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Thomas Herbert Lewin (1839-1916) was
a great soldier-administrator in the wild
hills of India’s north-east frontier. Not
just a man of action, Lewin was also an
anthropologist, linguist, writer, artistand
musician. For the early part of his life he
became effectively theruler of theremote
Lushai Hill Tracts and his subjects, who
had no previous acquaintance with
Europeans, came to affectionately know
him as ‘Thangliena’. His work in
understanding the language and culture
of the Lushais was of lasting significance.

In his biography of Lewin, John
Whitehead portrays notjusta fascinating
character, whoinhisdaywasawell known
figure, but also contrasts between an
active life of service in India that dated
from the Mutiny, with Lewin’s varied
retirement in England when he was a
close friend to many eminent Victorians,
including George Meredith and Edward
Burne-Jones. The author has drawn his
material from a number of published
sources in addition to a recently
discovered hoard of private letters. The
book is well illustrated with contemp-
orary photographs and drawings.

Thangliena makes a fascinating con-
tribution to imperial and social history
and brings to life an impressive and
attractive figure whose name deserves to
be as well known in his country, as it
remains amongst the hill tribes over
whom he ruled with such understanding
and devotion more than a century ago.
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IN MEMORY OF
Lt. CoLoNEL ToM HERBERT LEWIN, B.S.C.
ONCE SUPERINTENDENT OF THESE HILL TRACTS
BORN 1839, pieDp 1916

HE CAME TO THIS PEOPLE IN 1865, & WORKED AMONG THEM & FOR
THEM FOR NINE YEARS, WHEN LOSS OF HEALTH COMPELLED HIM TO
RETURN TO ENGLAND.

THE PEOPLE TRUSTED HIM & LOVED HIM FOR HIS SYMPATHY AND
SENSE OF JUSTICE, FOR HIS UNTIRING INTEREST IN THEIR WELFARE &
FOR HIS INTREPID & DAUNTLESS COURAGE.

HE TRAVELLED IN THEIR UNKNOWN LAND, VISITING THEIR CHIEFS,
THEIR VILLAGES & THEIR HOMES, ALONE & UNAFRAID.

HE wAS THE FIRST TO INTERPRET & WRITE DOWN THEIR LANGUAGE,
PREPARING THE WAY FOR SCHOOLS & PROGRESS.

HE sTUDIED & IMPROVED THEIR AGRICULTURE & THEIR LAWS &
HELPED THEM IN ALL THEIR DIFFICULTIES.

THE peorLE KNEW HIM AS THANGLIENA, TOM LEWIN, &
HONOURED HIM AS A CHIFF.

THEY caLLep HiM THE LUSHAIS FIRST WHITE FRIEND.

THEY BUILT A HOUSE FOR HIM VOLUNTARY IN TOKEN OF HIS
DEVOTION.

THEIR CHILDREN NOW HAVE VOLUNTARILY BROUGHT STONES HERE,
NEAR WHERE HIS HOUSE ONCE STOOD & HAVE HELPED THE ONE WHO
KNEW HIM BEST OF ALL & WHO KNEW HOW HIS HEART WAS EVER WITH

THIS PEOPLE TO BUILD UP THE STONES TOTHE MEMORY OF
THANGLIENA.

Inscription engraved on the memorial stone, or lungdawh, erected at
Demagri in the Lushai Hills, 1921.
The place is now called Tlabung in Mizoram State, India.
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LEWIN GENEALOGY
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m. Mary Brown

1 1 L
Thomas(1) Mary Richard Frederick Edward John
(1753-1843) (1758-1832)
m. Mary Hale m. Hendrina Vanderpoel
(issue incl. Thomas(3)
(1796-1872))
] ! | J | I N |
Mary Thomas(2) Richard Anne Harriet Charlotte Frederick Frances (‘' Babbic™) William Edward Emilius
(1785-1825) (1787-1854)  (1788-1827)  (1789-1791) (1792-1879) (1796-1875) (1798-1877) (1804-1888) (1806-1846) (1810-1878) (1811-1844)
m. C. Marsh m. Mrs M. Plumer m. G. Grote m. Thomas(3) m. Diana m. Nils von Koch m. Jane m. Matilda Rivaz
(issue) Babbington (issue) Laprimaudaye (issue)
(issue) (issue incl. Jeannie)

I i I i I

THOMAS HERBERT Mary  Friend (“Bob™) Harriet William [Terriss] Isabella (“‘Bella™)
(1839-1916) (1841-  (1843-1919) (1844-1919) (1847-1897) (1849-192-)
m. Margaret Elliot 1849) m. 1. Bankes Tomlin* m. Isabella Lewis m. [Gen.) Nathaniel Stevenson
(née McClean) (1825-1908) (issue) (issue)
(1843-1929) (iasue)
See Elliot-McClean 2. Maj. Gen. G.F. Browne
Genealogy
| |
Everest Charles Audrey
(1878-1943) (1880-1919) (1883-1945)
m. 1901, T.M. Macdonald m. 1908, Beatrice (“*Queenie’) m. 1902, (Sir] Nicholas E. Waterhouse
(issue) Barlow-Webb
(issue)

*Son of Robert Sackett Tomlin of Dane Court,
St. Peter's-in-Thanet and
Elizabeth Anne (née Bankes), the younger sister
of Mary Friend's mother Isabella
who married James Friend (1781-1819)



ELLIOT-McCLEAN GENEALOGY

Sir George Elliot, John Robinson McClean
13t bart. (created May 1874) (1813-1873)
(1814-1893) m. Anna Newam
m. Margaret Green
[Sir] Geosge, 2nd bart Mary Francis (“Frank") ;[nm Caroline Mll\ ("Lily™
(1844-1895) (1835-1894) (1837-1904) (1839-1910) (1846-1900) (18438-1922)
(isaue) (issue) {m. George Bidder) (issue) (lwsue)
(lasue)

Ralph m. 1863 —sMARGARET
(1839Jan. 1874) (1843-1929)

(m. 2ndly, 1876, T.H. Lewin)

See Lewin Geneelogy

. Margaret (“Dalsy™) Mabel
m. 1887 1K, Young m. 1892, W.M_ Meredith m. 1. 1893 Sir Akexander Mackemie,
issue (ssue) KCSI. 4.1902

(lssure)
2. 1904, Hon. Noel M. Furrer
(imuse)
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Chapter One
Thomas Lewin
of The Hollies

On the morning of Wednesday, 5 February 1794, James
Boswell of Auchinleck esqr., author of a successful
biography of Dr Samuel Johnson and having little more
than a year to live, awoke in his London house in Great
Portland Street with a violent headache, necessitating
recourse to the drop of brandy he had often found a sure
remedy for a hangover. The previous nighthad been one
to tax the strongest constitution. At three in the afternoon
his friend John Penn — once lieutenant-governor of
Pennsylvania, the colony in America founded by his
grandfather — had called for Boswell in his coach, in
which they had been driven to a tavern in Bishopsgate
Street Within known as The London, where with nine
others they sat down to dine as the guests of the landlord
Mr Bleaden. The fare he set before them consisted of a
course of two soups, two dishes of fish, stewed beef, boiled
lamb and spinach, roast mutton, fricandeau of veal, petit
paté, beefsteaks, game, omelette, pasty and an elegant
dessert. To accompany the meal the company drank
madeira, sherry, port, old hock, burgundy, champagne
and Scotch pints (said to be three times as large as
English ones) of claret. The bottle, as Boswell noted
afterwards in his journal, had circulated so frequently as
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THE DAY'S WORK

to produce in him total oblivion until he woke up next
morning in his own bed, to which friendly hands had
carried him. Not surprisingly, when he tried to recollect
the names of his fellow guests he was a trifle hazy about
one of them, a ship’s captain in the East India naval
service: “Mr Lewin, I think”.

Then in his mid-seventies, Richard Lewin was the son
of a Kentish yeoman farmer who cultivated his own acres
at Foots Cray. He went to sea at the age of thirteen in the
service of the East India Company and, while his three
brothers dwindled into obscurity, rose to be commander
of one of the Company’s ships of the first class. This was
a lucrative command because the master of an East
Indiaman, besides receiving a substantial salary, was
allowed to allocate part of the cargo spaée for the storage
of his own trade goods and to pocket the passage money
paid by private passengers for the berths provided for
them between-decks; perquisites that might bring him in
several thousand pounds for a single voyage. The fortune
Lewin thus amassed he laid out in the purchase of two
ships, the Exeter and the Vansittart, and an estate of four
hundred acres at Bexley in Kent, where he settled on
retiring from the sea. He refused to live in the big house
called Marrowbone Hall, because he found its
spaciousness uncongenial after the crarriped quarters he
was used to, preferring instead a cottage by the forge in
the village of Halfway Street nearby. He had made agood
marriage with Mary Brown, daughter of agentleman who
owned an estate that extended along the ridge between
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Hampstead and Highgate, now called Kenwood, who
bore him seven children. Known as the old Sea Captain,
he is described as having been a little man, his bald pate
hidden under a wig, wearing knee-breeches and a scarlet
waistcoat. It is recorded that “he suffered a good deal
from heat in the head, and used to make his grand-
daughters pump [water] on his head at the trough in the
yard” of his cottage, perhaps after such convivial nights as
the one he had enjoyed with Boswell, Penn and the
others at The London tavern.

The Lewin connection with India was to last for five
generations spanning more than two hundred years.
When Richard Lewin first saw it from the deck of an East
Indiaman the country, still in a state of anarchy following
the death of the Mogul emperor Aurangzeb, was ripe for
exploitation by European interests competing for trade
in the East. The Portuguese had early on been left with
amere toe-hold at Goa, but the factories of the East India
Company at Madras, Bombay and Calcutta were already
assuming the character of presidency towns, while the
French were developing factories of their own at
Pondicherry a hundred miles south of Madras and at
Chandernagore twenty miles north of Calcutta. During
the years Lewin was carrying hisvaluable cargoes between
Britain and India Anglo-French rivalry rose to a climax
when Clive defeated Dupleix at Arcotin 1751, putting an
end to French ambitions. Six years later, after Siraj-ud-
Daula the nawab of Bengal had attacked and captured
Calcutta, where a hundred and twenty civilians confined



THE DAY'S WORK

in a guardhouse — the notorious “black hole” — died of
suffocation, Clive not only recaptured the town from the
nawab, but also seized Chandernagore from the French
who had, characteristically, sided with him. The campaign
was brought to a conclusion at the battle of Plassey, when
eight hundred Europeans supported by two thousand
sepoys defeated an army fifty-thousand strong of the
nawab, who was afterwards put to death. After routing a
Dutch naval force in the Hooghly river in 1760 Clive
returned to England for a well-earned rest.

Thomas Lewin, the eldest son of the old Sea Captain,
after attending school at Richmond for several years had
been sent to Portugal with a view to a career in the wine
trade, but was soon recalled and put aboard a vessel
bound for Madras, when his father managed to procure
for him, through the good offices of one of his influential
cabin passengers, a writership (or, as it would now be
called, a clerkship) on the Madras establishment of the
East India Company. In those days entry into the
Company’s employment was solely by virtue of private
patronage, each member of the board of the directors,
themselves senior Company men, having the right to
nominate his quota asvacancies for writerships occurred,
such nominations going either to his own relations —
hence the web of family relationships among the
Company’s servants — or those of his friends, or being
sold at a high premium on the open market. Clive had
already returned to India, this time — since he now had
the the financial muscle to control the Company’s board
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of directors in London — as the governor of Bengal. His
main achievement on this tour was to secure for the
Company from the Mogul in Delhi the right to manage
and collect the land revenues levied throughout Bengal
as well as in some districts of the Carnatic, thus giving it
for the first time, through its officials known as collectors,
legal jurisdiction over the inhabitants of those vast tracts.
It was the thin end of the wedge. Clive also (his own
personal fortune being safely invested) sought to curtail
the opportunities for similar self~enrichment available to
officials of the Company by way of franchises and
perquisites; fortunately for them with only limited success.
In 1769 he returned home to Shropshire and a few years
later, still only forty-nine, committed suicide.

Thomas Lewin served his apprenticeship “with much
proprietyand attention” in both the Civil and the Military
Departments at Fort St. George. He was a personable
young man, dark, handsome, of medium heightand with
a pleasing figure. He was well read, a good linguist and
a fine musician and possessed besides the social graces
and winning, courteous ways thatrecommended him not
only to his superiors but to the ladies of the station. Asa
historian of the period has put it:

Hisexcursionsinto the fashionable and venal gallantries
of the day were, it would seem, not few, and were
attended with quiet respect for those he favoured, and
with princely liberality.

His personal qualities also drew him to the attention of
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the acting governor of Madras, John Whitehill, whose
patronage was to prove a mixed blessing.

In 1773 parliament at Westminster had passed an act
intended to make those responsible for the management
of the East India Company’s affairs more accountable. A
supreme court of justice and a council of state consisting
of four members were established, the court of directors
wasreorganized, and provision made for the appointment
of a governor-general for the Bengal Presidency having
the right of supervision over the affairs of the junior
presidencies of Madras and Bombay. Whitehill somehow
incurred the displeasure of the first governor-general,
Warren Hastings, who caused the court of directors to
remove him from office.

Meanwhile Thomas Lewin, by then secretary to the
council at Madras, had been ordered to England with
despatchesrelative to the circumstances under which the
Company had blundered into a war in the Carnatic,
giving him in addition certain private information it was
felt prudent not to commit to writing in the formal
report. He had duly embarked in His Majesty’s sloop of
war the Nymphbound for the Cape of Good Hope, thence
taking passage aboard a neutral ship — for England was
then atwar with half the world — for Europe. In the same
vessel sailed his younger brother Richard, like his father
before him in the Company’s naval service, who had been
newly appointed resident at the Cape with instructions to
gather information concerning enemy shipping
movements and to give assistance to ships of the Royal
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Navy and the Honourable Company putting in at the
Cape. Arrived there, the brothers disembarked, Richard
to start on his new duties, Thomas to take passage in a
Dutch vessel bound for the island of Texel off the coast
of Holland, on hisway to England. Among the passengers
who sailed in her was a young woman with whom Lewin’s
fortunes were for a time to be pleasantly linked.

The daughter of the port captain at Chandernagore
M. Werlée, Noél Catherine at the age of fifteen had
married a Company official George Grand and gone to
live with him in his garden house a short distance from
the town of Calcutta. Notlong afterwards she had caught
the eye of Philip Francis, one of the four members of the
council of state and a practised womanizer, now known
to have been the author of the political pamphlets written
under the pseudonym “Junius”. Since hisarrival in India
six years before he had been an implacable opponent of
Warren Hastings, and matters had come to a head when
Hastings, goaded into challenging him to a duel, severely
wounded him. This unsavoury character now proceeded
tolaysiege toMrs Grand, whowas then and later celebrated
for her beauty.

Tall and slight with thatlanguor in her carriage peculiar
to Creole ladies; her eyeswell open and affectionate; her
featuresdelicate; her golden hair, playing in numberless
curls, set off a forehead as white as a lily.

Her beauty was matched by her silliness, and it was said of
her that she “had all the desirable qualities necessary for
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one possessing perfect mental vacuity”. Since she gave
Francis sufficient encouragement he bided his time and,
on an evening when he learnt that Grand would be out
dining with a friend, effected an entry into the garden
house and was about to accomplish his desire with her
when the jemadar in charge of the household servants
burst into her boudoir and found the pair in flagrante
delicto. The aggrieved husband returned his erring wife
to her parents and, since Francis cravenly declined his
challenge to a duel, brought an action against him and
eventually recovered £5,000 in damages. Francis had
meanwhile set up Noél Catherine as his mistress with her
own establishment at Hooghly, but the liaison lasted only
ashort time, and when he left for England to mastermind
the impeachment of his old enemy Hastings she did not
travel with him. This, then, was the fellow-passenger with
whom Thomas Lewin was to share the tedious voyage
home, and before their ship berthed at Cadiz — whither
it had been diverted on war being declared between
Britain and Holland — they had become lovers.

The purpose of Lewin’s journey home was not only to
be forgotten but literally flung to the winds, for when the
Dutch ship in which the pair were travelling was waylaid
in the Atlantic by two French warships they had the
pleasure of tearing up his report and throwing the
fragments out of the porthole of his cabin so as to prevent
them from falling into enemy hands. From Cadiz they
travelled to Lisbon and thence in a Portuguese ship to
England. For some time they lived together in London,
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having rented accommodation in Fitzroy Square; they
then proceeded to Paris, where theylived in considerable
style and moved in the best circles. They were present at
a ball at Versailles and saw Marie Antoinette dance a
minuet with the future King Charles X. They conversed
with the Marquis de la Fayette recently returned from
campaigning in North America, and drove out to the
royal huntin the Forest of Marly in the phaeton and four
Lewin had hired. Though they soon drifted apart, their
association was an idyll Lewin was to remember until the
end of his long life; while for Noél Catherine her
introduction into Parisian society turned out to be the
first step in an ascent that would in due course transform
her, despite her silliness, into La Princesse Talleyrand.
During this pleasantinterlude Thomas Lewin’s career
with the East India Company was put in jeopardy when
the parliamentary committee appointed to investigate its
affairs, including Whitehill’sresponsibility for the Carnatic
involvement, failed despite repeated orders to secure
Lewin’s attendance as a witness in the proceedings. The
chairman accordingly reported his default to the House,
upon which Lewin was declared guilty of breach of
privilege. “Having withdrawn himself from the kingdom,
the House of Commons on May 8, 1782 resolved that he
had absconded in order to avoid being examined, and
addressed His Majesty to issue his proclamation for
apprehending him.” In fact Lewin had decided to keep
out of the way unul Whitehill had returned to England,
in order to obtain his authority before releasing
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confidential information acquired when acting as his
secretary. Naturally when the Company’s affairs were in
question its officials closed ranks against over-
inquisitiveness on the part of parliament. The nature
and extent of the evidence he was to give having been
clarified by Whitehill, Lewin surrendered himself to the
sergeant-at-arms and was brought to the bar of the House.
As advised, he formally prayed forgiveness for his failures
to attend the committee when summoned and was
reprimanded by the speaker and ordered to be discharged
on paying the customary fee, for which he was no doubt
in due course reimbursed by his grateful employers.
From their point of view his conducthad been exemplary,
and the episode served rather to advance than to prejudice
his career.

The cloud hanging over him having thus been
dispersed, and no longer being in thrall to the charms of
Noél Catherine, Lewin was now free to pursue his
matrimonial designs; for he was thirty years old and had
determined when he returned to his duties in Madras to
take a wife with him. On a visit to relations in Yorkshire
he had been entertained by General John Hale, a
distinguished soldier who as a colonel had been present
at Quebec at the death of General Wolfe, whose dying
request had been that his old friend should have the
honour of carrying news of the victory to England. He
had retired to the estate at Gainsborough brought as her
dowry by hiswife, alady who bore him no less than twenty-
two children. Among them were twin daughters, only
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fifteen years old at the time of Lewin’s visit and still
dressed in the bib and tucker of childhood, who were so
alike that they were required to wear different-coloured
ribbons on their arms by way of distinction. Lewin was
captivated by them without having any preference between
them and eventually — for no particular reason he could
later recall, except that he could not marry them both —
chose Mary to be his bride; although she was never
consulted. They were married early in 1784 and shortly
afterwards took ship for Madras.

During this second tour the strain of arrogance in
ThomasLewin’s character began toundermine hiscareer,
though for a time it seemed that he was set fair to climb
the ladder of preferment. Tenacious of what he
considered to be his rights, he did not hesitate to urge
them on his superiors in India or, if thwarted, to appeal
over their heads to the dispensers of patronage at home.
At Ellemboor, where he was a member of a committee
investigating certain charges of corruption, the Lewins’
first child was born, a daughter they christened Mary
Hale. Nextyear he submitted a memorial to the court of
directorsin England complaining of his being kept out of
employ, in terms so disrespectful as to earn him arebuke.
Nevertheless he was appointed resident at Megapatam
and, on that residency being abolished, chief of
Cuddalore, where his wife bore him a son whom they
christened Thomas after his father. Since his wife’s
health had begun to deteriorate in the Indian climate,
Lewin applied for permission to take his family home,



THE DAY'S WORK

and they arrived in time for their third child, Richard, to
be born in his grandfather’s house at Bexley. Its name
changed from Marrowbone Hall to The Hollies, this was
to remain the family seat for many years.

Two more children were born — Anne in 1789 who
died two years later, and Harriet in 1792 — before Lewin
returned to Madras for his third and last tour, unaccom-
panied by his wife. Two years later he solicited for the
vacancy thathad occurred in the board of revenue, which
being refused he addressed another memorial to the
court of directors. Further disgusted when he was
forestalled in obtaining the secretaryship to the
government at Madras by an applicant less qualified than
himself, due to nepotism on the part of Lord Buckingham
whose relation he was, and unhappy at the prolonged
separation from his wife, he returned home for the last
time in 1795, his daughter Charlotte being born the
following year. When afewyearslater he soughttoreturn
to Madras, although he had already amassed a
considerable fortune, the Company refused his request
on the ground of his prolonged absence contrary to
standing orders. He never returned to India.

He had spent the years 1771 to 1795 in the service of
the East India Company, interrupted by two leaves in
Europe of several years’ duration. Thereafter he lived in
England in retirement for nearly fifty years, his brood of
children increasing until there were eleven of them,
seven sons of varying ability and four remarkable
daughters, not counting Anne who had died in infancy.
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After the death of the old Sea Captain at the age of ninety
in 1810 the family settled at The Hollies, though there
were holidays by the seaside, and Lewin found occasions
for visiting London, either on business or to attend
dinnersof the Beefsteak Club, of which he was an assiduous
member, and for less reputable reasons. Inevitably in
such a large family there were tensions and misunder-
standings, but on the whole they all got on pretty well
together, their chief communal solace being music. There
were frequent musical evenings when father played the
violin or sang, such of the children as had learnt to play
an instrument joining in, the rest listening or going
about their own affairs.

The discordant element in the family was Mrs Lewin.
As a consequence of having been pushed into marriage
as a child without love on her part she was cold, even
harsh, towards her own children. Harriet, the most
notable of them all, looking back on her childhood could
not recollect ever having received the smallest caress or
mark of tenderness from her mother, who professed
herself averse to being kissed or fondled by her children
after they had reached the age of six. “Poor woman,”
wrote Harriet in her Reminiscences of Early Life, “I believe
her heart had become, as it were, dried up for want of
suitable channels during the ripening season of
womanhood.”

Despite bearing him a dozen children she showed an
equal coldness towards her husband, who treated her
more as a pet slave than an equal and never confided to
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her hisintimate thoughts. Although during the course of
their married life she had from time to time been attracted
to men nearer her own age — in early days in Madras she
causing her husband such uneasiness on that account
that he was constrained to write to her father the general
complaining of her conduct — she never transgressed
the line separating esteem from impropriety. Harriet in
her reminiscences was surprisingly indulgent to her
father’s memory, calling him “perhaps one of the more
faithful husbands”, because he committed fewer
infidelities than could be expected from a man so coldly
treated by his wife. Soon after his final return from India
there had been a connection with a person living in St.
Martin’s Court in London and nothing else, so far as
Harriet knew, until 1826 when at the age of seventy-four
he was led into an intimacy with another married woman
in London, aided and abetted by her husband, a liaison
lasting several years that was only brought to an end by
reason of the old man'’s failing powers. By this time his
daughterswere grown up and could guess what was going
on. Charlotte, then over thirty and still unmarried, saw
fit to present to him on behalf of her brothers and sisters

a gentle memorial of the very heavy and distressing
suspense those dutiful children have long been suffering
under the suspicion thrown over the respectability of
their venerable Parent owing to the concealment of his
Abode in London and other concurrent circumstances
not necessary now to particularise.

Harriet put the matter more explicitly at a personal
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interview some years after her marriage, by expressing, as
the old man noted in his diary, “much apprehension lest
a spurious offspring should be the result, but I assured
her there was no fear of such a thing”.






Chapter Two
Uncles and Aunts

Mary Hale Lewin, the eldest child of the Thomas Lewins,
was born in Madras in 1785 and brought home by her
parents along with her infant brother Thomas when she
was three. Nothing is recorded of her childhood spent
mainly at The Ridgeway, the house near Southampton
the Lewins then occupied, except thatin 1804 she caught
a bad cold consequent upon her tumbling herself and
her pony into the river Itchen at Bishop’s Stoke. Later
that year her father persuaded her to break off her
engagement to a lieutenant in the Navy owing to his lack
of prospects and expressed the wish that she should
bestow her hand on a certain Charles Marsh, a barrister
practising in Madras, whose claims had been urged on
Lewin by his old friend Sir Thomas Strange, ajudge of the
Madras High Court. Unwisely as it turned out, Mary
acquiesced. After someyearsin India the couple returned
to England with their young children, and as Mary’s
health declined so Marsh’s financial difficultiesincreased,;
for it had long since become apparent that she had been
induced to marry an arch rogue. On her death in 1825
still under forty, Marsh decamped to America leaving his
debts and his children behind him, to be looked after by
his late wife’s family. Their son Hippisley in due course
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obtained a cavalry cadetship and sailed for India where,
despite giving early signs thathe had inherited his father’s
failings, he began to make his way, settling down with a
companionable wife and seeing action in the Afghan
campaign of 1842.

" Thomas junior was educated at Harrow School and
later articled to a firm of London lawyers engaged in
parliamentary business. Never on good terms with his
father, there was nearly a complete rupture when he was
faced with the choice between giving up the lady he loved
and being disowned. He did not hesitate for long and,
like the historian Edward Gibbon before him, thought it
prudent to sigh as a lover but to obey as a son. Two years
later he sailed for India to take up the appointment of
Master in Equity of the Supreme Court at Calcutta, a
position whose perquisites enabled him to amass a
comfortable fortune, which he returned home to enjoy.
He stood athisfather’s bedside with his sister Harrietand
his brother George when the old man died in 1843 at the
age of ninety, having outlived both his wife and his
former mistress Princess Talleyrand, whose death in 1835
he had duly noted in his diary. By his will he left the bulk
of his estate to be divided equally among his children,
and at once Thomas declared his intention of buying
from the others their interests in The Hollies. Having
renovated the rambling old house, he thereafter divided
his time between solitary residence there — for he never
married — and his gloomy chambers in Raymond
Buildings, Gray’s Inn, looked after by a mercenary but
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honest female housekeeper. When he died suddenly on
holiday in Scotland at the age of sixty-seven Harriet
expressed her feelingsabout her eldestbrotherin aletter
to her sister Frances, who was known in the family as
Babbie:

You will have sorrowed over his loss, I feel persuaded, as
indeed we must all do, although to speak frankly he
seemed to me to enjoy life as little as anybody of my
acquaintance. I do not call to mind any one subject or
pursuit in which he took any interest or pleasure, and as
tosensual enjoyments, I do not believe they ever counted
for much with our dear Brother. His meals were
habitually solitary, he had no taste for sport, and I have
been led to suppose that he was chaste in his life. He had
neitherliterarynorartistic pleasures either, and veryfew
people to love, and stll fewer to exchange thoughts
with... Religion (so-called) occupied the greater portion
of his time, and in this occupation he found ample food
for disquiet...

Richard John, the Lewins’ second son, was born in
1788 shortly after his parents had returned to settle
permanently in England. Having joined the Royal Navy
atfourteen, he saw much service at sea including a cruise
in the Mediterranean lasting twenty-one months and a
voyage to the China Sea, and later following family
tradition enlisted in the East India Company’s naval
service. An irreverent, contemptuous, harum-scarum
youth, he alienated his mother by half-serious, half-
humorous interference in her high-handed dominion
over her daughters, and once had to beg his father to
plead with the authoritieswhen, being whollyunpractised
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in the art and dexterity of single combat, he challenged
an acquaintance to a duel for having proclaimed him “a
scoundrel and a coward”, only to fall victim to the other’s
unerring marksmanship. Luckily for him, the wound was
only superficial. In 1826, having had enough of what he
called a scrambling and necessitous life which had
undermined his health, he married a wealthy widow who
was, as his mother sourly reported, even older than
herself, adding:

Her money contributes to his Luxury and indolence of
mind, procures him all the comforts hisdeclining health
requires, and he has been so often shipwrecked in love,
hashad one narrow escape from beggary by imprudence,
and so many pangs, that I think he felt no regret in
abandoning the sea (the youthful part, at least) and
bearing away for a safe Haven.

In fact, the ill-assorted couple kept on the move, staying
for some time in Portugal, then embarking on a leisurely
European tour that took in Gibraltar, Marseilles and
Naples. In Paris Richard’s lungs became affected, and
they returned home to seek the best medical advice
available in Bath; to no avail, for his health continued to
deteriorate, and in 1827 he died in Plymouth without
leaving issue.

Little Anne, born in 1789, had an even shorter life
span, dying of whooping cough at the age of two, a loss
that so afflicted Mrs Lewin that her husband, alarmed by
the report her doctor gave of her condition, took her
across the Channel in the hope of diverting her mind.

— 99 __



UNCLES AND AUNTS

That winter in Paris she conceived another daughter, in
due course christened Harriet, whose career and those of
her sisters Charlotte (bornin 1796) and Babbie (born in
1804) it will be convenient to consider after brief details
have been given of their five other brothers. Frederick
Mortimer, born at The Ridgeway, spent some years in
Madrasin the Civil Departmentof the East India Company,
retiring in the prime of life to devote himself to country
pursuits, especially foxhunting. Harrietdescribed him as
“an honest, peppery chap, whom I took to very kindly,
because heisfrank, heartyand agentleman”. He lived on
bad terms with his wife who from being good-looking in
her youth early became what Harriet unkindly described
as “a scrag”. She bore him seven children, one of whom
was tragically killed at the age of eight when she fell under™
the wheels of a bathing-machine at Brighton.

William — “Billyrag” to his father — eight years
younger than Frederick was the last Lewin of his
generation to make a career in India, serving in the
Honourable Company’s Artillery. First stationed at its
Dum Dum headquarters near Calcutta, he later saw
active service in the Chittagong area after Bagyidaw the
King of Burma had ordered his army commanded by
MahaBandula to march into Bengal and capture Calcutta,
an illjudged adventure that provoked the First Anglo-
Burmese War of 1824, which has been called the worst-
managed in British military history. William was of a
religious cast of mind and described in his unpublished
Autobiographywritten a few years later how he had “visited
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[his] men in hospital, read to them, and exhorted them
to pursue the way of holiness”.

In his high-mindedness he was representative of the
new liberal spirit that, with the social reforms introduced
in India during the first half of the nineteenth century,
was beginning to inform the raj. Westernideaswere being
taught in the schools, Christian missions were prolif-
erating. Efforts were being made to exterminate the
thugs, the sect dedicated to ritual murder in the name of
the goddess Kali; the practice of suttee, or widow-burning,
was made a capital offence; and the first steps were taken
towards the abolition of slavery throughout the country.
Posted to Madras where his family was well known,
William married after a long engagement Jane
Laprimaudaye, who was to bear him six children; and his
health showing signs of breaking down he was transferred
to the Khasia Hills of Assam, which was considered a
healthy place, then in an unsettled state following the
withdrawal of an invading Burmese army. For the next
ten years he lived with his family at Cherrapunji, the
combined civiland military station from which the district
was controlled and administered, and where a sanatorium
had been built. This was before it had been discovered
that Assam provided a suitable terrain for growing tea.
When he died there in 1846 at the age of forty, his wife
and young family returned to England, to be cared for by
the Lewins at The Hollies.

The tenth child and fifth son of Thomas and Mary
Lewin was George Herbert, born in 1808, whose career
will be described in the next chapter.
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Edward, bornin 1810, had entered St. Peter’s College,
Cambridge, but threw up hisstudieswhen an opportunity
arose for him to set up a tannery business in Sweden with
money advanced to him by his father, in which — after
the marriage of his sister Babbie to Nils von Koch — he
induced Nils’ younger brother Jean to become his partner.
The venture proved less lucrative than anticipated,
perhaps because Edward being of an indolent tem-
perament was disinclined to exert himself in its affairs,
spending much of his time running a school a few
minutes’ walk from the tannery and in carrying out his
duties as a director of Swedish state schools. Harriet
summed him up in a letter to Babbie:

He is a sort of dreamer, but has another side, namely, a
keen eye to self-interest, which prevents him from being
a romarntic dreamer. In short, he is a mixture of
imagination and calculation. He is far from being
unreserved, and I do not find in him the endearing
qualities of our dear brother John Dick of blessed
memory. However, it is not difficult to discover the
cause of Edward’sincompleteness. He hasneverripened
thoroughly: voila!.

The sour note in this description may be accounted for
by the tensions that had been set up between brother and
sister owing to their rivalry for the affections of the
Swedish singer Jenny Lind, an episode shortly to be
recounted. By that time he had abandoned the tannery
business and returned to England, where in due course
he became a sub-collector of post offices in Ipswich, an
undistinguished position he held until he retired on a
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pension, by then old and cranky and blind in one eye. He
had married Matilda Rivaz, a young woman without
fortune whom Harriet thought well fitted to manage his
slender means and to impart to his domestic life its chief
charm and value, and succeeded in ripening sufficiently
to father five children on her.

Mary Lewin was in her mid-forties, Thomas senior
fifty-eight, when their twelfth and last child was born, a
son who was christened Emilius. Although as a child he
was declared the show boy of the family, his promise
faded when he began to manifest signs of instability.
Whilst under the tutorship of a clergyman he had fancied
that he had a vocation for the church and worked hard
for a university degree; but his enthusiasm waning he
decided after all to try for a fellowship at Balliol, failing to
achieve which he made plans for emigrating to Canada,
but this also came to nothing. By his early twenties it was
impossible for his family to disguise from themselves
what ailed him, Harriet reporting to Babbie:

He is odious to look upon, dirty, unshaven, with a
perpetual horse laugh. He professes a deep attachment
to me of all human kind, and listens to all I have to say
with composure. Consults me about Suicide, which I
seriously think it likely he may perpetrate.

Since he had by then become decidedly crazy he was
placed under the care of a retired medical man living
with his wife at Hampton; but this experiment having
failed, he was confined permanently in a lunatic asylum
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at Kensington, where he died in 1844 aged thirty-three,
perhaps by his own hand.

When Mary the eldest of the Lewin daughters made her
unfortunate marriage with Charles Marsh and left the
family circle for Madras Harriet was thirteen, Charlotte
nine, and Babbie still a baby. To Mrs Lewin, who was held
in the neighbourhood to be making a hash of their
education, her daughters were proving something of a
handful: self-willed, disrespectful and unruly. Harriet
and Charlotte were young for their age, much taken up
with girlish speculations about the few beaux who
succeeded in evading their father’s vigilance. What the
girlslacked throughout their childhood was any outward
manifestation of parental affection, being subjected
instead to the cold despotism of their mother and the
alternating negligence and fault-finding of their father,
who was apt even when they were in their teens to put
them over his knee and flog them for some minor
offence. Any suitor bold enough to make application for
the hand of one of them was given short shrift — none
was considered good enough for a daughter of his —an
obduracy that made the girls, with the example of Mary’s
forced marriage before them, all the more determined if
necessary to fight for their own happiness.

Charlotte, who was known in the family as Couty, for



THE DAY'S WORK

all her girlish flirtatiousness was to lead a sadly unfulfilled
life. Foreshadowing the adult woman who had sternly
addressed her aged father about his concealment of his
Abode in London, she had been bossy as a child and apt
to “setdown” her brothersand sisterswhen she considered
they were getting above themselves. Something of her
discordant temperament can be detected in the portrait
of her drawn when she was a young woman, the narrow,
somewhat foxy eyes giving the lie to the frivolous curls
clustering round her forehead, as if the elements that
made up her character were at odds with one another.
Couty saved herself from the spinsterhood for which
nature perhaps intended her by marrying on the brink of
middle age her first cousin Thomas, the son of that
Richard Lewin who had sailed with Thomas senior in the
Nymph to take up his duties asresident at the Cape. Bride
and groom were both thirty-eight years old at the time.
Soon a babywas born to them, the fat and ugly Johnny on
whom they doted to the exclusion of all other interests in
life, as Harriet described in a letter to Babbie who was also
attempting to nurse a baby at the time:

Of course you would not be up to nursing a wean. How
could you think of it? There’s Maam Cout, now, who was
ever a better rig than you in the forehand, and she can’t
manage it, although the farce is kept up of putting the
babe to the breast, periodically; but ‘tops and bottoms’
are the strictanchor there, and the child grows and may
really, I think, become a fair sample. Anything to equal
the absorption of father and mother is seldom met with.
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But Johnny was destined to die at the age of five, a tragic
blow from which his grieving parents never really
recovered. No more children were forthcoming, and for
the next thirty years the pair gave to each other what
comfort they could, for they remained devoted to one
another. To her nephews aunt Charlotte was consistently
kind and despite her eccentricities was a favourite among
them.

Her husband Thomas roused himself from his apathy
and indolence sufficiently to undertake the modest
responsibilities of Chairman of Turnpike Roads until the
opiates on which he had come more and more to rely as
his health declined progressivelyundermined hisfaculties,
so that he lived sequestered from the world. Eventually
he became bent double due to his afflictions, so that he
had to suck up hisdrink through a quill. Charlotte, never
one to bother much about her appearance, grew thinner
and so haggard that Harriet once described her as “a
mop-stick in petticoats”; and yet somehow managed to
keep her ragged flag flying, showing herself in old age as
censorious and meddlesome as ever and becoming so
querulous and captious that people tended to give her a
wide berth. Butshe could be frisky at times and at the age
of seventy was seen swigging her ale in fine style. Having
survived her dropsical husband by three years, she passed
away peacefully in 1875.

In contrast to Charlotte’sangular temperament Babbie
led the contented life suited to her placid and affectionate
nature. Handsome rather than pretty as a girl, with
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upswept hair and corkscrew curls, she attracted several
suitors and was put into an uncharacteristic fluster when
William Prescott,ayoung London banker, made a struggle
for her hand just when a Swedish gentleman on a visit to
England, Nils von Koch who was secretary to the royal
council and court at Copenhagen, was laying ardent
siege to her. She had for long esteemed and admired
him, finding him good and wise, well adapted to her, and
showing asweetdisinterestedness towards her; and though
she was still not quite sure she loved him, it only needed
Prescott’s importunity to push her into Nils’ arms. They
were married in England in June 1832, she then being
twenty-nine, and sailed for Sweden ten days later with her
brother Edward in tow bound for his tannery. Though
Babbie was never, as she put it, “anxious for brats”, she
soon to her surprise found herself enceinte. This
unexpected first pregnancy ended, to Nils’ disap-
pointment, in a miscarriage, butundismayed she soon, in
order to please him, “hoist another”, which proved to be
ahealthyboy. She wasin the years to come to hoist several
more, so that she was constantly, in Harriet’s words, “all
over babies and nurseries”; but owing to miscarriagesand
early deaths only managed to rear three children, all
boys, Thomas, Rickert and Oscar. Although, as she
reported to her brother William in Cherrapunji, she was
“sunk in the wife and mother”, she led a contented life in
her adopted country and was much beloved by her
relationsin England, whose feelings for herwere summed
up by her nephew Thomas Herbert: “She keptapartfrom
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worldly striving, and her high, pure thoughts were in
keeping with the high, pure air of the country in which
she lived and died, as her sister used to say, in Lat. 60°N”.
It was due to the circumstance of her living abroad that
for nearly forty years she was the recipient of a series of
letters from Harriet, which she carefully preserved for
the benefit of posterity — Harriet, who far outshone all
her brothers and sisters.

Even as a child hers was such an imperious spirit,
which neither her mother’s coldness nor the strictrégime
imposed by her father could quench, that she was known
in the family circle as “the Empress”. Under a hated
governess whom she led a sad life she learned French,
English grammar, arithmetic, drawing and the piano;
but in her nature the feminine and masculine strains
struggled constantly for domination, and at the same
time as she was acquiring these ladylike accomplishments
her preference was for such outdoor, tomboy pursuits as
climbing trees or hayricks, riding horses bareback, and
secretly taking her younger sisters out on the river in a
rowing boat. In winter there were skating and snowballing,
and in summer the children would bathe naked in the
sea, segregated into separate coves according to sex.

In her Reminiscences of Early Life, begun in 1833 and
never finished, there are several clues to the way her
emotional nature was to develop. In the summer of 1801
when she was nine years old her uncle Richard and his
family stayed in a house atItchen Ferry near The Ridgeway,
and the two families met frequently. The eldest daughter
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was some three years her senior and when Harriet went
over to play with her used to make her strip and romp in
the nude. “I could notsee the fun of “playing at bathing’,
as she called it, but her will was despotic and I submitted.”
Three years later Mrs Lewin’s two younger sisters spent
the summer at The Ridgeway, and with one of them —a
lovely young woman of twenty with soft and winning
manners, who was in delicate health — both Charlotte
and Harriet fell headlong in love. They used to compare
notes on the favours extended to each by this angelic
being, and it was by this aunt Jane Hale that Harriet was
first induced to read poetry, receiving from her hands a
copy of Cowper’s poems, which she read with pleasure,
implanting in her a lifelong love of good literature.

Being tall for her age, she began to develop a stoop,
and for some time had to endure the humiliation of
wearing an elaborate straitjacket, the memory of which
still haunted her in middle age.

The throat was enclosed by the iron spring, which was
clasped behind by a steel stud; the arms were pinioned
in the shoulder straps. The centre, made of sheet-iron
and covered with red morocco leather, pressed against
the back, and was secured in its place by a belt round the
waist.

Handsome in youth, as were all the Lewin sisters, she had
light brown hair turning early to grey and eyes of an
unusually brightblue. Like Charlotte’s husband Thomas
she possessed the faculty of water-divining by means of a
hazel twig.
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In order to secure the husband of her choice Harriet
had to overcome not only the customary objections of
her own parents, but the protracted opposition of her
intended’s father, a London banker of German origin
who considered his son should aim for a wife with more
than Harriet’s relatively modest expectations. But she
had set her heart on marrying George Grote, with his
ardent passion for her, his remarkable qualities of mind,
and his perfect whiskers, and proved her determination
by waiting for him for three years during which time he
became her tutor, leading her up the Steep of Learning
so that she might be a fit companion in his most exalted
pursuits. Atlastold Mr Grote relented, butnot, apparently,
her father Thomas Lewin, who was not informed until
the ceremony was over that the couple had been married
in Bexley church, Harriet being given away by her sailor
brother Richard. The bride was twenty-eight years old,
the bridegroom twenty-six.

Less than a year after they were married Harriet had
a miscarriage from which she seemed unlikely to recover
and which deprived her of the possibility of bearing
further children, a “dire mishap” she never ceased to
grieve over, confessing in a letter to Babbie written more
than thirty years later that she had ever since “been
navigating stormy waters under a jury mast and with a
battered hull”. At other times she expressed regret that
she had ever been born a woman as denying her proper
scope for her potentialities; though with feminine
inconsistency she also felt she would have been a great
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actress if she had gone on the stage. She was an ardent
feminist, outraged at the injustice that denied married
women all right to property. This early calamity did,
however, save her from being submerged in a world of
babies and nurseries on which she had commiserated
with Babbie and allowed her to devote all her time and
her considerable abilities to her role as George Grote’s
consort.

For early on she had detected that he had in him the
makings of a great man. So long as his father remained
alive Grote worked full time at the family banking business
in Threadneedle Street, a colleague of his being the
William Prescott who had been the unsuccessful rival of
Nils von Koch for the hand of Babbie. On his father’s
death he plunged into Radical politics, taking an active
part with John Stuart Mill and Jeremy Bentham, who
were friends of his, in the Reform agitation and being
elected one of the members of parliament for London.
Harrietreported himin 1830 as taking the mostvehement
interest in the Paris revolution, so that she never
remembered seeing him so radiant, so inspirited; and in
1833 he was in a continual state of exaltation on a visit to
what had once been the residence in Buckinghamshire
of the great parliamentarian John Hampden. In 1841
Grote retired from political life in order to give his full
time to writing a history of Greece which, published in
eightvolumes over a period of ten years, was acclaimed as
a work of scholarship ranking with Gibbon’s Decline and
Fall of the Roman Empire. The Grotes had rented a cottage
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at East Burnham in Surrey in 1838 (though still
maintaining their London house in Eccleston Street off
Belgrave Square) and here in the shade of the Burnham
Beeches he wrote most of his great work, while Harriet
fell naturally into the role of country squire. It was here
when the composer Felix Mendelssohn was staying with
them that, lying in the woods listening to the woodland
sounds around him, he received inspiration for his
Midsummer Night’s Dream. Out of the considerable profits
of Grote’s History of Greece they built their own cottage on
a piece of land nearby which they called History Hut.
They sold it in 1858 and thereafter their country retreat
was a rented house called Barrow Green at Oxted, once
the residence of Jeremy Bentham and afterwards of
James Mill. They had already in 1848 shifted their
London quarters from Eccleston Street to Savile Row.
They finally moved their country residence in 1865 to
Shere in Surrey, naming their house The Ridgeway after
the house where Harriet had been born.

There followed authoritative works on Plato and,
posthumously, Aristotle, and somehow George Grote
managed to combine his work as a historian with a full
public life, becoming president of University College,
London, vice-chancellor of London University, and a
trustee of the British Museum. Towards the end of his life
he turned down a peerage when it was offered to him, on
the ground that the necessity of attending sittings of the
House of Lords would be incompatible with his other
responsibilities; to Harriet’s mortification, because he
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chose not to consult her before declining the honour.
She was somewhat mollified when on his death two years
later he was granted burial in Westminster Abbey. They
had been married for fifty years.

It would be ditficult to overestimate the contribution
made by hiswife in sustaining this multifarious career, for
Grote was a retiring man who fought shy of the titled and
the great. Without Harriet he could never have made his
way, as he did, not only in English society, but French and
German as well; for they were true Europeans, travelling
extensively throughout the Continent and speaking
several languages. The imperiousness for which as a
child she had earned her nickname the Empressremained
her dominant characteristic, and she treated friends and
acquaintances alike as if they were her subjects. Tall,
square-built and high shouldered, her manliness
increased with the years, providing Sydney Smith — 2
clergyman noted more for his wit than his piety — with
one of hisfamous bons mots: “Ilike the Grotes,” he observed:
“he is so ladylike, and she is such a perfect gentleman”,
and enabling him to make a bad pun on the word
grotesque. When someone in her presence compared
her with Madame de Staél, she demurred, preferring to
consider Madame de Sévigné her prototype on account
of her love of reading, her habit of good society, and her
having remained an honest woman. “The household
virtues,” Harriet would declare, “are everything.”

The few occasions when the Grotes were touched by
the breath of scandal arose rather from breaches of
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etiquette than impropriety. Denied fulfilment as an
actress herself, Harriet remained stage-struck and twice
became emotionally involved with a star performer —
first a dancer, then a singer — whose career she had
sought, unwisely, to foster. There was Fanny Elssler, born
in Vienna in 1910 the younger daughter of a servant of
the composer Joseph Haydn. At the age of sixteen while
amember of the corps de ballet at the San Carlo Theatre in
Naples she had borne an illegitimate son to the king’s
brother, whereupon she had been “acquired” by the
sixty-six year old Chevalier von Gentz,an eminent German
diplomat and writer who, having in his dotage become
besotted with her, undertook her liberal education while
keeping her as his child-mistress. She was nearing thirty,
the mother now of an illegitimate daughter (father
unknown) and at the height of her fame as premzere danseuse
of the Academie Royale de Musique in Pariswhen Harriet,
and soon afterwards George, fell victims to her sorcellerie,
an infatuation so complete that they sometimes felt they
had indeed been enchanted. George was atthe height of
his parliamentary career in the 1830s when Harriet
conceived the notion of introducing this dark-haired
paragon of the demi-mondeinto London society in order,
as she put it, to make an honest woman of her. Fanny’s
dramatic renderings of the tarantelle and the wild legend
of Giselle had so captivated her that she even sought to
emulate herin the privacy of her own drawing-room. Her
younger brother George once related how he and a
friend, calling one evening unexpectedly at the Grotes’
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house in Eccleston Street, found the room brilliantly
lighted as for a reception

and Mr Grote sitting as a solitary spectator in a chair,
while his wife in a short pink skirt and wings was in the
act of bounding forth from the back drawing-room to
show Mr Grote a pas seul a la Elssler.

The precise nature of the Grotes’ involvement with
Fanny cannot now be recovered, but in old age Harriet
found the memory of the circumstances “so revolting
and fraught with such painful incidents” as to give her a
fit of the spleen, and put her so out of patience with
herself “for having ever descended into such a foul
stratum of immorality” that she destroyed all record of
the affair, including the passionate love poems George
had addressed to Fanny when under her spell.
Although denied children of her own, Harriet’s
maternal instincts did not go altogether unsatisfied. For
two and a half years she had the care of Fanny’s bastard
daughter Theresa, of whose settlement George was a
trustee, until 1846 when Fanny abruptly removed her
from their care and shut her up in a convent in Vienna,
where her temper and character were ruined by bad
discipline and a want of love. Meanwhile when George’s
brother Arthur, twenty years younger than himself — a
Bengal civilian who was to show greatkindness to Harriet’s
nephew Thomas Herbert throughout his career in India
— was left a widower with three young children to rear,
Harriet had immediately taken the elder two under her
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care and brought them up to all intents and purposes as
her own.

The Grotes got to know Jenny Lind, “the Swedish
nightingale”, through Babbie and Edward who had
become acquainted with her in Stockholm and had
started her off on her career as a singer by arranging for
her to travel to Paris in 1841 with a servant-companion
they provided for her. She was already a European star
when the Grotes first met her in Frankfurt five years later,
and through theirinfluence she obtained her first London
engagementat Her Majesty’s Theatre. We catch aglimpse
of her arriving in Eccleston Street in a four-wheeler cab
looking scared and bewildered, her face brightening as
sherecognized her two friends, Harrietand the composer
Felix Mendelssohn who was in England to conduct his
new oratorio Elijah, standing on the pavement waiting for
her. Between performances Jenny often stayed at the
Grotes’ country house at Burnham Beeches. There were
picnicsin Wimbledon Park when Jennylistened in rapture
to the nightingales singing in the copses; a memorable
fete champétreat her theatre manager’svillain Putney; and
an evening in private with Queen Adelaide at Windsor.
Edward, absenting himself from his Swedish tannery,
looked after Jenny during the provincial tour that followed
her London season, for she spoke little English and was
helplesson her own in astrange country. Hisattentiveness
aroused Harriet’s jealousy and caused an estrangement
between brother and sister. “Either she sticks to me,”
wrote Harriet to Babbie, “and éloignés him, or she sticks
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to him and cuts me: that is if he persists, which I trust he
will not do. At any rate Edward will become alienated
from me unless I sanction his perpetual presence, which
I cannot do.” Given her dominating personality, it was
inevitable that Harriet would win the tug of war, and for
some years she remained on close terms with Jenny; but
various factors— the singer’s triumphant toursin Europe
and America, her affairs of the heart, and finally her
marriage, besides Harriet’s belated realization that she
was being made use of — gradually loosened the tie. In
the end Harriet came to regard the liaison with such a
will-o’-the-wisp as “fraught with those liabilities to bitter
regrets and disappointments which I fear must ever
attend similar ties”. George was wise enough not to get
his fingers burnt a second time.
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Chapter Three
Tom Lewin’s
Schooldays

The precise nature of George Herbert Lewin’s infirmity
that led to his death at the age of forty-nine cannot now
be identified, butfrom early manhood he had manifested
an instability of behaviour that caused concern to his
family. He had a hot and angry temperament, often
beingwhathissister Charlotte called “grumptious”. When
he had at last sailed into calmer waters his brother
William recalled thatin early youth he had fallen into bad
habits, and his brother Edward that George’s had been a
hard struggle and his experience of life full of bitterness.
When his eldest son Thomas Herbert applied to his aunt
Babbie towards the end of her life for some account of his
father, she deferred embarking on such a painful subject
for so long that she appears never to have written it.
Some idea of the nature of his troubles can be gathered
from the high-minded letter of admonition William
wrote to him in November 1829 while on home leave
from India and when George at the age of twenty-one was
reluctantly serving his articles with a respectable firm of
London attorneys Messrs Amory and Coles. Mr Coles
had written to their father informing him that George’s
conductwas such as torender it expedient to dismiss him
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and that he had only refrained from doing so out of
regard and consideration for the family. George was
irregular in his attendance at the office and so negligent
when he bothered to turn up at all that any business of
consequence had to be entrusted to someone else.
Thomas Lewin senior managed to negotiate a short
extension of his son’s period of probation in a last effort
to bring him to his senses, but warned him that, if he did
notseize this last chance, he would utterly eject him from
his support and leave him to his fate. Coupled with the
charge of inattention to his duties William also accused
him of extravagance due to the demands made on the
allowance George received from his father by some
immoral connection he chose to maintain in order to
secure what his brother described as licentious
gratifications; from which it appears he was keeping a
mistress. The portrait of him as a young man that has
survived shows a sensitive face framed in poetically
disordered hair and blond sidewhiskers with eyes gazing
idealistically into the distance: such a face as might well
captivate an impressionable young woman.

His father’s threat to cut him off appears to have had
the desired result, for in January 1833 Harriet reported
that he was going on tolerably well in the law, and by 1836
he was working for a clever and dashing attorney called
Heathcote who had a good practice, with whom he
hoped to enter into partnership. Butin the longer term
his salvation was undoubtedly Mary.

She was one of the three daughters of James Friend
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who came of a family long settled at Birchington-on-Sea
in the Isle of Thanet which forms the sandy heel of Kent.
The first of the line to emerge from the mists was Daniel
ffriend born towards the end of the sixteenth century,
who was followed by three undistinguished generations
of farmers or small tradesmen. The Friend family’s
fortunes became linked with those of the neighbouring
Taddy family when James Taddy (1747-1828), who had
founded a snuff-manufacturing business in the Minories
in east London, took into partnership his three brothers-
in-law: William Tomlin of Birchington, John Hatfeild a
banker of Norwich, and John Friend of Brooksend,
Thanet. John Friend’s eldest son James married Isabella
Bankes, one of the daughters of John Bankes of Otley in
Yorkshire and Clapham Common, another daughter
Elizabeth Anne having married Robert Sackett Tomlin of
Dane Court, St. Peter’s-in-Thanet. When James Friend
died in 1819 at the early age of thirty-seven, only two years
after his father’s death, his younger brother George, also
married to a Tomlin and a partner in the business which
nowincluded the manufacture of tobacco aswell as snuff,
became the guardian of his four minor children, one of
whom was Mary. The family home was in Clapham, so
theywere neighbours of the Bankes family. In 1831 when
Mary was nineteen her guardian was killed falling out of
a cartin the Whitechapel Road not far from the Minories
while trying out a new horse between the shafts.

In the eyes of his family George Lewin married beneath
him. It was not only that in their progress from yeoman
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status to gentility the Lewins were a generation or two
ahead of the Friends, but the latter were unashamedly “in
trade”. William made the point when he referred to
Mary’s father as “a citizen of famous London Town”, and
Babbie more explicitly when in December 1836 writing
from Stockholm she reported on their future sister-in-law
(whom she had not then met) to her brother Frederick
in Madras:

George I love, and he has his merits, but it is no use to
talk to you about him. I fear for his happinessin married
life. He has made up his mind to marry a girl for her
money, and she hasnotenough to cover hisdeficiencies,
& this I fear will gnaw him, although she is a good girl
and of respectable family, but a sugar baker’s daughter.

It appears from this that the partnership’s business
interests had by then been expanded so as to include
sugar-refining. The same note of condescension blended
with goodwill is detectable in what Harriet wrote to
Babbie shortly after the wedding, giving her first
impressions of Mary:

She is a good, nice girl, quite a lady in her manners,
tolerably personable, and very wholesome. I consider
[George] particularly fortunate in having got such a
wife. I hope he will run steady now. She is devoted to
him, and I think they may be very happy together.

An early portrait of her shows a young woman with dark
eyes and rosebud mouth set in an oval, softly feminine
face whose expression suggests sweetnessand good nature.
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A son was born to them at The Hollies where Mary was
staying for her first confinement on 1 April 1839 and
christened Thomas Herbert, his uncles Thomas and
Edward Lewin and his maternal aunt Elizabeth Friend
standing as sponsors.

Five other children were tc follow: Mary Jane born in
1841; Friend, usually known as Bob, in 1843; Harriet in
1844; William in 1847; and Isabella, known as Bella for
short, in 1849. With this growing family to support
George did run steady, and his circumstances which had
already been augmented by Mary’s dowry of £10,000
were further improved on hisfather’s death in 1843 from
the legacy of £4,000 bequeathed to him. Thiswas £1,000
less than the legaciesreceived by his three elder brothers,
but his father’s will also discharged George from all
advances of money he had from time to time made to
him.

There 1s a brief glimpse of young Tom in a letter
Harnet Grote wrote to Babbie in 1845, when he was six

years old:

I have rigged out Tommy Lewin (George’s son) in his
firstboy’s suit, to poor Mary’sgreatdelight,good woman,
but what is to become of her children brought up by a
mother so incapable of disciplining them, God only
knows!

This disinclination to discipline her children remained
one of Mary’s most endearing qualities; instead she
trusted to the power of her love for them to keep them on
the right road; and they responded with an equally
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ardent love for her she never forfeited, and which in the
case of her three boys came to resemble the passionate
rivalry of three suitors for preference in the beloved’s
affections. Soft in her ways though she may have been
and reluctant to enforce her will on her children, she was
soon to show that she had hidden reserves of strength to
call upon when they were needed, for in 1851, two years
after the death of their eldest daughter Mary Jane at the
age of seven and a half, her husband was stricken with an
illness so severe that his brother Frederick reported
succinctly to Babbie, “George seemsdying”. Hisdiagnosis
was premature, for George lingered on for another five
years, bedridden, in a somnolent condition and
substantially non compos mentis, placing an appalling
burden on his wife who now had the sole responsibility
for bringing up their young family on a reduced income
and with their father a chronic invalid in the house.
Assoon as they were old enough the boys were sent off
to boarding-school, and as he was the eldest Tom was the
first to go. The wrench of being parted from his mother,
perhaps the most agonizing parting he ever suffered,
cries out through every word of his first, misspelt letter to
her, written in unformed handwriting irregularly across
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His first school was an academy for boys run by Mr Grix
at Surrey House in Littlehampton on the Sussex coast.
“He was a fine handsome fellow,” Lewin remembered
many years later, “and kind in his way. Won the mothers’
hearts I should think.” From him he had early training
in the art of humbug, being encouraged to write to his
uncle and godfather Thomas Lewin — the one, as Harriet
had noted, who found ample food for disquiet in the
study of religion — a letter containing some expository
remarks upon a chapter in Isaiah. He remembered
himself at the time as a child wearing tight, threadbare
little trousers who was always getting himselfinto scrapes,
and retained the bitter memory of being sent to bed at
ten o’clock one morning as a punishment for some
misdemeanour, a wretched white-shirted mite (for his
outer clothes had been taken away from him), lonely,
cold and miserable, sitting on the window-seat and gazing
longingly at the other boys playing merrilyin the meadows
below. Now and then his mother would come to visit him,
like an angel from another world.

After four years he was moved on in 1854 to Mr
Hopkirk’s academy at Eltham in Kent, a preparatory
school for boys destined for a military career. There were
several of his cousins among the pupils such as Johnny
Rivaz (arelation of uncle Edward’s wife) whom he liked,
and the Henry Lewins (descendants of Thomas Lewin
senior’s younger brother Richard) whom he disliked
except for little Henry who was taking higher honours.
Also at the school was a boy called Harry Graves whom
Lewin came to consider his best friend, partly because he
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became one of the world’sfailures, dependent throughout
his life on Lewin generosity for survival.

Lewin was bored by the monotony of school routine
and hated the discipline, in reaction to which he stoutly
maintained his reputation as a scapegrace, being often
cruelly flogged by the master — a form of punishment
known in those days as bum-brushing — though he
usually had to admit that he had well deserved it. He was
also beginning to develop more promising talents. He
enjoyed his music lessons, learnt to draw tolerably well
and began to read good books for pleasure, particular
favourites being Dickens’ David Copperfield, the novels of
Scott, and fairy tales and fantasies like The Arabian Nighis.
At this young age the books that made the most lasting
impression on him were James Fennimore Cooper’s tales
of pioneer and Red Indian life on the American frontier
such as The Last of the Mohicans (1826) and The Deerslayer
(1841), which provided a model for the life he was later
to devise for himself on a different frontier. From these
he graduated to Herman Melville’s fictionalized travel-
books Typee (1846) and its sequel Omoo (1847). He used
to complain that at neither of his schools was he taught
grammar properly, though he came top of his class in
English composition and reading aloud; and even if he
never mastered the mysteries of arithmetic, he did well
enough in such regular subjects as geometry and French
to pass the entrance examination to Addiscombe, the

East India Company’s military seminary near Croydon in
Surrey.
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During the holidays he became once more an unruly
member of Mary Lewin’s rampageous brood, on one
occasion at Broadstairs joining Bobin tormenting Harriet,
the best and most unselfish sister in the world, with a
rhyme of his own composition:

O beast, beast, beast,
Why do you always cry?
If you do not refrain,
Though you give me pain,
I'll hit you slap in the eye.

It was not in Harriet’s nature to bear malice, and a good
many years later she was to perform a service for her
eldest brother that would alter the entire course of his
life. It was while staying with the family of his uncle
William who had died at Cherrapunji, at their house in
the north London suburb of Walthamstow, that he fell in
love with his first cousin Jane, affectionately known as
Jeannie, who was eleven years older than himself. He
remembered the occasion of its occurrence with
exactitude as when he and her elder brother Edward
were sitting in a medlar tree surreptitiously smoking
pipes. There was talk of the two families joining forces
and living under one roof, but nothing came of itbecause
Mary Lewin apparently thought William’s widow was too
good for her. But thenceforth Jeannie became an
important figure in Lewin’s life, and he later confessed
that everything he had done in the world had been
somehow directly or indirectly under her influence. To
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Jeannie and her younger sister Fanny he was always
known as Tombo.

The patronage system whereby new staff were recruited
for service in the East India Company without needing
any particular qualification inevitably led to a lowering of
the quality of intake, and from early in the nineteenth
century various means of improving the situation were
tried out. In 1800 Marquess Wellesley, elder brother of
the ‘Iron Duke’ and then governor-general of Bengal,
founded the College of Fort William at Calcutta for
training candidates for service in all three presidencies,
providing three-year courses in a wide spectrum of
subjects. Opponents of the innovation based their
objection on the ground that such an education tended
to aggravate the “disease of indianization” that had
afflicted the Company’s servants during the preceding
century, and accordingly the curriculum was restricted to
the teaching of Indian languages and the Company’s
administrative procedures. The view prevailed that
candidates should first be indoctrinated with areverence
for the religion, constitution and laws of their own
country before being exposed to the alien cultural
environment to which they would be subjected in India.
This was the justification for the founding, in 1806, of the
East India College at Haileybury in Hertfordshire, an
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educational establishmentfor potental civilian employees
of the Company, followed three yearslater by the founding
of its counterpart, the Military Seminary at Addiscombe.

Up to that time officer cadets destined for the
Company’s Bengal, Madras and Bombay armies —
nominated like the civilians through patronage — were
trained in the respective cavalry and infantry regiments
to which they had been posted, the high-fliers being later
transferred to artillery or engineer units. With the
increase in specialization arrangements were made, in
the case of these two technical branches, for the Royal
Military Academy at Woolwich to allocate a quota of its
vacancies to cadets of the Company, a similar facility
being later extended to cavalry and infantry cadets at
Marlow, later removed to Sandhurst. This proving too
expensive, the Company (after an unsuccessful
experimentat Baraset outside Calcutta, which was forced
to close owing to ill-discipline) decided to establish its
own military academy in England, for which a suitable
building was chosen at Addiscombe. Here for three years
cadetsstudied mathematics, classics, English, Hindustani,
French, fortification, civiland military drawing, surveying,
chemistry, geology and fencing. After 1833 between
forty and fifty young ensigns passed out each half year
and proceeded to join their regiments in India.

Itwas through the influence of hisuncle and godfather
Thomas that Tom Lewin was nominated for a cadetship
by Sir James Hogg, mp, a director of the Company. In
those days he liked to make himself out to be the bad boy
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of the class, always being punished with extra drills for
some misdemeanour or other. His mostfrequent offence
was talking in the ranks, but once he was given four drills
for keeping a candle burning in his “kennel” after lights-
outat ten thirty and, more seriously, he was reprimanded
and given fifteen days’ drill for “gross irreverence and
disrespect” for having loudly applauded — sincerely, he
claimed — at the end of a theological lecture. His
youthful high spirits come across most vividly in the
description he gave his cousin Jeannie of how he and his
fellow cadets, returning at the beginning of term by train
to Croydon, the railway station for Addiscombe, had
passed the time smoking their pipes, ragging the guard
and singing a chorus to the effect that “we were bound for
Addiscombe & we would have aspree, toa tune something
similar to the latter part of My Earrings compounded
with Yankee Doodle”. .

He found the work hard but applied himself to it
seriously, spending part of the holidays studying under a
crammer, and was much putoutwhen he was told that his
poor showing in mathematics gave him no chance of
getting into the artillery, on which he had set his heart. It
was the more disappointing because in other subjects,
including algebra and geometry, he was better than his
fellows. Heights and distances he found difficult despite
his talent as a draughtsman, but his appreciation of
poetry and good literature will have helped him to pass
the English exam without difficulty.

Nothing in his letters to Jeannie, the only ones to have
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survived from this period of his life, suggest that he took
any interest in the Crimean War which was being
incompetently waged during his cadetship. His chief
anxiety was about his mother, who was not strong and
suffered from dreadful headaches and had on her hands,
besides four other children ranging in age from seven to
thirteen, a husband who was suffering from what was
then known as “softening of the brain” and clearly dying
inch by inch. It must have been a relief when after five
years in a somnolent condition he eventually died of
pneumonia in March 1856, aged forty-seven. Although
his family was left with adequate if not ample means, his
fox-hunting uncle Frederick who was now head of the
family proposed that Mary should take in lodgers, though
this proved unnecessary; and he had his own worries, for
while he stood at his younger brother George’s graveside
newsreached him of the death of his wife Diana. “Noone
I am sorry to say,” Tom wrote to Jeannie, “seemed to care
much aboutdear Papa’sdeath, and Uncle Frederick least
of all.”

‘Tom did care, having held his father in affection and
respect, and in a letter he wrote to his mother from
Chittagong eightyears later he revealed what his feelings
about him had been:

There is his portrait looking down at me now from the
wall. They say I'm like him — but I know I am not half
so good. Ishall never have his gentleness and a certain
charm of manner which was entirely his & particularly
dangerous to women.
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The matters in prospectnowwere hisfinal examinations,
his passing out from the seminary as an ensign of the East
India Company, and his embarking for India, whence
news had come of some disturbance in the Bengal army.
On the eve of his departure his main worry was still the
thought of leaving his mother to cope alone with her
fatherless family, especially his two younger brothers,
unruly boys whom he then regarded with disapproval
tinged with jealousy: “I don’t know what she’ll do when
I go, for though I say it myself, I can see quite well that she
loves me better than any of the others”. Asfor Bob he was
“a dreadful fellow, as bad as I was I daresay when I was his
age, but then I had my father to keep me in order”.

It was a moment of misery for mother and son when
from the crowded rail he saw the English shore and her
slight figure growing dimmer and more distant as the
ship pulled away.
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Ensign 1n the Mutiny

Not until the ship carrying Lewin and his fellow cadets to
India called at Malta was it learnt how serious the
disturbance was, that virtually the entire Bengal army was
in open mutiny and the whole of Bengal aflame with
revolt. What stirred them most was the news that a batch
of cadets who had gone out from Addiscombe a few
months before had been massacred at Allahabad as they
sat at mess.

The fun of ourvoyage wasgone. The gloriesand wonders
of Alexandria and Cairo; the crossing of the pathless
desert sands, strewn with skeletons of animals and
shapeless masses of rock, over which we jolted heavilyin
our mule-drawn vans; the dry burning heat of the Red
Sea and the moist clinging warmth of the Indian Ocean
and Ceylon; the strange new human creatures that
swarmed round the ship, importunate for alms, as we
stopped for coaling; all passed before our eyes like a
dream, as obstacles and delays in our now tedious
journey. The fever had seized us; the desire to fight, the
wish for vengeance was in our blood. We wanted one
thing only — to reach quickly the land where our
comrades and friends had so treacherously been
murdered.

In retrospect it can be seen that the Indian Mutiny was
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notanationalistrising in protestagainstalien domination.
India was not then a nation, but a medley of races
speaking scores of different languages scattered among
the territories ruled by the East India Company and a
mosaic of principalities, manyatenmity with one another.
Moreover the whole fragmented subcontinent was riven
from top to bottom by the great Hindu-Muslim divide. Of
the four armies maintained by the Company — the
Bengal, Madras and Bombay armies and a fourth then
being mustered in the Punjab — only the Bengal army
mutinied, the others remaining true to their salt; so that
the disturbance was confined to the central sector of
northernIndia. Evenin the affected areas the agricultural
peasantry, which formed the vast majority of the
inhabitants, did not side with the mutineers but, as is the
way with simple people, gave what help they could to the
European families fleeing from the slaughter.

What happened was the reflex reaction of a society
ossified in outmoded tradition to the too sudden
imposition of progressive reforms that, striking at the
roots of cherished prejudices, threatened too many vested
interests. Newland settlementlaws designed to ameliorate
the lotofthe peasantry enraged the corruptand oppressive
zemindars whose wealth and influence were thereby
curtailed. The abolition of age-old customs repugnant to
the Western mind, and the encouragement of new
attitudes hostile to the caste system, by threatening to
sweep away ignorance and superstition, outraged the
powerful Brahmin priesthood which, noting the increase
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in missionary activity, wrongly interpreted these events as
evidence of a deliberate policy of imposing Christianity
on the people of India.

It is naive to attribute the Mutiny to specific “causes”.
Given the prevailing conditions and the pressures being
insensitively applied, a violent reaction of some sort was
inevitable. But it is possible to identify certain factors as
relevant to its timing, location and ferocity. In the winter
of 1842, for example, during the retreat from Kabul
Pathan tribesmen had destroyed not only General
Elphinstone’sarmy butalso the myth of British superiority.
During the next few years the Firstand Second Sikh Wars,
though resulting in the annexation of Sind and the
Punjab, had merely underlined British vulnerability. But
the unwitting instigator of the Mutiny was undoubtedly
the Earl of Dalhousie, during whose viceroyalty (1848-
1856) great advances were made towards modernizing
India. Trunk roads were built, the electric telegraph
introduced, coasts and harbours improved, and the first
railway lines in Asia laid down. Along with these
technological advances went an attempt to dismantle
several of the country’s power structures. The decision
was taken that the Mogul dynasty should come to an end
with the death of the present emperor Bahadur Shah, an
eighty-year-old nonentity who wielded no tangible power
but kept alive in some Indian hearts the myth that their
king still reigned, however nebulously, in Delhi. Of more
immediate concern was the enforcement of the doctrine
of “lapse” in all princely states recognizing British
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paramountcy, whereby the customary law allowing the
adoptive heir of a ruler to succeed in the absence of a
natural heir was overridden and replaced by the directive
thatin such circumstances the territories of the deceased
ruler would automatically lapse and become part of
British India. In thisway Satara came under the Company’s
jurisdiction in 1848, Nagpur in 1853 and, more
significantly, Jhansi in 1854.

Even more dangerously, Dalhousie in 1856 — just
before he left India, exhausted but satistied with his wide-
ranging reforms — forced the king of Oudh to abdicate
on the grounds of hisundoubted corruption and misrule
and gave his former kingdom into the charge of Sir
Henry Lawrence as British commissioner with head-
quartersin the capital, Lucknow. Oudh was the principal
catchment area for recruits, consisting mainly of high-
caste Hindus, for the Company’s Bengal army, which in
any case harboured the seeds of its own destruction.
Organization, discipline and efficiency were alike
deplorable. Its senior officers were not only over age,
overweight and over-confident to the point of
purblindness in the loyalty of their men, but also deaf to
their legitimate grievances, which they treated with
paternalistic contempt.

It only needed a spark to set the tinder alight and so
lead to a general conflagration, and this, too, was soon
forthcoming, though whether through negligence or
misguided design is now beyond conjecture. The facts
are scarcely credible. Authority was given, by whom will
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never be known, for the cartridges manufactured at the
Fort William arsenal for the new Enfield rifles to be
wrapped in paper greased with a compound of cows’ fat
and lard made of pigs’ fat. Since a sepoy had to tear off
this paper with his teeth before loading his rifle, contact
with the offending substance would involve for the Hindus
loss of caste or for the Muslims defilement; as neat a
method of degradation as could be devised. It only
needed the truth about the grease to be leaked to the
army by workers at the arsenal for the stage to be set for
catastrophe.

Though perhaps even then the situation could have
been saved if handled differently, but the truth about the
grease was withheld from the British officers (including
the commander-in-chief) who —believing that the whole
thing was a “fable” put about by mischief-makers —acted
in a way that might well have proved effective had that
beliefbeen well founded. In face of their men’sknowledge
of the true facts it proved disastrous. The story is one
every schoolboy used to know: how eighty-five troopers of
the 3rd Light Cavalry at Meerut refused to handle the
cartridges, for which they were court-martialled and
sentenced to ten years’ hard labour; and how at a parade
of the whole garrison lasting through the heat of a
summer’s day they were stripped of their uniforms, had
fetters rivetted to their ankles, and were marched away to
the civilian gaol. Next day, Sunday 10 May 1857, the
weather was oppressively hot, and that evening, as the
bell tolled for evening service at the garrison church and



THE DAY'S WORK

the British soldiers and their families began to assemble,
the sepoys rose, men of the 3rd Cavalry hastening to the
gaol to free their comrades, those from the two Native
Infantry regiments augmented by a mob from the bazaar
rampaging through the cantonment, looting, burning,
and butchering every European — man, woman and
child — they could find. When none were left alive the
mutineers took counsel among themselves and decided
to make for Delhi forty miles away, leaving behind them
a smoking ruin and a horror of mutilated corpses.
That was the prelude. Soon the rebels had the upper
hand over a huge area stretching from Allahabad in the
east to Agra in the west. They occupied all the larger
towns in between except Lucknow, where the small
garrison under Henry Lawrence held outin the Residency
againstrepeated attacks, and Cawnpore which eventually
surrendered to the Nana Sahib on 27th June. General
Havelock, ordered to relieve the town, defeated the
rebels sent to oppose him, who retired into the town
where two hundred British women and children were
being held prisoner. Through the treachery of Nana
Sahib, heir of the deposed Peshwa of Oudh who had
thrown in hislotwith the mutineers, these were murdered
out of hand, for which no quarter was given to the rebels
when the place was relieved by Havelock on 17 July. In
August Sir Colin Campbell, who had commanded the 1st
Division in the Crimea, arrived in Calcutta to take overall
command of operations against the rebels, while
reinforcements were assembled and sent up piecemeal
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to Allahabad, to be directed wherever they were most
urgently needed.

Such was the situation when Ensign Lewin’s ship
sailed up the Hooghly and docked in the middle of
October. Homesick Lewin may have felt when, after
reporting to the fortadjutant, he firstset foot in the bleak
cadets’ quarters in Fort William, but he was not alone in
a strange land. Not only had a dozen of his Addiscombe
friends as well as a schoolfellow or two travelled in the
ship with him from England, but he soon received an
invitation from Arthur Grote, the much younger brother
of his uncle-by-marriage George Grote and a civilian in
the Company’s service, to stay with him and his wife at
their house at Alipore, a residential suburb to the south
of the city not far from the fort. He also made enquiries
about Jeannie’s elder brother Edward serving in the
artilleryand learnt that he waswith his batteryat Lucknow,
“wherever” (as Tom wrote to his mother) “that may be”.
He was soon to find out.

“Army! — regiment!”, the adjutant had snorted.
“There is no Bengal army; it is all in revolt. You will be
sent off to the front at once, and perhaps attached to
some Queen’s regiment.”

This proved to be the 34th, the Border Regiment,
then under orders for Cawnpore, which Lewin joined at
Chinsura a short train journey to the west. After a sound
night’s sleep in a tent, lying on the bare ground wrapped
in his cloak, he paraded with D Company at 5 a.m. which
marched off, the band playing in front of them, to the
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railway station where they entrained for the railhead at
Raniganj a hundred and twenty miles to the north-west,
reaching the place at 6 p.m. Next day with a subaltern
called Cochrane, a veteran of the Crimea, and fifteen
men he set off by jolting horse-dak along the Grand Trunk
Road making for Allahabad. The whole country around
was under martial law as evidenced by the corpses he saw
hanging from makeshift gibbets along the way, and the
men were ordered to keep theirriflesloaded. At Benares
they joined a detachment of the 82nd Regiment under
Captain Marriotand proceeded on theirway by a different
mode of transport.

Nothing is to be heard [he wrote to his mother] but the
slow creaking of the long line of bullock waggons, and
now and then from the adjacent jungle the wail of a
jackal, which is instantly taken up and re-echoed by
hundreds more. This sounds as if the forest were full of
[Red] Indians, as in Fennimore Cooper’s novels that I
used to read at school.

The passage providesareminder of Lewin’s youthfulness
—he was only eighteen —as does the letter he wrote next
dayto Jeannie, in which he boasted alittle about travelling
through a country full of disaffected peasantry and
mutinous soldiers, of keeping alternate watch at night
with Cochrane, and of hisuneasiness in Allahabad bazaar
surrounded by “scowling natives”, where he had gone to
fetch new trousers from the derzi. Though his baggage
entitlement was restricted to 1501b. he was as yet hardly

roughing it, having engaged a bearer at Benares and now

— 62 —



ENSIGN IN THE MUTINY

added to his personal staff a kitmuigar (a table servant)
and a syce to look after the grey pony he had bought for
fifty rupees. Bored by the onward journey to Cawnpore,
he let his propensity to schoolboy pranks get him into
trouble by taking over from the Indian driver the handling
of the bullocks drawing the cartin which he was travelling,
which ended up in the ditch and he under the beasts’
hooves.

That summer General Havelock’s relieving force had
fought its way into Cawnpore against heavy odds, to find
that the two hundred European women and children
held prisoner by the Nana Sahib had been butchered on
his orders. The British had left a detachment under
General Wyndham dug in on high ground outside the
town commanding the ferry over the Ganges consisting
of a bridge of boats over which ran the road to the north.
Up this Havelock had led his main force in an unsuccessful
attempt to relieve his compatriots besieged in the
Residency at Lucknow. Among the reinforcements sent
up to strengthen the ridge overlooking the ferry was
Lewin’s regiment, the 34th, some detachments of the
82nd, 88th and 20th Rifle Brigades, a small contingent of
loyal Madras.troops with four 9-pounder guns under
General Carthew, and a section of British Artillery with
two 9-pounders: in all about 1500 men. When the new
commander-in-chief Sir Colin Campbell passed through
with a strong force to the relief of Lucknow his orders to
Wyndham had been to strengthen the defences of the
entrenchments overlooking the river in order to keep
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the road open, and to fight off any attack made by the
state army of Gwalior under the Nana Sahib’s lieutenant
Tantia Topi, which was assembling round Kalpi on the
Jumnariver in the province of Bundelkhand fifty miles to
the west.

When Lewin, still bruised and sore, got down from his
bullock-cart on the morning of 18 November to find
himself near some low whitewashed huts his attention
was caught by groups of British soldiers standing about
talking excitedly beside a large tree-stump overlooking a
well in the courtyard. A serjeant told him that lying
heaped at the bottom were the bodies of the women and
children who had been slaughtered. The courtyard was
still strewn with torn pieces of their clothing, and the
walls of the huts and the bark of the tree were splashed
with blood. In one hut—for this was the Bibi Ghar where
they had been held prisoner — Lewin came acrossa Bible
and in another saw scratched on the wall the words: “Oh
Lord, our God, save us in this our time of trouble”. The
soldierswere in an uglymood, boding ill forany mutineer
that fell into their hands.

On the same dayas Lewin arrived at Cawnpore General
Campbell, having finally succeeded in relieving Lucknow,
had begun the evacuation of the women and children
and the sick and wounded — to the number of about
2,000 — a place of safety, and they were already on the
road making slow progress towards Cawnpore with a
strong escort commanded by the general, thence to
proceed by boat down the Ganges to Allahabad. The
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rebels in the north had not yet been defeated, and
General Outram had been left behind to hold the fort
until Campbell could return with reinforcements. The
frontier of Wyndham’s outpost outside Cawnpore was
equally insecure. Intelligence had been received the
previous day that a force of rebels in the south had
advanced to within fifteen miles of them, and two days
later that Tantia Topi with 6,000 sepoys of the Gwalior
contingent and fifteen guns had sealed off the town from
the west and north-west. Then, on the 22nd, came worse
news of the capture of Bani Bridge on the road to
Lucknow, cutting communications and threatening
Campbell’s evacuation of the non-combatants. Clearly
an attack on Cawnpore was intended, and Wyndham
decided though greatly outnumbered to get in his blow
first, incidentally giving Lewin his baptism of fire.

A composite force 1,500 strong paraded behind the
entrenchment under General Carthew at 4 a.m. and
stood in rank for two hours before being marched off, led
by the bands which played from time to time until a halt
was called and “the music”was ordered to the rear. There
was murmuring in the ranks of the 34th, which had the
right by seniority to be first into action, when the 88th,
the Connaught Rangers, marched past them to the front
of the column; then the order was given to tighten belts
and jerk the shoulders to settle accoutrements, and the
men knew thata fightwasimminent. Lewin later confessed
in a letter to his mother that the thought gave him a
sinking feeling in the pit of his stomach and made him
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catch hisbreath, and glancing at his comrades he noticed
that some of them were looking queer enough; but there
was little time forreflection. The leftwing of the regiment
moved off silently, while the rest with Lewin among them
had just received the order to advance when

Bang! a mighty round shot whizzed over the column. 1
was on the right wing. Bang! again, and this time they
got the range and the grape-shot tore through our
column. The word was given, ‘Extend into skirmishing
order to the left. Double’. Away we went, the cannon
banging right at us, and shells bursting over our heads.
You can form no idea how terrible is the sound of round
shot: it seems like Death personified.

We were now running through a little copse,
advancing under whatever cover we could find towards
the enemy’s guns, until at last we came to an open place
and I saw stretched before me a large plain broken by
shrubs and rocks, every nook and corner of which was
filled with red-coated sepoys firing at us, and I was lost in
astonishment that I was not hit; but we rushed on
straight at them, and just then a fellow tumbled down
close to me; I thought he had tripped and stopped to
help him, but found he was doubled up in a heap with
his face a pool of red blood. The first blood I had ever
seen. Then I began to feel angry, and I waved my sword
in the air calling out, ‘Come along, my boys. Remember
Cawnpore!’ but with a somewhat feeble voice, trying to
fancy myself brave; and not succeeding very well in the
attempt.

Atlast we came to a stop under the shelter of a house
and were here in comparative safety, for which I was
heartily thankful, as I was terribly blown.

After a short respite the advance continued into the
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hail of bullets until three of the enemy guns were overrun
and taken. Lewin then found himself with some of his
men skirmishing towards a village. A soldier fell from a
shot fired from the flat roof of one of the houses,
whereupon some of his comrades, breaking open the
door, rushed on to the roof and pushed the sniper down
to the others waiting below who

sprang at him like tigers, and in went the bayonets,
gliding through the flesh as if it were butter, and he
(poor wretch) doubled himself on the steel and seemed
to hug it to him with a groan. Up rode the adjutant.
‘Damn it, men, don’t be cowards,’ he cried, and though
the men swore savagely, we went on again.

Soon afterwards, the attack having lostitsimpetus, the
order came to retire on Cawnpore. Early next morning
the sound of heavy guns heralded an attack on the
entrenchments, and the colonel gave the order: “The
Grenadier Company of the 34th will hold the houses,
and, skirmishing to the front, endeavour to pick off the
enemy’s gunners. The rest of the Regimentwill hold the
right approach”. So off they went through narrow mud
lanes and took up position astride the road while round
shotand musket ballswhistled over them. During the day
they fought off two rebel cavalry charges before receiving
the order to retire and made their way back through the
deserted lanes to the entrenchmentswhere after asupper
of biscuits washed down with rum and water they sleptin
their cloaks.

D Company’s task next day was to guard a bridge
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across a small ravine where they hastily threw up a
barricade of broken carts, bricks, planks, railings and
anything else they could lay hands on, suffering several
casualties from round shotwhile the work was in progress.
In the afternoon, under pressure from the rebels who
threatened to outflank their position, men from the
other companies began to retreat across the bridge,
pursued by the enemy who occupied a church on the left
from which they brought a gun to bear on the bridge at
close quarters, pouring in round after round of grape-
shot. Others crossing the ravine and taking advantage of
every available scrap of cover concentrated their fire on
the barricade and subjected Lewin’s company to a
prolonged fusilade of bullets, causing many casualties
among officers and men, including General Carthew to
whom Lewin offered a drink from his flask. He was much
impressed by the colonel who stood amid the tumul,
smiling and calmly lighting a cheroot. As evening fell,
since the men were getting out of hand, the order was
given to retire, and the survivors made their way back to
the entrenchments carrying their dead and wounded
with them, the colonel with some old soldiers forming
the rearguard to hold the enemy at bay.

That night Sir Colin Campbell with a small staff,
having hurried forward in advance of the force escorting
the non-combatants from Lucknow, galloped across the
bridge of boats with news that help was at hand, and the
situation was saved. On 29 November the enemy’s heavy
guns were silenced by the Horse Artillery from Lucknow.
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Then, while the men of the 34th withdrew behind the
entrenchments to lick their wounds, the new arrivals
totalling 5,000 infantry, six hundred cavalry and thirty-
five guns engaged the Gwalior contingent commanded
by Tantia Topi, 7,000 strong supported by mutineers
from the native regiments and auxiliaries furnished by
the Rani of Jhansi, in all some 20,000 fighting men. On
6 and 7 December Tantia Topi was decisively defeated,
and the back of the rebellion was broken. But though the
position around Cawnpore was now secure, the rebels in
the north were still unsubdued and, with the whole of
Oudh “up”, Campbell believed that he needed strong
reinforcements before he could ensure their defeat, and
these would take time to assemble. Meanwhile he kept
his troops at full stretch, keeping communications with
the Punjab open and clearing the Doab, the country
north of Cawnpore between the rivers Ganges and Jumna.

The 34th had meanwhile taken up quarters in the
Masonic Hall in Cawnpore town, and there they celebrated
Christmas. Lewin shared a room with a fellow cadet
Dudley Sampson who being orderly officer for the day,
which happened to be Christmas Day, had to get up
betimes to inspect the men’s breakfasts while Lewin
cuddled up warm beneath hisbedclothes. Their breakfast,
atwhich theysatgarlanded with jessamine and marigolds
their servants had hung round their necks, consisted of
quails, beef stew, a curry and some chops, with guava jelly
to finish with, after which they attended divine service in
the ruined church whence the rebels had recently been
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shelling them at the bridge. In the afternoon Lewin and
Sampson went for a canter on their respective mounts,
and for dinner in the mess that evening there was turkey
and an attempt at plum pudding; afterwards the officers
drank punch and sang songs. Before they left Cawnpore
Lewin had to attend a parade in the courtyard of the Bibi
Ghar to witness four of the rebels being hanged.

At the end of January the 34th were sent to join the
Madras Artillery detachment at Bani Bridge, an en-
trenched village on the road midway between Cawnpore
and Lucknow, their task to furnish guards for convoys
taking guns and supplies to the Alambagh, the walled
pleasure garden south of Lucknow where General
Havelock lay buried, and to keep open Campbell’sline of
communication with the south. Sharing the same tent
with Lewin were three friends from Addiscombe days,
making a quartet of jolly cadets until he received news
that his cousin Edward, Jeannie’s brother with whom he
had sat smoking in the medlar tree, a fine officer adept
atlanguages, had been killed by around shotat Lucknow.

Whilst the build-up of men and materials in the
Alambagh continued, Campbell found himself threat-
ened by an attack from Bareilly in the district of
Rohilkhand, whose inhabitants like those of Oudh were
active in their support of the rebels. To forestall such an
attack, and as a feint to deceive the enemy into believing
that his objective was Bareilly rather than Lucknow, he
sent a flying column under General Hope Grant to clear
the area of rebels estimated to be 15,000 strong. The field
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force comprised, besides the 34th now reduced through
casualties to only four hundred and fifty bayonets, the
Connaught Rangers, the 53rd, the 9th Lancers, a wing of
the 7th Hussars and two batteries of Horse Artillery, in all
about 3,000 men. It was tiring but not particularly
dangerous work, marching twenty-five miles a day across
tilled fields and grasslands under a hot sun, attacking
villages and destroying forts, meeting little sustained
opposition exceptat the fortsand a village called Meiganj,
and at the end of it all their most notable bag was the
Nana Sahib’s secretary and one of his servants captured
at Fatehpur who were duly hanged, and a little loot.
Perhaps it was the presence in the column of his fellow
cadets thatbroughtoutLewin’slatentrebelliousness, but
the four of them resented being made to carry the
regimental colours while the regular officers marched
unencumbered:

so at the end of a twenty-three miles trudge I cast my
wearyburden on the ground and said ‘Damn the colours!
why don’t you carry them yourselves!” Fox of the 34th
promptly reported me to the colonel, and I was severely
wigged, but after this the regimental officers took their
turn. Heigh-ho! I was born for scrapes.

The flying column made its circuitous way back, making
short work of a body of rebels who sought to dispute its
passage and, after brushing aside a few skirmishers,
arrived at the outskirts of Lucknow shortly before General
Campbell returned to the Alambagh to direct operations
for its recapture. The mutineers with those who had
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rallied to them numbering some 100,000 had had ample
time to prepare its defences and were firmly entrenched
atstrategic pointsin the various buildings and strongholds.
The royal city of the kings of Oudh straggled over a large
area to the south-west of the river Gumt whose twisting
course marked its boundary on that side. Coming up
from the south Lewin looked down from higher ground
and “saw spread out in front of me like a panorama the
city of Lucknow with its gilded domes and minarets,
embowered in trees, among which we could see several of
the enemy’s batteries swarming with men, all dressed in
white and working away like bees”. For the next few days
his role was often to be that of spectator, because the
34th, being much reduced in strength and perhaps
having lost its edge after months of strenuous cam-
paigning, was assigned only subsidiary tasks in the
recapture of the city.

They made camp in the Dilkusha Bagh in which stood
the summer palace, and from here on 9 March Lewin
watched the Highlanders closely supported by the Punjab
Rifles rush the parapets surrounding La Martiniére
College inacrook of the river and start fanning out to the
left towards the city. Having been given nothing todo, he
called for his pony and galloped off into the fray, and
though temporarily unseated when his pony shied at a
dead commissariat camel lying in the road reached the
school buildings unscathed. From the top of the centre
pinnacle he saw the general and his staff sitting on the
steps consulting a map and further off the attacking force



ENSIGN IN THE MUTINY

storming through mud houses, gun emplacements and
entrenchments, sweeping all before them as they made
for the Kaisar Bagh in which stood the royal palace.
Amid its splendours, in a pink marble room hung
round with mirrors which he shared with two other
cadets, Lewin wrote to his mother on 20 March after the
fighting was over. He described his surroundings as

an immense garden scattered over with marble kiosks
and statues; the rooms are filled with chandeliers of all
colours and shapes — some of Venetian glass, and 1
should think very valuable. The endless suites of rooms
are luxuriously furnished and lavishly gilded, but the
enemy have played sad havoc with all the velvet and
gold: everything is more or less smashed and cut, and
even the pictures on the walls have been pierced with
bullet and bayonet holes. From the gilded roofs and
domes hang little golden bells and pendants which
tinkle a fairy music in the wind, and the whole garden
swarms with pigeons which, I am thankful to say, are very
good eating.

The Residency had been reoccupied two days before,
and by now the rebels had evacuated the city, taking with
them such stores as they could carry and many of their
field guns. Lucknow was back in British hands, but there
was still a formidable force of rebels at large in Oudh and
Rohilkhand.

When three weeks later, shortly after his nineteenth
birthday and peacefully at restin comfortable quartersin
Jaunpur, one of the bases for operations against the
rebels still atlarge in southern Oudh, Lewin looked back
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on hisrecent experiences it was not upon the dangers he
had been through or the hardships of campaigning that
his mind dwelt, but on all the scrapes he had got into
since he arrived in India.

List of offences and misdemeanours of Ensign T.H. Lewin since
his landing in India on October 19th, 1857, up to April 20th,
1858.

1. Walking into Major Kavanagh’s Office at the Fort,
Calcutta, and mistaking him for a Clerk, October, 1857.
(Taken down a peg.)

2. Cutting off a turkey’shead, with hungryand felonious
intent, on the line of march between Benares and
Cawnpore, November, 1857. (Had to pay for it!)

3. Forcibly ejecting Gentleman Cadet Moriarty from
the Tent when camped at Bunnee Bridge, February,
1858. (Reprimanded.)

4. Damning the Queen’s Colours at Meergunge,
February, 1858. (Placed under arrest. Severely
reprimanded.)
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Chapter Five
Peacetime Soldier

Nearly half a century earlier the British parliament had
deprived the EastIndia Company of its trading monopoly;
the India Act of 1853 had stripped its court of directors
of their right of patronage; and now the Mutiny made its
abolition inevitable. Its epitaph took the form of a
declaration made in the name of Queen Victoria on 1
November 1859:

We have resolved to take upon ourselves the government
of the territories in India heretofore administered in
trust for us by the Honourable East India Company....

It was the royal will and pleasure that thenceforward
none should be favoured or molested by reason of their
religion, that her subjects of whatever race or creed
should be freely and impartially admitted to office in her
service, and that in framing the law due regard should be
paid to the ancient rights, usages and customs of the
people of India, her earnest desire being to administer
the country for the benefit of all her subjects resident
therein. But it was too late. Never again, after so much
blood had been spilt on both sides, could full confidence
exist between rulers and ruled, even those who had
remained loyal during the rebellion; and soon a new
chasm was to open up between the old India hands,
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whose courage, initiative and talent for improvisation
had created the India of John Company, and the faceless
bureaucrats, those most adept at passing the new
competitive examinations, who were sent out from home
as the heaven-born of the new Indian Civil Service. It was
the fate of youngsters of Lewin’s generation, brought up
in the old tradition, to have to try to adapt to the new
system. Not all of them succeeded.

Time and again during Lewin’s years in India his
independence of mind came into collision with the
overriding requirement of the new authority thatall must
conform to its printed regulations, and from each
encounter he emerged even more determined than
before to go his own way. Time and again his sense of
frustration would bring him to the brink of resigning
from the service before prudence, the recollection of
where his own advantage lay, stayed his hand. Repeatedly
in his letters to his mother he assured her that his only
wish was to save enough money to allow him to return
home, not with a fortune like his forbears, but with a
modest competence; for his patrimony from his
grandfather’s estate to which he became presumptively
entitled on his father’s death was insufficient for him to
live on, and he was well aware that he possessed neither
the qualifications nor the training that would qualify him
for remunerative employment at home. His dilemma
was the more painful because throughout his service
abroad Lewin remained profoundly homesick, not only
hating being separated from his mother, towards whom
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he bore a more than usually passionate love, but also
sorely missing his own country compared with which he
found India a brutal place. The note of deprivation is
sounded in letter after letter he wrote to her:

Ah! how gladly would I exchange all the glamour of the
East for one glimpse of dear old England with its quiet
woods and vales and sweet-breath’d cattle cropping the
short, crisp grass.

To all his adventures to come this feeling of nostalgia
formed an unbroken accompaniment, which his many
compensations served only to mitigate, never to eradicate.

Hitherto, amid the ceaseless activity of campaigning,
he had had little leisure either to suffer too acutely from
nostalgia or to enjoy the compensations that were taken
for granted as the right of expatriates who made their
careers in India. His six months at Jaunpur allowed him
for the first time leisure to savour the alien environment.
In northern India the pleasant sunshine of Aprnl, when
the ripened crops show green or yellow in the fields and
there isascentof guavas and mangoesin the air, gradually
gives place to the burning heat of May and June with
temperatures rising to 120° in the shade. The khaki
countryside shimmers in the heat haze and is swept by
dust storms raised by the loo, the hotwind from the north-
west which native ingenuity converts into a cooling agent
for houses by screening windows and doors with cuscus
tatties which when drenched with water let in cool air.
Outside, the ground is cracked and hard, pahi-dogs stretch
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out in the dusty streets, and birds sit about with beaks
open wide. Then comes the transformation.

Atlast, [ Lewin wrote to hismother on 30 June] the Rains
have come and the whole face of nature is changed.
Every little valley has become a miniature lake; every
rivulet has swelled into a torrent, and the river itself has
swelled into a mighty expanse of water, fed by hundreds
of turbulent streams. It is the first time I have ever seen
tropical rains, and the new sensation is delightful. All
the land was parched and lifeless, itsinhabitants, human,
animal and vegetable, wilting and withering away with
the heat, when as if a voice had cried out ‘Let their be
life’ — life came. It was as if the very flood-gates of
heaven had been opened; and after the first deluge had
spent itself, I went out and found young green shoots
springing out of the dried-up trees, and young tender
grass blades pushing up everywhere out of the ground,
of the most delicate and vivid emerald green. The birds
had found their voices; and all the ground was covered
with tiny frogs no bigger than a threepenny piece....
Everywhere also one sees the ground covered with
beautiful scarlet beetles, which have also emerged into
life, and the temperature is delightfully cool.

In other ways, too, life was pleasant for a young
subaltern (for by now he had been gazetted a lieutenant)
assigned to a congenial station. He lived in a comfortable
bungalow with a staff of six or seven servants and kept two
horses. On a typical day he rose atfive and after attending
first parade took a spear and mounting his pony Punch
cantered off after pahi-dogs and jackals. He rode back by
way of the station baths, where he had a swim, drank tea,
and chatted with his friends; then home for breakfast at
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eight. He studied Hindustaniwith his munshifor two hours
and spent the rest of the morning writing letters, making
sketches, writing up his diary and going through the
household accounts with his bearer. After a light tiffin of
biscuits and a glass of claret and water he took a siesta
during the heat of the day until five, when there was
another parade and drill. In the evening, since there was
no shooting in that part of the country, he would have
Punch or his mare My Lady saddled and go for a gallop
with the younger officers, getting back in time for a
substantial dinner, for which the menu might be clear
soup with rice and onions, spatchcocked chicken with
vegetables, a brace of teal — breasts sliced and dressed
withred pepperand lemon —and adish of hot pancakes.
Hewent to bed early with a clear head, for throughout his
life he was an abstemious man.

Social life in the station was limited. Lewin was once
a guest at a nautch given in the town by a rich Indian
merchant on the occasion of his daughter’s marriage,
which rain brought to a premature end. He also enjoyed
the hospitality of an indigo planter on his estate a short
ride from the station. There was a scratch race-meeting
at which, dressed in white jacket and cord breeches,
white cap and black riding boots, he rode My Lady in the
horse race and little Punch in the pony race, in each
coming in a good second. Relief from inactivity came
when, now in command of No.7 Company, he took part
in an operation lasting several weeks in which they
scoured the countryside for remaining pockets of rebels;
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but the Queen’s proclamation was having its effect, and
more and more of their leaders — except those whose
atrocities had put beyond the pale of the amnesty —were
coming in to submit.

Although his permanent posting to the 31st Native
Light Infantry stationed in Central India had come
through at last, the colonel of the 34th, being short of
officers, refused to release him until compelled to do so
by higher authority after Lewin, as was to be his way, had
senta memorial of complaint to the adjutant-general, the
commander of the 31st and, for good measure, his
influential Calcutta relation-by-marriage Arthur Grote.
His regret at leaving the soldiers beside whom he had
fought was more than counterbalanced by his eagerness
to start living his own life. Making a present of his little
terrier Croppy to his Irish friend in the 34th George
Johnston, he set out from Jaunpur in late December on
a six-week journey to join his regiment, which took him
through Partabgarh, Allahabad, back to Fatehpur, then
south to Banda and over the Ghats into Bundelkhand,
and so to Saugor.

The city takes its name from the lake nearly a mile
across, the habitat of alligators and huge turtles, down to
whose shores its low-roofed houses and many Hindu
temples, noisy with gong, cymbals and conch horns,
clustered among feathery palms. The surrounding land
was flat and marshy, shut in by jungle-covered hills. On
high ground to the north-west, overlooking city and
countryside, stood the six-acre fort enclosed by a curtain
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of thick walls in which at intervals stood twenty round
towers. The 31st NLI was one of the few Company
regimentswhich had notmuunied and foritsstaunchness
had been officially designated as “The Loyal Poorbeahs”
from the district where its sepoys were recruited. It was
then commanded by Major Hampton whom Lewin
described to his mother as “a very quiet dark man of the
old school — smokes a Hookah and has a native wife”.
Since many of the officers were away either on staff
appointments or sick leave, Lewin was soon required to
shoulder responsibilities beyond his rank, but for the
most parthe found garrison life tedious. Everyfourth day
he took command of the guard in the fort and even off
duty, in compliance with an order of the commander-in-
chief, had to wear full uniform with his sword banging at
his heels. For relaxation there was boating on the lake,
and for companionship abull-terrier puppy called Grabby,
a present from a brother officer who had gone sick; and
in the cool of the evening the band played in the Mall.
Some excitementseemed to be in prospectwhen news
came that a remnant of the Gwalior rebels under Tantia
Topi had been on the rampage and crossing the border
into Bundelkhand was now encamped at Rathghar thirty
miles away. A squadron of the 3rd Irregular Cavalry had
been sent out to reconnoitre, and Lewin was ordered to
scrape together as many as could be spared from the
regimentand startatonce for the trouble spot. Operatng
alongside the 31st was the 43rd Queen’s Regiment,
which hampered rapid movement by requiring a long
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waggon-train to carry the beef, bread and rum without
which, Lewin noted, the British soldier could not move
anywhere. For their part, the 43rd gave themselves airs
and looked down on the native troops, for despite the
proclamation which sought to amalgamate them the two
services, the Queen’s and the Company’s, remained at
odds with one another. The joint operation which lasted
a week proved a frustrating business. After marching
twenty or thirty miles each night in pursuit of the rebels,
they would find when the sun rose that they had melted
away into the jungle; and little was achieved.

By this time Lewin already stood out as having
exceptional qualities. Twice he had been invited to apply
for a transfer to another regiment, once by a colonel of
a Sikh regiment in whose mess he had dined, then by the
commander of the Irregular Cavalry which had taken
part in the recent abortive operation. One day at the
baths in Jaunpur the district judge, hearing him talking
to his bearer, had remarked: “He will go far. He talks the
language like a native”. While stationed at Saugor he
passed the examination in colloquial Hindustani, upon
which he was confirmed as company commander besides
becoming entitled to an extra allowance of Rs.50 a
month. When the regiment was ordered to new quarters
at Kalpi, Major Hampton thought sufficiently highly of
him to give him an independent command, in charge of
two companies on detachment duty at Hamirpur.

Since most of the diaries Lewin is known to have kept
throughout his years in India have disappeared, the
elements of his character as it now began to settle into its
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permanent form can only be pieced together from stray
hints given in his letters home. Salientamong them were
his independence of spirit at times verging on rebel-
liousness and his growing ambition to make something
of his life, in pursuance of which he was notabove pulling
strings. He cannot have been unaware that with his
enquiring intelligence and his interest in the arts, his gift
for languages and his powers of observation and
expression, he was above the ordinary run of cadets from
Addiscombe. Able to get on with his contemporaries as
well as to impress his superiors, his was yet something of
a solitary, reflective nature which was disinclined to wear
itsheartonitssleeve. Still holding Jeannie in affectionate
remembrance, his strongly emotional nature was centred
on his mother living in Clapham, now forty-nine years
old, whom he missed more and more as the months went
by. The station afforded no outlet for sentimental
attachments, its two European spinster ladies being so
determinedly engaged as to offer no encouragement to
wide-eyed youngsters like Lewin. Naturally his eyes began
to turn towards such dark-skinned girls as came his way:
a pretty face glimpsed in the bazaar, quickly hidden
behind a scarlet dupattaas he passed by with Grabby at his
heels; a nautch girl at some entertainment to which he
had been invited, dressed in a glistening sar, her eyelids
darkened with sarmak. But whatever casual contact he
may have had with local women, it was out of the question
for a young subaltern to emulate his commandant and
take to himself an Indian wife.
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AtHamirpur,which he reached on 22 April, he shared
a tumbledown bungalow with six others, officers of the
Queen’s 48th Regiment or the half-battery of artillery
which with Lewin’s two companies formed the garrison
of the place. The only other bungalow was occupied in
solitary splendour by the magistrate-cum-collector
representing the civil authority. At that season the men
suffered considerably living in tents under the broiling
sun. Lewin’s duties consisted mainly of filling up forms
— muster rolls, pay abstracts, command certificates and
the like; his main relaxation was swimming in the Betwa
river nearby. After a month of this it was a relief to go out
with a small force after a rebel leader who had turned
dacoit and with a following of five hundred was reported
to be levying unofficial tribute on the villagesroundabout.
The encounter was, as usual, inconclusive, the rebels on
being attacked making off as fast as they could, leaving
behind them only two or three dead. Next month with a
large field force he pursued another band of rebels,
attacking their camp on a rocky hill before first light and
losing one sepoy shot through the chest; his bag this time
comprised clothing and weapons scattered on the paths
bywhich the enemyhad fled, some miscellaneousarticles
of bedding, and a hundred pairs of abandoned shoes.
Nevertheless hisreporton the incident, whichlostnothing
in the telling, was forwarded by Major Hampton, the
Officer Commanding at Kalpi, to the Assistant Adjutant
General, Cawnpore Division, who forwarded it to the
Right Hon’ble the Commander in Chief, who in turn
forwarded it to the Secretary to the Government of India,
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Military Department, for the information of his Excellency
the Governor-General in Council, who directed it to be
published, noting that he considered the affair to reflect
great credit upon Lieutenant Lewin and all engaged on
the occasion. Under the new regime in India bureaucracy
was already taking over, even in the army.

In camp on the march to rejoin his regiment now in
quarters at Shahjahanpur, a large town situated between
Bareillyand Lucknow, he wrote to hismother complaining
that his men were being made to move at the beginning
of therainyseason. He viewed withregret the termination
of his first independent command, having found that
responsibility and power gave a new zest and flavour to
life. But he was doubtful whether soldiering was his true
vocation because, though by an effort of will he could
make his bodyface danger, he had no delightin the perils
of war and found the sight of blood and death abhorrent.
Italso still rankled with him that the governmentnotonly
had been niggardlyin the matter of the bounty dispensed
to those who had taken part in suppressing the Mutiny,
but had also demanded from him Rs.500 on account of
official tentage allegedly hired to him during the
campaign, though all too often his bed had been mother
earth, his covering the sky. He contemplated applying
for special leave in England on private affairs, giving as
his reason that his being entitled to a small inheritance
on his coming of age next April urgently necessitated his
presence at home.

Meanwhile, he settled down again to garrison duties,
studying hard for the higher examination in Urdu and
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Hindi, which he passed with distinction in December,
thus qualifying himself for staff appointments. Since
there were no quarters for officers, he and his friend
George Johnston bought three small native houses in a
tope of mango trees not far from the lines, which they had
whitewashed, painted and cleaned. By laying deerskins
on the floors by way of carpets and hanging family
portraits and fixing stags’ heads on the walls they made
the place, which Johnston named The Groves of Blarney,
as homely as they could. A large black snake and two
scorpions which came to assist at the house warming were
given a hot reception.

He had an enjoyable week’s shooting in the jungles
round Bareilly in December, but failed to bag his first
tiger because his elephant bolted on sight of it. He
attended a farewell dinner for the colonel of the English
regiment stationed at Shahjahanpur, at which more men
got drunk than Lewin ever remembered to have seen
before. A day or two afterwards he took part in some
theatricals performed in honour of the lieutenant-
governor of Bengal who was visiting the station. The play
was A Man Can’t Marry his Grandmother, and Lewin played
an old gentleman with powdered hair and small queue
dressed in claret-coloured coat and black knee-breeches.

Early in January 1860, having left Grabbyin the care of
George Johnston, he caught the train for Calcutta and
sailed for England on a year’s leave. He had served in
India for two years and three months and arrived home
in time for his twenty-first birthday.
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Chapter Six
A Policeman’s Lot

Invigorated by a year spent in Europe, Lewin was back in
Calcuttain February 1861, staying with Arthur Grote and
his family at Alipore. He was in an unsettled frame of
mind, having determined to find employment thatwould
enable him to save as much money in as short a time as
possible in order to retire from “this cursed country” and
settle permanently at home. His fixed star remained his
mother, to whom he poured out in his weekly letters his
inmost thoughts and aspirations as they occurred to him.
He dreamed of taking a cottage somewhere in the English
countryside where they could live quietly together. His
greatest fear was that she would die before he came home
again. “Don’t forget, darling,” he reminded her, “our
agreement that if it is possible whichever one of us dies
firstis to come & tell the other wherever we may be, if God
please Iwill do so.” In the meantime he entertained the
hope that she would come out to India and stay with him
for a year or two, perhaps bringing with her his younger
sister Bella then in her early ’teens who, he was sure,
would be snapped up directly by some dashing young
fellow. Their sister Harriet, her elder by five years, was
engaged to be married to Bankes Tomlin, about which
Lewin pronounced pessimistic prognostications; proved
wrong in the event which took place in December 1862,
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as he was soon forced to admit, for all indeed seemed to
go “as merry as a marriage bell”.

Bankes was the second son of Robert Sackett Tomlin
of Dane Court, St. Peter’s-in-Thanet, and Elizabeth,
daughter of John Bankes of Otley in Yorkshire and
Clapham Common. Hisand the Friend families were not
only neighbours but also linked by the snuff-and-tobacco
business in the Minories. Born in 1823 he had been
educated under a clergyman at Enfield and at Trinity
College, Cambridge, where he matriculated but did not
take a degree, his main interests then and later being
hunting and shooting, boxing and horse racing, dog and
cock fighting, and ornithology. He had spent some years
in the King’s Dragoon Guards, serving mainly in Ireland
in the aftermath of the GreatFamine, retiring asa captain
in 1851 to devote his life to country pursuits. In person
he was tall, dark-haired and lanky, with drooping
moustaches that hung down well below his chin.

Among Lewin’s fellow passengers on the boat going
home on leave had been some friends of Arthur Grote,
Captain Pughe and his wife. Pughe had recently been
appointed inspector-general of the new military police
and at Grote’s prompting now offered Lewin the post of
adjutant and second-in-command of the 2nd Battalion
then being raised at Rampur in west Bengal. It was a
chance not to be missed. Intended to supplement the
reorganized Indian Army, the new force was to be drilled,
armed and regulated as a military unit and perform no
police functions other than to keep the peace. Rampur
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was a civil station whose European society was composed
chiefly of civil servants, silk merchantsand indigo planters.
Owing to the rapaciousness of these planters, who when
the market fell sought to make the small cultivators on
whom they relied for growing the plant bear the brunt of
the depression, the local peasantry had resorted to
violence in order to assert their rights. The seriousness
of the situation necessitated the presence in the area of
a military police battalion, ostensibly to keep the peace,
but in reality to quell the disturbances for the benefit of
the planters.

On arrival Lewin found himself in temporary comm-
and, as the commandant was on leave, and had his hands
full building up the battalion, a mixed force of Hindus,
Muslims and Sikhs six hundred strong from scratch. But
the work did not appeal to him, and he began to look
aboutfor fresh opportunities. There were several choices
open to him since, under the scheme for amalgamating
the Company’s and the Queen’s armies, officers of the
Indian service were given the option of remaining on the
Indian cadre, of volunteering for service in one of the
Queen’sregiments or — provided they had the necessary
language qualification, as Lewin had — of joining the
Bengal Staff Corps. Because the second alternative
offered the chance of service outside India, Lewin opted
for general service and was in due course appointed a
lieutenant in the 104th Regiment. It was a decision that
was to cause him some perplexity in time to come.
Meanwhile he continued in the military police, spending



THE DAY'S WORK

some weeks with a large detachment at Pabna, a small
and usually quietstation where recently disturbances had
occurred.

Soon after returning to Rampur he received official
notice that, after only a brief existence, the military
police was to be disbanded, and Lewin now had to choose
between returning to regimental life with the 104th or
joining the civil police where his emoluments would be
much greater. Should he become a dog for the bone’s
sake, that is — as he put it more bluntly in a letter to his
mother — cease to be a soldier and enter civil employ for
the sake of the dirty rupees? Given his overriding
determination to save money so that he could return
home for good, he did not hesitate for long, and on 17
April 1862 was gazetted District Superintendentof Police,
3rd Class, at Bhagalpur in northern Bihar on the south
bank of the Ganges, at a salary of Rs.500 a month (which
was twice as much as an army lieutenant’s pay) plus an
additional Rs.100 a month travel allowance.

After little more than a month at Bhagalpur, spent
travelling about his new district trying to learn what his
new duties were supposed to be —and being called upon
to shoot a rogue alligator which had eaten a small child,
whose little bangles were found in the creature’s stomach
— he was ordered to Muzaffarpur on temporary duty to
organize the new civil police system there, pending the
arrival of the commandant. Previously the district
magistrate had been his own chief of police, to whom the
darogasin charge of the police stations, or thannas, in the
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districtreported direct. Under the new system established
throughout the province of Bengal police affairs in each
district were made the responsibility of a district
superintendent, often like Lewin an ex-army officer,
each of whomreported to hisdivisional deputy-inspector,
who in turn reported to the inspector-general of police
with headquartersin Calcutta. Although there was obvious
meritin thus separating the executive from the judiciary,
the change inevitably gave rise to the sort of friction
between district magistrate and district superintendent
as had existed since time immemorial between the
Company’s civil and military branches. The situation was
aggravated by the zeal with which the new super-
intendents, lacking police experience aswell as tact, went
about imposing military discipline on functionaries
reluctant to give up their old, easy-going and corrupt
ways. In the result it was justice that suffered and the
criminals who benefited, because magistrates began to
show their animosity towards the police by throwing out
cases in the preparation of which they could detect the
slightest technical flaw.

Lewin spent two months at Muzaffarpur and then was
given permanent appointment, with the local rank of
captain, asdistrict superintendentof police at Hazaribagh
in the hilly country of central Bihar, a part of India
associated with the life of Buddha, Gaya with its great
Buddhist temple lying only some sixty miles to the north.
It was a non-regulation district whose deputy com-
missioner was an army major, and instead of friction a
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warm friendship grew up between him and his young
subordinate. In August Lewin made a strenuous 350 mile
tour of his districtand on hisreturn settled into a routine
of recruiting, drilling and desk work which kept him busy
from five-thirty in the morning until seven in the evening
when his horse would be brought round for a gallop
before dinner, after which he would nod over his pipe or
anovel before waking with a start to find it was time to say
his prayers and retire to bed. His way of life was
comfortable, even luxurious, living in a well-furnished
bungalow with servants to attend his needs, horses to
ride, and a buggy to drive about in when the weather was
too hot for riding. To vary the monotony of the food
available locally he had sent out to him from Crosse &
Blackwell’s or Fortnum’s in London hampers containing
German sausages, hams, pressed fish, plum cake,
strawberry and raspberry jam, honey, and chocolate. For
his personal use he ordered from Pierse & Lubin of Bond
Street perfumery soap, scentand other toiletarticles, and
whalebone hairbrushes from a shop in the Haymarket.

In his spare time he wrote for the instruction of his
constables a little book on the duties of a policeman
called The Constable’s Manual, which he translated into
Hindustani and, with the help of his clerks, into Bengali
and Urdu. It is written in the form of questions and
answers:

1. Q. What is the first duty of a Constable?
A. Implicit obedience to his Superiors.
2. Q.What should he always remember?
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A. To keep his ears and eyes open and his mouth
shut.

15.Q. As it is against the custom of the country for a

woman to expose her face, how will the Constable
ascertain whether the accused is disguised among
the women or not?
A.He could tell by examining their feet or if thiswere
not permitted he should cause some other woman
such as the wife of the village chowkidar to examine
the woman in question.

45. Q). Whatis the greatest faulta Constable can commit?
A. The taking directly or indirectly of a bribe or any
article of value (money or money’s worth) from
anyone for the purpose of being induced to perform
or to refrain from performing the strict letter of his
duty.

And so on. Receiving official approval, the booklet was
printed in Calcutta for general distribution and thus
became the first of Lewin’s books to be published.
Lewmn also wrote poetry, of no great literary merit,
which he would send to his mother in the hope, seldom
realized, that she could place them with some magazine
under the transparent pseudonym Newall Herbert, in
order to earn a few guineas. He also wrote some sketches
and stories of sport in India, which he thought Bell’s Life
might be interested in and began, but never completed,
anovel of Indian life. He also keptup hisdrawing, buthis
greatest solace was music, and he spent as much time as
he could playing the harmonium he had bought in
Calcutta. About music he was absolutely serious. He not
only practised but studied hard, sending home for books
on composition, thorough-bass and musical theory. He
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tried his hand at composing, completing exercises in
adagio and andante, a march, the settings for two songs
‘By the Firelight’ and ‘The Message’, and two Violetta
waltzes which were played by the regimental band when
the regiment stationed at Hazaribagh gave a ball. He was
fond of lieder, and delighted most, as he wrote to his
mother, “to be all alone of an evening & play over the
ones that you used to make sound so sweetly in my ears in
the little parlour at home. Please God I will some day be
agreatmusician, butI not only want practice but theory”.

His artistic interests were balanced by an equal
enthusiasm for sports and pastimes he could share with
his contemporaries. He went on shooting trips and sent
home tiger and leopard skins to be made up into hearth-
rugs. He frequented the swimming-bath and rackets
courts in the station, and having been made an honorary
member of the local officers’ mess enjoyed playing billiards
or cards, both for high stakes. One night playing écarté
with one of the officers he won alittle black cob which he
thoughtwould do for his brother Bob, who was on hisway
to India to stay with him.

Now eighteen yearsold, Bob—he had been christened
Friend, because it was their mother’s maiden name —
was the elder of Lewin’s two younger brothers and had
not yet settled on a career. At first Tom had not wanted
him to come out, telling their mother that he had not
enough interest to get him a berth worth having, butlater
relented. He sent him £40 to pay for his journey and kept
Rs.500 in hand to defray the expenses of his visit, but
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urged his mother not to tell him so or he would get into
mischief. For Bob was something of a problem. Yet they
got on well together, the younger man entering into the
life of the station with zest. He made friends with the
officers and their wives, with whom he became quite a
favourite, was taken out into the district on shooting
trips; in short, thoroughly enjoyed himself: as well he
might, Tom noted dryly, having “no wish ungratified —
money, servants, women and horses”. But the question of
hisfuture remained asunsettled asever. Everyopportunity
Tom suggested for him to make a career in India — to set
him up in a silk factory, to get him into the magisterial
commission, even for them to go in for tea planting
together — he turned down. The truth was he was
homesick, but seemed equally averse to taking any of the
jobs at home which they discussed. Stockbroking was a
possibility, but Tom thought the humdrum life of the
City would not suit him. Since he liked sea voyages,
perhaps he was cut out to be a sailorr Nothing was
decided, and so Bob stayed on, having the time of his life,
quite content to keep house while Tom went off on tour
with the deputy commissioner.

Bob had brought first-hand news of the young man
Lewin had come to consider his best friend in the world.
A few years older than himself, Harry Graves had been a
school friend and so was intimately mixed up with his
childhood memories. Information about his early days is
hard to come by, but for some time he had been a sailor,
and was now a near neighbour of Mrs Lewin and her
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young family in Clapham. Ever since Lewin’s arrival in
India there had been talk of Harry coming out to join
him, but nothing had come of it, and now with the help
of money Lewin advanced to him from his English
dividends he was making a fresh start in life, apparently
as a surveyor. On the strength of this he had persuaded
agirl called Annie to marry him, and Lewin was convinced
the poor girl would not be happy very long, for Harry had
been born as unstable as water and was cut out for an
unfaithful husband. He was now borrowing from other
sources, taking his first step on the downward road that
would lead, Lewin felt sure, to utter destitution and
misery. So long as Harry had remained single, Lewin was
prepared to share his house and his purse with him, but
now things were different. It was mad of him to have
married in his precarious financial circumstances, but all
the same Lewin urged his mother, for his sake, never to
let Harry go short of a meal if he was in need of one.
His youngest brother Will, too, was giving cause for
concern. Born in February 1847, he had been for two
years a Blue-coat boy at Christ’s Hospital for which a
nomination had been obtained through the influence of
aunt Grote; then on his father’s death he had been sent
to Tom’sold school, Mr Grix’sacademy at Littlehampton.
He had been removed from there and sent to join Bob
and two of their cousins Lionel and Mortimer at
Windermere College in Westmorland run by a Mr Puckle
who was distantly connected with the Lewins through the
Hale family, and there distinguished himself as a gifted
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fist-fighter and for his performances in the school
theatricals. Unable to settle down, he was brought back
to London and sent to the Bruce Castle School in
Tottenham, but soon afterwards — following an incident
in which another boy’s arm had been broken — ran away
and sought refuge with Harry Graves and his new wife in
Bayswater. The news of this latest escapade reached his
brothers at Hazaribagh in December, and Tom in his
weekly letter to his mother was indulgent towards Will,
agreeing with her that the boy was good at heart and
suggesting that the best thing for him would be to go to
sea while he was still young so that, if he did not like the
life, he could start something else.

Meantime Lewin had gone off with the deputy
commissioner on a tour that took them among the
Santhals, a wild aboriginal race whose language, customs
andreligion differed completely from those of the Aryans
who had conquered them. Itwas Lewin’s first experience
of a race which had been untainted by “civilization” — a
word he always used in a derogatory sense — and he
found their way of life fascinating. On his return he
found waiting for him an official letter from the colonel
of the 104th, the Queen’sregiment to which he had been
appointed, ordering him to take up his duties owing to a
shortage of officers. Unwilling to do so and in order to
g