
OUR DEPARTURE FOR HOM& 

AIm 11.0 everything cornell to all C'DlI. EvoD the long. the lingerins. the dreary, ami the 
tedious hourli of an Ind.ian day must have a c1Ol'C-cven that fiery auo, which shot up ill 
the vl~ult.cd arch at 8uch a 8mfl.II Iiour, and which seems to loiter Oil its way. docs a t last 

take n downwn.td journey, Dond sink to its rcpllse--evCD on the IlUltriCllt of nights, ",:ben ODe 

W008 the ualmy, but which will uot he won, tbo dog that. bays the mOOD doCS! at last hold 
his peace, tllC jackaU docs eventuAlly CCJlSC from his lamentations, the cricket from its 
chirrupH, tho bull.frogs from their cronkingR, lind the kidR from tllci r blcatings; aod 
tllOugb "the liugering hours proloug' the night," yet even they have au cnding. and the 
morning gun (Joe!! III last boom upon the car. 

Evoll the reader, tIle gentle rewer to whom wo fervcntly hope the preceding pages 
ha.ve act.etl ap; til l! I'lOOVC dispellers of sleep, and who hn.'1 been kept. awake till OOlV---{!\-en 

t.he render must com(' to the l~t page nnd the IMt picture; Bnd, to cro~:n all, even the 
IA'n long weary Y(,3n1 of the cl.ile in Ind, which hy the immutable lawJI of the empire, 
innnutnll!o Q8 the lo.w8 of tile Modes Bnd lhe Perliians, he must. p."I.SS under iLs fiery tim: 
before he can retllm to tJl(: fatherland-cvcn tLose teu long yean do come to a close, 
x.nd we find OUOICI'lA revelling in the unutterable joy uf being permitted to tear 
oureclvcM away C!\-en from t.he lov!.!ly stntion of Kabob, that lic8 so 8weetly in the plains 
Qf Dckchy, in the province of Bobn.rchy, ILOU wing our way homeward from this land 
of the EMt, from this climu of the S.UD, to that better land, 

f'Thllt pale, that "hitefaced Illore, 

Wh08ll f'Xlt SpUrtlB baalr. tho oooll.n'll'Oftri:!g ' id le 
And coops from other land. her isllUldcrL" 

And arc 'We not in a dream-in a. m~"11ificent dream 1 &e we, in sober reality, 
to BJ:change tho 8C()rcl.lt~1 and sunburnt, plains of the lovely Kabob for the green fields 
cprinlded with~t white Iih('Cp 1 Is the cracked gong to ja.r no longer on the car, hut 
be excha.nged for the 8OOthin~ chimes of the far church bella 1 Are tbe screeching btatB 
of -India.'. 8upple 1IOIlS" to give p1.ac~ to the TOlly-<becked children, the penonification 
of health And merriment 1 Are our pale cheeks fA) feel the balmy air of an Engli9h 
winter'. d.,., &ud our fingem fA) feel benumbed with the frost 1 Ax6 we to taste once 
more of the real .. roast-bt.lef of old Englcwd," and 9111" pAlate be gratified with re:u.l1y 
(relh Oyat.eR and porter 1 Are we to h6A.t our motheT-tongue popularly spoken, and our 
8ye. 1O be gladdened with the sight of faoes that are bot dusky, but that are roey ..ad 
fl'fllh' Verily, W8 are i and. in I1O.mitigated ttanaporUi of doligh~ 'We re&otve upon 
_poting of our worldly chattels, and making instant prepar1ltioDa (or de~\\re. 

Great and DUIoby have been the longings for -the poeeeaaion of our choicest An.b i 



CORRY oU'D RICE. 

many ao eye haa looked covetously upon our irrepl"ORChable turn~l1t ;-that .lapping 
mare that trota her fourteen in the hour, and that buggy 10 singularly ad&pted foJ' a 
young and bluslling bride. and which the blandishments of friend Cheeny could in no 
wise inveigle from u~;--that superlatively delicious eaay~ha.ir;-tbat immaouJate spring 
Couch i-those lamps. those bookcases, those 80wer-v8U8, and tbe like. But we 
resolutely refuse to IIc ll, and prefer to have 1\.0 auction at our dwelling, when, under 
Lbo presiding direction of Blades,-the comic Bladcs,-wbo i8 our auctioneer, a general 
clearance i8 made. Thcn wc make straight for the office of the Kabob Tatoo Traction 
Company; but, inasmucll lUI the behaviour of the equine specice had in 00 wi8e improved, 
nnd ns the rival company had erpended its ammunition of tatooa, we resolv~ to charter 
fI vehicle . to bo propelled by the bipeds of the East, who in the long run-and f' 

very good long run too-prove to be 88 fl~ct as the quadrupeds, and vastly more 

trllCtablc. 
Then nrc our storCl! laid in for our lengthened journey, ahove a thousand milos by 

land, before the many thnll&.'md miles at sea have to hi) encountered. Wo LiJ adious 
-and painful adieus-to the good, kind friends who have hclpod to cheer full many a 
lingering hour during our sojouru ill Kabob ; and if we have a regret at .. going home," 
it is that iu all human probo.bility we muy perhaps never meet again those happy faces 
that ever smiled 11 welcome at> we approacbed ; and tho.t although, in our future 
peregrinations in the West, we may make many aD acquaintance-ny, and perhaps an 
00CMi01l1l1 friend-we ho.ve DO hopes of ever meeting with a recurrence of lIuch fri endships 
at! we established nud enjoyed in the E."ll>t. But we are getting horribly sentimental; 

and t.he second bugle has sounded, and we nre engo.ged to take our farewell dinner at 
tbe mess, which we accordingly do. 'l'he claret. more diligeoUy cooled than ever, and 
the sparkliDg Moselle, as&Ht to 

• 
"Speed the light cl.'nvivi:J hour." 

We drown dull CAre in the rosy bowl, and all that sort of thing; and eventually do we 
tear ourselvcs away, Bing ourllOlves horizontally on the CU.lih.ion8 of the Tatoo Traction 
Company's v..lhicle, 1ight our cheroot, quaff ollr last "peg." have our band WTUOg oonlially, 
nay, \'iolently-our torch is lit, the team moves on, and a parting cheer vibrates in the 
air 88 we pass through the compound-gate. Theo do we sedulously devote otmlelv(!S to 
the wooing of the balmy. The team b.eaks into a trot, and we whirl along; but gent.lu 
fileep sbeds oblivion upon us jU6t sa, emerging on the wren plain, we take our final 
departure from "Our Rtat.ion." 
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D E DIe A T ION. 

-~-

Mv DEAR THA CRETLA Y, 

You may han:~ frequently 3CCll n giant ~te:l.mel" taking in 

tow some Lilliputia.n craft, ami helpulg her on, eVen whell t.he tide \Va" 

fair, the water smooth, and all WM smiling, Bunuy, a.nd serene. Yon 

may h:we al!:lO not.iced the same tnna ll boat. Sl.>eking shelter under the 

Icc of its huge a lly, when gUH~ of wind blew lustily. and angry wavc.'i 

came ht.'Ihing on, U .. 'J if to liwalJuw lip t.he frnilsome b.·uk. 

wm you, then, give to I)ly little craft the end of your hawser, eveil 

if aU goes smooth; atlli will you Jet her get under your 1t!C. shoulJ 

howling gust,g nf criticism, and l<.U:Ihiug W,Wt:tol hvm rcviow~rg. thrc;Ltcn 

to t:ugulf her ? 

My t.illy Ylltl!>el IS til fi,lIow in the wa.h (of' your big mcn-of.war; 

but the sound of it,. popguns would be lost in the crash of your 

thlmdcl'ln.g a.rtillery ; &I, before she getR under weigh, pray accept this 

salute of my little craft as a t ritlillg. Loken of (!ongenia.lity, IlJmirution. 

anJ esteem. 

THE CH i J.ET, LlN DFlEI.D, 

JJlcetlttKr. 

Yours truly , 

U. 1'. ATKINSON. 



PREFACE. 

--:0:-_ 

GENTLE READER, 

BEFORE you cnn be landed OD the Bunny shores of Ind, a tedious vovage 

must be overcome; 90, in like . manner, before you nre traosp' fted into the scenes 

depicted in tbe following pagt!8, a preliminary voyage, in the way of n Preface, has to he 

cncount.eroo. Allow me, then, to improve the occasion by a few sober words of exhorta­

tion, that I mlly dissipate at onco and' for ever somo of those fallacious opinions and 

crude notions that you persist in entertaining .regarding that land called " India." 

Allow me, limL, to impress upon you tws goographical (Ret. that India. is about the 

size of all Europe ; and, moreover, that the British poeaessiOD8 are subdivided into 

dilltinct governments, each 0. kingtlom in itself; and that Bengal, Madras, and Bombay 

arc WI different and far more disconnected than are England, Ireland, and ScothlDd; 80 

tLn.t. that eccentric idea, that floats so persistently in your imagination, of jumping t.o 

the conclusion tIl at llccause dear Charloy is going to India, he must iofallibly meet 

delU' Willy, who iK already there, is slightly illogical ; for dear Willy, if I mistake not.. 

bclonge tQ tho .ijeng-,J,! Presidency, a.nd is stationed at the very North·west boundary of 

the ompire. at the foot of the HimalayBB, clO8e to Cuhmere; while dear Charley 1ft 

bound for Madras, a.nd you may probably hear from him at Cape Comorin, when there 

will be ,only the trifling intervening distance of 80me 2000 miles between them, 

You might equally well hope that your traveUing cousin Alex, who is going to Ssh 

ilJ. NlJrwn.y, must be aure to .see your dear cousin Marl., 'Who ia 8C'nIJllhiing about t.he 

rulll8 of the Parthenon ; or tllat because the aforesaid migratory Ale..: is going to 

St. Petenburg, he will need a letter of introduction to ~nera1 Frisk.Limoff. the 

l:1ilitary Governor of Butern Siberia. 

Seoondly.-let me remind you tha.t.. while there are num~roUi races with a different 

cre~, C88~ and language, 80 there are-cuatoms and mannen peculiar to ea.cL : and this 

variety is DOt confined to the nativ8II ; for the b&bitl &ltd CllstorIll of 80cieJ life among the -

EocJ.iab in India likewiae preaent their petty diveraitiee; and the " Qui Rye" of Bengal. 

the tc){ull" of.M"adras, and the "Duck" of Bomb&y. adhere to and defend their own 



J>B.EJ'A.CE. 

customs with jealous warmth of feeling; .80 that In the fonowing page .. it. mmt. be 

expla.ined, the &cenes are drawn to exhibit t.he customs of society on the Bengal aide, as 

it was n~ throughout to adhere to some one eha.raotcr of people among whom the 

English were located; but they are lIuch as are common to the whole of India, judging 

from penonaJ experience in the three Presidencies. And tIll8 bringe me to the last point 

upon which I would wish to sa.y 8. few worda. 

Among mankind, the perfect individual affords no 8COpe for the exercise of humour, 

Pcrfecti9n baa nothing comic in it. wbatsoever; and it is only as perfection is deviated 

from tbat, the victim becomes the object of wit or a shn!t for ridicule: just u a sound 

and wcll-eonstructed whce~ that revolves smoothly on ita axle, bas nothing in it to excite 

oNervation; but when tha.t wheel rotates in 0. grotesque flU/hion , symptomatic of imme­

diate aberration from its axle, and, moreover, ra.ttles profusely, it then becomes an object 

of attraction, and is apt to create Ii. smile. 

ThOlle, then, of my reMlcrs, who imagill~ that. I have singled cut the faults nud 

ablurditics of our race, will, perhn}.'s, accept 88 my rC380n for &0 doing, that my object 

was not to illustrate perfection but to aifC'rd amusement.. by dwelling upon the sunny 

side of Indian life, after all the nnrratives of horror that ~ave of late fallen upon the 

English ear; but. I willh it to -be diatinctly known that no li ving mortals lw.ve been 

take1l ILl models for the pico.ures hero drawn, and that if there nrc any sensitive 

beings who will 61. the cap on their own beads, I ClUl oniy say that it is their own 

doing. and not mine. 

ADd now, baYing brought you 80 far on your voyage, witb the comforting assurance 

tha.t you are not the persona .. 80 crnelly handed up," let me land you in the Enat, where 

you will receive a. wann weloome moat 8&uredly .. That you may experience a pleasant 

time of it. during your visit. at .. Our Station." I indulge t\: hope ; 81Id if in the Plates of 

"Curry and Rice," now set before you, the flavour ill found to be n little too spicy and 

a little too pungent, and, to many perhaps. a thought too hot, remember that it is the 

na.ture of Curry to be so. Trusting, however, that it will prove to be a dieb to your 

liking, and leaving you alone to partake of it, and I bope enjoy it, I wish you a Merry 

Chritt.m.u and a Happy New Yea.rl 

TO CHALET, LnmrIELD. 

~. 

O. F. AT'KINSON. 
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WHAT va.ried opinions we conRtnntly heRT 
Of our rich Oriental poBSe8sions ; 

What a jumb1e of notions, distorted and queer, 
Fonn an Engli~hman'8 "India.n impre8SionFJ!" 

First a sun, fierce a.nd glaring, that scorches and bakes ; 
Pala.n.keens, perspiration, and worry ; 

Mosquitoes, thugs, oooonnuts, Brahmins, a.nd snakes. 
With elephants tige,., and curry. 

Then Juggern:it, punkahs. tanks, buffaloes, forta, 
With bangl .. , mosques, nautch .. , and dlUngees ; 

A mixture of temples, Mahometans, ghAts, 
With 8OOrpions, Bindooa, and Feringhee.q, 

Then jungles, fak .. ,., dancing-girls, prickly heat, 
Shawls, idols, durha,., brandy-pawny ; 

ltupees, clever jugglers, dust-stonns, slipper'd feet, 
Rainy season, and mulligatawny. 

Hot winds, ho1y monkeys, tall minarets, rice, 
With crocodiles, ryotB or farmers ; 

HimtJa.y&.s, fat baboos, with paunches and pice. 
~o a.irily clad in pyjaml:fo8. 

With Rajabs-- But stop, I must really desist, 
And let each one enjoy his OpiniODS, 

Whilat I show in wbat style Anglo-Indians .w.t 
In Ber Majesty's Eastern 'dominions. 





OUR STATION . 

.. OUR Sunoy" rE'joicea ill. the euphonious appellation of Kabob, it if! _ituated in the 
plains of Deke!.y. in the province of Bobarcby. Fat from the bUBY haunts of 8 

civilimd world, and the traffickings of men, and plunged in the wilt! retirement of a 
luxuriant jungle, smiles Kabob. .. the loveliest village of the plain," bn.sking beneath 
the ro.y. of the crient sun. Ob! if there be " paradise upon ca.nb,-181Ulpect it must 
bo thi8! 

The general 88pect of Kabob is obtnlsivcly preposscsai ng i it is hounded on the 
north &.nd eaat by a mountainous range of-flaming brick~kjhul, whilst ou the south 
und weat it i6 embrn.coo in tile tortUOU8 sinuosities of a circumambient ravine populous 
with pigs. But Kabol;-and the trpth must be told outright-Kabob ill not regardeJ 
in tIll! light of ooing the most attractive sta.tion in Itld ilL Popular prejudice protefits 
against. itJi secluded locnlity, and malignant slander wi.isp('ftI, in no faint accenl'!, that 
a hotf.Cr nnd a duller hole is not to ue dillCOvcroo by the most. enterprising and 
ellt.bWliaatic tropical travellcr,-

"Remote, unfriended, melnncholy, slow." 

'1"0 .be Bltte, and we must confCII8 it, Kabob is not the capital of the province; tho 
councillors of the Kingdom, the great lUen and tho mighty men, do not resiJe here, uor 
do the high Church dignitaries, nor any military magnate, not even a general. Th en, 
again, it is not. situated on tho banks of the holy Ounga.; its solitary temple is not 
reRected in tho bosom of that. sacred and budgerow-bearing rivet; nor, again, do it!! 
stately dwollings and lofty palm-trees grace the skirts of the Grand POrUnMteau Road 
that illterlk.'Ct.8 tLe Northern Empire. Stcamen do not furrow the wa.t,ets that flow lJy 
its sunburnt banks, dropping as they pa8.s their timely offerings of Allsop and of Bass i 
not dO(lll tho .. hrill whigtle a.nd intermittent puff of the locomotive" mole8t. its ancient 
IiOlit.a.ry reign." -But what of tbat.1 Have out the works of the Great. Loba.r Railroad been 
conlmeuoed upon 1 Have not tho great ca.pitaliata of Kabob-the princes, the governors, 
the captains, the judges, and all the reat of them-taken share81 and docs not every one 
know that in twenty ye&t8' t~nle the· line will be open, and that. Ka.bob will then be 
within ono hundred aDd fifty mila only of t~e nearest point on the line? Ha! Ha ! 
What can acandal lay then t ·Kabob will be isolated no more-benighted no 10Dbrer. 
We· lee it all j the once dim future is noW" .. very meridian blaze of brightness. We 8ee 
with a' distinct vision oonaigumtlDta of bitter beer pouring into our rugged highw .. ys. 
No longer ,ball the &nxioUI bullock yield hia lut breath in glorious but U~vailiDg 
eaon. to ~ lh8 m1d~ load of aU: dozen .cheats. The wild tracka shall no 
lon.ger be made known by the whitened bon61 which there unburied lhine. and tell the 
4Ita1tJina: ,tale ~ ~appli. !oI- Britilh mou~ £rom. Briton', isle draWD rut.b.leaalyover 
maIl,._ hundred mil. of.bleak txpallle. 

Away with melt.Dcboly, then I for KAbob, let me ~ll you. will be. m.~ver, _ 
·th~bfare to the landt of ~ Welt, when the Great Lohar line ia open. V'HIi~ 
~~t ~xtr&veller. t.blongiDg to our _portrJe-blue-eyed yoUll( maideDI freIb from 

• 



Ct.rllBY AND RICE. 

dear Englnnd ; and blear-eyed old Indian., beliverod Wlld bedovilled, on their way to 
EngllUld. Vision. of claret and .Allsop, of choicest dclicacie& hermetically sealed-all at 
a reduced tarijf. 0 Kabob ! Enviable Kabob, what greatnesa is in store for thee ! 

But let us stray through thy sandy meadoWll ADd grasa·grown streets, farr Ko.bobl 
and teU of all tl)y a.rchitectural splendours,-thy accumulated gloriell of w},itewllo8b and of 
thateb,-thy Nud.built edifices and thy mud· built cottages.,-thy mud-built enclosure. 
walls, in o.U their mud-begotten ma.jesty 1 . 

Ah [ there is the parade-ground; there, on that oorc and batTen plain, do our dusky 
Trojans lenru the IU't of war j there the embryo hero rilee froID tbo pristine performnnce 
of the gooee-atcp to a fuU knowledge of brigade mOonceuvros. In orUer tl.o.t Kabob may 
enjoy the full benefit of tile westerly breezes.-whicb in 8ummer, let me tell you, bloW' 
with summD.ry and unquencbable fury, but which, neverthelCllS, are highly npprcciated­
"Our Statiou," aa usual, faces the west. On the eastern side, tben, lJf the Parade are the 
"Linea." First, ill a row of apparently magnified scntry-boxes. commonly called 
Bells of Arms, which I\ppellation denotcs their objeCt. In rear of tilCJ!e are th~ huts for 
thc native troops.-srna.ll mud-wall tenements roofen with tlil~tch, wniJll t roWI!! of sickly 
plantAin&. 

Immediately behind these are the domiciletl fM tbe officers, in t.wo or more linc!\­
each dwelling, commoruy yclept a bungalow, in its own peculiar territory, which vancl'! 
in dimcolliona, aa orthodoxy hoo originally dcaigncd it, under the fond but fanciful 
delusion that 5uhaltems had small and fi eld officenl great requirements. TheRe 
bungalows, you observe. look like exaggerated beehives. .pc.rched upon mile-stoocs,-a 
judiciou8 ~ combinnt.ion of mud, whitewash, and thatch. Stop i we will go into ona 
presently; let WI now IlOO only the outer life of Kabob. There, thllt squnre whitewashed 
edifice, with an excrescence at one end, looking fot s.ll the worlJ like Iln extinguisher on 
a three-dozen cheat I-wbat is it 1 You may wcll Il.6k. It i8 tbe church! II. regular 
prote8t&nt building! protesting sgaiD3t everything architectural, ::esthetic, orDa.mental, or 
useful; designed and built aooording to a Government prescription. N ext to it ill our 
fl.Qembly·room and theatre; just beyond you see the hOfipitol.; thah comes the racquet­
courl, and to the left is the. w~ll-6tocked burial-ground. Thia is the coune, where the 
live splendour of Kabob resort when shade8 of evening clORe upon UI. There iR the 
ba.nd-stand, and this i8 the station bath. On the extreme right are the barracks, for 
you muat know that Europe8Jl8 man the guns of our battery that i. qulU1ered here. 
That it the a.rtillery.mcsa, and opposite livC8 Stickerd088, who ee11. Europe ~ and 
can aooommodate you with anything, from & bILby's bottle to a bolner. . 

Now we muat turn to the left. IIoDd verging from the confi.u61 of the military 
cantonment, we plunge into territory that it under civilsw&y. Theee are tbe civillipes; 
thoee ftat-roofed edi60ee in the Brummagem Tuacan order, ' all pillan, p1aater. and pea-­
l.~n paint, are tbecourt. of law; thi8 ahad ia the Treuury, and thote men guarding it are 
Our llagi.Ikate'1 own ~ Thill pieoe of ground, with· ibl.&ve c:ab~ three peach;. 
treeS, and patch of onioD.J, ia the Oovemment Bot&uic&I 'Ganienj and on 10ur right ADd 
left, thOle 'Wici&-venndabed habitatioDi are the d .. elli.Dg.placeI of the ci'filiaaa. 

And DOW, .. the 8l1n ia getting piping hot, tel UI pllop home j and aftez: br:e&klut 
we wi1I .""," • daT of i~ .. d you.holt be inln>d~ iii aII ·1IIo beau'1 aod Iioahiml 0/ 
t. Our 8tatioo. II 





OUR JUDGE. 

I XUST introduce you to Turmeric; he is " Our Judge"-a tremendous dignitary! 
right at tbe top of the social tree of Our Station, but ao dCllpe rately a.hsorbed with hi~ 

official duties, thfLt we sec but little of him; his judicial 80ul being 80 llatutated witb 
a.ppeals. criminal cases, decrees, circular orders, Rnd the like, that when we do meet, t.he 
theme of his diACOU~ is so potently flavoured with JIlW, we are overwllelmed witll 
referenCCIi to Act 95 of 17, Regulation 11 of 78, or some 8uch frightful numoors, which 
are about lUI intelligible to 118 &8 the hieroglyphics of Nincvep. Who cnres for Act 95 
of 17, I should like to know 1 

There you see him in his court-nigger&-ten thousand pardons! no, not 
niggers, I mean nati"es---sons of the 8oil-Orientnls-Alliatice, are his source of 
bappiueS9; II,nd there, penned up in that IItifling cncloe,'re from "roey morn, to 8tewy 

eve." dace he vegetate, f!UfTOunded by bill jabbering mynnidons. In externa.l man 
"Our Judge" iB suggestive of a boiled bamboo. and in LiB nyle of apparel there is 
presumptive evidence-of its being home·roade, It is clear tha.t he is no longer-as 
when a gay Lothario at Cn\cuttn.-heedful of tho vanities of dress, fo r be is addictetl to 
the white jacket. of a bygone cycle, and appea.rs to encourago the hiatull that exiSUI 
between it and it&nether continuations; these invariably fail to extend to the \.]cinity 
of hi, shoe/!, which, built wr 9.D ancient model, arc prodigal 'in Lows. 

For thirty and two years unintermpte:dly hae "Our Judge " been parboiling in 
lndi, nor can lie be penuaded to tum his steps to old Ellgland. of which colllltry his 
notions are somewhat opaque, I have a faint idea. he hoJ>Cs to get into CounciL and 
prefaB an officiallifa for his declining day, to idleness in obscure retirement. To h\,m, 
modcrn England hall no luring attracti veness ! in his estimation, life ill London invoh 'es 
a residence in small, dark f001ll8; and that to stare out of wiodow at the rain, is one's 
only sola.oe and delight! whilst a. country life consist! in vegetating' with cows and corn, 
in ignoble obecurity. These, coupled with the necessary perquisites of colds, eougilfil. 
umbrElllaa, lOre tbroat&, chilblains, draughts, chcwt complaints, and 8uch.like, disincline 
"'Our Judge" &om returning to the land'of bis fatheB.. 

In private life" Our Judge " is musical j be operates upon the violoncello, and a 
great adept at the 6ddle a.nd the bow ill "Our Judge," What our musieal soirlu 
wonld -be wiUout him is • problem that r:ema.iol to be IOlved. Cor the violonceUo. 
IIOOO1DpuUed hI its rightilal owner, is inTariabl,. to be CO,tInd at eTery"pa.rt1-a regula.r 
",,"ins diIJ:Il ~ .himaelffgiv. onu.meD1.al te.-pmiei-for '~ -furtberatlceof 
~1 00 alt.rga, thd, .. joyment 011 _, amal.I 1C&le; for ,..bo ~id be Iflldl a beathen 
tM~~ ,\O"JU&p. dut;inr the -pupention.Of a piece of lloart' • .ome be~Uld foity 

;~.'~" Iel!l'h. ..... 'if oil .... ,...' ii"'~. bJ! the !oir Iln, Tunneri<; we-
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011 monition, conveyed in terrible frowns, combined with teJegraphic signals or a mlllluru 

nllture, i!; wowlcrfuUy efficacious as an antidote to loquacity. 

Mrs. Tunneric play i-Not she; sbe hll8 a.'<1 much ideO: of a piano M of the sack but, 
1,!:IlLltery, dulcimer, or Ill'ly other kind of musical iJJstrumollt. Turmerjc, Mrs. Cn.ptlicum, 

Cheeny, and Pullow form the standillg quartette, Md great Ilrc the pro.ctisingll whieh 
periodiCR.lly oco\:r; lUld if PuUow WM only (I. littlo lCIllI w;thmatic, and Mrs. Capsicum 
wvuM uot pound so milch, or Turmeric plunge down to such llwflll depths with his LAA!! 

:'I.t infLppropriafAl periods, the effect would he trauscendentally sweet. AB it is, !>ullow 

,;wcnnJ that Tunneric never keeps time, Chccny, u.s he lighta his porting cheroot, VUWII 

that Mother Capay puts him out. with ,her confounded "one, two, tllTt!C, fuur-one, two, 
three, fo ur," tbnt she counts out uloud; anti Tunneric gCtA nIl nhroruJ with bili quavcrs, 

It I. Cbecny inlA:lrpolllting unjustifiable vn.riatiuns on his violill, QJIII h"Ots flO cvllfu.<;ed tJlllt 
In: begius ulluding to Regulation 54 of 99 on the spot; while, a,<; fM Mrs. Cnpiiicllm, she 

willi me, in strict confidence, that I.hllt odious Major :Pullo~ .. !leyer will loLlwr fini~h n hllr, 
but POO-JXKII' off m08t. unpremeditatcly, as if he cou ldn't he lp it. 

But it tl.1I tends to promote socinbihty, which T urmeric 10\,(.'11 iu his 4uict. wily. 
He is bOKpitablc to a degree; his l lOUSC, nevc-r without. it!! visiton , is lI. perrect tmvcUcrs' 
home, and, moruovcr, his tAble, which is ofwn sprcruJ, i ~ Ly no IIIl',lIIS a teJ')~t. 1.1UXtf/. 
to subalterns, to whom l ie gives n friendly wclcoml.:. Altogether, "Our Judge" is 

ik>cidcdly popular, and bis departure from Kabob would be milch fdt by every ouc Ilt 
I. Our Stutiou," 



ff " " < \ 
" 

" 

j , 

" , 



o U It J U D G E' S WI F E. 

BUT you fellly mU1>1. call upon Mrs. Turmeric !-she ill the Bu.rra Bubee. the great 
lady of Kalx)u; and I am incline!i to think sho if! lIot 0ll t1fo1y unconscious of tlte 

dignity of her state in hie; for when Lord 'l'aJmlrinci, on hill CMtcrn tr.lVclH, l'3Ss(!d 
throngl, Kaboh, and hnmlcd :Mfll. Chutney in to dinner, STeat. WIUi the imlignaLion 

in the Turmeric bollom. I would recommend your Dot alluding to the peerage, (JT 

you wi~l infallibly be inflictod witll a dct.:\ik-d WUTiltiv~ of th e entire pwc~eding. Mrs, 
Turmeric is a. victim to grief. The world, it would R)Jpcnr, w:.gr.1I fI, continual war(;::.,rc 

with her, nnd aU lJeioob,ring to her,-the greatest grilJ\,lmoe lll·illg on the state of the 
Civil Service; ami she bewails 10lldly at tile CrI1{!)ty of her husulInd not ooing a Commi.~ . 

sioner, and avon that it WILl! 0. most lInjm:tifiaLlo act of aggreSilion thnt he W!).8 supeTlloocd. 
when he ougllt to 00 onG. of the Sw.hluT', or, at any rate, the Rc!>idcnt of Horsepore, or 

OovcTllor·Gcncrnl's Ag\'Ilt. at &.In:lmaLad;-aml, betweell ollrscl\'efo:, I suspcct she im8f:,rincs 

he oubht. to 00 Govcnlor·OcllernJ himself. 
A regulnr pcramlmlatins civil--scr.;cc compendium ill ~Irs. Turmeric! Just hC'!l r 

how ,,110 J crumiahs at the "lOWDer.." of promotion. .. Only think," lIays slle, " Hulw~r 

SOlle has got into the Sur/.fluT'; he has Lccn IXlPfK:d oyer the beads of eleven of his seuiors: 

-Johnny Kullum g()('s ), \IIne- Mr. Kydy ha.s &,-ot tho Juug.'.Jihip o( Seeipore,-:I.ud 
Charley Duft.cr is to be (;(.\I(:etor of Croquctaix1(l Only think, Pitty Patty, quite a 00)" 

Dot thirtc('n ycars in tho scrvice, is to be Commissioner in HlI.lwer Sone's place,-and 

Mr. Lafnrfcr is appointed Civil Am.litor-whn.t will tll(l Sht>lguml'l say to this job?­

Shelgum, whu didn't go hume h~t year, expecting to get into t he Sudd1tT'; and 1tlrs. S. 
just como out from Llsland with nIt her finery, going to cut .such (I. datlh at Atushpore, 

will have a.U her silkH and .satins and fea-t.hen! destroyed at t.hat wretched Jung'lfl.had 
(lUld servo her right.-whaL l.n;.l'I iucss ho.d. she to go to COllrt!); and all t.his becllUse Pi tty 
Patty must be provided for; and only thilLk, the Bonus .scheme will be knocked all the 
head ; for that odious C\lrrer Row, and PII8und Ncy, nnd others, wi ll not subscribe; nnd 

there's Johnny Walah offers to go if we will only pay up 15,000 rupees and in.nu him in 

Bond-litreet; and there never wo.s such a good step as that. And tllen the annuity 
busineae,-they want Tunneric to pay Hen. ... en knowl how many thousand rupees, because 

thOle foolish young boys at college will marry 80 lOOn, get lIueh large families, nnu then 

die off;. loo.ving us to support the awful atreal'8 to the fund, which cannot exist under auch 
pt6l8ure from without." 

Such a.re Mrs. l'unneric's official grief!. She has ~me also of & domestic nature. 
.. Now thiI ill really too bad," !!he saye, .. 111ll see )Ire. M.cGhee, the Chutneys. 
Dr. Ooley, &nd ounelves, form a Mutton Club, and we kill & sbeep in tUtu; and it is 

quite Ihocking to lee the &craggy &tuB' the,. aend,-jllit like balf·sta.rved kid; and then 



CURnY AND RICE. 

they take my beautiful shoop, thA.t have heeu three years on grain; :md what.'s more, 
when they do give /l party, it is sure to be on 'Mrs. Turmeric's killing da.y.' I really 

must speak to Mrs. Chutney; I don't believe she gives 11 pnrtiele of grain all die year 
round; and lI.S for Mrs. McGhee, she wants to palm off her nasty gra&;-fod she~p as the 
best Bock in the club." 

But, with aU her afflictions, the portly frame of "Our Judge's Wife" appears to 
thrive. It is currently reported tha.t old Tunneric's generous hospitality goes sadly 
against her grain, and that ber abilities as a housC!hohl fiuuucicr aud domestic manager 
arc exquisitely unique, personally supervising with a dQ~tive's skill the opera.tions of 
the kitchen, and not scorning to a.asist in the manipulation of puudings, pastry, and the 
like. She is judicious in her selection of Il ham, and has Ii keen eye for 11 turkey; and 
from her frequent a.lIusions to a contincnt.a! wine-merchant, we arc led to infer that the 

champagne is not a. decoctioll of gOO8cberncs. Mirricb, who knows everything, positivcly 
assevern.tea that the liquids arc purchased from that viUo.iu Stickcruos8; that they have 
been fished out of the Ganges, a.nd 6uhsC<juently bought at uuction. This I suspect must 
be au erroncous impresslOll ; fur if yul.l. ~end yuur slave to appropriate. dandcstillc:ly the 
Judge's private bottle, you'll find it to be of a. peculiarly gouu ,·int.:lge. G:lriic, who wn.'< 

at the coffee-shop this morning (and a. shockingly liLcllous fellow he is, lIO one cau po~i­
Lly believe him), takes his affidavit that he often sees Mrs. Turmcric wolloping t.lle turkeys, 
and chcvying tho fowls, to make them lay cgg:s; he ueclares lie 1m.'> seen her in lle r 
verandah larrupiug the go~~tman with her slipper, because there. appeared s. dcficit in tile 
milk-pail ; and Chabook, hor coachman, came bowling out of the compound-gat.e the 
other day with a cuff on hi,; head, for having suggested thc propriety of di!!PCllSillg 
:1 little more grain to tho horses. Between ouriiclvcs, old Capsicum (li.lcWCS tJ.ll1t 

Mrs. 'l'unneric's sheep are as lean as her busLand, awl a good deal more tough. 
But Mrs. Tunncric is a. good old lIoul, and silO would be positively miserable 

without a. grievance, and if all things went a.bfiolutely BTDoot.h; Lut if she. would let 
off the stea.m with(lut th., a.rldit.ion of the wbilltle, the eJ[ph~sivc matter wO'llu cscape 
without its bciug 80 geuerally known tlHoughout the kngt.h and breaJth of "Our 
StiltlOU." 





OUR MAGISTRATE. 

LoaD CoRIANDER positively arrived this morning, and Chutney ... OUT UIlg1strate, .. 1m.' 
secured bim. He was bound for Our Judge's hospitahle mansion, Lut ChutnQY, who 
patrfiuizC8 the peerage, and wlm litutlied the genealogical troe of the Coriander famil} 

uown to its very t out.'1, on bearing tllat Kabob was about to be smiled upon by a sprig of 
ariHtocrtLcy. Iny ill wait for Il is arrival, nt 3. discreet dilltau«l from the li t.ution, nnd 

brought him in, in tri umph. Chutney delights ill wc1comiug within hjs. portnJs the STeat 
uncli uf tl1& land; he Las ensnared several mighty 1111.:11 of relJown. A guvem or was OIlCt; 

entrapped in bis snare, to his unlimited sntisfu.ction; while. last year, be skilfully mnde 
C.'l.ptUfC of a bi!:ihofJ, but fo r wh~\} appropriation popular rumour avows that he betokened 
l>ymPWIl1I:1 of rcpent.'l.lIcc. H t! has secured Lord Corio.nder, however, who is making tilt: 

gmnd tour for the iml)rovcmcnt of his individunl mind, Ilud the better enlightening of 
the gre:l.t House at home on Indian m:l.ttcrs; and I rather 8UlSpcet his 10rdlShip will be let 
in for fI, dose of law, as administered by t.he functionaries of our Eaatern empire. Settle­
ments-revenucs--land-t.:J.x-dcerees--jails-crop&---rcmill6ions-duties-wt.-policl',­
coupled with thanoabs-cu tcbcrries-ryot.varry-bcegabs- mmeenuars-chowkees-­
luIL ..... -cls-z.illaba-kydec8-0mlahs- sbcmht.'l.d:u1l-aml Dlany other da1'8,- wiU be fully 
IWt before him, to float tumultuously in his bewildered brain at the midnight. bour, to 

the disordcrmcnt of hiB aream~. 
Lord Coriander is a captain in the Guards, but his aristocratleal AUperiOrity CIUlcel$ 

this defect in Chutney'S eye, for Chutney~. let me tell you, looks not with a favouriug 
eye on the brother service. The militarY are his aversion, being an inferior cute­
inferior in emolumenta, and in tlle classified sea.le of precedence; a.nd Chutney i8 gifted 
witb the excellence of being cast in 8. nobler mould. "Those people from the barracks " 
is his appellation for the military, upon whom tbe glanccs of his scorn-beaming eye fall 
withoringly. But. Chutney is a zealous, indefatig&ble magistrate as ever imprisolled a 
nigger, and the diatrict is ably watched over and cu.rod for under his guidance. 

There, at this early hour, you see him listening to the complaint of a 

"Wrinkled Kydy, grim Uld thin," 

and directing tft6 operation of metalling the row : and. between ourselves, it iK 
marvelloUi boW' excellent are the bigbways in the immediate vicinity o( the domestic 
habitatiClll8 that gr&oe the civil lines. Somehow or other. we tJway. do manage to 

oblerve ganga of priJonen aedulolllly employed in bettering the condition o( what, to 
our 'GDtutored eye, .ppe.r. to be imma.cu1ate in it. perfection ; we acknowledge that it 
mut be a cheering termination to the n.iggen-I me&n to the Oriental gentlemen­
wboae duties attnct them to Kabob, and who contribute to the repair or the district 
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roads, to find, after 1m unmerciful jolting oVer unmendcd way~ !ohey should be gratifit..'Ii 
by an easy TUn at the close of their sufferings. 

Only just. t.:lke 11. ride wit.h Chutney, IlDd you 'Moil! bo CIlrrioo ofT w aurvcy the 
c/'ca.tions of his skill in tho building linc, nnd w rocord your opinion as to tM:! merits of 

the arcbitecturn! fancieg wh.ich lltl hal! developed in pure viq;iu mud-sta.tdy structures 
for the reception of tren.<;ure, or t.he milder tenement.s of tllil Tural police 1 Upon bricks 
nUll mortar, too, you will be required to pass juJgmcnt., uucl declMc your IIcntimcot.'l 
with regnrd to nu l'lahorntc nod important bridge whielJ he h~ just opelJcd, consi.c;ting 
o( uo Ics!< tLau five elliptic nrchCI!. spunning a trcmendous watcr-eQuC'Sf.l, fuily eighteen 
incheB in depth, null seven fl-'\:t in width,-which, bet.wecn ourselves, old Soorkcc, tha 
hell,U lUIllIOn, dcsigncJ anJ built, uut which Chutney ellulDo!! /lud cxhibi.t. .. M Ii startling 
effort of hie cOlllltructive genius! It mlily i ~ ,'l. fu.c t., tlmt CllUtucy positively did Ollce 
desigll and crect (I. brillgc, Ilt a happy period when the rjver Led was; dry ; uut. the raillS 

set in, and thlJ floods came, and the W:Lter, whicb it W/lJI contemplated ~Ild designed to 
set UC1'Oli8, most lWuccommot.latingly d1,.'C.liotld to I}lWJ quietly tbrou;;h the pm-urmngcd 
ciulOncl, but. with \' ilIr.n(llll! fl p,tcrmi o!\tiCl;, t:arricd away urich, lUortl~r and nil, nutl 

lodged them i II lUI m1joining nullah, to the utter digmuy of t he. collcctllr, aud tho incon­

\'(micncc o( ttl\} IlwiftlY.flpe~ling postman, who, unconscit'lis uf the J;UUUCU change in tile 
:lTrIlngelJHlDts, 

.. Witll heodless footat<'p!I nul," 

aud plunged, bag and nIl, into the boigterous wnvc. 

I n social life Chutney cntert.!lins cxtensi\'c!y ; and uncommonly plc.~ant patties he 
gives, which the cItra-int.l!llig-cnt declare (\rc given (or dJe beneral pittronizing cfi't:!ct which 
they are designed to produce, and for a morc effectual exhi hition of tim eilver plate; 
wbilst plapsible rumour affirms that Chutney is 0. victim to his ,fond wife's love of bttl.icty 
ami all tho otllcr socinl virtues. n1Hl that to her must 00 imputed 0.11 the mcritoll alIt! 

the mult.iplicity of the entertAinments. 
But let Scandal have her Billg, If Chut.ney is himeel( dull and hCRVY, hill Moselle 

iM sparkling nnd light; if his /l./Ipirations are for the noblo and the went, hie to.ble 
displa.ys evideneo of the exccyent and the g<')()d; if he h:w a. leaning to tho powerful nod 
the wealthy, his dishes ditiplay a leaning to what is 88VOUry alld rich; nnd, if t)J.c silver 
plate is to be gated llpon nnd admired, it is !let before one with delica.cie8 that can be 
dwelt. upon and appllludeJ., And what if he will talk .. 8hop' "-why, there 1. his 
agreeable. fun.loviDg wife, a.nd the fascina.t.ing Cn.rry Cinnamon, w counteract t.ho 
baneful etroot! And what if be has Dot the /Wul of song, and is about as musical a.s a. 
hyama 1-hie piano is first-rate, and his fair visitora will TOU8e ita brilliant woes, and you 
yourself may indulge in wilimited sol-faa for the generol enliveument. 

Chutney, however, l' thoroughly domestic in hi.lOOiabUity. We cannot draw him 
to the mesa, or to bo.llB, or to the convivialities of the C8.Dtonment&. But his own boUIC, 
allowing tha.t it is the fair wife's doing, i.e: ever open, and bia Dlahoga,oy is always well 
fwuished with guetts; ao wa look upon it that he is, unqueationably, ODe of the greatelt 
promot.6n of lOCi .. bility at "Our Station." 





OUR MAGISTRATE'S WIFE. 

WHO is that skimpy little woman over thCT<', with fawn-coloured hair Ilnd a complexion 

like curd soap 1 Why, that is Mrs. Chutney. wife of Uaximilinn Adolphus Fitznoodle 
Chutney. B.C.S., Our Mag-iiltmte and Collector. She ill niece oft.be late Lieutenant·General 

Sir Jeremia.h Qui-Hyc, K..C.B., a. parchment-faced, purplc-no!letl, patriarchal veteran (If 
the old school, WllO, whc'ol be retired from the sCn'icc to ..... Teatho his laurels at Kabob, 
and before he shuffled off this u.ortaJ. coil, which event took placo·last year, imported 
Mrs, Chutney on connubinl spec.; but !lha hung firo nil an unprofitable investment for 
many a long nnd weary day, till she mnnrellvrcd IfitzulIOdle in the meshes of matrimony, 

and "ccured tho " £300 a yeM, dead or alive," of the enamoured civilian. 
She IInIJ got no family, and hates children, of coursc; but sho cultivates pets, and 

tho society of handsome Subs, and, with her, Do~bitlg is so cbanning n.s to have a 
lapfu l of spa.nicls and 11 trniu of A.D.C.'s. Little Charley Bhooker is a huge favourite; 

wbile us for Joey Choosncr, he is her estahlished SIltcliitc i-YoU always see a doten of 

her boys, M she calls them, embroidoring ber carriage at the Band. To be sure, Carry 

Cinnnmon is living with Mrs. Chutney nnd unprincipled people insinuate that tlwe 
lies the nUrnction, and that Mrs. Chutney is only canvassing for this candidate for 

matrimonial election, nnd that the hi-weekly feeds are political. But this must be 

ma.lice, hatred, and all uncbarit.a.bleuess; for Mrs. Chutney is positively 80 enga.,~g. 

so disinterellted, and so winning in ber ways; and then she gives such delightful 
dinner-parties. 

Mn.. Chutney sing 1 I sbould think so,-first rate. When she was at the Presidency 

she took six lessons from Signora Jyfulini; and, by the way, Signora Jyfulini is da.ughter 
of Rosario Li~lvo, who is a Portuguese, and her mother i8 as black- 8B my hat; she 

married Jyfui, the bailiff, Ol.Ld having a. voice, comea the Italian singer. First she tried 

in eharncterj but her shady face uDder tl. wrea.th of white roses, looking like Othello in his 

nightcap, failed to embellish the performa.nce; and so sho has subsequently subsided into 

the drawing-room singlng-mistresa and concert amateur. 

WeU. MI'8.. Chutney (who, they say, hM got & beautiful voice-to me like 8. crea.k­

ing cartwheel under a heavy load,-but I a.m no judge) learnt an Italian song, the worda 

of which she pronounces ADglicb. It is a. song you will, of coune, hear; it is a standing 
pa:rty 8Ong, __ veryhody knows it now; even Kuddoo, who doesn't recogll.lzctbe "Evening 

Hymn" from "The Lu.st Rose of Summar," haM hf'!en heard to whistle the !liT 8B rendered 
by the pupil of Signora Jyfulini. 

M:ra. Chutney baa gao;d eyelaabes; and now is the grand opportunity for 8. di~lay of 
~e lWlle::back goes the head-down go the eye1id&-out go the laBb6lJ-tbe telling note 

n~ and eubtidu-a ahake of the head eneues, a.nd two little 8yllabJeM, "II ~," are 
C 
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daintily popped out,-and all is over. We arc credibly informed that she bas e:t­
l)re~SoU lUI ur~Dt uc.sire to be remcmbcrod,--a request which we are a.ll very likely to 
,·ouchsafe. 

In con!lC<l\!cnce of her voettl accomplishments, Mrs. Chutney is one of the choir at 
OUT Church, and plays the seraphine (wllieb Mrs. Chnpntty pcnists in cnlling a.8eraphitrn), 
and lUI asthmo.ti\:, wheezy, whining, lugubrious apparatus it ill, which mOllns, a.nd go.'Ips, 
nfId sllucakR for breath so very inopportunely during the execution of our 8piritualsoogs. 
tlint the general effect is noything but solemn. But discord is not confined to the 
llllhappy instrument,-tbe fair choristers are frightfully at variance in the matter of 

tunes. Mrs. Chutney and her party abjure the Gregorian chant.." preferring the modorn 
tllnea, which their adversaries call "operatic airs;" nnd so the contention waxeR warm. 
But M.rs. Chutney's party, being in power, hIlS rorriod the day, and piercing and 
quaverillg nrc the l.a.diog notes that come flooting' from bcl,iud thnt red curtAin into the 
tlars of tlm CODh'1"Cg:l.tion. And I must 8..'l.y, that, a.miu~ their minor rivalri~ tbe fair 
choriKtcra do combine mo.,t strenuow;.ly aud efTcctivcly in their ('ffort.! to "gi\-'e t()ugue," 
resulting in a. volwne of souud which, if not altogether prot1uctivc of harmony, thrcntcDs 
by its impressiveness to fr:LCturu the congrcgalionru l}'ntp. ... uum. They do sa.y that tho 
competition behind that ri.-U eurt:un is terrific, rocb vocalist COllcclltrating her energies to 
make her individ ual voice singularly and audibly conspicuous, with :l view to annihilate 

aud extinguish every Kound that proceeds from each aud evcry rivcU thorax; whence fearful 
jealousies anu hilloou!I "hrieksof defiant melody Me engendered. Mrs. McOhee volunteered 
to OJISist in swelliog the tuuciul lay by lifting up her voice too in tllut rcd-cllrtainod 
retreat; but as the terrible jar occasioned therully looseneu all thc back teeth of the entire 
congregation, and Wi the volume of souuu thl1t escapt.-u from the great ca.ntatrice 
eomplewly overpowered the voice of the prima. donllll., M_~. Chutney, shu. was delicately 
!o!olicited to hecome ~ce; and so, nut or spite, sho sings away mu&t lustiJy IUId out of 
tUDe in her own pew. 

I am not quite sure whether ~bc A.D.C.'s Or tllC choir, or the bi-weekly dinner 
parties or the fllmily pets., mostly enlivcn ~1rs. Chutney's ..... eariod heur; but J 8l1Spt.lct 
the squirrels ~nd the Pen;ian cats, the cocka.toos and the cn.nariea. tbe mioahs and mon­

gOO8C8. and the pigeons anti the poodles, appropriate the largest share of her de\'otion. 
As for Lbe dogs, nunscd in the lap of luxury and of their mistrCRII, they excite the 
virtuous iodigno.tiun of Doctor Golt!y, who is perpetually being summoned at indefen&iblu 
momenta to minister to the ailments of" N ('gus " or of II Puff." 

Yes, Mrs. Chutney is great fun, crueUy vain, cruelly silly, but ready to join in any­
thing tha.t will afford a.musement. She has got an awful liver, they say, aDd exista oo1y 
on excitoment. wilich is somewhat limited at .. QIll Station." 





OUR COLONEL. 

THE Commanding Officer of the Nincty·Eleventb, and of "Our Station," ia Colonel 
Ca.pgicum-& jolly, geDCroU8 old fellow as ever donned the scarlet, or plunged a oottaJiOD 
into irreconcilable and irremediable position&. 

For twenty·acven yeaT'S h~ old Capsicum been aD civil employ at tha.t out-of-the 
way district Jeha~uma.bad. and the blossoms of hiB early militfLry career, DOW ripened 
into fruit, are exemplified by & happy obliviousoc&II of everything connected with the 
military profeMion. The movements of a. company might possibly be compassed by his 
attainments, acquired through the instrumentality of "dummies" nn bie dining-room 
table ; hut of battalion a.nd brigade m~uvres. I IUSpect be knows abou.t as much of 
tb6lll &8 the Orand Lama t 

But thcse things grieve not old Capsicum; be smokes hill meeHChum with none 
the lese complncency for all the venial errors of an eccentric c:ount.er-ma.rch, and tells 
you hill oft..ropeatcd tale of 80me glorious exploit with a tiger when he waa at JebA,.. 
Dumabad, with no thought soever of that very morning's ezploit on the parade. when, by 
an ineJl:plicable ml1llceuvre and the hilarity of hi.t charger, he was &1l but the victim of 
contiguous ba.yonetA 

A capital old fellow is Capsicum I but his figure is DOt designed by nature for 
equcatrian performances; a cireutnBtance which militates aga.inBt his efficiency and biB. 
personal security in the saddle, as may be fully illustrated by his movement8 thereon, 
which ue a.bout as ec.centric as the occasional movements of his regiment; but as the 
temperature of JebanumaLad was more favourable to a lounge in a barouche t.hao to 
luch a beat-generating operation as equestrian exercise. his skil~ however perfect origi­
nally. bad ample opportunity to subside. Just drop in after your ride, at early breakfast, 
wben you will find him in bis verondah j take a cup of coffee with him (and you will 
pronounce it uncommonly good too, for ~e indoctrinates hie slavee into the mysteries of 
culinary correct.ness). and you will bear all about Jebanuma\>&d. and how he estAblished 
never-euding canals for irrigation, and fathomless tanka for the supply of water to a 
parohed populat\.>D. j-how. througb the mildneas of his rule and the oooefioenoe of hie 
""'y, he tutDed • wnate into a amiling land. and raiBed the revenue from the imaginary 
to the t.Qgible. AD.d'then, if I milt.a.ke n~ you will be told of the sports of the field, 
"nd bow tigen, elephl.nta, Uld bean dropped lpoot.a.ueoualy before bil unerring riJle. 

Communicative iI .. Our Colooel," unqueetioo&bly i hut only allude \0 the domestic 
llTaIlIfJlDeuu, ud your cucoeeding houra are irTetrievably engaged. His IOU! is lilt nnre­
.nittiD,Jly upon devi08l few the better govonunent of biJ bouae .. regvda. reductioD. in 
the ~perature j awl wODderful worn of ecienoe aDd of art tre projected &Dd el.borated 
for tlliIlaudable object. Hit tat.t OOQoeptWa ill .. patent .. Tbermutido\e." -"bt.,&D 
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English agriculturist would take to be .. gig-Bntic winnowing.machine. Your especial 
attention will be drawn to the original idea of baving the cool air impelled into the room 
by a certain peculiar fonn of fan, which Te'Vohros, if I remember right, at the rate of Ii. 

hundred and fifty thousand milea an hoar or thereabouts t There, in that verandah. 
you sec the slave grinding away Ilt the wheel, which never ceases, day or night. 

If you go inside the room, you will practically experience the effects by 6nding your 
hat blown off into an adjacent corner, and your hair blown indiscriminately and unplea­
santly about your eyes and fnce! And tIS there is a correllpumlillg tlu!rmantidote burling 
its Boreas blasts from the opposite verandah, nnd a superpending punkah, which waves 
recklessly and defiantly above your head, you only need a CUrTent from the ground to 

be involved in a geneml hurricane--a perfect cyclone. So what with the tattics-those 
moistened furze screens that closo up every other aperlum,,: ...... "Our Colonel" hus unques· 
tionably the coolest house at Kabob. And we have opportunities, many and oft, for' 
appreciating it, as "Our Colonel" gives no end of dinner.parties; and the clncet and beer 
flubmitted to the refrigerating influences of his in~niOU8 devices nrc soothing ~nd 

appeasable to tbo de..'!iccatt:d thtl)R.ts on .3 :mmwcr"s eve. 
There is the Colone~ 8S usual, in his vcrandah. His Adjutant ho..q poli!lhed oB' the 

duties of his diurnal visit, which is effected at this early hour, and has tll.kcu his depat· 
ture. Mrs. Capsicum, fl.f~r her morning'S drive. has vlUlisbed to the innerm08t recesses 
of her lIecret chamber, to court. repose and sip tea after the terrific exerlion. And for 
0. time, until the heat is unpleasa.nt, he will &it theTe, with elevated leg, indulging in hit! 
meerschaum, which lias replaced the hookah, that pipe of other days. There his table· 
attendant. is giving him his coffee, whilst another menial faul> the fire in that locomotive 
grate where the kettle boils, in due preparation for the wnnts of coming visitors, who 
drop in to "have a jaw" with the Colonel, and while away an hour in listening again to 
his oft..t.old mlea. and imparting to bim in rew.TU t.he realliews of "Our Stu.tion." 





OUR COLONEL'S WIFE. 

I JUST recommend you to exercise a. judicious roution when you enter Mrs. Capsicum'l!! 
drawing-room, if you havo the slightest regard for your sruUJ;' epidermis; for, to cncoUJ'8g6 

coolnesa, ptcca.utiono.ry mCMures of 11 moat rigid nature, lUI tlocn:'\::d by the Colonel, are 
set ag&i.niil the intruaion of lig~t, and the vUllotillDS bennetically sc~od. 

.. Cloee latticed to the brooding bea.t.," 

admitting no hospitable my, make it 80 dark that you need to be 'Well on ' the 
alert to avoid ftncturing your limbs or capsizing the Boheroia.n SIIlS9 that is 60 profusely 
sca.ttored about on tbe marble-topped tables. 

Mrs. Cu.psicum, who rejoices in this dim ObRCUro, is wife of our Colonel, and I 
have a shrewd suspicion that she is tlll:~ abllolutc, if Dot the ucknowJcdgcd, com­
mandant of the gallant Blazer!!. Dilly vwLure on military matters, Blld you will 
1>0 cdifh.'1.l with & detAiled narrativo of nil that is goiug on in "Our Regiment," 
from the number of sick in bospit.u.l, with all their maladies, to the wigging ndminis· 
wrod to young Kirricb that identical morning on the Parudo. Quiw mateJ't18i. too, 
is llrfl. Capsicum, patronizing tbe young officCnl of "Our Regiment" to an unlimited 
cxtent, and delighting to give them tl mother'1I tL(h' ice. Now, as counllel. when ooupled 
with champngne, is not. toO be rcj t:ewd or dl'Spiscd, our boYH. 1 must confess it, accept ber 
invitlltiobll and advice with a becoming cheerfulness, that evlllCCS DO lack of wisdom. 
But Mn. Captlicum has a quiver full of her OWll j nnd to henr hN ri il(l.te upon tbe menta, 
qualifiOll.tions, and virtuell of each, diversified with a. de&eriptive roll of their individual 
points of attraction, will be a relish at your morning's call. Her eldest boy, you wiU 
not fail to }uJar, is a. cadet at coUegej-ho is 80 very clever, nnd. of course will carry off 
all the prizes, and come out as number onc, at tho vcry least. F'rom this scion of the 
noble dynaaty of Capsicum, down to the most recent addition to tbe family, overy secret 
will be divulged, and your especinl a.ttention will be inviwd to the relative ages of Toony 
and Malee at the period when they were rospoctivcly weaned; while a. chronological 
history of the shedding of every tooth, a.nd the circumstance 'of Lucretia, the baby. 
having cut a third tooth laat Sunday morning, will be duly impressed upon you, 

A daehing .dreuer is Mrs. Capsicum; always revelling in gorgeous array, to the 
enrichment of all the cloth-merchants of Ka.bob. ChoWla W , the great KoprawaUah, is 
eternally at ber hOllie. 1 see hid hig bundles blocking up hor door every day; a.nd what· 
ever yoo oha.noc- to need from that wealthy merchant, of ocune be haa juat sold it all 
to ll.,.. c.p.icum. Depend upon it, the old ruoal i. hangiog about her ven.nda.b at 
thi.a wrr moment j and there is Mzs. c,.psieum amid.t ber Saohedrim of ta.i10l'8, who 
ate perpetually plying ~e needle in her behalf; for ev8JYlhing is tJW1uf~ in that 
lQDDy wralldah. from a babY- bl'b ta a bonnet i and the tryinge-on are infinite. 

·Bat Kn. o.p.;.... ..... in the millinery deportmen\ ""d ". ehlning light in the 
Don. '_,. She r. pG1pOtu1l, elobo,""" _ of fao.,. .... 'k for the grand IoU 
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which is held nnnlln}]y. Takc my ,,'ord for it you'll be inveigled by her to oontribnte 
t.o Rwdl t.he t.reasures of her stalL the slighl.Cllt donAti.oll being ~tcl'ul1y received. 

011 tho la.st ooca.sion, Captain Kulum, with generous 2cal, made 0.0 offering oC n. 
cartoon, repro&enting a hoop hangi ng upon a bn.t.-peg, OIt.'Cut ct1 with consummate skill 
nnd CUI undeniable ::..mount of finish. This realized of the current coin of tile rcoJ.m six­

lA'l' n rtIpc<::1I (or one pound twelve sliiUinWt exactly). So you perceive thAt talent is duly 
apprccin.ted at Knhob. 

Ant:! r must Foa.y tha.t the fair ncedlepliers of Kabob :u-e wonrlerflllly prolific. Been.­
tom\.Jl.l of wOnltcd-work l\I"e generated with n dcgrce of ccl(' rity only to 00 rivalled by 
tllll expertlleR.<C of the perfurmance. BottlU-COVlll"il, pinclIsbiuml, doilieR, ntg!I, nnri polka­

jll.ckc~ Me legion; hut all theso comhinl.JJ lIink nnmericfllly illt.o insignificn.ncc, over­
sllll<lowed, M they iovnriahly arc, liy th~l pmponcle ruting amount of balJiC'!1' sock!!, that 

!:o»)o to light, thc prouuction of which iu 8ueh exuhcmnce wl\mmtil the !llIpposition that 

t he Ilcmanrl for tluch cnmmodities at "Our Statiofl" i~ coec j\lul to t.he supply. Ann 
j1ltlging from t.he accumulat.ioli of inf:mtry at tJ lC Baud, CQupi l.'(t with thiJ domc!;tic 

occurrences that appear in the K a bob WI'I<l-!y Ckrcmiclc, the );uppo!!itioD might fiud 

I\cccpt.'\ble gTouud!l for colifirmatiOfL 
Nor is the millinery husiuC"S.i at an (' lui hcre; for Mnt. CnfJll icllnt patroni zes tho 

n l'ntul.n Ali :>llion, n.!H1 :w.isUi Mrs. Fru it7~ the large wife of the little Mil'SioDary, in 

t1 il(pol(ing of the fall cy goods which are consi:''l1Cll to I,er cnrc from Gerrnnny for the 

henefit of the mi!l<;ion. Gn.~l\t boxes. wit.h the articJ~ nppr:l.is",tl anu tichted by the {i.ir 
I.anus of MI'll Clljmieum herRelf, are di!W:miuatt1d by her throughout the four quarters of 
(': 111 toll owll l ... 

M.r.t. Cnp!licum particip:lt~s with the Colonel in the good ol!\ Ind ian notioll ~ of 

IJospitality, wllie), they had but lit tle opportuclity of eviuelleing nt Jduullunnbad j a lJd so 
they makc up flU lost time, by frequently welcoming at their r(.~tivc hon.rd the 

r.ommunit.y of KAbob, buth small rmd gre3.t. And delight ful litt.le Imrt.i lls they giYe, ] 

:lssurc yon; Dot wholC!Illltl cntcrt.'linmel\t.~, when Ia.rge \mtche~ of Lou conUlllluity aro 
" kr.!:lCkcd over" at 3. sillgle uischa.r:;c, Rugg:t~ting 0. feeling of husinellB being cifactl.-d, 

find the mob rupidly clispo.qeJ of, when t1lC dil>hcs a.ru cold and the liquids bot; but. qUiet 
pnrtie!\. limiteJ in number of gucsLq, and whero the beer and the claret roll icily down the 
1.1'11"01\1., nnd the converaation, under Rnell influences, is clloorful and brisk. 

'rhen the Capsicums are in their glory ! The btall8J'lt Colonel cracks his jokes with 
no extra gush of humour. while Mrs. Capsicum make8 glad the Beoting hours, prelliding 

nt the pio.no, anu inst.ituting an extempore MILZ tempi, or polka. for those who are 

sddieted to tbe dance ; for, even at J~ha.numabad, wbere, save the village gong, no musie 

"Its nUe)"1I and rocb e"ftr heo.rd," 

:I ad amid the rearing of her domestic brood, IIhe did not fonrake her piano, which added 

m&t.E::riaUy to her own immediate comfort then, and augmenta now the happineae of the 

mUllieians of Ka.bob, who have enlisted her u • performer in tbe Great Harmonic 
Meetinga whicb periodicaJ.ly occur. 

The Capsicums, thus affording. 8A tMy do, a never-failing .80utee of generous, opeI!-. 

lles.rted eoci.bility, have not unna.turaJly acquired for tliemaelves the good opinion aod 
the iood wisbes of the reaidents at .1 Our Sutioo. .. 





OUR PADRE. 

OUR SpiritUo.l PlUltor Ilnd Master a.t KAbob is the Rev. J oeiah Ginger, unctuous in 
appearance, redolent of fat, amI 'with a fuce booming like til e aUD on a gravel­
walk I 

A worthy divine of the Ancien Ri.gimA is .. Out' Padro," as the po.ston of our flocks 
are denominated thr~ugho\lt the East; his views are of the brolld and popuw kind, he 
looks upon it that the pMtimo8 and pleasures of this mununne sphere c!\n be participated 
in by the Clergy without My invested longitude of viffll.ge or lIo,nctimoniousncs8 of gait. 
H ili cannot discover that holinC1>8 must be exhibited by a colloomitaot exhibition of tbt:! 
wbitoll of one's eyes; that purity of life is ncccssu.rily expressed by a white neck-tie, 
or pro.cticaJ piety by a rigidity of limb. He considers that the duties of the pastor ma.y 
well be enlivened by tue sporia of the field ; and thllt creeds nod CQUfectioncry. doctrines 
ami dovilled kidneys, lipirituality amI BOCiaLil ity, Ulay consistently run band in hand, 
while hams and hermctically·sealed delicacies nre not entirely irreconcilable with 
heavellly·milldooncliS. And we must confcs., it, that the combinatioIlS are effected with 
striking and satisfactory results, as we find that the StLlad of the Saturday, as manu· 
factured by "Our Padre" at mess, in no way clashes with the sermon of the Sunday; th:lt 

·the sick in hospit.a.l a. rc visited and attended zealously and lovingly. though hedoes driv8 
a tlog.CO,lt, patroni~ tbe Sky r&ct!S, and burn the midnight oil over a pool &t billia~nl:s 
(Jr nt 11 ruhhcr of whist. 

llrs. Ginger ill in England, looking after a domestic flock of little Gingers. since 
which time Oingt·r has hecomc a member of our Uleaa, to the manifcat improvement in 
tlill cookery j for the concoction of savoury stews, and the minist.ration of devilled toast 
un improved principles, have been instituted aud established by him with unqualified 
appilmso. 

To be Bure, we do hear it afllnncd that" Our Padro" is a li ttle too precipitate in his 
movements from church, and that hill exi t from t.he pulpit, disrobing, and depruture from 
the sacred edifice i8 accomplishoo before lIome of the more devout have recovered frorn 
their genuflexions ; and that. he "polishes off" the service. as it is heaLheuly expressed, 
in • manner toot 8uggests bot coffee waiting at the mess. 

Then we bave allullions, but decidedly of a. leas objective nature, upon the brevity 
of the discouraea; and certainly Ginger, in his delivery, does Dot b.a.ng fire. H e dis­
engage. himself of his sentiments with an aplomb signally attractive, and which keeps 
the soldiery awake ; for to be borne away from one'. coueh at the least suffocating 
hour of the early morning. and then to be deposited under t he IIOporific influence of a 
puuk.ah. ~ to the druwSJ dra.wlings of B. po.1'1IOn who attenuates hia words to the 
full. limit of bia breath, i8 apt indeed to restoro one to the land of Nod I . 

N oW', Ginger, we mwrt. confess it, doesn't give bill congregation a chance; be Leila hil 
tale with telling brevity &1!1d unction. And what tholl8'h IOOD.dal does declare that he 
p:>IMI861 .. aeriea of 8&nuonl "hich are gone through in rotation ,nth III rigid .. regularity 
u the, movementl of the planetary bocliea I What of. t\:a4t t A good thing can't be told 

D' 
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too often; and if tile matter is pronoun~ to be of 11 mild terlure, Ginger can, whcm lie 
likes, preach" tellingly," a.nd touch the bear1.8 of his benrers. 1 eM 8SIIure you, lUI on 
the occurrence of 11 recent fatal catastrophe at Kabob, the sermon deli\'erod on tho 
occasion, and which was obviously original, BeL oft' some of the " weaker "eBSels" into 
e~ploaivc sabA, accompanied with hysteria, whilst the rollin body of the congregation weot 
boo-hooing out of church. 

So close to the II&Cred pile, let us step in and explore its architectural beauties. 
That sable janitor, who holds the living at the gate, will unfold its puu-green portals. 
His functiona are to protect the 8..'\CJ'ed edifice from IOpoliatioD and wrong. 'l'he duties 
of this other venerable Oriental consi8t in preparing 

"The taper's glimmering light" 

for the evening service, and furnishing fire for-"Our Padre's" cheroot 
This, then, i8 the steeple; but" the soft, swoet chimeR of the Sabbath bells, that ~o 

peacefully float from siar!" peal only in the lively imagillation. The calling to prayers 
at Kabob 19 effected by a. lcs.c; elahorate procCA!!: a IHll\thcn, "simple and ul1adorned," 
scales recklessly the lofty w&J.1s, through the instrnment&lity of :LD infirm lncJder, and 
then and there bangs spasmodically and intcnnittently on 11 discordant gong. until 
.. Our Padre" is attired in his vestment.'l, when the lo.mplighk:r, with prcconcertOO views, 
rusbell frantically forth , and shou1.8 " No wore, no more." Mark tbe interior economy 
of the 8tructure: that timber reeept.a.cle, which d~ double duty-not of .. a bed by 
lligbt, a cbcst-or-dmwen Ly day," but of pulpit lUI well 38 of reading-desk-tb08e 
communion-rails, tbl'l.t table now bereft of its cover, that font. Observe the purity 
of the ecclesiastical style of architeetur9. selected, ohviously the early Indian or Car­
pent.crcsque, one of tbe periods uf t·ho "Disappointed Oothic." 

But there goes Ginger ; thll.t is his bungalow into which you sec he has just driven, 
and all that multitude of .. the sick, the maimct!, the lame, the halt, a.nd tbe blind," that 
are thronging in at bis gate are the affiieted onoa of Kaboh, and of the surrounding 
viJiagea, who come in for the food which is dilltributed to them weekly from th e 
CompB88iODIl1.e Fund, which Ginger established, aud of which lIe is p,)rooner. Did you 
ever set eyes on such a mll8!l of infirmity, dl.'crcpitude, and human disorganization t 
There is a genuine leper ; and there you may sec a. rcal, living picture of those crowdll or 
impot.ent folk who thronged the highways of Judm some eighteen centuries ago. and 
who waited eIpectantly by Bethesda's pool for an Wlticipated cure. 

Come in and ICe Ginger; he will give you a bearty wolcome and IIOme excellent 
bitter beer. Hie sanctum will recall your coUege days,-gowns, guns, and hunting~ 
wbips promiscttouaIy combine: here a MS. sermon liCi complacently by a cookery-book 
and a Ik11, Lif~; while there a. packet of lettera and a prospectua of the Sky races, with 
the hospital report and a receipt ror milk-punch. 

But Ginger ia engaged. I find a. poor gunner died this morning, and be is off to 
bury him. 

ThUl, you aee, with the sick and aftlicted thronging at bit pte. and the dead 
awaiting interment., .. Our Padre," amid the flash of light and cheerful pleaBUJ'e&, hu 
mo.oy a .terner duty to per£orm, from which he never tlinchea; &nd if be participatel in 
the ipOl'tI and amu8ftPlenta of the gay and the healthy, be c&n aod does Ihare in the 
eorTOWI of the bereaved, aympatlWe with the aftlicted, aDd cheer the couch of the sick. 
Ask the IOldien: in the hvracb, they are the heR judgee. But you need not go 10 Car, 
for the ta.at iI well reoopi&ed at ... OW' Station.· 





OUR JOINT MAGISTRATE AXD COLLECTOR. 

HULOn is the m nO-M incipient lawgiver and j utlgc. li e has just passed through 
th e probat ion of an A s. .. istant ; 8.1Id with nccumulut.cd powera for the punishment of 

wickedness and vice, and the w.ljuliicll.tion of minor cases, he bas now been promoted 
to ru;sist our Magistr3. t.c, and so rejoices in tho !UlSocird ivc d<''9igna.tiol'l of " J oint." 

In the social circle HnIdey is very gmnd. B e is n bit of a. Jllmly, curls l1i8 hair, 
chcrighc8 the rudimcntl! of a mOUJItachc, and tIOu ril:lhes oleaginously the sprouts of an 

early whisker. Being sportingly inclined, he ~SCll!;CS 0. stud of hoT'SCs, and 'cultivates 
dogs takiHh in cut and hairy in prctcllI>ioDlJ. At daybreak every morning is Huldey 
to he suen at thu rn.ce·ooutsc, d isgu i ~Nl in top.boots and coat of an amazing cut. training 
his Arab. Tho Sky rnccs arc to take plnce sbortly, lind H uldey and Godower, the 
sporting Ensi&"D. are great promoters of the mC(;tiug; tbey have estuLlished a con· 
fe<i('rncy, and arc very dark in their proceodinga. T hen H uldcy tat tles off across 
the fi4:!ld", to give the dogs 3. little exercise, a.nd cllUteN bome le isurely as the aun be!"riru 
to wu.x warm. 

B e li\'ll!l in t.hat bungalow nem the Cutchcrry. where you'U find him 8OOn: his 
sporting Lllhilimt!uls arc discarded; ti lt> shirt-sleevL'11 of comfor~ the slippers of ease, 
together wit h the- fl owing draperies of coolness. UIlUrp t.bo p lace of boot8 and leather 

inexpressible!! j HI(! j ockey cap yiehls to tho morc geniul Glengarry ; and so our friend, 
sCAted in hi li vcrunJah, holJs his morning cou rt. H e is supposed to lillten to the daily 

reportll, to hent cOLDpl :unts, and perform official business at this early hour. Of course he 
is mOlt attentive; the O!l.ZI~ttll in his hand, with an a.ccount of the Oronepore races" 

is merely a toy ; while the sable officials, reading away for the very life, utterly regardless 

of stops, JII (Jllotonously nnd nn.<!ally race over the d~uments, swinging t.heir shawlad 

oodics backwards IlJld forwards. Hultley hears all about it, but he does not overlook 
how that Phizgig with 10 stone has lx!atcn Screwdriver carrying 8 aoone 4 Ibs. ; and 

then he lights bis cheroot and sips his ~ which, with a slice of buttered toast. his 
tlLble attendant baa brought. and placed alongside of him, while his fa.vouri te dog Foree~, 

something between a pariah and a. bllggy.rug, sits by expectlWtly. Thus public and 
dome.tic m.t fAln progress eongenially. 

By.and.bye, cased in a suit of flannel, "Our J oint " goes forth, Gnd in that attiN 
perhape drops ill and pAys some lady a morning visit. IJU his wey to Court. Theil, if you 
~e aero. bim, and draw him out in the mu.gisterial line, you will ascertain confiden. 
thilly, that in hill private OpillioD he considen the Judge an awful &98, ADd • perfect 

~U8 in point of Ja.w (betweell ourselves, Turmeric haa reversed nearly all his 
deoitD.ona) i and great ii hie grievance a:t tJle .la.telt reverai, for most unqneationably 
wu. he ju.tilied in Itmtenciug the prisoner, a domestic eorvant, to three yean' hard 


