow tobacco, if Cavendish and Birdseye
were imported at a registration duty of a farthing &
pound, nine-tenths of the population of our isles would
be blowing a cloud from morning to dewy eve ? Those,
then, would smoke who never smoked before, and those
who once did smoke would soon be well on their way to
delirium tremens. In vain would Dean Close warn
the men of “merry Carlisle,” whom he certainly never
leaves long without an excuse for merriment, not to
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meat.  Does this imply that the Cabinet recognises the
fact of Britons being groggy, while it refuses to take
cognisance of their carnivorous propensities? It is
certainly a new and somewhat startling doctrine that
taxation is a form of encouragement, that protection is
afforded to a traffic by loading it with a strapping duty.
If this be really the case, the two great English parties
must change names. Free-traders must go about in
top-boots and spacious- waistcoats, and Protectionists
must rush to the poll under the banner of the Big Loaf.
Are we to give up six millions of income, and consent
to demoralise the whole East, by allowing it to buy
opium dirt cheap, in order that we may appear to ignore
a8 a nation a practice the existence of which is patent
to every individual? The colonel of a regiment once
remonstrated with his chaplain, because he did not
attend the hospital with due regularity. The clergyman
answered that, whenever he went there, the only patients
he found were men suffering from diseases engendered
by drink and licentiousness, and that he did not choose
to recognise those sins. And yet the sins in question
continued to prevail in the cantonment, however much
the worthy man averted his countenance. Happily Lord
Stanley and Sir Charles Wood do not reason like this
chaplain.

In the number of Fraser's Magazine for October,
1862, the opium monopoly is attacked in a paper dis-
playing much ability and profound knowledge of the
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¢ price.” ' Nobody tdlks'in these terms of the prohibition
to cultivate tobacco in England. And yet what is the
difference in principle between preventing a British
farmer from growing tobacco at all, and allowing an
Indian farmer to grow opium on condition of selling it
to the Crown at a fixed rate ?

The writer thinks that ‘“the Government might in
‘“like manner monopolize grain, cotton, rice, or any
“ other product ; buy it in at a nominal price, and sell
it at ten times its value.” The only answer is, that it
does nothing of the sort, and that, if it did, it would be
guilty of a great crime and a great folly. But would it
not be a folly and a crime to lay even a heavy tax on
these necessary articles? a course which the writer him-
self recommends us to adopt with reference to opium.

It must never be forgotten that the ryot need not
grow opium, unless he prefers that crop to any other.
Mr. Laing has observed, with truth, that ‘ the cultiva-
“tion of opium is so profitable to the ryot, and so
‘ popular, that we can get almost any quantity we like
“at these prices.” This statement, in which lies the
whole pith of the question, the writer does not attempt
to refute, except by inuendoes about ¢ the drug being
“ cultivated and delivered into store under compulsion.”
As long as the ryots vie with each other to obtain per-
mission to grow opium at the regulation price, as long
as the stipulated quantity is collected at the end of the
season over wide tracts of country, without a single
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from' the ‘'mass;'and opened in the presence of the
merchants interested in the traffic. The contents are
then chemically tested, and the result published in the
Gazette. If the manufacture were set free, the Chinese
would lose confidence in Indian opium, and would re-
fuse to pay a price so high as to allow us to levy a duty
which would in any sense compensate us for the loss of
the monopoly. ‘

Another consequence would be to entail an extra
expense of half a million a year on the exchequer, to
provide an army of excisemen and gaugers. At pre-
sent, every acre of poppy land, nay, every pound of
opium, is registered, and fraud on any but the most
limited scale is quite impracticable. If the cultivation
were free, it would be necessary to maintain a spy in
every village to prevent the illicit sale and consumption
of the drug. If we lowered the duty in order to
diminish the temptatioﬁ to contraband practices, the
certain consequence would be an increase in the use
of opium—surely a most questionable result of this
boasted boon to morality and civilization.

By this time, my Simkins, you must have had opium
enough to send you asleep ; 80 no more at present.

Sincerely yours,
H. BROUGHTON.
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tourists to' Hougoumont:'' There is the farm-yard gate
which the assailants forced open, and which four English
officers and a sergeant shut in their faces by dint of
hard shoving. There is the chapel half consumed by
fire, and the crucifix with charred feet, and the loop-
holed brick wall which the French were said to have
mistaken for a line of red-coats. Who—who, at least,
with the exception of Sir Archibald Alison—cares to
inspect the boundless flat expanse round Leipsic, where
for three autumn days, four hundred thousand com-
batants disputed the fate of Europe over a space of a
hundred square miles? The interest of a battle does
not depend on the number of squadrons and battalions
engaged, nor on the extent of territory for which they
contend, nor on the rank and power of the leaders, nor
on the amount of the butcher’s bill at the end of the
day. We look to the character and worth of the indi-
vidual actors, not to the breadth of the stage front and
the multitude of supernumaries. Naseby and Sedge-
moor are to Borodino and Wagram what Fechter’s
Hamlet is to a play got up by Charles Kean, in whose
eyes the main point of “Henry the Fifth” is the tri-
umphal entry into the City, and the most important
incident in “ A Winter's Tale ” a Pyrrhic dance which
has no existence in the original. History takes small
account of the millions of Assyrians, Egyptians, Medes,
Huns, and Tartars who have been driven as sheep to
the slaughter to realize the ¢dée of a despot, or have
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Patna 'and ‘Buxar, 'which are both on the same river.
To the eastward the Sone, which is in April a streak of
water creeping through a wide desert of sand, and in
July a torrent a mile broad and thirty feet deep, flows
into the main stream at a distance of four leagues from
Arrah and about five from Dinapore, which, as you
doubtless remember, is the military station at Patna.
The compounds of the European houses at Arrah are
very extensive ; and the most extensive of all is that in
which stands the residence of the Collector. It is, as
far as I can judge from recollection, four hundred yards
long by three hundred broad. It is bounded in most
parts by a crumbling ditch and the remains of a hedge
of prickly pear. The Collector’s house is large and com-
modious, with spacious, very lofty rooms; one-storied,
like all dwellings in the Mofussil, but with the floor
raised several feet above the level of the ground. On
one side of the house is a portico; exactly forty yards
from which stands a small whitewashed building, the
basement of which consists of cellars, with open arches
some four or five feet in height. A staircase in the
interior leads to a single room, surrounded on three
sides by a verandah. The dead wall faces the Collector’s
garden, which is thirty or forty yards off. It was for-
merly a billiard-room, and is now used for the accom-
modation of visitors when the great bungalow happens
to be full. The house-top is reached by a ladder, and is
surrounded by a parapet ; but it is entirely commanded
G
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The state of things at Dinapore excited profound
uneasiness. For weeks previous to the catastrophe,
letters appeared in the Calcutta daily papers urging the
authorities to take measures to prevent an outbreak,
which was regarded as now imminent. Unhappily, the
brigadier in command at the station was one of that
class known at the Horse-Guards as experienced offi-
cers of long standing in the service, and by the world
in general as old women. It is our misfortune that
the commencement of every war finds our choicest
troops and our most precious strongholds at the dis-
posal of men who won their first laurels at Salamanca
or Quatre Bras, and who should have been content to
have closed their career at Sobraon. It isa fact of
serious import that the introduction of the rifle, the
greatest military revolution of this century, was sulkily,
peevishly, hysterically opposed by the majority of those
who, in the event of a war, would have been at the
head of our armies. The veterans of the Senior United
Service Club might have sung, if their feelings had
allowed them—

¢ Believe me, if that most endearing old arm,

Which we miss with so fondly to-day,

‘Which never did Afghan or Sikh any harm,
Was to shoot straight for once in a way,

It should still be the weapon for Guardsmen and Line,
Let the windage increase as it will ;

And we'd think the performance sufficiently fine,
If one ball in five hundred should kill.” _

G2
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Meéanwhile “the"little' community at Arrah did not
regard with indifference the prospect of an event which
caused so much apprehension at Calcutta. Those long
July days could bardly have been to them a period of
secure enjoyment. It was much if they could put force
on themselves to get through their ordinary business.
The women and children were sent to what, in those
awful times, was considered a place of comparative
security. Whatever might chance, at any rate, when
the peril did come, the men should have to make pro-
vision for nothing that could be dearer than honour and
duty. At that time the portion of the East Indian
Railway in the neighbourhood was in course of con-
struction—the embankment having been already thrown
up, though the bridges were not yet completed. Mr,
Boyle, the executive engineer of the company, resident
at the station, happened to have a natural turn for
fortification, which he subsequently had ample oppor-
tunity to gratify. This gentleman took it into his
head to put what is now the Collector's outhouse in
a state for defence, thinking that it might come in
useful on an emergency. From time to time he sent
in some bricks and mortar, and a few odd coolies, and
devoted a spare hour or two to superintend the work.
The arches of the cellars were solidly built up, and a
thin curtain of brickwork erected between each pillar
in the verandah on the first floor, with a judicious
arrangement of loopholes.
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where' but''yesterday their will was law—leaving the
district ready to receive the rebels with open arms, and
afford them a firm foothold on the South of the Ganges
—another Oude, whence they might securely direct
their future efforts against our power, which already
tottered to the fall? If the rest of Shahabad must go,
the authority of old England and of John Company—
the most generous of masters—should be upheld, at
least, within the walls of one billiard-room, which was
to witness such a game as never did billiard-room yet ;
a game at hopeless odds, amateurs opposed to pro-
fessionals, fair play to knavery ; a game where history
stood by as marker, and where no starring could re-
cover a life once taken ; a game which one losing hazard
would undo, one cannon almost inevitably ruin; but
which Wake and his fellows, as with clear eyes, brave
hearts, and steady hands, they awaited the opening
stroke, were fully determined should not be a love game.

There was no time to be lost. Rice and flour sufficing
for a few days’ consumption, and what other provisions
came first to hand, were quickly stored in the house.
The supply of water which could be collected on such
short notice, was alarmingly scanty. And then they
made haste to enter their ark, before the flood of
sedition and anarchy should engulph everything around.
The garrison consisted of Herwald Wake, the Collector ;
young Colvin, and two other civilians; Boyle, the
engineer, the Vauban of the siege ; Mr. Hall, a civil



www.libtool.com.cn



The Investment. 89

through every loophole in the brickwork on the first floor
peered an angry Englishman, feeling at the trigger of his
bone-crushing rifle, behind which he had stood the charge
of many a tiger and buffalo—unless, indeed, he was one
of the school of sportsmen who prefer a smooth-bore for
anything under eighty yards ; while in the cellars below,
and beneath the breastwork on the roof, lurked half a
hundred warriors of that valiant sect whom no other
native army could look in the face. Just as the leading
.ranks were passing a fine tree, which grows a stone-
throw from the house, they received a volley which laid
eighteen of their number dead on the spot. As this
made it evident that the Sahibs intended to die game,
the mutineers, who had come out for a battue, and not
on a storming-party, broke line, and dispersed behind
the trees scattered about the compound, whence they
kept up a desultory fire.

For long past Coer Sing had been watching the
course of events with keen interest and a very definite
purpose. This remarkable man came in for an abun-
dant share of the abuse so indiscriminately dealt out
to all who took part against us at that crisis. Every
one who was engaged on the side of Nana Sahib and
his cowardly ruffians experienced the proverbial lot
of those who “exist under the same beams as, and
loose the frail pinnace with,” evil-doers. Public opinion,
as well as “the Father of the Day, has often to the
incestuous man added the person of integrity.” Coer
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inflicted on us-a disaster most complete and tragical;
who exacted from the unruly mutineers an obedience
which they paid to none other; who led his force in
person to Lucknow, and took a leading part in the
struggle which decided the destinies of India; who,
after no hope was left for the cause North of Ganges,
did not lose heart, but kept his men together during
a long and arduous retreat in the face of a victorious
enemy ; and, as the closing act of his life, by a masterly
manceuvre baffled his pursuers, and placed his troops in
safety on their own side of the great river, when friend
and foe alike believed their destruction to be inevitable.
On that occasion a round-shot from an English gun
smashed his arm, as he was directing the passage of the
last boatfuls of his followers, contrary to the habit of
Eastern generals, who ordinarily shun the post of dan-
ger. The old warrior, seeing that his last hour was
come, is said to have cut off his shattered limb with the
hand that remained to him, and to have died of the
loss of blood which ensued. But his army had not lost
the impress of his skill and energy. During several
months they maintained themselves at Juggdeespore,
harassing with daily incursions the English garrison
at Arrah, whose head-quarters were in a fortification
laid out by the recently-developed genius of Mr. Boyle ;
they repulsed with heavy loss a detachment sent to
dislodge them; and finally laid down their arms under
the general amnesty, after having defied our Govern-
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them to come nearer and repeat their liberal offers
—a compliance with which invitation resulted in the
-unfortunate agents of Coer Sing finding that, when
they approached within earshot, they were within
musket-shot as well.

Meanwhile, the most painful solicitude, which was
fast deepening into despair, prevailed at Dinapore and
Calcutta, and wherever else the tidings of the great
peril of our countrymen had penetrated. The first
intelligence received at the capital was conveyed in
a letter which appeared in the Englishman, dated
the 27th of July, containing these words ; “ Mr. Boyle
‘“and the magistrate sent me a message to find a
‘“ safe place. The Arrah people proposed to defend
“ Mr. Boyle’s fortification. If they have done so, I
“hope for the best, but dread the worst. What can
¢¢ a handful of Englishmen do with hundreds of lawless
“sgoldiers?” A correspondent writes on the 29th: “We
“have no news as to the English cooped up in Mr.
““ Boyle's fortification, whether they are in existence or
“not.” And again: “God knows what the fate of
¢ the unfortunate people at Arrah has been.” Towards
the middle of the week it was determined at Dinapore
to make an effort to raise the siege. An expedition
started, consisting of nearly three hundred and fifty
men of the 37th Queen’s regiment, sixty Sikhs, and
some young civilians who volunteered to accompany
the party. Unfortunately, Captain Dunbar, the officer
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bazaar and mud-wall, grove and garden, to the relief of
a place beleaguered by ten thousand armed men, had
need to be conducted with any greater caution than
a change of quarters from Calcutta to Dum Dum.

A short league from the Arrah Collectorate, on the
right hand of a man travelling towards the town, stands
a large Hindoo temple, in grounds of its own. Just
before reaching this point, the way, which has hitherto
passed through open fields of rice and poppy, runs for
some three hundred yards between belts of trees about
fifty feet in width. The road lies along an embankment,
raised considerably above the level of the surrounding
country. The Sikhs had already passed, and the strag-
gling array of English soldiers were plodding along the
defile, half asleep, with weary legs and empty stomachs,
when the darkness of the grove on either side was lit
up as by magic, and a crashing fire poured into their
ranks. Exposed on the top of the causeway, their
bodies standing out against what dim starlight there
was, they afforded an easy mark to their invisible
enemies, who swarmed in the gloom below. During
the first minutes many were struck down, and at that
short range there were few wounds which did not bring
death. Then, by a sort of instinct, the men deserted the
road, and collected in groups wherever they could find
cover. One large party took refuge in a dry tank,
beneath the banks of which they loaded and discharged
their pieces at random, as long as their ammunition
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hung'/clouds’ of 'sépoys,”who kept up a withering dis-
charge on the thin line of dispirited exhausted English-
men. At first our soldiers replied as best they could ;
but soon every one began to think of providing for his
own safety. Our fire slackened, ceased; the pace
quickened ; the ranks became unsteady ; and finally the
whole array broke and fled for dear life along the road
in the direction of the nullah.

Then came the scenes which have ever marked the
rout of a company of civilized men by barbarian foes.
Some of the fugitives were shot down as they ran.
Others, disabled by wounds or fatigue, were overtaken
and slain. Others again, who sought preservation by
leaving the line of flight, were mobbed and knocked on
the head by the peasants of the neighbouring villages.
More than one unfortunate European, who, after having
been pursued for miles, took to the water like a tired
stag, was beaten to death with bludgeons from the
brink of the pond in which he had taken refuge. All
who remained on the ground in the vicinity of the
temple, whether dead or alive, were hung on the trees
which fringed the road. The Sikhs that day proved
that they were still animated by the same spirit which
had formerly extorted the respect of their conquerors
in many a fierce and dubious battle in the open field.
Setting shoulder to shoulder, they fought their way to
the boats in unbroken order, and found that in such a
strait the most honourable course is likewise the safest.

H
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LETTER V.

A JOURNEY, A GRAND TUMASHA, AND THE TRUTH ABOUT
THE CIVIL SERVICE CAREER.

CALCUTTA, March 12.
DEeAr SIMKINS,—I have lately witnessed some phases
of life in India which have little in common with
Calcutta grandeur and civilization. To begin with the
travelling : I spent sixteen hours on the four hundred
miles between the capital and Patna, and seventeen
hours on the forty odd miles between Patna and
Mofussilpore. And uncommonly odd ones they were.
I started at ten P.M. on the 9th of last month in the
time-honoured palanquin. My suite comprised sixteen
bearers, two fellows with torches and four banghy-
wallahs, who convey luggage in something resembling
the received idea of the Scales in the zodiac. The
performances of these thin-legged, miserable, rice-fed
“missing links” are perfectly inexplicable according to
our notions of muscular development. Four picked
readers of Kingsley would find it hard work to bring
along an empty palanquin at their own pace ; whereas
a set of sixteen bearers will carry you and your traps at
the rate of four and four and a half miles an hour for

I
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acrosy for 'the’‘moderate ' remuneration of three mites
a head. The bearers enjoyed the passage amazingly ;
handing about the fraternal hubble-bubble, and dis-
cussing whether the Sahib was a planter or a police-
officer—to which latter opinion the majority eventually
inclined, on the ground that he had black hair. We
then crossed the island, and a little after midnight
embarked on our second voyage. I fell asleep directly
after we started, and awoke again at four in the
maorning to find the boat stuck fast on a sand-bank in
the centre of the stream. The crew, three in number,
were up to their middles in the water, in the last stage
of exhaustion, vainly endeavouring to shove us off;
while the other natives, twenty-two in all, reclined at
their ease on the benches, waiting apparently till the
first rains in June should set the vessel afloat. The
appearance of my head from the door of the palanquin
produced an instantaneous effect. The whole party °
fell to upbraiding each other with indolence and selfish-
ness, until at length one individual, more public-spirited,
or, perhaps, more weak-minded than the rest, slowly
divested himself of his toga, and stepped over the
bulwarks into the river. His exertions were not fol-
lowed by any visible amelioration in our position, and,
when this fact had been thoroughly realized by his
companions, another lowered himself into the gulf
with the most leisurely air of self-sacrifice. By the
time it came to the Quintus Curtius, another half-hour
12
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proficiency, although, indeed, on one eccasion, he had
come within seven of the classical medal at Haileybury.
He was at present engaged on a work, the scheme of
which, he flattered himself, was both judicious and
original. It was neither more nor less than the ren-
dering of the “Lays of Ancient Rome” back into the
ballad poetry of which they are supposed to be transla-
tions. This, when complete, would, he observed, be a
““ xpiipa elcael.” He then repeated the opening lines of
“ Horatius,” which ran thus :—

“ En! Lars Clusinus per ter tres Porsena Divos
Jurat Tarquinios ne longa injuria vexet
Se provisurum. Per ter tres Porsena Divos
Jurat, et Auroram certam proclamat ubique.
Et speculatores decurrere solis ad ortus,
Solis et occasus jussit, Boreamque, Notumque,
Et laté Tuscum agmen ‘ad arma’ vocavit, ‘ad arma.

9

“Qbserve,” he cried, “ the repetition in the last line.
“ The first ‘ad arma’ may be supposed to be the
‘ summons to battle; the second is, as it were, the
“ universal answer of the people. Is it not life-like?” I
replied that it might be like life, but that it certainly
was not like the production of a Roman bard who lived
more than three centuries before Virgil was born or
thought of. I reminded him that the hexameter was
borrowed from Greece at a later period than that
imagined by Macaulay as the date of this poem, and
suggested that the Saturnian metre would be more
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rather weak at present; but it is better thus than
that the constables who are supposed to check crime
should be a gang of Jonathan Wilds, which was
too often the case before the present reforms began
to take effect. The same complaint is brought against
the Irish police. The magnificent fellows who parade
in pairs, rifle on shoulder, along the highroads of
Mayo and Limerick, consider it a great feat to
capture an illicit still once every two years in a
region where nine-tenths of the whiskey on sale has
never paid duty. In time of peace there is some-
thing droll in the mixture of dislike and contempt
with which they are regarded by the country people.
When the tourist finds himself obliged to wade a
stream, the chances are that he will be told by his
guide that there was a beautiful bridge two years ago,
which the police broke down by marching over it in
step. It is needless to add that this accusation is
merely the form in which the popular sentiment has
thought fit to express itself.

It was just dark when I arrived at the Collectorate.
My cousin Tom welcomed me warmly, if warmth can be
connected with anything pleasant in such a climate as
this. In eastern imagery, the idea of comfort and
solace is expressed by similes which imply protection
from heat and glare. “ Like the shadow of a great
“ rock in a weary land,” would mean very little on Ben
Cruachan or the Scawfell Pikes. If, in the course of
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Sahib'(as- the ‘natives' designate the joint magistrate),
and calls for a light to his cigar. Finally, all the rest
of the party lay down on their backs, and clapped their
hands, while he passed a lighted torch over them.
This was feebly supposed to suggest the idea of a
pyrotechnical exhibition.

We were roused from the profound melancholy into
which we had been thrown by this specimen of Eastern
humour, by a summons from our host to take supper
previously to witnessing a display of fireworks. A
magnificent banquet was laid out in an adjoining tent.
We each sipped a glass of wine, and, declining any
more solid refreshment, proceeded to mount a sort of
grand stand, which had been erected for our accommo-
dation, leaving the feast to be devoured by two deputy
opium agents and an Irish gentleman, who, according
to his own account, was engaged on a tour for the
purpose of collecting facts with a view to entering upon
public life, but who was very generally supposed to be
Haynes the murderer—a report that was eventually
traced home to the assistant-magistrate, who had been
persuaded by the stranger into purchasing a spavined
horse. The dulness of the nautch certainly had not
communicated itself to the fireworks. Rockets, wheels,
flowerpots, fountains, Bahar lights, Roman candles,
were fizzing and blazing in every direction. There was
no attempt at effect or grouping. Men rushed about
with torches, lighting anything that stood most con-

K
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lightly disposed " of. " Accordingly the Englishman,
whom they had appointed arbiter, went thoroughly into
the question, studied: their respective genealogies, and
drew up a report which was generally allowed to be
conclusive. The unsuccessful claimant retired almost
broken-hearted.

Next day the servants of the Rajah came with the
intimation that the great man would pay us a visit in
the course of the morning. They brought Tom a dolly,
which is the name given to the only description of
present that Government servants are permitted to
accept. A dolly consists of trays of provisions, the
number of which is regulated by the rank of the person
to whom the compliment is paid. Thus, a lieutenant-
governor gets fifty trays, while I, as a hanger-on of
Tom’s, came in for a little dolly of ten. The size of
the offering, however, is of no consequence at all, as
the only article that an Englishman ever dreams of
touching is the box of Cabul grapes, of which each
dolly, great or small, contains one and only one. The
huge unsightly fish, the heaps of greasy sweetmeats,
and the piles of nondescript fruit and vegetables, are
appropriated by your servants, who are in a state of
plethora for forty-eight hours after, and of dyspepsia
during the whole of the next week.

Towards noon the Rajah came with a following of
eighteen or twenty cavaliers, mounted on raw-boned
horses daubed with paint according to the taste of

K2
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than the genuine spirit of snobbishness. The Rajah of
Doodiah has forty armed men in attendance—he must
bave fifty. The Rajah of Nilpore keeps eighty riding
horses—he must keep a hundred, although he never
stirs out except in a litter. And yet Thackeray will
have it that snobbishness is the peculiar weakness of
Britons !—the crying sin for which fire from heaven is
to descend upon Brompton, and turn Islington into a
sea of brimstone !

What is the champagne from the public-house round
the corner, and the greengrocer in white cotton gloves
making off with a cold chicken in his umbrella, to the
gigantic ruinous pretension and display of a highborn
zemindar? T hate this ignorant abuse of everything
English. It is an ill novelist that fouls its own nest.
Is it really the fact that in England, of all countries in
the world, a titled fool can command the worship of
society, while merit without a handle to its name is
doomed to contempt and sixpenn’orth of beef from the
cookshop ? If Mr. Gladstone were a Hindoo gentleman
of limited means, his rare mental gifts would certainly
not compensate in the estimation of the community for
his deficiency of rupees. If Mr. Roupell were the
wealthiest landholder in Tirhoot or Chumparun he
might accuse himself of forgery for thirty hours out
of the twenty-four without losing an atom of his
influence and power. But it is the same in everything.
Though the marriage tie is more sacred in England
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to 'get' his 'assessment lowered. Tom pretended to
mistake his meaning, and answered that the Govern-
ment was inclined to regard with favour the zemindars
who promoted the cause of popular education by

" example and pecuniary assistance. Upon this the
Rajah, who found the conversation growing unprofit-
able, took his leave, and drove away amidst a salute
from all the fire-arms in his train which were capable of
going off on so short a notice. This proceeding raised
the most lively apprehension in the breast of the
Irish gentleman, who was in a state of feverishness
tempered with belattee-pawnee after the dissipation of
the previous evening. Under the impression that a
mutiny was on foot, and that the Rajah, with all the
native police of the district, was besieging the Col-
lectorate, he rushed out in his night-shirt and drawers,
with a gun cocked and loaded, and was with some
difficulty prevented from shooting Tom’s principal
Sudder Ameen, an eminently respectable Baboo in high
judicial employ, who happened to be the first native
that came in his way.

The Indian Civil Service is undoubtedly a very fine
career. Here is Tom, in his thirty-first year, in charge
of a population as numerous as that of England in the
reign of Elizabeth. His Burghley is a joint magistrate
of eight-and-twenty, and his Walsingham an assistant-
magistrate who took his degree at Christ Church within
the last fifteen months. These, with two or three
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Work in India is so diversified as to be always
interesting. During the cold season the collector
travels 'about his - district, pitching his camp for a
night at one place, and for three days at another, while
at the larger towns he may find sufficient business to
occupy him for a week. Tent-life in the winter months
is very enjoyable, especially to a man who has his heart
in his duties. It is pleasant, after having spent the
forenoon in examining schools and inspecting infirmaries,
and quarrelling about the sites of bridges with the super-
intending engineer in the Public Works Department,
to take a light tiffin, and start off with your gun and your
assistant-magistrate on a roundabout ride to the next
camping-ground. It is pleasant to dismount at a likely
piece of grass, and, flushing a bouncing black partridge,
to wipe the eye of your subordinate, and then to miss
a hare, which your bearer knocks over with his stick,
pretending to find the marks of your shot in its fore-
quarter. It is pleasant, as you reach the rendezvous in
the gloaming, rather tired and very dusty, to find your
tents pitched, and your soup and curry within a few
minutes of perfection, and your kitmutgar with a bottle
of lemonade, just drawn from its cool bed ef saltpetre,
and the head man of the village ready with his report
of a deadly affray that would have taken place if you
had come in a day later. Is not this better than the
heart-sickness of briefs deferred; the dreary chambers,
and the hateful lobby; the hopeless struggle against
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effect” of the passion for conferring obligations upon
men in authority, which exists in the mind of every
Hindoo. The life of a collector in the Mofussil is
varied and bustling even in the hot weather. He rises
at daybreak, and goes straight from his bed to the
saddle. Then off he gallops across fields bright with
dew to visit the scene of the late dacoit robbery; or to
see with his own eyes whether the crops of the zemindar
who is so unpunctual with his assessment have really
failed ; or to watch with fond parental care the progress
of his pet embankment. Perhaps he has a run with
the bobbery pack of the station, consisting of a super-
annuated foxhound, four beagles, a greyhound, the
doctor’s retriever, and a Skye terrier belonging to the
assistant-magistrate, who unites in his own person the
offices of M. F. H., huntsman, and whipper-in. They
probably start a jackal, who gives them a sharp run of
ten minutes, and takes refuge in a patch of sugarcane ;
whence he steals away in safety while the pack are
occupied in mobbing a fresh fox and a brace of wolf-
cubs, to the delight of a remarkably full field of five
sportsmen, with one pair of top-boots amongst them.
On their return the whole party adjourn to the subscrip-
tion swimming-bath, where they find their servants ready
with clothes, razors, and brushes. After a few headers,
and “chota hasree,” or ‘little breakfast,” of tea and
toast, flavoured with the daily papers and scandal about
the commissioner, the collector returns to his bungalow,
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is unbearable.” That' alone can stave off languor and a
depth of ennui of which a person who has never left
Europe can form no conception. In a climate which
keeps every one within doors from eight in the morning
till five in the evening, it is, humanly speaking,
impossible to make sufficient occupation for yourself, if
it does not come to you in the way of business, After
a prolonged absence from home, reviews and newspapers
become uninteresting. Good novels are limited in
number, and it is too much to expect that a lady should
read history and poetry for six hours every day. What
well-regulated female can make dress an object in a
society of a dozen people who know her rank to a tittle
and her income to a pice ; or music, when her audience
consists of a Punkah-wallah and a Portuguese Ayah?
Some ladies, as a matter of conscience, go very closely
into the details of household affairs ; but after a time
they come to the conclusion that it is better to allow
the servants to cheat within a certain margin for the
sake of peace and quietness; for cheat they will, do
what you may. Oh'! the dreariness of that hour in the
middle of the long day, when the children are asleep,
and your husband has gone to tiffin with the judge,
and the book-club has sent nothing but Latham’s
““ Nationalities of Europe,” and three refutations of
Colenso (who seems to take an unconscionable amount
of refuting, considering the size of his publication),
and the English post has come in yesterday, with’
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one'day’ exchange “his desk in the fourth-form room for
the more stirring cares of forensic life. If he still hesi-
tates to surrender the ease and security of a fellowship,
he compounds with his intellect by writing for the
Saturday Review, and representing the liberal element
in the governing body of his college. He takes to the
law, only to discover that there are instincts in the
human heart which even conveyancing will not satisfy ;
to the Church—no, he does not take to the Church ;
to literature, and finds himself in the phght of tha,t
gentleman who,

¢ At thirty years of age,

Writes statedly for Blackwood's Magazine,

And thinks he sees three points in Hamlet’s soul

As yet unseized by Germans.”
An Englishman cannot be comfortable if he is in a
false position ; and he never allows himself to be in a
true position unless he is proud of his occupation, and
convinced that success will depend upon his own efforts.
These agreeable sensations are experienced to the full
by an Indian civil servant. It is impossible for him to
have any misgiving concerning the dignity and import-
ance of his work. His power for good and evil is
almost unlimited. His individual influence is as great
as that arrogated by the most sublime of Dr. Arnold’s
favourite preepositors during his first term at the uni-
versity. He is the member of an official aristocracy,
owning no social superior ; bound to no man ; fearing
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dry longings" for ‘literary society and European topics ;
but he never speaks of his duties except in a spirit of
enthusiasm, or of his profession without a tone of
profound satisfaction. He no more dreams of yearning
for “a sphere ” than for a pentagon or a rhomboid. A
magistrate had been mildly complaining to me that he
found no time for scientific pursuits. * But, after all,”
he said, “ who can think about butterflies or strata when
“there are embankments to be raised on which depends
“the famine or plenty of a thousand square miles ; and
‘“hundreds of human beings are waiting their trial in jail ;
“ and millions are living and dying in ignorance, for want
“of schools and teachers?” He must be a happy man
who can talk of his daily occupations and responsibi-
lities in such terms as these.

But, besides the blessings of absorbing work and an
assured position, a civilian enjoys the inestimable com-
fort of freedom from pecuniary troubles. Intriguing
mothers used to say that a writer was worth three
hundred a year, dead or alive. It requires some self-
denial, during the probation in Calcutta, to make both
ends of the six months meet; but in the Mofussil a
young bachelor has enough and to spare. Tom’s as-
sistant-magistrate keeps four horses, and lives well
within as many hundred rupees a month. If a man
puts off his marriage to within a year or two of the
age at which he may take a wife in England without
being disinherited by his great-uncle, he may always

L
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the 'fifteenth of ‘each month. A joint magistrate and
deputy collector who marries on nine hundred a year
may count on being a full magistrate and collector at
one or two and thirty, with an income of two thousand
three hundred. In five years more, with industry and
. ordinary parts, he will be in receipt of three thousand
a year as a civil and sessions judge ; or, if he prefers
to wait his time, he will have charge of a division, with
a commissioner’s salary of three thousand six hundred.
Then there are the quartern loaves and the plump
fishes : the chance of Bombay or Madras; the lieu-
tenant-governorships, with an income of ten thousand
pounds ; the Council, with an income of eight thou-
sand ; the chief commissionerships, with an income of
six thousand ; the secretariat and the board of revenue,
with something under five thousand a year. And these
prizes are open to every subject of the Queen, though
his father be as poor as Job subsequently to the crash
in that patriarch’s affairs, and though he does not num-
ber so much as the butler of a member of Parliament
among his patrons and connexions.

To those who think that life should be one long
education, the choice of a profession is a matter of the
greatest moment: for every profession that deserves
the name must draw so largely on the time and intellect
of a man as to allow scant opportunity for general
study. Therefore, any one who wishes to preserve a
high tone of thought, and a mind constantly open to

L2
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been his dearest care ever since he was punted up the
Burrampootra to his first station ; that there should be
men who shudder at the bare mention of the Annexa-
tion Policy ; who read a social Ryet Act at the most
faint allusion to the indigo troubles. But it is out here
that the fruits of this noble and earnest philanthropy
are manifested in their true light. It is a rare pheno-
menon this of a race of statesmen and judges scattered
throughout a conquered land, ruling it, not with an eye
to private profit, not even in the selfish interests of the
mother country, but in single-minded solicitude for the
happiness and improvement of the children of the soil.
It is a fine thing to see a homely old pro-consul retiring
from the government of a region as large as France and
Austria together, with a clear conscience and a sound
digestion, to plague his friends about the Amalgamation
Act and the Contract Law; to fill his villa on the
Thames or the Mole, not with statues and bronzes
snatched from violated shrines, but with ground-plans
of hospitals and markets and colleges, and translations
of codes, and schemes for the introduction of the Roman
character.

Whence comes this high standard of efficiency and
public virtue among men taken at random, and then
exposed to the temptations of unbounded power and
unlimited facilities for illicit gain? It cannot be pecu-
liarly the result of Haileybury, for that institution, from
its very nature, united the worst faults of school and
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whole of Calcutta society, and go on board at Garden
Reach, under a salute from the guns of Fort William
and an abusive article in the Hurkaru on your predi-
lection for the natives.

But the returned Indian does not leave all his
troubles behind him on the ghaut whence he embarks
for England. 1In fact, it is not till after the first year
of home-life that he begins to appreciate the dark side
of the career in which he takes just pride. The first
sight of turnip fields and broad-backed sheep ; the first
debauch on home-made bread, and bright yellow butter,
and bacon which is above suspicion ; the first pic-nic;
the first visit to the Haymarket Theatre ; the first stroll
round the playing-fields with his pet son, the Newcastle
medallist of the year, are joys so fresh and pure as to
admit no doubt about the future or yearnings for the
past. But before long he is conscious of a certain
craving for the daily occupation to which he has been
accustomed since boyhood. He remembers, with fond
regret, the pleasure with which he plunged headlong

into the Settlement of the Rajbehar district on his
return from furlough in ’47. Though far from a vain
man, he misses the secure and important position which
he has so long occupied. He feels the want of the old
friends with whom he lived during his prime ; the old
habits and associations which are familiar to him as
Household Words ; in fact, much more familiar, for he
left England just in time to miss the first number of
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Quid fles, Asteris ?
Lis. IIL Carm. 7.

Quid fles, Asterid, quem tibi candidi
Primo restituent vere Favonii?

L

My dear Miss White, forbear to weep
Because the North West breezes keep
At anchor off Rangoon
That youth who, richer by a lac,
May safely be expected back
Before the next monsoon.

IL

Beneath his close musquito nets
With love and prickly-heat he frets
On Irawaddy’s water,
Nor heeds a dame on board the ship,
‘Who lets no fair occasion slip
For praising up her daughter.

IIL

She talks of maiden’s heart so true,
And angry brothers six foot two
Demanding satisfaction. '
And, as a last resource throws out
Hints very palpable about
A breach-of-promise action.

Iv.

She tells how Pickwick’s glance of fire
Quailed ’neath an angry woman’s ire ;
But let not that alarm ye.
He still remains as deaf as those
‘Who govern India to the woes
Of Bengal's ill-used army.

156
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Donarem pateras.

V.

Fear not for him, but, thou, beware !

*Tis whispered (though I hardly dare
To credit the assertion),

How very kind an ear you lend

To some young Civil Service friend
‘Who lately passed in Persian—

YL

Than whom no other wallah steers,
With less excruciating fears,
His buggy down the course ;
Or chooses out a softer place,
And with a more seductive grace
Drops off a shying horse.

Lis. IV. Carn. 8.

Donarem pateras grataque commodus,
Censorine, meis @ra sodalibus,

If all my “woulds,” dear Jones, were changed to coulds,

I’d deck thy bungalow with Europe goods ;

With bronzes which the awe-struck Baboo stops

To gape and stare at in Chowringhee shops ;

With flagons such as either Ross has won

In many a hard-fought match at Wimbledon ;

With Brett’s chefs d’ceuvres which Ruskins buy and praise

Amidst the scorn of petulant R.A.s.

Brave presents these, but how can I dispense ’em

With just four hundred odd rupees per mensem ?

One potent gift I boast, one treasure dear,

The access to an editorial ear.

‘What gives old Time this lie, and keeps alive

In school-boy mouths the mighty name of Clive ;

Preserves great Hastings from oblivion’s flood,

And daubs poor Impey with perennial mud ?



Tu ne queesieris. 157

Why, just/two articlés in that Review

‘Where tawdry yellow strives with dirty blue.
Ne'er will the man on whom the press has smiled
Pine in Collectorates remote and wild.

*Tis not for him the beaten path to trudge

From Sub-assistant up to Zillah Judge.

And, when, persuaded by his wife to give her .
The best advice in London for her liver,

He chooses a convenient month to start in

And hurries home to see Sir Ranald Martin,
These magic words perchance may thrill his breast,
¢ Sir Charles and Lady Mary Wood request—" 1

Lis. L Canm. 11.

Tu ne quaesieris (scire nefas) quem miki, quem tibs,
Finem Dt dederint, L @, nec Babyloni
Tentaris numeros.

Matilda, will you ne’er have ceased apocalyptic summing,

And left the number of the beast to puzzle Dr. Cumming ?

‘What can’t be cured must be endured. Perchance a gracious heaven
May spare us till the fated year of eighteen sixty-seven.2

Perchance Jove's Board of Public Works the dread decree has passed ;
And this cold season, with its joys, is doomed to be our last.

Let’s to the supper-room again, though Kitmutgars may frown,

And in the viceroy’s dry champagne wash all these tremors down :
And book me for the fifteenth walse : there, just beneath my thumb.
No, not the next to that, my girl! The next may never come.

1 Sic Jovis interest
Optatis epulis.
2 This is the date fixed by Dr. Cumming for the end of all things.
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The Poets Corner in Bells Life. 1569

and/the scené @t 'coverside, he proceeds somewhat in
this strain :—

¢¢ Across the fields proud Reynard goes,
Anmidst a hundred Tally-hos.
Our Master kept the Cockneys back,
‘Who pressed and jostled in the track.
Right manfully his tongue he plies,
And to perdition dooms their eyes.
Three couple now are on the scent !
¢ Hark, forrard !’ and away we went.
¢ Hark, forrard ! Forrard !’ is the cry ;
And like a flock of birds we fly,
In breeches, scarlet-coat, and tops,
Along the Dyke to Heywood Copse.
As down towards Barton Wold we sail,
The Cockneys soon began to tail,
And all of them were missing, rot ’em,
Ere yet we got to Brambly Bottom.
The pace now told on every nag,
Which proved the fox was not a ¢ bag.’
Poor Captain Fisher broke his girth,
And, like Anteeus, came to earth,
Though with his fall, I greatly fear, O,
Ceased his resemblance to that hero.
Briggs came a cropper ; and the earl
Experienced an unlucky purl,
But towards the front he showed again
Before we entered Ditton Lane.”

Who reads these productions? I had the pleasure
of living among fox-hunters in England, (having indeed
myself described parabolas over more than one hedge,)
and can vouch that their taste in literature was as
good as that of any other class of educated men.
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Immortality of the Canine Race. 161

boarding-house’ who 'was the spirited proprietor of a
bull-dog which I shot the day before yesterday with
a saloon-pistol, and of which I sincerely trust that I
have seen the last in this world and the next. There
is no one who can bring out a work upon the game
of cricket without introducing into his first few pages
an allusion to the rhyme—

“ At football or at cricket,
How neatly hur could prick it !”

impelled apparently by the same mysterious necesity
which, in the case of the weak-minded gentleman in
“ David Copperfield,” over-ruled his efforts to keep King
Charles I. out of his memorial. It is fortunate that this
tendency is confined to one department of Iiterature.
Conceive what it would be if every medical publication
commenced with Hezekiah’s poultice of figs, every book
on tactics or fortification with the battle of four kings
‘against five, and every peerage with Duke Teman, Duke
Omar, Duke Zepho, and Duke Kenaz !

Indian sport has perhaps suffered more in public
estimation by villainously bad writing than any other
branch of the gentle craft. People have been so over-
done with howdahs, and bottled beer, and hair-triggers,
and hair-breadth escapes, and griffins spearing a sow
by mistake, that they had rather face a royal Bengal
tiger in his native jungle than in the Sporting Magazine,
and dread the name of a pig more than the most

M
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Tumtum Travelling. 165

trate; treated -his brother hunters to a bachelor-dinner.
We were four in number: our host, Tom, myself,
and Mr. Mildred, an indigo-planter who resided in
the vicinity—a first-rate spear and rough rider, and a
most keen sportsman, but unselfish enough to consider
the sport of others as more important than his own. If
ever I am sent to skirmish in open order, I should like
to have Mildred for the front-rank man of my file. We
got uncommonly jolly, under the combined stimulus of
Simkin and anticipation. = After dessert was removed,
we spent the evening in sewing up bullets in linen—
a wise precaution, for it is poor work fumbling for a
“pateh when, having just fired away all your ball at
an antelope, you see a streak of yellow and black
glancing through the grass twenty yards in front of your
elephant.

The next morning we rose at half after three, and
started off into the darkness in two tumtums, or dog-
carts. Everybody in these parts keeps at least three
horses ; and no one who meditates a journey feels any
delicacy about asking for the loan of as many as he
requires, from the factories and stations bordering on
his route. It soon grew light, and we bowled merrily
along at the rate of eight miles an hour, including
stoppages, and ferries, and shyings, and boltings, and
rearings. The road, not having been constructed under
the auspices of the Public Works Department, was in
excellent order. A grass causeway ran along the centre,
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The Nepaulese Knife. 169

more' Tugged ' than the fields on either side, through
a rich country thickly studded with villages. Tom’s
eye, more practised or more partial than my own,
detected numerous signs of mis-government. He bade
us observe that the tillage had imperceptibly fallen off,
-and that the people lived in wretched wicker huts;
while, on his side of the border, each man had his
excellent mud cabin thatched with straw. The popula-
tion was entirely Hindoo ; but here and there we came
across a Nepaulese official, clothed in skins, and invari-
ably armed with the heavy curved knife which the
native tribes far and near dread as the Tarentines and
Etrurians dreaded the broadsword of old Rome. Our
own sepoys, led by British officers, could not be brought
to stand the charge of the Hillmen ; and on more than
one memorable occasion even the English bayonets gave
way before the Ghorka blades. For a whole year, the
regular army of Nepaul, a mere handful of some 12,000
warriors, defended their extensive frontier against
tremendous odds. The earlier engagements in the war
read like Prestonpans and Killiecrankie. At length,
when Ochterlony, acting with great caution and skill,
had out-manceuvred the chiefs of these Highlanders
of the east, they avoided a Culloden, by signifying their
agreement to an equitable peace, the terms of which
have been faithfully observed by both parties—an in-
stance of mutual respect rare in India. The specimens
of the race whom we passed on the road, to judge by
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4 Bloody Flux. 171

manent'Settlement, the-Government officers sometimes
brought a ryot’s elbows behind his back, passed a
lattee under them, hung him by his heels to a tree, and
settled him there permanently, unless his quota was
forthcoming ; but they had never heard of any other.
The amount of the assessment seemed to average
about four times the sum that would be exacted for
the same lands by the English Treasury, with as much
more as could be squeezed out of the tenants by these
legitimate means of coercion. In return for the tribute,
the Imperial Government does not appear to have
provided its subjects with cheap and speedy justice, or
with facilities for the instruction of their children, or
any of the other benefits by which we seek to com-
pensate the natives for the loss of their independence,
and salve our own consciences ; while the state of the
roads and of the irrigation went to show that the
Khatmandoo Department of Public Works was hardly
superior in efficiency to our own. The whole strength
of the Ghorka administration seems to be concentrated
on their War Office, and their Prime Ministers are
better hands at shooting their uncles through the back
with blunderbusses, than at compiling codes or devising
sweeping measures of popular education.

As we went by a miserable hovel, a man ran out,
and, putting up his hands in the attitude of prayer, as
is the universal custom among natives when addressing
a superior, entreated Tom to cure him of a bloody flux,
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Our Camp. 173

of the'mammon’of ‘wnrighteousness. Still, when some
strong man of doubtful loyalty has been deprived of his
weapons under the Disarming Act, the dacoits dig
through the wall, and first bind the strong man, and
then spoil his house. The excessive aversion to pedes-
trian exercise that prevails among old residents, and
the great difficulty which a fresh arrival experiences in
obtaining a companion for a walk, frequently recalls
the text which enjoins a special manifestation of un-
selfishness. More than once have I induced a good
Christian to go with me a mile sorely against his will,
who, when we have accomplished that distance, has
freely offered to complete the twain.

As we approached the mountains the crops became
poorer and fewer, and the patches of cultivation were
surrounded with rude fences—a sure sign that we were
coming into the region of deer. At length we entered
upon a grass plain sprinkled with brushwood, fringed
on three sides with jungle. It was now the cool of the
evening, and we put our horses into a gallop, which
soon brought us to the border of a vast wood. After
winding about through the trees for the better part of
an hour, we hit upon the camp just before dark ; and a
very picturesque scene it was. The tents stood in an
open space of an acre and a half or two acres, enclosed
in the primeeval forest. Along the west side of the en-
campment, at the foot of a bank that went sheer down
to the depth of thirty feet, ran the river Bogmutty,
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Elephants. 175

was''heard ' the"deép bellow of an elephant. In the
space between the tents Tom was hard at work at a
little table, signing, writing, and dictating to a native
subordinate : while a sowar, or mounted policeman,
blazing in scarlet and blue, stood bridle in hand wait-
ing to escort the post into British territory. Mildred
had got out his guns, and was examining them with
that loving solicitude which a lady bestows on her
gowns, jewels, and furniture, but which a man is too
proud to show except in the case of a favourite fire-
arm, or a decrepid salmon-rod which has seen tougher
days. Benson was enjoying his coffee and toast, and
between the sips read aloud an article in one of the
Calcutta papers, proving from Secripture the Divine
origin of the Contract Law, to which Mildred listened
with an occasional grunt of satisfaction. In one corner
of the camp lay the howdahs. In another, the cooks
were making preparations for breakfast, which, as it
was we who were going to eat it, we took good care
not to observe too minutely. In the river below lay a
dozen elephants ; while others were cautiously descend-
ing the steep bank, or mounting it again after their
bath. The huge animals wallowed patiently in the
stream, while their mahouts scrambled over their bodies
scraping them with a species of overgrown curry-comb.
Those who had been half-washed presented a most
droll contrast of colour between the white coating of
dust and the natural black hue of their skin. We
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The Forest. 179

howdah, gives you the appearance of a sporting mush-
room growing in a flower-pot. Your fout ensemble
is not as elegant as that of a cockney on the twelfth of
Avugust ; nor would it pass muster at a show meet in
the grass-counties. But, as a dentist once said to me,
¢ All is not stopping that glitters.” I dare say Nimrod’s
leathers were of an archaic cut, and yet he rode to
hounds as well as most antediluvians.

On arriving at the rendezvous we found the pad
elephants, forty-four in number; which, with the how-
dah-wallahs, gave us a line of four dozen. Tom, whom
we had elected captain, deployed them as well as the
difficulties of the ground would admit. Then we
advanced, Mildred on the right wing, Tom and myself
in the centre, and Benson on the left. Oh, the wild
romantic charm of that first day in the forest! The
strange luxuriant vegetation. The parasites, hanging in
festoons from tree to tree. The gaudy graceful birds,
not now seated in uneasy attitudes under a glass case
in a drawing-room, with a wire through their bodies,
staring in ghastly fashion out of their bead eyes, but
piping and darting about among their native foliage.
The big baboons swinging from branch to branch, and
the lesser monkeys scudding along the cordage of
knotted creepers, unconscious of the existence of such
beings as Savoyard organ-grinders, the curse alike of
man and ape. The jungle-cock, cackling and running

N2
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The Tiger's Lair. 191

“J~I—I'm not quite certain. I think it was.”

Soon after, a peacock, which had strutted before my
nose for a quarter of a mile, became irresistible. I fired,
and, being now hardened in crime, not unsuccessfully.
Then came the question—

“Hallo! What's that?”

“Hm. My gun went off.”

“1 know that. What did it go off at?”

This time I judiciously pretended to be out of ear-
shot.

After struggling through two miles of frightful thicket
we came to a dry nullah, along which we marched, feel-
ing the bank with our right. A conviction seemed to
prevail that a crisis was approaching. * Confound
those mahouts,” I said, “they’re trying to sneak off.”
My companion replied, “Sire, they seem bent upon
‘ absconding.” And now we reached a spot that to a
novice had much of horror and mystery. On the brink
of the ravine lay a tract overgrown with rank coarse
grass, which overtopped the shoulder of the tallest
elephant. Every tree in the neighbourhood was covered
with a swarm of foul vultures, who filled the air with
discordant ill-omened cries. We began to perceive a
strong smell of putrid flesh, which became more op-
pressive as we drew on. Here, or nowhere, was the
tiger'’s lair. The contrast which our array now pre-
sented to its ordinary appearance was as marked as
that between a battalion on parade and in action. The
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Ezcelsior. : 195

English/'tastel 0! Still, if 'Longfellow considers himself
justified in borrowing the burden of a song from the
dead languages, a Mofussil collector has surely a right
to pay the same compliment to Oordoo, the current
dialect in the north of India. * Juldee jao” really
does mean “go quickly;” whereas * excelsior” is not
“higher,” but simply “taller,” a horrid bit of Ameri-
canism. Pray observe that “lao,” which is pronounced
like the first three letters in “lout,” is the Hindoo-
stanee for “bring;” that “qui hye” is the ordinary
summons to a servant; that a mookhtar is a native
attorney, and a chokeydar a native watchman; and
that Mahommed is a name as universal among kitmut-
gars as John among London footmen.

““ When from the palkee I descend,

Too weary to rejoice

At sight of my Mofussil friend,
I cry with feeble voice,

Ere yet within the genial tub
I plunge my clammy brow ;

¢ Qui hye, Mahommed, brandy shrub,
¢ Belattee pawnee lao !’

 As from Cutcherry home I spin,

Worn with the ceaseless rout

Of mookhtars quarrelling within
And chokeydars without,

My servant catches from afar
The mandate, ¢ Juldee jao !

¢ Hullo, there ! Brandy, kitmutgar !
¢ Belattee pawnee lao !’

02
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Belattee Pawnee Lao.

 And when;)a poor forsaken brute,

On fevered couch I toss ;

No man of medical repute
‘Within a hundred coss ;

One sovereign remedy I know,
‘Whose virtues all allow ;

¢ Qui hye, Mahommed, Brandy do !
¢ Belattee pawnee lao !’ ”

Yours truly,
H. BROUGHTON.
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A Statistical Friend. 243

decency have had their ordinary effect upon the intellect
of society. Book-clubs have been established all over
the continent, which are well supplied from home with
all the new publications, including the chief reviews and
magazines. The Evening Mail, each copy containing
the pith of two numbers of the 7%mes, is taken in at
many stations. A man finds it uphill work still to keep
himself au courant with European matters; but it is
no longer a struggle in which success is hopeless. The
time has already gone by when returned Indians could
talk of nothing else but lacs and jaghires, (which people
at liome took to be a sort of leopard,) and the time is
fast going by when they can talk of nothing but the
Amalgamation Act and the Ryotwar Settlement.

With reference to the subject treated of at the com-
mencement of this letter, I venture to insert a song,
composed by a friend who is passionately devoted to the
study of the laws of sanitation and mortality. He
carries his enthusiasm on the subject so far as to tinge
with it his view of every conceivable matter, religious,
political, and literary. He once wrote an anonymous
letter to the Laureate, commenting on the lines in the
“Vision of Sin”"—

¢ Every moment dies a man—
Every moment one is born.”

He observed, with great truth, that if this statement
were correct the population of the world would remain
R2
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Ode to Calcutta. 245

‘Who 'hung upon my every breath,
Of those dear friends I mourn the death
Of forty-five per cent :
And Cecil Gray, my soul’s delight,
The brave, the eloquent, the bright,
The versatile, the shifty,
Stretched hopeless on his dying bed,
With failing strength and aching head,
In cholera’s malignant phase,
Ah! woe is me, will shortly raise
The average to fifty.

IIL

And when, before the rains in June,
The mercury went up at noon
To nine-and-ninety in the shade,
I every hour grew more afraid
That doctor Fayrer right is
In hinting to my wife that those
Inflammatory symptoms rose
From latent hepatitis.
T’ll, ’ere another week goes by,
For my certificate apply,
And sail home invalided.
Since, if I press an early bier,
The deaths from Liver in the year,
Compared with those produced by Sun,
Will (fearful thought !) have then by one
Their ratio exceeded !

Yours truly,
H. BROUGHTON.
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Want of Mental Stamina. 255

Swan ' and Edgar were doing a good thing in woad ;
while Rothschild was compounding for his last grinder
with some fierce chieftain in Franconia. Who can
wonder that the member of such a society should differ
radically from a Frenchman or a German ; not as a
savage differs from a civilized man, but as one man
differs from another who has been brought up amidst
an entirely dissimilar set of ideas, scenes, associations,
and influences? The day has long passed when the
Bengalee could be disposed of by being termed a
“mild Hindoo,” and I trust that it will not be long
before he will cease to be dlsposed of by being called

a ‘“damned nigger.”

In the constitution of the native mind, the funda-
mental characteristic 38 want of stamina, and this defect
is the favourite text of the abuse levelled against the
Hindoo by his enemies. The secret of our rapid con-
quest and secure tenure of the country is the absence
of energy among the inhabitants. In every action of
his life, the Bengalee makes it manifest that he is
entirely without the earnestness of purpose which a
Briton carries into his business, his pleasures, even his
vices. Your native is perfectly contented to glisten
and bask in the sun for days and weeks together,
dozing, waking to scratch his arms and turn over, and
dozing again, Conceive a Scotchman, not under the
influence of whisky and unprovided with tobacco, lying
on his back for two hours of daylight! He would
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Dustoor. 273

terview thoroughly if they got it gratis. The sirdar-
bearer or the head messenger of a member of council
makes a wonderfully good thing of his place. Out of
his pay of a pound a month he manages to dress well,
feed of the best, and maintain a sufficiency of wives
and parasites. If he hears of a good investment on a
small scale he can generally come down with a fat bag
of rupees. Surely the fellow's clients and patrons can
hardly imagine that he has the ear of his master. Their
munificence is dictated by “dustoor,” or custom, the
most powerful of all the motives which actuate the
conduct of a native.

Dustoor is the breath of a Hindoo’s nostrils, the
mainspring of his actions, the staple of his conversation.
A ryot is never so happy as when he is squatted amidst
a circle of neighbours, smoking a mixture in which pow-
dered dung is the most fragrant ingredient, and ¢alking
about dustoor. The spirit of conservatism, powerful
everywhere except among the conservative leaders in
the English House of Commons, is rabid in the East.
In European countries men keep up old practices and
habits which reason cannot approve because familiarity
has rendered them attractive. In India men do things
which they know to be absurd, and which they exces-
sively dislike, because custom so enjoins. An English
family, an hour after their usual bedtime, perform an
elaborate toilette, and start off to dance and flirt them-

selves into a state of unnatural wakefulness. The son
T
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Not in vain, 277

Nay, hundreds and hundreds of natives come to him
in the course of the year to have their caste restored
for a price. It is the old story. I fancy Pio Nono gets
his indulgences uncommon cheap. There are some who
say that, if we left India to-morrow, the only traces of
our occupation would be the empty beer-bottles ; just
as there are some who say that it is all over with the
army since the amalgamation, and who make other
affirmations of about equal value with the statement
that Balbus is building a wall. Let no one assert that
we have ruled, and fought, and panted, and perspired,
and permanently settled in vain, as long as we have
taught one Maharaja the absurdity of ¢ dustoor.”

. Yours ever,
H. BROUGHTON.
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1857. 281

lating boxes drove then-one by one to their respective
offices. Now-a-days such a reunion would be reviled
in the local papers as a parcel of conspirators assembled
to hatch dark plots against the English Name, the
Planting Interest, and the Development of the Re-
sources of India. Under the auspices of Lord Dalhousie,
the harvest which had been sown by these men and
those who thought with them was reaped in a series of
wise and beneficent reforms. But during the reign of
the next viceroy things took a fatal turn.

At the commencement of 1857, humanity and philan-
thropy were the order of the day. We had just brought
to an end the Russian war, which had been fought
thronghout in a spirit of generous chivalry, in spite of
the efforts of those who endeavoured to turn a contest
waged to preserve the balance of power into a murderous
struggle of embittered natiens. It was net many years
since we had put down, in a cheery off-hand style, an
Irish rebellion, which would have furnished eur fore-
fathers with a welcome excuse for barbarous severity
and prolonged and increased oppression. In 1798, the
victorious Orangemen could not be induced to spare
the lives of a parcel of clever schoolboys, who talked a
little too much about Brian Boru, and Harmodios and
Aristogiton. In 1848 we transperted the leader of the
revolt for a few years, rather because we did not know
what else to do with him, than from any desire to make
him suffer for his presumption. When Smith O’Brien
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aware. ' Intense ‘compassion, intense wrath, the injured
pride of a great nation—those combative propensities
against which Mr. Bright has so often testified in vain
—surged in upon the agitated community. It was
tacitly acknowledged that mercy, charity, the dignity and
sacredness of human life —those great principles which,
at ordinary times, are recognised as eternally true—
must be put aside till our sway was restored and our
name avenged. It is well that nations, as men, should
pray to be delivered from temptation. Two years of
civil war have changed the people who boasted them-
selves to be abead of the universe in the march of
progress, into a society of combatants, without Aabeas
‘corpus, or free-trade, or decency, or self-respect, or
gold, or a single friend and admirer, except some igno-
rant mechanics, and a few men of thought, who have
pinned their reputation to the cause of the United
States. Two months of Nana Sahib brought about an
effect on the English character at the recollection of
which Englishmen at home have already learned to
blush, but the lamentable consequences of which will
be felt in India for generations yet unborn or
unthought of.

‘Who does not remember those days, when a favourite
amusement on a wet afternoon, for a party in a country
house, was to sit on and about the billiard-table
devising tortures for the Nana; when the palm was
given to that ingenious gentleman who proposed that
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“the Himalayas to Comorin; when every gibbet is
“red with blood; when every bayonet creaks beneath
“its ghastly burden; when the ground in front of every
“ cannon is strewn with rags, and flesh, and shattered
“bone ;—then talk of mercy. Then you may find some
“to listen. This is not the time.” This peroration
was received with a tumult of applause by an assembly
whose temper is generally characterized by mild hu-
manity, modified by an idolatrous attachment to the
memory of Archbishop Laud. If you turn over the
volume of Punch for the latter half of 1857, you will
probably open on a picture representing a big female,
with a helmet and a long sword, knocking about a black
man, in appearance something between a gorilla and a
soldier in one of our West Indian regiments, who is
standing over a dead woman and child. Two palm-
trees in the back-ground mark the locality, and the
whole production is labelled “Justice,” or “ Nemesis,”
or, “O God of Battles, steel my soldiers’ hearts!” What
must have been the fury of the outburst which could
transport to such lengths that good-natured and sensible
periodical, which so admirably reflects the opinions of
a good-natured and sensible nation !

Such was the feeling in England ; and, being such,
it was only the faint shadow of the state of things in
India. For out here men were influenced, not only by
pity and wrath, intensified by the immediate presence
of the objects of those passions, but by shame, by the
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ground, he pretended not to observe his followers
stealing back to recover their picket-ropes.

There is a degree of mutual terror which almost
necessitates mutual extermination. At a time when
the safety of India depended on the Punjab, and the
safety of the Punjab hung on a single hair (and, thank
God, that single hair was a strong one, for it was Sir
John Lawrence), a native regiment quartered in that
province, unable to resist the epidemic of sedition,
mutinied and left the cantonments. An energetic civil
officer started off in pursuit with the slender force of
sixty-six policemen, brought the mutineers to bay, and,
by a rare display of andacity and craft, captured them
to a man. It is more easy to blame what followed than
to say how he should have acted under the circum-
stances. It would have been madness to send off a
compact and numerous force with tickets of leave to
recruit the rebel garrison of Delhi. At the same time,
Sir Joshua Jebb himself would have hesitated before
he undertook to guard a battalion of regular troops with
a handful of native policemen, who were themselves at
that moment on the eve of an outbreak. One course
remained. There is a closer prison than a Government
jail : a surer sentry than a Punjabee chokedar.

When first I came out there were two gentlemen
here who were considered the most welcome addition
to Calcutta society. One was a jolly comical-looking
chap, an excellent officer, and a capital man for a small
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squadron, 'and “surrounded by a party of desperate
Pandies, who, being perfectly aware that their last
hour was come, were desirous of opening to themselves
the gates of the celestial Zenana by the sacrifice of
8o redoubted a Sahib. My friend sheltered himself as
best he could behind his horse’s neck, and kept the
assailants off with his revolver, till two faithful Pun-
jabees galloped back to his assistance. Meanwhile,
he had shot three men dead on the spot, each with a
bullet through the brain. He took part in the pursuit
of Coer Sing from Lucknow to the Ganges. On the
night before that old warrior succeedéd in passing
the river, a picket was posted to keep watch upon the
rebels, who were quartered in and near a populous
village. From time to time the country-people came
in with the intelligence that the enemy were still there,
until their importunate desire to give information
roused a suspicion that all was not right. We advanced
cautiously, and found that Coer Sing had stolen away,
and was already well on his road towards the ferry.
After the affair had terminated in the escape of the
mutineers, our commanding officer sent back his cavalry,
with orders to take signal vengeance on the peasants
whose treachery had foiled his carefully-concerted plan.
The regiment surrounded the village, set the roofs on
fire, looted the dwellings of what cloth and grain they
contained, stripped the women of their bangles and
anklets, and put all the males to the edge of the sword.
U
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limbered and charged to the muzzle with grape, faced
the quarters of the sepoys; a strong force was at all
times under arms, and the very air seemed heavy with
an impending storm. Under such circumstances an
outbreak would have been regarded rather as a relief
than as a misfortune. But if our people were anxious,
the supposed mutineers had far more reason to be
nervous. On occasions of this description there is
nothing which men so constantly under-rate as the
terror which they themselves inspire in the breasts of
others. During a town and gown row, I always used
to think that the hostile column looked most formidable
and impressive, while I was only too conscious that
the fighting power of our own array was lamentably
defective. Who could depend on Screwington, who
had descended by hebdomadal steps from the second to
the sixth boat, until he finally retired into the illimit-
able? on Dufferly, who cried three weeks before he left
school, when the fags mutinied and pelted him with
penny-rolls? on Timkins, who had never taken a walk a
mile long since he spent the day at Shelford to escape
being condoled with after missing his scholarship %
And yet the effect produced on the imagination of the
town by our onward charge was, doubtless, very de-
moralizing. A cloud of tall forms, in square caps and
flowing gowns, bearing down through the fog, must
test the courage of the hardiest Barnwell cooley, or
the most vindictive college kitmudgar, burning to take
T2
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subaltern, fresh from the depét at Chatham, whose
experience of the population was summed up in the
statements that “niggers were all blasted liars,” and
that, “ when a feller said he was a ryot, he was sure
“ to be the greatest scoundrel unhung :” a distinction
which he was not likely long to retain. The knowledge
of the servants of the Company was far less formidable
than the ignorance of the servants of the Crown.
No Sikh burning to avenge Aliwal and Sobraon on
the revolted mercenaries who had been used by the
Feringhees as tools to accomplish the humiliation of
his race, inspired such horror in the souls of the village
people, as the British private, who saw a probable
murderer, and an undoubted subject for “loot,” in
every “ Moor” who came in his way—for in those days
the rank and file of our army always spoke of the
inhabitants of India by the appellation of “Moors.”
As the men landed at Bombay, they expressed vexa-
tion and disappointment at not being allowed to go
in at the Moors who were taking their siesta upon
the beach. They had been brought all the way from
England to kill Moors, and why should they not begin
at once? One Moor in the hand was worth two in the
bush, or rather the jungle. At one time it became
necessary to double the guards‘at Fort William, in
order to prevent the soldiers from sallying forth at
night to avenge the atrocities committed in Oude and
Rohilcund upon the syces of Chowringhee, and the
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known' ‘to 'all'the ‘residents by the name of “Coony
“ Baboo,” who was employed by the Government in a
subordinate capacity. He was a Bengalee, and as
such had just as much reason to be alarmed for his
safety as any Englishman at the station. One day he
was pursuing his avocation at a wharf on the river,
armed with a pistol, which he kept to protect his life
and property against the stray mutineers, and other
vagrants, who swarmed in those troubled regions, when
a steam-flat came up the stream carrying a detachment
of English troops. The commanding officer sent a
boat to communicate with the authorities on shore.
The crew, seeing a man who, to their eyes, presented
a suspicious appearance, hanging about the jetty, took
it into their heads that he might just as well hang on
board their steamer, and accordingly seized him and
searched his person. When the pistol came to light,
they made no doubt but that he was a mutineer who
had in some unaccountable manner been delivered into
their hands. They forthwith took him on board, where,
after a short but satisfactory investigation, the poor
Baboo was ordered for immediate execution. Happily,
in the nick of time, a civil officer appeared on the
scene, who, when he saw the prisoner, exclaimed,
“ Why, it is Coony Baboo! What are they doing to
¢ you, Coony ?” It was with great difficulty that the
captors could be induced to believe the assurances
of the civilian, whom they evidently regarded as an
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of sentries. They were seized, and brought before
the commanding officer, who questioned them closely.
Whether from the consciousness of guilt, or an in-
ability to understand Aldershott Hindoostanee, the
poor wretches answered only by uncouth gestures and
digjointed exclamations. The verdict was: “Spies,
“gpies! Hang’'em up!” and the word was given to
march. At the next halting-place, the colonel’s bed
was missing. The old fellow stormed, and fretted,
and cursed his servants freely, but with no result.
At length his Sirdar-bearer came forward trembling,
and putting his hands together in an attitude of sup-
plication, as their wont is when addressing a superior,
said in a tone of deprecatory explanation: “Master
¢ done give order hang up bed-coolies.”

The events of those times have left their trace in
our military vocabulary. During the year and a half
which followed the outbreak at Meerut, to “ loot” and
to “ polish off” became household verbs in the British
army. It was only the other day that I was present
while a party of military men were discussing the
beauties and antiquities of Benares. “ Gad,” exclaimed
one of them, ¢ what a town it would be to loot. They
‘“say that nobody knows when it was looted last.
“ There must be at least ten crore of jewels and coin
“ gomewhere about the place.” The notion seemed
wonderfully palateable to the company, and afforded
a pregnant subject of conversation. Meanwhile, I sat
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by the pressure of circumstances to place power in the
hands of men of this class. In one great city some low
Europeans were vested with full magisterial authority.
The unhappy place was delivered over to a Reign of
Terror. Whatever misery could be inflicted by cupidity,
private malice, and vulgar barbarity, was endured to
the full by the wretched natives at the hands of this
triumvirate of snobs.

The tone of the press was horrible. Never did the
cry for blood swell so loud as among these Christians
and Englishmen in the middle of the nineteenth cen-
tury. The pages of those brutal and grotesque journals
published by Hébert and Marat during the agony of
the French Revolution, contained nothing that was not
matched and surpassed in the files of some Calcutta
papers. Because the pampered Bengal sepoys had be-
haved like double-dyed rascals, therefore every Hindoo
and Mussulman was a rebel, a traitor, a murderer;
therefore, we were to pray that all the population of
India might have one neck, and that all the hemp in
India might be twisted into one rope. It would be
wearisome to quote specimens of the style of that day.
Every column teemed with invectives which at the time
seemed coarse and tedious, but which we must now
pronounce to be wicked and blasphemous. For what
could be more audacious than to assert that Provi-
dence had granted us a right to destroy a nation in
our wrath ?—to slay, and burn, and plunder, not in
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made the brilliant suggestion that Sir John Peter, had
he dared, would very likely have released the sepoys
whom General Neill had ordered for execution, and
then proceeded to abuse him as if he had actually so
done. This hypothetical case soon grew into a fact.
It was stated positively in all quarters, that Sir John
Peter Grant had set free the murderers of Cawnpore,
with a bombastic proclamation, containing the words
“in virtue of my high authority,” an expression which
at once discredited the story in the estimation of all
who knew the man. Sir John and his high authority
were reviled and ridiculed in the daily and weekly
papers of England and India, in conversation, on the
stage, and on the hustings. Meanwhile, with native
laziness and good humour, he said nothing, and allowed
the tempest to whistle about his ears without moving
a muscle. At length the Home Government wrote out
to the Governor-General, directing him to take cogni-
sance of the affair; and he accordingly requested the
accused party to explain how the matter stood Then
Sir John spoke out, and affirmed that the report was
a pure fabrication; that he never enlarged a single
sepoy ; and that, had he desired to thwart General
Neill, such interference would have been entirely out
of his power. Hereupon, the press in general pro-
ceeded to make amends in a full and satisfactory
manner. One newspaper, however, had no intention
of letting him off so easily, and put forward an apology
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quartered ; ‘whether the advantages of massing troops
at central points compensated for the sanitary dangers
of that measure. As long as human nature remains
what it is, men who have just made a great and
successful effort will ask themselves whether they and
theirs are not to profit by their exertions. Had we
poured forth our blood like water in order that the
children of sepoys might receive a better education
than they would have obtained in the event of their
fathers having overturned the British supremacy? In
order that the disaffected Rajpoots of Shahahad might
reap the advantages of a more speedy and equitable
administration of justice than they would have enjoyed
under the rule of Coer Sing? What was England to
gain in return for her millions of money and thousands
of lives? Did she not merit some more substantial
recompense for having recovered India, than the privi-
lege of governing the Indians in a spirit of wisdom and
unselfishness 7 Echo and the planters answered “ yes!”
though equity and humanity steadily continued to assert
that the events of 1857 and 1858 had not altered a
whit our position in India—that our re-conquest could
be justified in the sight of God and Europe only by the
same conditions as had justified our original conquest.
We must still govern the land in the interest of the in-
habitants. We must still provide them with everything
that is essential to their well-being and happiness. We
must still pay rent and taxes, keep the roof tight and
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left by the events of the mutiny to influence their
opinions and their conduct, the case is far other with
the non-official society. And here I may remark that
there is some difficulty in finding an appellation for the
members of that society. They themselves insist upon
it that the civilians have given them the name of
“interlopers,” and grow extremely wroth over this
imaginary grievance. I solemnly declare that I never
heard the word used in conversation by a civilian, and
never saw it in print, except when it occurs in the effu-
sions of the “interloping” party. On occasions, when
they are very angry indeed, they will have it that they
are called “adventurers.” Perhaps “settlers” is the
least objectionable and most comprehensive title.

The European settlers in India speedily acquired that
contempt for the Bengalees which it is a law of nature
that the members of a conquering race should entertain
for the subject population among whom they live. As
the Norman baron regarded the Saxon churl, as the
Dutch boer regarded the Hottentot, so it was inevitable
that the English planter should regard the ryot and the
cooly. No one can estimate very highly the moral and
intellectual qualities of people among whom he resides
for the single purpose of turning them to pecuniary
account. But in the course of time a new element was
added to the feelings which the settler displayed towards
the Hindoo. Dislike appeared by the side of disdain.
The Dutchman might treat the Hottentot as he pleased,

X
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were nuts alike to the civilian and the planter. The
latter rejoiced to hear the world acknowledge that
his estimate of the native had been correct throughout.
But this glimpse of happiness was too bright to last.
This sweet vision of a Utopia of rampant Anglo-Saxons
and “damned niggers ” melted away as swiftly as it had
arisen, and disclosed the stern reality in all its horrid
nakedness : a land flowing indeed with ghee and indigo,
but peopled by a race of free peasants, possessed of
an ancient interest in the soil, and by an oppressed
and disheartened community of Englishmen, whose
unnatural mother-country refused to recognise any dis-
tinction in civic rights between a nigger doomed to
everlasting torment and a white man in a state of
salvation. At home the reaction against a severe and
retributive policy set in with irresistible strength.
People fell to repenting their recent excesses, in sack-
cloth and ashes; or, to speak more accurately, in
pamphlets and May meetings. The official society out
here soon followed suit, and the unfortunate settler
found himself in the plight of a colonial Abdiel,
#¢ faithful only he” to the great principles of the de-
basement of the native, the domination of the Anglo-
Saxon, and the ‘development of the resources of
“India” into English pockets. Always sore upon the
question of the social and political condition of the
native, he now became positively raw and festering.
The events of the last few years have certainly not
X2
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agitation of ‘the public' mind. In fact, from the day
that law and order were restored throughout the land,
one vexed question has followed another in swift and
baneful succession.

First came the great indigo row. Now, if you cannot
touch pitch without being defiled, you certainly cannot
touch indigo without being made to look uncommonly
blue. Besides, I am not one of those who enjoy walk-
ing “ through fires placed under the crafty cinder;” so
I will confine myself to stating boldly that over vast
tracts of Bengal the ryots cultivated indigo under a
system which, in the hands of shrewd and energetic
European planters, had become an instrument of intol-
erable oppression. Many of these poor fellows (excited,
as some think, by the general up-turning of society
occasioned by the rebellion) objected to grow indigo,
on the ground that other crops paid them better.
Upon this their employers, in many cases, sowed the
lands by the hands of their myrmidons, who meanwhile
kept the unfortunate proprietors at a distance by terror
of sword and cudgel. This went on until a young
magistrate, the Honourable Ashley Eden, of all the
friends of the native the most consistent and audacious,
(no unimportant quality in a state of society where
philanthropy is useless unless backed up by audacity),
like the worthy son of an English Bishop, stepped
in with the following order :—

“Since the ryots can sow on their lands whatever
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break ' off “his-connexion with the factory. It was
likewise ascertained, though not inserted in the Report,
that certain of the planters were in the habit of carry-
ing about a “Sham Chand,” or leathern instrument of
flagellation, with which to flog the free peasant pro-
prietors with whom they had dealings. And these are
the sons of the men who thought the abolition of negro
slavery cheap at twenty millions sterling !

In the heat of the mélée the Rev. Mr. Long pub-
lished a translation of a vernacular drama, entitled,
“Nil Durpan,” or, “The Mirror of Indigo,” giving the
aspect of the question as seen from a native point of
view. In so doing he acted in accordance with the
spirit of the Missionaries, “ whose conduct,” says the
Report, “ during the late controversy and crisis, is not
¢ blameworthy, and that of many has been straight-
¢ forward, manly, and considerate.” In the preface
Mr. Long reflected in severe but just terms upon the
line taken by the two leading Anglo-Saxon journals.
By the exertions of the “Planters’ Association” he
was brought to trial, and indicted on two counts: first,
for having libelled the Englishman and the Bengal
Hurkaru in the preface; and, secondly, for having
libelled “the general body of plamters” in the play
itself. The passages which excited the most animad-
version were the following. The first occurs in a
conversation between two native women.

‘“ Reboti. Moreover, the wife of the indigo-planter,
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“ helpless women, who, 'under the mask of a general
“ type, were cruelly stabbed in the dark. If it meant
“ anything, it was not merely a slander against the
““ wives of planters, but it was for the jury to consider
“ whether it was not intended as a reproach on the
“ whole middle class of the women of England,
“ whence they came. 7The jury, the civilians, the sol-
¢ diers, the merchants in this country, alike had their
¢ origin from that middle class whose daughters were
¢ here so shamefully maligned. Those women came to
¢ this country to share a life of toil and hardship with
¢ their husbands, far from the friendships and protec-
“ tion of their native land.”

By the way, talking of the protection of their native
land, was Mr. Thackeray indicted for calumniating
under the mask of the general type of Becky Sharp, the
whole middle class of the women of England, whence
she came ?

The Judge proeeeds, or rather is said by the papers
to have proceeded, thus :—

“ Would they believe that those. women were in the
¢ habit of prostituting themselves in order to gain the
¢ decision of magistrates who were bound by oath to
¢ administer the law with strict impartiality? Would
“ they believe that those magistrates were in the habit
“ of violating the solemn obligations of their duty and
“ conscience to gratify licentious desire ?

“Would the reverend gentleman point out how far
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character, was blackballed at the Bengal Club, whither
men connected with indigo do most resort.

Close upon the heels of the indigo row came the
rent dispute. Some planters, who at the same time
were landholders, raised the rents of their tenantry,
on the principle of doing what they liked with their
own ; while the civilians, as a class, maintained that
the ryots had an undefined but undoubted right in the
land, which had been confirmed by Act Ten of ’59.
This complication was not calculated to throw oil on
the troubled pools. When the matter was laid before
the Lord Chief Justice of Bengal, he decided broadly
and roundly against the ryot ; a decision which, if car-
ried into effect, would reduce millions upon millions of
peasant proprietors to the condition of Irish cottier
tenants, ground to the earth by a rack-rent, and a
sense of humiliating dependence without aim or hope.
The civilian magistrates and judges, however, so ar-
range matters that the planters have got very scant
satisfaction from this decision of the Chief Justice.

Then came the renewed demand for a criminal con-
tract law, a subject with regard to which a planter is as
touchy as a Buckinghamshire farmer in the matter of
Free Trade and Protection. The modification of the
resolutions concerning the sale of waste lands did not
tend to heal the breach; and the ringleaders of the
European settlers now regard the civilians as their
sworn foes, and have firmly persuaded themselves that,
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‘“civilian which he had always been, guided by the
‘ principles and maxims of civilianism, which had be-
‘“ come his second nature.” Happily, whatever may be
the second nature of that worthy successor of Sir John
Peter Grant, his first nature is as noble and genial as
any being on earth is blessed with. After this comes a
description of “the civilian policy, which never dies,
“but is handed down from one generation to another,
““ more than a match for the tactics of a society whose
“ members are ever changing, and whose leaders are
‘ even now scattered, though but such a short time has
“ elapsed since the date of their greatest victories ; and
“] am sorry to say that we have but little chance of
“ geeing them re-united, or of seeing another band of
“men fighting like them, until civilian misrule again
“ destroys a great industry, or inflicts some unbearable
¢ oppression upon a race which is but too long-suffer-
“ing.” And so on, and so on, usque ad nauseam. There
is plenty more of this to be had at the same shop. It is
wearisome work, morning after morning wading through
huge masses of balderdash, in which her Majesty’s ser-
vants are held up to execration because they prevent
one class of her subjects from oppressing and enslaving
another class.

The theory that the native is his equal in the eyes
of the law is of itself sufficiently aggravating to the
European settler ; but, when the occasion comes for
that theory to be put in practice, when justice demands
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method of conducting a purely commercial transaction.
Apparently imagining that enough had not been done
to avenge the English name upon this insolent nigger,
our countryman soon afterwards took a gun from the
house and fired in the air, over Fazil's head ; and then,
having brought out another gun, shot the poor fellow
through the back as he ran away. The murderer re-
turned to the bungalow “very pale:” a pallor which
was much insisted on by his admirers as a proof of the
kindliness of his disposition. His victim died soon
after, and Rudd was put upon his trial, and overwhelmed
by a mass of evidence, native and English, which could
leave no doubt of his guilt on the minds of the most
indulgent jury. Sir Charles Jackson (who, by the way,
has never been forgiven for the part which he played on
this occasion), in spite of his evident compassion for the
prisoner, summed up like a true English judge who does
not fear what man or the Calcutta press can do unto
him. Rudd was convicted of wilful murder—murder
all the more horrible from the wanton brutality which
considered no punishment too severe for a native who
dared to have a voice in the disposal of his own pro-
perty.

Then the Bengal Hurkaru' spoke out: “ We dis-

1 Wherever throughout these pages reflections occur on the Bengal
Hurkaru, no allusion is intended to anything that has appeared since
the paper came into the hands of Mr. James Hutton, who has edited

it with considerable ability, and in a spirit of true philanthropy, from
the date of March 1st, 1863. An exception has been made in the
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80'lately béen-the 'foremost to hound on the slayer. It
would have been more honest to have refrained from.
these generalisations, and boldly to have declared that -
the sentence of the law must not be carried out because,
villain as he might be, Rudd belonged to the Anglo-
Saxon race—because the murdered man was no better
than a damned nigger.

When such was the state of feeling in the European
community there was no difficulty in obtaining a vast
number of signatures to a petition urging the Governor-
General to commute the sentence. Naturally enough
the educated Hindoos, who had but just now been
accustomed to see multitudes of innocent natives hung
simply because they were natives, were scandalised at
the notion that a guilty Englishman must he spared,
simply because he was an Englishman. One of these
men expressed the sentiments of his class in a tem-
perate and well written article, containing the following
passage :—“ If the offender has deserved the extreme
“ penalty of the law, in the name of justice and humanity
¢ let the forfeit be extorted. Let blood be shed for blood.
“To attempt in such a case to mitigate the punishment
“is to attempt to pervert justice, to shake the staple
“foundations upon which society rests.” These expres-
sions in the eyes of the Hurkaru, savoured of blasphemy
and ferocity, and called forth an invective, of which the
following lines are a specimen :—“ The editor is a sable
¢ Christian—one who has grafted upon the traditional

Y
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“ to'cut the cords“which bound the victim to the altar,
“ Jest the native population should be baulked of the
“ wished-for immolation. Their instinctive antipathy
“ to the Feringhee might, it is presumed, be danger-
“ ously excited without that sacrifice. ~An annual
¢ tragedy, with a European to do the death-scene, is
“a capital contrivance for obviating rebellion. The
“ tranquillizing entertainment can hardly now be dis-
‘ continued. Cerberus must have his sop, or the
‘“ infernal regions will become intalerable from his
“ hungry howlings.”

Now I do not hesitate to brand the expression,
‘“ an annual tragedy,” as a foul mis-statement. From
the columns of this very journal I learn that the last
Englishman who suffered the extreme penalty of the
law in Calcutta, was a soldier, who was executed as
far back as 1858 for the murder of a comrade and a
countryman. Since Rudd, no European has died on

the gallows.*
Yours ever,

H. BROUGHTON.

* Tt is satisfactory to observe that the leading Calcutta journals,
which had hitherto spoken of the “ Competition Wallah” in terms of
extravagant and unmerited eulogy, immediately on the publication of
this letter, discovered that he was an ignorant, conceited coxcomb,
¢ fresh from college,” whose effusions could only be received with silent
contempt, expressed in leading-articles an ell long. It is not easy to
see what freshness from college has to do with the matter. The pas-
sages quoted in the above letter would be equally objectionable if the
extracts had been made by & literary veteran as old as Methuselah.
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essentially English to oppress the native, and the Anglo-
Indian party, who consider it essentially English to
protect him, have discovered a most convenient battle-
ground in the question of a criminal contract law. The
matter in dispute may be summed up in a few words.
Among all nations, which enjoy the benefit of an
enlightened and philosophical system of law, redress
for the breach of a contract must, in the great
majority of cases, be sought by means of a civil suit.
The Anglo-Saxon party ardently desire an Act which
shall punish breach of contract as a crime, which shall
deal with the defaulter as if he were a thief or a smug-
gler. Their opponents are of opinion that no reason
exists for subverting the principles of jurisprudence
which, in their eyes, hold good in India as in old
times they held good in Athens, in Rome, in Byzantium ;
as they now hold good in Germany, in France, in England.

Now, the clamour for a criminal contract law arose
out of the indige disturbances, and the result of such
law would be to give the planter a hold upon the
ryots which would in practice render them little better
than his slaves. For, unfortunately, the Hindoo mind
is not firm enough to resist the temptation of a few
ready rupees ; and the peasant proprietor, in considera-
tion of a small advance in cash, will engage himself
to supply indigo at a price which cannot adequately
repay his labour and outlay. The poor wretch soon
begins to be aware that he has made a most disad-
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of whatsoever nature, and they base that demand upon
the low state of morality among the Hindoos, which,
in commercial dealings, destroys all confidence between
man and man. In fact, they advocate an enactment of
which the preamble is to be a declaration, that honesty
and self-respect are at such a discount in this country that
the law must watch over the farmer and the artizan as
at home it watches over the garotter and the skittle-
sharper. More than one old fable tells how the gods
loved to punish the presumption of mortals by granting
their prayers to the letter. Let the Anglo-Saxon party
have what they ask, and make the most of it. Give
them their criminal contract law and let them enjoy it
to the full.

¢ Evertere domos totas ‘optantibus ipsis
Di faciles.”
Some of the greatest houses in Calcutta would be the
first to cry out against the iniquity of a statute which
applied to commercial transactions of the nineteenth
century a rude and barbarous system of restrictions and
penalties.

For observe what the nature of such a statute must
be. If one of the contracting parties has received a
consideration and subsequently fails wilfully to perform
his part of the contract, he is liable to be punished as
a criminal. An ensign orders a suit of clothes. He
obtains the goods, and in so doing receives a con-
sideration. As time goes on the tailor duns him without
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doubt 'that ‘there ‘are 'times when men would stick at
nothing which could damage or ruin a trader or company
of traders whose interests are directly opposed to their
own. Calcutta has but lately been convulsed with the
feuds and scandals which seem indigenous to all tran-
sactions in Turkey red yarn.

¢ Delirant reges, plectuntur Achivi.”

The Turkey red yarn establishments are at war, and
the Anglo-Indians of Chowringhee are to suffer for it.
Conceive such a trenchant sword as a criminal contract
law in the grasp of the hostile Paladins of Dhurrum-
tollah and the Old Court House Road! Heaven preserve
us from such a reign of commercial terror! Heaven pre-
serve us from a device for restoring confidence between
man and man! Could the dispossessed ryot pray for a
more complete and appropriate retribution than that
the great Anglo-Saxon race should experience for some
six months the blessings of a criminal contract law of
their own devising ?

Another very serious objection to the proposed Act is
the increased expense which would thereby be thrown
upon the public resources. For, whereas the costs of
a civil suit come from the pockets of the individual
litigants, the costs of a criminal trial are defrayed by
the State. Now the public money is well spent in
repressing crimes of theft and violence ; but it may be
questioned whether it might not be put to a better use
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“indigo, but much more with reference to the impend-
“ing cotton crisis.” When there is an agitation in
favour of a particular measure, how do we ascertain
what is the class with reference to which the question
of that measure was raised? Surely by observing to
what order of men belong the majority of the eager
supporters of the proposed law, and with reference to
the interests of what order of men the advisability of
that law is most frequently discussed. Now, nine out
of ten of the most prominent advocates of a criminal
contract law are indigo planters, or friends of indigo
planters, or men personally concerned in the prosperity
of indigo planters. They are all more or less blue,
though the blueness of some may be of a faint and
almost celestial tint. Again, in nine out of ten of the
leading articles in which the question. of a criminal
contract law is debated, allusion is made almost exclu-
sively to the effect of such a law upon the fortunes of
indigo. Every man who, to use the favourite expression
of the Anglo-Saxon party, “has any knowledge of India
and her true wants,” is perfectly aware that we might
as well say that the question of protection had little
reference to the farming interest as that the question of
a contract law has little reference to the indigo interest.
Does Mr. Laing himself believe that, if he succeeded
in obtaining a criminal contract law in which a special
exception was made in favour of the ryots engaged in
the cultivation of indigo, he would meet with any over
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several hundred ryots, as a matter of course, is con-
stantly hampered by the idleness and improvidence of
some of their number, and the knavery of others. Ishe
to take every individual case before a tribunal sitting
in a station from which he is divided by sixty or eighty
miles of road, which was.in decent order before the
Central Government took it in hand? He can spare
neither the time, nor the money, nor the temper. He
prefers to submit to the loss, and to reimburse himself
the next season by driving harder bargains than ever all
round the list of his tenants. -Such being the case, the
English settlers are justified in thinking themselves
hardly used. Unfortunately, as men are apt to do
under the circumstances, instead of endeavouring to
obtain a natural and legitimate redress, they claim to
be allowed to right themselves by wronging others.
The watchword of their party should be, “Cheap and
“Speedy Justice.” It is “a Criminal Contract Law, and
¢ damn the niggers!” The present state of things in
the Mofussil is not unlike that which existed in England
before the institution of county courts. Then the pro-
ceedings for the recovery of small debts were so tedious
and expensive that tradesmen frequently preferred to
lose their money, and compensate themselves by charging
exorbitant prices. The solvent customers thus suffered
for the shortcomings of the insolvent, just as an honest
ryot gets a lower price for his indigo because his worth-
less neighbour broke faith with their common employer.
AA



www.libtool.com.cn



The Principles of Jurisprudence. 355

Nothing can be more just than these premises, and
nothing more unsound than this conclusion. The peo-
ple of India are naturally litigious. They do take most
kindly to the dirty part of English law. Perjury does
prevail to a frightful extent, and law ¢s too often looked
upon as an instrument whereby a man may resist just
claims. Therefore legislation should be simple, sum-
mary, and consistent with the moral feeling of the
community ; and such the rulers of our Eastern do-
minions are doing their very best to make it. India is
blessed with a criminal code, and codes of criminal and
civil procedure, which make a plain Englishman’s mouth
water ; and there is every prospect that before many
years have elapsed she will possess a civil code, such as
would satisfy even the author of “Orley Farm.” But
the remedy for a national tendency to litigation and
perjury is not the criminal punishment of palpable dis-
honesty. A man who forswears himself in a civil suit
will not speak the truth when he is placed at the bar as
a criminal. Because Hindoo witnesses lie and shuffle,
there is no reason that English legislators should neg-
lect the principles of jurisprudence.  The intricacies
“ of English law” may, perhaps, have raised up “a race
“ of pettifogging village attorneys ;” but a criminal con-
tract law, introduced in defiance of the dictates of justice
and good sense, would soon raise up a race of grinding
village tyrants. Truly a noble and philosophical idea
this of elevating the debased moral sense of a great
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By Lord Canuing’s resolution a certain price per
acre was fixed for all waste land, whatever the quality.
A capitalist who wished to buy any portion gave notice
of his intention. The Government then announced
that such and such lands were to be disposed of, and
after the lapse of a month the purchaser paid his
money, and took possession of the lot. Now the
defects of this method of procedure are obvious, As
all lands, bad and good, were sold at the same price,
people bought up all the valuable soils at a price much
below what they would have fetched in open market,
and left the inferior lots on the hands of the state.
Worse than this, a vast proportion of the best tracts
were taken by land-jobbers, who afterwards disposed of
them at their own price. Europeans, therefore, who
were desirous of settling in India gained nothing but
the very questionable advantage of paying to specu-
lators the purchase-money, which ought.to have gone
into the pockets of the public. Again, the one month’s
notice was not long enough to satisfy the demands of
equity. It often happened that persons who had an
interest in lands advertised for sale were unable to put
in their claim in time to prevent the alienation of their
rights. A native proprietor who happened to be absent
on business at Cocanada or Tanjore might receive the
pleasing intelligence that a sharp broker from Calcutta
or Delhi had applied six weeks previously for a couple
of thousand acres on the frontiers of Oude, over which
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and' fact, “but-for-'vulgar abuse and contemptible
slander.

Here, again, a grievance actually exists, which will
doubtless be speedily removed, and which would have
been removed long before this if the aggrieved parties
had made their complaint in a rational and intelligible
strain, instead of scolding like old women whenever the
subject is mentioned. By the Modified Resolutions
lands cannot be sold until they have been surveyed,
and the Government survey proceeds so slowly that
persons who desire to purchase certain lots get those
lots surveyed at their own expense. It sometimes hap-
pens that at the auction another capitalist outbids
them, and the expense of the survey thus becomes a
dead loss. This oversight on the part of the Govern-
ment is, however, hardly grave enough to justify the
non-official society in joining the crusade of the land-
jobbers against the home authorities. When men are
blinded by their passions it is marvellous how low they
will stoop for allies.

And now you have both the heads of the indictment
brought by the Anglo-Saxon party against Her Majesty’s
Secretary of State for India—that he has vetoed the
contract law, and that he has modified Lord Canning’s
resolutions concerning the sale of waste lands. Now
you have the substance of the preamble to that bill of
attainder which, if we are to believe the Calcutta press,
will one day be unanimously voted by the Commons
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public opinion on a separate indictment. Each is ac-
cused of a crime peculiarly his own. The special charge
brought against Sir Charles Wood is, that he offers
every impediment to the development of the resources
of India. Now it so happens that of all Indian minis-
ters Sir Charles Wood has applied himself most eagerly
and most exclusively to the advancement of the material
prosperity of the country entrusted to his charge. The
sums now appropriated for the furtherance of the pro-
ductive public works far exceed those expended by his
predecessors. And yet his call is still for more : more
roads, more canals, more tramways, more Sir Arthur
Cottons : open more rivers; connect more trunk-lines ;
detach more engineers to this undertaking, and lay out
more lacs on that other. All the daughters of the
horse-leech together do not cry “Give! give!” louder
than Sir Charles when the question is one which con-
cerns the productive powers of our Eastern dominions.
And this is the statesman the principle of whose policy
is hostility to the development of the resources of India.
This is the ruler but for whose determined opposition
Bombay would be a second Carolina, and Bahar a
more productive Jamaica. Satire itself is, generally
speaking, careful, in the portraits which it etches, to
preserve some resemblance to the originals. Though
often unjust, it seldom is ludicrously and monstrously
absurd. If the marked feature in the character of
" Cleon had been modesty, the “ Knights” would have
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he never allowed place, pelf, or popularity to count in
the balance against the duty which he owed to England.
And what he showed himself in his public life, such he
was at all times and on all occasions. He loved to dwell
on every fresh symptom of the increasing wealth and
power and fame of England. He hailed with delight
every event which gave the lie to those croakers who
maintain that she is already in the course of decay.
When on foreign travel, he would descant on the plea-
sure which he felt in reflecting that he was the citizen
of no mean city, but of a mighty nation which knew
how to make her sons respected in every corner of the
inhabited world. Such was Macaulay, and, being such,
what was the high crime and misdemeanour charged
against him by the Anglo-Saxon party of his day ?
What was his besetting sin in the judgment of the bit-
ter foes of the native population of India? This—that
he hated England with a deadly hatred ; that his heart’s
desire and prayer was, that it might be permitted to
him in his generation to inflict some grievous blow, some
indelible disgrace upon the English name. Sir Charles
Wood may very well be content to be an enemy to the
material prosperity of India in the same sense that
Lord Macaulay was an enemy to the glory and well-
being of England.

It appears, then, that Lord Macaulay and Sir Charles
Wood will be acquitted by posterity of the indictments
preferred against them. But it is far otherwise with
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Charles tobe in‘the foremost rank of the benefactors of
India. On this occasion Moulvee Abdool Luteef, a
Mahommedan magistrate, said with perfect truth :

It is doubtless a unique instance in the history of
¢ popular assemblies, and particularly of popular as-
“ gemblies in India, that we are met not to complain of
¢ grievances, or to murmur forth wrongs sustained at
‘““the hands of inconsiderate rulers. Our purpose is
“ one which must commend itself to the favour of all
“rulers as tending to promote good-will and under-
¢ gtanding between governors and governed, and should
“ convince the people of England that we are able to
¢ judge for ourselves in matters affecting our material
¢ interests. T

¢ This purely voluntary manifestation of native feeling
“ ghould be in the highest degree pleasing to every in-
¢ genuous Englishman, and I have no hesitation what-
¢ ever in expressing my conviction that it will meet with
“ready appreciation in the most intelligent circles in
¢ England.

“To Sir Charles Wood belongs the peculiar credit,
‘ that under his guidance a real and earnest endeavour
““has sprung up on the part of our rulers to render
“ themselves as understood as possible by us, a sincere
¢ desire that we should have an insight into the princi-
¢ ples and mode of Government set over us.”

One paragraph of the address especially deserves to
be quoted : “ As an illustration of the beneficial effect
« of the controlling power in England over Indian affairs,
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LETTER XI.
CHRISTIANITY IN INDIA.

DEAR SIMKINS,—On my return from a visit to Chan-
dernagore, I found two letters full of your reflections
on the questions of the advisability of our keeping
India. One had come through Bombay, and the other
by Point de Galle, and I am anxiously expecting another
round the Cape. The problems which you select for
discussion are certainly rather antiquated. Some three
months ago you gave me your opinion about the annex-
ation of Oude, in a treatise that displayed profound
political wisdom, which more than compensated for a
slight want of familiarity with the details of your sub-
ject. At first I was surprised and gratified to find that
you had turned your attention to an event so recent;
but it gradually began to dawn upon me that the annex-
ation of Oude, which you had undertaken to justify in
the sight of God and man, was not that accomplished
by Lord Dalhousie, in 1856, but the arrangement which
was effected by Lord Wellesley, as far back as 1801.
While reading your letters I seerm to resemble the
traveller, who, during a tour in Southern Russia, in' the
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life 'which. is'considered essential to the health of the
European in this climate. The barbarous people around
us refuse to submit their belief to instructors who live in
spacious houses hung with punkahs to cool the air, and
muslin netting to keep off the musquitoes ; who eat
fish, and flesh, and fowl, and drink beer and wine ; who
bathe and change their linen twice in every twenty-
four hours. We are well aware of the devotion of these
our countrymen. We know that their poor little luxuries
only render this country something less miserable and
unwholesome to men brought up in the Sixth Form
Rooms of Rugby and Marlborough, and the quadrangles
of Merton and Balliol. But the people for whose sake
they have come into willing exile understand none of
these things. The man they go out to the wilderness to
see must not be clothed in soft raiment. He must carry
no silver in his purse, nor bread, nor change of coat;
but into whatsoever village he enters, he should abide
in the house of the most worthy, eating and drinking
such things as are set before him—boiled rice, and peas,
and coarse river fish, and water from the tank; and
then he need not fear lest he should find occasion
to shake the dust off his feet for a testimony against
that village. Our Saviour did not preach abstinence and
self-mortification. He placed no merit in fasting or
penance. But he knew that, when simple souls are to
be won, it does not do to count the cost too closely.
cc
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nounced his religion in'the presence of a large assembly
of his friends and retainers amidst general and profound
emotion. When, at a certain.stage in the ceremony,
he snapped with his own hands the Brahminical cord
which hung about his neck, the sacred badge of his
faith and grade, a long and deep moan of horror and
wrath ran through the multitude. That very night the
convert’s house was burnt to the ground.

The searching and incessant oppression to which a
native Christian is subjected by his countrymen at
present forms an insurmountable impediment to the
efforts of our missionaries. Among the hardy nations
of the North of Europe, persecution which stops short
of extermination would seem to be the most favourable
condition under which a young religion can develop
itself. But the mild and flexible nature of the Hindoo
shrinks from an ordeal which would only add zest to the
religious emotions of a Scotchman. The Free Church
nowhere counts among its votaries so large a proportion
of the population as in the districts where, at the
period of the secession, the secular authority was in the
hands of violent opponents of the movement. In a
village, where the attendance at the worship of the
Establishment is exceptionally thin, the chances are
that you will be told, on inquiry, that the father of the
present laird, honest man, had always steadily refused
to grant a site for a Free Kirk. But it may be ques-
tioned whether even an ardent Free Kirker would not

cc2
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for the unconscious form of the "sire would almost
shrink on the funeral pile from the defiling touch of the
outcast son.” He has not with whom to eat or drink ;
with whom to sit down or stand up ; with whom to go
on a journey or rest at an inn. If he offers to smoke
or chat with the loungers in the bazaar, the meanest
coolies would refuse to squat in the same circle as the
Christian. It is hard to be unable to appear in public
without being hailed as an eater of pig, and a wearer
of hats, by men with whom he lived, but a month ago,
in intimate converse. It is hard to be pelted through
the street of the village in which he was born and
nurtured with showers of dried mud and broken pot-
tery, and unsavoury. and most ungrounded assertions
concerning his female connexions of many generations
back. Such a trial would be severe enough for the
most strong-willed Teuton ; but to the native, whose
childish mind, singularly tenacious of associations, dotes
upon “dustoor” or custom, this sudden breach of all
the ties of family and social life is especially painful.

A native convert of rank and wealth may perhaps
have no cause to dread personal violence, but his posi-
tion is none the less most trying and melancholy. It is
not too much to say, that the condition of an English
barrister or clergyman who had turned Brahmin would
be enviable compared with that of a Brahmin who had
turned Christian. If it was to be announced in all the
daily papers that a Peer of the Realm or a Bishop of
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acknowledge with grief the inferior character of many
among their congregations. Small as the flock is, they
-scorn to reckon the black sheep among the valuable
stock. Mr. Greaves, of Kishnagur, says: “ By with-
¢ drawing unwise and indiscriminate temporal aids from
¢ our Christians, we shall be able much better to discern
‘““the wheat from the chaff. Among our people there
“are not a few on whom it is worse than useless to
‘““spend our time, labour, and money. They never have
““been Christians, but in name. The pity is that they
* ever received the name.” Hence arises the unfortu-
nate prejudice against native Christians, so general in
Anglo-Indian society. It is a positive disadvantage to
a servant who is looking for an engagement to give
himself out as a Christian. I well remember hearing
some members of the Civil Service discussing the iden-
tity of a Hindoo. One of the number, & most religious
and estimable man, made use of the following ex-
pression : “The fellow I mean was an awful blackguard.
“He turned Christian ;” and the sentiment appeared
so perfectly natural that it passed without comment
either from the speaker or his audience.

~ There remains one stumbling-block in the path of
those who would bear to the Hindoo the good tidings of
great joy—a stumbling-block which we have placed
there with our own hands, and which we do not seem
in a hurry to remove. How can the heathen appreciate
the blessings of English Christianity while the practice
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and proclaim’ that “our" God is love, and that our most
cherished virtue is that charity which doth not behave
itself unseemly, and seeketh not her own! Here is the
widow of a poor shepherd who has been butchered by
the wanton violence of a European loafer, and whose
cries for vengeance are answered by the statement that
the murderer was as respectable, as humane, as singu-
larly amiable, as the murderers of natives always are in
the eyes of some of our countrymen, and by the com-
plaint that those brutes of niggers have such delicate
spleens. Go to her and tell that our religion is too pure
to take count of murder, because we hold that whoso-
ever is angry with his brother without a cause is in
danger of his immortal soul !

In vain do the missionaries preach the gospel of love,
and humility, and self-sacrifice, as long as the Bengal
Hurkarw preaches the gospel of national hatred,
national insolence, and national cupidity. In vain do
one class of our countrymen call the converts “Christian
¢ brethren,” as long as another class persist in dubbing
them “ damned niggers.” To undertake the great charge
of governing an alien population, and to fulfil that
charge by abusing our subjects as if they were our most
bitter foes ; to coin their sweat into rupees, and speak
of them all the while in private and public as a pack or
treacherous, worthless scamps ; to revile those who pro-
tect them ; to hunt down and fling into jail any poor
missionary who may strive to interest the people of the

.
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of Calcutta, writes :—“Perhaps the saddest feature of
‘“all which strikes us in dealing with the educated
% classes is the extent to which European infidelity
‘ influences them. Newman and Parker have long been
“ household words with them. German and English
“ rationalism also wonderfully strengthen their position
“ of unbelief; and now they triumphantly point to a
‘ mitred head, and cry, ¢ Behold, a bishop of your own
¢ Church cannot believe the Bible as inspired!’”

The nature of the process by which the weeds of
Brahminism are rooted out and cleared away does not
prepare the ground favourably for the reception of the
seed of Christianity. The most effective spell with
which to exorcise the demons of the Hindoo mythology
is physical science. A native who has taken the degree
of Doctor of Medicine, or who has learnt at the Presi-
dency College all that can be taught him by a crack
Cambridge Wrangler, must regard the astronomy and
geography of his old religion with a contempt which
will very soon include that religion itself. But, when
he has surrendered his ancient creed because the priests
of that creed are at strife with the European astrono-
mers, is he likely to accept a new creed whose priests
are at strife with the European geologists? Until our
clergymen make their peace with Huxley they must not
expect to meet with any success among the educated
Hindoos. To aggravate the evil, the leading Anglo-
Saxon journals are furious partisans of orthodox geology.
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held 'the highest'rank 'in 'our Eastern dominions, to be
inconsistent with what is held to be Physical Truth by
the most eminent savans of the day? What is now
passing among the upper classes in India is an ad-
mirable illustration of that glorious simile by which a
great and good man rebukes those who stake the truth
of religion on the event of a controversy regarding facts
in the physical world. “Like the Israelites in their
“ battle with the Philistines, they have presumptuously,
“and without warrant, brought down the ark of God
“into the camp as a means of ensuring victory ;—and
“ the consequence is, that, when the battle is lost, the
“ark is taken.”

The struggle which must be gone through before a
man can expel a crowd of false, but cherished, opinions,
and abandon a host of idle, but familiar ceremonies, is
so intense and painful, as to leave the mind languidly
incredulous, and, for a time at least, incapable of new
and prolonged exertion ; and the exertion of ascertain-
ing, sifting, and accepting the varied and involved doc-
trines of English Protestantism, is no slight one. For
Protestantism insists that her doctrines shall be judged
separately on their own merits, and finally swallowed
in the lump—a process which requires a peculiar con-
formation of intellect, which, unfortunately, is rare
indeed. If we put the Bible into the hands of a man"
who was brought up a Brahmin, and now has no faith at
all, can we, humanly speaking, be confident that such
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Bt her dlone. for my director take

‘Whom Thou hast promised never to forsake!

My thoughtless youth was winged with vain desires ;

My manhood, long misled by wandering fires,

Followed false lights ; and, when their glimpse was gone,
My pride struck out new sparkles of her own.

Such was I, such by nature still I am ;

Be Thine the glory, and be mine the shame !”

With such an element of discord as the proud and
bigoted Mahommedan population scattered throughout
the country, it is greatly to the credit of our Govern-
ment that religious disturbances are of such rare occur-
rence. If you can conceive the Catholics and Orange-
men of Ireland, each multiplied by twenty, and planted
under a zone where the passions are at blood-heat, you
will have an idea what the state of things out here
would be if it were not for the heavy hand of English
authority. In all sectarian squabbles our magistrates
behave with the same cold justice and magnificent
indifference that was displayed by the provincial officers
of old Rome in the days of Paul and Barnabas, and I
have no doubt but what they get the same hard mea-
sure from the enthusiasts whom they prevent from
tearing each other in pieces. In all probability, the
records and traditions of the respective creeds preserve
the name of more than one judge or collector, who was
rewarded for having saved the life of some bold preacher,
by being handed down to posterity as the personification
of “carelessness.” There are few personages in history
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A Dead Loss. 419

tioners who ever demanded compensation for having been educated
gratis—for having been supported by the public during twelve years,
and then sent forth into the world well-furnished with literature
‘and science. They represent their education as an injury which
gives them a claim on the Government for redress, as an injury for
‘which the stipends paid to them during the infliction were a very
inadequate compensation. And I doubt not that they are in the
right. They have wusted the best years of life in learning what pro-
cures for them neither bread nor respect. Surely we might, with
advantage, have saved the cost of making these persons useless and
miserable ; surely, men may be brought up to be burdens to the
public and objects of contempt to their neighbours at a somewhat
smaller charge to the state. But such is our policy. We do not
even stand neuter in the contest between truth and falsehood. We
are not content to leave the natives to the influence of their own
hereditary prejudices. To the natural difficulties which obstruct the
progress of sound science in the East we add fresh difficulties of our
own making. Bounties and premiums, such as ought not to be
given even for the propagation of truth, we lavish on false taste and
false philosophy. .

¢ By acting thus we create the very evil which we fear. We are
making that opposition which we do not find. What we spend on
the Arabic and Sanscrit colleges is not merely a dead loss to the
cause of truth : it is bounty-money paid to raise up champions of error.
It goes to form a nest, not merely of helpless place-hunters, but of
‘bigots prompted alike by passion and by interest to raise a ery
against every useful scheme of education. If there should be any
‘opposition among the natives to the change which I recommend,
that opposition will be the effect of our own system. It will be headed
by persons supported by our stipends and trained in our colleges.
The longer we persevere in our present course, the more formidable
will that opposition be. It will be every year re-inforced by recruits
whom we are paying. From the native society left to itself we have
no difficulties to apprehend ; all the murmuring will come from that
oriental interest which we have, by artificial means, called into
being, and nursed into strength.
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India to be not only tolerant, but neutral on all religious questions,
But to encourage the study of & literature admitted to be of small
intrinsic value only because that literature inculcates the most
serious errors on the most important subjects, is & course hardly re-
concilable with reason, with morality, or even with that very neu-
trality which ought, as we all agree, to be sacredly preserved. It is
confessed that a language is barren of useful knowledge. We are to
teach it because it is fruitful of monstrous superstitions, We are to
teach false history, false astronomy, false medicine, because we find
them in company with a false religion. We abstain, and I trust
shall always abstain, from giving any public encouragement to those
who are engaged in the work of converting natives to Christianity.
And, while we act thus, can we reasonably and decently bribe men
out of the revenues of the state to waste their youth in learning
how they are to purify themselves after touching an ass, or what text
of the Vedas they are to repeat to expiate the crime of killing a
goat 1

“It is taken for granted by the advocates of Oriental learning
that no native of this country can possibly attain more than a mere
smattering of English. They do not attempt to prove this ; but
they perpetually insinuate it. They designate the education which
their opponents recommend as a mere spelling-book education.
They assume it as undeniable, that the question is between a pro-
found knowledge of Hindoo and Arabian literature and science on
the one side, and a superficial knowledge of the rudiments of
English on the other. This is not merely an assumption, but an
assumption contrary to all reason and experience. We know that
foreigners of all nations do learn our language sufficiently to have
access to all the most abstruse knowledge which it contains, suffi-
ciently to relish even the more delicate graces of our most idio-
matic writers. There are in this very town natives who are quite
competent to discuss political or scientific questions with fluency
and precision in the English language. I have heard the very ques-
tion on which I am now writing discussed by native gentlemen with
a liberality and an intelligence which would do credit to any mem-
ber of the Committee of Public Instruction. Indeed, it is unusual
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expect a pecuniary provision. But I would strike at the root of the
bad system which has hitherto been fostered by us. I would at
once stop the printing of Arabic and Sanscrit books ; I would abo-
lish the Madrassa and the Sanscrit college at Calcutta. Benares is
the great seat of Brahmanical learning ; Delhi, of Arabic learning.
If we retain the Sanscrit college at Benares and the Mahomedan
college at Delhi, we do enough, and much more than enough in my
opinion, for the Eastern languages. If the Benares and Delhi col-
leges should be retained, I would at least recommend that no
stipend shall be given to any students who may hereafter repair
thither, but that the people shall be left to make their own choice
between the rival systems of education without being bribed by us
to learn what they have no desire to know. The funds which
would thus be placed at our disposal would enable us to give larger
encouragement to the Hindoo college at Calcutta, and to establish
in the principal cities throughout the Presidencies of Fort William
and Agra schools in which the English language might be well and
thoroughly taught.

“If the decision of his Lordship in Council should be such as I
anticipate, I shall enter on the performance of my duties with the
greatest zeal and alacrity. If, on the other hand, it be the opinion
of the Government that the present system ought to remain un-
changed, I beg that I may be permitted to retire from the chair of
the Committee. I feel that I could not be of the smallest use there
—1 feel, also, that I should be lending my countenance to what I
firmly believe to be a mere delusion. I believe that the present
system tends, not to accelerate the progress of truth, but to delay
the natural death of expiring errors. I conceive that we have at
present no right to the respectable name of a Board of Public In-
struction. 'We are a Board for wasting public money, for printing
books which are of less value than the paper on which they are
printed was while it was blank ; for giving artificial encouragement
to absurd history, absurd metaphysics, absurd physics, absurd theo-
logy ; for raising up a breed of scholars who find their scholarship
an encumbrance and a blemish, who live on the public while they
are receiving their education, and whose education is so utterly use-
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“SUB LAL HOGEA HAI” 431

their shoulders, we become aware that a sensation
drama has been put in hand at one of the leading
theatres. It has been ascertained that the Mahom-
medans throughout the whole of the north of India
received instructions, from an unknown hand, to sing
at all their social meetings a ballad which described in
touching strains the humiliation of their race, and the
degradation of their ancient faith, once triumphant
from the Sutlej to the Burrampootra, but now in sub-
jection and bondage to the Christian and the stranger.
Each village in turn received a handful of chupatties or
bannocks, by the hands of the post-runners, with orders
to bake others, and pass them on to the next village ;
and in the month of January, 1857, a saying was uni-
versally current :—* Sub lal hogea hai ”—* Everything
“ ig to become red.” On the first of February a satirical
poem appeared in a Calcutta journal, intended to ridi-
cule the fears of those who paid attention to this
prophecy. The concluding passage, which no doubt
was thought droll enough at the time both by the
writer and his readers, when studied by the light of
subsequent events has the air of a ghastly prediction:—
¢ Beneath my feet I saw *twas nought but blood,

And shrieking wretches borne upon the stream

Struggled and splashed amidst a sea of gore.

T heard a giant voice again proclaim,

’Mid shouts of murder, mutiny, and blood,
¢SUB LAL HOGEA HAI and I awoke.”

In the meantime people ate, and drank, and married,
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On the fifth day of May, a correspondent writes from
that doomed place :—

“ As usual no news to give you. All quiet and dull.
“ Certainly we are enjoying weather which at this
‘ geason is wonderful. The morning and evening are
¢ deliciously cool. In fact, punkahs are hardly come
¢ into use.”

On the eleventh day of May the English quarter was
given over to murder, and rapine, and outrage. The
Commissioner lay hewn in pieces inside the palace.
Metcalfe, the collector, was flying for his life through
the streets of the city where his family had ruled for
more than half a century. The mangled bodies of the
officers of the 54th Native Infantry were heaped in a
bullock-cart outside the walls. The fanatic troopers
from Meerut, with all the scum of the bazaar at their
heels, were hunting down and butchering the members
of the quiet Christian community. The teachers had
been slain in the lecture-room ; the chaplain in his
study ; the telegraph-clerk with his hand still on the
signalling apparatus. The Editor of the Gazette, with
his mother, wife, and children, died in the office of the
journal. At the Delhi Bank fell Mr. Beresford, the
manager, with all his family, after a gallant and despe-
rate resistance. Of those ladies, who a few days before
were grumbling at the bearishness of the old colonel,
some were dragging themselves towards Meerut or
Kurnaul, under the fierce noon-day sun, bare-headed
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¢ gowing the seeds of peace and order around—a land
« g few years ago bristling .with bayonets, an enemy’s
¢ country, now cheerfully acknowledging our rule, and
¢ avowing it to be a blessing—is a truth that has been
¢ gealed by the ceremony just concluded.”

Then comes a remarkable postscript :—

¢ The other day a telegraphic message was received,
¢ noted ¢ Urgent.” The news ran like wildfire round the
¢ gtation, that the troops here were to march at once
“ for Herat.! But, alas! it was—can it be guessed?
“ Never!—That the Sepoys who were learning the
“wuse of the Enfield Rifle were to have mo more
“ practice ammunition served out to them !”

This supplies material for some humorous remarks,
which end with the words—* Everything wears such a
“ mysterious aspect to us benighted Sealkotians, that
“ none dare venture an opinion, and we must wait till
¢ time and the Englishman enlighten us.”

They were to be soon enlightened by quite another
agency—by a leading article written in a very differ-
ent composition from printer's ink. One evening in
July, Dr. Graham, the superintending surgeon of the
station, begged a friend with whom he was dining, who
had remarked on the insolent demeanour of the sepoys,
not to let his fears get the better of his senses. The

1 The Persian war was still in progress, and the prospect of a
campaign would have even greater attractions than the retrospect of a
consecration.
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“'We have plenty of cause for amusement here. The
¢ railway people insist on going the grand rounds. One
¢ cadet doing duty with the 6th Native Infantry, walked
¢ in the verandah last night for five hours, armed with
“ gword and pistol, amidst the raillery of his wiser
¢ comrades.”

Two days after these words were written the 6th
Native Infantry rose and massacred seventeen officers,
including this poor boy and several other young
cadets, who were waiting to be attached to regiments.
From that time forward the Allahabad news becomes
significant. On the 8th July “the bodies of European
“ men and women were floating down the river lately.”

Late in March we find the following paragraphs :—

“ We of this generation cannot realize what the effect
“ of a real panic would be among the European resi-
“ dents in this country, and it would be foolish to
“ attempt to realize it.”

And again :—

“1 fear that the good old days are gone by when we
“ were accustomed to quell disaffection by blowing
“ from cannon a few of the malcontents.”

So men wrote in the spring. Before autumn had well
set in their style had altered. A gentleman at Ranee-
gunge says :— .

“1 have three pieces of timber, which the taste of
“ my engineer would convert into a picturesque gallows
¢ which would accommodate sixteen of the largest size
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teemed "with -deliberate  propositions to raze to the
ground ancient and crowded cities—to depopulate vast
and thriving provinces—to put to the edge of the sword
all the women in Delhi and Cawnpore—to exterminate
the inhabitants of every village which a European
fugitive had traversed without being entertained and
protected ; the certain and merited consequences of
which barbarity would have been that, in the case of
another outbreak, the peasantry would take good care
that no European fugitive should escape to tell the line
of country which he had taken in his flight. In fact,as
a contributor to the Englishman remarks, with logic at
least equal to his humanity :—

“There was only one prayer, and that was that every
“ one should meet death after a fair trial, such as they
““ all get. How very differently they would have been
“ treated by any other of the European powers.”

O my countrymen! Is there no such thing as British
bunkum? Have our Columbian brethren a monopoly
of self-appreciation ?

When it first began to be whispered in English circles
that sedition was afoot, public opinion was strong
against the alarmists. The sepoy was everything that:
could be wished. Faithful and docile, his prejudices
were to be respected and his calumniators snubbed.

“We understand,” on the 3rd of February, 1857,
“ that the sepoys of Barrackpore have consulted the
“ comrades in the upper provinces as to the new method
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‘““nance, as if he had just given an order to hang them
“ and their favorers.”

The poet’s corner in the Enrglishman of that year
contains productions the most degraded, morally and
intellectually, that ever proceeded from a human pen,
not excepting that of Le Pere Duchesne. These are
the terms in which men allowed themselves to speak of
the ruler who saved our nation from as awful a crime as
any on which the sun has shone : —

¢ Barring humanity-pretenders,
To Hell of none are we the willing senders ;
But, if to sepoys entrance must be given,
Locate them, Lord, in the back slums of Heaven.”

Talk of the New York Herald! May our Father
which is in Heaven not lead us again into such
temptation !

When but seven years have passed since such a mine
lay beneath our feet unheeded and unknown, we should
be slow to affirm that we understand the feelings and
character of the people of India. Their inner life still
remains a sealed book to us. Certain it is that we have
a very vague notion of the estimation in which they
hold us. It is hardly possible for a man brought up
amidst European scenes and associations to realize
the idea conceived of him and his countrymen by a
thorough-bred Hindoo. On the one hand, the natives
must acknowledge our vast superiority in the arts of
war and government. Our railways, and steamships,
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once described to me his disgust and surprise at seeing
an English magistrate, during a shooting excursion,
bathe in the tank near which the tents were pitched.
Europeans who have resided many years in the East
seldom fail to acquire some of these so-called Oriental
prejudices. Some of my Anglo-Indian friends have told
me that nothing would persuade them to strip them-
selves in a public swimming-bath ; and I have seen a
high official unable to conceal his horror when a suck-
ing-pig, which by that time was a sucking-pig only in
name, was placed on the table directly under his nose.

It is noteworthy that the free and hardy customs of
the ancient Greeks produced much the same effect upon
the effeminate subjects of Darius and Artaxerxes. The
Persian, whose every action was dictated by a spirit of
intense decorum and self-respect, could not appreciate
the lordly indifference to appearances displayed by the
Spartan, accustomed to box, and run, and wrestle with-
out a shred of clothing, in the presence of myriads of
his brother Hellenes. Herodotus tells his countrymen,
as a remarkable piece of information, that,  among the
“ Lydians, and, speaking loosely, among barbarians in
‘““general, it is held to be a great disgrace to be seen
“ naked, even for a man.”

Add the mysterious awe by which we are shrouded
in the eyes of the native population, which very gene-
rally attributes to magic our uniform success in every-
thing we take in hand, and you will have some
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sisters and daughters few or no personal rights—the
Mahommedans, who do not even allow them souls—
cannot bring themselves to look upon women as better
than playthings. The pride of a Mussulman servant
is terribly wounded by a scolding from the lady of
the house. He takes every opportunity of showing
contempt for his mistress by various childish imperti-
nences when the Sahib and his horsewhip are well out of
the way. Among the numberless symptoms of our
national eccentricity, that which seems most extraordi-
nary to a native is our submitting to be governed
by a woman. For a long time they accounted for the
presence of the Queen’s effigy on the rupee by setting
her down as the wife of John Kumpani. Now they
probably imagine that John Kumpani is dead, and
that she has come into possession as residuary legatee.
The free and unrestrained life of an English lady excites
the strangest and most unjust ideas in the mind of
an Hindoo. To see women riding in public, driving
about in open carriages, dining and talking and dancing
with men connected with them neither by blood nor
marriage, never fails to produce upon him a most false
and unfortunate impression. Many gentlemen who are
intimately acquainted with native ways of thought are
not often very ready to take their wives and daughters
to balls where the guests are of mixed nationality. I
was present lately at an entertainment given by the
Maharaja of Nilpore. The dancing went on in a sort
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which, though dormant at home, is unpleasantly per-
ceptible among vulgar Englishmen on the Continent,
becomes rampant in India. It is painful, indeed, to
observe the deep pride and insolence of race which is
engrained in our nature, and which yields only to the
highest degree of education and enlightenment. The
lower in the scale of society, the more marked become
the symptoms of that baneful sentiment. A native of
rank, whom men like Sir John Lawrence or Sir Herbert
Edwardes treat with the courtesy due to an equal, will
be flouted and kicked about by any planter’s assistant
or sub-deputy railway contractor whose path he may
chance to cross. On such a question as this, one fact
is worth volumes of declamation ; and facts of grave
import may be gathered by the bushel by any one who
spends three days in the country with his mouth shut
and his eyes wide open.

. Sonepore, the point at which the Gunduck runs into
the Ganges, is the most sacred spot in the North of
India. Thither, time out of mind, at a certain phase
of the moon during the late autumn, devout Hindoos
have been wont to repair from hundreds of miles round,
for the purpose of washing away their sins. Men dis-
covered that expiatory bathing was not incompatible
with business, and a great fair began to be held yearly
during the festival, principally for dealings in elephant
and horse-flesh. The Anglo-Indians, who attended for
the purpose of buying nags, soon took to running their
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open pavilion, belonging to some liberal planter or
magistrate, where covers are laid three times a day for
every one who can be cajoled into joining the party.
I could talk on for ever about Sonepore; such dear
associations does it conjure up of open-handed Indian
hospitality and open-hearted Indian friends, from my
feeling for whom neither time, nor absence, nor opposed
sentiments, nor divided interests, can ever, shall ever,
abate one atom of affection and gratitude.

It was there, during one of the principal races, that
I was standing at the Judge’s post, divided by the
breadth of the course from a platform occupied by
some dozen Englishmen. Close up to this platform
crowded a number of well-dressed, well-to-do natives—
respectable shopkeepers from Chupra; warm men of
business from Patna ; gentlemen of rank from Benares
and Lucknow. I saw—with my own eyes I saw—a tall
raw-boned brute of a planter, whose name I should not
hesitate to publish if it were worth the publishing, rush
at these men, who had as good a right to be there as
the Governor-General himself, and flog them with a
double-thonged hunting-whip, until he had driven them
in humiliating confusion and terror for the distance of
many yards. Ome or two civilians present said to
each other that it was a “shame ;” but no one seemed
astounded or horrified ; no one interposed ; no one pro-
secuted ; no one objected to meet the blackguard at
dinner, or to take the odds from him at the ordinary.
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what must be seething below! However kind he might
be to his native servants, however just to his native
tenants, there is not a single non-official person in
India, with whom I have conversed on public questions,
who would not consider the sentiment that we hold
India for the benefit of the inhabitants of India a
loathsome un-English peace of cant. Hence comes the
paramount necessity that opinion at home should keep
a close watch upon the conduct of the affairs of India,
It is not enough that we send her out able and high-
minded rulers. While there, they must never be allowed
to forget that the eyes of England are upon them.
Lord Canning was as brave a man and as good a man
as could well be found within our isles. Such he proved
himself to be at a crisis when virtue was useless with-
out courage, and when courage without virtue was far
worse than useless. Yet even he succumbed at last to
the ravening clamour of the friends of indigo. If Lord
Canning had been left to himself, the ryot would have
been delivered over to his tyrants bound hand and foot
by a law illogical, inhumane, and inexpedient in all the
highest senses.

What is the meaning of the Anglo-Saxon outery?
We cannot exterminate a wealthy and ancient commu-
nity of a hundred and fifty millions of human beings,
like so many Maories or Cherokees ; and, if we do not
exterminate them, we cannot continue to humble and
to wrong them. If this state of things is disregarded



452 . Perils of Apathy.

at home, most serious evils must enswe. If it should
ever come to pass that for a single period of five years
India should be governed under the auspices of a
Secretary of State of anti-native tendencies, the certain
result would be a wide-spread system of social oppres-
sion, degrading and cruel to the native, shameful and
demoralizing to us. The apathy of Englishmen to the
affairs of India would be venial if our interests alone
were thereby placed in peril ; but, when the conse-
quences fall on the innocent children of the soil, that
apathy becomes nothing less than criminal. While
honest men doze, bad men are hard at work. The peo-
ple of Hindostan, if they be wise, will make it their
prayer that they may gain the ear of England ; for, if
they succeed in obtaining her attention, they are secure

of her humanity and her justice.
Yours ever,
H. BROUGHTON.
THE END.

R. CLAY, S8ON, AND TAYLOR, PR!NTEB?C%? 5 q
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