NARRATIVE

OF

. A JOURNEY

THROUGH THE

UPPER PROVINCES OF INDIA,

FROM

CALCUTTA TO BOMBAY,
1824—1825.

(WITH NOTES UPON CEYLON,)

AN ACCOUNT OF A JOURNEY TO

MADRAS AND THE SOUTHERN PROVINCES, 1826,

AND LETTERS WRITTEN IN INDIA.

BY THB LATE RIGHT REV.

REGINALD HEBER, D.D.

o
LORD BISHOP OF CALCUTTA.

SECOND EDITION.

IN THREE VOLUMES.
VOL. II.

LONDON:
JOHN MURRAY, ALBEMARLE STREET.
MDCCCXXVIII.




LONDON:

PRINTED BY R. GILBERT,
ST. JOHN'S SQUARE.



TABLE OF CONTENTS.

VOLUME I1.

CHAPTER XIV.

ALLAHABAD TO CAWNPOOR.
Description of Caravan—Armed Peasantry—Camaulpoor— h
Fyzee Musseeh—Visits from Zemindar and Imam—Mus-
sulman Soldier turned Saint—Ryuts oppressed by Sol-
diery—Futtehpoor—Serai—Beggars living in Tombs—
Stormy march to Kuleanpoor—Dak-journey to Cawn-
poor—Hospital and School—Description of Town and

Climate 000 0000 QPNO 0000t PO COEOIOROLN NBOOBEO NS l

’

CHAPTER XV,

CAWNPOOR TO LUCKNOW.

Entrance into King of Oude’s Territories—Increase of
Guards—King’s Suwarrs— A{imeen—Entrance into Luck-
now—Court Circular—Narrow Streets—Armed Inhabi-
tants— Prime Minister — Rhinoceroses— Dil-Koushar—
Constantia—Deceased King's Wives—Breakfast at the
Palace— Distribution of Money at the Gates— King
breakfasts at the Residency—Private Details of the Go-
vernment—Christians at Lucknow «c«cvecevicesceess 41

A2

CO FR



iv CONTENTS.

CHAPTER XVIL

LUCKNOW TO BAREILLY,
PAGE
Departure from Lucknow—Gratitude of Sepoys—Illness—

Mussulman Suwarr—Sandee— Dispute between two Vil-
lages— Shahjehanpoor—Rebel Chief in the Forest —
Anecdote of Rohilla Chief—Fertility of Rohilcund—Fut-
tehgunge—Hafez Rehmut—Visit from Tussildar—Fur-
reedpoor—Bareilly—Professional Duties—Character of
Rohillas—Preparations for the Mountainse«seeoserece 94

CHAPTER XVII.
BAREILLY TO ALMORAH.

First distant View of the Himalaya Mountains—Sheesghur
—Visit from Raja and Sons—Account of Terrai—* Es-
sence of Owl”—Wretchedness of Inhabitants—Kullean-

" poor—Tyger Hunt—Ruderpoor—Case of Malaria Fever
—Burning the Jungle—Tandah—Bamoury—Beemthil
— Water-mill — Khasyah Nation —Ramgh{ir—Sikh—
Mount Meru—Pilgrim to Bhidrinath «ccceveevecces 146

CHAPTER XVIIIL

ALMORAH TO MEERUT.

. Trees used as Gallows—Bhooteahs—Kemaoon subject to
Earthquakes— Havelbagh — Vegetation in Kemaoon—
Animals and Birds—Wild Dogs—Visits from Vakeel and
Pundit—Cold at Pruny—Poverty of Ghurwali—Koosilla
River—Description of Okul Doonga—Phillibheet Rice—
Emetic Property of Wild Tea—Ghorkha Boy—Manner
of catching Fish—Cashipoor—Women spinning—White
Buffilo — Sugar-mill — Imperial Tree — Moradabad —
Making Ice—Yogis and Tygers—Canes set on Fire by
Friction—Party of supposed Bheels—Thugs«cceeceeee 206

11



CONTENTS. A

CHAPTER XIX.

MEERUT TO DELHI.

PAGE
Situation of Meerut—Church—Consecration—Valley of the

Dhoon—Condor—Anecdote of Begum Sumroo—School
Hospital—Confirmation—Surgeon appointed—Skinner’s
Horse—Heavy Rain—Delhi —Tomb of HumaiGon —
Aqueduct—Firoze’s Walking-stick—Immense Extent of
Ruins—Shawl Manufactory—Jumna Musjeed—Presen-
tation to the Emperor—Palace—Koottab-sahib—Present
from the Begum—Late and present Emperors of Delhi.. 274

CHAPTER XX.

DELHI TO AGRA.

Ruins of Tokligabad-—Visit to the Raja of Bullumghur—
Dancing Girls—Naw8b of Sikre—Hindoo Pilgrimage to
Bindrabund —Muttra—Sacred Monkeys—Death of one
revenged—Lepers—Party of Fakirs—Escape of Trimbuk-
jee—Tomb of Acbar—Public Bmldmgs—Dewanny Aum
—Tage Mahal—Abdul Musseeh—French in Central

Indla 0 08 0000006000000 000800000 0000000000 000000 3]6

CHAPTER XXI.

AGRA TO JYEPOOR.

Preparatnons for the Journey through the Independent
States of Western India—Futtehpoor—City of Acbar—

- Great Mosque—Palace—Bhurtpoor—Mode of sinking
Wells—Letter from the Raja of Bhurtpoor—Good State
of his Country—Sir David Ochterlony—Sir John Mal-
colm—Wyre—Mowah—Frontier of Jyepoor—Idol car-
ried to Bindrabund—Deosa—Hindoo Festival—Arrival
At JYEPOOL t4seevresrsacrsnnsnscscssnsarsescess 345



CONTENTS.

CHAPTER XXII.

JYEPOOR TO AJMERE.

Climate—Government—City— Palace—Durbar — Presents
from the Rannee—Revenues—Umeer—Lake—Great Pa-
lace and Fort—Death of the Soubahdar—Departure
from Jyepoor—Manners of the Rajpoots—Children of
the Sun—Salt Lake—Opium—Nuptial Procession—Mes-
sage of the Rannee ....oeavecaevenns tescecsecanee

CHAPTER XXIII.
AJMERE TO NEEMUCH.

Ajmere—Remarkable Fortress—Mussulman place of Pil-
grimage—Encampment of Brinjarrees—Nusseerabad—
Bhéts and Charuns— Captain Todd — Boolees—Bheel
manner of fishing—Bheels—Ranah of Oodepoor—Chit-~
tore — Anecdote of Rannee — Marble Tower — Night
Blindnesse s seseseeerscosesscesscosscossasassscns

CHAPTER XXIV.

NEEMUCH TO BARODA.

Neemuch—Character of Rajpoots and Bheels—Good effects
of British rule—Boras—Confirmation—Pertaubghur—
Manner of collecting Opium—Heat, and parched state of
the Country—Festival of the Hoolee—Bheel Huts—
- Palace of Banswarra—Murder of Female Infants—Visit
from the Rawul—Jain Temple—Sham-fight of Bheels—
Visit from the Raja of Barreah—Dreadful Famine—
Brinjarrees cssecccccsresietssrertestnciescsaces

PAGE

400

439

491




The Binder is requested to place this after the Table of
. Contents in Vol. II.

Tue Editor is much concerned to find that a passage in
Vol. ii. p. 457, relative to Colonel Todd's relinquishment of
* his situation, has given pain to a person for whom her hus-
band felt the greatest fespect and esteem. She is anxious
therefore to remove any unfavourable impression which may
exist on the subject by stating, that she now has the autho-
rity of a gentleman, who at the time was a Member of the
Supreme Council, to say, that no such imputation was ever

fixed on Colonel Todd’s character.
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NARRATIVE

A JOURNEY,
: &e.

CHAPTER XIV.

ALLAHABAD TO CAWNPOOR.

Description of Caravan—Armed Peasantry—Camaulpoor—Fyzee Mus-
seeh—Visits from Zemindas and Imam—Mussuiman Soldier twrned
Saint— Ryuts oppressed by Soldiery—Futtehpoor— Serai—Beggars liv~.
ing in Tombs—Stormy March to Kulednpoor—Ddk Journey to Cawn-
poor—Hospital and School— Description of Town and Climate.

AT length, dn Thursday morning the 30th of Sep-
tember, we began our journey, having sent off some
hours before our motley train, consisting of twenty-
four camels, eight carts drawn by bullocks, twenty-
four horse-servants, including those of the Arch-
deacon and Mr. Lushington, ten poneys, forty
bearers and coolies of different descriptions, twelve
tent-pitchers, and a guard of twenty Sepoys under
a native officer. The whimsical caravan filed off
in state before me; my servants, all armed with

spears, to which many of them had added, at their
VOL. II B



2 CARAVAN.

own cost, sabres of the longest growth, looked, on
their little poneys, like something between cos-
sacks and sheriff’s javelin-men ; my new Turkoman
horse, still in the costume of his country, with his
long, squirrel-like tail painted red, and his mane
plaited in love-knots, looked as if he were going to
eat fire, or perform some other part in a melo-
drama ; while Mr. Lushington’s horses, two very
pretty Arabs, with their tails docked, and their
saddles English (“ Ungrigi”) fashion, might have
attracted notice in Hyde-park; the Archdeacon’s
buggy and horse had every appearance of issuing
from the back gate of a college in Cambridge on a
Sunday morning ; and lastly came some mounted

gens d’armes, and a sword and buckler-man on -

foot, looking exactly like the advanced guard of a
Tartar army. Rain, however, long prayed for, but
which was now an inconvenienoe to us, prevented
our starting all together, and it was late in the
evening before we arrived at Cooseah, 16 miles
from Allahabad, where we found two excellent
tents, of three apartments each, pitebed for our
reception, and the tea-kettle boiling under the
shade of some stately trees in a wild country of
ruins and jungle, now gemmed and glowing with
the scattered fires of our cofilah.

- This was the first night I ever passed under
canvas, and, independent of its novelty, I found

the comforts of my dwelling greatly exceed my-

expectation. The breeze blew in very fresh and
pleasantly through the tent door, the ground, co-
vered with short withered grass, was perfectly dry,
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though rain had so lately fallen, and my bed and
musquito-curtains were arranged with as much
comfort as in Calcutta. The only circumstance
which struck me as likely to be annoying, even to
a lady, was the publicity of the situation,—her bed
within a few inches of an open door, a body of
men-servants and soldiers sleeping all round that
door, and a sentry pacing backwards and forwards
beforeit. After al, however, this publicity is more
apparent than real. The check of the tent pre-
vents effectually any person from seeing what
passes within who does not come purposely up
to peep, and this the sentry would not allow.

- At five o’clock on the morning of October 1st
we again began our march, and proceeded about
twelve miles, to the second customary station,
called Cussiah, a grove of neem-trees, more ex-
tensive than that which we had left, and at a small
distance from a large but ruinous village. We
passed through a country much wilder, worse cul-
tivated, and worse peopled than any which I had
seen in India. What cultivation there was con-
sisted of maize, growing very tall, but sadly burnt
by the continued drought. This, however, was
only in patches, and the greater part of the pros-
pect consisted of small woods, scattered in a very
picturesque manner over a champaign country,
with few signs of habitations, and those most of
them in ruins. I was strongly reminded of the
country of the Tchemoi-morski cossacks, to which
the groupes of people in dresses nearly similar, and
all armed, who passed us on the road, undoubtedly,

B2 '



4 THE DOOAB.

in a great measure, contributed. I had been dis~
posed to wonder at Colonel Francklin’s counsel to
buy spears for my servants, and at the escort which
had been ordered me; but I soon found, that
whether necessary or not, such precautions were
at least customary. Every traveller whom we met,
even the common people going to market, had
either swords and shields, spears, or match-lock
guns, and one man had a bow and quiver of arrows,
in that circumstance, as well as in his dress and
person, extremely resembling a Circassian warrior.
The road was rugged ; nothing, indeed, so far as I
had yet seen, could appear more unfounded than
the assurances which I have heard in Calcutta, that
an open carriage is an eligible method of travelling
in the Dooab, on any other ground than cheap- .
ness. I have been often told that the road as far
as Meerut would answer perfectly for a gig. The
fact is, there are no roads at all, and the tracks
which we follow are very often such as to require
care even on horseback. By driving slowly, no
doubt a gig may go almost any where, but it is
any thing but an agreeable pastime to drive along
tracks which, when beaten, are so poached by the
feet of horses and cattle, and so hardened by the
sun as to resemble a frozen farm-yard, while if the
traveller forsakes these roads, he encounters cracks
deep and wide enough to break his wheels, Here
and there is a tolerably level mile or two, but with
a few such exceptions, there is no fast or pleasant
driving in this part of India.

- Both men and women, whom we met on the
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road, I thought decidedly taller, fairer, and finer
people than the Bengalees. Some of the Sepoys,
indeed, of a regiment who passed us, were of com-
plexions.so little darker than those of Europe, that
as they approached I really at first took them for
Europeans. Every thing seems to assimilate gra-
dually to the scenes and habits of the eastern and
southern parts of Europe. The people no longer
talk of their daily rice, but say “ it is time to eat
bread to-day.” Instead of the softness and gen-
tleness so apparent in those Indians whom we first
saw, these men have a proud step, a stern eye, and
a rough loud voice, such as might be expected from
people living almost always in the open air, and in
& country where, till its acquisition by the English,
no man was sure that he might not at any moment
be compelled to fight for his life or property. Much
of this necessity is passed away,- but something yet
remains. The nation is still one of lawless and
violent habits, containing many professed thieves, .
and many mercenary soldiers, who, in the present
tranquillity of the country, are at any instant ready
to become thieves, and the general sense of moral
feeling is, in this particular, so low, that one ceases
to wonder that banditti are from time to time heard
of, and that every body finds it desirable to take
his arms with him on a journey.

I was greatly pleased with my new horse, but I
was annoyed in the eourse of the ride by one of
his shaes breaking. At Cassiah I enquired of the
% Tussildar,” or tacksman, a very decent sort of
gentleman-farmer, where a smith could be ob-
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tained, and he told me to my sorrow that the peo-
ple of the country seldom shod their herses, and
that I should not meet with one nearer than Fut-
tehpoor, a distance of three days’ journey. There
was no remedy but patience, and I had my horse
led as quietly as possible. In other things there
was enough to occupy my attention, as I was as-
sailed by complaints from every part of the cofilah,
of some deficiency or other in our equipments, or
some experienced, or apprehended inconvenience.
My own tents were found to be so large as to re-
quire elephants to carry them, the camels were too
few, and some of them were very weak, there were
no “sitringees,” or tent-carpets, and no tent for the
Sepoys. In the midst of all this hubbub, it began
to rain hard, and the camp-followers with one con-
sent began to say that we must halt next day to
supply these deficiencies, and to dry the tents,
which being so large, could not be carried in a wet
state. To halt on a Saturday I was very unwilling,
inasmuch as I had always proposed to rest on the
Sunday following. I did my best, therefore, to
persuade them to get on with all which could be
done that day, and since the camels were too few,
applied to the Tussildar for some hackeries to help
them. Even to this, however, the poverty of the
village was unequal, and I was glad to obtain four '
baggage-oxen, to make up the deficiency in the
Company’s appointments. Meantime arrived a Se-
poy, with sitringees from General Morley, and I
sent back by him some of the most useless articles
of our equipage, thus materially lightening one of
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the heaviest laden camels. The rest were relieved
by the accession of the oxen, and if the tents got
dry, the “ clashees” (tent-pitchers) again allowed
that we might proceed in the morning prosperously.
The evening was fair and very pleasant, and we
all found abundant interest and employment in
walking round the motley groupes of men and ani-
mals which made up our caravan, seeing the ca-
mels, horses, and oxen fed, and talking with the Tus-
sildar, who, with a little retinue of swords, shields,
and spears behind him, again made his appearance.
I attempted to have some canversation with the
Jemautdar, who commanded the Sepoys, but found
him a very shy and modest man. little disnosed to
talk, while for asking many

was hardly sufficient; to ]

gave up some of the serv:

been completely overlookeq

at Allahabad. )

In the course of this evening a fellow, who said
he was a gao-wala, brought me two poor little le-
verets, which he said he had just found in a field.
They were quite unfit to eat, and the bringing them
was an act of cruelty of which there are few in-
stances among the Hindoos, who are generally hu-
mane to wild animals. In this case, on my scold-
ing the man for bringing such poor little things
from their mother, all the crowd of camel-drivers
and camp-followers, of whom no inconsiderable
number were around us, expressed great satisfac-
tion and an entire concurrence in my censure. It
ended in the man promising to take them back to
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the very spot (which he described) where he had
picked them up, and in my promising him an ana
if he did so. To see him keep his word two stout
waggoner's boys immediately volunteered their ser-
vices, and I have no doubt kept him to his con-
tract.

October 2.—The night was drizzly, so that when
X arose at four in the moming I found the tent too
wet, in the opinion of the Tindals, for the camels
to bear it. About eight o’clock, however, a drying
wind having sprung up, we were enabled to send
off the two small “ routees,” (or breakfast tents,)
to serve as a shelter till the arrival of the larger
tents, and partly on horseback, partly in my palan- -
quin, I reached a place a few miles short of our
destined station before noon. At Coty, our halt-
ing-place, we remained till the cool of the evening,
and then went on to Camaulpoor, near Currah. -
Here we encamped amid a vast field of tombs and
ruins; (of the former our guide said there was « a
lac all save five,”) and the whole scene, with its
jungle, and deserted appegrance, was singularly
picturesque and romantic. - The inhabited peart of
Cuwryah is still, however, considerable, and we soon
found that there were peopl¢ in the neighbour-
hood, by the number of little shops at once set up
under the trees around us, with an eye to our
custom.
,_ owes its fame, it seems, and stately build-
ings o & celebrated saint nameil Camaul Shek, who,
with his son, and several of his diseiples, lies buried
bexg, The tomb is still in tolerable repair, which
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is more than can be said of any of the others,
which have been splendid but are now mere ruins,
in a grave and solemn style of architecture, being
a square tower pierced on each front with elegantly
formed and carved Gothic door-ways, and sur-
mounted with a dome of a very judicious form,
and harmonizing with the general character of the
building, not being semi-~circular but conical, and
in the same form of a Gothic arch, as is displayed
in the other arches of the building. Besides this
large chapel are many raised tombs, of different
siZes, from sniall terraces, with kiblas for prayers,
down to stone coffins as they are sometimes called
in England, and as they are found in similar forms
and with nearly the same ornaments, in our old
Cathedrals. These ruins and sepulchres reminded
me of Caffa; but there was no other similarity;
{nstead of the bare rocks which surround that an-
cient city, we had a grove of noble trees, under
which our horses, camels, and bullocks were dis-
posed in different clusters, and the tents, the fires,

the baskets of fruits, rice, ghee, &c. exposed for
-sale, and the varied and picturesque costume of the
crowd assembled under it, the red uniform of the
Sepoys, the white garments of our own servants,
the long veils and silver ornaments of the female
villagers, and the dark mantles, dark beards, and
naked limbs of the male peasantry and ecoolies,
mingled with the showy dresses, swords, fyields,
and spears of the Chuprassies, gave the whole
scene the animated and interesting effect of an
eastern fair, an effect which the east, perhaps, can
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alone supply, and which I greatly regretted my
want of ‘skill to convey effectually to my friends in
Europe. My dear wife will, I trust, sooner or
later see many such scenes in my company.

These tombs, ruins, and jungles are favourable
to robbery, for which Currah and Camaulpoor bear
a very bad name, and an additional body of ten
Chuprassies, besides the four Sepoy sentries, were
thought necessary by the Zemindar of Currah to
keep watch at night over our extensive encamp-
ment. ' ' - ’

October 3.—This day being Sunday was a day
of rest to us all, and to none of us I believe was it
unacceptable. Its value to the animals, soldiers,
and labourers was never perhaps so powerfully
impressed on my mind, as now that I saw them
round me, after three days of great fatigue, in the
actual enjoyment of a twenty-four hours’ repose
and relaxation. I had Church in my tent, which,
besides our two families and Abdullah, was attended
by two of Mr. Corrie’s former converts, Fyzee
Musseeh and Anund Musseeh, who joined him at
Benares, and are attending him up the country.
The latter is a fine young man, who speaks and
reads English well. Fyzee Musseeh understands
it but imperfectly, except in reading, but is an in-
teresting and remarkable person. He is the son
of a wealthy ryut near Moradabad, who, though
himself a Hindoo, sent his son to a celebrated
Mussulman preceptor, in the hope that a know-
ledge of Arabic and Persian would recommend him
to the service of the king of Oude. The lessons,
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however, which the young idolater received opened
his eyes to the absurdity of the religion which he
had hitherto professed. He turned Mussulman,
was circumcised, and received the name of Fyzee
Mohammed, and was régarded for several years
as one of the most promising students among “ the
true believers.” His increased knowledge, how-
ever, of hignew creed was far from satisfying him
of its procgeding from God, and he was still more
induced to waver by learning that a very holy
Mussulman saint in the neighbourhood had, on his
death-bed, confessed that he found no comfort but
in the words of Jesus the son of Mary. To obtain
a knowledge of these words, he went to a Romish
Priest at Lucknow, and applied to him for a copy
of the Gospel. The priest took considerable pains
with him, but Fyzee Mohammed no sooner saw
the images in his chapel than he cried out that
this could never be the religion of which he was
in quest, and undertook another journey in'search
of Mr. Chamberlain, the Baptist minister, who was
then in the service of the Begum Sumroo. He had
but little conversation with him, but obtained the
book he wanted, which completely convinced him,
till he was again dissatisfied with the explication
which he obtained of some of the difficult passages.
He at length went to Agra, another long journey,
and after staying some time in Mr. Corrie’s nelgh-
bourhood, was baptized into, and has ever since
continued a steady member of, the Church of Eng-
land, under the name of Fyzee Musseeh. Heis a
little man, middle aged, with a very mild and me-
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ditative cast of countenance, of no talent for public
speaking, and his whole manner reserved, shy, and
timid. He is, however, an admirable scholar in
_every part of eastern learning, of much disinterest-
edness and modesty, reads English pretty well,
though he is tog diffident to speak it, and is still
very greatly respected as a learned and holy man
by many both of the Hindoos and Mussulmans.
His retired manner and want of pratorical powers
have as yet déterred Mr. Corrie from recommend-
ing him as a Missionary or Catechist, but I am
myself inclined to believe that his sterling sense
and intellectual powers may well counterbalance
any external deficiencies. Fyzee Musseeh travels
independently of us on a poney, with one servant,
for his circumstances are respectable. He lodges
in the caravanserais, and from time to time calls on
the Archdeacon. This morning he brought a sin~
gular account of & conversation he had had the
night before with a stranger, a Hindoo in outward
appearance, who, on entering the serai, drew his
carpet near him, and conversed on indifferent sub-
jects till the usual hour of Mussulman prayer,
when, supposing him to be a Mussulman, he said,
# 1 will pray with you,” and chanted a distich
which Mohommeda,ns are in this country fond of
repeatmg H

¢¢ If the grandson of Jesus had died for the sins of men,
ﬁen all the Christians would have been Mussulmans.”

The meaning of this couplet is not very easy to
make out. AH I can conjecture is, that there is



FYZEE MUSSEEH. 13

seme confusion between sister’s son, or cousin, and
grandson, thie name of AgaWZee being, though less
properly, apphcable to these relations likewise, that
an allusion is made to the notion entertained by
Mussulmans, that our.Lord himself was not cruci-
fied, but taken up to heaven, and that Judas was
executed in his stead and in his likeness; and
lastly, that they confound Judas, or Jude, the rela-
tion of our Lord (not Iscariot) with the traitor,
and that they mean to say, that had the atonement
on the cross been what Christians suppose, they
would have been the true professors of Islam, and

the subsequent mission of Mohammed would have
been unnecessary. Be this as it may, the couplet
gave occasion to Fyzee Musseeh to set his new
acquaintance right as to many particulars in the
history of Christ, to which the man listened with
profound attention. When he had ended, he asked
some very pertinent questions, and at length said,
“ May God reward you, Sir! God, I believe, has
sent me to this place to meet you, for you have
told me much which I did not know before, and
much that I was desirous of learning. I am a
Hindoo, but have been for some time a searcher
after truth, and was inclined to turn Mussulman, if
I had not found that the Mussulmans also acknow-
ledged Eesa as a prophet, and that therefore it
was desirable to learn something of his religion
in the first place. I shall now pray to God and to
Jesus to guide me farther.” They prayed toge-
ther, and parted next morning, the man saying
that Fyzee Musseeh should hear from him again.
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. 'This is interesting in itself, and on many ac-

counts ; but it is particularly curious, inasmuch as
. Fyzee Musseeh says it is only one of many symp-
toms of a considerable change taking place in the
Hindoo mind, a growing contempt of idolatry, and
an anxiety after other forms of belief. At present
he says the Mussulmans get many converts. Ere
long, perhaps, Christianity also may come in for
its share of the harvest.

Fyzee Musseeh was not our only visitor; the
Zemindar, a very well dressed and gentlemanly
man, on a good horse, and with a greater retinue’
than usual, also called and sate some time. Mr.
Ward, the collector of Allahabad, had prepared us
to expect him, and told us that he was a man of
good family, and respectable character. The con-
versation was, of course, general enough, till I
Tuckily introduced the subject of field-sports, on
which he was eloquent. I observed, that there
was much jungle inthe neighbourhood, and asked
if there were any tygers. “ Tygers! No,” said he,
“ not for several years back; and as for jungle,
there is three times as much cultivated land now
as there used to be under the government of the
Vizier. Then there were tygers in plenty, and
more than plenty; but there are better things than
tygers now, such as corn-fields, villages, and people.
However, in the jungle which still remains, we have
deer, wild hogs, and @rnu.” This latter name be-
longs to a species of gigantic buffaloe, which I had
understood to be very uncommon, but which it
seems, though rare, is here sometimes to be met
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with. The thickest jungles, he said, were on the
banks of the river, and they were the most abun-
dant in game of every kind. On the whole it is
eurious and interesting to find both the apparently
progressive improvement of the country under the
British government, as contrasted with its previous
state, and also how soon, and how easily, in a set-
tled country, the most formidable wild animals be-
come extinct before the power of man. The tyger
will soon be almost as great a rarity in our eastern
as in our western dominions ; the snake, however,
will hold his ground longer. I forgot to mention,
that while at Allahabad I was one night roused by
the entrance of several men armed with sticks and
spears. Abdullah, who was at their head, called
out, “ Lie still, my lord ; these people have seen a
very large chichta creep into your window.” 1T did
not lie still, however, but got a stick and joined
the party; after an accurate search nothing was
found except a large hole in the floor, into which,
probably, the animal had made its escape. The
bearers might have killed him when they first saw
him, but, unless they are urged to do so, they sel-
dom will, from their superstitious veneration for
serpents, a feeling very common among the Hin-
doos, and which accounts, in part, for the number
of snakes yet found in these provinces. Next morn-
ing a farther search was made, but nothing found ;
and I could observe that this double discovery of
snakes entering my bed-room, was considered by
my Hindoo servants as a sign of great good luck,
and raised me in their estimation. :
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We had yet another visitor; the Imam of the
neighbouring mosque, a very handsome man, with
a splendid beard, acheerful, though rather sarcastic
countenance, and two of the merriest, most intelli-
gent eyes that I have seen, called, as he said, in
his capacity of Padré, to offer his respects to kss
Bishop. He had been a pilgrim to Mecca and
Medina, had visited Jerusalem, mount Sinai, and
Cairo, and had testimonials from a Greek Archis
mandrite at Bethlehem to his good character and
good acquiréments. He sate with us some time,
and I was able to understand him very tolerably.
Mr. Corrie was much amused with him, and said
he was a good specimen of a travelled worldly
Mussulman, with. little seriousness in his peculiar
creed, and probably few thoughts of religion at all.
I asked him to drink coffee, telling him that he
must know very well that in Turkey, Egypt, and
Arabia, Mussulmans and Christians eat together
without scruple. He bowed, and answered with a
smile, “I know that well, my lord, but it is not
the custom in this country.” He was pleased, how-
ever, with the offer, and said, with my permission,
since we seemed, curious about his travels, he would
return in the evening and bring his journal, which
he had kept regularly. I answered, that if his
journal was as entertaining as his conversation, he
might find it worth his while to get it printed at
Calcutta. In the evening, however, it turned out
to be a very short and dry diary, merely curious to
a person making a map. Indeed, to do him jus-
tice, when I talked about printing it at first, he
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shook his head, as if he thought it would not an-
swer. He now told us how it came to pass that
he first went to Mecca. A certain Mussulman of
good connections, and bred a soldier, had been,
- after the late pacification of India by Lord Hastings,
- completely thrown out of employment. In his dis-
tress what to do, he applied to a relation high in
the service of the Nawib Vizier, for help and ad-
vice, whose answer was “ Turn Saint” * How
so!” was the reply; “every body knows that my
life has not been saintly !” “ But your beard,” said
the adviser, “is very much so, and a few weeks
will enable you to assume the proper tone and
carriage. I have a brother who is a man of ac-
knowledged learning and holiness ; I will get him to
countenance you, and introduce you to different
devout Mussulmans, and then you have only to get
disciples, and you will live very well.” He did so,
.—put on a coarse raiment and a sad exterior,
preached up pilgrimage to Mecca, declared himself
ready to conduct a caravan thither, and soon found
people enough, among whom our guest was, one,
to follow him and subscribe their money for this
holy undertaking. The profits, however, he made
during the voyage, and by a dustoory® on all the
alms either given or received by the party, were so
considerable, that on his return some of his confi-
dential disciples had a quarrel with him for a more
equal distribution of booty, and scandal arose, which

! A customary deduction from all money paid, given, or received on
any possible occasion, made by the person through whose hands it
passes, and one of the most fruitful sources of cheating in India.—Enp.

VOL. Il C
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compelled the saint to go and make disciples e:.
where. “ Nevertheless,” said the Hajee who gave
us this account, composing his face to a due ex-
pression of gravity, “ he is doubtless a holy man,
and of great eloquence.” I suspect our visitor may
have been, on this occasion, not one of the geese,
but the foxes.

October 4.—We went this morning to a station
named Choubee Serai, through a country differing
little from that which we had passed already. In
the march we met a strong column of infantry,
about 2,300 men, with a long train of baggage,
elephants, camels, bullocks, and camp-followers, on
their march from Cawnpoor to the eastward. The
groupes afforded by the line of march, the little
parties halting under trees, the loaded animals, the
native women conveyed in “ dhoolies,” or litters,
and hackeries, the naked limbs of the baggage-
drivers and camp-followers, the different gradations
of horse, from the wild shaggy tattoo, to the sleek
and gentle Arab, with the uniforms and arms, were
some of them beyond description beautiful. What
would not Wouverman have made of an Eastern
army ?

-Some of the Sepoys asked Mr. Corri€’s servants
to whom our party belonged, and where we were
going. On being told it was the Lord Padre Sahib
going to Bombay, one of them exclaimed, ¢ The
Lord. Sahib goes to the side of Bombay, we go

“ghere fighting is!” It is possible that he had
never heard of any Lord Sahib but the Governor-
general, and was. therefore naturally surprised to

11
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. of his going in a direction so contrary to that
where the stress of public affairs called him. On
our arrival at Choubee Serai, we found the people
complaining sadly of these troops, who had, they
said, taken whatever they wanted without pay-
ment, had broken and wasted more than they con-
sumed, and beaten the peasantry for not bringing
the supplies faster. The laws of British India are,
in these respects, no less just than those of Eng-
land, and the magistrates, I have every reason to
believe, are, to the utmost of their power, anxious
to afford complete protection to the people. There
are some articles, however, such as grass, fire-wood,
and earthen pots of the cheap and coarse kind used
once for cooking a dinner and afterwards broken
by all Hindoos of a respectable caste, which the
Zemindars are expected to furnish gratis to the
Company’s troops, and all persons travelling with
public “ Purwannus,” or Government orders, for
which the Zemindars receive a yearly abatement
of their taxes, but which may sometimes, when
many and extensive requisitions are made, press
hard on the poor ryuts. I was, therefore, as care-
ful as I possibly could be to ascertain the amount
of the different things demanded by my people, or
furnished by the villagers, to take care that no
unreasonable demands were made, and that no-
thing more than the letter of the law required, was
either taken or accepted by our people without
payment. This was the first thmg I did on alight-*
ing from my horse, (my arrival in the camp and
that of the supplies usually taking place about the
c2
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same time) and while a readiness to listen to all
complaints obtained me from the peasantry the
name of “ Ghureeb-purwar,” (poor man’s provider)
the object was easily accomplished with a caravan
so small as ours. With an army, however, of
course, the case is very different, and the officers
at Cawnpoor, to whom I thought it right to men-
tion the complaints I had heard, said that they
feared the Sepoys often took provisions without
payment, when the bustle of a march and other
circumstances rendered them secure from the ob-
servation of their European officers. Still they
said, the neighbourhood even of these last was a
great check to them, and the difference between
their minor encroachments, and the open plunder
and violence of a native prince’s camp, was what
nobody could believe who had not seen it.

Soon after I had got through the complaints and
difficulties of the Commissariat, an elderly Euro-
pean in a shabby gig drove up, and entering into
conversation with Abdullah, asked him some ques-
tions about my horse. On hearing that he had
lost a' shoe, he professed himself a blacksmith, and -
said he had been farrier many years to a dragoon
regiment, and was now a pensioner, on his way to
Allahabad in search of employment in his trade.
He produced some specimens of very neat horse-
shoes, and I soon set him to work to remove the
Indian shoes, which pinched my horse’s feet, and
replace them with some of a better fashion. He
was a very good and tolerably reasonable workman,
a Lancashire man from the borders of Yorkshire,
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with a dialect and physiognomy rather approaching
the latter than the former county. In the evening
he went on to the serai a little farther, having, as
he frankly observed, “been in vary gud luck to
meet us,” since he found a profitable job without
any delay in his journey, and obtained a letter of
recommendation, as a neat artist, to Allahabad.
In the course of this evening my attention was at-
tracted by the dreadful groans of one of our bag-
gage-camels at some little distance among the trees.
I went to the spot and found that two of the “Sar-
banns,” or camel-drivers, had bound its legs in a
kneeling posture, so that it could not rise or stir,
and were now busy in burning it with hot irons, in
all the fleshy, muscular, and cartﬂagmous parts of
its body. They had burned six deep notches in
the back of its neck, had seared both its cheeks
immediately under the eye, its haunches and head,
and were now applying the torturing instrument
to its forehead and nostrils. I asked what they
were doing, and they answered that “it had a fever
and wind, and would die if they did not treat it in
this manner.” I called Abdullah and asked him if
such a remedy was usual. He said it was so in this
country and in Persia, but that the Arabs in similar
cases found a little warm water-gruel with garlick
sufficient. I should have thought so too, but the poor
animal’s sufferings were now over for the present,

and by and bye they actually gave it a large ball of
garlick. It was better, they told me, some hours
after, but on renewing my enquiries in the morning,
Theard that it was finally released from its misery.
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October 5.—Another stage of 14 miles to Mun-
diserai. The parched state of the country had till
now threatened a famine. ~Rain had fallen at Be-
nares and Allahabad, but none as yet in the coun-
try through which we had marched. The fears
- expressed by the poor people every where had been
very touching. One of the Tussildars had asked
me to pray for them, and said, with a curious mix-
ture of Eastern compliment and undoubted truth,
“ We poor people have had great trouble here, but
now your worship is come, if it pleases God, we
shall have rain.” I assured him of my prayers, and
had, indeed, used, both in the Church at Allahabad,
and during our morning and evening family prayers
of every day for the last fortnight, the Collect con-
taining that petition. This morning, soon after
we had reached our encampment, their deep dis-
tress was relieved, and several smart showers fell
during the day and night, at which we rejoiced
most sincerely, since, though for us the dry weather
was better, it was impossible to put our conveni- .
ence in competition with the food of millions. The
change of weather, however, seemed to disagree
with our people, who were several of them taken
ill, but were relieved by proper remedies.

October 6.—The march before us being longer
than usual, the loaded waggons began to set out
soon after midnight, and Mr. Lushington and I
were on horseback at three, to enable the Clashees
to take down our tents. The sky was cloudy, and
as we picked our way with some difficulty in the
dark, through watery roads and a wild open coun-
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try, my recollection was forcibly drawn to those
times when my youngest brother and I used to
ride some miles to meet the mail in our way to
school, and afterwards to College. Thence I natu-
rally passed to the journeys of a riper age in the
same neighbourhood, my wife’s parting adieu and
exhortation to take care of myself, and to write as
soon as I got to London, at a time when we little
thought of ever enduring more than a month’s
separation. Hodnet, dear Hodnet, as we left it,
and as it is now, Moreton, and all the names and
recollections connected with them, combined to
make me sad, and I was obliged to turn my atten-
tion to Bombay, and the meeting to which I look
forwards there, to restraih some emotion which I
was not sorry the darkness concealed. We rode
on in silence about seven miles, when, in passing
_a village, we were roused by the lights, tinsel,
flowers, mummery, horns, gongs, and shouts of
Seeta, Rama, Luchmun, and their followers, in the
concluding feast after the destruction of the paper
giant Ravana. The show was really pretty at a
certain distance, but the little performers were all
sadly tired, and I was not sorry, for their sakes,
that this was their last night of acting. :
One of the byestanders told us our road, which
we should otherwise have had some difficulty in
finding, and we went on through a winding street,
and amid the mud walls of cow-houses and sheds,
when a coolie came up to me and said that Dinoo,
one of my sick servants, had fallen off his horse
and was dying. I immediately went into the watch-
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house, and found him stretched on a mat which
they had brought out for him, complaining of great
pain, but speaking little and moaning dismally. I
was much shocked, and the more so because I did
not know what to give him; indeed my medicine
chest was gone on with the palanquin, and all
the town, except the watchman, were busy with
the show. I asked if they could get a dhooly for
him, and bring him on to our next station, Futteh-
poor. The watchman, who was now joined by
~ another man, said “there were no bearers in the
village.” “ What,” said I, ““ all those men whom I
saw following Rama, can none of them put their
shoulders under a bamboo and carry this poor man
a few coss, when they are sure of being well paid
for it?” “ My Lord,” was the characteristic an-
swer, “ they are all coolies, not bearers, they can
- only carry loads on their heads, and cannot carry
aman!” Igrew impatient, and said that I insisted
upon his being brought some way or other, and by
hand, for the motion of a hackery was more than
he could bear, and that if he was not brought in
three hours’ time to Futtehpoor, I would complain
to the Cutwal. I repeated this to the Jemautdar
of the village, who now made his appearance, and
he promised faithfully that help should be forth-
coming. At length (an European would never
guess how the matter was settled) four women
came forward with one of the country cane-bed-
steads ; the patient was placed on it, and the sturdy
lasses took it up on their heads like Cariatides,
and trudged away with it. I left a spearman by
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way of escort, and went on before, with but little
hope that the poor man would reach the camp
alive.

The day was now breaking, and we went on at
a brisker pace, my young horse confirming me
more and more in my good opinion of him, till,
while stopping to let him drink in a plash of water,
he all at once lay down and began rolling. I was
not hurt, and the circumstance would not have

"been worth mentioning, had not the saees given as

a reason for it, that the Turkomans fed their colts
with buffaloe’s milk, and that my horse had pro-
bably thus acquired both the fondness for water,
and the folly of his foster mother ! Certainly he
seemed altogether unconscious of having done
wrong, and imagined, perhaps, that the cold bath
would be as agreeable to me as to himself ; indeed,
I gave him no reason to suppose the contrary, but
shall in future watch him more closely on similar
occasions. _

The road for some miles from Futtehpoor lies
over an open plain, as level as any part of India,
and seeming marked out by nature for the scene
of a great battle which should decide the fate of the
country. Here we were met by the Cutwal of
Futtehpoor, who, in much civility, had come out

- on horseback to pay his respects, attended by the

usual up-country retinue of shield and spear. I

could not help smiling as the thought occurred,

how different from the “ great man,” whom he

probably expected, he must have found me, on a

horse, without attendants, or even saees, and hav-
8
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ing on every part of my hat, jacket, and trowzers,
the muddy stains of the nullah. However, the in-
terview passed with great propriety on all sides,
but as I was still wet and cold, and his retinue
could not possibly keep pace with me, I begged
him to spare the compliment of accompanying me
into the town.

Futtehpoor is a large -place, with more appear-
ance of prosperity than any town I have seen since
Allahabad. It contains some tolerably good houses,
and a very elegant little mosque, built within these
few years by the nephews and heirs of the cele-
brated eunuch Almass Ali Kh4n, long minister to
the Nawib of Oude, and who held for many years
the whole southern and western Dooab from Meerut
to Allahabad in farm. He was remarkable for his
wealth, his attachment to the English, and, as it
is said, for his talents.

Futtehpoor is surrounded, like most of these
towns, with tombs, in the midst of which our tents.
were pitched. Near us was a large but ruinous
serai, which had, however, more of its interior de-
tail perfect than most which I have seen in India.
It corresponded in many respects with those of
Turkey and Crim Tartary,—a large court with
two gateways opposite to each other, surmounted
by towers net unlike those of a college, with a
cloister or verandah all round raised about a foot
from the ground, with a pucka floor, and having
little fire-places contrived against the wall, just
large enough to hold the earthen pitchers in which
all the cookery of the country is carried on, and
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behind this, a range of small and dark apartments
a step lower than the verandah. No payment is
required for lodging here, except a few cowries to
the sweeper, while for a very few pice, grass and
water will be furnished to a traveller’s beasts, and
wood and earthen pots to himself; for provisions
“the neighbouring bazar is ready. These serais are
generally noble monuments of individual bounty,
and some were in ancient times liberally endowed,
and furnished supplies of gram? milk, and grass
gratis to the traveller, as well as shelter. Their
foundations are most of them alienated, but even
so far as shelter only is concerned, it is a very
great blessing in this country, where the general
poverty of the natives, and the prejudices of caste,
forbid a stranger hoping for admission into any
private dwelling. Even now, though ruinous, they
are kept tolerably clean, and their benefit is so
great to all persons, whether Europeans or natives,
who are not rich enough to possess tents, and oc-
casionally to some even of those who are, that I
rejoice to learn that their restoration is one of the
objects proposed by Government in the application
. of the internal tolls to works of public improve-
ment.

The only plague attendant on our present situa-
tion arose from the swarms of sturdy- Mussulman
beggars, calling themselves “ Marabouts,” or holy
men, and living in the tombs around us. I gave
alms to one old man who addressed me by the

2 A kind of vetch on which horses are chiefly fed in India.—Ep.
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claim of being a fellow-servant of the same God,
and had, in consequence, my ears deafened for half
the morning' by continued cries of supplication
from people in the full possession of youth, health,
and strength, who would not even have thanked
me for less than half a rupee, and who had about
as much sanctity in their appearance and demeanour
as friar Tuck, or Fray Diavolo. At last the Arch-
deacan went out, and talked to them in their own
way, and they dispersed. Dinoo, to my surprize,
arrived in camp about an hour after us, very ma-
terially better, and there seemed no doubt but that
in a dhooly he would be able to proceed.

There were some hard showers during the day,
and the night was so rainy, that though the morn-
ing of October 7th seemed rather more promising,
I gave up all idea of attempting to stir the tents,
_ and sent Mr. Corrie word to this effect. He called
on me, however, to say that he had no doubt of
being able, by the help of the Cutwal, to obtain
hackeries from the town to carry the flies, which
are the heaviest parts of the tents; that the camels
would have no difficulty with the remainder, and
that the loss of a day now would prevent our arriv-
ing in time for Sunday at Cawnpoor. I told him
that all the natives said the day would be rainy ;
but he answered that he thought the clouds were
breaking, and that the natives never were to be de-
pended on when the question was about moving.
Under these circumstances, I ordered the camels
and baggage to be got ready, having first ascer-
tained that there was a serai at Kuleaunpoor,
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where we might get shelter should our tents be
useless. The routees were gone on over-night. Mr.
Lushington and I accordingly set out immediately,
that we might get in before the morning grew hot,
and a dismal ride we had! I had anticipated at
least some showers, and was not discouraged by
the first or second which fell. But by the time we
had got something less than half way, it set in for
a thoroughly tropical wet day, with a fierce N.W.
wind, and thunder and lightning, the rain falling
in a continued torrent. It was in vain to stop, for
we were already wet to the skin, and had indeed no
shelter within reach, and we had only to keep our
horses steadily to the storm, and to be thankful to
God that it did not come on before we had day-
light sufficient to see our way through a wild and
flooded country, where the nullahs were already,
in many places, as high as our horses’ bellies.
After travelling about five miles in this way, and
when we were still four from our halting-place, we
fortunately overtook one of the palanquins, in
which was a leathern bottle of brandy, which did
us both infinite good. The road, too, was now
better, and as his horse was fresher than mine, Mr.
Lushington galloped on, in the hope of getting a
fire lighted. I followed more leisurely, passing, to
my concern, the greater part of our baggage on the
road, and having, consequently, reason to appre-
hend that we should find no dry clothes ready for
us. In fact, I found Mr. Lushington stripped to
his flannel waistcoat, and cowering over a little fire
of sticks and cow-dung, in a shed of very unpromis-
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ing appearance, the ground having been by far too
wet to enable our advanced party to pitch the rou-
tees, and the serai turning out, unfortunately, one
of the worst and most ruinous of the kind. More
brandy was not forthcoming, but we added sticks
to the fire, and I ordered breakfast, for which, for-
tunately, the materials were arrived, while some of
the advanced party of bearers, stripping themselves
naked, volunteered to go back, and, by their fresh
strength, help their companions to bring up the pet-
tarahs with our clothes, more quickly. This an-
swered well, as we had the satisfaction of finding,
when they arrived, that they were really dry.
Things now looked more promising; our horses
and ourselves were under the common shelter of
the ruinous cloister, with just room for a little table
between them and the fire. A crowd of poor shi-
vering servants was huddled round this on every
side but that which we occupied ; and another shed
at some little distance was used by Mr. Corrie’s
khinsaman as cook-room, and, should they arrive,
would serve as parlour and dressing-room for their
party. But each successive detachment of the ca-
ravan, as they continued to drop in, gave, as might
be expected, worse and worse accounts of the road.
It was “ knee-deep,”—it was middle-deep,”—it
was “ half a spear’s depth in water.” Still the rain
kept pouring on, but without thunder or wind ;
and as we looked from our shed on the swimming
dung-hills of the serai, and the poor wet camels
patiently standing or lying down among them, I
thought what a whimsical contrast the scene of-
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fered to the description in Irving’s story of the
“ Stout Gentleman.”

Our caravan continued to arrive during the day,
which cleared up towards evening, but not time
enough to prevent all our bedding from being hope-
lessly wet through. Meantime we were not quite
without employment, since besides seeing our
horses taken care of, we had all manner of com-
plaints to adjudicate between the villagers, our ser-
vants and Sepoys, and two companies more of
Sepoys who were also driven in to shelter. I could
not help feeling very uncomfortable about the Cor-
ries and their children. The people who came up
said they had obtained shelter in the house of a
Zemindar, but whether a gig and palanquin-could
get through the waters which were. between us,
was more than we could form a judgement of. At
length, just as we had given them up, and were
sitting down to dinner, they arrived, happily all
well, and having received a hospitable entertain-
ment from the Zemindar in question, at whose
house they had asked permission to boil a little
gruel for the children, and who had immediately
invited them into a comfortable verandah, and,
though a Hindoo, sent to purchase them a fowl
and currie. The Archdeacon expressed much un-
willingness to eat these in his house, knowing, he
said, how strong a prejudice would, a few years
since, have been excited against such a step. But
on his saying, “ Oh do not let us pollute your
house,” the good man returned an answer which,
Mr. Corrie observed, shewed, more than most
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things, how fast caste was wearing away, “ We
have different customs, but are we not of the same
flesh-and blood ?—My house is much honoured by

your company.” :

When the Corries saw what sort of place they
were come to, they at first regretted that they had °
not accepted the Zemindar’s invitation to stay all
night. His khinsaman, however, had managed
matters for them better than could have been ex-
pected, and except that their apartment admitted
the rain in places, it made about as good a bed-
room as a common blacksmith’s shed in England
would have done, but clean, and very sufficient for
the climate. Our palanquins made excellent beds,
and we had so many unexpected comforts, my
kh4nsaman having provided an excellent dinner of
kid-soup and bouillé, and the chest of wine having
come up, that we had abundant reason for thank-
fulness, which was increased by finding that our
sick men were not worse for their journey.

It was evident, however, that the tents could not
again be moved without a thorough drying, and as
I had appointed Saturday morning for the confir-
mation at Cawnpoor, Mr. Lushington and I agreed
with the bearers of our palanquins, for a trifling
additional sum, to carry us next day, two marches
in one, to that station, should the weather be such
as to make it practicable. We left the tents, ser-
vants,and the two police-men whom we had brought
from Allahabad, with the Corries, and set off our-
selves after breakfast on the 8th of October. The
day was fine, and though the roads were in a very
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bad state, it was delightful to hear the mutual con-
gratulations of our bearers and the villagers whom
we passed, both parties full of thankfulness to God, _
and considering themselves, with apparent reason,
as delivered from famine and all its horrors. One
" of these mutual felicitations, which the Archdeacon
overheard the day before, was very interesting, as
it was not intended for his ear, and was one of the
strongest proofs I have met with of the satisfaction
of the Hindoos with their rulers. “ A good rain
this for the bread,” said one of the villagers to the
other. "« Yes,” was the answer, “ and a good go-
vernment under which a man may eat bread in
safety.” While such a feeling prevails, we may
have good hopes of the stability of our Indian Go-
vernment.
- In crossing a nuddee, which from a ford had be-
come a ferry, we saw some characteristic groupes
and occurrences ; the price of passage in the boat
was only a few cowries, but a number of country-
folk were assembled, who could not, or would not,
pay, and were now sitting patiently by the brink,
_ waiting till the torrent should subside, or, what
was far less likely to happen, till the boatmen
should take compassion on them. Many of these
poor people came up to beg me to make the boat-
men take them over, one woman pleading that her
“ malik our bucher,” (literally master, or lord, and
young one) had run away from her, and she wanted
to overtake them ; another that she and her two
grand-children were following her son, who was a
Havildar in the regiment which we had passed just
VOL. IL . D '
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before ; and some others, that they had been in-
tercepted the previous day by this torrent, and had
neither money nor food till they reached their
homes. Four anas purchased a passage for the
whole crowd, of perhaps 30 people, and they were
really very thankful. I bestowed two anas more
on the poor deserted woman, and a whimsical scene
ensued. She at first took the money with eager-
_ ness, then, as if she recollected herself, she blushed
very deeply, and seemed miuch confused, then
bowed herself to my feet, and kissed my hands,
and at last said, in a very modest tone, “ it was
not fit for so great a man as I was, to give her two
anas, and she hoped that I and the ¢ chota Sahib,’
(little lord) would give her a rupee each!” She
was an extremely pretty little woman, but we were
inexorable, partly I believe, in my own case at least,
because we had only just rupees enough to take us
to Cawnpoor, and to pay for our men's provisions ;
however, I gave her two more anas, my sole remain-
ing stock of small change.

~ When this was all done, the Jemautdar of the
neighbouring village came to ask for the usual cer-
tificate of his having rendered us assistance. I
wrote it out for him on the top of my palanquin,
having provided myself for such purposes with paper
and Sir Thomas Acland’s inkstand, when a new
scene followed. He was very grateful for the good
word I gave him, but he had a brother, a fine
young man, now in the service of -the Peishwa
. Bajee Row, in the neighbouring town of Betourah,
but who was anxious to get into the Company’s
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service, ““ would I have the goodness to give him
a recommendation to the judge Sahib of Betourah ?”
“I do not know the judge Sahib of Betourah.”
“ But Huzoor (your worship) is Malik of the land,
and your Firmaun will be obeyed.” < Suppose I
could do your brother any good, I do not know
him, how shall I recommend him #” ¢ Huzoor may
believe me when I tell him that my brother is one
of the best men in the world!” ¢ But I am only
a traveller, and have no power.” ¢ Huzoor is
pleased to say so—but”——in short I could hardly
get him away from the palanquin side, particularly
as I did not chuse to set off till I had seen the poor
people embark, for whose passage I had paid. We -
~ then parted, the Jemautdar still declaring that he
would follow me to Cawnpoor, and bring his brother
with him. v

The natives of India seem to attach very great
importance to a written recommendation by an
European, or person in a public station, in which,
as in many other points, they strongly resemble
the Russians. The whole scene which I have de-
scribed, mutatis mutandis, (crucifixes for Brahmi-
nical strings, &c.) might have occurred at a ferry
on the Don or the Dnieper. The mixture of sim-
plicity and cunning, the importunity, the patience
and the flattery, seem to belong almost equally to
the peasantry of both countries, or more accurately
speaking, perhaps, to the state of society in which
they are placed.

We arrived between three and four at Searsoul,
the station half-way between Kuleaunpoor and

D 2 '
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‘Cawnpoor, a moderate sized village, with some neat
houses, and a handsome serai. Our people, how-
ever, were so much tired with wading up to their
middles in water, that we bade them get their din-
ners, and go to sleep till midnight, when we should
again set off. We ourselves did the same as far as
dinner' was concerned, and after a little walk round
the village, which was completely insulated by the
inundation, retired to our palanquins, which, for
security, we had had carried into the court-yard of
the Tannah, or police-office. We also engaged four
mussaulchies, less for their light, the harvest-moon
being sufficient, than to serve as guides through the
flooded country.

October 9.—The night and morning were again
fine, and the waters much abated. Still we were
seven hours going sixteen miles, and I had the dis-
appointment to find, on arriving at Mr. Williams’s
house, that, despairing of my reaching Cawnpoor
in such weather, he had sent round to say that the
Confirmation was postponed. It might, however, I
found, be easily arranged for Sunday morning, and -
in the hospitality, cleanliness, and comfort of his
house, we found abundant compensation for our
recent labours. '
. During my stay at Cawnpoor not many events
occurred worth noticing. On Sunday the 11th, I
confirmed upwards of eighty persons, a considera-
ble proportion of whom afterwards received the
Sacrament. I visited on Monday the new military
hospital, and regimental school of the 16th Lancers,
both of which are in excellent order. There is one
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ward of the former ﬁxrmshed with tubes of a new
invention, for the admission-and refrigeration of
air, which is introduced through two great valves,
like gigantic chimneys, with cowls on them, and let
off through the roof by a multitude of small iron
tunnels, with heads like ventilators. It is said to
answer tolerably, but not better than tatties; which
are here hardly more expensive. Externally, the
machinery is a great deformity to the building.
The regimental school is on the national system,
and conducted extremely well. An institution of a
wider scope and loftier pretensions was established
some years ago in, Cawnpoor, for the children both
of Europeans and natives, which obtained a very
liberal subscription from the English residents, and
has since received from Government a handsome
grant of 400 s. rupees per month. It has an excel-
lent house, with good school-rooms, an English
master and mistress at a large salary, and a Persian
moonshee, but I found it attended but by few
European and half-caste, and still fewer native chil-
dren, in deplorable want of books and other similar
supplies, and with a master who had appaxently
been brought in as a party measure, who was pre-
viously altogether inexperienced in the improved
system of educatien, and actually declined to be
examined in any of the points most necessary to
his usefulness. Except their catechism, which they
said ‘well, there was nothing satisfactory in the ap-
pearance, numbers, or proficiency of the European
children. The native boys were learning Lindley
Murray’s grammar, without any tolerable know-



38 CAWNPOOR.

ledge of the lariguage in which it is written, and
had for their single class-book Joyce’s scientific
dialogues, which they stammered over by rote, but
could none of them construe into Hindoostanee.
I asked if they had any Hindoostanee books, and
could read them into English? If they learned
geography, mathematics, or even wrote English
exercises by double translation or otherwise? No-
thing of the sort seemed to have entered the mas-
ter's head. He taught them to write a fair hand,
and to work ridiculous and useless sums in fellow-
ship, the double rule of three, and this was all his
ambition. Archdeacon Corrie kindly undertook,
during his' stay at Cawnpoor, to put him into a
better train, and I wrote out a list of books, which
I recommended to the committee to supply him
with, as well as some of the primary and simplest
elements of Bell's system of education. Thus, I
hope, things will be amended ; at present they are
bad enough, and when compared with the estab-
lishment at Benares, not at all creditable to those
who have employed more a.mple means with so
little judgement.

Cawnpoor is a place of great extent, the canton-
ments being six miles from one extremity to the
other, but of very scattered population. Its popu-
lation, however, abstracted from the civil and mili-
tary establishments, is still considerable ; there are
many handsome mosques, and the view of the town
from the course gives quite the idea of a city. The
European houses are most of them large and
roomy, standing in extensive compounds, and built
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one story high with sloping roofs, first thatched,
and then covered with tiles, a roof which is found
better than any other to exclude the heat of the
sun, and to possess a freedom from the many acci-
dents to which a mere thatched roof is liable. I
received much civility and kindness from General
Martindell and the other military officers, and espe-
cially from Colonel Lumsdaine, who took great
pains in getting our party all which was required
from the Commissariat.

Of the climate of Cawnpoor I had heard a very
unfavourable account, which, however, was not con-
firmed by the residents, who said that during the
rains it was.a very desirable situation, that the cold
months were remarkably dry and bracing, and that
the hot winds were not worse than in most other
parts of the Dooab. The great inconveniences of
the place are, as they represent it, its glare and
dust, defects however which are in a considerable
degree removed already by the multitude of trees
which they are planting in all directions. There
is no regular Christian Church. Divine service is
performed alternate mornings and evenings in a
thatched but convenient bungalow, nearly in the
centre of the station, and in a riding-house adjoin-
ing the cavalry barracks. Government has sanc-
tioned the building of two Churches, but on a
scale, I am told, of so rigid inspection and economy,
that nobody will undertake the contract. The
shops in Cawnpoor are large, and, though far
from showy, contain some good things, which are
sold very little dearer than in Calcutta. The ne-
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- cessaries of life are barely half the price which they
are there, and an excellent house may be rented
for eighty or ninety rupees monthly. On the
whole, it is in many respects one of the most con-
siderable towns which I have seen in northern
India, but being of merely modern origin; it has
no fine ancient buildings to shew ; the European
architecture is confined to works of absolute ne-
cessity only, and marked by the greatest simplicity,
and few places of its size can be named where there
is so absolutely nothing to see.
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WE left Cawnpoor on Monday afternoon, the 18th
of October, having sent our baggage and tents early
in the morning to the first station, which is only
six miles from the northern bank of the Ganges, -
the passage of which, by camels and elephants,
usually takes up a considerable space of time. The
Ganges is still a noble stream ; its width, at the
usual place of ferrying, is, I should think, not far
from a mile and a half, but it is divided at this sea-
son by a large sand-bank, and the water is in many
places shallow. Its banks on both sides are flat
and ugly, but the southern side has the advantage
in its numerous bungalows, surrounded by -their
respective gardens. We had heard much of the
misgoverned and desolate state of the kingdom of
Oude ; boats had been recently menaced, in their
way to Cawnpoor, by some of the villagers adjoin-
ing the river, and my guard had been increased,
without any application from me, from thirty to
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forty-five Sepoys, by the obliging care of General
Martindell. The immediate vicinity of the river
we certainly found uncultivated, and the peasants
who passed us here were still more universally
loaded with defensive and offensive weapons than
those of the Company’s territories in the Dooab.
We found them, however, peaceable and courte-
ous, though our escort was mostly gone forward,
and Mr. Lushington and I had cantered on by
ourselves, leaving the remainder of the party be-
hind, and, in fact, had repeatedly to ask our way
as the evening closed in.

When we arrived at our tents, a letter was put
into my hands from Mr. Ricketts, the Resident at
Lucknow, stating that the King of Oude had sent
a purveyor, or collector of taxes, (I hardly know
how to translate the word “ Atimeen,”) with two
chobdars, and ten ¢ suwarrs,” or horsemen, to ob-
tain supplies for us during our march. These per-
sons, however, together with Mr. Ricketts's own

" inessenger, had expected us at Onnaw, a village
feur miles further on, but a. supply had been ob-
tained by their authority of all which was neces-
'sa.ly for our present encampment.

" October 19.—We started early on two ele-
phants, which, after all, the good-natured exet-
tions of Captain Lumsdaine had obtained for us,
though not till I had purchased a second horse for
iny journey, a purchase, indeed, which most of my
friends tell me, in such a journey, I shall not find
superﬁuous The elephants are extremely con-
venient in the commencement of a march, while
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it is yet too ‘dark to ride on horséback with com-
fort; and by sending on our horses half-way to
wait for us, we have the relief and pleasure of a
ride during the pleasantest time of the morning:
It was. very dark, and the road excessively bad,
through a country naturally broken and marshy,
and now rendered almost impassable by the recent
rains.

In the village of Onnaw, which we reached
about half-past four in the morning, it was very
difficult to find our way, and nobody was awake
except one poor foot-traveller, who, himself a
stranger, had sat down on the brink of a large
pool, in which, apparently, the only track visible
terminated, and, wrapped up in his mantle, his
sword and shield under him, and at intervals blow-
ing the fusee of his long matchlock gun, was wait-
ing, as he said, for day, and prepared for any poss
sible attack which might in the meantime be made
on him. We did not like to wait so long, and
began knocking at the door of the nearest house,
a cottage rather larger than ordinary. No answer
was returned, and my spearmen were at once going
to break the door, or rather gate, for it was built
round a small court-yard. I forbade this step,
however, on which one of the followers of the ele.
phant crept like a cat up the mud wall, and drop-
ped down inside of the little enclosure, calling
loudly for a guide to shew the way. He was re
ceived with a volley of abuse in a female voiee,
which was not at all calmed by my assurance that
she had. nothing to fear, and that; if her husband
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would come and shew us the way, he should be
well paid for his trouble. ‘She declared her hus-
band was not at home, but at last, as she said,
merely to get rid of us, herself vouchsafed to open
the gate, and -give us some few directions. Our
- road we found, in fact, lay through the pool I have
mentioned ; and she said, if we kept well to the
right hand, without going beyond an old tree, it
was probable we should find safe footing. With
these directions we were fain to be content, and
they carried us on safely.

- We wondered all this time that we heard nothmg
of the King’s people, or Mr. Ricketts'’s servant;
shortly after, however, as the day dawned, we saw
the former galloping after us. They were mounted

_on very tolerable horses, and armed with sabres
like the suwarrs of the Company’s magistrates, but
extremely ill-dressed, and more like thieves than
peace-officers or soldiers.” The Atimeen, and Mr.

Ricketts’s servant had, they said, gone on to pre-
pare things for our reception at the encampment,
where we arrived about eight o’clock, and found it
in a grove of trees, as usual, near a half-ruined vil-
lage, but surrounded with a greater extent of well-
cultivated ground than we were prepared to expect
in this neighbourhood. -

The Admeen here called on me, and oﬂ‘ered his
nuzzur. He was a decent elderly man, looking like
an Arab merchant, and was attended by two of the
King’s- chobdars, also respectable men, and Mr.
Ricketts’s servant, one of the tallest and most pow--
erful men I ever saw.. They were followed by a

11
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troop of country people with the usual supplies,
which were, however, yielded very grudgingly, and
with bitter lamentations, all the crowd, particularly
the women, declaring that they were fleeced to the
last penny. They were apparently well satisfied,
and certainly a good deal surprised, however, on
my telling them that I should pay for the fowls
and milk, and give a gratuity of two rupees among
the wood and grass-cutters; the whole expense only
came to three rupees and a half, so cheaply may a
great deal of oppression be remedied in this country!
Nothing remarkable occurred during our conti-
nuance here, except the care with which the sar-
bans, and saeeses, brought all the animals, and
every thing which could be stolen, immediately
under the eye of the sentries. On my observing
this circumstance, the reply was immediate, “ We
are in the Nawab Vizier's country.” ' Hardly any,
even of his own people, call him King, and I must
say his name seems to be treated very disrespect-
fully under all denominations. '
- The waters were so deep a few days ago in the
" rivers which we had passed during this day’s march,
that palanquins were floated over by the help of
Kedgeree-pots, eight of which were competent to
support the vehicle, with its contents. It was, how-
ever, no very agreeable way of passing a pool of
deep water, pushed on by people swimming.
October 20.—The journey this morning was of
seven very long coss, through bad roads, with a
deep river, and several gullies made by the recent
rain. Our station was a large walled village, with
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gates, and bazar in a much handsomer style than
usual, but the walls bearing marks of decay, and
many of the houses roofless, though the shops were
neat, and the appearance of the people comfortable
and thriving. All was quiet when we arrived ; but
the servants who had gone on before with the
breakfast tents, had found the place in a state of
siege. A large sum of money, said to be 30,000
rupees, on its way to the treasury at Lucknow, had
attracted a number of the neighbouring peasantry,
who were assembled outside the walls with their
weapons, waiting for the departure of the treasure,
while sentries were posted by the escort on all the
old towers, and the gates were fast closed. One of
our servants applied for a passage in vain; the
warders were civil, but peremptory, pointing to the
lurking enemy, and asking how they should en-
danger the treasure of “ the refuge of the world.”
At last, on more of our Sepoys coming up, and
finding that we were strong enough to protect them,
they gladly opened their gates, and the armed pea-
santry dispersed themselves. Our camp was fixed
beyond the town, near a large pool of water, amid
some tall trees, and having at a little distance a
grove surrounded by a high wall with a gothic
gateway, the garden, as we were told, of a former
minister of Oude, named Nawill Sing, who had
built the village, and from whom it derived its
name. ‘
Adjoining the pool we saw a crowd of people
assembled round a fallen elephant; apprehending
that it was one of our own, I urged my horse to
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the spot. On asking, however, whose it was, &
bystander said it belonged to ¢ the asylum of the
world,” and had fallen down from weakness, which
was not surprising, since instead of an allowance
of twenty-five rupees a month, necessary for the
keep of an elephant, I was told that these poor
creatures, all but those inr the immediate stables of
his majesty, had for some time back, owing to the
dilapidated state of the finances, and the roguery
of the commissariat, received only five! They had
now given the wretched animal a cordial, and were
endeavouring to raise it on its legs, but in vain. It
groaned pitifully, but lay quite helpless, and was
in fact a mountain of skin and bone. . Another ele, -
phant of very large size, and in somewhat better
plight, was brought to assist, and I was much struck
with the almost human expression of surprise, alarm,
and perplexity in his countenance, when he ap-
proached his fallen companion. They fastened -a
chain round his neck and the body of the sick beast,
and urged him in all ways, by encouragement and
blows, to drag him up, even thrusting spears into
his flanks. He pulled stoutly for a minute, but on
the first groan his companion gave he stopped short;
turned fiercely round with a loud roar, and with
his trunk and fore feet began to attempt to loosen
the chain from his neck. In fact, his resistance
and refusal to sanction their proceedings were so
decisive, that an immediate cry arose of “le-jao,”
take him away, in which I very cordially joined. I
asked them if they could get nothing which the
fallen animal was likely to eat, urging that weak as
8
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he was, even if they did get him to rise, he would
certainly fall again. They seemed sensible of this,
and two of them ran for a great bundle of greens
and a pot of water; the greens he ate readily
enough, but refused the water, which they ac-
eounted for by saying he supposed it was physic.
He was said to be very old, which the size of his
tusks confirmed. Among the groupe thus assem-
bled were some of the tallest and finest men I have
ever seen here, or indeed in Europe. All the crowd
were civil and communicative, and I could not help
thinking that the peasants of Oude, in every thing
but honesty, bore a high rank among those of thelr
-own class throughout the world.

In the course of the day a messenger, mounted
.on a fast trotting camel, (a style of conveyance for
couriers very usual in these provinces,) arrived from
Mr. Ricketts, his saddle perched high on the top of
the hump, his carbine and sabre hanging down on
each side, and guiding the animal not with a bridle,
but with a small cord fastened to a ring through
his nostrils. The message from Mr. Ricketts was
that his own aid-de-camp, with one of the King’s,
‘would meet me next morning, at about six miles
from Lucknow, and that if I chose they would
bring with them spare elephants for our party.
This was fortunate, since on enquiry we found
that we had still nearly ten coss between us and
the Residency, a greater distance than our animals
or foot attendants could get through without some
rest, or before the middle of the day. Mr. Ricketts’s
offer, however, made the arrangement easy.
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October 21.—We set out at half-past three
o'clock, and for some time lost our way, there
being no other road than such tracks as are seen
across ploughed fields in England, the whole country

_being cultivated, though not enclosed, and much
intersected by small rivers and nullahs. The King’s
suwarrs were, I found, for shew only, since they
knew nothing about the road, and as for defence I
should have been very sorry to be obliged to rely
on them. I was pleased, however, and surprised,
after all which I had heard of Oude, to find the
country so completely under the plough, since were
the oppression so great as is sometimes stated, I
cannot think that we should witness so consider-
able a population, or so much industry. Yet that
considerable anarchy and mis-rule exist, the events
of yesterday afforded a sufficient reason for- sup-
posing.

The bulk of the population is still ev1dent1y
Hindoo. All the villages have pagodas, while many
are without mosques ; by far the greater part of the
people who pass us on the road, have the marks
of caste on their foreheads, and it being now a
Hindoo festival, the drumming, braying, and clat-
tering of their noisy music was heard from every
little collection of houses which we passed through.
At length, and sooner than we expected, we saw a
considerable “ Suwarree,” or retinue, of elephants
and horses approaching us, and were met by Captain

" Salmon and the King of Oude’s officer, the latter

followed by a train of elephants splendidly equipped

with silver howdahs, and sufficient to accommodate
VOL. IL E
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more than three times the number of our patty.
A good many suwarrs, in red and yellow, followed
Captain Salmon, and a most irregular and pictu-
resque body of infantry, with swords and shields,
long matchlock guns, and other guns of every sort
and size, spears like spits, composed, sheath and
all, of iron, and some silvered over,large triangular
green banmers, and every thing most unlike the
appearance of European war, made up the cortége
of Meer Hussun Khdn. The whole formed a stage
procession of the most interesting and shewy kind,
in which there was no regularity, and little real
magnificence, for the dresses of the men and trap-
pings of the elephants were all the worse for wear,
and the silver howdahs did not bear a close exami-
nation, but where flowing and picturesque dresses,
glowing colours, numbers, and the majestic size of
the noble animals which formed the most promi-
nent part of the groupe, produced an effect more
pleasing in the eye of a poet or an artist, than the'
sprucest parade of an English review.

While I was changing elephants, a decent look-
ing man stepped up to me, and begged to know my
name and titles at full length, in order, as he said,
“ to make a report of them to the asylum of the
world” I found, on enquiry, that he was the
writer of the court circular, a much more minute
task, and one considered of far more importance
here than in Europe. Every thing which occurs
in the family of the King himself, the Resident, the
chief officers of state, or any stranger of rank who
may arrive, is carefully noted and sent round in
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writing. And I was told that the exact hour at
which I rose, the sort of breakfast I ate, the visits
I paid or received, and the manner in which I
passed my morning, would all be retailed by the
King’s chobdars, for the information of their master,
whose own most indifferent actions, however, are
with equal fairness written down for Mr. Ricketts’s
inspection. As I mounted my new elephant, the
same sort of acclamation of “ Bismillah! Ullah
Acbar! Ullah Kureen!” was made by the attend-
ants, as I had heard on the Nawfb of Dacca's ar-
rival and departure. It is, I find, the ancient Mus-
sulman fashion, and during their stay in Lucknow,
my chobdars and bearers learnt it also from those
of the King and the Resident. How long they will
continue it I do not know. It seems a very pious
custom, and one which I should not wish to check,
though I certainly should not allow them to adopt
the proclamation, which followed on this occasion,
of my name and title, so mangled as name never
was before.

We now proceeded, three elephants abreast, that
on which Mr. Lushington and I rode, in the centre.
Meer Hussun Khén on the right, and Captain Sal-
man on the left, with the motley multitude before
and the spare elephants behind. The Corries had
fallen back, being unable to keep up with us. We
thus advanced into Lucknow, through a very con-
siderable population, and crowded mean houses of
clay, with the filthiest lanes between them that I
ever went through, and so narrow that we were
often obliged to reduce our front, and even a single

E 2
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elephant did not always pass very easily. A swarm
of beggars occupied every angle and the steps of
every door, and all, or nearly all the remaining po-
pulation were, to my surprise, as much loaded with
arms as the inhabitants of the country, a circum-
stance which told ill for the police of the town, but
added considerably to its picturesque effect. Grave
men in palanquins, counting their beads and look-
ing like Moullahs, had all two or three sword and
buckler lacquies attending on them. People of
more consequence, on their elephants, had each
a suwarree of shield, spear, and gun, little inferior
to that by which we were surrounded, and even the
lounging people of the lower ranks in the streets and
shop-doors, had their shields over their shoulders,
and their swords carried sheathed in one hand.

I recollected Sir W. Scott’s picture of the streets
of London in “ the Fortunes of Nigel,” but I should
apprehend that Lucknow offered at this moment a
more warlike exterior than our own metropolis
ever did during its most embroiled and trouble-
some periods. As we advanced, the town began
to improve in point of buildings, though the streets
remained equally narrow and dirty. We passed
some pretty mosques and some large houses, built
like the native houses in Calcutta, and the bazars
seemed well filled, so far as I could distinguish
from the height at which I sat, and the general
narrowness of the area. At last we suddenly en-
tered a very handsome street indeed, wider than
the High-street at Oxford, but having some dis-
tant resemblance to it in.the colour of its build-
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ings, and the general form and Gothic style of the
greater part of them. We saw but little of it, how-
ever, as we immediately turned up through some
folding-gates into a sort of close, with good-look-
ing houses and small gardens round it, and a bar-
rack and guard-house at its entrance. One of
these houses I was told belonged to the Resident,
another was his banqueting-house, containing apart-
ments for his guests, and a third very pretty upper-
roomed house in a little garden was pointed out as
that which the King had assigned to receive me
and my party. Here, therefore, our companions
took their leave, and Mr. Lushington and I found
ourselves in a very prettily arranged and well-
furnished dwelling, with excellent stables and ac-
commodations for our numerous followers. It was
‘the house usually assigned to the King’s physician,
now absent, and was extremely well suited to my
purpose, both as being near the Residency, and suf-
ficiently detached from it to allow me to have some
part of my mornings to myself. The Corries ar-
rived in about half-an-hour, and shortly afterwards
we were summoned to breakfast at the Residency,
where we found so large a party as completely to
give the idea of a watering-place. After breakfast
T was told the prime-minister was come to call on
me, and Mr. Ricketts introduced us to each other
in form. He is a dark, harsh, hawk-nosed man,
with an expression of mouth which seems to imply
habitual self-command struggling with a naturally
rough temper. He is, I understand, exceedingly
unpopular. He was originally khdnsaman to the
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present King, when heir-apparent and ‘in disgrace
with his father, Saadut Ali. His house is the most
splendid in Lucknow, and his suwarree exceeds
that of the King, who is said to be so attached to
him as to have given himself entirely into his
hands. His manners, though not his appearance,
are those of a gentleman ; he is said to be.a man
of undoubted courage, and to be a pleasant person
to do business with, except that too much confi-
dence must not be placed in him. He was very
civil to me, and very tolerant of my bad Hindoo-
stanee, but I saw that he was nursing some ill-
humour towards Mr. Ricketts, and found at length
that offence had been taken because Lord Amherst
had not himself written to the King to introduce
me, as had, he said, been the constant custom with
other Governors General whenever any person of
a certain rank in the country visited Lucknow.
We explained to him that my regular progress was
through those stations where there were Chaplains,
and that, therefore, it was probable that Lord Am-
herst did not know that I intended to visit Luck-
now, and he seemed satisfied. Possibly Lord Am-
herst was not aware that such an etiquette was
usual, and in my own case it was certainly igno-
rance which prevented my. asking for such creden-
tials'. However, the minister seemed satisfied, his

! The following letter from the Governor General was subsequently
sent to the King of Oude.

“TO HIS MAJESTY THE KING OF OUDE.

‘ ¢ Written 10th December, 1824.
“ 1 have lately been informed, by a letter from the Lord Bishop of
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dark countenance cleared up, and he said that the
introduction of their friend the Resident was quite
enough for them, and that the King hoped to make
Lucknow not unpleasant to me. The remaining
conversation was about the cities and countries
which I had visited, how I liked the first sight of
Lucknow, and concluded with the minister’s invit-
“ing me, on the part of the King, to breakfast with
him the Monday following.

This is the usual way of being presented at this
court, and the reason given for not naming an ear-
lier day, was that the King had a bad feverish cold.
I found, indeed, half Lucknow laid up with the
same influenza, though of a slighter degree, with
that which had prevailed so universally in Calcutta
during the rains. In fact, I know not how, the
sight of the town, its various villainous smells, and
its close population, gave me the idea of a very

Caleutts, of the gracious reception which his Lordship experienced
from your Majesty, and of the gratification which he derived from his
visit to your Majesty’s Court of Lucknow.

“¢ I had no opportunity of making known, previously, to your Ma-
jesty, the Bishop’s intention of visiting Lucknow, as his proceeding
to that capital was a sudden thought, and he had not beforehand con-
templated that the course of his public duties would allow of his de-
viating 8o far from his proposed route. This being the case, I feel
myself now doubly called on to address your Majesty, both in expla-
nation of the above apparent omission, and to offer my sincere ac-
knowledgments for the flattering and cordial reception given by your
Majesty to the head of the British Church in India, of which the Bi-
shop writes in the warmest and most grateful terms.

¢ (Signed) AMHERST.
« (A true Copy)
¢ (Signed) A. STIRLING,
“ Persian Secretary to Government.”—Ep.
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unhealthy place, though I found that the old resi-
dents disclaimed the imputation. I felt much cha-
grined, on more accounts than one, to find that Mr.
Ricketts’s marriage could not take place before the
1st of November ; if this were out of the question,
however, it was very unlikely I should be able to
leave it before that time, from the different things
that were to be done. Under these circumstances
it was a satisfaction to me to find that, if a week’s
notice was given, I should be sure of a numerous
attendance at the Sacrament,—that many persons
had been asking about Confirmation, who only
needed some days to prepare themselves, and make
up their minds to the ceremony, and that a full
share of those other opportunities of usefulness,
might be expected which I had found at Allahabad,
Monghyr, and other places where there was, as
here, no resident Chaplain. ,

The great detentions which I have already met
with have not. only thrown me much behind the
reckoning which I formed from my conversation
with Colonel Cunliffe, but, joined to the experience
which I have already had of marching, have ob-
liged me to calculate on a much slower progress
hereafter, than I looked forward to when first that
reckoning was made. In so long a journey as this,
I find it evident, that a Sunday halt is not only ad-
viseable in a religious point of view, but necessary
for the animals and men who accompany me. To

.be useful I must arrange my stay in each station
so as to include a Sunday, and shall thus be often
kept, besides these halting days, several others,
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which I should have employed, more to my liking,
in pressing onwards towards the meeting to which,
I look forward with daily increasing earnestness.
To go Dék any considerable part of the way would
be a great additional expense, and, it so happens
that it would save me very little time, since I must
still adjust my stay in the different stations accord-
ing to Sundays, and wait for my servants and bag-
gage to rejoin me. As, to the best of my calcula-
tion; it seems very improbable that I can reach Su-
rat before the beginning of April, I was well pleased
to learn from Mr. Hyde, one of the party at the
Residency, who had recently ‘come across from
Bombay, that. travelling in Guzerdt was not only
practicable but pleasant till that time. Mr. Hyde
is a great traveller, and the only Englishman whom
I have heard of, except Lord Valencia, who has vi-
sited India from motives, exclusively, of science and
curiosity, since the country has been in our pos-
session. All others, however science might engross
their attention, have, like Leyden and Sir W.
Jones, had some official and. ostensible object,
whereas this gentleman is merely making a tour.
He left England seven years: ago, with the intén-
tion of being absent afew months,and has been since
rambling on, without plan, and chiefly as his course
has been determined by the motions of others.
Having attached himself to Mr. Bankes, I believe -
in Spain, he accompanied him into Egypt, Nubia,
Syria, and Arabia, Mr. Rich enticed him from
Palmyra on to Babylon and Bagdad. From Bus-
sorah he came to Bombay, touching in his way at
11
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some of the ports of Oman and Yemen, in the hope
of finding an eligible opportunity of returning home
by sea; and then, finding himself in a new and in-
teresting country, determined to make the tour of
India. Added to his zeal for seeing new countries,
he has an uncommon share of good-nature, and
cheerfulness, and is exactly the person whom I
could conceive Bankes selecting as his travelling
" companion.
I do not know that there is any use in writing a
. regular journal of the manner in which I passed
my time at Lucknow. There was, as must be the
case, a good deal of sameness, in morning rides,
evening sight-seeing, late breakfasts, and later din-
ners. There were several pleasant people among
the crowd, and I was daily more and more pleased
“with my host and future hostess, and from him I
obtained much information as to the manners and
customs of northern India. The King very good
naturedly sent an elephant every morning for Mr.
Lushington and myself, and a chariot for the Cor-
ries, that we might see the sights of Lucknow to
more advantage. There is a menagerie, with a
greater number of scarce and curious animals, but
in far worse order, than that at Barrackpoor; and
on the other side of the river Goomty, in a well-
wooded park, is a large collection of different va-
rieties of cows, camels, and deer, and five or six
very large rhinoceroses, the first animals of the
kind I ever saw, and of which I found that prints
and drawings had given me a very imperfect con-
ception. They are more bulky animals, and of a
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darker colour, than I had supposed, and the thick-
ness of the folds of their impenetrable skin much
surpasses all which I had expected. These at
Lucknow are gentle and quiet animals, except that
one of them has a feud with horses. They seem
to propagate in captivity without reluctance, and I
should conceive might be available to carry bur-
thens as well as the elephant, except that, as their
pace is still slower than his, their use could only be

applicable to very great weights, and very gentle .

travelling. These have sometimes had howdahs on
them, and were once fastened in a carriage, but
only as an experiment which was never followed
up. There is, on the same side of the river, a
poultry-yard of beautiful pigeons ; and on the river
itself is a steam-boat, a vessel fitted up like a brig
of war, and other things which shew the King to
be fond of mechanical inventions. He has, indeed,
a very skilful mechanist, an English officer, in his
service, and is himself said to know more of the
science, and of the different branches of philosophy
connected with it, than could be expected in a
person who understands no- European language.

Another pleasant ride is to “ Dil-koushar,”
Heart’s Delight, a small summer palace of the
King's, about three miles from the city. The house
is small and ugly, with a high front like a grena-
dier’s cap, and two low wings, like some of the old
French and German chateaus. It is said to be
. prettily arranged and furnished inside, but this 1
did not see.

The park is extensive, and some parts of it ex-
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tremely pretty, being sufficiently wild and jungly to
offer a picturesque variety, and in parts sufficiently
open for air and exercise, as well as to shew off its
deer and neelghaus to advantage. Some parts of
it put me in mind of the few remaining glades of
Needwood forest. There are not only neelghaus
- and the common Indian deer, but some noble red
deer in this park, which contribute much, with a
broad and excellent drive through it, and the form
- of its lodge, to give it an English air, which, how-
ever, is from time to time destroyed by the tall
Jjungle grass, with its beautiful silver tufts, and the
. monkeys. These, as well as all which I have yet
seen in this country, resemble the corpulent one
which I described on the banks of the Pudda in
every particular, except that of wanting a tail,

which tre, I suppose, had lost by some accident.
Though they seem better adapted for climbing than
running, they are tolerably swift on the ground. I
have more than once taken them at first for Pariar
dogs. They are very tame, never being shot at or
injured, and are not, I think, the lively frolicsome
animal which they are in Europe supposed to be.
There is a sort of cage in the middle of thé park

where they are fed, at least where some gram is
thrown to them to scramble for once in two or
three days, whether founded by the King or some
pious Hindoo I know not. I suspect the latter,
because the people who keep it are Fakirs, and beg,
and because there is a statue of Hunimén in front
of it.

Another popular drive is to Constantla, a very
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large and most whimsical house and grounds, in
the worst possible taste, but displaying in its out~
line and some parts of its arrangements, an eccen-
tric and uneducated genius, built by the late Ge-
neral Martin, a Frenchman, and originally a com-
mon soldier, who rose by good fortune more than
any brilliant services, to the first rank in the Com-
pany’s army. His tomb is in one of the cellars, a
marble altar-shaped sarcophagus, with a very mo-
dest inscription, and a bust also of white marble.
It is surrounded by four figures of grenadiers as
large as life, with their arms reversed, in the ele-
gant attitude used in military funerals, and the
whole would have had an extremely good ‘effect, .
had not the grenadiers which, it is said, Martin
meant to have been of marble also, been paltry
plaister figures, painted after nature in red coats!
Whose taste this has been I could not learn'.
There are one or two other very English-looking
country-houses near Lucknow, all, I believe, the
property of the King, and it may be said that from
the Residency all the way down the principal street,
and afterward through the park of Dil-Koushar,
and the neighbouring drives, Lucknow has more
resemblance to some of the smaller European ca-
pitals (Dresden for instance) than any thing which
I have seen in India. The King’s troops, besides
the irregular gentry, of whom I saw a specimen on
entering the city, are dressed in the same way that

' All the furniture of the house was sold on General Martin’s death,
and the looking-glasses and lustres were purchased by the Company
to ornament the Government-house in Calcutta.—Eb.
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the British Sepoys used to be twenty years ago, and
as they are represented in Kerr Porter’s “ Storm-
ing of Seringapatam.” They are armed with mus-
quets and bayonets, under British officers, and not
ill-disciplined, but their numbers are not more than
are required for the usual purposes of parade and
mounting sentries. His horse-guards are fine tall
men, and well-mounted, but are in discipline and
military appearance a little, and but a little, better
than those which attend the Nawib of Dacca.
The British subsidiary force, which is at the dis-
posal of the Resident, is, by a strange choice, placed
in a cantonment five miles from the town, sepa-
rated by the broad and rapid stream of the Goomty,
where there is indeed a fine old bridge, but one
which might in a few minutes be rendered impass-
able by any force without a regular siege, so that
in case of a commotion in the city, either King or
Resident would have to rely entirely on the single
company which is always on guard at the Resi-
dency, but which would be as nothing when op-
posed to such an armed population as that of
Lucknow. That they have never yet been exposed
to this danger seems a sufficient proof of the quiet
disposition of the people, as well as of the opinion
which they entertain of the supposed stability of
the Company’s empire ; yet the English, both at
Lucknow and Cawnpoor, often spoke of the anar-
chical condition, the frequent affrays, the hatred of
the European and Christian name, the robberies
and murders by which this city is distinguished,
and I was cautioned expressly, by more people than
8
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one, never to go into the populous parts of the
city except on an elephant, and attended by some
of the Resident’s or the King’s chuprassees. It so
happened that the morning before this counsel was
given, Mr. Lushington and I had gone on horse-
back through almost the whole place, along streets
and alleys as narrow and far dirtier than those of
Benares, and in a labyrinth of buildings which
obliged us to ask our way at almost every turn.

So far from having chuprassees, we had, as it hap-
pened, but one saees between us, and he as much
a stranger as ourselves, yet we found invariable
civility and good nature, people backing their carts
and elephants to make room for us, and displaying
on the whole a far greater spirit of hospitality and
accommodation than two foreigners would have
met with in London. - One old man only, when my
horse shewed considerable reluctance to pass an ele-
phant, said, shaking his head in a sort of expostu-
lating tone, “ this is not a good road for sahibs.”
- Some of the instances, indeed, which were related of
Europeans being insulted and assaulted in the streets
and neighbourhood of Lucknow, were clearly traced
to insolent or overbearing conduct on the part of
the complainants themselves ; and though of course
there are bad and worthless people every where,
though where every body is armed, and there is no
efficient police, street-brawls will be less infrequent
than in cities more fortunately circumstanced, and
though by night narrow streets ill-watched and un-
lighted must be dangerous, I am not disposed to
think that the people of Oude are habitually fero-
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cious or blood-thirsty, or that they are influenced
by any peculiar a.mmosxty against the English or
the Christian name. It is certain, however, that
they have not a good character, and that in no part
of the country should valuable property be trusted
in their way without proper precaution. I had
heard of some travellers having been menaced by
the villagers on the Oude bank of the Ganges a
short time before, and when, on leaving Lucknow,
I ordered my mate-bearer, who had staid with me
after the tents had set off, to follow, as I could do
without him, he pleaded (though he had a spear)
that he was afraid to go alone. Abdullah laughed
at this, but afterwards went very gravely to exa-
mine into the state of the pistols, and was careful
at night to bring them to my bed-head, observing,
that “in this country a man does not trust his own
father.” This, however, is a digression. I return to’
Lucknow, and its public buildings.

The Minister’s house is a verylarge pile of build-
mg, in a bad part of the town, and both in archi-
tecture and situation, a good deal resembling the
house of the Mullich family in Calcutta. There
are many stately khins, and some handsome
mosques and pagodas scattered in different corners
of these wretched alleys, but the most striking
buildings in Lucknow are, the tombs of the late
Nawéb Saadut Ali, and of the mother of the pre-
sent king, the gate of Constantinople (“ Roumi
Durwazu,”) and the “Imambara,” or cathedral.
The Imambara consists of two courts, rising with a
steep ascent one above the other. It contains, be-

-
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sides a splendid mosque, a college for instruction
in Mussulman law, apartments for the religious es-
tablishment maintained here, and a noble gallery, in
the midst of which, under a brilliant tabernacle of
silver, cut glass, and precious stones, lie buried the
remains af its founder, Asuphud Dowlah. The whole
is in a very noble style of eastern Gothic, and when
taken in conjunction with the Roumi Durwazu
which adjoins it, (of which I add a sketch from me-

mory,) I have never seen an architectural view which =

pleased me more from its richness and variety, as
well as the proportions and general good taste of
its principal features. The details a good deal re-
semble those of Eaton'!, but the extent is much
greater and the parts larger. On the whole it is,
perhaps, most like the Kremlin, but both in splen-
dour and taste my old favourite falls very short of
it. Close to this fine group, is a large and hand-
some, but dull and neglected-looking pile, which is
the palace or prison appropriated to the unfortu-
nate widows and concubines of deceased sovereigns.
Some ladies are still there, as it is said, who be-
longed to Asuphud Dowlah. Those of Vizier Ali
and Saadut Ali are, naturally, many of them alive,
though they must mostly be in years. An Indian
King, who allows his elephants to be starved, is, I
fear, not very likely to attend much to the feeding
of his old women, and the allowance which these
poor creatures receive, is said to be always so mi-
serably in arrear, that they have occasionally been

! The Earl of Grosvenor’s seat in Cheshire.—Ebp,
VOL. I1. F ’
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reduced to extreme distress. Once they fairly broke
loose from their prison, sallied in a body into the
adjoining bazar, and carried off all they could lay
hands on, exclaiming, that they had already pawned
or sold all their trinkets, and almost all their clothes,
that they were perishing with hunger, and that the
King must pay for what they took, as well as bear
the disgrace of reducing his father’s wives to shew
themselves to the people. The measure was a bold
one, but, probably, did them good as to their sub-
sequent treatment, for the King is allowed by every
body to be a kind-hearted, well-meaning man, and
the general sympathy and horror excited were very
great.

None of the royal palaces (there are I think
three in Lucknow beside this gloomy one) are
either very large or striking.. That in which the
King received us to breakfast, and which is the
one which he usually occupies, is close to the Re-
sidency ; a cluster of mean courts with some mor-
sels of shewy architecture intermingled, like the
offices of a college. We went there in long pro-
cession, the Resident in his state palanquin, made
open like the nuptial one which we saw in Chow-
ringhee, I in a tonjon, the rest of the party in all
manner of conveyances. The Resident had a very
numerous suwarree of armed men, silver-sticks, &c.
and my servants were so anxious that I should
make a good appearance on the occasion, that they
begged permission to put on their new blue coats,

- though the day was so hot it was painful to see
them thus loaded. There was the usual show of
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horse and foot-guards in the approaches to the’
palace, and the street was lined with the same
picturesque crowd of irregular gendarmerie, which
I had seen on entering the town. We were set
down at the foot of a strangely mean stone stair-
case, resembling rather that leading to a bath-room
than any thing else, on the summit of which the
King received us, first embracing the Resident,
then me. He next offered an arm to each of us,
and led us into a long and handsome, but rather
narrow, gallery, with good portraits of his father
and Lord Hastings over the two chimney-pieces,
and some very splendid glass lustres hanging from
the ceiling. The furniture was altogether English,
and there was a long table in the middle of the
Toom, set out with breakfast, and some fine French
and English china. He sate down in a gilt arm-
chair in the centre of one side, motioning to us to
be seated on either hand. The Prime Minister
sate down opposite, and the rest of the table was
filled by the party from the Residency, and about
an equal number of natives, among whom were
one of the King’s grandsons, the Commander-in-
chief, and other public officers. The King began
by putting a large hot roll on the Resident’s plate,
and another on mine, then sent similar rolls to the
young Nawdb his grandson, who sate on the other
side of me, to the Prime Minister, and one or two
others. Coffee, tea, butter, eggs, and fish, were
then carried round by the servants, and things pro-
ceeded much as at a public breakfast in England.
The King had some mess of his own in a beauti-
F2
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ful covered French cup, but the other Mussulmans
ate as the Europeans did. There was a pillaw,
which the King recommended to me, and which,
therefore, I was bound to taste, though with much
secret reluctance, as remembering the greasy dain-
ties of the NawAb of Dacca. I was surprised, how-
ever, to find that this was really an excellent thing,
with neither ghee nor garlick, and with no fault ex-
cept, perhaps, that it was too dry, and too exclu-
sively fowl, rice, and spices. Mr. Ricketts told me
afterwards, that the high-bred Mussulmans of this
part of India affect to dislike exceedingly, as vul-
gar, the greasy and fragrant dishes of the Ben-
galees and Hindoos, and that the merit of their
cookery is to be dry, stimulant, and aromatic.
During the meal, which was not very long, for
nobody ate much, the conversation was made up
chiefly of questions from the King as to the coun-
tries which I had visited, the length of time which
I had been in India, and the objects of my present
journey ; as also how I liked what I had seen of
Lucknow, with the rest of what Falconbridge calls
the “A B C book” of a traveller, when such a
¢ piked man of countries” is at the breakfast table
of a great man. I took care to thank him for his
kindness in sending the guard and the Admeen to
meet me, as also for the loan of the elephant and -
chariot. I understood pretty well all which he
said, though he does not speak very distinctly, but
I seldom ventured to answer him without the aid
of Mr. Ricketts’s interpretation, being aware of the
danger of giving offence, or using vulgar or “ un-
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lucky” words. He said his servants had told him
I spoke Hindoostanee remarkably well ; I answered
that I could speak it to people in the camp or on
the river, but I was not used to speak it in such a
presence. He said, very politely, I had only to go
on according to the progress I had already made,
and the next time I came to see him he would not
allow me an interpreter. The fact is, however,
that I have gained very little in Hindoostanee
lately, considerably less than before I was con-
stantly with the Archdeacon and Mr. Lushington.
It is much easier to get them to interpret than my-
self to labour at an explanation, and, in marching,
I have little or no time to read. Hindoostanee,
not Persian, is here the court language ; I suppose
this has arisen from the King’s desertion of his old
allegiance to the house of Timur, since which it
has been a natural policy to frame the etiquette of
his court on a different model from that of Delhi.
After breakfast the King rose and walked, sup-
ported as before by Mr. Ricketts and me, into a
small adjoining drawing-room, where his crown
stood on a sofa-table. It is a very elegant one, of
what heralds call the “ Oriental” form, a velvet cap
surrounded with pointed rays of diamonds, and a
white heron’s plume in front. I was no judge of
the merit of the diamonds, but was able honestly
to say, I had never, except on the Emperor of
Russia’s crown, seen a more brilliant show. He
asked me if there was any difference between his
crown and that of the King of England. I told him
-what the difference was, and said his Majesty’s was
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*more like that of the Emperor of Constantinople,
“ Padshahi Roum.” The conversation ended by
his giving me a copy of his own works, and a book
of some sort to the Archdeacon. We then took
leave, and ended the morning by making a tour of
the palaces, the new Imambara, the Menagerie,
and the tombs of the King’s