




















































































































v, ] NORTHERN DISTRICT. 131

surprised at drill ; fragments of a letter were found showing
that barricades were contemplated, and men were overheard
planning the surprise of soldiers in billets, and the necessity
of cutting the railroads Jetween towns.
' Under these circumstances Sir Charles wrote to Mr.
Phillipps, the Under-Secretary at the Héme Office, giving
his plans in case of a general rising. After a summary of
events and suspicious signs, he says :—

“With the foregoing general view of the subject T have
constantly asked myself, What is to be done by me as a
military man ? The answer is—Secure your detachments from
surprise as far as practicable, seek for information, and abide
events,

“ As to positions for occupation, they must depend on the
enemy’s operations, holding always as a general principle the
maintaining of my communications with Ross or Wemyss, or
both, rather than with London; and, if requisite, calling for
aid from Ireland, which I am authorised to do. My reason
for abandoning the communjcation with London is, that the
force which could be drawn lound the capital is large enough
to bhold its ground, and if the insurgents moved in that
direction the forces under my command would press their
rear and flanks, and protect the country from being widely
ravaged.” -

In a subsequent letter to the same person he goes into
the question of the proper way to act against towns when
in the possession of the mob, and points out the necessity
of concentrating the troops :—

“All detachments should be composed of infantry and
cavalry, none nught to be less than two companies and a
troop ; none should be in barracks situated amidst houses in
the centre of a town, because firz applied to fhe houses would
burn out the troops, who would probably be massacred while
escaping the Hames; the cavalry horses would inevitably be
destroyed. Shut up among houses, even if not fired, soldiers



























140 SIR CHARLES NAPIER, [onar.

of men. Who is to move them when I am dancing round
them with cavalry, and pelting them with cannon-shot?
What would their 100,000 men do with my 100 rockets
wriggling their fiery tails among ¢hem, roaring, scorching,
tearing, smashing all they came near? And when, in desper-
ation and despair, they broke to fly, how would they bear
five regiments of cavalry careering through them”? Poor men,
poor men! How little they know of physical forcs!”

On the day he completed his first year of command, the
remainder of which proved happily uneventful, his journal
records a growing weaginess of routine work and a longing
to find a worthier field for his restless energy. ¢ This day
year my command of the Northern District began. My
time has been one of labour and anxiety without reward,
for nothing can he shown! T have ten times the pen-work
that Cephalonia gave me, and nothing to show. There I
protected the poor, regulated justice, and executed really
great works. Forty miles of road hewn out of the living
rock, and many fine buildings, and horses with carts intro
duced into a country previously without them, were things
to make a man feel he had lived for some good. Here my
time is lost in drivelling correspondence and reading courts-
martial, with much additional gribble-grabble ! 1 command
10,000 1en, but never see them together. Well, patience !
duty must be done. What have I to do with ambition$”
How little his dislike of official drudgery interfered with
the proper discharge of his duty may be judged from a
letter written by his brother, Captain Henry Napier, R.N.,
to Sir W. Napier: ¢ Charles works too much ; he is often
not in bed until one or two, and always up at five or a little
after, and is eterfially writing, at an average about fourteen
or sixteen hours a day. He has a cough, complains of short
breath and weakness, and is allowing his zeal to carry him
too far for his own health. I doubt his being able to go on












144 SIR CHARLES NAFPIER. [crAP.

membered and disheartened by disaster, with the central
government paralysed by the greatness of the calamity, the
new year (1842) dawned gloomily on Britisk India. At
the critical moment, however, Lgrd Ellenborough arrived
to supersede Lord Auckland, and the first person to whom
he turned for atlvice was Charles Napier. This was the
starting-point of the best known and most brilliant portion
of his career; and, as there are still men who remember
him at this time, we may pause to view him more closely
before he goes forth to battle.

Charles Napier was now sixty years old, and had been
forty-eight years in the army; but although ecight deep
wounds, much sickness, and the hardships and exposure he
had undergone, had burdened him with many infirmities,
he could tire out many a younggr man, and still did not
know what it was to feel fatigue in the saddle. In appear-
ance he was as unlike as possible the statue in Trafalgar
Square—a short, lithe man, without an ounce of spare flesh,
muscular and springy in his gait; a tendency to hollowness
in the chest gave him the appearance of being a little bent
when standing. He was quick and energetic in all- his
movements, and had a nervous habit of tightening his
elbows into his sides. The spare frame was surmounted
by a head which, without being regularly handsome, had a
noble and strange appearance that caught the eye and awoke
interest ; quantities of dark hair standing well off a hold,
expansive forehead ; the nose “curved, cut, and coloured
like the eagle’s claw™; a falcon’s eye, flashing with a
brilliancy intensified by the spectacles which he could not
do without ; the mouth firm and regular, but with a smile
of remarkable sweetness. His terrible wounds at Corufia
and Busaco had left behind a spasmodic jerking of the head
and jaws, so that the teeth would often snap together. He
was scrupulously neat and orderly in his habits, but im-











