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YESTERDAY AND TO-DAY
IN INDIA.

—_——
I

OUTWARD BOUND—THE OLD TIMES AND
THE NEW.

JaNvARY in the Red Sea. Noon. The Peninsular
and Oriental Company’s steam-ship Nemesis is
making nine knots an hour through the bluest
water I ever beheld. We left Suez yesterday, and
begin to feel intensely Eastern, as Overland pas-
sengers always do at this point. Those who had
never made the journey before, appeared to expect
that their Indian experiences would commence as
soqn as they left Southampton. By much reading
of guide-books they brought their minds into a state
which rendered it impossible to call their lunch
anything but tiffin, or their cigars anything but
cheroots; and I believe that but for the ruthless
B
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prohibition of the cold weather they would already
have begun to don their white clothing, of which
they had, with a prudence quite unnecessary, kept
out a supply for impossible contingencies. By talk-
ing to the old Indians on board—who gave them-
selves airs of superiority—they had actually picked
up whole phrases of Hindustanee in the first few
days, which they aired remorselessly, to the confa-
sion of appropriateness and the bewilderment of
comprehension. They bought government Manillas
(made in the Minories) of the stewards, by way of
training, and realized in the beginning a no un-
common end, by making themselves thoroughly sick
of the country to which they were bound.

It was by the second mail in December, 1853,
that I traversed the Overland route for the first time.
In those days even the railway through France was
incomplete. The railway from Paris dropped you at
Chalons, and the steamer took you up at that point,
along the Saone, to Lyons. The diligence carried
you thence to Avignon, where the railway began
again, taking you in triumphantly to Marseilles,
with the air of having brought you all the way.
This mixed mode of travelling is certainly more
picturesque and pleasant than being propelled the
whole way by the same agency, with as few breaks
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as possible, and no rest to speak of. There were
several English travellers making their way to catch
the same mail as myself. I had met one of them
before, at Dover, when he had asked me if I was
going any farther than Calais, and I had answered,
¢ Just a little farther—towards Caubul.” We now
fraternized, of course, and the other Overland people
did the same, making up a little party of their own,
and experiencing a foretaste of that strong character-
istic of ““Indians,” a sense of that bond of union
which, however they may quarrel among themselves,
seems to separate them from the rest of mankind.
Among those on board were two young gentlemen
going out in the Civil Service; one free, the other
in the custody of his father. The former was ready
to bet any amount on anything, and play whist at
impossible points; the only serious carc he conde-
scended to recognize, relating to the safety of three
boxes of saddlery—including, I believe, a side-saddle
or two, for contingencies—which he was taking out
with him in anticipation of that first-rate stud which
he has probably found out by this time costs a great
deal of money to keep, even in India. He presented
a contrast in most respects to the second griff, who,
besides being in custody, was treated like a criminal.
Not for him were the adventurous bets, or the
B2
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impossible points. For him no Mr. Peat had pro-
vided saddles upon improved principles, with English
trees, such as the Indian-made article can never
match, and sound leather, such as even Cawnpore
cannot supply ; bitts adapted to every kind of mouth,
Arab, Caubul, Waler, or humble tattoo of Mofussil
life ; bridles that will hold anything ; and spurs that
are a delight to the heel. In the stead of these
indulgences he was furnished with plenty of lectures
upon the impropriety of gambling in any shape, and
the ruinous consequence of keeping horses of luxury
for any other purpose than carrying their owner
whither he may want to go, for which object it
must be admitted that some ten or twenty of those
animals does seem an undue allowance. There was
an old Major (Majors were not minors then as they
sometimes are now) who had been disappointed, as
Majors of the old school always are, who scowled
upon his young allies, said wunpleasant .things
touching what would have been their state and
prospects “‘in his time,” and did not hesitate to
liken them to ¢ young bears, with all their troubles
to come.” There was also a subaltern officer,
who had been out to India sufficiently long not
"to like it, and to prefer being at home on sick
leave, which a certain class of servants of the
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extinet East India Company appear to consider
the natural and proper state of thingsin a civilized
universe, and any invasion of which, even after
three or four years spent in the most vigorous
amusements at home, they consider a violation of
their privileges.

At Marseilles we passed Christmas-day, upon
which occasion the people of the hotel treated us
to a French version of the pudding of Britain,
which would possibly have been a very delightful
production had it appeared in a solid instead of
a liquid form ; but for great travellers (in prospect)
like ourselves, it would have been inappropriate
to have betrayed any insular prejudices, so we
all sipped it philosophically, like citizens of the
world. The following day saw our embarkation
on board the Vectis, one of the swiftest of the
P. and O. ships, employed expressly for the mail
service between Marseilles and Malta. The con-
ditions of this short voyage, like the rest of the
sea route, were the same as in the present day;
but the transit through Egypt varied considerably.

The railway at that time was among the things
that were to be, but was not; and the Nile boat
was our means of passage to Cairo: a preliminary
boat taking us to the river, along the canal as far
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as Atfeh. To any person looking upon these
boats in the light of hotels, and attaching much
importance to personal comfort, it must be con-
fessed that the experience was decidedly unpleasant ;
and as the majority of the passengers did take
this view of their claims upon the company, in
consideration of liberal passage-money paid before-
hand, you may be sure that the grumbling was
no joke, and that threats to write to the Times
were the rule rather than the exception. But
the more sensible minority took a philosophical
view of the matter, made themselves indepen-
dent of bad refreshments by undergoing a little
temporary starvation, and of bad accommodation
below by carefully keeping above, and giving
themselves up to the mental enjoyment of the
new scenes by which they were surrounded. At
Cairo came more change and new sensations
in abundance; and the old mode of transit across
the desert, in vans, had charms in the way of
novelty and excitement, compared with which the
railway is tame indeed.

But all these things have passed away, and
the journcy through Egypt is now as prosaie
as a trip from London to Liverpool by the
express train. It is not until we get once more
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on ship-board, in the Red Sea, that we feel
ourselves really in the East. And it is here
that these reflections occur to me, while reclining
under the awning on the raised forecastle, whither
sensible men retire to smoke, and to get what-
ever amount of air is to be had, which is sure
to be at the bows.

My fellow-passengers will most certainly find
& great many things changed, besides the Over-
land route. India To-day is not the same India
that it was Yesterday—Yesterday being understood
a8 meaning ten years before the present year of
grace 1864. Yesterday, the East India Company
were the kings of the country. To-day, her
Majesty reigns in her proper person. The old
régime had its good side as well as its bad.
The Company was a good master, at any rate
to those in its employ, who deplore its downfall
with tears in their eyes, and a great deal less
in their pockets than they had in the days of
its prosperity. The Company’s servants in those
times had the loaves and fishes of the State all
to themselves, Small chance was there then for
the barrister of seven years’ standing, or the
interloper of any kind, to get a share of them.
The Supreme Court judgeships, to be sure, were
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given to members of the British bar; but the
judges of the Sudder, or Native Court ‘of Appeal,
were more highly paid, and were, besides, eligible
for even more elevated appointments. As for
the non-professional interloper, he had nothing to
hope for but subordinate posts, which, if not posts
of honour, were certainly posts of danger, for he
was always exposed to the chance of being thrown
out of employment at the caprice of his superiors,
who were not bound to provide for him for life,
as in the case of the patented, or covenanted
men. The outsiders, indeed, whatever their
natural social position, belonged to a different
class altogether—so separated by the official barrier
that there could be no mingling of the two in
private intercourse, except in exceptional cases.
In the military service the Company’s officers
enjoyed equally exclusive rights. For them, and
for them only, were the great majority of staff
appointments, the snug little things—and the
snug great things too—in civil employ, always
much coveted by military men in India, who in
most cases seemed to take up the sword mainly
as 8 means of carving their way to the pen. A
Queen’s officer got the Command in, Chief, to be
sure, and generally the Presidential Commands;
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but there was very little else within the grip of
her Majesty’s service, whose presence, even in the
country, was looked upon almost in the light of an
impertinence. *

There are men—very good men, very sincere
men, and by no means very foolish men—not
quite so extinct as the Dodo, who believed, and
do believe, that the old system was a far better
one than the new; that India was better governed
under the Company than it is under the Crown;
that the natives were more attached to our rule,
and that we held the country under less hazar-
dous conditions than in the present day. The
very objection most frequently made to the old
system they consider to have been one of the
main sources of our strength. The administra-
tion was given up to about a dozen families, who
monopolized the nominations to the services, and
by consequence monopolized everything else that
preferment could procure. The more fortunate
got appointed to the Civil Service, or, failing
this, in consequence of incapacity or misconduct
at college, obtained Cavalry commissions; and so
numerous were the plucked candidates for eivil
employ, who subsequently turned up in those
pretty uniforms of grey and silver, which have

B3
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now faded like the light of other days, that they
were known as the ¢ Haileybury Irregulars.” The
next best thing to the Civil Service was the
Artillery, always held in high honour in India,
as it deserved to be; and for those who would
not, or could not, aspire to this arm -of the
service, there was the Native Infantry. In this
manner were  the families” distributed through
the services; and the fact that few besides the
said families were found on its rolls is still con-
sidered, as I have said, by persons whose opinions
are entitled to respect, a benefit to England and
to India, which must be placed on the losing
side of the latter-day reforms. The natives, they
say, believed in the old families; their names
were hailed as & safeguard; a guarantee that the
antiquas vids would still be preserved as standing-
ground ; an assurance that old rights would be
maintained, and—I am afraid I must add—that
old wrongs would not be interfered with. The latter
is the awkward point; granting it, the advocates
of the old system were probably in the right.
But what can be said for the permanency of a
system which relied upon so brittle a basis? It
might hold together for a time, but its breaking-
up was inevitable. It would be mnonsemse to
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suppose that there were no men out of the pale
of ‘the families” competent to administer the
government, The time came when this prejudice
had to be broken down. The principle of nomina-
tion gave way to competition in the Civil Service
and in the scientific branches of the army, the
Artillery and the Engineers. In the Civil Service
the old names are not lost sight of. The
¢ Competition Wallahs” are not all new men:
they include members of some of the best of
the “old families,” who have proved that they
can fight their way as well as gain it by favour,
but they also include others, whose families were
never before heard of, who promise to be second
to none in the race for distinction.

The amalgamation of the old ‘ Company’s Army "
with that of her Majesty has not, to say the least,
been a measure of unmixed benefit. That it was a
logical consequence of the accession of the direct
government of the Crown is not to be denied. But
there is no more reason why things in India should
be reduced to their logical consequences than things
at home, where we are cheerful and prosperous in
the midst of anomalies which would drive a
thoroughly consistent man to despair. The absorp-
tion of the Company’s Army into the Army of the
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Line—which is the real effect of the measure, the
official term ¢ amalgamation” being a misnomer—
deprives the country of a local force, far less easy to
create than to destroy. I here allude to the Kuro-
pean army, as far as the men are concerned ; but to
the army, European and Native, as far as the officers
are concerned. The native force is necessarily Local,
but the officers, whether sent to native regiments or
not, are all on the same footing with the officers of
the Line, except those who have been transferred
to the Staff Corps, and who are therefore no longer
eligible for regimental employ. The Local European
Army was (with the exception of the additional regi-
ments added to it a few years ago) a force composed
of a better class of men, for the most part, than
usually enlist in the line; men tempted by larger
pay, and greater opportunities of promotion than
exist at home, to embark their fortunes in the East;
and who had sometimes good reasons for desiring to
remain where they would not be known in their new
position. In the Artillery, in particular, there were
frequently men of good rank in life who had exhausted
their means, and offended their families, and desired
nothing better than an obscurity which would be an
obscurity at any rate, and from which they would
have a chance of emerging into fame and fortune.
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Such men form materials for an Army which no
great General has ever despised. The *“ Company’s
Europeans,” moreover, were acclimatized men, not
likely to die off like rotten sheep the first bad
season ; men who were prepared to make the country
their home; men who, by acquiring the native
language, in a greater or less degree, had gained
some knowledge of the character of the people, and
who were therefore more likely to cultivate them as
allies than kick them as ¢ niggers.” They did not,
moreover, require to be brought home every few
years, and so saved an immense expense to the
State; the waste, not only of money but of life, in
the Local Army, being held, by the best calculations,
to be considerably less than among the troops of
the Line serving in India. 'The greater popularity
of the old service over the new was sufficiently shown
by the ¢ White Mutiny "’ of 1859, when the majority
of the men of the Local force refused to serve on
the new footing proposed to them, and insisted upon
having their discharge.

The case of the officers was not so easily disposed
of. They could not take their own parts exactly as
the men had taken theirs; all they could do was to
contend for the retention of their rights as to pay,
promotion, &c., upon which they entered the service,
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and these were very handsomely guaranteed to them
when the amalgamation measure passed the House
of Commons. But the guarantee turned out mere
moonshine. There are at the present moment (1864)
many hundreds of officers of the old army out of
employ—the State paying them a very large sum for
doing nothing; but a very small sum compared with
what they would receive if they were only allowed to
earnit. This is more or less the state of the juniors ;
the seniors have for the most part complied with a
very pressing invitation to retire upon ¢ bonuses,”
which arrangement they loudly declare to mean
nothing more than a liberal measure of starvation.
The remains of the ‘ Company’s Army,” officers and
men, will soon disappear; and all we can hope is,
that all the evils anticipated will not be brought
about by the change.

This is not the only amalgamation of which we
have to see the effects in India. The Supreme
Court, and the Sudder (or Native Court of Appeal),
bhave been united, under the name of the High
Court, of which there is one in each Presidency.
The Queen’s Judges and the Company’s Judges
(natives among the latter) will henceforth sit upon
the same bench and administer the same law.
There are some objections to the plan, as the
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Company’s Judges have hitherto known nothing but
Company’s law, and the native Judges are not
supposed to be proof against prejudices of race, and
may possibly look upon the Europeans brought
before them in the same light as the Scotch doctor
regarded his English patients, when he remarked
upon their perversity in dying, by saying that it
would be a long time before they made up for
Flodden. But if the perfect equality of the two
races is to be insisted upon as the spirit of the future
government of India (in the letter it is impossible to
carry it out), some plan of the kind is inevitable,
and the present will doubtless answer the purpose.
One advantage will most certainly be gained—that
the ““civilian” Judges, as well as the barrister
Judges, must manage to understand the pleadings
of the bar, or be driven from the bench; and that
the former, as well as the latter, must of necessity
undergo a special training for the purpose. A
erying evil incident to the old state of things will
thus be avoided. For the rest, it is considered by
the philosophical advocates of the elevation of
natives to the bench of the High Court, that if
an European suffer any injustice at their hands,
he will make such a noise about it as to prevent a
recurrence of the scandal. So that the judge does
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not hang his man off-hand, this argument has
perhaps some value; but as the question is prin-
cipally interesting to persons about to commit crime,
I may be pardoned for leaving its more compre-
hensive consideration to their care.

The constitution of the local government has
undergone a change, as well as the legal administra-
tion. It is something less than ten years ago that
the Legislative Council was first called into existence.
Great hopes were entertained of the experiment; but
it was soon found that the assembly was too large
for conversation, and too small for debate; and
another anomaly was also apparent in the fact that,
the members being all public servants, the Council
included a paid Opposition as well as a paid
Ministry: the power of the former becoming so
great that the Governor-General had to suspend the
standing orders whenever a difficulty arose, and to
carry his measures through by sheer force of
bullying. The members most generally in opposi-
tion were the Judges of the Supreme Court, who,
being independent of the Government of India,
could venture to have opinions of their own. They
did good service on more than one occasion; but
there was no room for real independence in a Council
80 constituized, where it was felt, moreover, that the
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forms of the House of Commons were out of place,
ard only obstructive to business. So the Legislative
Council was included in the batch of reforms, and
is now called the Council of the Governor-General.
It includes the select number of gentlemen forming
the old Supreme Council, who assist the Governor-
General in his more private deliberations ; but in its
legislative capacity it is much enlarged, and now
contains non-official as well as official members, the
former consisting of natives as well as Europeans.
In the present Council there are no members repre-
senting the different Presidencies and Provinces,
a8 in the former. The Presidencies have sepa-
rate Councils of their own, formed on a similar
plan, which are likely to do their own work for
themselves far better than they could get it done
for them in Calcutta. The powers of these Councils
are not so great as those of their centralized
predecessor. Their members are free to furnish as
much information, advice, or even protestation, as
they please, upon any measure of the Government ;
but they are not competent to reverse it by their
votes, and the Governor-General, or Governor, as
the case may be, has authority to decide for him-
self in the last resort, as if there were no such
Councils at all. This may seem rather like a
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retrograde movement for these enlightened days;
but, after all, the powers of the former Council
were very like a sham. There is no pretence of
making the present assembly a little House of
Commons; and until India is ripe for representa-
tive institutions—which she may be before many years
are over—it is better that such institutions should
not be brought into contempt. The admittance of
non-official members in the mean-time is a great
step, besides being an immense present advantage,
both to the Government and the public.

A paper currency adds another to the signs of the
new times which are beginning fo bewilder old
Indians. For some years past, the notes of the bank
of Bengal have been in circulation in Calcutta, and
very convenient the Calcutta people have found
them. It is no uncommon thing now, for ladies and
gentlemen to go about with money in their pockets,
which they never thought of doing under the
régime of rupees. But the force of habit has not
entirely spent itself, and people scrawl down their
signatures in tradesmen’s books for such little
matters as a pair of gloves, an ice-cream, or having
their hair cut, when they would find it, if not more
pleasant in the beginning, certainly more profitable
in the end, to pay in cash. But the signature
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currency is not nearly so much in use as formerly
in Calcutta, and notes are generally adopted as the
medium of exchange. ¢ Up the country,” notes do
not circulate, and the old system prevails. People
cannot or will not carry rupees about them, and
everything they buy is noted down at the time,
and noted up as high as possible at the end of the
month. Mr. Wilson, with the concurrence of Lord
Canning, determined upon a scheme for a paper
currency which was perfected by Mr. Laing ; but the
home government, for some mysterious reason, will
not allow it to extend to the whole of India, but
has ordered that it be confined to Bengal. One
would have thought, after the experience of the
Mutinies, when the plunder of the provincial
treasuries provided the rebels with the means of
carrying on the war many months after they must
otherwise have collapsed for want of funds, that
no means would have been neglected to avoid the
necessity of sending large quantities of specie into
the provinces : but it seems, greatly to Mr. Laing’s
disgust, and that of every Indian reformer, that
the benefits of the new currency scheme are to
stop at the very point where they are most required.
Among the most important political reforms
which will greet the new comer in India, are
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those important measures in connexion with the
sale of Waste Lands in fee simple; the permissive
redemption of the Land-Tax, under certain restrie-
tions, by a capitalized payment; and the extension
of the Permanent Settlement, which has worked well
in Bengal, to the North-West Provinces. The effect
of these measures will be to give‘the British settler
desiring to cultivate the soil, a footing in the country
which he has never before obtained; and to render
to the landowner, native as well as European, a
degree of security calculated to give an immense
stimulus to capital and industry, and to improve
the condition of all classes of the people. Perhaps,
however, I am reckoning without my host in antici-
pating these immediate benefits to India. It is true
that Lord Canning sanctioned the scheme for the
sale of Waste Lands, and the permissive redemption
of the government demand upon other lands, and
drew up the conditions upon which those measures
were to be carried out ; while he agreed to the prin-
ciple of the extended Permanent Settlement, leaving
only the details of the measure for after adjustment.
Before he was added to the list of victims to the
wear and tear of high office in India, he firmly
believed that he had conferred these important
benefits upon the country, and the thought, I can
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well believe, lessened the bitterness of death. For
these services he was lauded in Parliament and the
Press, as fow men have ever been lauded; and so
general was the concurrence in the wisdom of his
later acts, that the most inveterate of his earlier
opponents were content to forget past differences,
and look to his policy in the future with a gratitude
which none doubted to be deserved.

But scarcely are the earthly remains of the son of
George Canning consigned to rest in Westminster
Abbey, than ruthless hands are laid on his best
works, and the measures which of all others are
especially required at the present moment for the
encouragement of the cotton cultivation in India—
not to speak of the general benefits which they
would confer—are postponed for an indefinite period
by the Home Government, on the ground that the
conditions proposed by the late Governor-General are
all wrong, and must be revised. This is especially
vexatious in reference to the Waste Lands measure,
which has been in actual operation for nearly a year :
a number of grants having been made on Lord
Canning’s conditions, which were understood to have
been long since approved at home. The main
reasons given for the delay are, that the lands must
"be surveyed before they are sold: which means that
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they cannot be sold for years to come, if they are
ever sold; and that whenever they are sold they
shall be sold by public auction : which means that
after a man has expended time, labour, and money,
in making himself acquainted with the suitableness
of a certain locality, another man may wrest from
him the fruits of his enterprise by outbidding him,
or running up the purchase-money to a ruinous
amount. Lord Canning proposed that the lands
should be sold at a certain rate per acre, and under
this condition large tracts have been already allotted
—to be resumed, it seems, until some very doubtful
period, when the whole question shall have been
reconsidered. People in India are very much dis-
contented at this wanton interference with a measure
which has been lauded by the best authorities as
being everything that it should be, and I suppose
I shall find on my arrival that Calcutta is in a state
of greatly increased heat on the subject. The main
defect complained of in the new Indian Constitution,
is, that it gives too great a power to the Secretary
for India and' his Council at home, to the great
prejudice of the local authorities, who find their
best exertions wasted, and themselves abased in
the eyes of the natives to a point at which govern-
ment has become well nigh impossible.
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In material improvements, immense progress has
been made between Yesterday and To-day. Ten
years ago there was no Electric Telegraph, and not
a mile of railway open in either of the three
Presidencies. The post was the only means of
communication, and the traveller who travelled as
quick as the post did not accomplish much more
than a hundred miles a day., Something under that
amount was thought a very fair rate of proceeding,
and a didk journey was an exploit not to be lightly
undertaken, even in the later days, when improved
roads have permitted regular horse conveyance.
‘When palankeens were the ordinary mode of transit,
it was rash indeed to predict when the traveller
would arrive at his journey’s end. Since the Muti-
nies, when the policy of opening up the country
to British settlement has been recognized by the
Government, the railways have been pushed forward
with great vigour; the great lines in the three Pre-
sidencies are rapidly approaching completion; and
branches are also progressing in several directions.
The journey from Caleutta to Delhi, which took nine
or ten days by the dik, may now be accomplished
in four; and when the line is completed throughont
the distance, it will occupy about two. An equal—
or nearly an equal—rate of progress has been made
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elsewhere ; and in a few years there will be a network
of railway communication all over the country, con-
necting all the important places. 'Who can estimate
the progress which this will effect in the condition,
habits, and manners of the people, as well as in the
enterprise, industry, and comforts of our own country-
men ? Mr. Laing, who never takes a sanguine view
of things except in a strictly business-like manner,
told us some time back that there are no bounds to
the prosperity at which India is capable of arriving,
if her resources are fairly brought into play; and
almost every mail brings us news of some new rodad
to wealth, or some old one not sufficiently traversed.
A few years ago the China wars gave an impetus to
the cultivation of tea. India already shares a con-
siderable portion of the market, with the country
which has hitherto supplied the world. At a future
time she may render us independent of China
altogether. The war broke out in America, and shut
off the Southern States from the cotton market.
It is from India that we have drawn much relief in
the difficulty. And, with proper encouragement, the
cultivation may be so extended in that country as to
render it of little importance—as far as our cotton
manufacture is concerned—if the North and the
South go on fighting till doomsday. For the pro-
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duction of silk, too, India has a far greater field
than has hitherto been employed; and in this
article of manufacture she may easily be the rival
of China in a few years.

As regards means of postal communication, India
is in advance even of home. 'We pride ourselves
upon our penny post. They have a three-farthing
post in India, which extends anywhere between the
Himalayas and Capp Comorin—through the whole
length and breadth of the land. This is an improve-
ment effected within the last ten years. There must
be more roads and railways, however, before the
department can be as efficient as it might be ; and
a great deal has to be done in canals, before the
commerce of the country can be fairly developed.
But these are only questions of time. The policy
of pushing forward Public Works, and opening India
to all comers, being once determined on, the rest
is easy enough. Already the effects of the immense
material progress made since the Mutinies, is seen
in the extraordinary rise in the revenue, which—
combined with a judicious reduction of expenditure
—has resulted in the transformation of an apparently
chronic deficit into a surplus of which any Chancellor
of the Exchequer might be proud.

What cannot fail to impress the new arrival are

V]
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the social changes which have taken place in India
during the last few years. Time was, when the
traveller on arriving, say at Calcutta, was such an
object of interest to the residents that he might
proceed at once to almost anybody’s house, and make
it his castle as long as he pleased. The barest
introduction was sufficient to ensure him a welcome.
Now, nobody thinks of going to stay at a private
house, unless it be that of a, particular friend or
connexion. There are monster hotels where any
number of travellers may be put up, and can be as
well accommodated as in Europe; and the new comer
who presents & letter of introduction gets only the
conventional invitation to dinner—which is most
likely to be 4 la Russe. Time was, when to this
dinner (not then a la Russe) he would go dressed in
white or nankeen ; jacket, waistcoat, and trousers of
the same pleasant fabric. After that, came a period
when a man was expected to go in a black coat, but
was uniformly asked by the host or hostess if he
would not have a white jacket instead, which he as
uniformly said he would; and the arrangement
became such a regular one, that people who gave
parties always provided jackets for their guests, some
of whom, however, who were particular about fit,
sent those garments beforehand, and kept them
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furtively in the verandah until it was time to put
them on. Now, everybody dresses for dinner as
they do in Europe, and even white pantaloons are
the exception instead of the rule. In past times,
the hookah was the invariable companion of every
male guest. Towards the conclusion of dinner a
faint scent filled the air, which heralded the
approach of the hookah-badars, of whom each
placed the standing bowl of his master’s pipe on
a little piece of carpet behind his chair, brought
the snake round conveniently, and insinuated the
mouthpiece into its owner’s hand. Then came such
a hubble-bubbling as the new generation has never
heard, and such a perfume as may be imagined
from the composition of the chillum, which, 1esides
tobacco, includes various perfumes and condiments
of a sweet character, among which I may mention
the article of raspberry jam. Everybody was then
supposed to be at the pinnacle of enjoyment—even
the ladies liked the odour, and often, it is whispered,
produced it for themselves when at home. Now, the
scent of a hookah in a house is considered almost
disreputable—more especially as it gives rise to
surmises that it is not the only manner in which
the master of the house accommodates himself to
native habits. As for taking a hookah out to
c2
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dinner, nobody ever dreams of such a thing. Some
seven years ago, I saw such a proceeding on the
part of one or two old Indians—privileged persons in
houses where they were well known—and at the mess
of a Native Infantry regiment, about the same time,
they were sometimes introduced after dinner. But
at the same station (this was in the provinces) a
hookah which was brought by some innocent guest
to the mess of a ““Queen’s” regiment, so scandalized
the Colonel, that there was nothing for it but to take
it away as fast as possible. Even up the country,
where hospitality is more free than in Calcutta, there
are hotels at every station—bad hotels to be sure,
but still hotels—besides the Government bungalows ;
so that no traveller need have an excuse for intruding
upon his friends, unless they particularly wish to be
intruded upon.

I have hinted at other native habits in connexion
with hookahs—of course I mean the habit of having
a Zenana attached to the house for the accommoda-
tion of one or more native ladies. This is no longer
a habit, I need scarcely say, with our countrymen,
and if ever practised is scarcely ever known. Nor
do old Indians, when preferring an English alliance,
get out their wives from Europe—ordering them of
their agents like so much beer or brandy,—as they
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are accused of having done in the old days. The
matrimonial market is now so well supplied in India
that no man need go far to fix his affections—indeed,
the general complaint among subalterns and other
persons who are apt to suffer from what they call
in Ireland ‘“a pain in the pocket,” is, that their
affections (confound them) fix themselves too soon.
But, granting this inconvenience, the change is
decidedly a gain, and so is the new fashion, in-
troduced of late years with considerable success—of
leaving off drinking beer and brandy-panee before a
point at which the consequences become disgraceful.
Anglo-Indians in the present day are almost as sober
as any class of persons I know. At dinner-parties
people do not sit over their wine even so long as
in England, and most of those who are able avoid
beer altogether—substitating the lighter refreshment
of champagne, which they take ab ovo usque ad
mala—that is to say, from the soup to the coffee—
thus avoiding that “ mixing” which elderly gentle-
men at home regard with much honour, and which
few men in a tropical climate can long stand with
impunity.

If any excesses are ever committed, it is by daring
men just out from England—bachelors, perhaps, or
some monsters of the kind—and as their proceedings
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would be much the same anywhere, their faults
can scarcely be set down to the Anglo-Indians.
Everywhere in society, the old character given to
Anglo-Indians is fast becoming inapplicable. One
hears as little of high play and debt, as of delirium
tremens; and when our countrymen ill-treat the
natives, we do hear of it—which accounts for two or
three instances of late, which have not brought us
into very good odour in that respect. A class of
domestic scandals, usually including elopements, is
also far less frequent than formerly; and as far as
these are concerned, it can scarcely be said that
Anglo-Indians are open to greater condemnation
than their European neighbours.

On the whole, the change from Yesterday to To-
day is decidedly for the better. What the new
arrival will miss, is a class of people in the country
who consider it as their home. The danger which
we run is that of becoming too English ; of depend-
ing upon ourselves too much, and considering the
natives oo little. Our political policy now, is con-
ciliation of the native princes and aristocracy, in
order that we may employ them as our allies in
improving the condition of the people. Our social
policy should be of a similar kind. It is difficult, I
know, to mingle much more with the natives than



OUTWARD BOUND. 81

we do, in private life, and the difficulty arises prin-
cipally on their side. But the attempt should be
made, and I hope will be made, and with success,
as the settlement of our countrymen extends. At
present, nearly everybody lives in India with a view
to ‘““home;” all supply themselves from home,
as far as in their power, with everything that they
eat, drink, and wear; anything ¢ native” is looked
down upon with contempt; and the time is fast
coming—unless a healthy change takes place—when
we may meet with hundreds of persons who have
been in India, but when we may look for an
¢ Indian ” in vain !



II.

DOMESTIC LIFE—HOUSES AND BUNGALOWS.

ProrLe in Europe frequently entertain the idea
that, in a hot climate, a house is of very little im-
portance. With savages in Australia, and small
annuitants in Italy, this is to some extent the case.
One of the savages—we have it on the authority of
a veracious writer—considered a mansion, which was
presented to him, in the light of an ingenious con-
trivance intended to stand between him and the
wind, and the furniture it contained as so much
fael, to be brought out, when wanted, for the cooking
of his open air feasts—when he condescended to
cook them at all. Annuitants in Italy, we all know,
do not much care about what in England we call a
home. A place of resort where they can meet their
friends—which is of course a café—ranks as the
first necessity; but, in fervidly hot India, the first
question is, not how you may make life agreeable
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abroad, but how you may make it supportable at
home. To an European, most certainly a good
house is the first necessity, as in it he will probably
find it desirable to spend three-fourths of his time.

Domestic life in India presents the same general
features wherever you may happen to be located ; but
there are particular features which vary, and the
variations mainly resolve themselves into the differ-
ence between town and country. In the Presidencies
—that is to say, in Calcutta, Madras, or Bombay—
you will live in a house, although you may not
occupy the whole of it, with actual stories and stairs.’
In the provinces you will abide in a bungalow— a
building which looks nearly all roof without, and
contains only one floor within, and that upon the
ground. Bengal will furnish as good a comparison
between the two as either of the other Presidencies ;
to Bengal, then, I will confine my remarks.

The new arrival in Caleutta naturally goes in the
first place to an hotel. Time was, as I have said,
when 8 man with a respectable coat and connexions
would have put up at the residence of the first
person he happened to light upon who had ever seen
or heard of him before. But Calcutta hospitality
has its limits, and it cannot extend itself to Penin-
sular and Oriental ship-loads arriving once a fort-

o8
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night and long-sea ship-loads arriving whenever
they can: so unless you have & special invitation
elsewhere, an hotel has become a matter of course.

A bouse in the ¢ City of Palaces” is very apt
to look like a palace. But the comparison applies
only to that portion of the town where dwell the
Europeans of the higher ranks, the Civil and Mili-
tary officers, and principal merchants of the place.
These congregate for the most part in the Chow-
ringhee-road and the streets running therefrom,
which make up the only neighbourhood where it is
conventionally possible for a gentleman to reside.
The Chowringhee-road is the most pleasantly situ-
ated thoroughfare in Calcutta. It resembles the
best part of Park-lane in having houses only on
one side of the way, the other side opening upon
the Maidan, which, apart from the water, is by no
means unlike the Park. The houses, however, are
larger than the majority of those on the line from
Piccadilly to Cumberland-gate, and are more impos-
ing from the outside : the effect being mainly due to
the large green verandahs on the first floor, and the
inevitable jalousies to the windows—all of the same
bright hue, rendered brighter by contrast with the
white walls and clear atmosphere.

The ““ proper ” thing for the new arrival, who has
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an excuse for setting up an establishment, to do, is
to take one of these houses. And, to do him
justice, it must be said that he generally does so
when he can, and occasionally when he can’t—or
shouldn’t. The rent for a first-class mansion will
be about three hundred rupees (thirty pounds) a
month; occasionally more; and it may be less in
the comparative obscurity of a ba¢k street. The
furnishing is the next important business. In a
place where people spend money on so comprehen-
sive a scale as in Calcutta, the natural course would
seem to be a visit to the principal upholsterers, the
inspection of some pretty drawings and patterns,
and a large order for the whole houseful of furniture,
from the telescope-table on the dining-room floor
to the Chinese curiosities on the drawing-room man-
telpiece. But to this desperate course it is seldom
necessary to resort, for the reason that somebody
else has always been doing it before you, and has
found out the mistake ;—several somebody elses, in
fact, especially in the Spring, which is the favourite
season for going home, when the ‘ valuable house-
hold furniture” of a dozen different persons at a
time is entrusted to the hammers of the auctioneers.
In the best houses this has been nearly all supplied
by one maker, whose name is a guarantee for
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excellence in a metropolis where it is generally too
hot for people to form a taste for themselves. It
will always be found of the last approved pattern,
and to have a general character which will make it
available for any new distribution. The family
likeness, indeed, between the tables, the chairs, the
couches, and nearly everything else, is somewhat
fatiguing to the free eye of Europe, accustomed to
the exercise of individual fancy in such matters,
and to the miscellaneous mode of furnishing which
has become the custom in London.

In Calcutta, you are expected to fill your rooms
according to a certain standard, from which few have
the courage to deviate; those who do, find out their
mistake when they want to sell again. The young
housekeeper accordingly pays a visit, in the first
instance, to the houses where goods are exposed
on view, previous to the sale; and here he will not
only find all the wood, china, glass, and plated ware
that he wants, but varieties of unconsidered trifles
which are generally withdrawn from auctions in
England —personal matters, including books in-
seribed with all kinds of people’s affectionate
regards, and the most curious kind of accumau-
lations. These, the owners, if going home, cannot
dream of taking with them. From them he makes
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his selection—in as many different houses as he can
find patience to visit—and his next thought, if he
be a practical man, and like doing business for him-
self, will be to attend the sales when they come
off, and bid for the objects of his fancy. Of this
intention, however, he will soon be cured if his time
be worth anything, or he have & decent amount of
fastidiousness ; for the brokers and others gathered
together on such occasions will leave him no chance
of getting any articles he may happen to want,
except at preposterous prices. A friend of mine
made the experiment once, and found that the result
of his morning’s work was the acquisition of seven
live canary birds and a statuette—not a very useful
contribution towards the filling of an unfurnished
house. In despair, the new arrival does &s most
men find they have to do in England, if they want
to avail themselves of auctions—he entrusts his
purchases to an agent, who will look after his
interests for the commission of five per cent. This
agent is a native Baboo—a sleek gentleman dressed
in white muslin, who usually spesks and writes
English after a certain fashion—sufficient for the
object in hand. In a few days the purchaser will
find a considerable number of the articles he wants
sent home to him at something like the prices he
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has fixed, and & great many articles which he may
not want at all, which have been purchased because
the Baboo thought they would do. The Baboo is
often a better judge than his employer, and the
chances are that the latter gets his house made
habitable at the charge of from five to ten thousand
rupees—that is to say, from five hundred to one
thousand pounds. Of course there are many
establishments in Calcutta which cost far more to
farnish.

Servants are the next consideration. Of these
our housekeeper must have a little troop. The
Durwan, or doorkeeper, who occupies a hut at the
gate, is probably already provided—he had only to
be taken on from the last tenant. For his own
personal service, the Sahib requires a Bearer, or
valet, who has an assistant to do subordinate work ;
a Kh'itmutga.r, or table attendant ; and a similar set
besides if there be a lady, the Khitmutgar alone, in
that case, being & man. Another Bearer or two will
also be required for the house, besides Chuprassies,
or messengers, for out-door commissions. Then there
is a Bobachee, or cook, as a matter of course, and he,
if he have any self-respect, will require an assistant ;
as a matter of course, also, there is a Khansamah,
or steward, who buys everything necessary for the
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house, and a great deal more, and who will bring you
the longest bills ever heard of, unless well kept in
band. If the Sahib keep a carriage which requires
driving by anybody but himself, he must necessarily
have a Coachwaun, or coachman ; and for every horse
he keeps, he must in any case have a Syce, or groom,
as well as a grass-cutter, to gather green food which
cannot be procured in the bazaar. A Dhobie, or
washerman, is another necessity, and an extra
Dhobie, if there be a lady, for ¢ the fine things;”
and also a Dirzee, or tailor, or more than one, to mend
the ¢ things,” coarse or fine, as fast as the Dhobie
tears them, and to make up such articles of apparel
as it may not be considered necessary to get from
the ¢ Europe shops.” To these must be added, in
the hot weather—that is to say, during the greater
part of the year—an indefinite number of Coolies to
pull the punkahs ; and Bheesties, or water-carriers,
to supply the house all the year round ; besides one
or more Malees, or gardeners, if the house happen
to stand in a garden. Indeed, whether there be a
garden or not, many judicious housekeepers find the
advantage of keeping a gardener, for the sake of a
supply of flowers, which are obtained with much
greater certainty in this manner than if grown at
home. They come, no doubt, from some neigh-
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bours’ flower-beds, but the recipients take a leaf
from the rules of Government departments, which
always ignore any facts of which they have not
received official notice. The Sahib will also want a
Chuprassee, or messenger, or two, and some subor-
dinate servants.

A conveyance of some kind will be one of your
first necessities. If you are a bachelor, and desire
to practise rigorous economy, you may do without
one of your own. A Palankeen—called more gene-
rally a Palkee—will take you any short distances you
may have to go, and any long distances too, for that
matter; but the motion is slow, and the jolting is
fatiguing, and most men find it an intolerable
nuisance to be long boxed up in a contrivance
unpleasantly like & coffin. But a Palkee is at your
command, if you please, for the small charge of a
rupee a day, and a slight bakhsheesh to the bearers.
Your other economical alternative will be & hired
vehicle, known familiarly as a ¢ Dumdummer,” for
the ingenious reason that it is much in request to
take passengers to a place called Dum-Dum, a few
miles from Calcutta, and a little further off than
most people care to take their own horses. These
thika (hired) gharrees may be had for from two to
three rupees a day ; but I would not advise anybody
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to employ them—the turn-out being as abject a
turn-out as was ever seen on four wheels. The
body of ‘the thing is very much like that of the dik
gharree, often described ; but it is rather worse as far
as springs are concerned, and the one or two ponies
by which it is drawn are half-a-dozen degrees more
wretched than London cab-horses. To crown 5.11, the
driver is always half naked, and occasionally three-
quarters; and being gratuitously dirty besides, he
presents a more picturesque than polite appearance
on the box. In addition to these drawbacks, he is
quite as extortionate as he dares to be, and if
engaged for the day will get his money in the
morning if he can, when he first sets you down.
After he has got it, you need scarcely take the
trouble to look for him again, unless you wish to
waste your time, as he is probably engaged, also
for the day, to somebody else. A great many
attempts have been made by reformers in Calcutta
to get the public vehicles placed under proper
control (even the price is not regulated by law, but
is merely a matter of custom); but the indignant
correspondents of the newspapers, and others who
ventilate the grievance, are always told that the
laws of supply and demand must be respected, and
that any measures towards cleanliness, comfort, or
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safety, in regard to the gharree-wallahs, would be an
interference with free trade. We do not hear of
this objection in London, where the faults of our
cab arrangements are certainly not owing to the
want of despotic restrictions. But our law-makers
in this country sometimes use cabs themselves,
which our law-makers in Calcutta never do. In the
event of any swindling, you are of course told that
““ you have your remedy”’—which you have, to be
sure, when you can get it ; but the process is at best
difficult and vexatious, and is seldom worth the
trouble involved. A third plan, available for those
who do not keep their own conveyances, is to hire
them at a livery stable; but this has its drawbacks,
as a carriage and pair costs sixteen rupees a day,
and a buggy and horse six; and in the latter case,
where you drive yourself, you are exposed to all the
chances incidental to a vicious horse, and the
smash, if not of yourself, at any rate of the vehicle.

If you buy a conveyance of any kind you must
take care that it comes from an European maker.
A native-built vehicle will look very well at first, but
you will soon find it is constructed on principles
once adopted by the Chinese in building ships of
war upon the English model: which ships were
wonderfully ship-shape in every apparent respect,
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but would not swim. A very few days of exposure
to the sun or rain will set a native-built carriage
gaping in all directions; the panels are found so
ghrunk or swollen as to have no relation to each
other; the doors will do nothing that doors should
do; the spokes fly out of the wheels at the first jolt-
ing; and the springs are a delusion after the first
week. The iron is rotten and the wood is green, and
nothing is genuine but the putty and the paint,
which cover up all defects. There are two or three
English makers who have a good reputation, and of
one of these you may get a very fair vehicle—a
buggy for six or seven hundred rupees—a barouche
or park phaeton for a thousand or fifteen hundred ;
but you may buy them, nearly as good as new, at
auctions, for considerably less. Your horses will
cost you much the same as in England. The
country horses are far cheaper, but people drive
larger and more pretentious animals in Calcutta—
the Australian or Cape horses being much affected.
A really good, well-trained saddle-horse, is always
worth a good price here, as in most other places;
but there is an objection to Australian horses, or
‘“ walers,” for this reason—that they have an appa-
rently unconquerable habit of shying at elephants,
and camels, of which latter animals you may meet a
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string of a hundred or so anywhere out of the strest
of Calcutta.

There is one advantage attaching to the keeping
of conveyances in Calcutta, which compensates to
a great extent for the original expense. Once
procured, you may keep one going at comparatively
little outlay. The current cost of a carriage and
pair, including the pay of coachman and two syces,
and the keep of the horses, need not be more
than fifty or sixty rupees a month; the coachman
being content with some twelve or fifteen rupees ;
the syces with six or seven; the grass-cutters with
four. Your other domestic servants are paid at
similar rates ; your Khansamah getting about as
much as your coachman ; and the other servants
less, in proportion to their standing and importance.

On the whole, the expenses of a Calcutta establish-
ment, though considerable to ¢“set up,” are by no
means 80 great in their current amount as might
be supposed. The Calcutta establishment will
cost less to keep going than one of similar size
and pretensions in England. The difference in
point of economy amounts to this. — A small
income, upon which you may manage very well
in London, will scarcely enable you to live at all
in Calcutta ; that is to say, if you live in respect-
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able European society; but granting that you
would enjoy certain comforts and luxuries in either
country, they are more easily obtained, on a mode-
rately large income, in India than in England. You
will get less in India, out of three hundred a
year, but you will get more out of one or two
thousand. Your wine will cost you more, but
provisions of all kinds far less: except those, of
course, which people persist in having out in
hermetically-sealed tins from England—a practice
indulged in far more than is necessary—owing
to the fashionable enthusiasm for things Euro-
pean, and the fashionable depreciation of things
native, prevalent among our countrymen.

An establishment in the Mofussil differs in
many respects from an establishment in Caleutia.
You have a bungalow instead of a house—that
is to say, a kind of a house which is called a
bungalow. It usually covers a good space of
ground, as it well may, since it has no upper
floors; and it stands in an enclosure called a
¢ compound.” This may be laid out as a garden,
or may lay itself out in any way it pleases—
which is sure to be in a very lavish manner as
regards rubbish and weeds: a great crop of rank
grass growing up in the rainy season all of a
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sudden, to dry up and die out as the heat sets
in. There are a few trees in it, and a few
tombs, perhaps—the latter of which may not be
disturbed without giving deep offence to the
Mahomedan portion of the neighbouring popula-
tion; the first signs of which would be mani-
fested by the running away of your Khansamah,
Bobachee, Khitmutgars, and any other of your ser-
vants who chanced to be followers of the Prophet.
And after these had run away you need be under
no anxiety as to the chances of their coming
back again, or the probability of getting others
in their place; nothing of the kind would be
likely to happen. You must, in such a case,
be content with any horrible specimens of caste-
less Hindoos you could pick up, and your life
would be a burden to you so long as you remained
in the station.

Supposing that you do nothing so foolish as to
disturb the tombs, you will have your establish-
ment about you very compactly. On one side
of the compound are a row of huts, intended
for all the Sahib’s horses and all the Sahib’s
men, and there they all live at their ease. The
quadrupeds, it must be confessed, are as well
provided for as the bipeds; and as for the Syces,
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they generally share the horses’ beds, sleeping
between the feet of their charges in a manner
which appears to be mutually agreeable. If
pressed for space, the Syces will even bring their
wives and small families to partake of the same
accommodation, and none of them dream of con-
sidering the arrangement a hardship. In the
day-time, the ladies of the family will bring
their charpoys (you can always take up your bed
and walk in India), and recline thereon pleasantly
in the sun, making the children’s toilettes, as
far as they can be said to have any, and occa-
sionally their own, with all regard to modesty, but
with a perfect absence of constraint. The house-
hold arrangements of your other servants are
also transacted at the doors of their dwellings;
and as most of the men have wives, and most
of the wives have children, there is sometimes
no little crowd and confusion. A whole village
talking at once, at the top of its voice, might
give some idea of the rush of tongues. Mussul-
mans and Hindoos agree very well in general
intercourse, and exchange the most intimate con-
fidences concerning their masters’ affairs—espe-
cially those of a pecuniary character, with regard
to which they are sometimes better informed than
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the Sahib himself; but their familiarity extends
no further. They will not eat together. The
Hindoo goes to a retired part of the compound
and cooks his dinner by himself, at a fire made
by means of a couple of bricks and a little hole
in the earth, or he has it brought to him by
his wife, or somebody of his own caste; and he
feeds in silence and mystery. The shadow of a
Christian, or a Mahomedan, or even a Hindoo
of lower caste than himself, falling on the meal,
is supposed to defile it. Its owner will not taste
it after the contamination, but casts it to the
winds, or the dogs, or any pariah Hindoo who
may care to pick it up. Your Mahomedan ser-
vants will not be so particular about their meals,
though they always take them among themselves.
Sometimes they take them in the middle of the
night, for the sake of the cool air (as do the
Hindoos also, indeed), in which case the united
clatter of tongues and tom-toms (at these nactur-
nal feasts music is usually introduced) is enough
to drive a light sleeper to despair. The Maho-
medans prefer not to eat from the master’s table;
but conspicuous instances have been known to
the contrary under circumstances of temptation.
Khansamahs and Khitmutgars have been seen
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when intruded upon unexpectedly, deep in Over-
land hams, and imbibing champagne not wisely
but too well—very like orthodox Christians. But
these same men, if you required from them any
little sacrifice of the kind, might not have the
smallest compunction in murdering you.

As regards their wives, the Mahomedans are
more exclusive than the Hindoos. Indeed, the
original inhabitants of the country never thought
of shutting up their women until their conquerors
came, and made such exclusiveness fashionable.
Now, the wife of your humblest Hindoo servant
will make a show of pulling her chudda over
her face as you pass her charpoy on your way
to the stable, though if she be at all handsome
she will take care to be as tardy as possible in
performing the operation. As for the Maho-
medan women, they do not disdain to afford the
same facilities, but they generally make a much
greater pretence of mystery. I had a khitmutgar
once who could not have been more than eighteen
years of age, and he had two wives, who assumed
the airs of being ‘‘ purdah women ”—that is to say,
women who can never be seen at all in public.
These he disdained to keep in his house in the
compound, contenting himself with bringing them
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there occasionally, shut up in close palankeens,
from which they were smuggled into the hut with
a wonderful amount of precaution.

But we are lingering in the compound, and have
not yet entered the house.

The structure, seen from the exterior, may be
very ugly or very pretty, according to the taste of
the builder, or the tenant, or the resources of either.
The most conspicuous part is the roof, which is of
thateh, sloping on all four sides, and extending to
within some eight or ten feet of the ground; it
covers not only the house, but the verandah, which
is sure to be some six or eight feet in breadth. This
verandah, of which the roof is supported by pillars
of greater or less pretensions, serves as a protection
against bofh the light and the heat, which are very
intimately associated in India, where you cannot
keep a room very cool unless you keep it rather dark.
Indeed, some persons shade their apartments to such
an extent, that the occupants can scarcely see to
read. The drawing-room and dining-room are, in
many bungalows, situated in the centre of the
building, so that no light is admitted to them except
through the outer apartments, which open directly
on the verandah; but they are sometimes more
pleasantly placed. From the reception-rooms, in
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nearly all cases, the bedrooms and dressing-rooms
open, and as doors are very uncommon contrivances
up the country, and curtains and screens are the
general substitute, that retirement from the world
which is achieved in England every night, by
marching up-stairs and locking yourself in your
bedroom, is very difficult of accomplishment. When
half-doors, or screens, are in use, in the hot weather,
morning visitors are never astonished if they see a
bed in the perspective, or any other indications of
the interior economy of the mansion; and if you
have sought your couch at all early at night, you
need not be surprised if you hear a great deal of the
conversation of those who are sitting up.

The furnishing of a house in the Mofussil is a
far more simple matter than in Calcutta. New
upholstery is a vanity of which nobody dreams.
There is a certain quantity of furniture in the
station, more or less old, which circulates among
the community, according to demand and supply.
‘When there is a departure from the station the
departure’s ‘¢ things” are sold off, of course; the
residents take what they want, and the remainder
go to a dealer. When there is an arrival, the
arrival takes what he can get, and furnishes at once,
or by degrees, according to his luck or resources.

D2
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The departure or arrival of a regiment will cause
an important change, and a great many of the
station movables will be redistributed. To meet
the inevitable wear and tear incidental even to
Mofussil upholstery, the dealers will occasionally
speculate in new articles from other stations, or even
occasionally from Calcutta, and will so give a relief
to the general monotony. But a Mofussil house,
though adorned under accidental and even precarious
conditions, may be made very agreeable to the eye.
The walls of your room are generally of whitewash,
or whitewash with a dash of colour, but the room
itself is so large that the roughness has no unpleas-
ing effect. On the floor, you will probably have
some coloured canvas, printed in patterns to look like
a carpet, or relieved in the centre by a real carpet
from Mirzapore, having & very brilliant, if rather a
hot, effect. Curtains are not very general, but a
great dea] is sometimes done in this way with a little
white muslin. The glass doors, which are also the
windows, are shaded outside by green jalousies, or
jilmils, as they are locally called; and when these are
thrown back, they are shaded by chiks—that is to
say, by blinds formed of thin strips of wood, thinner
than lucifer-matches—extending across the door-
way, and strung together just close enough to keep
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out the flies, but not the air or the light. These are
very convenient, as you have nothing to do but push
them aside when you pass in or out; when painted
in bright colours they have & decidedly ornamental
aspect.

The punkah is such a prominent article of fur-
niture, especially if there be more than one in the
room, that it is found desirable to make it as pleasing
to the sight as possible, and a great amount of deco-
ration is frequently bestowed upon this appendage.
It is difficult to make anything very graceful out of
what, in its unadorned state, looks like a broad
wooden plank, extending the width or the length of
the room ; but a great deal is done by a little orna-
mental painting, and a fancy frill, the latter being
of especial use in circulating the air. Sometimes,
instead of the common wooden frame covered over
with canvas, which the apparent plank is in reality,
the frame will be made of carved mahogany, and the
place of the canvas will be supplied by red plaited
silk, like the fronts of cabinet pianofortes. This is
a gorgeous arrangement, and, to accustomed eyes,
seems such a necessary part of the furniture, that
after a little time the room would look bare without
it. You soon reconcile yourselves to its removal,
however, when the cold weather comes on, and to
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seeing nothing of it for four or five months. This
is only in the Mofussil ; in Calcutta the punkahs are
rarely taken down, though they are disused for a
short time in the year. Punkahs are most peculiar
to the Bengal Presidency. In Madras they are less
used, and in Bombay less than in Madras. The
operation of pulling is usually transacted in the
verandah : the rope being passed through an aper-
ture in the wall—a very convenient arrangement as
regards your bedroom.

The punkah, by the way, in the provinces, is
found sufficient—if you have a long frill, sweeping
as nearly on a level with your pillow as will allow
you to keep your head clear—to obviate the neces-
sity for mosquito-curtains, which are an intolerable
nuisance in Calcutta.

Another appendage to a house in the north-west
is the tattie. This is a kind of screen fitted closely
into the space left by the open door, and composed
of a sweet-scented grass, called khus-khus. It is em-
ployed only during the hot winds, in April and May,
and the doors are furnished in this manner according
to the direction of the breeze. Coolies, stationed
outside, dash water against the tatties, and keep
them continually wet, so that the harder the hot
wind blows without, the cooler and more fragrant is
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the air which reaches within. Fruit, and water in
porous jars, may be advantageously placed to cool
under this influence ; and round the tatties people
gather as round a fire at home. Indeed, you may
occasionally see our countrymen complete the analogy
by cooling themselves as they warm themselves
elsewhere—that is to say, by standing with their
backs to the tattie, with their coat-tails under
their arms. .

The Mofussilites, as a general rule, lead a far
more primitive life than people live in Calcutta.
They get up earlier in the morning, go to bed earlier
at night, and take more exercise during the day.
The early ride, drive, or walk, is more general, and
the afternoon siesta—generally admitted to be a
bad habit—Iless frequently indulged in. Nine o’clock
is & common hour for retiring to rest, and there
are few amusements out of doors to tempt people to
stay up later. Dinner-parties dissolve at about
half-past ten. Amateur theatricals will occasionally
induce late hours, and a ball later. But these
amusements are only a change from ordinary habits.
A Dbilliard-table at a military mess or elsewhere
will keep stray men going till twelve or so; but
men who are not ‘‘ stray” usually pass their even-
ings at home.
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The expenses of an establishment in the Mofussil
are far less than in Calcutta. Your house-rent will
not amount to more than a sixth of the Calcutta
figure. You will keep about the same number of
servants, but their pay is not quite so high as in the
metropolis ; the country horses which you principally
employ are much less costly than the larger kinds;
and if you buy them unbroken, and look after their
training yourself, you may get them wonderfully
cheap. But a great deal of money may be spent
upon horses, in the Mofussil as in most other
places, if you are inclined that way, and some
people are. The great advantage is, that they cost
very little to keep when you have got them.

Your provisions—always excepting those which
you choose to have from Europe—will also cost you
very little. Anything in the shape of a bird is
nothing comparable in price to the Calcutta figure
(fowls may be had so low as threepence a-piece), and
meat is even cheaper in proportion. Mutton is most
approved, and it is customary for several persons to
club together and keep a flock and a shepherd : the
members of the club looking after the accounts by
turns. When a member of a mutton-club leaves
the station, somebody is always ready to take his
share off his hands, the advantage of the plan being
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indisputable. The mutton of the Patna breed,
generally employed in the north-west, is very like
Welsh, and is as good as any that Wales ever
produced. With regard to beef, you generally take
your chance of the native supply; with pork,
sensitive people never have anything to do, in s
country where the pig appears to exert himself to
the utmost to justify the prejudice against him.

In the matter of ice, some such arrangement is
made as in the matter of mutton. A subscription is
entered into, at the beginning of the cold season, for
the manufacture of this inestimable luxury, and the
task is entrusted to a competent superintendent,
who generally volunteers his services. The modus
operandi is this :—When the cold season begins,
large earthen pans or dishes, containing water, are
laid out at night in a convenient place, and the ice
which forms upon them is gathered in the morning
and deposited in a large pit. The supply thus daily
obtained for some four months during which ice-
making is possible, is sufficient fo last the station
all through the hot weather: the residents being
supplied every day with allowances in proportion to
their subscriptions. The ice is not very solid or
very clear, but it cools your wine, beer, and soda-
water most effectually, and is even available for ice-

D3



58 YESTERDAY AND TO-DAY IN INDIA.

puddings and creams. At the principal Mofussil
stations we suppose this manufacture will soon
be abandoned, as the railways will take the real
Wenham Lake ice daily from Calcutta, where it
comes by ship-loads at a time, and where it may
be had, to any extent, cheaper than in England.

The housekeeper in the provinces will do well to
guard against a not very improbable contingency—
having his house robbed. The ordinary bungalows
are built on such very primitive principles, that
fastening them up at night is little more than a
ceremony ; and even to that extent the operation is
not always performed. Whether you are robbed or
not robbed, depends entirely on your servants. As
a matter of course, you keep one, and, as a general
rule, two chokedars, or watchmen, who come on duty
after sunset, and whose office it is to patrol round
the house all night, calling out to one another
at intervals, in insane sounds by way of furnishing
proof that they are not asleep, and that nothing
is the matter. They carry long staves tipped with
iron, the principal use of which seems to be to keep
them on their legs; for, as regards habits and
general efficiency, they bear a family resemblance
to the British watchman of departed days. Some-
times they are honest men, and sometimes they are
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not honest men. It is to the housekeeper’s advan-
tage that they should be of the latter class, and for
this reason : they are nearly always old men, and, in
the natural course of things, will now and then
sleep at their- posts. If they be honest, the thieves
will take advantage of the opportunity to enter the
premises. If, on the other hand, they belong to the
dishonest fraternity, the house will stand a good
chance of being respected : the salaries of these
gentry being regarded in the light of ¢ black mail,”
which should exempt the proprietor from further
extortion. Fortunately, however, it is not upon the
chokedars alone that you have to depend. Your
servants live on the premises, and do not betake
themselves to distant homes at night, as in Calcutta.
Some sleep in their huts in the compound, but
several will always be found rolled up in their rugs
in the verandah, and a couple or so will, if you tell
them, repose in an anteroom inside, in order to be
ready for any required service during the night; the
service most likely to be required of them being the
waking up of the punkah-pullers, who like to go
to sleep on duty, although they had twelve hours for
the purpose before their duty began.

A robbery cannot very well be effected without the
knowledge of some of your servants, and without a
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tolerably unanimous agreement among them mnot to
inform. It is on this account that one seldom hears
of a house being entered by thieves ; for Indian
servants, are not so inclined to dishonesty perhaps,
as servants in Europe. It is true they do not
congider theft so disgraceful as we do, and do
consider the European, to a certain extent, fair
prey. It is true they will pilfer on their own
account individually, and will take Wray articles that
may not be in use, on the chance of those articles
not being missed, and, therefore, they argue, not
being wanted. They have a kind of conscientious
statute of limitations by which they abide. If you
ask for the thing within a certain time, they say it
is safe in their keeping, and you have it at once.
If you let the time go by, the thing will have gone
somehow, and they know nothing about it. They
restrict themselves, too, to articles in their respec-
tive departments. Your khitmutgar, for instance,
would not think of taking your boots, and your
bearer would show an equal reticence with regard to
your cooking utensils. Either will probably try to
take your plate or your money, if placed under lock
and key; but both plate and money will be gener-
ally respected if committed to their care. You
may give hundreds of rupees to your bearer or
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khansamah, leaving him to make all necessary
disbursements, and your money will be accounted
for to the last pice. He will even regard himself
in the light of your banker, and will make payments
after the funds are exhausted : not reminding you,
until the settling-day arrives, that you have over-
drawn your account. He will make a small per-
centage out of most transactions, in all probability ;
but this is a dustoor, or custom, generally recog-
nized, and the money does not come out of your
pocket. Your khansamah receives a similar allow-
ance upon the price of every article he supplies
to your table. Some of our countrymen in India
are scandalized at this proceeding, and prevent it as
far as they can; but the system is prevalent more
or less in all large houses at home, so there is no
reason to accuse Indian servants of any peculiar
immorality on this account. This is certain: your
Indian servant, if he plunders you a little himself,
will not allow anybody else to do so. Your safest
course, therefore, is to place yourself in his hands.
A regularly organized robbery, if it takes place
in your house, is a very disastrous affair. Not on
account of the property stolen—that is probably
of the least importance in the catalogue of your
annoysnces. If you pocket your loss—as the
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Irish gentleman said—you simply give an invitation
to anybody who may take a fancy to your spoons,
forks, side-dishes, centre-piece, jewellery, what not,
to come in and help himself when inclined. You
maust, for your own protection, make a demonstra-
tion in the matter. The consequence is, that the
native police come and take every servant out of
your house, and keep them all in prison while the
case is investigated. The investigation occupies
days, if not weeks, and during that time you are
utterly lost and helpless. In the end, you are glad
to abandon your prosecution, and take your old
servants back again as if nothing had happened.

But on the whole, you will meet with less dis-
honesty up the country, than in Calcutta; in
neither place will the cares of your establishment
cause you much domestic disquiet if you use some
little care in the selection of your servants, and
know how to manage them when selected. The art
does not need any great experience to acquire. It
consists principally of regular pay and judiciously
kind treatment, which will be found to go even
farther in India than elsewhere.



oI,

INDIAN SERVANTS.

EvervBopy in India has servants—every Euro-
pean, at any rate. There is no such arrange-
ment known as depending upon the servants of
other people, as do bachelors of moderate means,
and others who choose to live in lodgings in
England. A native will not serve two masters
—at least, not avowedly. He has been some-
times known to take two salaries under the rose,
and to divide his attentions between two persons
—but in such a case the dishonesty compensates
him, I suppose, for the unnatural character of
the proceeding. As a general rule, the humblest
of Europeans in India employ natives still hum-
bler to do their bidding. If a gentleman keep
an European man-servant—a very rare occurrence,
by the way—that man-servant will keep at least
one native, to whom he stands in the proud
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relation of master. And if a lady keep an Euro-
pean majd—which is much more frequent—that
maid will have her native ayah almost as &
matter of course. Even soldiers in barracks do
not attend wupon themselves as they do in
England. Cavalry froopers have a certain num-
ber of syces assigned them to look after their
horses; and in the infantry, also, natives do a
great deal of the rough work for the men, who
have an easy time of it compared with their
daily experience in this country. In India, in
fact, everybody has a subordinate—the native
servants themselves finding others of a lower
class to do their bidding. In England, Captain
Absolute lords it over Fag, and Fag lords it over
the Boy: in India, the boy has somebody to lord
it over too, and the boy's somebody has his
vietim.

You may suppose, therefore, that an English-
man in India who happens to be a genileman
—or to occupy the position of one—has a little
troop of dependants always at his back. They
are a great nuisance at first. He does not know
one from the other, so much alike do they look.
But as a shepherd makes the individual acquaint-
ance of his flock by degrees, so does the English
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master gradually recognize the natives in his
pay, and reconcile himself, after a time, to being
followed and watched about, and receiving assist-
ance which he does not require. An English-
man, upon his first arrival in Calcutta, still indulges
in his home idea that he is competent to retire
to rest without the co-operation of any other
individual. But he finds, at the outset, that he
is not master of his own actions in this respect.
The personal attendant whom he has engaged in
the morning is not so easily to be thrown off at
night. The idea of walking up-stairs with a flat
candlestick, and locking himself in his bedroom,
is too preposterous to be entertained. There is
no such thing as a flat candlestick to be had,
in all probability, and it may be that the room
has no door more decided than a curtain. How-
ever, the apartment is sure to be well lighted
up, and is destined to remain so all night; and
the servant, who insists upon superintending his
master’s night toilette, down to the minutest par-
ticulars, sleeps on the jnat outside, so that the
arrangement is a cheerful one after all. On get-
ting up in the morning, the master finds him-
self subjected to a similar ordeal. The attention
bestowed is very different from the forbearing



66 YESTERDAY AND TO-DAY IN INDIA.

courtesy of an European valet, being aggressive
and highly irritating to a new arrival. Of course
the master is not allowed to shave himself—there
is a barber in attendance, who takes care of that,
and who will shave him before he is awake if he
so desire. fndeed, I have known many men who
never had any anxiety about their beards through
a happy acquiescence in this plan. In the matter
of his bath, an Englishman is very apt to con-
sider himself a free agent; but even this privi-
lege is looked upon, I believe, with a jealous
eye, native servants having a dread of allowing
their master to be independent in any way of
their help, or, rather, of that vague kind of super-
intendence which they claim to exercise over all
his actions.

The new arrival incurs considerable hazard in
his selection of servants in the first instance.
Not only do their numbers render it out of the
question for him to communicate with the former
masters of those who present themselves as candi-
dates, but the masters .themselves move about
so much, that it would be a work of infinite
labour to find them, even if they are to be found
at all. To provide for this difficulty it has
become the custom to bestow upon every servant,
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on dismissing him, a chittee, or letter, testifying
to his having been in your service, and giving
him what we call in Europe ‘a character.” This
would be a very excellent arrangement if the
character could be relied on, but, unfortunately,
it can’t. Chits (we abbreviate the word in Anglo-
Indian circles) are given too indiscriminately ;
and even were they given only where well deserved,
it by no means follows that the right man would
always hold the right testimonial. The truth is,
that these testimonials are passed from hand to
hand, as occasion may require, and are very
often made the subject of pecuniary dealings. In
the China Bazaar, in Calcutta, they are, I believe,
a regular article of merchandise, and may be
borrowed or bought by anybody who has occasion
for them. As for the unfortunate victim to
whom they are submitted, how is he likely to
distinguish between the Ramchunders who hold
them and the Nubbee Bukhshes to whom they
properly refer? An Englishman very seldom
troubles himself about the names of his servants
He calls them generally by the names of their
respective offices—Bearer, Syce, &ec. Their indi-
vidual designations he may pick up by degrees,
a8 he does their physiognomies, but it is by no
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means imperative that he particularizes thus far.
It is not always that he troubles himself to con-
sider the dates of the documents, which are in
many cases conspicuously inconsistent with the
ages of the holders. I was once presented, by a
khitmutgar seeking & situation in my household,
whose age could not be more than five-and-
twenty, with a chit signed by Sir John Shore
at the beginning of the century, and certifying
that the bearer had served him long and faith-
fully, and was a person whom he could strongly
recommend. Nor should I be very much sur-
prised to have & couple of chits submitted to
me, by aspirants for employment, to the following
effect :—

“This is to certify that the bearer was in my
employment for seventeen years as Khansamah. I
found him faithful and obedient, and have no hesi-
tation in recommending him as a good servant.

¢ Crve.”

¢“The bearer served me as a Syce for ten years.
I have much pleasure in bearing testimony to
his carefulness and general efficiency.
¢ WaRREN Hasrivgs.”

It is almost impossible to gain a knowledge of
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your servants’ antecedents. Those already in your
employ will not implicate & new comer, even
though he be a convicted thief or worse. They
hold it to be no business of theirs; neither do
they take the same serious view of crime that
we are accustomed to take in Europe. Whatever
a man is, or has been, it is his destiny, they
consider, and he is not to be harshly judged. I
heard of a native bearer, since the Mutinies of
1857, who was a particular favourite in the family
where he was engaged—especially with the chil-
dren, to whom his kindness was remarkable. All
went well, until one day he was identified as a
principal agent in the outbreak at Meerut, where,
it seems, he had assisted in slaughtering men,
women, and children in cold blood. His con-
nexion with the new family was broken off by his
being hanged.

As a general rule, however, it must be said
that the natives are faithful to those whose salt
they eat. If they swindle their masters a little
themselves, it is only in accordance with a custom
which they consider to confer something like a
right, and, as I have said, they will not allow
anybody else to take a similar advantage. Your
Bearer, for instance, will relieve yvou of manv
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more or less considered trifles which he chooses
to think you do not want, and your Khansamah
will commit similar depredations in the kitchen;
but neither will go out of his department to rob
you, except under special circumstances; while
either may be generally trusted with money, how-
ever large the amount. To trust them in this
way, indeed, is by far a safer plan than to lock
up against them; for in the latter case they will
be put upon their ingenuity to defeat your pur-
pose; and native opinion, looking upon robbery
generally in a charitable light, is even more lenient
when the offence is committed against the Fer-
inghee. I am inclined to think that many
Hindoos and Mussulmans of otherwise sound
(Hindoo and Mussulman) morality, look upon it
a8 quite justifiable.

As illustrative of the peculiar views of honesty
taken by the native conscience, I cannot do better
than recite a case in point. The following letter
—which I have preserved among some other curi-
osities of the kind—was addressed to me at Allah-
abad, in the year 1860, by a native writer, or
clerk, who solicited employment in my establish-
ment, or ¢ department,” as he chose to call it,
with a view to which he proposed relinquishing
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a similar position which he held in a government
office. I copy his letter textually. The writer
took great credit to himself for his proficiency in
the English language :—

¢ Sir,—I most respectfully beg leave to inform
you with these few lines as follows :

¢ That my earnest desire to know the office
hours of your department, whether it is ten to
four, or it is any other customs. Because I wish
to settle about my lodging, where am I to keep:
in. My present lodging is near the Chouk. Also
I shall feel much obliged by your informing me
whether your office department shuts on Sunday
as the others does.

¢ T shall speak to Mr. B. to-day in a pretence
way to leave my present employment—(following)—
that I have received an unexpected letter from my
home, stating my old mother is damgerous ill, for
which I am obliged to go down to Calcutta. And
if T submit a letter of resignation without doing
the above pretence, I think it can detain me u
fortnight more. Therefore I have made my best
way in & pretence manner fo leave my post within
4 days by which I can get out my last months
salary, but to lose the present can’t help; I am
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obliged to do so, but I hope I shall have no
objection to draw my wages from your department
from the 1st of this month ; I hope you will allow
me the same and oblige.

“May I request the answer of it by the bearer
of this note.

¢ I am, sir,
Your most obedient servant,
¢ Ram Coomar Doss.

“P.8.—This is my permanent situation; I am
going to leave it ; I had a great expectation in future,
though only by advice of yours to leave it ; therefore
I beg to state that you have to consider in future
for me.”

The above, which may not be quite comprehen-
sible to the purely British understanding, meant
simply this: the writer wished to leave his situation
at once, to enter my service, but desired to make as
much as possible out of his old employers before
the change. If he left without giving fifteen days’
notice, according to law, he would forfeit fifteen
days’ pay. This he proposed to save by ¢ making
& pretence” that ¢ his old mother was dangerously
ill,” necessitating a journey to Calcutta on the part
of her devoted son. By this plea he would get two
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or three weeks' leave without the loss of pay, and
this time he proposed to spend in my service, giving
notice of resignation only when his leave was up.
By this arrangement he would still forfeit fifteen
days’ pay; but then he would be gaining it else-
where, and in the mean-time he would enjoy the
advantage of drawing pay from two places at once.
A notable scheme enough; but even under these
favourable circumstances he was determined not to
cut the ground from under his feet, as is evinced
by his precautionary postscript, in which he men-
tions that the appointment he was leaving was a
permanent one, holding forth good expectations, on
which ground he desired to impress upon me that
I should make up to him the advantages he was
prepared to forfeit in the future.

Now I do not mean to say that an Englishman
might not be capable of entertaining an analogous
scheme for cheating his employers; but I think
I am justified in believing that no European would
be such a fool as to parade his plan, and think to
recommend himself to a new master by exposing
his willingness to impose upon the old. The fact
is, that this man—a Bengalee—had not the smallest
notion that there was any disgrace in duplicity of
the kind. It was quite najural to him, and he

E
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conceived that it would be admired by anybody else
who was not the loser by the plan; so I fancy I
frightened him by giving him a brief sketch of
my ideas upon the subject. )

‘¢ The old mother dangerous ill,” I may add, is a
very common device among Indian servants ; though,
less artistic than my friend Ram Coomar Doss,
they generally kill their parents outright. Mussul-
mans and Hindoos are equally addicted to it. If,
for instance, Mahommed Ali, my khitmutgar, wants
to disport himself for a couple of days among his
friends, he has not courage to ask for a holiday—
however sure he may be of getting it upon general
grounds—but he comes with a very long face and
tells me that his father is dead; or if he said his
father last month he makes it his mother this
month. Next month it will be his father again, and
so on. According to his own account, he must have
had an unlimited supply of parents to begin with.
But though he should be well aware that you cannot
believe him unless you happen to be an idiot, the fact
does not prevent him from repeating the ¢ pretence ”
whenever he happens to be without any other.
The chits which servants present when applying
for employment, sometimes contain a personal de-
scription of the proper bearer, in which case
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the imposition of the transfer generally becomes
manifest, as the transferee cannot read English, and
takes no trouble to provide against such a con-
tingency. Thus I remember a little woman of
eighteen or twenty, with a remarkably smooth
complexion, bringing a -certificate describing her
as tall, about thirty, and marked with the small-
pox. On the discrepancy as to size being pointed
out, she misunderstood the point, and said that
she had grown taller during the six months she
had been out of employment. This made matters
worse, of course, and the thirty years and small-
pox finished her. However, she took the rebuff
quite coolly, merely remarking that she had
brought the wrong chit and would go and get
another. She went accordingly, but had not
courage to come back again; being, I suppose,
unusually modest.

Many of the chits with which these people
are supplied, are not written by their former em-
ployers at all, but are the concoctions of native
letter-writers, who get their living by conducting
correspondence between their less accomplished
countrymen and the Europeans. The natives have
8 great idea of the. dignity and influence of a
written communication as compared with an oral one.

E 2



76 YESTERDAY AND TO-DAY IN INDIA.

Thus, if one of your servants has an application
of any importance to make to you, he will frequently
make it by means of an English letter, although
he would have no difficulty in getting a hearing, and
you would have no difficulty in understanding what
he said. The seribes, not being themselves, for the
most part, very proficient in English—though their
handwriting, as a general rule, looks wonderfully
European and business-like—sometimes give a very
lively idea of their clients’ meaning. The follow-
ing—which I copy from the original—will serve
as a sample of the general style of the correspon-
dence. It is a letter from & native servant to his
European master, during the absence from home of
the latter on duty in the district :—

¢¢ Sir,—I beg leave to inform you that at present
it rains continually, and consequently I am very
difficult to polish the furniture without polishing
wax. And rather I have a good news fo inform you,
sir, that your madam’s she goat, Nanny, brought
forth two babes last evening; one is male and the
other is female; one is black and the other is a
white spotted one; 80 I am trying my best to take
care of them, taking much pains from the dangers
come to happen, that is the neighbouring dogs and
guanas frequently coming to devour them, which is
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prevented by my lovely attendance, and sleeping
near them at night.

¢ 8ir, please give the information of this intel-
ligence to our mistress.

¢¢ Sir, please send me the expense for the animals,
and also I like to have some money from my wages
for my expenses, sir.

¢ Your most obedient servant,
¢ C. D. Canorir Arroo.”

The accounts which you receive from your ser-
vants are always written by these scribes, who have
sometimes the merest scintillation of scholarship to
guide their lonely way in the language. A bearer of
mine up country used to employ an old cripple, who
had only a very vague smattering of English, to
translate his accounts for him. Most wonderful
things appeared monthly. A small donation to a
native Christian was thus entered :—

¢¢ Charities for the drunken beggar .. 1R.”

Another item was as follows :—
¢ For one wine screws . . . . . 1R
I suppose he meant a corkscrew.

Cash was always thus noted : —
¢ 8ir, I give, youtake . . . . . 4 Rs”
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The amanuensis always concluded with a brief
allusion to himself, generally in the following terms :

¢ The above written by one deserving poor man,
and one pony by reason of bad legs, with very
children.”

The inconsequential nature of this appeal is
equalled only by the remark of the judge :—

‘¢ Prisoner at the bar, Providence has blessed you
with health and strength, instead of which you go
about the country stealing ducks.”

One letter which I received from a native servant,
concluded with this salutation—*‘ I remain, sir, your
beautiful bearer, Durwasah Doss.”

Correspondence between natives is generally a
much more simple affair than where an European is
concerned. The better classes write through the
post, as we do; but the poor cannot afford this
luxury, though the charge for a letter, not exceeding
something like a quarter of an ounce, is only & half-
anna, or three farthings sterling. The Oorish
bearers in Calcutta have a very primitive way of
managing such matters when they want to com-
municate with their families in the country. They
write on a leaf, with an iron style, and ask the
first person they meet walking that way to pass
it in the direction of Cuttack. The droll part
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of the arrangement is, that the letter always arrives
in safety.

I mentioned just now that my bearer described a
native Christian, to whom I had given a donation,
as ‘‘ the drunken beggar.” This may, of course,
have been a little piece of prejudice ; but I am afraid
the epithet is not unlikely to be deserved. The
Christian converts are not always among the most
respectable of the native community. Complete
outeasts from their own countrymen, they have no
great congeniality with Europeans, and, unless well
taken care of, they are very apt to relapse, and be-
come completely demoralized. Indeed, a native
Christian usually considers that the Europeans are
bound to provide for him in return for his conver-
sion, and not a few, there is every reason to believe,
embrace Christianity with this special end in view.
Doubtless there are many sincere converts; but
even these are reduced to so helpless a condition,
if left to themselves, that their claims upon Euro-
pean sympathy cannot be denied. As, however,
it is found difficult to satisfy every native who may
honour us by changing his religion according to
his own idees, we find them here and there unpro-
vided for, subsisting by begging, and with no
other consolation than getting drunk.
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It may be asked, why mnot employ them in
domestic service? Some few persons do, but
the plan is attended by many difficulties. In the
first place, the Christian is sure to get bullied
beyond all bounds by his Mussulman and Hindoo
fellow-servants. To get a complete establishment of
Christians would be no easy task, and, even in the
event of success, a new difficulty would arise. A
Christian khansamah would be so badgered in the
bazaar that the supply of food for the family would
be most precarious; and few persons, however
favourable to Indian missions, care to run the risk
of being starved three days in the week. Moreover,
unless you managed to convert all the neighbouring
water-carriers, your supply of that necessary element
might be cut off at any time. There would, in fact,
be a dead set made against a Christian establish-
ment, which could never be kept in working order.
For these reasons we find that very few persons
venture to employ Christian servants. The great
majority will get them situations as clerks or
teachers; will grant them gratuitous pensions
even ; but they will have nothing to do with them
in their own houses, unless they wish to have the
said houses made too hot to hold them—a very
unnecessary arrangement in India. )
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Therg is another class of servants which judicious-
masters avoid as much as possible. I mean natives
who speak English. I here allude principally to
Bengal ; in Bombay and Madras the accomplish-
ment is more genersl, and is not attended with the
same inconvenient results. The new arrival at
Calcutta is very often tempted to take the first man
who offers himself with this recommendation. But
before he has become independent of the aid, he
finds out his mistake. The native who talks
English—unless he belong to the educated classes—-
is nearly always a rascal. If not a thief, he is
generally a drunkard ; and in any case he is certain
to set the whole house in confusion. The accom-
plishment he has picked up gives him, he con-
siders, a peculiar right to his master’s ear; and
whether the right be recognized by the master or
not, its assumption is quite sufficient to render
the rest of the servants jealous, and keep the
whole establishment in a state of disaffection. The
consequence is, that complaints on the one side, and
counter-complaints on the other, are bandied to and
fro until the unfortunate master finds the burden of
life more than he can bear. In this dilemma he has
to choose between turning away his accomplished
servant or dispensing with the remainder of the

ES
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household. The former is the easier coursg, so the
accomplished servant goes. Those men who speak
English really have a notion, I believe, that they
belong to a class superior to their fellows. I had a
servant of the kind once. Pussoo was rather darker
in complexion than the majority of the natives,
some of whom, in the North-west, are scarcely less
fair than ourselves—or than Spaniards, at any rate.
Pussoo was nearly as black as one’s boots; and I
had a theory that he cleaned and shined himself by
the same process which he employed upon those
articles of wear. But when he had to make any
complaint against his fellows, he would never fail
to speak disrespectfully of them with regard to
their complexion. Thus he would say:— -

““ You very wrong, master, to pay so much to that
man. The more you give to these black fellows the
more they want.” Or:—

¢ There no need to give him holiday, sare. His
father no more dead dan I am. These black natives,
sare, always ungrateful—he think no better of you
for all you do for him.”

I really believed for a time that Pussoo was sincere
and faithful, and looked after my welfare ; but I soon
found that he merely considered me as his property,
and wished to get as large an interest upon me
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as possible. It became manifest by degrees that
every payment I made through Pussoo was about
half as large again as need be—even allowing for
the ordinary dustoor, or commission—and that the
difference went into Pussoo’s pocket. He began to
get so fat and haughty as to be unbearable to every-
body in the house or the compound; and when he
added to his other concessions to European civiliza-
tion the habit of getting into what Mr. Yellowplush
calls a ““beasly state of intawgsication,” there was
nothing for it but to get rid of him.

On the whole—making all allowances—I am not
inclined to give Indian servants the bad character
ascribed to them by some of our countrymen. The
stories of the ill-treatment they are raid to receive
from Europeans, are exaggerations as applied to
any period, and have in the present day not much
foundation in fact. Occasionally we hear of some
disgraceful outbreak of temper on the part of an
European, and the death of a native in consequence
—for a native, if suffering from any disease, may be
killed like a fly. But such cases have always been
rare, and are begoming more and more rare. For
the rest, any European who strikes a native may be
punished for the assault as in England; and the
native has begun to find this out, and freely takes
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his remedy. Still, without infringing the law, there
are many of our countrymen in India who treat
their servants with more harshness than is necessary,
and they are the persons who are uniformly worst
served. Those who practise a system of kindness
and consideration, joined to punctual payments,
will experience far less trouble in managing an
establishment in India than they would incur in
conducting an establishment at home. For it is a
mistake to suppose that ¢ all niggers are rascals ’"—
even supposing that the natives of India were
“ niggers ” at all—and that there is no such thing
as gratitude among them, however inadequately the
word may be represented in their language.



Iv.

THE GREAT SHOE QUESTION.

TeE Great Shoe Question is being agitated in India.
The Great Shoe Question has been agitated in India
before. 'Whenever it is agitated, the agitation is a
cheering sign. There are certain luxuries in politics
which are never resorted to but when the necessaries
have ceased to cause anxiety. The Great Shoe
Question is one of these. It was never heard of
during the mutinies, when famine was pressing
upon the people, or when the financial ends of the
country were so shaped that they could not be made
to meet. Even during the Nil Darpan discussion
nobody troubled himself about the Great Shoe
Question. But happier days have come upon us.
Authority is restored ; the people are fed ; * equili-
brium ” is no name for the prosperous state of the
balance-sheet; the Nil Darpan delusion has ex-
ploded. India has no longer need to trouble itself
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about important questions. Our countrymen can
dress, drive, and dine in peace, with nothing in
particular to do but to multiply the number of beer-
bottles, which satirists assure us are to be the only
enduring monuments of their rule. The Golden
Age is restored, and has nothing to trouble itself
about but the rate of exchange. At such a time as
this, active minds find that they can’t stand it any
longer.. They cast about for a grievance, and happy
is the community which finds nothing more dis-
tressing than the Great Shoe Question. It is to
Indian politicians what the ruffled rose-leaf was to
the Sybarite. It is & capital excuse, in short, for
getting up a disturbance. They are an easy, indo-
lent community, the Anglo-Indians, spoiled children
of fortune ;—but before we begin to moralize, let us
look at home. Are there no political Sybarites in
this country—no ruffled rose-leaves of which we hear
the discomforts daily discussed ? Never mind. Our
present business is with the Anglo-Indians. If
we have any weaknesses of our own, we may safely
leave them to make the discovery.

In the mean-time the reader may perhaps desire
to know something more concerning the Great Shoe
Question than is contained in the above flippant
remarks.
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The Great Shoe Question had its origin at a
comparatively recent period, and arose out of the
conflict of European with Asiatic manners, produced
by the closer intercourse of the two races. The
circumstances which led to the agitation may be
briefly told.

In Europe, we doff our hats upon entering a
house; in Asia, they doff their slippers. The ar-
rangement in both cases is dictated by practical good
sense. In Europe, we wear a covering for the
head which is light and easily removable, and in
civil life at any rate, is so ugly that no sane man
desires to wear it any longer than he is obliged.
The latter may not be the original reason why we
cast it as an expression of courtesy, but the reason
might pass in the present day. It is most cer-
tainly, of all articles of costume, the most easily
dispensed with. To take off one’s coat, for instance,
to a lady in the park, as an illustration to a bow,
would be inconvenient ; and to remove that garment
upon entering a house, would scarcely have a
graceful effect, if it involved an appearance in the
drawing-room in one’s shirt-sleeves. As for taking
off one’s boots, considering that the process can
seldom be effected without the aid of machinery, and
even then is apt to involve an undignified struggle, I
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ghould like to see the man who would submit to such
an infliction whenever he dined out, or made a morn-
ing call ; to say nothing of the unpleasantness of
walking about the house in his corns, and the battle
to get the boots on again when he took his leave!
The Asiatic is subjected to conditions precisely the
reverse. Tell him to take off his turban, and if he
be a man of any caste or consideration he will feel
simply insulted. The indignity of appearing any-
where but in his bath with a bare head would be re-
volting to his feelings. Moreover, he very frequently
wears a turban composed of from twenty to sixty
yards of muslin, upon the folding of which he,
or his servant, bestows more attention than Beau
Brummel ever bestowed on his cravats. Fashion,
a8 well as dignity, forbid its removal. His feet, on
the other hand (if such an apparent confusion
of terms be permissible), afford an admirable
opportunity for the display of any amount of
politeness. As his coat is all dressing-gown, so his
boots are all slippers. He walks but little, and
when he is not walking his great comfort is to
kick his boots off, Comfort and courtesy combined
—could there be a happier combination? Thus
it is that there is as good reason why the
Asiatic should take off his slippers as that the
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European should take off .his hat, upon entering
a house.

The two customs, while dictated equally by
practical convenience, have the additional advantage
that they do not necessarily conflict. There is no
reason whatever why an European gentleman should
not hang up his hat in the hall because an Asiatic
gentleman has left his slippers on the door-mat.
One would fancy that West and East could not meet
in greater harmony. But unfortunately the har-
mony has not always been unbroken. Other things
being equal, all would be well; but other things
never are equal, and circumstances have from time
to time arisen which have caused not a little con-
fusion in the international etiquette.

The Great Shoe Question arose through the rapid
development of Young Bengal, of late years, in
Enropean education and ideas. The Bengalees, our
readers scarcely need be told, are a very different
race from the natives of the north of India. They
are not fighting animals. They are an easy, oily
people, who never undergo physical exertion when
they can avoid it ; they get fat when they feed well,
with the certainty of a pig or a goose; and they
always feed in proportion to their income, 8o a rise
in salary among them is almost immediately marked



90 YESTERDAY AND TO-DAY IN INDIA.

by an increase in size., Leanness, indeed, is
a proclamation of poverty, and a Bengalee seldom
sees his toes after he has made his fortune. Buf,
contrary to the ordinary rule among Europeans, in-
activity of body does not beget inactivity of mind.
The Bengalees are wonderfully quick to learn and
acute to comprehend; industrious to execute and
facile to adapt. In cunning and craft they are more
than a match for any European, and did not the
latter throw honesty into the scale, he would have no
chance against his Bengalee brother. As it is, ¢ the
best policy ” gains the day in Asia as in Europe.
The Bengalee considers that the European takes a
mean advantage of him in this respect, because the
weapon is one to which he is unaccustomed ; but our
countrymen, it is pleasant to think, are content to
remain under the imputation, and have not yet con-
sented to fight the Bengalees with the weapons of
their choice. The ingenuity of these people has long
since been distinguished in arts and manufactures.
In their imitation of the productions of European
industry, they almost equal the Chinese. Given an
article to copy, and they will produce its exact
counterpart, from a carriage to a coat. It is true
that if they are not looked after, the carriage will be
found weak as to the wheels, uncertain as to the
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springs, warped as to the panels, and that in a short
time it will neither run nor hang, nor do anything
(if it has been much in the sun) except tumble to
pieces. It is true also that the coat, unless care-
fully superintended, will be reproduced with any
liatches or other disfigurements which may have
belonged to the original model, and that the garment
will come into as many pieces as Mr. Buckstone’s in
a farce. But these defects on the part of the work-
man are moral; they do not imply want of skill.
On the contrary, considering that he could make an
effective article if he would, the deception must be
considered a decided test of talent. These are in-
stances of the many ways in which the Bengalee, if
he condescended to be homest, could beat the Euro-
pean hollow. There is one business, by the way, in
which trickery cannot be introduced, except at the
almost certain risk of punishment—this is book-
keeping. The Bengalee has an instinctive turn for
figures, and the class who cultivate it make the best
accountants in the world. Being cut off in a great
measure from producing a spurious article, they give
us the result of their patience, order, and exacti-
tude, in an unadulterated form. Thus it is that
while, for some departments of manufacture, nobody
will employ native workmen who can command
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European, most persons engage native accountants
a8 a matter of choice.

The same facility possessed by the working classes
in the imitation of European articles of manufac-
ture, is marked in their educated countrymen by the
reproduction of European manners and ideas. The
result is about equally superficial in either case,
but it is certain that the new generation of
Bengalees—Young Bengal, as they are collectively
called—display immense facility in the acquirement
of both our language and our literature. Their
knowledge is acquired mainly through their talent
for imitation ; but it is sufficient to make a very fair
show either in conversation or writing. Ifs depth
may be estimated from the fact that they learn the
peculiarities of the language, almost before they
learn the language itself. Young Bengal may
blunder wofully in grammar, but he will make use of
the current phrases of the day as if he had just
stepped out of a London club. If a member of par-
liament or a journalist employs a phrase which
catches the public, Young Bengal will have it at his
fingers’ ends before it has half gone the rounds of
the press. Thus he would tell you gravely during the
Crimean war that it was absolutely necessary that
we should have ¢ the right man in the right place ; "
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also that a ‘¢ dismounted dragoon is about as effective
as a swan on a turnpike road.” An anticipated
event he would describe as ¢‘ looming in the future ;*
and in a very short fime, I would lay a moderate
wager, he will be informing his European friends
that the ‘“bloated armaments” which we maintain
are more than the public purse can bear. His
handwriting is another illustration of the imitative
nature of his talent. He may be guilty of a hun-
dred faults of orthography in a single letter, but
that letter will have nothing of the schoolboy about
it, as far as appearance is concerned. The penman-
ship will display a determined character, such as
he has observed in the caligraphy of official men,
and it is always sure to be what people call
¢ gentlemanlike ” in its style. Some Bengalees are
of course more proficient than others, both in
conversation and in writing; but even the most
ignorant student of English will be tolerably cer-
tain to have our manmerisms thoroughly at his
command.

Young Bengal, besides writing letters, occasionally
prints them. Nay, more. Besides letters, he prints
articles—literary articles, political articles, articles
upon every conceivable subject, from some ques-
tion of Hindoo theology to Lord Derby's last
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speech in the House, or the Emperor Napoleon’s
last move in Europe. Some of his prolusions are
crude, others almost incomprehensible, but they
never fail to exhibit a certain ‘“knack” of falling
in with English forms and conventionalities of
expression, which indicate close, if not acute, obser-
vation. If the editors of the local journals chose,
they could fill their columns with ¢‘ leading articles ”
contributed by Young Bengal. These are generally
written with due regard for journalistic observances,
but occasionally the writer betrays himself, as the
lady did who undertook to edit a newspaper, in
opposition to another lady who conducted a rival
publication. The pair attacked one another for some
time in a strictly parliamentary manner, contenting
themselves with such modes of expression as, ‘we
differ from our contemporary,” ¢ the writer is misin-
formed,” &ec.&e.,—until at last one of the fair editors,
stung by some severe sarcasm, put forth a rejoinder,
in which she said, ¢ This pert puss should be aware
that,” &c. &. The mystery hitherto observed was
of course at an end; she proclaimed her own sex
and that of her rival. In the same manner Young
Bengal occasionally forgets himself, and comes out
with some gross or grotesque image which marks
the Asiatic origin of the composition; but for the
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most part he manages the disguise wonderfully well,
and is not much more misty in his style than the
British writer sometimes is himself.

Young Bengal, not content with talking and
writing English, and reading Shakspeare and Milton
in the original, has of late years taken to eat beef
and drink champagne and brandy-panee, besides
smoking Manilla cheroots. All these proceedings
are strictly contrary to his religion, but he is not
particular, and is fast becoming too philosophical to
have any religion. For be it observed, that although
a bad Hindoo, he never shows any sign of becoming
a good Christian, or even a bad one—and the policy
of our rule does not permit the smallest suggestion
towards that object on the part of his European
teachers. This is a delicate subject, however, and
has nothing to do with the matter in hand. What
I was coming to was this—that Young Bengal,
from talking, reading, and writing English, has
advanced so far as to eat beef, drink champagne
and brandy-panee, and smoke Manilla cheroots, and
further, that he has of late years made an additional
stride towards Europe by wearing Wellington boots.
It is thus that he has become connected with the
¢ Great Shoe Question.”

It is very likely that in his enthusiasm Young
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Bengal would have adopted European costume
entirely, but for the inconvenience of the arrange-
ment. One can scarcely fancy a native of India, who
has been used to the perpetual déshabille of Oriental
costume, being fool enough to make a finished
toilette. Young Bengal, if he tried the experiment,
must have found it a failure, for it is certain that he
has addicted himself to no article of European attire
but the boots. In these same boots he used to go
stamping about in public places, in a state of great
pride ; but when he presented himself thus equipped
at Government House, a difficulty arose. So very
ordinary a piece of courtesy as the removal of the
slippers in the verandah had never been omitted,
and the attendants saw no reason why the boots of
Young Bengal should lead to a breach of etiquette.
But how to get them off, was the difficulty. There
were no boot-jacks at hand, and if there had been,
it was felt that to produce them would have rather
a ridiculous effect. So, as Young Bengal’s boots
could not be got off, he was allowed to keep them
on, and the British power consented to pocket the
affront. But the real difficulty was to come. Native
gentlemen, seeing that the wearers of boots were
privileged, saw no reason why the wearers of slip-
pers should not be privileged also. They accord-
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ingly struck, and refused to go barefoot into the
presence. The natural alternative was put to
them—if they did not choose to uncover their feet,
like Asiatics, they might have the option of un-
covering their heads, like Europeans. But the
latter idea was not to be thought of. The indignity
was such as no native gentleman could survive.
Considering that the shedding of the slippers is not
an act of submission or of deference amounting to
an admission of inferiority, but a mere form of
courtesy founded upon convenience, meaning neither
more nor less than the doffing of the hat in
England, which a nobleman will do in a game-
keeper’s cottage—it was a little too much to expect
that the Governor-General would submit to this
settlement of the question.

In the East, where the luxuries of life rank among
the necessities, social trifles become matters of seri-
ous political import. Lord Dalhousie well knew
that any dignity which he neglected to maintain,
would dwindle away, and leave him in the well-
known position of majesty stripped of its externals.
This was more than the British power could bear,
with any number of bayonets. All the king’s horses
and all the king’s men could never set up the
pro-consulate Humpty-Dumpty, when it had once

¥
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dropped from its dignity. The representative of
Britain saw that the time had come to act. The
course of action to be adopted was the next question.
He had the giant’s strength ; he might use it like a
giant ; but was such a policy desirable? The repre-
sentative of Britain thought not. He had the hand
of steel ; he drew on the velvet glove. He had the
fortiter in re ; he adopted the suaviter in modo. He
issued an order that natives who dressed like natives,
and wore slippers, should leave the latter on the
threshold, according to native custom, on pain of
not being admitted to his presence; but that natives
who conformed, to a partial extent, to the fashion of
European costume, might retain their boots if they
chose to do so. If they wore hats they must doff
them ; but the turban, or pugree, not being meant
for removal, it might in any case be retained. I
believe that the article relating to the boots con-
tained a stipulation to the effect that they could be
retained only when surmounted by European pan-
‘taloons, strapped down ; by which provision the pri-
vilege was placed in its true light—as a concession
to convenience rather than an extraordinary favour.
However this may have been, all parties appeared to
be satisfied with the arrangement. The wearers of
slippers resigned those articles as heretofore at the
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threshold; and the wearers of boots, finding that
they gained no particular dignity or importance by
parading them at Government House, ceased to do
so to a considerable extent. The Wellington of
Europe may still be heard to creak occasionally on
native feet in the Viceregal presence; but Young
Bengal, for the most part, meets the representative
of the sovereign upon the old footing—that is to
say, shoeless.

The question, thus happily set at rest, was revived
a short time since at Bombay, in consequence of an
order which may be considered just a little inju-
dicious. It appears that the income-tax commis-
sioners of that presidency took umbrage at the want
of respect shown by many of the natives who appeared
before them to make their returns. The suid natives
actually came into the presence of the high and
mighty with covered feet! The official dignity was
roused, and an order issued rendering the doffing
of the slippers compulsory. The result was, very
determined resistance on the part of the natives,
and very considerable confusion on the part of the
commissioners—for they had imposed a rule which
they evidently had no power to enforce. The in-
come-tax commissioners represent neither majesty
nor law; they are simply executive officials sitting

F 2
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in an office. If they have any complaint to wage
against the persons who appear there on business,
they can simply return the names of the offenders,
who must be dealt with by other authority. They
have no more right to make a complaint against a
native of Bombay for not removing his slippers in
their presence, than the officials at Somerset House
have a right to make a complaint against a native of
London for not removing his hat. The omission in
either case is & piece of bad taste and bad manners,
but it is nothing more. It is not analogous to the
case of & man, either in Bombay or in London, who
might refuse to doff his slippers or his hat in a court
of law. How the digpute has been adjusted, or
whether it has been adjusted at all, does not appear ;
but it is scarcely too much to suppose that an
amount of respect which satisfies the Governor-
General in Calcutta should satisfy the income-tax
commissioners in Bombay. That these gentlemen
are not quite 80 easy to please, seems evident from
the fact that they demand the atiention in question
at the hands—or rather at the feet—of the Parsees,
who generally wear English shoes. The Parsees are
the most loyal and respectable class in the presi-
dency, and any resistance on their part to the
demand is not likely to be dictated by bad feel-
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ing. To them, therefore, every consideration is due.
‘With regard to other classes, there is quite sufficient
ground for forbearance, in the fact that the income-
tax was the most unpopular measure of finance ever
imposed upon India.



V.

THE GARRBISON HACK.

L

A warM afternoon in Bengal. No uncommon event,
you will say. 'Well, I suppose you may look for
it once in twenty-four hours during the greater
part of the year. But the afternoon I refer to is
warmer than usual, for it is near the end of July,
and there is & lull in the rains, which have
disappeared for the last two days, instead of pour-
ing down a deluge, as in duty bound.

A traveller pacing the verandah of a staging
bungalow, on the Grand Trunk Road, a little
below Benares, does not seem to like it. He is
very foolish to pace the verandah, for he would be
much more comfortable on the couple of chairs
which his servant has placed for him. I say two
chairs advisedly, because of course he would want
one for his feet. But he is of an age, apparently,
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when a man has not always learnt the virtue of
patience. He may be thirty or thereabouts, and
at thirty or thereabouts many men are quite as
young as many other men at eighteen, and, being
as young, are likely to be as active and generally
erroneous. So he prefers pacing the verandah and
making himself much hotter than need be, because
he wants to go on and is obliged to wait ; the state
of the case being that at this part of the road
he is subject to a change of coachmen, and there
is a lull in this article as there is in the rain.
He was off with the old love an hour ago, and
will not be on with the new for a couple of hours
to come. In answer to inquiries, he has been
repeatedly told that the driver is at his dinmer,
but will be forthcoming at five o’clock. It is
now only three. These Bengalee dinners seem
to last all day.

He is a handsome man, this said traveller, and
his beauty is of a style which is appreciated most
in the East. He has a fair skin, light blue eyes,
a straight nose, and a mouth—but they must
have been very intimate friends who had seen his
mouth for some years past, for it is effectually
concealed by an unusually vigorous growth of
straw-coloured hair, which stands out bravely
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towards the shoulders, terminating in an agreeable
twist. Its owner is not tall in figure; he is rather
short, in fact ; but he is well built, neat and com-
pact, and would have made an admirable jockey
or Light Cavalry man,

The scene which our traveller surveys is of a
not uncheering character, though silent and un-
peopled. The bungalow at which he is resting
is the only house to be seen for miles round. It
is built on the model of all the other dik bunga-
lows on the road—such, at least, as remain in
these days of rapidly-advancing railways. It is a
comfortable-looking building, with a great thatched
roof, situated close to the highway, but standing
on some ground of its own. On one side is the
cookhouse and some stabling, and hard by is a tope
of mango-trees, giving a pleasant shade, apparently
for the promotion of smoking hubble-bubbles,
upon which occupation several half-naked natives
are actively engaged. Everywhere vegetation is lux-
uriant, and the general aspect of things is green
as green can be—a legacy left by the rain.

Drawn up close to the verandah is the dak
gharee in which the traveller has arrived. The
baggage is still piled on the top, only a few toilette
accessories having been removed. A person climbing
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on to the roof and turning over the portmanteaus
might make himself acquainted with the fact that
the name of their owner was Rocket, and that he
was 8 Lieutenant in a Native Infantry regiment of
the late East India Company—the days that I am
bringing to notice being days when the Company
was a power in the land, and the Company’s army
a flourishing service, unscathed as yet by either
Mutiny or Amalgamation.

The heat, as I have hinted, was very great,
and it was wet heat, which to most Englishmen
is worse than dry, the majority, I think, preferring
to be roasted rather than boiled. Mr. Rocket had
tried the usual remedies prescribed by impatient
and impulsive persons—that is to say, he had
tried brandy-panee and a cheroot, and there being
no other remedy at hand, he tried another cheroot.
He was just lighting the latter weed (a monster
number one), and wishing the coachman at all
kinds of Baths and Jerichos, when the notes of
a horn, accompanied by a clatter of wheels, were
heard, and another dik gharee came helter-skelter
into the compound.

F38
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II.

The new comer was not long in alighting, and
while he did so Mr. Rocket discreetly retired out
of eyeshot, for it was just possible that there
might have been another occupant of the gharee
in the shape of a lady; and, as ladies in India
do not always look quite presentable when travelling
by dék, gentlemen in India make a point of sparing
their feelings as far as possible. The new comer,
however, was alone, though he told the servants
he had a friend on the road whom he had out-
stripped, owing to the unexpected alacrity of his
horse during the last stage. Having ordered his
luggage to be taken into a vacant room, he com-
manded a couple of chairs to be breught into the
verandah, and, seating himself in true Indian
fashion, took a survey of the seene I have noted,
thus effording any person present a good oppor-
tunity of taking a survey of him. He was a tall
man, of something more than forty, a trifle yellow
and a trifle withered, and his cleanly-shaven face,
the neatly clipped mostauche alone excepted,
contributed to the stermness of aspect which he
seemed to cultivate. I may as well here mention
that his name and style, as described on his
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baggage, were Major Martingale, and he was
also of the Army of the Hon. the East India
Company.  Majors are generally nervous and
fidgety—or, at least, they were in the days before
that anomalous rank was held by young gentlemen
of five-and-twenty—and our Major seemed no
exception to the rule. His preoccupation, what-
ever it was, gave him an abstemious turn. He
took a simple glass of soda-water, but not for him
was the companionship of a number one cheroot.
If he ever smoked at all, he certainly did not
upon this occasion, but sat with his arms folded,
indulging only in his own thoughts.

But his reverie was not very profound. He
soon noted the younger traveller, who appeared
every now and then in sight as he once more
paced his verandah. The pair eye:l one another
steadily at first, then more directly, and presently
both gave a half-puzzled look of recognition.
The difficulty, however, was at once terminated
by the Major, who rose and stepped into the other
verandah, and shook the younger officer cordially
by the hand.

Acquaintanceships are soon made in India.
The pair in the present case had met once before
—some years previously—at a mess dinner, and
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they had heard of one another five hundred times
since, in the course of service duties and social
gossip. They were now as free as old friends,
and chattered as men only can, on such short
notice, who have interests, and hopes, and friends
in common. The inevitable question—‘ How’s
promotion ? *—was soon asked and answered on
both sides ; the dialogue being rife with such
words as “steps,” ¢ bonuses,” and other techni-
calities, with which I will not trouble the reader.
Mr. Rocket had not been quite fairly treated in
a certain buying-out transaction ; the Major had
not got on very well with his Colonel, and the
senior officer (as senior officers usually are) had
been supported at Head Quarters, the distinguished
members of t.he staff of which were described in
the course of conversation—I hope not in strict
justice—as the most insufferable set of toadies
that had ever lighted upon this orb. From this
fascinating ¢ shop ” discussion the pair passed to
social subjects, and some personal scandal gave
additional piquancy to the dialogue.

Rocket had just come from Cawnpore, and the
conversation presently turned upon the society
of that station. Martingale had not been there
for years, except during the past month, which he
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had spent there upon leave. He had been for some
years past with an Irregular Corps on the north-
west frontier. He was, therefore, as greedy for
gossip as any old lady of either sex you ever saw.
His brief intercourse with a ‘ man about India"”
had the effect of wine upon him—he visibly
warmed up. The talk, I regret to say, became
frivolous in the highest degree, and from men it
passed to women, as a matter of course.

11

““You were at Cawnpore last year, I think you
said 2" the Major presently remarked. ¢ Of course
you knew the Brigadier ?”’

¢¢ The old Brig—old Crupper? Of course I did;
acted as his Brigade Major, and should have got
the pucka appointment but for my rank—and—and
—well, I don’t mind saying—a lady had something
to do with it.”

¢ What, his wife 2"

“No ; & young lady staying in the house.”

“Ah! then you have met Miss Barmecide ? "

¢ Met her, my boy! T should like to know who
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had not met Bella Barmecide anywhere between
the Himalayas and Cape Comorin. Why, she is
a8 well known as the Adjutant-General.”

“I have heard of her,” rejoined the Major,
carelessly. ‘Do you know her precise position
in the Brigadier's family? She was no relative,
I believe ?”

““Not the slightest—that is to say, I do know
what her precise position was—I mean that she
was not the slightest relative. She was the
daughter of a Brevet Captain, who died at Bays-
water, after taking a premature pension. She
was celebrated from her birth. Barmecide began
life by marrying in England while a mere boy,
a8 you may suppose. His interest was in India,
go out he came to this country, to get a cadet-
ghip if he could. He found he could, and got
onz; but his child was actually born before his
appcintment. It was the only instance ever
known of an unposted Ensign’s baby, compared
with wlich dead donkeys and dead postboys are
as plentiful as blackberries. The specimen was
considered so rare that I believe it was sent
round the station on view, with a circular, to
which the residents were requested to subscribe
the word ‘seen.’ The young lady grew up,
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you may be sure, faster than the papa’s promo-
tion, and the usual consequences followed, includ-
ing Bayswater; that is to say, papa could not
stay in the service on account of debt, and sought
that refuge for small pensioners which has taken
the place of Tyburn, or very near it, at any rate.
He died soon afterwards, as I told you.”

‘¢ And the mother ?” asked the Major.

““Well, she died soon after. They talk about
thd unhealthiness of the Indian climate, but any
climate is unhealthy when you have no money;
and, as the widow of a Brevet Captain, you may
guess she had not much. My opinion is that
English poverty kills sooner than Indian plagues:
and it is a disease that tells quicker on the con-
stitution, because you can get no sick-leave. 'What
a glorious thing it would be if you had nothing
to do when you get impecunious in England but
call in the family doctor, and get him to sign
a certificate that you positively required change
of exchequer — something more bracing in the
way of income, or more salubrious in the way
of receipts—which would be forthwith provided
by a grateful Government, just as we get our
trip home whenever we want it. Depend upon
it, even in this country, the remedy in specie



112 YESTERDAY AND TQ-DAY IN INDIA.

would be sometimes more effectual than the
remedy in kind. You must excuse me, by the
way, for talking in such a cold-blooded style of
the death of this unhappy couple; but I never
saw either of them in my life, and cannot be
expected to have more feeling in the matter than
one has for the list of departures one reads every
morning after the Births and Marriages in the
Times.”

The Major was not inclined to take a harsh
view of the levity of his companion, and as he
seemed interested in the fortunes of the family,
Rocket, baving lit another number one, and sup-
plied himself and his companion also this time
with 8 “peg,” proeeeded with his little history,
which the reader must allow him to tell in his
owD way,

N.

“Well, Bella—we all called her Bella, you
know—after skimming as much cream off an
education as the skyblue of a semi-fashionable
school would afford, was placed under the care
of a lively aunt, who paid not the smallest atten-
tion to her, and who got rid of her once and
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for all by shipping her off to India. This she
managed without much trouble or expense. The
Cruppers agreed to receive her, and let her live
with them until she got married, if the aunt
would send her out. So the aunt was kind
enough to pay her passage-money by the P. and
0., and launched her into deep water under that
anomalous kind of guardianship known as the
‘care of the captain,” who has usually a dozen
or so of young ladies so placed every voyage,
and who has all the passengers under his care,
if you come to that. Bella was the mildest of
girls in England; but there is nothing like sea
air to bring out truth and nature. There are
many persons, I believe, whose characters may
be said to be written in invisible ink so long
as they remain on land; let them Ioose on a
voyage, and they come out in bold relief, as
before a blazing fire. Bella Barmecide was one
of these. She began to flirt before she was out
of Southampton Water, and she was flirting when
she reached Garden Reach, at Calcutta; nor did
she leave off then, as I suppose you kmow, if you
have heard much about her. She was desperately
ill in the Bay, as most young ladies are; but the
ruling passion was superior to sea-sickmess, and
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she made her malady as powerful a weapon as
anybody else would have made her health. When
a girl is fit for nothing else, she can generally
become ¢ interesting,’ and when she ceases to
amuse, she can, at any rate, excite sympathy.
Bella made the most of her opportunities, you
may be sure; and, by remaining quiet at first,
kept curiosity, at least, alive. By the time we
reached Gib, she was doing immense execution
in the languid line, and by the time we got to
Malt* she had established a complete empire over
the admirers of vivacity and dash. By this time
she had several promising flirtations on hand.
There was a young Ensign and an old Major;
an elderly Lieutenant and a youthful Colonel;
a Judge with no liver to speak of, and a General
in much the same predicament as regards cha-
racter ; a merchant who, after forty years of Cal-
cutta, had discovered that his native air didn’t
agree with him, and was going back again; and
a travelling gentleman, who, it was whispered, was
leaving his country for his country’s good ;—all
these were among her devoted admirers, besides
the ship’s officers, whom she found it convenient
to encourage, on account of the many little advan-

* % @ib" and “ Malt” are military for Gibraltar and Malta.
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tages they procured for her. Among her clientéle
she succeeded in inducing a very healthy state of
jealousy ; and, not one being on speaking terms
with any of the rest, they had no opportunity of
comparing notes as to the relative degree of encour-
agement she had given them. She did not disdain
having a quiet understanding with a judicious selec-
tion of the stewards, whose marked attentions to
her excited loud remonstrance from the less impres-
sionable passengers; and she had made even a little
native cabin-boy her devoted slave. I found him
one day bringing her a special cup of coffee between
meals (a proceeding strictly disallowed by the laws
of the ship), and accompanying the presentation
with a precocious leer and the insinuating salutalion
of ‘Nice missee!’ This story, to be sure, when it
got about, somewhat disconcerted her, and I did not
observe that the little blackamoor’s attentions were
ever renewed. For the rest, I believe she had about
a dozen doubtful, and some two or three boni fide,
offers on the way out; but the last she ruthlessly
rejected, her little game being strictly in accordance
with the advice of the lady in ¢ The Beggar’s Opera’
—by keeping men off to keep them on. And all
this time she looked so innocent and artless, with
her fair fresh face and mild blue eyes, that no one
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could have believed how little she cared for any of
the men who hung about her.

““Her arrival in Calcutta was not perhaps very
glorious. She had made the mistake of cultivating
only the male sex, who, of course, could not offer
to receive her; and, having incurred by this means
the mortal enmity of every lady on board, of course
none of these would have anything to do with her.
There were two or three married fellows, to be sure,
among her particular friends, but even these did not
choose to take the responsibility of introducing her
at their homes ; so she was thrown back, after all,
upon her formal protector, the ship’s captain, who
was glad to drop her at a boarding-house on shore,
whence she found her way up country to her friends
as she best might. She was just a little depressed,
I heard, at this contretemps, but recovered herself
on taking her place as the new spin* of a Mofussil
station. Here she was all in her glory, and it wonld
be difficult to say whether she made a greater fool
of herself or of other people. The old Brig to
whom she went out was not a Brig at that time;
and whether upon regimental or other duty, he was
somehow marched sbout in & merciless manner.
During the five years which elapsed from the arrival

* Spin, Indian for spinster.
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of Bella to his getting the Cawnpore Brigade, he
was at some half-dozen different stations in the
north-west provinces and the Punjaub, and Bella
contrived to gain additional experience by being
asked about on visits; for she found it easier to
get people fo receive her when she had powerful
protectors, though her ‘carrying on’ was just as
bad as it had been on board ship.

“To do her justice, I don’t think she cared for
any of the men whom she made love to, or whom
she allowed to make love to her. She liked the fun,
she said ; and I believe that was all she did like.
As soon as things began to get serious with a man,
she cut him, and there was an end to the business.
You may be sure that the majority of the men did
not treat her with much more respect than she
treated them. The jokes about her at the mess were
awful; and sensible fellows were at last ashamed of
being seen doing spotted dog or door-knocker * to her
any longer. But, as most men are not sensible, of
course there was no want as far as numbers were
concerned. The only man or two to whom she paid
any serious attention, I am bound to say jilted her
mercilessly, and she was more than once the subject

* Spotted dog and door-knocker. Riding beside the carriage
and calling at the house.
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of practical jokes of a rather mortifying character,
the authors of which could never be traced. Once, I
remember, when a regimental fellow proposed to her,
she declared that she would never marry any officer
unless he had a Staff appointment. A few days
afterwards, when all the station was out in the early
morning, a remarkably fine specimen of an adjutant
(I mean the bird, of course) was found tied to old
Crupper’s gate-post, with a pair of spurs attached
to his heels, and a label fastened to his leg, after
the manner of a presentation turkey at Christmas-
time, upon which was inseribed—¢ For Miss Barme-
cide.” Everybody laughed, of course, and the joke
was communicated by ¢ our own correspondent’ to the
Delhi Gazette ; ¢ our own correspondent,’ I have no
doubt, being one of the perpetrators of the mischief.

‘¢ At last, affairs began to grow serious, Mamma
Crupper, as well as the Brig, remonstrated with her
seriously upon the imprudence of her conduct as
aflecting her prospects in life, and even gave her
broad hints as to the pecuniary responsibility which
they were incurring on her bebalf. This, indeed,
began to assume dimensions beyond a joke; for
although the aunt had made judicious arrangement
with a Calcutta milliner that her bills were to stand
over until her marriage, when of course her husband
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would pay, the milliner naturally grew anxious.
Credit, like art, is long ; but time is fleeting, and the
Brig received portentous warnings that if Miss Bar-
mecide did not choose to get a husband, somebody
else must see to the bills: and this was an alter-
native that the Brig, who had been all his life in
India, was deep in the banks, and had only just
begun to liquidate his subaltern’s debts, by no means
relished. After a great struggle, I believe, Bella
condescended to change her tactics. She was in no
great hurry to do so, as she imagined that she had
but to hold up her finger to have a ring put upon
it then and there; but when she condescended to
make the experiment, she found she had gone just a
little too far; that she had reckoned, in fact, without
her host—of admirers. Her fame had so spread,
that men had at last grown modest about taking to
themselves a lady who was likely, when she bestowed
her hand, to make a hundred discontented and one
ungrateful ; so they fought shy, and when she went
so far as to fish, they fought shyer still. Poor thing!
She was very often discomfited now. I remember
one evening, at a station-ball at Cawnpore, she had
drawn two or three men round her in the old style
(except that the old style was eight or ten), and the
conversation on their part having gradually got im-
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pertinent (as conversation will do after supper), some-
thing was said by somebody about a young lady to
whom a very felicitous sobriquet had been applied.
She was immediately seized with that uncomfortable
suspicion which usually seizes upon women after
much flirting; and, turning to the spokesman, she
said, ¢ Now, Captain Holster, tell me, you know it is
very amusing to hear;one’s friends quizzed, but if
one young lady is quizzed, it is only natural fo
suppose that another is quizzed also. If they give
Miss Mpyrtle & name, I suppose they give me one
also. Tell me what it is; I assure you I shall not
be offended.’

¢ Holster looked rather confused ; but upon Bella
telling him again that she should not be offended,
that she should rather like it than otherwise, and
the men about maliciously pressing him upon the
point, he came out sharp with the fact.

¢ ¢ Well,” said he, ¢since you insist upon it, Miss
Barmecide, I will ventare to tell you that you are
called ¢« The Garrison Hack.” *

“It was by this name, indeed, that pcor Bella
was known all over the north-west provinces—Oude
and the Panjaub, the hills north of Dehra, and too
many other parts of the British possessions in Indfa
to be mentioned in a breath. But the communica-
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tion was not a pleasant one; she turned pale, and
after a minute or two said she should like to join
Mrs. Crupper—a proceeding which was never known
to take place except as preparatory to departure. I
must say I did not envy the poor girl her dreams
that night.”

V.

“*You ask,” pursued Rocket, who had had the
talking tolerably well to himself all this time, ‘when
I was acquainted with the young lady. Well, it
was at Cawnpore, a year ago; and then, I don’t
mind confessing, that I made a fool of myself,
like the rest.”

1 should Kke to know how you managed that? ”
said Martingale, looking just a little sarcastic.

““ Well, you shall,” said Rocket, who was more
occupied with his own recollections than with his
companion, and was talking, I fancy, rather to
please himself than anybody else. ¢ Well, you
shall. This is how it happened. There was a ball
one night—there was always a ball at that time at
Cawnpore—and Miss Barmecide was there as a
matter of course. I had not been long at the

a
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station, but had already been fortunate enough to
earwig my way into the post of Brigade Major—
only officiating of course. My duties took me &
great deal to the house, as the Brig held his office
there; and somehow I found myself before long as
regular an attendant at the tiffin-table as the tunda
moorghee* itself. Sometimes I stayed on all day
and dined, and nearly always I was pressed into the
service to go out riding or driving with the family,
or it might be with Bella alone. As for the brigade
business, it got shamefully neglected. The office
was fast being transferred to the drawing-room—the
whole business being transacted on sofas, ottomans,
or anywhere most convenient. As to attending to
any etiquette as’ regarded uniform, I soon gave that
up; if the Brig didn’t care, why should I? And so
things went on very agreeably for a few months, and
might have gone on in the same way perhaps for a
few years, when it occurred to me one day that I
was drifting into dangerous waters, and that there
was nothing for it but to take in all sail and work
astern, unless I wished to split upon the rock of
matrimony, which I now saw plainly ahead. Still,
I didn’t quite know how the thing was to be done;
and in this difficnlty I decided that nothing should
* Cold fowl.
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be done too suddenly. I accordingly determined
upon moderating without exactly changing my
course, and trusting to my usual good luck to
escape. For, you see, apart from the ridiculous
figure I should have cut in marrying the ¢ Garrison
Hack,” I was really compromised at home, and had
been since I was a mere boy—cousin, family ar-
rangements, and so forth—you understand ; and the
thing was to come off as soon as I got my company,
and, I suppose, is for that matter. Well, in the
mean time, I was a little taken with this girl,
I must confess, notwithstanding her foolish way of
going on and getting herself talked about; and at
the ball I mentioned just now I was as nearly
taking the fatal plunge as could well be. It was
after supper—of course it was, you will say—and
we had just finished a particularly wild galop, and
having got hotter than anybody ever was before—as
well we might, for though the punkahs were going,
the thermantidotes* would not work—we had gone
out on to the verandah to cool ourselves. The
verandah ‘was not cool enough, so we descended into
the garden, and there, as we walked up and down a
path separated by & row of orange-trees from the

* Punkahs—fans hung from the ceiling. Thermantido m—.
machines for pumping cool air into the room.

e 2
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house, as well as from the band, which was playing
in the open air close to the verandah, the sweet moon-
light, and the soft atmosphere, and the charming
character of the scene generally, had such an effect
upon me that I felt myself suddenly impelled to
make & declaration of love. As to what followed, I
confess to being a little confused. It was after
supper, as I told you, and the air had set my head
swimming, coming from the hot room. I know,
however, that I could not have said much, as to
quantity, when I heard myself addressed by name,
and the next moment a hand was laid upon my
shoulder by a small ensign who could scarcely reach
it, but who told me hurriedly that the Brig was ill,
and that Miss Barmecide was wanted immediately
—to go home. We hurried back accordingly, my
head getting suddenly clear, and then I found that
just what I anticipated had come to pass. The
Brig, without having exactly taken too much, had
become indisposed, not exactly through having taken
too little. He had no head left, especially in hot
weather, for the slightest excess, and, as he counld
scarcely keep his eyes open, it was desirable to get
him away as soon as possible, to save scandal.
1ccordingly, he and his party were put into their
carriage, and I returned to my bungalow very soon
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after, with a vague idea of something being the
matter. Nor was my idea entirely unfounded.”

V1.

““The next day I received a note in the well-
known writing of Bella Barmecide, asking me
whether what I had said to her in the garden the
night before had any meaning, or whether I was
only taking advantage of her unprotected condition
to trifle with her feelings. I was requested to
return an early answer, as it would be ¢ quite’ im-
possible for us to meet again without an understand-
ing upon the point.

¢ 1 never was more puzzled in my life. I had
not the smallest recollection of what I had said, but
I knew that I had not had time to say much, so that
it must have been very strong, whatever it was, to
have warranted such a letter. I did not dare reply
at once. Fortunately, my business at the brigade
office had been despatched early in the morning, the
Brigadier keeping his room all day, and relieving
me from any further attendance. Bella’s letter had
been sent to my bungalow, and I found it on my
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return to a late breakfast. So I thought I would go
over and tiff at the mess, by way of a novelty, and
take counsel’s opinion of one or two of the steadiest-
going of my brother officers as to how I should get
out of the scrape. *

1 drove over accordingly. The fellows had just
sat down when I entered the mess-room, and there
was a general chorus of congratulation at my reap-
pearance among them in the day-time ; indeed, I had
even dined but seldom with them since my appoint-
ment to the Staff and Miss Barmecide’s affections.
But I soon found I was a marked man among them.
Some jest had evidently got about at my expense,
and I could not but fancy that it had something to
do with Miss Barmecide. At last I got hold of one
of my more discreet friends, and told him all about
the affair of the night before, and the letter I had
received that morning. My discreet friend burst
into a fit of laughter, and drew me into the ve-
randah, out of earshot of the rest.

‘< Be under no fear,’ said he, ¢ of the letter; it’s
all a hoax; I heard them talking about it this
morning at chota hazree* Young Cowslip, the
greatest rip that ever missed parade, heard you, as
he describes it, spooning with Bella, and the result

* Little breakfast, taken early in the morning in Indias
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has been a little attempt at forgery, which, it seems,
has proved successful.’

“The load was off my mind. I was ready to
dance with joy. I did nothing more absurd, how-
ever, than rushing back to the mess-room and em-
bracing Cowslip with tremendous demonstrations of
affection, and telling him and the rest that I had
found out their plot, but forgave them all in consi-
deration of my delight at the discovery. The after-
noon, I need scarcely say, was spent in thorough
enjoyment.

““ We sat so late that it was out of the question
going to the band, the strains of which were borne
upon the breeze while we were yet over our cheroots.
Suddenly I remembered that I was engaged out
to dinner that night. It was then sunset. There
was just time to go home, bathe and dress, and put
in an appearance. These processes I punctually
performed, and made such haste that I was early
instead of late at my destination.

o There was only one person present when I
entered the drawing-room—a lady. She was look-
ing over a scrapbook. She raised her head when
I appeared. It was—Miss Barmecide !

““There seemed no reason why I should be
confused at meéting her; so, though I felt awk-
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ward at first, I went up to her and entered into
conversation in my old familiar way. To my
astonishment, she made no reply, would not meet
my eye, but buried herself in the scrapbook, like
the ostrich in the sand, 4s if to ignore anything that
she did not see. We were both relieved when our
hostess appeared, and other guests began to arrive.
Fortunately, nobody noticed that Miss Barmecide and
myself were ¢cuts;’ so no remark was made upon
the fact. If anybody had noticed it, by the way,
they could not have wondered more at the possible
meaning than I did myself.

‘It was not until my arrival at the brigade office
next day that the truth of the matter came ont.
There I found a letter, purporting to come from
Miss Barmecide, but of so transparent a character,
both as to handwriting and diction, that it would
not have deceived me for two minutes. This was
the mess hoax. The other letter was Miss Bar-
mecide’s genuine missive. '

““ What followed need not take long in telhng I
attempted explanations of my conduct, but they Were
of no avail. To be sure I did not renew my offer of
marriage, which, it seems, I had made in most
decided—however brief—terms in the garden; and
this, I suppose, had something to do with the
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reception of my amende. Poor Bella was furious,
so was Mrs. Crupper; and, as the Brig told me
that the continuance of our official relations would
be inconvenient after what had occurred, I took the
hint and resigned. I got leave to the Hills next day,
and have never since seen the lady who, but for the
hoax played upon me, would most likely be at the
present moment Mrs. Edward Rocket, otherwise
Mrs. Lieutenant Rocket, by courtesy of the trades-

people.”

vi.

Major Martingale made no remark when Rocket
had concluded his story. He might have done %o,
indeed, but the noise of another dik gharee enter-
ing the compound distracted the attention of both
gentlemen from the subject in hand. The gharee
stopped close to that which was waiting for the
Major, and in full view of both him and his
companion, who somehow never thought of remov-
ing out of eyeshot this time, but kept his seat.
A native ayah seated on the top between two
portmanteaus, and in the cheerful society of a
poodle and a parrot, was presuinptive evidence
that the oc&upant was a lady. A great deal had

a3
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to be done, however, before the lady could be
extricated. Shawls, cloaks, and little boxes and
parcels were handed out and taken into the house ;
and the mysterious directions and running backwards
and forwards incident to their removal occupied no
little time. At last the lady herself emerged. Her
figure was mnearly concealed by a large mantle, but
a sufficiently coquettish turban-hat, worn without a
veil, left no mystery as to her face. It was a pretty
face, but had been prettier, being worn at present,
and sadly wanting in the charm of good humour.
The blue eyes and fair hair alone retained their
best looks.

As the lady alighted from the carriage, she turned
her head, as if for somebody to help her, and,
looking round, her eye met that of Edward Rocket.
Both were equally unprepared for the meeting. The
lady screamed, and ran into the house. Rocket
started to his feet, exclaiming to his companion—

“By Jove, Martingale, it’s Bella Barmecide
herself |

“T am well aware of the fact,” was the dry reply.
T was waiting for her. I was married to her last
Tuesday.”



VI

THE LONG-BOW IN INDIA.

TaE long-bow has fallen into disuse as an instru-
ment of war; but as a sporting weapon in society
it still holds its own, and as much of other people’s
as it conveniently can.

There are two kinds of long-bows constantly
drawn in connection with India, to which I desire
to refer. These are:—

1st. The long-bow drawn for themselves by our
countrymen in India.

2nd. The long-bow drawn for our countrymen in
India by our countrymen at home.

Let us take them in their proper order of prece-
dence.

In all parts of the British Islands proficients in
the use of the long-bow may be found very fairly
represented ; and our interesting friends im the
Emerald Isle have a reputation for drawing the
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arrow up to the head. But the most daring among
us at home are feeble and clumsy compared with
comparatively timid and unimaginative people when
once away from the mother country—that is to say,
when they talk about themselves. If strange tales
are to be told, you may always back travellers to tell
them ; and of all travellers, perhaps Indian tra-
vellers may be considered to bear off the palm.
There is one condition, too, under which Indian
travellers surpass themselves: that is when, in
addition to being Indian, they happen also to be
Military. When this combination occurs, you may
depend upon it that the force of drawing the long-
bow can no further go.

I have known or heard of a great many men
in India who have been distinguished by sobriquets
either on account of physical or moral peculiarities.
There was Codshead Jones, for instance, so named
on account of his striking facial resemblance to a
certain fish. He had a brother known as Flycatcher
Jones, from a pleasant habit of carrying his mouth
open; and another brother called Tiger Jonmes, in
consequence of a certain cat-like fierceness of phy-
siognomy. Cheeky Smith was also a well-known
character in my time—his description being taken
from a vulgar word which I am informed is signifi-
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cative of assurance. Another Smith was called
Black Smith, on account of the darkness of his
complexion ; for which, I suppose, he was a little
indebted to native blood. For the same reason
an officer named Windsor used to be called Brown
Windsor, until he said he wouldn’t stand it any
longer, when he was called so more than ever.
There was another officer too, whose remonstrances
upon this score brought additional trouble upon his
head. His name was Window, and as he was some-
thing of an exquisite in his dress, he was generally
known as Beau Window. The joke, mild as it was,
so annoyed him that he changed his name. The
designation he chose was Lyon, which he thought
quite safe ; but the first time he aired it at mess
he was called Dandy Lyon on the spot; and the
remainder of his life is doomed to the most abject
despair. Most men who were in India during the
mutinies must have known Lieut.-Colonel Friciay,
of one of her Majesty’s foot-regiments. He was one
of the best billiard-players between Cape Comorin
and the Himalayas; but that is not to the purpose.
What I intended to say was, that he had a brother,
and that their witty and facetious friends, in order to
distinguish the two, used to call them respectively
Friday Week and Friday Fortnight. Among bro-
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thers, too, I must not forget to mention the Glasses
—Musical Glass and Mrs. Glass; so called on
account of their talents for singing and cookery.
Dirty Dickson and Shiny Johnson were other names
given to well-known members of the military service,
for suggestive reasons.

There was another class of name also in vogue
some years ago, which omitted the real denomina-
tion altogether. Thus the colonel of a certain regi-
ment was known as The Smiling Cobra; and the
colonel of a certain other regiment was never spoken
of out of general orders except as The Smiling
Tiger. Sweet Billy was the accepted designation for
a long time of an officer on the Staff. But onb of
the most remarkable names I ever heard of was a
real one. I will not give it to you literally (indeed,
I have very cleverly disguised most of the above);
but it was something like Jessamine Higg. Its
owner lived in duelling days: and I have heard that
he had to go out upon some dozen occasions in
consequence of the jests to which his incongruous
appellation gave rise.

Of all the sobriquets common in India, however,
the majority seem to have been directed at the pecu-
liarities of the Munchausen order—to drawers of
the long-bow, in fact; and in order to distinguish
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these, the rather direct word ¢ lying” has been
profusely employed. Thus you msay hear of Lying
Brown, Lying Jones, Lying Robinson, and a host of
others with a similar distinction attached. Nor can
it be denied that the word is applicable to a good
many stories going about the three Presidencies,
though the word ‘‘romancing” would be perhaps
preferable to ears polite. The stories are for the
most part harmless, and seem scarcely intended to
deceive anybody but the teller, who after a time no
doubt believes them himself. They generally refer
to the physical or moral ascendancy possessed by
the hero over his fellow-men; his prowess in the
field ; his cleverness in controversy, especially when
at ,war with the authorities; his knowledge of
wines, and capacity for consuming them ; and ditto
ditto cheroots; his feats in buying and riding
horses ; his tremendous exploits in the way of field-
sports ; and (this you may be sure) the immense
execution which he has done in the way of lady-
killing—a class of game in reference to which the
long-bow is apt to be drawn to its fullest extent.

One of the most amiable and excellent of these
social sportsmen was an officer whom I will call
Captain Tattle. I never happened to meet him, but
his stories are household words anywhere between
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the Indus and the Hoogley. Of these I subjoin a
few, which may be considered as fair specimens.

Tattle was a loud and incessant talker, and over
any table where he might be placed, never failed to
let the party know that whether in battling with
men or beasts, or in whatever pursuit he might be
engaged, he was superior to any man you might
mention, or who would be likely to mention himself.
Of his prowess in the field here is a sample :—

¢ The fact is, sir, that when I am in action,
nothing can restrain me; and nobody knew this
better than Napier. Before an engagement began,
he always sent for me, and said, ‘Now, Tattle, you
know my wishes ; moderation above all things, my
boy!’ ¢I will do my best, Sir Charles,’” was, my
usual answer; ‘but you know I cannot always
answer for consequences!’ At Meeanee I remem-
ber in particular he had his eye upon me; and
when he saw me up to the elbows in slain—all off
my own sword, sir!—he sent an aide-de-camp to
me. ¢ Very sorry, sir,’ says the aide; ‘but you are
to give your sword to me, by the General’s orders.
I am not putting you under arrest,” he added, laugh-
ing; ‘but you are really doing too much.” Well,
there was no help for it; so I gave him up my sword.
But directly his back was turned, I fell to work
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with my scabbard, and finished off saventeen more
of the rascals—seventeen ! I counted them as they
lay on the ground. And this is no lie, sir.”

The latter somewhat necessary assertion was the
usual reinforcement to his most astonishing revela-
tions.

If Tattle went after a tiger, it was always a tiger
such as no man had ever been after before.

‘¢ There was a beast in the Nepaul Tarai, sir, that
I was three seasons in potting, He was the terror
of Oude, and Rohilecund was afraid to go to bed
when he made an excursion into that province. He
was twenty-three feet six inches and & half from the
point of the nose to the tip of the tail. His teeth
were as big as tomb-stones, and his roar was like an
eruption of Vesuvius. The first two seasons I had
put some lead into him, but never in & vulnerable
place. The third season I met him again—and he
knew me, sir. By this time I had found out that
an elephant was worse than useless ; so, leaving my
howdah, I went to encounter him on foot. You see,
with a large tiger an elephant only makes a conve-
nient mark to spring at. On foot you can watch
your opportunity, and let the beast spring over you.
Well, he came on, sir; and I could see by the ex-
pression of his eye that he was aware whom he had
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to deal with. He could not have spoken plainer if he
had said, ¢Tattle, my boy, I'm going to be one too
many for you this time !’ that’s what he meant, and'
I know it. Well, be came on, and I watched him
closely. First of all he gave a roar that could have
been heard at Cawnpore. I had my double-barrel
ready cocked; but I was not fool enough to fire
then; a tiger; you know, always throws up his head
to roar, and what was my chance of hitting him in
the right place? But I kept my eye on him, and
saw him quail. Then, recovering himself, he took
the spring, upon which I threw myself flat on my
face. There was a rush of wind, as if a heavy body
was being hurled through the air. The time had
come. The tiger had gone over me twenty feet. I
knew he would turn to vent his disappointment, and
was ready for him before he could recover himself
for another spring. A bullet in the brain settled
him at once, and the scourge of the Tarai—not to
mention Oude and Rohilcund—was no more. I do
believe, however, that I should not have killed him
that time, but that he had eaten a village the day
before, and was rather heavy in consequence. And
this is no lie, sir.”

This notable sportsman, I have been told, was
also the hero of the celebrated story which has been
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rendered into verse under the title of ‘A New Tale
of a Tub.” QGetting the animal under a barrel, he
watched till its tail came through the bung-hole.
Then, tying that appendage into & knot, he could
deal with its owner at his leisure.

If Tattle had to tell of a storm, it was such a
storm as nobody had ever seen but himself.

¢ A storm, sir, such as would have turned you
inside out. You should have seen all the pine-
trees blown up—shooting round me like arrows—
and it’s no lie.”

He is known to have related the following, as
incidental to an occasion of the kind :—

¢ This occurred, sir, upon the Calcutta course.
Martingale, of ours, was driving out with his wife.
The carriage was overturned, and he had to sit upon
her to prevent her from being blown into Eastern
Bengal. As it was, she was left so long on the
road, exposed to the fury of the elements, that her
hair was turned pea-green; and her foot and her
nose were so injured, that she was never able to put
either of them to the ground afterwards. And this
is no lie, sir.”

When Tattle could not make an effect in any
other way, he would start a negative peculiarity, and
make a point of that. He was as jealous of his
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prowess at whist, as at killing men or tigers.
Thus, & harmless man at mess, telling of some
little triumph the night before, in which trumps
were concerned, Tattle burst upon him in this
manner :—

“Trumps, sir! who wants frumps? I have
made more money at whist than any man of my
rank and standing in the service, yet I never
wanted trumps. Why, sir, I never held a single
tromp in the whole course of my life.”

‘“ Surely, Captain Tattle, you must have held
one trump when you dealt.”

Most men would have been put down by this,
but Tattle was the more on his mettle :—

*“The remark just shows your ignorance, sir,
Any man who has ever played with me knows—
that I always made & misdeal.”

Upon the simplest subjects it was the same.
Somebody remarked in his hearing upon a break-
fast he had been to—a brilliant affair which had
lasted half the day.

¢ Breakfast ! said Tattle; *who eats break-
fast? I never ate but one breakfast in my life,
and that disagreed with me. Not such an ass as
to try another. Nobody but an idiot would dream
of eating breakfast.”
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The mild man who made the remark, wished he
hadn’t. The rest of the men present, who took
breakfast every day of their lives, expressed them-
selves strongly in favour of Tattle.

There are other men besides Tattle who tell
strange stories of India, and who abuse the pri-
vilege which travellers have of drawing the long-
bow. Many a strong pull is taken in polities.
Ranger, of the Civil Service, for instance, would
discourse in this manner :—

“ My dear fellow, I can assure you that you
labour under a delusion in England as to the
estimation in which our system is held. A wretched
section among the natives don’t like it, nor us
either. But the great majority of the people know
when they are well off, and have the greatest
regard for the British, whom they would not ex-
change for any governing class on the face of the
earth. I would undertake to control a district as
large as—well, say Wales—without an European
regiment within a hundred miles. A few native
police is all I want, just to keep up the appearance
of order; and but for the planters, and those
meddling fellows the missionaries, there would
never be a shadow of annoyance from one year’s
end to another.”
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Old Colonel Chutney, of the N. I., would take
a pull at the weapon in this style :—

“I tell you what it is, sir ; Jack Sepoy will go
anywhere and do anything, so that he is properly
led; and I never heard of any doubt about him,
until the country got overrun with Europeans, giving
the men new ideas, and making them believe that
we had religious prejudices, and all that sort of
thing. I only know that I would rather trust my
men than any regiment of drunken Englishmen
you could give me to command. My men look
up fo their officers,” &e. &c.

Sentiments of this kind have not been quite so
freely expressed since 1857 ; but they are felt for all
that ; and both civilians and military men are still
found occasionally to draw the Company’s long-bow.

In social life, you may hear old Indians asserting
the superiority of the country in a manmer caleu-
lated to excite incredulity. Sanguine, for instance,
of the house of Sanguine, Ardent, and Co., who
has been five-and-twenty years in Calcutta, and
has scarcely seen the outside of the ditch, and has
had nothing to do all the time but fo sit quietly
and let his money accumulate ;—this is Sanguine’s
style :—

“Now, I ask you candidly, my boy, did you
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ever get such & dinner in England? I won't say
a word about the mullagatawny, because that is
beyond question. You say we are weak in fish.
I don’t know that. When the topsee mutchlee is
in season, I think we need not fear comparison
with Europe; and even now—the salmon, to be
sure, has been brought out in tins, and is not quite
palatable without vinegar; and the oysters, as you
say, must be scolloped, to a great extent, before
you can stand them. But look at the cray-fish
and the prawn-curry—have you anything to com-
pare with them at home? And, touching the
things in tins, anything that Fortnum and Mason
can do, can’t we take advantage of ? Look at the
truffled things on the table. The Overland ham,
I suppose, is as fine as can be procured in Europe;
and the native turkey would do credit to & Christ-
mas in Norfolk. Our mutton—can Wales offer
you anything better? In sweets, I grant we are
not quite so strong. The jelly is apt to be salt;
but the way they manage the ice-pudding,—is it not
a credit to Asia? As you say, a great deal of bad
wine does somehow make its way out here. The
kind of sherg men will accommodate themselves
to is surprising, and port is scarcely to be thought
of. But the claret is fair, and you can get good
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champagne, as you know. As for the beer, I tell
you, on my honour, that I never tasted beer fit
to drink except in India. Beer.that has not made
a voyage is a barbarous beverage fit only for coal-
heavers. Cigars—there, of course, you give in.
I flatter myself you never tasted anything like a
really good number one Manilla. Throw that away
and take another ; never smoke them too low.”
And so on ad infinitum.

The climate will bring out another steady admirer.
Hear Grampus of the Irregulars on the subject :—

“The climate the great drawback of India, did
you say? The finest climate in the world, sir!
Why, every season is a separate enjoyment! When
you are tired of the dry heat, you get the rains;
and when you are tired of the rains, you get the
cold weather.” ,

You venture to suggest that the enjoyment seems
to be obtained on the principle of ‘ anything for
a change,” and that neither the dry heat nor the
wet heat can be very pleasant if people are so
anxious to get rid of it. You make a suggestion,
too, in reference to the hot winds which are prevalent
in many parts of the country. This ggves Grampus
8 point :—

“The hot winds, sir! I like the hot winds.
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‘Why, they give you an opportunity to use tatties
and thermantidotes, so that you may sit quietly in
your room and have all the benefit of the open air.
Between the tatties, the thermantidotes, and the
punkahs, a man may take his dinner in a gale of
wind,—and any man who does not like that must
be a fool.”

There is no answering such an argumentum ad
hominem as this; so there is nothing for it but to
submit that it is & very pleasant thing to be impri-
soned in the house all day and keep yourself cool by
carefully catching cold,—to cling on to your papers,
if you are reading or writing, to prevent them from
being blown away,—and to have your hot dinner
almost as well cooled as your wine about two minutes
after it has been on the table. You have the con-
golation, however, of knowing that your friend is
drawing the long-bow. It is true, indeed, that you
can get very good dinners in India, the material en-
joyments of life being easily procurable ; but the dis-
comforts incidental to the climate, and especially the
restraint and the monotony which they occasion,
cannot be disguised. That there are compensating
advantages for these discomforts may be supposed, or
you would not find old Indians representing them as
luxuries. The fact is, that Grampus’s theory of en-

H
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joyment is not without foundation. The bath, which
is apt to be a bore in a cold country, is the most wel-
come of stimulants in a warm one; and the enerva-
ting atmosphere tends to make most of the remedies
resorted to positive instead of merely negative plea-
sures. For the same reason such common luxuries
as wine and beer become doubly welcome to the
palate. Moreover, the Indian is able to take his
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