served to suffer this device to be of much use to the
cnemy, for some well-directed shots from our batteries
set fire to these defences, and the meditated assanls
was defeated before it had develc)ped itself into action.
The atvtack on the outer barracks was equally unsue-
cessful, . The enemy swarmed beneath our walls; but
were saluted with so hot a fire from Mowbray-Thoro-
son and his companions, that, in a little time, the
seventeen had laid one more than their number dead
-at the doorway of the barrack, The great assaunlt of
the Centenary of Plassey, which was to have humbled
the Feringhees to the dust, and to have revenged the
victory of Clive, was in the issue a disastrous tailure.
The enemy begged to be permitted to hury their
dead ; end the remaing of their cotton-bales served to
stop the gaps in the éarthworks of the English. But
there was a more deadly foe than this w eak nrseldiss
ordered crowd of Hindoos and Mahomedans to be
cncountered by our distressed people; and the Nana
Sahib saw another source of victory than that which
lay in the number of his fighting men.

For hungm had begun to gnaw our little parrison, Arp
Famine.

Food which in ha,pple,r times would have been turned °
from with disgust, was seized with avidity and de-
voured with relish.. To the flesh-pots of the hesieged
no carrion was unwelcome. - A stray dog was turned
into soup.  An old horse, fit only for the knackers,
was converted into savoury meat. And when glorious
good. fortune brought a Brahminee bull within the
fire of our people, and with difficuity the carcase of
the animal was hauled into the entrenchments, there
was rejoicing as if a victory had been gained.  But
in ' that fiery month of Juné the agonies of thirst
were even greater than the pangs of hunger,: The
well from which: our scant supplies of water were
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drawn was a favourite mark for the Sepoy gunners.
ufii It was a service of death to go to and fro with the
. bags and buckets which brought the priceless mois-
e ture to the lips of our farnished people. = Strorg men
gk and patient women thirsted in silence, but the moans
of the wounded and the wailings of the children it
was pitiable to hear. The bheesties, or professional
water-carriers, were soon slain in the exercise of their
calling, and then English soldicrs addressed them-
selves to the hazardous work of ministering at the
well.  A. brave-hearted civilian, John Mackillop,
appointed himself captain of the well, and, after a
week of this hazardous service, was shot down at his
post. As he lay dying, his care was still for those
in whose cause he had vlelded up his life; and he
besought, almost with his last breath, a stander- by
to carry the precious fluid to the lady to whom it
had been promised. And so as day by day our
people were wasting under these dire penances of
hunger and thirst, the hopes of the Nana grew
higher and higher, and he knew that the end was
approaching. ‘

The Cepita- L hree weeks had now nearly passed away since the
Intion. investment had commenced —three wecks of such
June . misery as fow, since sorrow entered the world, have
ever been condemned to suffer. No reinforcements

had come to their assistance. The looked-for aid

from below seemed now to be a grim delusion. Their

numbers: were fearfully reduced. Their guns were
becoming unserviceable. Their ammunition was

nearly expended ; and starvation was staring them in

the face. To hold their position much longer was

i impossible. To cut their way out of it, with all those

Tt ¢
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“’-”i%en and childven, was equally impossible. The 1887,
shadow of a great despair was over them. When June 25
thus, as it weve, at the last gasp, there came to them

a message from the Nana Sahib, brought by the
hands of a Christian woman. It was on a ship of
paper in the handwriting of Azimoollah, and it was
addressed “to the subjects of Her Most Gracions
Majesty Queen Victoria.” ¢ All those who are in no
way connected”—so the document ran—‘‘ with the
acts of Lord Dalhousie, and are willing to lay down
their arms, shall receive a sufe passage to Allaha-
bad.""* '

There was not agsoldier in garrison who did not
recoil from the thought of surrender—who would
not have died with sword or musket in hand rather
than lay down his arms at the feet of the treacherous
Mahratta. Sir Hugh Wheeler lifted up his voice
against capitulation. To the Knglish General the
bitterness of death was as nothing to the dishonour of
abandoning his post. He had not yet given up the
hope of relief from the lower country, and he mis-
trusted the Nana of Bithoor. The younger officers

" were all for fighting it out to the last; but Moore
and Whiting, whom the General consulted in this
conjuncture, reluctantly declared themselves in fayour
of capitulation. They had no thought*for themselves.
Had there been only men in the entrenchments, they.., "
would have counselled and clung to the nobler ai «
the manlier course. But when they thought of the
women and children, and of what might befall them Iy
in the hands of the enemy, they turned hopefully to

# There are contrary statemenls “important point.” Bub I canuot say L
with respect to (he identily of the that I thinkit is of wuch use to dis- 3
messenger, Some say thab it was  cass,orof consequence bo determine,
Mrs. Greenaway, some Mrs. Facobi,  the question,

Mr. Trevelyan speaks of it as an:




1857.  whatsoever promised deliverance from the horrors of
dune 25 the past and the greater horrors that might be in the
' future. There was,.too, a great crowd of sick and
wonnded, who could not be abandoned, and yet who
could not be carried off in the face of an opposing
enemy. So the overtures of the Nana Sahib were
not rejected ; and the messenger carried back to the
enemy’s Camp an announcement that Wheeler and-
his chief officers were deliberating upon the offer
that had been made to them.
Jme2s. - Next morning (there was then an armistice) Azim-
oollah and Jowalla-Persaud presented themselyes near
our éntrenchments, and Captain Moore and Whiting,
accompanied by Mr. Roche, the Postmaster, went out
with full powers to treat with the emissaries of the
Nana.. It was then proposed that the British should
surrender their  fortified position, their guns, and
Bron their treasure, and that they should march out with
their amms and sixty rounds of ammunition in each

man's pouch. © On his part, the Nana was to afford

therm safe:conduct to the river side, and sufficient

carriage for the conveyance thither of the women and
bl the children, the wounded and the gick. Boats were
H to be in readiness at the Ghaut to carry them down
the Ganges, and supplies of flour (some added “gheep
and goats also™) were to'be laid in for the sustenance
of the party during the voyage to Allahabad. These
proposals were committed to paper and given to
Azimoollah, who laid them betore his chief, and that
afternoon a horseman from the rebel camp brought
them back, saying that the Nana bad agreed to them,
and that our people were to evacuate the entrench-
ments on that very night,

Against this Wheeler  protested ; and the draft-

treaty was retwrned with an intimation that it was
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-ﬂpoasible to: march out until the morning. Then 31_8'5‘?._ ;
the enemy besan to gasconade and to endeavour to e
intimidate our people. They might as well have
threatened to move the Himalayaks, Doondoo Punt,
Namna Sahib, sent word that he knew exacily the state
of our defences, the condition of our guns, and the
scarcity of our provisions; that he would open fire at
onee upon our wretehed place of refuge, and that in
a few days not & man would be alive,  Whiting and
Mowbray-Thomson went out to meet the Bithoor
emissaries, and the former replied, as became a lion-
hearted Englishman, that they might carry our en-
trenchments, if they could; that their soldiers had
generally shown greater alacrity in retiving from
than in advancing towards our fortifications, and
that we had; at all cvents, abundance of powder in
oar magazine to blow up both armies together: This
determined language had its effect. The Nana con-
sented to wait till the morrow. And a gentleman
named Todd, who had been his English tutor, carvied
the treaty to the Rajah’s quarters, at the Savada
Kotee, and obtained his signature to it. ;
The Nana is represented to have been wvery
courteous to his old preceptor. It was the time,
indeed, for serenity of manner and suavity of de-
meanour—nay, indeed, for kindly and compassionate
utterances and mollifying assurances. So, also, when
Jowalla-Persaud, with two others, went over as
hostages to the British entrenchments, he blandly
cotidoled with the British commander, expressed his
sorrow that the old General should have suffered o
much—that after half a century of service with the
Sepoy Army of the Company they should turn
against him at the close of his life. But God be
praised, it was now all over—deliverance was af
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Wy hand.  Eyery care would be taken that the English
g ddungo a7, gentlemen and their families should not be molested
on their way to the river. And the companions of
Jowalla-Persand talked to others in the same polite
and almost obsequious strain. That night our guns
were made over to the enemy, and some of the cld
Golundauze of the Company were placed in charge
of them.

So forth from their entrenchments, in the early
morning, went the remnant of our garrison, with the
women and the children, who had outlived the hor-
rors of the siege—gaunt and ghastly, in tattered gar-
ments, emaciated and enfeebled by want, worn by
long suffering, some wounded and scarred with the
indelible marks of the battle upon them. The river
was distant only a mile from our starting-point. But
to them it was a long and a wretched journey.  The
wounded were carried mostly in palanquins.  The
women and children went in rough native bullock-
“ carriages or on the backs of elephants, whilst the able-

hodied marched out on foot with but little semblance
of martial array, Moore as ever in the van, and
Vilbart bringing up the rear of the funeral proces-
sion. The veteran Wheeler, with his wife and
daughters, is said to have walked down to the

*CAWNPORE.

The snassaere
ab the Ghaut,

June 27,

5

boats.* With what faith

# 'This is very distinctly stated by
Mowbray-Thomson: ** Poor old Sir
Hugh W heeler, his lady, and daugh.
ters, walked down to the boats.”
Other accounts, of a more circum-
stantial, but perhaps not more frust-
worthy character; indicate that the
ladies "were conveyed to the Ghaut
on an elephant, and that the General
himself went ia a palanquin. This
is the statement nF Mr, Trevelyan,
who very cavefully collated ail the
¢vidence that las been produced.

and hope within him, the

Colonel Williams, in his synopsis,
says, * Hassim Khay, the rider of
General Wheeler’s elephant, after
taking ‘Tady Wherler wnd her two
daughters o the first boat on the
line, returned for the General, whom
meeting on the way mounted on a
alloway, he likewise conveyed to
the boats,” 'The Christian wife of a
musician of the Fifty-sixth regiment
named Bradshaw, says: caeral
Wheeler came last ina palkee (palan-
quin).  They carried E.un into the

[
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‘pﬁ)r old man turned his face towards the Ghaut, He
alone who reads the secrets of all hearts ever knew.
But there were many in that woe-begone train who,
although there was no sunshine on their faces, had
glimmerings in their hearts of a peaceful future, and
who were fain to carry with them as they went such
of their household gods as they had saved from the
areat wreck, or little memorials of the past, relics,
perhaps, .of departed friends, to be treasured after
long years in the old home beyond the scas. Little
was all they could take with them, weighed against
what they had left behind ; parents, husbands, wives,
brothers, sisters, children, friends. The heautiful had
left their beauty, the young had left their youth, in
those battered barracks; and even the children had
old and wizened faces, which told that they had lived
long years in the last miserable month.

The place of embarkation was known as the Suttee
Choura Ghaut, so called from a ruined village hard
by which bore’ that name. The road ran across a
wooden bridge, painted white, which reminded a
traveller, who afterwards visited the spot, “of a bit
in a Sarrey common.”* Over this bridge they defiled
down into a ravine, which led past the compounds
of some of our English residences to the Ghaut on
the river-side. Near the Ghaut was a Hindoo temple,f

wafer, near the boat. He snid,

337

the greater the uncertainty that is

¢ Qarry me a little further towards
the boat £ but the Sowar said, ‘ No,
gel oub here!?  As the General got
ont of the palkee, head foramost, a
Sowar gave him a cuf with his sword
in the neck, and he fell into ihe
water, . . . My son was killed near
him. I saw it, alas! alas!” Another
statement is: “The General and
soma officers were on, elephants—
Mis, Wheeler was in a palkee.”” The
further the investigation is parsued,

YOL. 1L /]

left npon the mind. This is given
as another insiance ol the difficulty
of exiracfing the truth from s mass
of conflicting evidence. :

® Mr, Trevelyan :  Btory of Cawn~

+ Small butin good repair, re-
sembling nothing so much as those
snminer houses of a century back,
which at the corners of old houses
overhang Dutch canals and suburban
English bye-ways. -—revelyan,

1557,
June 27.
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857.  known as the Temple of Hurdeo, or the Fisherman's
Juno 2. "Pernple, a structure of somewhat fanciful and not
unpicturesque design. The incidents of this mile
march were not many. The Sepoys, as our wretohed
people huddled on towards the river, sometimes
crowded round and talked to their old officers, utter-
) ing words of admiration or of compassion, which
. were not wholly feigned. DBut as everywhere the
Sepoy stands out as a living inconsistency of the
strangest kind, no one can read with surprise sny
story illustrating the malignant and cruel hatred
that, at the same time, burned in the bosoms of some
who had once served in our ranks. Among those
who left the entrenchments on that June morning
were Colonel and Mrs. Ewart, a brave and good man,
with a wife every way worthy of him. He, sorely
wounded, was carried on a bed or litter, and the lady
walked axiously beside him. - But their progress was
slow; they feil in the rear before they had reached
the bridge, and some Sepoys of his own regiment—
the First-—seeing his helpless condition, thus severed
from his countrymen, came up to him and taunted
him. Ordering the litter to be plaoed on the ground,
they mocked anr] mimicked him, saying, “Is not this
a fine parade, Colonel; is not the regiment well
dressed up?” Saying wl'nich, they fell upon him with
their swords and killed him ; and though some made
profession of not slaying women, Mrs. Ewart was
presently cut down, and lay a corpse beside the
body of her husband.

That the boats were ready on the riverside had
been ascertained by a Committee of our own people ;
and when the dreary procession reached the ap-
pointed place of embarkation, the uncouth vessels
were seen a little way in the stream, in shallow water;

»
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for it was the close of the dry'season; and the river 1857,
was at its lowest. The boats were the ordinary eight. Jue 7.
oared budgerows of the' country-—un gainly structures
with thatched roofs, looking at o distance like float-
ing hay-stacks, and into these our people now began
to crowd without order or method, even the women
with children in their arms, with but little help
from - others, wading knee-deep in the water, and
scrambling as they best could ‘up the sides of the
vessels. It was nine o’¢lock before the whole were
embarked, and some, Heaven only knows, for their
voices are sealed, may have hreathed more freely as
they awaited the fiiendly order to push off and to
drop down the stream towards the great goal of ulti-
mate deliverance.  But there were those on the river
banks—those even in the boats themselves—iho had
far other thoughts, far other expectations.  Every
¢ boat that had been prepared for our people was
intended to be a human slaughter-house. They had
not gone down to the banks of a friendly river that
was 10 float them to safety. They had been lured to -
the appointed shambles, there to be given up to cruel
death, : s s
So foul an act of treachery the world had never
scen. ' Doondoo Punt, Nana Sahib, the adopted son
of the last of the Peishwahs, had studied to some
purpose the early history of his race.  He knew how
the founder' of the Mahratta Empire—~the head of
the great family who had been the masters of the
Peishwahs—had, under false prétext of friendly em-
brace, dug his wagnuck into the howels of the Maho-
medan envoy, and gained by foulest treachery what
he could not gain by forces The wagnuck was now
ready—the wagnuck of a thousand claws—in the
hands of the man who aspired to be the founder of a
z 2 i
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new or renovated Mahratta Empire. Day after day,
week after week, the English, with their little band
of fighting men, had defied all the strength of this
new confederacy, aided by the moral and material
help of our lessons and our resources; and now the
enemy, under the garb of a new-horn friendship, was
hiding the cruel weapon that was to destroy them.
Everything was ready for the great carnage. Tantia
Topee, who had been appointed master of the cere-
monies, sat enthroned on a ‘chaboutree,” or plat-
form, of a Hindoo temple, and issued his orders to his
dependents. ~ Azimoollah, also, was there, and the
brethren of the Nana, and Teckha Singh, the new
Cavalry General, and others of the leading men of
the Bithoor party. And many Zemindars from the
districts, and merchants and lesser people from the
city, are said to have gone forth and to have lined
the river banks to see the exodus of the Knglish; not
knowing what was to come, and not all, perhaps,
rejoicing in our humiliation. It looked like a great
holiday-show. Scarcely is a more animated scene to
be witnessed on the banks of the Thames on the day
of our great national boat-race. And it was some-
thing even more than this, for there was a great
military display. The soldiery had gone out in force |
—Horse, Foot, and Artillery; and the troopers sat
their horses, with their faces turned towards the
river, ag though anxious for the sport to begin. And
their patience was not long tried. The signal had
been given, and the butchery was to commence.®

CAWNPORE,

W T8
* June 27.

* As Tantia Topee is here statod
to have been the foremost agent in
this hiellish work, it will interest the
reader to see the master-butcher’s
own account of the butchery : ** The

Nuna,”” he declared, “got ‘a female

who had been eaptured before to

write a letter to General Wheeler to
this effect: that ihe Sepoys would
not obey his orders, and that, il he
wished, he (ihe Nana) would get
boats and convey him and ' those
with him in the entrenchinent as far
as Allahabad, An answer came from
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. No sooner were our people on board the boats, - 1857.
than the foul design became apparent. The sound of ~Fuse 27,
a bugle was heard. The Native boatmen clambered

“over the sides of ‘the vessels and sought the shove.
Then & murderous fire of grapeshot and musket-balls
wes opened upon the wretched passengers from both

~ banks of the river; and presently the thatch of the
budgerows, cunningly ignited by hot cinders, burst
into a blaze. There was then only a choice of cruel
deaths for our dear Christian people. © The men, or
the foremost amongst them, strenuous in action to
the last, leaped overboard, and strove, with shoulders

‘1o the hulls of the boats, to push them into mid-

~channel. But the bulk of the fleet remained im-
movable, and the conflagration was spreading. The
sick and wounded were burnt to death, or more mer-
cifully suffocated by the smoke; whilst the stronger

the General that he approved of this
arrangement, and the same evening
the General sent the Nana somethin

over oue lag of rupees, and authoriseﬁ
him to keep the amount. The fol.
lowing day I weni and got read

forly boats, and having caused all
tho gentlemen, ladies, and children
to get into the boats, I started them
ofl'to Allahabad. Tn the mean while,
the whole army, artillery included,
having cof ready, arrived at the
‘river Ganges. The Sepoys jumped
mto the water, and commenced a
massaere of all the men, women, and
children, and sef the boats on fire,
They destroyed thirty-nine boats;
one, however, eseaped o3 far as Kala
Kunkur, bot was there caught, and
bronght back to Cawnpore, and oll
on board of it destroyed. Four days
after thisthe Nans said he was going
to Bithoor, to keep the anniversary
of his mother’s death.” This state-
ment is at least partially true, and
it raight be su%gested that the signal
which Tantin Topee was seen to give
was, according to his statement, 3

signal to start the boafs. On this
poinf, however, witnesses wera ex-
amined and cross-examined with the
same result, One said, ““In my pre-
sence and hearing Tantia Topee sent
for Teeka Sing, Soubahdar of Second
Cavalry, known as a General, and
gave him orders fo rush into the
water and spare’ mone.” Another
said, * 1 was standing concealed in a
corner, close to where Tantia Topee
was sealed, and I heard him tell
Tecka Sing, a Soubahdar of the
Second Cavalry, who was known as
the General, to order the Sowars to
go into the water and put an end to
the Furopeans, and aceordingly the

rushed info the river and murdore

them.” Other witnesses spoke dis-
tinetly to the same effect; one man

adding, ““All orders regarding the

massacre, issued hy the Nana, were
carried into exeoution by Tantia
Topee.” T do not think that there
can be the least doubt of the guilty
%ctl;n:y of Tantia Topee in this foul
aeed,



. 1857,  syvomen, with children in their arms, took to ‘the
June 27 river, to be shot down in: the water; to be sabred in

-- j the stream by the mounted troopers, who: rode in
) after thera, to be bayoneted on reaching land, or to’
) be made captives, and reserved for a later and more
cruel immolation. The fewest words are here the

best, I should havelittle taste to tell the foul details

of this foul slaughter, even if authentic particulars

were bhefore me. It is better that they should remain

in the obscurity of an uncertain whole; enough that

no aspect of Christian humanity, not the sight of the

old General, who had nearly numbered his fourscore

years, nor of the little babe still at its mother’s breast,

raised any feeling of compunction or of pity in these

hutchers on the river-side. It sufficed.that there

was Christian blood to be shed.

Whilst this terrible scene was being acted at the

Ghaut, the . Nana Sahib, having full faith in  the

malevolent activity of hlS lieutenants on the river:

bank, was awaiting the issue in his tent on the can-

tonment plain, - It is related of him that, unquiet in

mind, he moved about, pacing hither and thither, in

spite of the indolence of his habits and the obesity

of his frame. After a while, tidings of the progress. |

of the massacre were brought to him by a mounted

trooper.. What had been passing within him during

those morning hours no human pen can reveal

Perhaps some slight spasm of remorse may have

conie upon him, or he may have thought that beiter

use might be made of some of otir people alive than

dead. “But whether moved by pity or by craft, he

sent orders back by the messenger that no more

women and children should be slain, but that not an
Englishman was to be left alive. So the murderers,

_after butchering, or trying to butcher, the remnant
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of onr fighting-men, stayed their hands and ceased = 1857,
from the slaughter; and a number of weaker vie. 0%
tims, computed with probable accuracy at a hundred

and | twenty-five, some sorely wounded, some hali-

drowned, all dripping with the water of the Ganges

and. begrimed with its mud, were carried back in

custody to. Cawnpore, by t.he way they had come,

envying, -perhaps, those whose destiny had beén

already accomplished.

But among the men~-survivors of the Cawnpore Eseape of the
_gargison—were some who. battled bravely for their i e
lives, and sold them dearly. Strong swimmers took
to the river, but often sunk in the reddened water

. beneath the fire of their pursuers; whilst others,
making towards the land lower down the stream,
stood at bay on bank or islet, and made vain, but
gallant use of the cherished revolver in the last grim
energmq of death. = There was nothing strange, per-
haps, in the fact that the foremost heroes of the
defence were the last even now to yield up their lives
to the fury.of the enemy. One boat held Moore and
Vibart, Whiting and Mowbray-Thomson, Ashe, Dela-
fosse,. Bolton, and others, who had been GOI]bPi(‘IlOllS

in the annals of that heroic defence. By some acci-
dent or oversight the thateh had escaped igpition.
Lighter, too, th'm the rest, or perhaps more vigorously
propelled by the shoulders of 'these strong men, it
drifted down the stream ; but Moore was shot through
the heart in the act of propulsion, and Ashe and
Bolton perished whilst engaged in the same work.
The grape and round-shot from the Oude bank of the
river ere long began to complete the massacre.  The
dying and the dead lay thickly together entangled in
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the bottom of the hoat,* and for the living there was
not a mouthful of food. - e

As the day waned it was clear that the activity of
the enemy had not abated.  That one drifting boat,
on the dark waters of the Ganges, withont boatmen,
without oars, without a rudder, was not 1o be left
alone with such sorry chance of escape; so a blazing
budgerow was sent down the river after it, and
burning arrows were discharged at its roof.: Still,
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_ however, the boat was true to its occupants; and

June 28. .

with the new day, now grounding on sand-banks,
now pushed off again into the stream, it made weary
progress between the two hostile banks, every hour
lighter, for every hour brought more messengers of
death.t At sunset, a pursuing boat from Cawnpore,
with fifty or sixty armed Natives on board, came
after our people, with orders to board and to destroy
them. But the pursuers also grounded on a sand-
bank ; and then there was one of those last grand
spasms of courage even in death which are scldom
absent from the story of English heroism. Ex-
hausted, famishing, sick and wounded, as they were,
they would not wait to be attacked. A little party
of officers and soldiers armed themselves to the teeth,

* «'The horrors of the lingering
hours of that day seemed as if they
would never cease. We had no food
in the baaf, and liad taken nothing
before startiug, The water of the
Ganges was all that passed our lips,
save prayers, and shrieks, andgroans.
The wounded and the dead were
often entangled together in the bot-
fom of the boal; to exfricate the
corpses was a work of extreme diffi-
enlty, though imperatively necessary
from the dreaded consequences of
the intense heat and the importance
of Ii%htening the boat as much as
possible.” ~—Wowbray-Thomson.

T At two 2 we stranded off

Nuzuffgurh, and they opened npon
us with musketry, Major Vibatt
had been shot through one arnfon
the preceding day; nevertheless, he
got out, and whilst Lhelping to push
off the boat.was shof through' the
other arm. Captain Athill Turner ..
had both his legs smashed. Capfain
Whiting  was * killed. - Tieutenant
Quin was shot through the arm;.
Guptmn Seppings through the arm,
and Mrs, Seppings through the thigh.
Lieutenant Harrison was shof dead,
++ + Blenman, our bold spy, was
shot in the groin,”—Aowbray. Thomr
aon,
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" and fell heavily upon the people who had come down
" to destroy them. Very few of the pursuers returned
to tell the story of their pursuit. This was the last
‘victory of the hero-martyrs of Cawnpore.* They took
the enemy's boat, and found in it good stores of am-
munition. They would rather have found a little
food. = Vietors as they were, they returned to the
‘cover of the boat only to wrestle with a more for-
midable enemy. For starvation was staring them in
the face.

«Sleep fell upon the survivors ;. and when they woke
the wind had risen, and the boat was drifting down
~ the stream—in the darkness they knew not whither;
vand some even then had waking dreams of a coming
deliverance. But with the first glimmer of the morn-
ing despair eame upon them. The boat had been
carried out of the main channel of the river into a
creek or siding, where the enemy soun discerned it,
and poured a shower of musket-balls upon its miser-
‘able inmates. Then Vibart, who lay helpless, with
both arms shot through, issued his last orders. It
‘was a forlorn hope. But whilst there was a sound
arm among them, that could load and fire, or thrust
with a bayonet, still the great game of the English
was to go to the front and smite the enemy, as a race
that, seldom waited to be smitten. So- Mowbray-
Thomson and Delafosse, with.a little band of Earo-
pean soldiers of the Thirty-second and the Kighty-
fourth, landed to attack their %ssailants. The fierce
energy of desperation drove them forward. Sepoys
and villagers, armed and unarmed, surged around
them, but they charged through the astounded mul-

# Mowhray-Thomson was one of us, eigliteen or twenty of us charged
these. Nothing can be more modest  them, and few of their m:m%er
than this part of his narrative. “In- escaped to tell the story.”
stead of waiting for them to aftack

Q1
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titude, and made their way back again through the
growd rof blacks to the point from which they had
started. Then they saw that the boat was gone, The
fourteen were left upon the pitiless land, w hilst their
- doomed companions floated down the pmless water,
_ gém lla.st There was one more stand to be made by Mowbray-
S Thomson and his comrades.  As they retreated along
the bank of the river, seeing after a while no chance
of overtaking the boat, they made for a Hindoo
temple, which had caught the eye of their leader, and
defended the doorway with fixed bayonets. After a
little time they stood behind a rampart of black and
bloody corpses, and fired, with comparative security,
over this bulwark of human flesh. A little putrid
water found in the temple gave our people new
strength, and they held the doomvay so gallantly, and
g0 destructively tw the enemy, that there secemed to
be no hope of expelling them by force of arms. 8o
whilst word went back to Dundoo Punt, Nana Sahib,
that the remnant of the English Army was not to he
conquered, the assailants, huddling round the temple,
brought leaves and faggots, which they piled up
beneath the walls, and strove to burn out the little
garrison, Then Providence came to their help in
their sorest need. The wind blew smoke and five
away from the temple. But the malice of the enemy
had a new device in store. They threw bags of
powder on the burning embers. There was now
nothing left for our people but flight. Precipitating
themselves into the midst of the raging multitude,
they fired a volley and then charged with the
bayonet, Seven of the fourteen carried their lives
with them, and little else, to the bank of the river.
There they took to the stream; but presently two
of the swimmers were qhot_through the head, whilst

\
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8 thu:d woll nigh exhausted, making for a sand-
bank, had his skull battered in as soon as he landed.
But the surviving  four, being strong  swimmiers,
and 'with heroic power in doing and in suffering,
struck down the stream, and uld;,d by the current,
evaded their pursuers, Mowbra,y-Thomson and De~
lafosse, with privates Murphy and Sullivan, reached
alive the territory of a friendly Oude lquh and sur-
vived to tell the story of Cawnpore.

1887,
- June 99,

Teemmg as it does with records of heroic exploits, Neglected

this narrative of the Sepoy War containg nothing
that surpasses—perhaps nothing that can justly be
compared with—this wonderful episode of the last
struggles of the martyrs of Cawnpore. The grand
national courage, of the manifold developmcnts of
whigh it is imposgible to write without strong emotion,
has no nobler illustration than that of the last stand
of ‘the remnant of the Cawnpore garrison. A yearv
. before, England had made tardy reparation of past
neglect by ms’ututmg an Order of Valour. Tt beard a
name which renders it personally dear to the reci-
pients of this generation, and will be cherished .in
historical ages yet to come. It was right that of such
an order there should be but one class.  Biit if there
had been many classes, Mowbray-Thomson and Dela-
fosse, Murphy and Sullivan, would have earned the
highest decoration of which the order could boast.
But, L know not by what strange omission, by whose
neglect, or by what accident for which no ome is
responsible, it happens that not one of these herocs
hag borne on his breast the Vietoria Cross. . Doubt-
less, they are the representatives of a gigantic disaster,
not of a glorious victory. But the heroism of failure
is woften greater than the heroism of success. And
since the time when, in the days of carly Rome, the

Teroism,
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Three kept the Bridge, there have been none more
worthy of all the honour that a sovereign or a nation
ecan bestow on the doers of brave deeds, than those
who held the temple on the banks of the Ganges, and
fought their way through an armed multitude thirst-
ing for their blood, until from village to village there
ran the cry that the Englishmen could not be beaten.

$ \‘\

. Fate of the Whilst the gallant Four, thus mercifully saved by
: g;‘:;” e what, humanly regarded, had scemed to be a sum-
' mons to certain destruction, the companions from
whom they had heen severed were losing 'all hope of
deliverance. What befel them after they drifted
away, leaving Mowbray-Thomson and-his little band
of resolute fighting-men on the shore, can never be
accurately known in detail. But the boat was over-
taken, and all its living cargo carried back to Cawn-
. June80. pore, and turned out upon the wellknown landing-
3 place, where a great assemblage of Sepoys was ready
to receive them. Some cighty Christian people in all

had been brought back, after three days of agony and

terror on the dark waters of the Ganges, too merciless

to overwhelm them.* From the river bank they were

hl driven, a miserable herd of men, women, and children,
to the old cantonment, to await the execution of the

orders of the Nana. IHe went out himself to gloat

upon their sufferings. The men were doomed to

death at once. The women and children, with greater

refinement of cruelty, were suffered to saurvive their

hushands and their fathers, and reserved for a second

death. One English lady clung to her husband, and

* Tighly is the number Fiwm by brought back on carts, and arrived
Mr, Sherer after very eareful inquiry af the Ghaut on the 30th of June.
and collasion of evidence, They were



~ perished. The rest were torn away, whilst the mus-
kets of the Sepoys were loaded for that fatal fusillade.
Then an English officer, who throughout all the
aceidents of that river voyage had preserved a prayer-
hook of the Church of England, sought permission to
read to his doomed comrades a few sentences of that
beautiful liturgy, whose utterances are never so
touchingly appropriate as amidst the sorest trials
and troubles of life. Leave was granted. And with
~one arm in a sling, whilst with the other he held the
precious volume before his eyes, Seppings proclaimed
to that doomed congregation the great message of sal-
vation ; and even amidst the roar and rattle of the
musketry the glad tidings were still ringing in their
ears, as they passed away to another world.
Then the women and children were sent to swell
the crowd of captives, which these conquerors of the

hour were holding still in store as a final relish for -

their feast of slaughter. All who had not been
burnt, or bayoneted, or sabred, or drowned in the
sgreat massacre of the boats on the 27th of June,
had been swept up from the Ghaut and carried to the
- Savada House, a building which had figured in the
_history of the siege as, for a time, the head-quarters
of the rebel leader. And now these newly-made
widows and orphans were added to the shuddering
herd of condemned innocents, ;
This done, Doondoo Punt, Nana Sahib, carrying
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15857,
June 30.

|

Tuly 1.

with him an infinite satisfaction derived from the The Nana

success of his machinations, went off to his palace at
Bithoor. Next day, in all the pride and pomp of
power, he was publicly proclaimed Peishwah. No
formality, no ceremony was omitted, that could give
dignity to the occasion. He took his seat upon the
throne. The sacrament of the forebead-mark was

iroelaimed
eishwab,
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1657, duly performed. The cannon roared out its recogni-
duy L fion of the new ruler. And when night fell, the
darkness was dispersed by a general illumination,
and showers of fireworks lit up the sky. But if was
not long before, even in fthe first flush of trivmph,
heaviness fell upon the westored sovereignty of the
Peishwah, He was, after all, only a miserable tool
in the hands of others. And news soon reached him
that, in his absence from Cawnpore,’ his influence was
declining, The Mahomedan party was waxing strong.
It hiad hitherto been overborne by the Hindoo power,
probably more than all else for want of an cfficient
leader.  But there was a Mahomedan nobleman,
known as the Nunny Newab, who had taken a con-
spicuous, if not an active, part in the siege. At the
commencement of the outbreak he had been made
prisoner by the Nana Sahib, aad his house had been
plundered ; but subsequently they had entered into
a covenant of friendship, and a command had been
given to the Newab. He directed or presided over
one of the battevies planted at the Racquet Court,
driving down to it in his carriage, and sitting on a
chair, in costly attire, with a sword at his side and a
telescope in his hand ; and there was no battery that .
wrought us greater mischief than the Nunny Newab's.
He had got together some cunning Native artificers,
who experimentalised on red-hot shot and other com-
bustibles, not without damage to the lives of those
working in the batteries; and it was a projectile
from one of his guns—described as a ball of resin-—
which set fire to the barrack in the entrenchments.
The Nana was so delighted with this exploit that he
sent the Newab a present of five thousand rupees,
and the story ran, that in the administrative arrange-
ments which were to follow the extirmination of the
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English, he was to be Governor of Cawnpore. Among 1857,
the Mahomedans of the neighbourhood he was held 7% |
i in high estimation, and large numbers of followers '
dgttended him as he went down every day to his
battery.
- And now there was some talk of setting up the
Newab as head of the new Government.  If this had
. been done there would have been faction fights
between -Hindoos and Mahomedans, which would
have weakened the power of the general enmity to
the Christian races, and hastened the day of retribu-
tion. Then other disturbing rumiours reached him.
The English reinforcements were advancing from
Allahabad—hot for vevenge, eager for blood. The
story ran that the white soldiers were hanging every
Native who came in their way. It was plain that
the time for strenuous action had come. A great
: fear was settling down upon the minds of the in-
habitants of Cawnpore, who weére leaving their homes
_ in the city and seeking refuge in the villages; and
the milifary classes, as is ever their wont at such
times, were clamouring for donatives, and declaiming
against the parsimony of the Nana. To send forth
assuring and even boastful addresses alike to the
citizen and to the soldier, was his first care in this
month - of July;* and it was necessary, without
delay, to issue largesses in money, and in the alluring
shape of those much-coveted gold bangles, the thought
of which, ever since the commencement of the siege,
had stimulated the activity of the Sepoys.

So the Peishwab of the hour was summoned back ~ Tuy 6,
to Cawnpore by the licutenants whom he had left to
govern in his absence. He established himself in an
edifice; of goodly proportions, which had been built
. ¥ Bowe of these will be found in the Appendix. ,
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for an hotel by a Mahomedan capitalist ; and here he

held high carnival. The native gossips of the day
related how, after the fashion of the East, he strove
to drown the cares and anxieties which gathered
round him, with music, and dancing, and buffoonery
in public; and that he solaced himself, in more re-
tired hours, with strong drink and the caresses of a
famous courtesan. Day after day his sconts brought
exaggerated stories of the advance of the English
battalions; and he issued instructions to his officers
to go out to meet them. He had put forth astound-
ing proclamations to assure the people that the pride
of the English had been humbled to the dust, and
that their armies had been overwhelmed by more
powerful nations, or, by God's providence, drowned
in the sea. There was no lie which Doondoo Punt
and his lieutenants had not put forth, in some shape
or other, to assure the minds of the people and to
make men believe that there was nothing now to be
hoped or feared from the prostrate Feringhees. But
ever, as the month of July wore on, news came
from below that the English -were advancing; and
the Peishwah trembled as he heard, even in the
midst of his revelries. There was, however, one more
victory to be gained before the collapse of the new
Mahratta power on the bavks of the Ganges. And
the Nana smiled as he thought that the game was all

. in his own hands. '

The caplives It was only a victory over a number of helpless

;’}tﬂ:" eevee: wyomen and children-—a victory safe and easy, The
English prisoners had been removed from the Savada
Kotee to a small house, which had been built by an
English officer for his native mistress (thence called
the “Beebee-ghur”); but had more recently been
the residence of a humble Eurasian clerk. There
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was scanty accommodation in it for a single family.
In this wretched building were now penned, like
sheep for the slanghter, more than two hundred
women and children. . For the number of the cap-
tives had by this time been increased by an addition
from a distance. Whilst our Christian people at
Cawnpore had been suffering what has been but
ditnly portrayed in the preceding pages, there had
been a great crisis at Futtehgarh, the British military
“station adjacent to the city of Furruckabad, in the
district of that name. = It lies on'the right bank
ol the Ganges, eighty miles above Cawnpore. In
the first week of June, after nearly a month of ex-
treme anxiety, it had become apparvent that the lives
of all the Buropeans, and they were many, would be
sacrificed if they continued to dwell at Futtehgurh,
8o, not knowing in the first weék of June the true
position of affairs at Cawnpore, a large number of
our people took to their boats and drifted down to
the great British cantonment, as to a place of refuge.

The story of Futtehgurh must be told in another

chapter of this narrative. It is enough that it should
be related here that those who descended the river
. were attacked on the way, and that when one boat
reached the neighbourhood of Cawnpore the Nana
Sahib’s people captured it, dragged out its unhappy
inmates, and carried them, bound, to the feet of their

master. Then there was a slaughter, in his presence, ;

of all the men, three excepted; and the women and
children were carried off to swell the miserable crowd
in the * Beebee-ghur.” " ;

This new prison-house lay between the Native city
and the river, under the shadow of the improvised
palace of the Peishwah, within sound of the noisy
musie, and within sight of the torch-glare which sig-

YOL. IL 24
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| 1857, malised his highness's nocturnal rejoicings.*  Thus
| July 715 hyddled together, fed upon the coarsest provender of

the country, doled out to them by sweepers, their suf-
ferings were intolerable. Cholera and diarrhea broke
out among them, and some were mercifully suffered

to dief If, in the agony and terror of this captivity,
bereft of reason, any one of these sufferers antici-
pated, by action of her own, the day of doom, God
will surely take merciful account of the offence. The
horror of a fouler shame than had yet come upon
them may have crazed more intellects than one.
But there was in this no more than a phantom of the

~ imagination. Our women were not dishonoured save
i that they were made to feel their servitude. They
were taken out, two at a time, to grind corn for the

Nana's houschold.

* The following minute descrip-
tion of the * Beebee-ghur” is from a
srival'.o journal kept by Major Gor-
_ don of the Sixty-first: “Ii was a

dismal kind of bungaloy in a small
componnd near what used to be the
Assembly Rooms, There was a nar-
row verandah running along neirly
the whole of the front, Al the fwo
ends of if were bathing-rooms, open-
u}ibnth into the verandah and into
gide-rooms. Then came an iInner
entrance room, and then one about
sixteen by sixteen, and then an open
verandal as in front. At either side
was & narcow room. . . . Ibwas, in
fac, two swall honses, built on
exactly the same plan, facing each
other, and having a space enclosed
between them.”

+ Mr. Trevelyan, referring to a
dinry kept by & Native doctor who
visited the prisoners, says, ©There
is o {ouching little eniry which de-
serves nofice. 1u the column headed
“names’ appears the words “ck bee-
bee' (one baby), under that marked
“disease’ is wrilten “ap se,” of itself.”
As p “beebee® is not a baby, but a

An  educated English gentle-

lady or woeman, I attributed this
error to the writer's brief residence
in India, but T find the passage is
taken from Mr. Sherer’s official re-
port, a document of the highest value.
T must still, however, hold to the
opinion that ** ek béebee™ menns one
lady, and T shonld have thought that
the pathos of the “apse” lay in its
meaning {that she killed herself, if it
wore not for a suspicion fthat in
Sherer’s report * beebes ” is a mis.
print for ¢ babia.”” T have nob seen thie
origiml list, but it was translated hy
Major Glordon, who was on Genéral
Neil’s Staff. This officer wrote down
in his jonrnal, at the time, most of
the names. “From the 7th,” lie says,
“to the morning of the 16th, twenty-
cight people died; nine cholera;
nine diarrheea ; one dysentery ; threo
of wounds; one, an iufant two days
old: five, disease not mentioned, "I
could not make out all the nanes,
bat those of which I am sure are” . .
and then a list is given, including,
under date July 10, %A baby of two
days old—of itself.” This seems to
be conclusive,
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woman needed not even a week's residence in India
to teach her the meaning of this. As they sat there
on the ground, these Christian captives must have
had some glimmering recollection of their biblical
studies, and remembered how in the East the grind-
ing of corn was ever regarded as a symbol of subjec-
tion—how, indeed, it was one of the erowning curses
of the first great captivity on record.* When the wives
of the English conquerors were set to grind corn in
. the court-yards of the Mahratta, the national humilia-
tion was then and there complete—then, but only for
a little while; there, but only on a little space, And
the pathos of the picture is perfected when we see
that these delicate ladies, with their faces to the grind-
stone, did not find the office so wholly distasteful, as
it enabled them to carry back a little flour to the
“ Beebee-ghur” to feed their famishing children.

So here, just under the windows of the Nana Sahib,
was a very weak, defenceless enemy, which might be
attacked with impunity and vanquished with ecase,
But, with that other enemy, which was now ad-
vanecing from Allahabad, and, as the story ron, de-
stroying every one in their way, the issue of the con-
test was more doubtful. A great body of Horse and

of it. Therefore, hear now fhis, thou
that arb given to pleasures, that
dwellest carclegsly, that sayest in
thine hieart, ‘T am and none else be.
side mey I shall not sit as & widow,

* Bome, perhaps, may have called
to mind, in this hour of humiliation,
the awlul appropriateness of the
forty-seventh ehapler of Isaiah, and
mostly of these solemn words:—

“Come down and sit in the dust, O
virgin daughter of Babylon, sit on
the ground. . . . . . {or thou shalt no
more be called tender and delicate.
Take the millstones and grind meal :
uncover thy locks, make bare the
leg, ymcoyer the thigh, pass over the
Tivers, .. .. Tliou saidst, ¢ I shall be
a lady for ever,” so thaf thon didst
not ﬁi} theat:,thinﬁs to thy heart,
neither didst remember (he latter end

neither shall T know tlie loss of ehil-
dren. But these twothings shalloonie
o thee in & Mament, in one day, the
loss of children and widowhood, . .
Eyil sball come upon thee; fhop
shalt not know from whienea it riseth:
and mischief shall fall wpon thee;
thou shalt nobt be able to put it off,
and desolation shall come upon thee
suddenly.”

Z24A2
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Foot, with a formidable array of puns, had gone down
to dispute the progress of the British ; but, before the
month of July was half spent, news came that they
had been disastrously beaten. Havelock had taken
the ficld in carnest. The hopes of his youth, the
prayers of his manhood, had been accomplished ; he
had lived to command an army, to gain a victory,
and to write a despatch in his own good name.

o

a¥y At the close of this chapter, I must express my obligatious to the
printed volnmes of Captain Mowbray-Thomson and Mr, Otto Trevelyan,
Ihe reminiscences of the one writer and the investigations of the other
have been equally serviceable to me. But tono one am I more indebled
ihian to Colonel Williams for the invaluable mass of oral information which
he lhas elicited and placed on record, and the admirable synopsis which
accomipanies it. From an immense pile of conflicting evidence, I believe
that, guided by Colonel Williams, I have extracted the truth. There are
still, however, some doubts and uncerlainties as regards points of defail,
especially in respeet of the numbers both of the fighting men in the
entrenchments and of the women and ehildren in the * Beebee.ghur.”
The diserepancy with respeet to the former may have arisen from tlie eir-
eumstance that in some lists the sick were computed, but not in ofhers.
Colonel Williams gives a nominal roll of European troops composing the
Tnglish portion of the Cawnpore gartison who were killed befween the
6l ond 30th of June. In this we have the names of fifty-mine Artillery-
imen, seventynine men of the Thirty-second, forty-nine of the Eighty-
fourth, and fifteen of the Madras Fusiliers—making in all two hiundred
and two, exclusive of officers,  Mr. Sherer’s numbers differ from these—
his a;ilgrogate being a bundred and sixty-four, With regard to the women
and children in the ** Beebee-ghur,” T ihink that Major Gordon's estimatc
is most probably correct. He says, after siudying the list of prisoners,
Tt appears from this that two hundred and fen were left on the 11th,
and as twelve died between that and the 15th, there must probably have
been a hundred and ninety-seven when the massacre took place.

i
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CHAPTER III.

GENERAL HAVELOCK | AT ALLAHABAD ~— EQUIPMERT OF TIHE BRIGADE -
AD\'&NC?- TOWARDS CAWNPORE—JUNCTION WITH BENAUD—THE BATTLRS
Q!' mn:nrunx AONG, AND CAWNTORE—-THE MASSACRE OF THE WOMEN
AND CHILDREN-—RE-OCCUPATION OF CAWNPORE.

AsSURED of the miserable fact that Caw mpore had
fallen, General Havelock, having halted Renaud’s
colunin at Lohanga, was eager to advance to join him
and to push on for the recovery of the important
position that we had lost, and the chastisement of the
insolent enemy. He telegraphed to Sir Patrick Grant
at Caleutta, saying: “We have lost Cawnpore, an
important point on the great line of communication,
and the place from which alone Lucknow can be
succoured ; for it would be havdly possible, at this
season of the year, to operate on the cross-roads, My

duty is, therefore, 10 endeavour to take Cawnpore, to

the a{,comphs]nmnt of which I will bend every effort.
I advance along ‘the trunk-road as soon as I can
unite fourteen hundrc,d British Infantry to a battery
of six well-equipped guns. Lieutenant-Colonel Neill,
whose high qualitics I cannot sufficiently praise, will
follow With another column as soon as it is organised,
and this fort is left in proper hands,”*

¥ Marshman’s Life of Havelock.

HAVELOCK AT ALLAHABAD. 861




o duly 4—7.
_ Preparations
“for the
- March,

THE MARCH TO CAWNPORE.

Havelock had hoped to commence his march on
the 4th of July, hut the impediments in the way of
the complete equipment of his force were too nume-
rous and too serious to admit of so early a move
ment, All the old difficulties, of which I have already
spoken, were in his way, and it was not until the
sun was dimly declining on the Tth that he could
give the order to march. It was but a small force
for the work before-it. A thousand European In-
fantry soldiers, belonging to four different regiments,
composed the bulk of Havelock’s army. Some of
these were seasoned soldiers, but some were raw

recruits. Then there were a hundred and thirty of

Brazier's Sikhs, a battery of six guns, and a little
troop of Volunteer Cavalry, mustering only eighteen
sabres, but in the hands of such men worth their
number five times told. Among them were young
officers, whose regiments had revolted,* and ciyilians
whose cutcherries were closed ; and as they rode out,
badly mounted (for Palliser's Irregulars had taken

the best horses), under their gallant leader, Captain

Barrow of the Madras Cavalry, there was a large-
hearted enthusiasm among them which made them
feel equal to the encounter of any number of Native
horsemen that could be brought against them. Nor
should there be omission from the record of the fact
that, when Havelock marched forth for the recovery
of Cawnpore and the relief of Lucknow, he was
accompanied by some of the best staff-officers with

* € New to the couniry, new to
the service, nnaceustomed to rough-
ing it, brought up in every luxury,
and led to belicve that on their
arrival in India they would have the
sume, these young officers (deprived
of employment by the mutiny of their
regiments) will’iug]y threw them-
selves into the thick of the work,

often without a tent or cover of any
sort to shelter them from the rain or
sun, with bad provisions and hard
work. Side by side with the privates
they took their turn of duty, and
side by side with them they fouht,
were wounded, and some died.”’—
Quoted in Marshinan's Lifs of Have.
lock,  Author not staled.

L |
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whom it has ever been the good fortune of a general 1857,
to be associated. In Licutenant-Coloricl easor Tytler 10318
and Captain Stuart Beatson he had a Quarter- Master

General and an Adjutant-General of his brigade,

selected by himself, not to be out-matched in efficiency

by any officers of those departments.

It was a dull, dreary afternoon when Havelock’s March foe
Brigade marched out of Allahabad, and very soon Aibabad.
the rain came down in torrents to damp the ardour
of the advancing force, Neither on that ds ay nor on
the succeeding one was the progress rapid. Many
of the men were unused to Indian marching g, and num-
bers fell in the rear, weary, footsore, disabled. There
was great discoura"cment in this; but as Havelock
advanced, it beoame more and more apparent to him
not only that Cawnpore had fallen, but that a large
body of the enemy were advanuno‘ to meet him, and
this rendered it not only expedu,nt but imperative,
that no time should be lost in joining the advanced
column. Neill, doubtful, as it has been seen, of the
fall of Cawnpore, had telegraphed to Sir Patrick
Grant, urging him to push on Renaud’s column, and
Renand was moving forward into the clutches of the
Nanas force; and though Havelock’s knowledge of
the mesm_rnab]e value at such a time of KEnglish life
and English health rendered him eareful of his men,
he now recognised a.paramount emergency over-
ruling these considerations, and sped onwards by
forced marches to overtake his Licutenant. And an
hour after the midnight of the 11th——12th of July,
in the broad light of an unclouded moon, his fore-
mogt details came up with Renaud’s detachment.

Before dawn the junction was completed. Renaud
drew up his men along the side of the road; and as
the Highlanders struck up the stirring strain of the
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o Gampbéﬁs are coming,” welcomed the new arrivals

- with ringing cheers, Then they marched on together,

and about seven o'clock the whole force halted at
Belindah, a spot some four miles from the city of
Futtehpore. *

‘The troops were weary and footsore, and Haveloek
was eager to give his men the rest and refreshment
they so much needed. So arms were piled, and our
soldiery were preparing for the morning meal, when
their hungry hopes were disappointed by the unex-
pected arrival of a twenty-four-pound shot, which
well-nigh reached the feet of the General. The truth .
was soon apparent. Colonel Tytler had gone forward
with an escort to recomnoitre, and some spies, de-
spatched by Lawrence from Lucknow, had brought
him word that the encmy were at Futtehpore. There
was no more thought of the breakfast. The batile

_was before them. The men stood to their arms and
fell in at the word of command, and, forgetful of the
long and weary night-march just ended, sef their
faces towards the camp of the enemy, and strode on,
steady and stern, to meet them, ;

They soon met. For the enemy, thinking that they
had come up with the advanced column only, under
Major Renaud, swept forward with an insolent front,
confident of victory. Conspicuovs before all were
the troopers of the Second Cavalry, who came on

_menacingly in an extended line, as though eager to

*  Culeutta Review, vol, xxxii., few matchlock-men. This was pro.

Artiele, “Havelock’s Indian Cim-
peign,” written by one who took
part init.  This writer, a very able
‘one, spys, “ We shall not soon for-
Fct the scene, . .. We well recollect
iow anxious Major Renaud was to
capture Futlebpore Lefore Haveloek
reached ug, it having been reported
to us that it was defended only by a

bably correet at the time, but the
Nang, with his lurge foroe, was march-
ing down upon if, and had we ad.
vaneed not a soul would lave Lived
ta tell the tale; but Providende pre-
served us from a fate which at that
time would have been ruinous to our
powes in India.”
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9 ,J.eﬁnclose our little band in the toils of a swift. (]bstl‘ll(‘.- s
tion.  So Havelock, as he wrote, unwilliug “to be Wy 1%
bearded, determined at once to bring on an action.”

 Then the truth became miserably apparent to the
enemy ; and in an instant the light of proud defiance
paled beneath the astounding disclosure. The weak
detachment, that was to have been so easily over-
whelimed, had suddenly grown, as though under the
hand of Shiva the Destroyer, into a strong, well-
equipped, well-handled force of all arms, advancing
“to the battle with a formidable line of guns in the
centre. Flushed with the savage memories of the
past, and eager for fresh ula,ufrhter, these bloodhounds
~of the Nana Sahib had rushed upon their prey only
to find themsclves brought face to face with death. (
Surprise, disappointment, fear, trod down even the
brutal instincts within them, and the paralysis of a
great reaction was upon them. The fight commenced.
It was scarcely a battle; but it was a consummate
vietory. Our Enfield rifles and our guns would not
permit a conflict. The service of the Artillery was
superb. There had come upon the scene a new war-
rior, of whom India had before known nothing, but
whose name from that day became terrible to our
enemies. The improvised battery of which Havelock
made such splendid use was commanded by Captain
Maude of the Royal Artillery. He had come round
from Ceylon, with a few gunners, but without guns;
and he had gone at once to the front as one of the
finest Artillerymen in the world. The best troops of
the Nana Sahib, with a strength of Artillery exceed-
ing our own, could make no stand against such a fire
as was opened upon them.* Falling back upon the

# ¢ The enemy's fire scarcely for fuur liours allowed him ne re-
touched us,” wrote Havelock; “ours pose,”  “ Twelve British soldiers
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they abandoned their guns one after: anether to our
exhabted battalions; and after one vain rally of the
rebel Horse, which solved the vexed question of the
unworthmess of Palliser'’s Irregulars, gave up the
contest in despair. Then Havelock again lamented
his want of Cavalry ; for he could not follow up, as

he wished, his first brilliant success : and more of the
rebel Sepaycs escaped than was pleasing to the old
soldier,  But he had done his work well and was
thankful; thankful to his troops for their gallant
services ; . tha.nl.ful to the Almighty Providence that
had given him the victory; and proud of the great
na.tmnal character which was now so nobly reassert-
ing itself.® It was the first heavy blow struck at the
pride of the enemy in that part of the country.
The glad tidings were received with exultant delight
in every house and bungalow in the country. In
due time England caught up the pman; and the

name of Havelock was written at the corners of our

dar, who sacrificed his own life in

" were struck down h{ the sun and
cndmvounng to save that of hLis

NEVEr 0S¢ aga in, But our fight

town, with its many enc]osures of walled f‘fardenﬂ'

was fought uelther with musket nor
bayonei nor sabre, but with Enficld
rifles and cannon: so we lost no
men.’” This probably means no Eu-
rapeans ; forli‘hvclock ’s biographer,
aftor quatmfr the General’s despatch,
suys; with reference to the conduct
of the Irregular Cavalry at this time,
that ¢ unly twelve followed their
commanding officer, Lieutenant Pal-
liser, whose blind confidence in his
men and gallant spirit carried bhim
headlong into the midst of the enemy
(at Futtehpore), without a glance

behind o ascerfain if he were sup-
ported. Here he was overpowered
aad knocked off his horse, and would
inevitably liave been et to pieces
bad he not been rescued by th. de-
voted gallautry of his Native Ressal-

leader,”

¥ Ree Havelock’s Order of Thanks
issued next day to the troops nuder
his eommand, . which he attributes
the vietory, with ‘8 sort of Cromwel-
linn many-sidedness, “ to the fire of
British Axtillery, exceeding in ra-

idity and precision all that the

rigadier has ever witnessed in his
not short career; io the power of
the Enfield rifle in British hauds ; to
British plock, that great qu.nl:ty
which has snr'. ived ihe vigissitudes
of the hour and gained intensify from
the crisis; and to the I)]ossmg of
Mmighty God on a most righteous
cause—the cause of justice, hu:
manity, h‘uth and good government
in Indig.”
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straefs, on the sides of our public conveyances, and

‘on. the sign-boards over our houses of public enter-

tainment. ¥

1857,
Tuly 12,

- Futtehpore was given up to plunder. It was a The sty of

guilty—a blood-stained city. A few weeks before it Busel

had risen in rebellion. And now the mark of a just
retribution was to be set upon it. The story may be
briefly told in this place. The Treasury-guard con-
sisted of some sixty or seventy Sepoys of the Sixth

egiment, About the end of May, a large detach-
ment of the Fifty-sixth, with some Sowars of the
Second Cavalry—both of which regiments were then

fast scething into rebellion at Cawnpore—arrived at.

Futtehpore with treasure from Banda, and passed on
to Allahabad. 'What dark hints and suggestions may
have passed between them can never be known, No
great uncasiness was then felt by the European resi-
dents. The temper of the prople did not seem to differ
much from what it had been in more quiet, times, and
public business went on from day to day in the old
groove without interruption.

The Chief Civil Officer at Futtehpore was Mr.

Robert Tudor Tucker, the Judge. He was a brother
of the Commissioner of Benares. There were some
strong resemblances between them. Both were de-
<% Tt appears from Tantia Topee’s

navrative, which on such a point as
this may be trusted, that the SepnTs

have heen with the Nana's party at
this time. One of the witnesses,
whose depositions have been pub-

were anxions that the Nana should
accompany thew to Futtehpore.
“Phe Nana refused,” lie said: “1
and the Nana remained at Cawn [101‘&
and sent Jowalla-Persand, his agen®
along with them to Futtebpore”
Teeka Sing, the Second Cavalry Ge-
neral, ‘accompanied him. The Alla-
Labad Moulaves, also, appears fo

lished by Colonel Williams, when
asked,” “Who commanded at the
battle of Futtehpore?” answered,
“1 mysell saw Teeka Bingh, the
General, and the Allahinbad Moula-
vee, and Jowalla-Persaud, going off
to command. Many others went—
small fry of leaders.”

10r,
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vout Christian men, earnestly and conscientiously
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treading the appointed path of official duty. People

gpoke of Henry Tucker as an enthusiast; but the
enthusiasm of Robert Tucker had been roused to a
still higher pitch by the intensity of his religious
convictions, which, even from his schoolboy days up
to the prime of his mature manhood, had been
striking deeper and deeper root, in spite of all the
discouragements and distractions of Eastern life. = At
the entrance to Futtehpore he had erected four

pillars of stone, on two of which were cngraved the.

Ten Commandments, in Persian and Hindee, and
on the others, in the same characters, scriptural texts
containing the essence of the Christian faith. There
they stood that he who ran might read; proclaiming
to Hindoos and Mahomedans 1h£ cherished creed of
the Feringhees; but no man defaced or insulted
them. And the good Judge made no disguise of his
efforts to convert the people; but still no man mo-
lested him. His kinduess and liberality seem to have

endeared him to all classes. They saw that he was
Jjust and gentle; merciful and self-denying; and that

he taught lessons of love by the practice of his daily
life. In very literal truth, he was what the Natives
of India, often in exaggerated language, call a “ poor
man's provider.” Wherever misery was fo be found,
his helping hand was present. The destitute and the
gick were his children, in the absence of those en-
deared to him by the tenderest ties. For he was a
hugband and a father; but his family at this time
were in England ; and when the day of trouble came
he rejoiced that he stood aleme.

The storm bursi on the 9th of June. The two
great waves of rebellion, the one from Allahabad,
the other from Cawnpore, met here with overwhelm-
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£ ing-foree, Hindoos and Mahomedans rose against
" ms; the latter, as ever, with the more eruel violence.
The roving bands of Sepoys and Sowars and escaped
gnol-birds, who were flooding the surrounding dis-
“tricts, wholly disorganised our police; and what was
said to be a Mahomedan couspiracy was hatched in
the very heart of the city. Then the dangerous classes
‘seem to have bubbled up, and there were the usual
orgies of crime. The Treasury was plundered. The
prison-gates were broken open. The Record-office
wage burnt down. Other public offices were con-
demned to the same destruction. The Mission pre-
mises were attacked. And, when the European com-
munity gathered together in a barricaded house
resolved that it would be utter madness to remain
any longer at Futtehpore, for all authority was gone,
all hope of maintaining any longer a semblance of
Government utterly departed, they left the station
by the light of blazing bungalows, and sallied forth
to find themselves “amidst a perfect Jacquerie of the
surrounding villages."* DBut they made their way
across the Jumna to Banda, and were saved,

One Englishman stood fast. One Englishman
could not be induced to quit his post, whatever
miglft be the perils which environed him, As long
as there was a pulse of life in his body, Robert Tucker
believed that it was his duty to give it to the Govern-
ment which he served. Throughout the day he had
been most active in his endeavours to suppress crime
and to restore order. Unlike his brother Henry,
who bad never fired a shot in his life, or carried a
more formidable weapgn than a riding-whip, the
Futtehpore Judge armed himself, mounted his horse,
and went out against the enemy, with a few horse-

# Mr. Sherer fo Mr. Chester, June 19, 1857, MS.
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men at his back.  He left some rebels dead in the
streets, and carried back with him some wounds upon
his person.*  His countrymen, when they turned
their backs on Futtehpore, left him in the (' teherry,
still hoping against hope that he might weather the
' storm; and ‘believing that, if this by God's Provi-
dence. were denied to him, it was his duty alike to
God and Man to die at his post.
- The issue was soon determined. What followad
the departure of his countrymen is but obscarely
known. ' Of the one patent, miserable fact, that
Robert Tucker was killed, there was never a Mo-
ment’s doubt. The story ran that at the heéad of the
Mahomedan conspiracy, or if not at its very heart,
was & well-known Native fanction ary—Deputy-Magis-
trate by office—Hikmut-oollah by name. He had
received great benefits from M. Tucker, who had full
faith in the man; and for some time it was believed
~ that Mussulman treachery and ingratitude had enlmi-
nated in the crowning crime of this man’s life, “Poor
Tucker,” wrote Mr. Sherer, the Magistrate of Futteh-
pore, to Commissioner Chester, ““was shot by Hikmut-
oollah’s orders, he himself reading out the Koran
whilst the guns were fired. A Native Christian,
Joseph Manuel, & servant of mine, was present when
this took place.” But many still doubt, if they do not
wholly discredit, much that has been said of Hikmut-
oollah Khan. He might have saved his benefactor,
but did not. Perhaps he went with the stream, not
having courage to oppose it. The crime may have

THE MARCH TO CAWNPORE.

conduct end kis personal prowess.

# Mr. Clive Ba_ylaly, in lis Allala-
(Mr. Tucker was, 1 believe, wore

bad report, says: “ [t is impossible
: FEPOrT, sy I

net to admive, however much it
might be regretted, the lieroie doyo-
tion of the late Mr. Tucker; nor is
it much a matter of wonder that his

than once wounded early in the dtP’)-
aetually succeeded in preserving, for
a few hours longer, some show of
order.”
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Deen but negative. But History does not doubt that =~ 1857,
the Futtehpore Judge sold his life dearly on the roof S
of the Cutcherry. Resolutely and fiercely he stood
at bay, loading and firing, loading and firing, until

- he had shot down many of his assailants. It is said
that he was not overcome at last until the insurgents
had fired the Cutcherry. “And so the quiet Christian
Judge, so meck and merciful in time of peace, giving
unto Ceesar the things that were Cesar’s, rose in the
‘hour of war to the noblest heights of heioic daring,
and died for the Government that he had served.

There were some, however, even in that guilty

city, who viewed with horror and indignation the
murder of the good Judge. And as the ruffians were
returning from the Cutcherry, rejoicing in their criel
work, two Hindoos met them, and openly reviled
them for slaying so just and righteous a mian. Had
he not always been the friend of the poor? But the
murderers were in no mood to be rebuked. ' Furious
before, they were infuriated to a still higher pitch by
these reproaches. So they fell upon the witnesses
and slew them. : -

In Havelock’s camp there was at this time one of The punish-
the civil officers who had escaped, more then & mornth ﬁf&ﬂ;m_
before, from Futtehpore. Mr. Shercr, the Magistrate, July 19—13.
after many adventures, had made his way to Allaba-
bad, and had thence marched upwards. with the
avenging army.* For five weeks anarchy and con-
fusion had reigned throughout the district. - The au-
thority of the Nana Sahib had beert nominally recog-

#- My, Willock had gone on, as hoth then and afterwards had proved
civil officer, with Renaud’s detach- himself, in conflict with the enemy,
ments  He had been very aclive fo be a gallant soldier,
during the crisis at Allahabad, and
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1857.  mised, but in trath there was scarcely any semblance
Tuly 1313,

of Government. Every man stood up for himself,
taking and keeping what he could. Along the line
of Havelock’s march, Sherer observed the significant
symbols of a widespread desolation-—telling after-
wards the story of what he saw in one of the hest of
those admirable official narratives through which
many of our foremost civilians have done so much

for historieal truth.

“ Many of the villages,” he

wrote, ‘“had been burnt by the wayside, and human
beings there were none to be seen. . . . The swamps
on either side of the road; the blackened ruins of
huts; now farther defaced hy weather - stains and
mould ; the utter absence of all sound that could
indicate the presence of human life, or the employ-
ment of human industry, such sounds being usurped
by the croaking of frogs, the shrill pipe of the cicala,
and the under-hum of the thousand winged insects
engendered by the damp and heat; the offensive
smell of the neem-trees; the ocecasional taint in the
air from suspended bodies, upon which, before our
very eyes, the loathsome pig of the country was en-
gaged in feasting ;—all these things appealing to our
different senses, combined fo call up such images of
desolation, and blackness, and woe, as few, I should
think, who were present would ever forget."* And

* The other side of the picture
should, in fairness, also be given. In
the following we see some of the
phenemena of the great revolt aguinss
civilisation which preceded the retri-
bution whose manifestations are de-
seribed in the text:  Day by day,”
says o writer in the Calewfln Re-
view, ““ as we marched along, we had
ample evidence of the certainty with
which the Asiatic had delermined to
tear us out of the luod, root and
hraneh ; the untiring malignity which

had, not content with murder and
mutilation, hurned our bungalows
and desecrated our ehurches only as
an Asiatie can desecrate, we ylmd
witnessed, but we searcely expected
what we saw in passing slong fhe
road. There was satisfactory evidence
that the genius of the revolt was to
destroy everything that could pos-
sibly vemind one of England or ils
civilisation.  The telegraph wires
were eut up, sirewing the ground,
and in some instances carvied off, thie
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now in the city itself were silence and solitude scarcely
less impressive and significant. The streets were de-
serted ; but there were signs of recent habitation. Tn
the shops and houses much wealth of plunder was
left, which could not be removed in time by the
aftrighted owners beyond the reach of the despoilers,
So .now our soldiers, English and Sikhs, were let

loose upon the place, and before the day was spent it

had been sacked. Next morning, when the column
moved on, the Sikhs were left bhehind, flushed with
delight at the thought that to them had been entrusted

‘the congenial task of setting fire to the town.
On the 15th of July, Havelock, having on the pre- Batile at

ceding day dismounted and disarmed the Irregular
Cavalry, whose treachery was undeniable, again’came
in front of the enemy. They had posted themselves
in strength at the village of Aong, with something of
an entrenchment in front, and on either flank some
walled gardens, thickly studded with trees, which
afforded serviceable shelter fa.their musketeers. But
no superiority of numbers ot of position could enable
them to sustain the resistless rush of the English.
Very soon they were scen in confused flight, strewing
the ground as they fled with all the abandoned im-
pedimenta of their camp-—tents, stores, carriage, and
munitions of war. But the cost of that morning’s
success was indeed heavy. For one of the best
soldiers in the British camp was lost to it for ever.
Major Renaud, who had charged at the head of the
Madras Fusiliers—his beloved ¢ Lambs’—~was carried
mortally wounded to the rear. Those who knew
him best deplored him most; but the grief which

telegraph posts were dug out, the to themselves, but siill English, were
bunzalows burnf, and the poor un- defaced, mad 1 many instances de
offending milestones, so useful even stroyed.”

YOL. II, 28

Aong.

July 16,
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I arose when it was afterwardd known that he was dead
| July 15 s not confined to his old comrades of the Coust
) Army. He had already carned an Indian reptitation.
| Passage of The day’s work was not then over. A few miles
f ___ﬂ:ﬁ:endw- beyond the village of Aong was a riverto be crgssed,
; " known as the Pandoo-nuddee. It was but a streani-.
l " let in comparison with the Ganges, into which it
| flowed. But the July rains had already rendered it
gwollen and t}u'bld . and if the bridge by which it
was crossed had been destroyed by the enemy, Have-
Jock's progress would have been most disastrously
retarded. So, when his scouts told him that the
enemy were rallying, and were about to blow up the
bridge, he roused his men, exhausted as they were,
and called upon them for a new effort. Nobly respond-
| ing to the call, they pushed forward with unexpected
W rapidity. It was a two hours’ march to-the bridge-
i head under a fierce sun; but our weary people
carried the energies of victory with them tothe banks
of the Pandoo-nuddee. The enemy, strengthened
! by reinforcements which had come in fresh from
1 Cawnpore, under Bala Rao, the brother of the Nana,
Baoe: were entrenched on the other side with heavy guns,
which raked the bridge. But Maude’s battery was
soon brought into action; and a favourable bend of
the river enabling him so to plant his guns as to
take the enemy in flank, he poured such a stream of
Shrapnel into them that they were bewildered and
paralysed, and; some say, broke their sponge-staffs in
despair. They had undermined the bridge-head,
and had hoped to blow the whole structure into the
air before the English could cross the river.. But
J there was not a cool head or a steady hand among
'& them to do this work. And the TFusiliers, under
Major Stephenson, with an expression on their stern

[ .
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/. _
'ﬂ"fé:_es- not to be misunderstood, swept across the 1857,
bridge, and put an end to all fear of ity destruction, July 15,
Then the rest of Havelock's force accomplished the
passage of the river, and pushed on with their faces
towards Cawnpore, weary and exhausted in body,
but sustained by the thought of the coming re-
tribution. N S
They did not then know the worst. The crowning The last
horror of the great tragedy of Cawnpore was yet' fo M,
come. On the afternoon of that 15th of July,
Doondoo Punt, Nana Sahib, léarnt that Havelock's
army had crossed the Pundoonuddee, and was in
till march upon his capital. The messenger who
brougihé the evil tidings was Bala Rao himself, with
a wound in his shoulder, as proof that he had done
his best.. It might be that there was a coming end
to the short-lived triumphs of the ndw Peishwah.
What now was to be done? The chief advisers of
the Nana Sahib were divided in opinion. . They
might make a stand at Bithoor, or form g Jjunction
with the rebel force at Iuttehgurh, or go out to
meet the enemy on thg: road to Cawnpore. The last
course, after much, confused discussion, was adopted, *
and arrangements were made to dispute Havelock's
advance. The issue was very doubtful; but,  as
already said, the mighty conquerors of Cawnpore
had one more victory to gain. They could slaughter
the English prisoners.  So, whether it were in rage,
or in fear, or in the wantonness of bestial cruelty ;
whether it were believed that the Fn glish were ad-
vancing only to rescue the prisoners, and would turn
back on hearing that they were dead ; Whether it
were thought that as no tales can “be told by the
dead, the total annihilation of the captives would
prevent the identification of the arch-offenders on
282
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the day of retribution ; whether the foul design had

. July1S s birth in the depths of the Nana's black heart, or
e was prompted by one still blacker, the order went
X forth for the massacre of the women and children in
. the Bechee-ghur. The migerable herd of helpless:

victims huddled together in those narrow rooms were
" to be killed. What followed is best told in the fewest
and simplest words. There were four or five men
among the captives. These were brought forth and
Lilled in the. presence of the Nana Sahib. Then a
party of Sepoys was told off, and instructed to
shoot the women and children through the doors
and windows of their prison-house. Some soldierky
instincts scem to have survived in the bressts of
these men, The task was too hideous for their per-
formance. They fired at the ceilings of the cham-
bers. The work of death, therefore, proceeded slowly,
if at all. So some butchers were summoned from
the bazaars—stout Mussulmans accustomed to slaugh-
ter; and two or three others, Hindoos, from the vil-
lages or from the Nana's guard, were also appointed
executioners,* They went in, with swords or long

&

most authentic of all (John Pitehett,

# Bome ébscurity surrounds this
terrible incident, and pethops if is

better that it should be so. Colonel-

‘Willimms, Yo whose inwestigations
History is so much indebted, says
with respeet to the evidence before
him, that, “on approaching the last
and most terrible scene, all seem in-
stinctively to shrink from confessing
any knowledge of so foul and bar-
barous a crime as the indiscriminate
slaugliter of helpless women ahid in-
noeent children, [;fn'idencc that seems
clear and strong from the 15th of
May to the l-i-l,E of July, suddenly
ceases on the fatal day of the 1o
of that month””  The most reliable
testimony was that of some half-casfe
deummers or- band-boys.  Bat the

rincipal witness, whose narrative is
‘the most detailed, and seemingly the

drummer of the Sixth Nalive In-
fantry), who stated that e had been
a prisoner with our people, was
clearly convicled of a direct false-
hood in this respect; and il is only
wheve his evidence was supported b
others that if is to be entirely trusted.
It should be stated here that the
male prisoners, shot to death on the
15th of July, were three of the
principal fagitives from Futtehgurh,
and two members of the Greenaway
family. The Sepoy-Guards at the
Beebee-ghur, who refused to slangh-
ter the women and children, belonged
to the Sixth Regiment from Allaha-
bad. The Nana is stated to liave
been so incensed by their conduct
that he threatencd to blow them
from guns,



~ knives, among the women and children, a8 among a
< flock of sheep, and with no more compunction,
slashed them to death with the sharp steel.

~ And fthere the bodies lay, some only half-dead,
all throngh the night. It was significantly related
that the shrieks ceased, hut not the groans. Next
morning the dead and the dying were brought out,
ghastly with their still gaping wounds, and thrown
into an adjucent well.  Some of the children were
alive, almost unhurt ; saved, doubtless, by their low
stature, amidst the closely-packed masses of human
“flesh through which the butchers had drawn their
blades ; and now they were running about, scarsd
and wonder-struck, beside the well. 'Fo toss theso
infantile enemies, alive or dead, into the improvised
cemetery, already nearly choked-full, was a small
matter that concerned but little those who did the
Nana's bidding. But beyond this wholesale killing
and burying, which sickened the whole Christian
world, and roused English manhood in India to a
- pitch of national hatred that took years to allay, the
atrocity was not pushed. The refinements of cruelty
~—the unutterable shame—with which, in some of
the chronicles of the day, this hideous massacre was
attended, were but fictions of an excited imagination,
too readily belicved without inquiry and cireulated
withouat thought. < None were mutilated-——none were
dishonoured. There was nothing needed to aggra-
vate the naked horror of the fact that some two
hundred Christian women and children were hacked
to death in the course of a few hours. *

* This is stated, in the most un- tinetly in denial of the assertion that
gualilied manner, by the afﬁcin! fune-  our women had been nu_tyt.;’:lﬂtcd and
tionaries, whomade the most diligent  dishonoured. Colonel Williams, than
inquiries info all the eircumstances whom there ean be no better authio-
of the massacres of June and July, rity, says that the most searching

Mr. Sherer and Mr. Thornhill, in  and earnest iuguir_ies totally disprove
their official reports, speak most dis-  the wnfounded assertion, Whicfl WaS
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Then, this feat accomplished, the Nana Sahib and
his allies prepared to make their last stand for the
defence of Cawnpore and the Peishwahship. - On the
morning of the 16th, Doondoo  Punt went out himself
with' some five thousand men —FHorse, Foot, and
Artillery—to dispute Havelock’s advance. The
position—some little distance to the south' of Cawn-
pore—ivhich he took up was well selected ; and all
through that July morning his lieutenants were dis-
posing their grgops and planting their guns. Mean-
while, Havelock and his men, unconscious of the
areat tragedy that, a few hours before, had been acted
out to its close, were pushing on, under a burning
sun, the fiercest that had yet shone upon their march
Exhausted as he was by the mid-day heats the
English soldier toiled on, sustained by the thought
that 'he might still rescue from destruction the two
hundred women -and ¢hildren heldin foul durance
by the Nana. To faint or fail at such a time would
have béen, he thought, cowardice and crime. So
weary and foot-sore, dizzy beneath the vertical rays

of the meridian sun, and often tortured by parching

thirst, he pIoddod alonrr the baked voad and panted
for th(, coming encounter.

The hour of noon had passed bpfore the English
General learnt the true position of the enemy. It
was plain that there was some military skill in the
rebel camp, in whosesoever brain it might reside;

at first so frequently made and so
currently believed, that personal in-
dignity and dishonour  had - been
offered fo our'poor suffering counfry-
women, To this it may be added,
that some of the administrators of
the Mutiny Relief Fund in Tngland
took great pains to investigate cor-
tain alleged cases of muftilation, said
to ‘have been' brought, ovet from

India, but failed to track down a
amv]e one. The most anthentic case
of mutilation with which 1 am ac-
quainted is one that comes to me
from Irgland, whilst I am writing |
this ehapter. Bome wild Irishmen |
went inte the honss of a Mr. Cons |
not, aind, t ;-krr-w Il!;m fﬁr another xgun, |
against whom they had a g, |
dl liberately cut Offyhh uoae,gm i
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for the troops of the Nana Sahib were disposed in a | 1857,
manner which taxed all the power of the British July 16
- Commander, who had been studying the art of war o
all his life. To Havelock’s column adyancing along 8
the great high road from Allahabad—-to the point
where it ‘diverges into two broad thoroughfares, .on
the right to the Caw mpore cantonment and on the
left, the “great trunk,” to Delin—--the Sepoy forces
presented a for rnidab]o front. 1t was drawn up in
the form of an are, bigecting fhebe two roads. TIts
left, almost resting upon the Ganges, had the advan-

- tage of some sloPmn ground, on which heavy guns ;
were posted ; whilst its right was strengthened by a
walled illage with a great grove of mango-frees;
which afforded excellent shelter to the rebels. -~ Here
also. heavy guns’were posted.  And'on both sides
were large masses of Infantry, with the Second
Cavalry in 'the rear, towards the left centre, for it
was thought that Havelock would advance along the
Great Trunk Road. When all this was discorned, it
was plain that to advance fipon the enemy’s front
would be to court a great carnage of the troops, upon
the care of which so much depended Havelock’s
former victories had been gained mainly by the far-
T ‘aching power of the Enfield Rifles and the unerring
precision of Maude’s guns.  But now he had to sum-
moi to his aid those lessons of warfare—both its rules
and its exceptions—hich he had been learning from
his youth upwards ; and they did not fail him in the
hour of his need. He remembered “old Frederick at
Leuthen,” and debouching to the right, advanced in
open column against the enemy's left flank.  The
movement had its disadvantages, and had he been the
paper-pedant, which some thought him, he might not
have resorted to such a maneuyre, But its success




q

1857.  proved the efficacy of the exception. He had fully
July 16, explained the intended movement to his commanders,
« Standing in the midst of them, he had traced in the
dust, with the point of his scabbard, the plan of
operations, and had convinced himself that they tho-
roughly understood it. Then the order was given for
the-advance; and primed with good libations of malt
liquor, they moved forward in column of subdivisions,
" the Fusiliers in front, along the high road, until they
reached the point of divergence. Then the Volunteer
‘Cavaley were ordered to move right on, so as to
engage the attention of the enemy and stimulate the
advance of the entire force, whilst the Infantry and
the guns, favoured by the well-wooded - country,
moved off unseen to the right. The feint succeeded
admirably at ﬁ'rst The Cavalry drew upon them-
selves the enemy's fire. But presently an open space
between the trees revealed Havelock's designs, and
the Nana's guns opened apon our advancing columus
raking the Hwh]mders and Sixty-fourth, not. w1thout
disustrous effect. But nothing shook the steadiness
of the advance. That hardest lesson of all to the
British soldier, to reserve his fire, had been learnt to
perfection by these brave fellows. The last sub.
division having emerged from the wood, they were
rapidly wheeled into line, and, to the consternation
of the enemy, moved forward with a resolute front
and disconcerted the arrangements on which the
Nana had prided himself so much and so confidently -
relied. But the native legions had strong faith in
the efficacy of their guns, which outmatched our own
in number and in weight of metal: At that time we
could not make fitting response, for Maude’s battery
was struggling through ploughed fields, and his draft-
cattle were sinking exhausted by the way ; and even

THE MARCH TO' CAWNPORE.
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when they came up, these light field-pieces, worked = 1857.
as well as guns were ever worked, could but make Julg 16
slight impression on the heavy ordnance from the
(Cawnpore magazine.

For a little space, therefore, the Sepoys exulted in
the preponderance of their Artillery-five, and between
the boomings of the guns were heard the joyous
sounds of mllltary bands, striking up our stirring
national tunes, as taught by English band-masters,
and, as though in mockery, selecting those with the
greatest depth of English sentiment in them. Ifwas
g dire mistake, As he canght the familiar sounds of
“Cheer, boys, cheers!” the face of the British soldier
settled down into that stern, compressed look, when
the rigid jaw tells how the teeth are clenched and
the muscles strung, and the heart is hard as a stone.
The battle now was to be won by the pluck of the
English Infantly It was not a number of “mere
machines” that Havelock was urging forward, but so
many individual men with great hearts in - their
bosoms, every one feeling as if he had a personal
wrong to redress. The awful work of charging heavy
guns, well served by experienced gunners, was now
to be commenced; and the Highlanders, led by
Colonel Hamilton, took the post of honour, and
were the first to charge. The shrill sounds of the
. pibroch from the bagpipes in the rear seemed to send

them all forward as with the force of a catapult. The

“rush of the kilted soldiers, with their fixed bayonets,

cheering as they went, was what no Sepoy force could

withstand. Strongly posted as the guns were in a

wallad village, village and guns were soon cairied,

and there was an end to the strength of the enemy’s
left. :
The Sepoy troops fled in confusion—some along
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the Cawnpore road, others towards the centre of their
position, where a hea.vy howitzer was posted, behind
which for g while they rallied. There was more
work then for the British Infantry: A few minutes
after their first grand rush they had gathered breath,
and fallen again into orderly array. “Then Havelock
challenged them a second time with a few of those
spirit-stirring words which, from the lips of a trusted
general, are as strong drink to the weary soldier, and
every man felt invigorated, and equal to any work
befmje him. The Hmhlandem responded with a
cheer, and, followed by “the Sixty-fourth, flung them-
selves on the trenchant howitzer and the village which
enclosed it, and again the burst was irresistible. The
gun was captured, and the village was cleared.

For, just at this critical moment, the little body of
Volunteer Cavalry, composed mainly of English
officers, appeared upon .the scene, flushed with @
noble enthusiasm, resolute and d'mntless, determined
to show with their flashing sabres what they could
do against any odds. Never was there a more heroie
charge. It was the charge of but Eighteen. Captain

Barrow led it, And among those who went into

action was Captain Beatson, who had been struck
down by cholera, and who was powerless to sit his
horse ; but, dying as he was, he could not consent to
lose his chance of taking his part in the great act of
retribution. So he placed himself upon a tumbril
and was carried into action, and as dear life was
passing away from him, his failing heart pulsed with
great throbs of victory. The sabres of the Eighteen
were less bright and sharp after they had encountered
the enemy. When they drew rein, diminished 'in
numbers—for horses and riders had been shot down
—the Footmen of the British Army saluted them



BATTLE OF CAWNPORE. 379 @L

ith a ringing cheer; and the General again and  1857..
again cried, “ Well done! I am proud to command July 16.
you!” It was this body of ¢ Gentlemen Volunteers,”
ihto which the “Bayard of the Indian Army"’—
, Jamesg Outram—felt it, a month afterwards, a high
privilege to enlist, when he might have commanded
the whole of the force.

Whilst the Cavalry were thus covering themselves
with glovy, the Infantry swept on ‘to the enemy’s
right, where two move guns were posted, and carried
them with the irresistible ardour that takes no denial.
But the enemy, having found fresh shelter in a
wooded village, rallied with some show of vigour,
and poured. a heayy fire into our line. Weary and
exhausted as our people were, they had lost none of
the grand enthusiasm, which made every man a giant ;
and when the calm clear voice of the General  was
ﬁc&rd inquiring who would take that village, the
nghl:-mders bounded forward, as if they had newly
come into action, and: the rest responded with like
alacrity to the appeali Again the Sepoy host were
swept out of their cover, and seemed to be in full

: retreat upon Cawnpore, as though the day were quite
lost. But there was yet one more stand to be made.
As gun after gun was captured by the rush of our
Infantry, still it seemed ever that more guns were in
reserve, far-reaching and well-served, to deal out
death in our ranks. Baffled and beaten as he was,
the Nana Sahib was resolute to make one more stand.
He had a twenty-four pounder and two smaller guns
planted upon the road to the Cawnpore cantonment,
from yhich fresh troops had come pouring in to give
new strength to the defence. It was the very. erisis
of the Peishwah's fate. ~Consciéus of this, he threw
all his individual energies into the work hefore him,
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1857, and tried what personal encouragement eould do to
- July 16, stimulate his troops.  And he ﬂasbed his gaudy pre-
senice on his people in a last convulsion of courage
and a last effort of resistance. '

For there was at this moment a pause in our on-
ward operations. The great tidal wave of British eon-
quest scemed for a moment to be receding.  Our gun-
bullocks were utterly exhausted by the day’s work,
and eould not bring our artillery to the front.  Qur

. Infantry soldiers, not less physically exhausted, though

- wonderfully sustained by the strong humanity within
them, were lying down, partly to vest, partly to escape
the tearing fire of the enemy. As they lay on the
ground, they heard exultant noises in the enemy’s
camp. The clanging of the cymbals, the shrill blasts
of the bugles, and the roll of the drums heard Between
the intervals of the artillery fire, told that there was
unwonted excitement in the Sepoy ranks. It sounded
like a boast and a menace; and it filled with fresh
fury the breasts of our weary *troops. Sights followed
sounds rapidly. There was the bustle of a hostile
advance. The Infantry were moving forward. The
Cavalry were spreading themselves out as though to
swoop down upon our little body of fighting men
and to encompass them with swift destruction,
whilst the guns continued to pour forth their round
shot in an almost unintermittent stream. To the -
quick eye of the General it then appeared that there
was not a moment to be lost. ~ So he called upon s
men to rise; and they leaped at once to their feet,
stirred almost to madness by the taunts of the enemy.
One more rush, and the victory, like those which had
gone before, would be complete.

Then Havelock’s eyes were gladdened by a sight
which seemed to be a glorious response to all the
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dreams of his youth and ail the prayers of his man-
hood. | The Infantry prepared’to advance right upon
. the death-dealing battery of the enemy, the Sixty-
fourth Foot, led by Major Sterling, in front. At
this moment the General's aide-de-camp—¢ the boy
Harry”—wheeled his horse round to the centre of
the  leading regiment, and rode straight upon the
muzzle of the twenty-four pounder, whose round shot
had now been supplanted by grape, which was making
deadly gaps in our advancing column. It was a
moment of rapture to the white-haired veteran, com-
pensating him for all disappointments and delays, for

QL

1857.
July 16,

all unjust supersessions, for alprofessional discourage-

ment, when he saw that last battery carried and knew
that his son was safe. The work was well nigh done,
when four guns of Maude’s battery came up to com-
plete it. A terrific fire was opened upon the beaten
enemy, who were soon in confused flight ; and, after
such a day's fighting as might have tried to the
utmost the powers of the best troops in the best of
climates, they bivouacked at nightfall two miles from
Cawnpore, every man too weary to need a pillow and
t00 thirsty not to relish even a draught of dirty water.

They were then two miles from the cantonment,
and next morning they marched on to oceupy it. But
ere they were under arms a dreadful story ran like a
shudder along the line. They were too late to save
they had,come only to avenge. Havelock’s spies had
brought in word that the captive women and children,
whomn they had hoped to rescue, had passed beyond
the reach of human aid. The morning’s news clouded
the joy of yesterday’s victory ; and our men went on
with heavy hearts to. the scene of our recent national
sorrows. The enemy had evacuated the place, leaving
behind them only a hody of horse to announce the

July 17.

Cawnpore re-
oecupied,
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exodus of the rebel force by blowing up the great
magazine, the resources of which had constituted their
strength, and given them six weeks of victory. As
our advanced guard neared the Cawnpore canton-
ment, there was seen to vise from the earth an im-

- mense balloon-shaped eloud, and presently was heard
a terrific explosion, which seemed to rend the ground
beneath one’s feet with the force of a gigantic earth-
quake. There was no mistaking such a proclamation ;
and as one man said to another, “There goes the
magazine " many, doubtless, thought how different it
would have been if this exploit had not been left to
our successors. By this one fatal omission all had
been lost to us at Cawnpore,

But now the English flag was again hoisted, and _
Havelock, profoundly thankful to the Almighty dis-
poser of events, who had given hiin the victory, put
forth an eloquent, spitit-stirring “ Order,” in which
the just meed of hearty commendation was given to
the troops which had won his battles for him.

- * Soldiers,” he said, “your General is satisfied, and ;
more than satisfied, with you. He has never seen
steadier or more devoted troops. Between the 7th
and the 16th you have, under the Indian sun of July,
marched a hundred and twenty-six miles and fought
_ four actions.”  Such troops and such a General were
worthy of each other. No troops fought better
throughout'the war, and none were ever better con-
manded. The last engagement, known as the Baitle
of Cawnpore, stamped Havelock’s character as a mili-
tary commander. The battle, as he wrote, “\was won
by God's blessing, non vi sed arte” Tt was one of
those triumphs of mind over matter, ¢ by which man
conquers man.”  We had everything against us.
Numbers some five times told ; g far greater strength
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“of artillery; 8 commanding posmon, with strong
natural defences—all favoured the enemy; whilst a
climate more deadly to the exotic soldier than grape

- and canister; and heavy, broken ground, over which

our exhausted cattle could not drag their guns,

- 80 a8 to bring them into action when most wanted,

fearfully diminished the fightin g powers of our scanty

force. Had Havelock, after the fashion of some rash
and inexpelieuccd commanders, attempted to earry
the enemy’s position in front, he would probably have
© lost half his men'; but the dexterous flank movement,
which so dlsgoncerted the plans of the Nana Sahib,
saved our own people from the wholesale carnage
which would otherwise have descended upon them.

There was not a life wasted. The indomitable pluck
of the British Infantry was husbanded to the best
purpose, and every man felt that confidence in his
leader which makes each soldier worth a file
“But Havelock had only made a beginning, and he

did well in reminding his followers that their work
was only begun. Cawnpore was but the first stage
of the carcer of victory which lay before them
“Your comrades at Lucknow,” gaid the General in
his order of thanks, ** are in peril. Agra is besieged;
Delhi is still the focus of mutiny and rebellion.  You

must make great sacrifices if you would obtain great
vesults. Three cities have to be saved, two strong
places to be disblockaded. Your General is ronﬁdent
that he can accomplish all these things, and restore
this part of India to tranquillity, if you only second
him with your efforts, and if your discipline is equal
to your valour.”

It might be thought that these “ifs” were not
needed ; “that the I’nfrhsh soldiers who had followed

Havelock from Allahabad to Cawnpore, and had

6L
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July 17.
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7. already so nobly seconded his eﬂ‘orts had placed
June 743, themselves beyond the reach of all such doubts and

' suspicions, But the General was a practised writer
of despatches and general orders; for years he had
becn doing for nthers what he was now deing for
himself, Few men knew better the use of words or
was less likely to make a slip in any public manifesto.
There was, in trath, no ingratitude and no inad-
vertence in this language of misgiving, There was
only too much justice, and too deep a meaning in
it. For; scarcely had the Force reached Cawnpore,
when it was seen that the demoralisation of drunken-
ness was upon it. *“ Whilst I was winning a victory,”
said Havelock, “on the sixteenth, some of my men
were plundering the Commissariat on the line of
march.” And once within reach of the streets and
bazaars of Cawnpore, strong drink of-all kinds, the
plunder chiefly of our European shops and houses,
was to be had in abundance by all who were pleased
to take it. And that they did take it was not sur-
prising. Even “ Havelock’s saints,” if there had been
‘a re-birth of them, would have been sorely tempted
and tried by this upward march, by the heat, the
hunger, the thirst, the fatigue; by the excitement of
constant battle, by the thought of the intolerable
wrong that had been inflicted on our people, and by
the burden of the retribution which they carried with
them. They had seen death in many shapes; and
now they had brought in for burial the bodies of
their comrades slain in the battle or stricken down
by the pestilence. These evil influences—still more
evil in their alternations, now of excitement, now of
depression-—drove the British soldiers to the brief
solacé of strong drink; and such a state of things
acose, that Havelock now did what Neill had before




“done at Allahabad~he “ordered all the beer, wine,

spirits, and every drinkable thing at Cawnpore, to be
- purchased by the Commissariat.” “If it had re-
Tained,” he said, reporting what he had done to the
Commander-in-Chief, “it would have required half
- my force to keep it from being drunk up by the
other half, and I should not have had a soldier in
camp‘ﬂ

Vo, 11. 2 ¢
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CHAPTER IV. )

HAYELOCK AT CAWNPORE-—STATE OF THE SOLDIERY-—DISCOURAGING CIN-
CUMBTANCES— FLIGHT OF THE NANA-——DESTRUCIION OF THE BITHOOR
PALACE—ARRIVAL OF NEILL-—HIS PUNISOMENT OF CRIMINALS-—FIRST
MOVEMENT TOWARDS LUCKNOW—GENERAL ASPECTS OF THE REBE]E.LXDN-

Tur Inglish soldier is never a model of forbear-
ance. When the blood is up and the drink is down
he is very terrible to all who come across his path,
Even in fair fight with a Christian enemy, there are
times and seasons when the instincts of a brutal
nature are stronger than the conscience and the rea-
son of the man, The honourable resistance of brave
men, fighting for their hearths and altars, has often
roused the passions of our soldiery to such a height
that they have spared neither sex nor age, yielded o'
no. pity, and abstained from no crime. But never,
since England had a standing ‘army, have such pro-
vocations assailed our fighting-men as those which
hardened the hearts of Havelock’s battalions on their
march to Cawnpore. The rage within them was not
wholly an unrighteous rage, for at the bottom of it
was an infinite compassion for the women and children
who had been so foully wronged, and a just hatred
and forror of the crime of the wrong-doers; and
they did well to be angry. The Tragedy of Cawnpore
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excited an intense national hatred in the breasts of 13?;.7'- S 4
Englishmen in distant countries and after a long lapse July Losmbot !
of time; but here our soldiers were on the very scene : :

"‘of the butchery, the butchers were still red-handed,

and the evidences of the slaughter were still fresh—

visible to the eye, clear to the understanding, with a

horrible suggestiveness even to the most obtuse. Our -

people went to the Entrenchments, and there they

- wondered and admired. They went to the Beebee-

ghur, and there they shuddered and wept.  To think

of so much consummate hravery and of the end of

it, was enough to madden even sober-minded m:n,
+ and fo stimulate them to acts of fearfill retribution,

If, then, the first days of the re-occupation of

Cawnpore had been stained by excesses on the vart

of our soldiery — far greater than any which are

recorded against them—it would be tho duty of the

historian to speak: lightly of ' their offences. Neither

in the Cantonment nor in the Town was there any

enemy, in the military sense of the word ; for the

once boastful army of the Nana was broken and

dispersed, and mnone clearly knew whither it had

gone. ' But those were days in which whole races

were looked upon as enemies, and whole cities were

declared to be guilty and blood-stained. *And if

Havelock’s fighting men, whilst the blood was still

wet in the slaughter-house, had looked upon every

Native found in the neighbourhood of that aceursed

spot as an adherent of the Nana, and struck at all

with indiseriminate retribution, such sweeping pun-

ishment might now be looked back upon with less

fecling of shame than upon much that was done, he-

fore and after, under less terrible provocation. ' As the

record runs, it does not scem that the burden laid

202 ;
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upon Cawnpore was heavy in relation to its guilt.*

* Heaven knows what was in their hearts, or what
- might have been done, but for the strong restraining

hand laid upon the by their Commander. That the
citizens themselves expected chastiserment is certain.
For whilst a few, on our arrival at Cawnpore, came
to our camp with propitiatory offerings of milk and
vegetables, fruits and flowers, large numbers flocked
panic-struck out of the town to hide themselves in
the adjacent villages, or to seck safety on the Oude
side of the river. Some were propelled by the know-
ledge of their guilt; some, scared by the tidings that
had come from below, fled under the instinct of self-
preservation. Meanwhile, our people were plunder-
ing in all directions, the Sikhs, as ever, showing an
activity of zeal in this their favourite pursuit. It is
probable that much of the property then seized un-
derwent only a process of restoration, and came baclk
to the nation at last to which it properly belonged.
But this did not hallow it in Havelock’s eyes. e
set his face stedfastly against it, and issued an order
in which he said, “The marauding in this camp
exceeds the disorders which supervened on the short-
lived triumph of the miscreant Nana Sahib. A
Provost-Marshal has been appointed, with special
instructions to hang up, in their uniform, all British
soldiers that plunder. This shall not be an idle
threat. Commanding officers have received the most
distinet warnings on the subject.”

This was not cheerful work, but there was other

¥ Most exaggerated stories of this
retributory carnage al Cawnpore
were at one time in circulation. 16
was stated both in Anglo-Indian and
in Continenfal journals that ten thou-
sand of fhe inhabitants had been
killed. This was a tremendous asser-

tion, representing rather what might .
have been than what was. Some
wished that it hiad been so, for ven-
geance’ sake ; others,thatthere might
Ee a pretext for maligning the Eng-
ish,
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~ perhaps still more depressing. The sick and wounded 185
were to be yisited. . Cholera and dysentery were in ;ﬂlﬂﬁ'—-‘ﬁe
his Camp. Two of the finest soldicry i the army B:?ta;qim
lay dying—one stricken in the battle, the other by
the pestilence. Human aid could do nothing for
them. Then there was great doubt as to the position
of the enemy. Strong as it was in courage, Have-
lock’s column was very weak in numbers, and tidings
came that the Army of the Nana Sahib was at
Bithoor, mustering five thousand muskets and sabres,
and forty-five guns, It was probable that the place
had been strengthened by every possible means which
the wealth of material in his hands could supply,
and it was certain that our light artillery could make
no impression on a stronghold so fertified and de-
fended. Tt was not strange, therefore, that, in the
lull which succeeded the re-occupation of Cawnpore,
all these discouragements caused a feeling of depres-
sion almost amounting to despondency to sink for a
little space into Havelock’s mind.* = But it presently
passed away. For the good Providence which had
| battled so often for us was still on our side, and the
. dangers which he had dreaded were delnsions.

In truth, he had already accomplished more than Flight of
he had ventured to hope. e had beaten the enemy ‘e Naoe,
more thoroughly on the 16th than he knew at the

“time, aud there was no present fear of the Nana
 bringing his broken battalions into the field against.
us. After the battle, the bafiled Mahratta had taken

* A5 ha s‘ciat_ at dinner with his
son on the evening of the 17th, his
mind appeared, for the first and last
time, to be affected with glogmy
forebodings, as it dwelf upon the
possible amnihilation of his brave
mon in a froitless attempt (o accom-
plish what wa: beyond their strength.

After remaining long in deep thonght,
bis strong sense of duty, and his
confidence in the justice of his cause,
restored the buoyaney of his spirits,
and he exclaimed, “If the worst
comes to the worst, we can but die
with our swords in our hands.? **—
Marshmaw’s Life of Havelook,
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857 flight to Bithoor, attended by a few Sowars; and as

'j' :'“‘:Y 13*13~he rode threugh Cawnpore, his horse fecked with
ok foam, Jie fuitdhs have met the public eriers proclaim-
ing that the Feringhees had heen well nigh exter-

minated, and offering rewards for the heads of the

tew who. were still left upon the face of the carth.

But the lie had exploded, and his one thounght at that

moment was escape from the pursuing Englishman.

Arrived at Bithoor, he saw clearly that the gamie

was up. His followers were fast deserting him.

Many, it is said, reproached him for his failure. Al

. .we may be sure, clamoured for pay. ‘His terror-

2 stricken imagination pictured a vast avenging Army
on his track; and the great instinet of self-pre-
servation pr ompted him to gather up the women of

his family, to embark by nwht on a boat to ascend
the Ganges to Futtchgurh, and to give out that
he was preparing himself for self-immolation. ~ He
was €0 consign himself to the sacred waters of the
Ganges, wlmh had been the grave of so many of his
victims. There was to be a given signal, through the

*  darkness of the early night, which was to mark the
moment of the ex-Peishwab’s snicidal immersion.
But he had no thought of dying. The signal light
was extinguished, and a cry arose from the religious

_ ‘mendicants who were assembled on the (‘awnpore
| bank of the river, and who believed that the Nana
e was dead.* But, covered by the darkness, he emerged
upon the Oude side of the Ganges, and his osca.po

was safely accomplished.f

CAWNPORE REOCCUPIED.

# Mr. Sherer, from whose report
these Lmrhculars are taken, says:
“The Gungapootras were waiting on
the shore. About mid-stream the
light was extinguished, and, with a
yell that must haye reached the hoat,
the mendionnt Brahmins rushed up

{0 the Palace and commenoed plun
dering all that they could lay their
hands on,  The erafty Nana was dis-
embarking in the darkness on the
other side.”

+ His lust act before leaving Bi-
thooy was the murder of the only
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-~ Meanwhile, Havelock, thinking that a sirong foree
of the enemy would probably soon march down upon
his position, had moved the bulk of his little army
to the north-western point of the cantonment, near
Newab-gunj, to defend the line of the Great Trunk

Road. Strategically, the movement was the resnlt

of an error; but, in another sense, it was grounded
upon a too substantial fact, and had » wisdom of its
own, apart from the manwuvres of the enemy. It
took the troops far away from the temptations of the
liquor-shops, and contributed greatly to the mainte-
nance of that discipline which he had sorrowfilly
~seen fading away. And whilst the military chief
was thus taking measures for the protection of both
races, the civil magisirate was proclaiming through
the City the re-assertion of the British power and the
re-establishment of the British law. At the Cotwalee,
the people flocked around Sherer and his escort, and
professed their delight at our reappearance amongst
them. And there was probably much sincerity in
these professions, on the part at least of the trading
classes, who commonly lost more than they gainéd
by these convulsions. Not only were the English
and their followers good customers in quiet times,
but the peaceful citizens had an intevest in the main-
tenance of order and the npholding of the law, for
with the predatory classes, who thrive in times of
tumult and terror, there was little réspect for colour
or creed. The wolfish propensities of humanity were,
in ali such conjunctures, strongly developed, and as

captive in his hands.  This was o  had freated her with kindness: hut

woman, named Carter, who'had been  whes the Nana fled frem Bithoor he

taken prisoner, and who had sur. order the woman and her infant fa
vived the ngisﬂ and perils of child- he put to death, and the guard fuith-
birth in the Nana’s Palace, The fully obeyed him.

widows of the deceased ex-Peishwah

1857.
Tuly16-18.
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July 18,
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1557.  at Allahabad so at Cawnpore, innocent industry
cowered beneath the rampant rapacity of crime.

July12.  On the following day, it was determined that the
g;eﬁf;“““‘m actual position of affairs at Bithoor should be ascer-
. Bithaor  tained beyond all doubt. So a detachment was sent
e Egla, out under Major Stephenson, of the Madras Fusiliers,
to beat up the quarters of the some-time Pretender
to the Peishwahship, and to set our mark upon the
place. The information which Havelock had received
from his spies caused him rightly to think that it
would *not need the services of a strong force to do
all that was required. The old home of the Nana
had- been abandoned. There was no enemy to be
seen. So the Palace lay at the mercy of our soldiery
—and it was soon despoiled and destroyed. = There
was much of the plunder of our dwelling-houses in
its apartments—traces of our English - civilisation
everywhere in kid-gloves and champagne, and books
for hot-weather reading. But the Government trea-
sure, to which the Nana had helped himself in such
profusion, was not to be found, and the family jewels
&  had either been carried off or hidden away, pust all
chance of immediate discovery. It was reserved for
a later domiciliary visit to disclose some of the hiding
places of the abandoned property.* But a consi-
derable wealth of artillery was carried off by Major

) Stephenson on his return march to Cawnpore.

So, for the time at least, there was a clearance on
that side of the river. The local influence of the
Nana was gone, The last home of the Peishwahs

% A Native wilness, who kept a before the Evglish arrived, Mr,
diary of the incidents of this event- Bherer says that, in his opinion, the
ful snmmer—*“a humble but loyal destruction of the Palace was a mis-
subject of the State, Nanuck.chund take, as it rendered more remote the
by name’—zays that the treasure prospeet of discovering concealed
(coin) had been looted by the people treasure,



NANA NARAIN RAO. 393

~was a ruin.  The only important member of his
household who remained was the Nana Narain Rao,
gon of the Soubahdar Rumchunder Punt. This man
had heen well known to the English at Cawnpore,
and had been by many of our people, with only a
hazy knowledge of native individuality, mistaken for
the other and greater Nana, the adopted son of the
Peishwah, of whom he was in truth only a retainer.®
‘Whether this man were one of those double-dyed
traitors who hang on to the skirts of success and are
driven backwards and forwards by every gust of
fortune, or whether his sympathies had all along
been with the English, it is hard to say; but it is
stated that he had been imprisoned by the Nana, and
it is certain that, after his master's flight, he made
tenders of allegiance and offered his services to the
British General.§ He had been the first to send word

* See nofe on this subjeet, vol. i.
Eagc 575. 1 suspect that many who
ove talked of their acquaintance
with the Nana, knew. only Nana
Narain Rao. :
1 The “humble but loyal sulyject
of the State,” whose evidence is eited
in a previous note, was very anxious
to conviet Nawain Rao of double
treachery, He states, that “ Nana
Narain Rao conducted Nana Doon-
doo Punt to the other bank of the
Ganges and retwrned to Bithoor.
Those men went fto him and re-
minded him that his father, Rum.
ehunder Punt, had been a faithful
servant and Soubahdar of the Nana,
and he (Narain Kao) was bound fo
rotect: the property at Bithoor.
Eut Narain Rao pa.i({ no attention.
On the eontrary, he gave out that
the Nana’s boat had eapsized, and
then presented himself at Bithoor,
He declares that the Nana foreibly
took him away; but he ran away,
and came here.  People say it is a
great falsehood, and if this Nana
(the Soubahdar’s son) wished it, and

was really attached to the British
cause, he could casily get Nona
Ddondoo Punt capfured.”—In an-
other eniry in his journal, be says :
“July 19, 1 was told to.day that,
owing to the treachery of Nana
Doondoo Punt, the Bara, &c., of
Bithoor lave been set on fire, and
that the traitor Nana Narain Bao
wishes to pass himself off as a well-
wisher of the Government,” -~ July
20. 75 is just as I anticipated. Nana

" Narain Rao, son of the Soubuhdar,

wishes to pass himself off as a well-
wisher of the Government; butthere,
is a great erowd at this moment, and
the Buhib-logue have no time to
spare. It is also very dificult to
find witnesses against him by sum-
mary inquiries, and I see no ehance
of filing a complaint against him
before any officer.”  This man’s evi-
dence is nof very trustworthy. He
says that, on the 17th of July, he
saw General Mavelock and General
Neill near the Cotwallee, at Cawn-
pore. But Neill did not arrive till
three days afterwards.

1857,
July 19,
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to Havelock that Bithoor had been evacnated by the
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Nana and his followers, and it was at least probable
that some useful information might, at a later period,
be derived from him. So he was kindly received, but
not without some cautionary words, '

In the meanwhile Colonel Neill was making his
way up to Cawnpore. After the:departure of Have-
lock, he had been actively employed in maturing “his

arrangements for the defence of Allahabad, and in

endeavouring to collect troops from below. In this
last respeet he had made no great progress; for the
unsettled state of affairs at Benares* made Colonel
Gordon, who thought that the latter place was of the
two in the greater danger, reluctant to diminish his
military strength. But he had pushed forward his
defensive measures with an elaborate completeness,
which left nothing unconsidered, scarcely anything
undone. And when he found that his duty sum-
moned him to Cawnpore, to take a more active part
in the coming ‘campaign, he drew #p an elaborate
paper of instructions for the guidance of his sue-
eessors, which he committed to the care of Captain
Drimmond Hay.f On the important subject of
“Supplies” he wrote at some length. On the number
and disposition of the troops he next commented.
“By order of Government,” he said, “this garrison

# 1 look upon Benares as much
moie exposed than Allahabad, inas-
much as you have a regular forf,
whereas our position as a milifary
one is had as bad ean be without
fortifications. A few hundred Lu-
ropeans seprrated from the river by
a cily containing half a million of
inhabitants, and the country people
already. becoming more and more

hostile every day, while we are al
any time exposed lo an invasion
from Oude, 7@ the unoccupied post
of Javnpore.”” — Gordon to "Neill,
July 11,

Of H.M.’s Seventy-cighth, Co.
lotiel O*Brien had heen appomted
Neill's suecessor at Allahabad, but
he did ned arrive indime fo reeoive
charge diroctly from Neill.
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» be maintained at the strength of six hundred
and forty-five Europeans. Of these T would not
* have more than three hundred and forty-five inside
the Fort, seventy in the Musjid, a Company at the
Ra.llway Station near the Kooshen Gardens, a Com-
pany at Mr. Hodgson’s house, and some in the
Church in Cantonments. . . . The church would be
oceupied by soldiers as a barrack,” Those were days
- when we could not afford to be nice in matters of
this kind, and such desecrations were of ordinary
- oceurrence. He wrote also of the state of the defences,
pointing out all the weak points; of the Police; of
the Arsenal and the Ordnance Stores; of the Intelli-
gence Department; and under the head of “Hang-
ing” he wrote, “I have always tried by general court-
~martial any prisoners connected with the garrison,
the Provost hanging - those so senternced.” Then,
after precise instructions relating to the families of
officers and soldiers, to the training of picked In-
fantry soldiers in the gun-drill, to repair the dis-
tressing deficiency of Artillerymen, and to the sani-
tary condition of barracks and other quarters for the
soldiery, he proceeded to speak of the operations to
be undertaken in the event of fresh manifestations of
revolt. This section he headed ‘¢ Defensive Opera-
tions;” but he characteristically added, “I prefer the
offensive system.” “If I had the power,” he wrote,
T should never permit an enemy to enter the City.
With a small force, in addition to a garrison suffi-
cient to hold the Fort, the City, Cantonment and all
between the two rivers, could be disputed for long
against superior numbers. I would hold Kydgunge
to the last, and if closely invested would cut down
the trees within fire and gunshot of the Fort, knock
down some garden wa]la near the Fort, nnd if the

1857,
July 715
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encmy attempted to assault from the Papamow or

5. Benares side, they could easily be prevented crossing

the river. I prefer the offensive systens, and always
follow it when possible ; make frequent sharp attacks,
well planned and supported, using as much artillery,
nine-pounders if possible, as I could muster. The
general object is now to put down the parties moving
about and plundéring villages; Native froops (the
Sikhs) answered well, and did good seryice. When
Europeans are en route, they may be employed, but

‘I would never send them out on purpose, except

in cases of emergency. Powder-bags, to blow in
doors, &e., are useful things to have in this village.
Also rockets, when to be had, and persons who know
the use of them,”

All this done for the continued security of the
important position which his energy had saved, Neill
was cager to go to the front. The opportunity was
before him. On the 15th of July he had received a
telegraphic message from the Commander-in-Chief,
containing laudatory recognition of Havelock’s vie-
tory before Futtehpore, and of the general conduct
of the operations intrusted to him. With this had
come also an important addition: “ But his (Have-
lock’s) health is not strong, and the season is very
tr_ym‘,‘j ; it is urgently necessary, therefore, that pro-
vision should be made for placing the command of
the column in tried hands of known and assured
efficiency, in whom perfect confidence can be placed,
in case Havelock should become from any cause unfit
for duty. You have been selected for the post, and
accordingly you will proceed with every practicable
expedition to join Havelock, makmg over the com-
mand of Allahabad to the next senior officer.” The
rank of Brigadier-General had been conferred on
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Neill, and, thus stimulated by the feeling that he
had the full confidence of Government, he started on
the same evening for Cawnpore; and on the morn-
ing of the 20th he arrived there and reported him-
self to the Commander of the Fovce. ‘1 had hardly
seen General Havelock,” he wrote afterwards in a
letter to a friend, “before he said to me: ¢ Now,
General Neill, let us understand each other; you
have no power or authority lieve whilst T am here,
and you are not to issue & single order.’ "*

But it was arranged that whilst Havelock, being Neill at

in chief command, should mature his arrangements
for the crossing of the (Ganges, Neill should remain
in charge of Cawnpore. One of his first acts, after
his arrival, was to inquire into all the circumstances
of the recent massacres, and to do what he could to
avenge them. There are deeds which it is better to
suffer the actor to chronicle in his own words. In a
letter before me, Colonel Neill, after deseribing events

already recorded in this narrative, says: “The men

were shot, the women and children were brought

up to a little bungalow near the Assembly-rooms.

The Futtehgurh fugitives, such as were saved, were
brought in there too. I have sent a list of all, and

(=]
their fate. Upwards of two hundred women and

* 1t should be stated, however,
that as Neill entered in his journal
ab the time that he had been well
reeeived by Havelock, it may be as-
sumed that there was no discourtesy
in. fthe wanner in which this intima-
tion was conveyed. See following
passage ; ©* Gof inlo Cawnpore about
seven A.m., Mongay 20th . . . and
am well received by General Have-
loek, Poor Captain Beatson, Adju-
tant-General, died of cholera, and
Currie, of Eighty-fourth, died of his
wound, a round short in the side;

saw Renaud, his left Jeg taken off,
Ligh up the thigh, looking very pale
and ill. . . . Stephenson, with ve-
mainder of Fusiliers, gone ouni to
Bithoor with Cavalry and Sikhs to
destroy it,

bring in guns in the forencon. . . .

General Havelock informs me he will

leave me at Cawnpore in command
during his absence. . , Muich
gi_undcring in the city hy Sikhs,
ixty-fourth and Seventy-eighth;
most disgraceful,”

Cavalry with Barrow

Cawnpore.
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children were brought into that house; many had
been killed in the boats, many killed and died in the
entrenchments; all who survived fever, dysentery,
and cholera, in the confinement in that house, were
barharously murdered, after the receipt of the intelli-
gence of Havelock's first victory—this by the Nana's
order. They were badly fed and treated at first, but

L.

afterwards got more and clean clothing, and servants

to wait on them. They were sent their evening meal
on that fatal day, and after it these fiends rushed in
and butchered them all; they were shot and hacked
to pieces. The bodies of all who died there were
thrown into the well of the house, all the murdered
also. I saw that house when I first came in. Ladies'
and children’s bloody torn dresses and shoes were
lying about, and locks of hair torn from their heads,*

The floor of the one room they were all dragged into

and killed was saturited with blood.” One canfiot
control one’s feelings. . Who could be mereiful to one
concerned? Severity at the first is mercy in the end.
I wish to show the Natives of India that the punish-
ment “inflicted by us for such deeds will be the

heaviest, the most revolting to their feelings, and

what they must ever remembert I issued the folo
lowing order, which, however objectionable in the

*® Dtiher narrators have described were scattered about in terrible con-
ihe scene in similar language. Major fusion.” The alleged imscriplions
North says: “Tortured by the flerce  on the walls were malicious or silly
thirst of revenge, and penetrated - forgeries. :
by ‘the souse of their sufferiugs, -?In another letter, Neill ‘says:
strange wild feelings awoke within “My object is to inflict a fearful
us, ﬁlaunbjng, eager, maddened, we {:ums]lmem. fora revalting, cowardly,
sped onward to the dieary honse of barbarousdeed, and $o strike torion
martyrdom, where their blood was into these rebels, . . . No sne who
outpoured like water; the clotted has witnessed the sceies of mivrder,
gore Iny ankle deep on the polluted rautilation and massacre, Gun ever
floor, and also long tresses of silken listen to the word “merey’ as applied
hair, fragments of female wearing to these fends”
apparel, ﬁats, books, children’s toys, A

v
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eétamahon of some of our, Brahminised infatuated
elderly gentlemen, I think suited to the occasion, or

rather to the present crisis: ¢ 25th July, 1857. The

well in which are the remains of the poor women and

“children so bratally murdered by this misereant, the

&

Nang, will be filled up, and neatly and decently

- covered over to form their grave: a party of European

soldiers will do so this cvening, under the superin-
tendence of an officer. The house in which they
were butchered, and which is stained with their blood,
will not. be washecl or cleaned by their countrymen;

but Bfigadier General Neill has determined that

every stain of that innocent blood shall be cleared up
and W1Ped out, previous to their execution, by such
of the miscreants as may be hereafter apprehended,
who took an active part in the mutiny, to be selected
according to their rank, caste, and degree of guilt.
Each misereant, after sentence of death is pronounced
upon him, will be taken down to the house in ques-
tion, under a guard, and will be forced into cleaning
up a small portion of the blood-stains; the task will
be made as revolting to Lis feelings as possible, and
the Provost-Marshal will use the lash in forcing any
one objecting to complete his task, = After properly
cleaning up his portion, the culprit is to be imme-
diately hanged, and for this purpose a gallows will
be erected close at hand.—The first enlprit was a
Soubahdar of the Sixth Native Infantry, a fat brute,
a very high Brahmin, The sweeper’s brush was put
into his hands by a sweeper, and he was ordered to
set to work. He had about half a square foot to
clean ; he made some objection, when down came the
lash, and he yelled again; he wiped it all up clean,
and was then hung, and his remains buried in the
public road. Some days after, others were brought

1857,
July.
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in—one a Mahomedan officer of our civil court, a
great rascal, and one of the leading men: he rather
objected, was flogged, made to lick part of the blood
with his tongue. No doubt this is strange law, but
it suits the occasion well, and I hope I shall not be
interfered with until the room is thoroughly cleansed
in this way. . . . T will hold my own, with the bless-
ing and help of God. I caunot help secing that His
finger is in all this—we have been false to ourselves
so often.”

This story has heen told before,* and with com-
ments of various shades of opinion. Tt is very safe.
and easy in quict times, and in a, Christian land, to
condemn such acts as these with placid judicial
severity, for the sentence of condemnation demands no

“ thought, and is sure to evoke much sympathy. But

we must re-live that month of July, and transpors
ourselves to the threshold. of the Beebeeghur, rightly
to estimate them. If ever, in the history of human
strife, it were righteous to invest retribution with
unknown terrors, it was whilst the blood of our
innocents was still red in the slaughter-house. Tt was
ot that men, in ordinary conjunctures strong-headed
and tender-hearted; lost the power of discerning
between right and wrong in the face of the horrors
that beset them, but that many of the wisest and
best amongst our people, sternly composed in the
midst of all excitements and bewilderments, delibe-
rately Rirboured the couviction, that it was their
duaty to put mercy far away from them, and to visit
exceptional wickedness with an exceptional severity
of punishment. There was & remorseless logie in the
arguments on which they built up this faith. Tt was
contended that as there were different degrees of

+* 1i was first published, soon after the event, in an Ayrshice journal,

-



