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Tae biography of a statesman to whose care “ the
three greatest dependencies of the British Crown

_ were successively entrusted,” calls for no introduc-
tion to explain or to justify the circumstance of
its publication. But something may be said, in this

. place, respecting the materials upon which the pre-
sent Memoir is based, and the considerations which

_ have influenced the manner of its construction.

- When in the autumn of 1846 Lord Metcalfe
was mercifully removed from what had long been to
him a world of suffering, there was found in his will
a special clause, giving and bequeathing to one of

- his trustees * all his papers, as well those in his own

possession as in the hands of his agents, Messrs.
Cockerell and Company, cousisting principally of

_ private correspondence,” to be disposed of by the
said frustee under instructions from the testator,

. and failing such instructions at his own discretion.
Lord Metcalfe died, leaving no instructions regard-
ing the papers. They, therefore, hecame absolutely
. the property of the trustee, who, after taking coun-
. sel with some of the nearest and dearest friends of
the deceased, did me the honor to request that 1
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would take charge of the papers, with the object of
founding upon them a Memoir of the life of Lord
Metcalfe. . :

The collection was one of considerable bulk, It
comprised several large boxes, containing an im-
mense mass of private letters addressed to Charles
Metcalfe, from the time when he was a boy at Eton
almost to the very day of his death. Hereand there
I found a few drafts or copies of letters writtén by
Metealfe himself, mixed up with those of which he
had been the recipient. There were, also, one or
two collections of Metcalfe’s letters, written in a
strain of unreserved confidence and familiarity to
intimate private friends, who had died in India, snd
whose executors had seemingly returned the cor-
respondence to the writer. In addition to these
there were some early journals and common-place
books—written at Eton, on the voyage to India,
or during the first years of the writer's residence
in that country; copies of all his letters written
whilst on his Mission to Lahore in 1808 ; of all, or
nearly all, his minutes written when a member of
the Supreme Government of India; and of his con-
fidential letters and despatches written subsequently
from Jamaica and Canada. Nor must I omit to
state that there was one large hox entirely filled
with publie addresses of congratulation or condo-
lence—of Welcome or farewell—voted to him in the
three ~reat dependencies of which he was some-
time t. . head.

Adter the first hasty examination of these papers,
1 had little doubt that they had been preserved for

PREFACE.
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the purpose to which I was about to devete them.
Nothing fortifies and encourages a biographer so
much as such an assurance as this. Metcalfe bad a
very early prescience that he was destined to be
. gredt. When yet little move than sixteen he wrote,
\fiot lightly and jestingly either, of the fervent
biographer,” who was to seize upon the traits of
‘character indicated in the self-searching entries in
his Common-place Book. But carefully as all these
papers had been preserved, and multitudinous as
were the records, they were hardly to be regarded
as the best, or most legitimate materials of bio-
=raphy. Of the thousands of letters which passed
‘nto my hands, there was hardly one which was not
of some use, as suggesting an idea, strengthening
an impression, contributing something to the full
comprehension of a trait of character, or supplying
a clue to the elucidation of some incident in Met-
ealfe’s life. Yet the entirve collection did not supply
complete materials for a biography. Whilst there
was a superabundance of letters addressed fo Lord
Metealfe, there was an obvious want of letters
written 6y him. The want, however, was soon sup-
plied. Although some of his most intimate friends
and cherished correspondents had either not re-
tained, or had destroyed upon leaving India all the
letters they had received from him, or had been
deprived of them by some of those moﬁng aceidents
by flood and field which are the constituents of a
stirring Tndian career, others had carefully preserved
the letters of their friend, and, in some instances,
these memorials had survived the reeipients of them.
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In a little time, either my own inquiries, or those of
influential friends who entered heartily into the un-
dertaking, and were eager to contribute all they
could to its success, elicited from different quarfers
all that T desired. There was one collection df.eW"
letters preserved by the late Mr. John Walter Sherer, ™
of the Civil Service, one of Metcalfe’s earliest friends,
which as illustrating a most interesting epoch of his
career, the records of which were by no means plen-
tiful, I have found of the greatest service. Some
family letters in the possession of Lord Monson—
Metealfe’s first cousin—which were freely placed at
my disposal, afforded additional materials, for whic’

I am most grateful; whilst others, illustrative o.
what may be called the mid-career of the writer,
were forwarded to me a very little time before his
death, by Sir Richard Jenkins, one of the most dis-
tinguished of Metcalfe’s diplomatic cotemporaries.
Of letters relating to a later period, after Metcalfe
had become famous, it may be supposed that there
was no lack. It is the want of authentic records
of early life that is commonly the biographer’s great
stumbling-block.

It will be seen that I have had no such difficulty
to surmount. The records of Metcalfe’s early life, -
some may think, have, in these pages, been unduly
amplified. But, rightly or wrongly, what I have done,

I have done advisedly—systematically. What is for
the most part a necessity often comes in time to be
accepted as a rule. But I have not been able to per-
suade myself that because, in a large number of
biographical works, three-fourths of the space is



assigned to the few closing years of a distinguished
career—to the record of circumstances iltustrative of
a great man’s made reputation—that this is neces-
sarily the way in which biography ought to be
written. Doubtless, however, it is often the way
in which it must be written, or not at all. I am
inclined to think that the narrative of the steps by
which a man has risen to greatness is neither less
interesting, nor less instructive, than an account of
his achievements after the ladder of public life has
been ascended, and he stands on an eminence of popu-
larity before the world ;—in a word, that the History
of Promise is not less valuable than the History of
Performance. The History of a great man’s public
1}1rforma-nces are often part and parcel of the History
oY the country which he has served. They belong
rdther, indeed, to the Historian than the Biographer
and though Ignorance may misunderstand, or Party-
spirit may misrepresent them, there is little chance
of their being overlooked. Not always is that, which
is historically the most important, biographically the
most interesting. Itisthe function of the Biographer
to supply what is beyond the scope of the Historian.
When he reaches that stage of his inquiries at
which the history of the individual becomes the
history of the country, it would seem to be less his
duty to expand than to contract the narrative. At
all events, it is not his business to confine his efforts
mainly to the illustration of those events which
would be known to the public without his assistance.

If T have erred in devoting too much space t¢ the
earlier career of Charles Metealfe, T have done 5o at

PREFACE. SL



PREFACHE.

L.

least with design and intention. The first volume em- |
braces the first thirty-five years of his life, including |
the first twenty years of his official career. In the
second volume are contained the annals of the last
quarter of a century of his life. It so happened that |
the last twelve years of his Indian career embraced
a season of remarkable historical uneventfulness—
a state of quiescence very much the result of those
measures which he had advocated with so much
energy and ability when in a more subordinate offi-
eial position. It is well known that Sir Charles
Metcalfe liberated the Indian Press. It is well
known that he differed from his Council, in Canada,
on the question of *“ Responsible Government.” But
it is not known how large a share he had in the
authorship of those great measures for the consoli-
dation of our Indian Empire, which shed so much
lustre on the administration of Lord Hastings,
which have preserved the whole continent in peace,
and prepared the country for those internal im-
provements which could take root only in an undis-
turbed soil and under a quiet sky. During the first
tweaty years of Metealfe's Indian career it was his
fortune to live in stivring times; and, althongh in
a comparatively subordinate position, the character
of his mind and the impress of his opinions were
stamped largely upon them. During the whole of
the administration of Lord William Beuntinek, and
the earlier years of Lord Auekland’s reign, when
Sir Charles Metealfe occupied a prominent station
in the Indian Government, India was lapped in re-
pose. With one or two remarkable exeeptions, it
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may be said that the history of his publiclife during
. that period of his career is to be found in his Coun-
" cil minutes. A collection of these minutes would

form one of the most valuable works on the subject

\ of Indian administration that could be given to the
.~ public—but it is hardly within the scope of legiti-

 mate biography to insert them in these volumes.

At the same time I am not unconscious it may
e said that, in some parts of this work, I have my-
self suffered the biographical to merge into the his-
v forical—and such a stricture would not be without

Justice, so far at least as regards the fact. But

4 here, again, if 1 have erred, I have erred designedly,
and after mature consideration. I am sorry to say

that Indian and Colonial biography cannot be tried

by the same test as that which is applied to memoirs

of English soldiers and statesmen. In the latter

zase, the biographer may fairly assume the posses-

Sion by the reader of a certain knowledge of the
_“eading events of English history, to which reference

s made in the course of his work. There is no
Yecessity that he should halt to explain who was

" Napoleon Bonaparto or Daniel O’Connell; or what

: Was the Catholic-Emancipation or the Parliamen-
A tary-Reform Bill. But I am afraid that it is neces-
Sary to explain who were Dowlut Rao Scindiah and
Jeswunt Rao Holkar—what was the position of the

King of Delhi after the first Mahratta war—and

what the constitution of the Agra Government after

the passing of the Charter-Act of 1834. I have had

all along an uneasy eonsciousness, that whilst there

are mauny readers for whom such explanations are
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wholly unnecessary, there are others for whom I must
explain these things, or leave the narrative of Met-
calfe’s connexion with them in a state of total
obscurity. It is better to err on the side of ful-
ness and perspicuity. I have endeavored to supply
just the necessary amount of general information
and no more; and as I have drawn the historical
portion of the work mainly from original and exclu-
sive sources, I am not without a hope that even;/
the instructed reader will find something in these
passages not altogether unworthy of his attention.
There are difficulties peculiar to Indian biography.
No man will rejoice more than myself when they are
removed. ,
Whenever I have had the opportunity, I have al-
lowed Charles Metcalfe to tell his own story. When
the choice has lain before me of using his words or
my own, I have always employed the former. I
might have made the narrative briefer, but it would
have been less authentic. As it is, I feel that T
have omitted much illustrative matter, to me of ver,
great interest; and it is not impossible that some
readers might wish that certain points of his career
had been more minutely elaborated. This, however,
more or less, will always be the case. In the present
instance, the reproach of such insufficiency is hardly
to be escaped, for nothing has been more apparew’
to me since I commenced this biography, than that
there is a remarkable difference of opinion: regarding
what were the most important epochs of Charles
Metealfe’s life. 1 have seldom found any two
men to agree upon the subject. In like manner,

PREFACE.
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some will think that I have devoted too much space
to the Statesman, others, too much to the Man. I
+have endeavored from first to last to bear in mind
that Charles Metcalfe was both. I am not without
a hope that those who knew him, as intimately in the
one relation as the other, will be the most ready to
acknowledge the fidelity of the entire portrait.

My obligations are numerous to those who have
spontaneously a’ ied me with valuable materials, or
with counsel scarcely less valuable ; nor less to others
who, in eminent public or private stations, have re-
sponded promptly and courteously to applications
made to_them for permission to make use of cor-
respondence in my possession, in which they have
personally or officially had any original or acquired
property.  If T were to follow only my own incli-
nation, I would make individual acknowledgments
of all my obligations, but such expressions of thank.
fulness it is often more pleasant to utter than to
receive; and, perhaps, the most acceptable manifes-
tation of gratitude for the assistance of all kinds
that has been rendered to me, will be found in the
carnestness with which I have endeavored to turn
it to account in the pages of this Biography.

London, Augusé, 1854,
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LIFE OF LORD METCALFE..

CHAPTER 1.
[1785—1800.]
BOYHOOD.

Birth of, Charles Theophilus Metealfe—The Metcalfe Family—Major Thomas
Metealfe—Theophilus and Gharles—Esrl{“Day:—Tho School at Bromloy—
Kton—The Writership—The Voyage to

dia.
O~ the 80th of January, 1785, a few days before
Warren Hastings ceased to be Governor-General
of India, was born in the ecity of Caleutta to
Major Thomas Theophilus Metcalfe, of the Bengal
Army, and to Susannah his wife, a second son, who
in course of time was christened Charles Theophilus.
The house in which he was born, was then, and after-
wards, known as the *Lecture House.”*  Whether
it still exjsts, or to what uses it may have since héen
put, I have not been able to discover.

. * My authority for this statoment =ome judgment, not to have a reom
18 a letter from Major Matealfs to his in the Lecture House. Your objec-
son, written during the first year of tions were just, though it required
Charles’s residence in India; in which some forbearance—particularly buing
he says: 1 give > you some credit for  the house you were bora in.”

; having determined, and T think with

VOL. 1, B
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The Metcalfes appear to have been of a good old
Yorkshire stock ; and to have numbered many mem-
bers of their family distinguished in their genera-
tion. One Thomas Metcalfe was Chancellor of the
Duchy of Lancaster, in the reign of Richard the
Third. The valor of James Metcalfe displayed in
the battle of Agincourt, earned for him the honor of
knighthood, and he was dubbed Sir James Metcalfe
of Nappa. 1In the 15th century, another Thomas
Mefealfe was High Sheriff of the County, and it is
narrated of him, that he rode to the assizes, attended
by fifteen Metcalfes, all mounted on white horses.
In the reign of Charles the Second, another Met-
calfe, Theophilus by name, distinguished himself in
another way. He was the first to reduce short-
hand writing to a system, and to publish an aceount
of it. He went to London, was rewarded for his
invention, and in remembrance of it was especially
permitted to add a hand and pen to the heraldic
adornments of his family scutcheon. He, or his son,
afterwards settled in Irveland, and from him the sub-
Ject of this Memoir was lineally descended.

I can nowhere find it recorded that Charles Met-
calfe was learned in these genealogies, or held his
ancestors of any account. But he was greatly and
reasonably prond of his father. That father was
the son of Thomas Metcalfe, an officer of the King's
Army, who masried the daughter of the Reverend
Thomas Williams. At an early age he was des-
patched as a cadet to Tndia, with a letter of intro-
duction to Lord Clive; but any expectations he
may have based upon it were disappointed, for the
great man had left the country before young Met-

BOYHOOD.
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calfe’s arvival. So the friendless boy was thrown
upon his own resowrces, and for a time so cheerless
was his situation, and so sombre his prospects, that
he determined to leave the service, and actually
called upon the commanding-officer of his regiment
to tender his resignation. An accident cauged him
to abandon the intention as hastily as he had fermed
it;* and from that time he determined to achieve
success by a steadfast course of professional perse-
verance.

And in due time he did achieve it. Those were
days in which rapid fortunes were sometimes made
by lucrative Government contracts. It seems that
Thomas Metealfe soon contrived to detach himself
from the go-cart of regimental routine, and to obtain
employment on the Staff. He was for several years
“Agent for Military Stores;” and it was doubtless
in this situation that in course of time he made a
respectable fortune.t

Whilst thus Thomas Metcelfe, having risen through
the different gradations of the service up to the rank
of Major, was supplying the army with stores and
making a fortune, he took unto himself a wife. In
the year 1782 he married the widow of a- Major
Smith, of the Bengal Army. TFive or six years be-
fore, this lady, then Susannah Debonnaire, danghter
of & gentleman resident at the Cape of Good Hope,
had gone out with a sister to join her father in that
Seftlement ; but it was deemed expedient that the

* Major Metealfe's own version of pany's Records, whence it waa ex-
anecdote is givenin a subsequent tracted for me by Mr. Waud, under
chapter, page 75, He wasa cadet of whose admirable arrangements all the
et historieal wealth of the India House
T The fuct stated in the text is has been rendered peculiarly acces-
given on the authority of the Com- sible to the student.

B 2
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young ladies should pursue their voyage to Madras,
where Lord Pigot, a friend of Mr. Debonnaire, was
then Governor of the Presidency. Between the
Cape and the coast her sister died, under very me-
lancholy citcumstances, and she narrowly escaped a
similar fate. Arriving, however, alive, though in
shattered health, at Madras, she attracted the re-
gards of Major Smith, to whom she was married in
August, 1776, and soon afterwards proceeded with
her hushand to Bengal. He died, leaving no issue;
and in 1782 the widow became the attached and
devoted wife of Thomas Theophilus Metcalfe.

The eldest son, born on 19th of September, 1783,
was called Theophilus John ; the second, as I have
said, Charles Theophilus. They were very youngwhen
their parents returned to England. Soon after his
arrival, Major Metcalfe bought a house in Portland-
place, and began to canvass for a seat in the Direc-
tion of the East India Company. He was a man of
active business habits, good sterling common sense,
and an integrity beyond all impeachment. .Alto-
‘gether he was a reliable man. TIn process of time
he became, as he intended, an Fast-India Director.*
Then he bethought himself of obtaining a seat in
Parliament ; and in due course he was returned for
the borough of Abingdon, which he represented in
several Parliaments. A loyal gentleman, a Tory,
and a staunch supporter of William Pitt, on whose
recommendation, in 1802, he was created a Baronet,
he was an active and assiduous, rather than a bril-
liant member of the House of Commons. But he

* At the general elcction in April, 1789.

BOYHOOD.
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often spoke, and with good effect, bringing his sound
practical sense and his extensive experience to bear
on many of the questions of the day; but more
“especially on those relating to the conduct of our
Indian affairs. He was also an actiye Director of
the Globe Insurance Company in days when In-
surance Offices were few, and to be a Director of
such a Company was esteemed an honor by men of
high repute. e had brought with him no languor
or lassitude from the East; and altogether was as
robust a man of business as if he had never wiped
the baked dust of Calcutta out of his blinded eyes.
He had several children born to him, of whom
five survived their childhood. They were brought
up, with a sensible kind of indulgence, under the
eye of their mother, who was a woman of strong
understanding, and of great sincerity of character.
Her affection for her children seldom displayed itself
in any maternal weaknesses, but was manifested in

an eager desire to advance their worldly interests,

whatever might be the immediate sacrifice of self.
If she had any partialities, they were in favor of
her eldest son, Theophilus—a fine manly boy, of
whomn frequent mention will be made in subsequent
portions of this narrative.

Of the infant days of Charles Metcalfe little is
known beyond what he afterwards recorded of him-
self. e seems to have encountered, like most other
children at the threshold of life, the great stumbling-
block of an unprincipled or an injudicious nurse.
“The woman to whom my infant years were en-
trusted,” he wrote in a Common-place Book which

L
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he kept in his youth, “used to convey me, by way
of punishment, to a dark room, and representing
the coming of the Old Mun (a famous bugbear in
the mouths of nurses) as every minute to he ex-
pected. Here was T left, whilst probably the foolish
woman would groan and make use of several other
means to terrify me. The consequence was, that
throughout my childish and hoyish years, T was a
prey to the most horrid fears; and such an effect
has this treatment had on my imagination, that I
am even now much weaker on this point than I
could wish to be.” So often are the nursery annals of
great men, and of little, contained in such sentences
as these, that T might almost have recorded them
without a misgiving, even if I had not found them
written down by the hand of Charles Metcalfe him-
self.

At an early age Charles Metcalfe was sent to
school at Bromley, in Middlesex. The establishment
was kept by a Mr. Tait. How it was obtained I do not
know, but this gentleman had a considerable * In-
dian connexion;” and among his pupils were divers
Pattles, and Plowdens, and others bearing names
with which East-Indian Registers have long been
familiar. It was partly on this account, and partly,
perhaps, because some members of Mrs. Metcalfo's
family resided in the neighbourhood of Bromley,
that Mr. Tait’s academy was fixed upon as the first
training-house for the young Metcalfes. Its recom-
mendations were; I believe, chiefly of an extrinsic
character. Scholastically, perhaps, there was not
very much to be said in its favor.

BOYHOOD.
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To this :p'eriod of Charles Metcalfe’s early career
there are but few allusions in his letters and journals.
In 1841, nearly half a century after he had been
boarded and birched at good Mr. Tait’s, being then
Governor of an important Crown colony, he wrote
to a nearrelative, in answer to some family inquiries:
“1 remember, at Bromley, a fine-looking old gentle-
man, of the name of Debonnaire, who, with his family,
occupied the pew in church next to that of our -
school, and whose broad shoulders and peculiar coat
of remarkable pattern are impressed on my memory.
I quitted Bromley in September, 1795. I also re-
member ¢ Aunt Wineh,’ as she was called, who used
to board and lodge in Tait’s house, and had my bro-
ther Theophilus and myself sometimes in her room.
T paid her and the school at Bromley a farewell visit
on my departure from England for Tndia, on which
‘occasion she gave me 2/., encumbered with a laud-
able injunction to purchase the Whole Duty of Man.
..... . I have a faint impression that the Le-
fevres, whom I then understood to be relatives of
the Debonnaives, had been the occupants of the
house then in Tait’s possession, which had some old
ceilings of carved wood that we boys used fo think
very fine.”

From Charles Metcalfe’s own recorded reminis-
cenges little more can be gathered regarding his so-
Jowrn at the Bromley School. Tlis surviving sehool-
fellows are not many; but I am told that he was
then a boy of a reserved and retiring nature, and
that the more showy qualities of kis elder brother
entively shone him down. It is remembered that

THE BROMLEY SCHOOL.
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Mrs. Metealfe would pay occasional visits to the
school ; and it was well known even to the bhoys
that Theophilus was the mother’s favorite. Among
the most memorable incidents of that period of
Charles Metcalfe's life, was the preparation of a
dramatic entertainment, which caused great excite-
ment for many weeks in the school. The play was
Julius Cesor; and there was a great show of people
- to witness the performance. Theophilus Metcalfe
played Mark Antony. To Charles were assigned the
two humble parts of Flavius and Friend to Brutus.*
After the Christmas holidays of 1795-96, Charles
Metealfe being then just eleven years old, was
entered at Bton. e went to that famous seminary
as an Oppidan, and boarded with his tutor, Mr.
Goodall, afterwards head-master and provost of the
college. Dr. Heath was then preceptor-in-chief. As
at the private school, so at the public, he was known
as a quiet, retiring boy. e was not celebrated for
his adroitness in any athletic exercises. He was
neither a cricketer nor a boater. I am not sure
that he ever played at fives. But it is on record,
and on very sufficient authority, that he was once
seen viding on a camel. “ I heard the boys
shouting,” said Dr. Goodall, many years after-
wards, “and went out and saw young Metcalfe
riding on a camel; so you see he was always
Orientally inclined.”
Many who knew Charles Metcalfe will, doubtless,

* A printed play-bill, containing a  served by Charles Metealfe tothelatest
list of the Dramatis Persone and the day of his life,
names of the perfarmers, was pre-
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accept the worthy Doctor’s interpretation of this
feat, for such gymnastic achievements were not at
all in the young gentleman’s way. It is not even
on record that, in those early days, he ever trusted
himself on the back of a pony. He was, at all times
of his life, so miserable a horseman, that he seldom
took equestrian exercise for any length of time
without falling off and hurting himself. * So that,
except upon the hypothesis that the boy was Ori-
entally inclined, it is not easy to account for the
camel-riding exploit of the studious Etonian.

He was very studious, indeed, at Eton. He went
there when he was eleven years of age, and left when
he was only fifteen. But' Goodall was always of
opinion that Metealfe minor was a boy of very high
promise ; and, perhaps, there was not among his
many pupils one to whom he was more sincerely
attached. The affection was reciprocal. And it was
lasting. Death only put a period to it.

When it is said that Charles Metcalfe was stu-
dious, ‘it is not meant that he merely learnt his
lessons——that he sapped at Latin and Greek, got up
his derivations, wrote Iyrics with great success, and
was sometimes sent up for good. Doubtless, all this
was done in the common course of things. But a
boy may accomplish all this at Eton and still have
much time for the playing-fields or the river. Neither
had any charms for Metealfe. is play-hours were
spent for the most part in-doors. e read English,
he read French, he read Italian, He wrote poetry.
He was fond of drawing. Already was he becoming
somewhat prome to disputation. A whole holiday
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~ was for him of value only as it gave him more time
to puzzle over “Rowley’s” poems, to read Gibbon,
or to translate Ariosto and Rousseau.

Towards the close of his career at Eton he began
to keep a journal.* His entries in it exhibit clearly
the studious life that he led. They exhibit, too,
something more than this. The annals of his last
month at Eton afford some curious indications of
the resolution of the boy—of his. disposition to do
what he afterwards called ¢ holding out” against
opposition. It appears that, in defiance of their
tutor’s orders, Metcalfe and some other boys were
determined to drink tea in each other’s rooms after
the hour prescribed by® authority. Some of the
entries in the following passages relate to this act of
sedition :

JOURNAL BEGAN IN MARCH, 1800.

* Monday, 3rd.—Whole school-day. Not well. Wrote an
anecdote to the editor of the Naval Chronicle. Drank tea
after six in Hervey’s room, according to agreement, Afraid
the plan of bringing in that custom won't succeed. Passed the
evening in Hervey’s room. Supped with Neville; went to bed
full of turkey. .

Lucsday, 4th—Whole holiday. Not well. Employed at
verses; good theme. Read the “Age of Louis XIV." Mem:.
Write 10 the editor of the Military Journal. Heard of Parson
Grey's being drank. Drank tea solo. Finished verses; gave
to tutor; he liked them. Passed the remainder of the evening
in Neville’s room, reading.

* On the cover of his first diary the to intersperse it with observations, re-
young journalist wrote: “‘First con- flections, &c. &ci; o that it will be the
celved the iden of this journal on the goneral rendozvous ot only of my

. 186 of March; intend mot only to actions, but my thoughts.”—C. T. M,
niake i a relation of facts, bnt also
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Wednesday, 5th.— Whole school-day. Did translation.
Drank tea in Neville’s room, according to agreement, after six.
My hopes gain on my fears, though the latter are still pre-
dominant. Re-translated four pages of my translation from
Rousseau. Pas.>d the rest of the evening in Neville's room,
between reading and rowing.

Thursday, 6th.—Haif-holiday. Wrote aletter. Tonson sat
in my room one hour ard a half. Adjourned to Spires's.
Tutor jawed about drinking tea after six. Drank tea with
Tonson. Drew. Passed the remainder of the evening in
Neville's room.

Friday, Tth—Whole school-day. Drark tea with Shaw,
according to our convention, after six. Tutor jowed with great
spirit, Destruction of our plan must in the end come on; we
are at our last struggle; all our endeavors now are the exertions

- of despair, and we must only think how to resign nobly; in
such cases as these; unanimity is required to obtain success, and
that has not been cbtained. Did Greek with my tutor. The
remainder of the night in Neville's room.

Saturday, 8th.—Common Saturday. Saw Rooke just going
to Ireland, and thence expects a trip to France. Gave Nepean
tea. Passed the evening in Neville’s room; reading. Finished
Voltaire's ¢ Life of Louis XIV.? Mem. Follow up the inquiry
about the Iron Mask; ask my tutor to lend me Gibbon,

Sunday, 9th—Did theme. Read Ariosto with Melville and
Shaw; make laws for the sake of due attention to the book.

Mondey, 10th.—Whole schocl-day; did some Homer. Mem.
These epic poets are very free in their ideas; for instance, in
the 290th line of the Book efdor, Bneas has got a stone in
his hand in the act of throwing it at Achilles, who is rushing
with His sword drawn on Eness; bus Neptune, who perceives
destruction impending over Eneas, is determined to ward it off;
accordingly addresses the other gods in s speech of sixteen
lineg; to which Juno makes answer in one of nine; in the mean
time, we must suppose the stone pendent in the air, and
Achilles in the act of rushing forward, but both very com-
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plaisantly waiting till their godships have finally decided.
Perhaps it would have been better to have introduced Minerva
with her ®gis, turning these heroes into stone till the speeches
were done with. To be sure, that would be comprehensible,
whereas the other idea is so sublime as to be above the weak
understanding of us mortals, Gave tea ‘o Neville, Hervey,
and Shaw, after six, according to agreement. Had a most
tremendous jaw from my tutor, whe said nothing but that it
Was a serious inconvenience, but could not bring one argument
to prove that it was so, After supper did verses.

Tuesday, 11th—Whole holiday. Gave Lamb breakfast.
Finished verses. (iave Tonson tea. Began a French letter.
Read Ariosto with Neville and Shaw. Begun ¢ Life of Charles
the Twelf.’

*  Wednesday, 12th.—General fast. Drank tea with Shaw.
Read Ariosto with-Neville and Shaw.

Thursday, 18th—Play at four, Read some of Lucan and
Cicero. Drew. Read Ariosto with Neville and, Shaw. Read
Voltaire’s € Life of Charles XTI

Friday, 14th—Read part of Horace's ¢ Art of Poetry. Whole
school-day. Read some Lucan. Drank tea with Hervey after
six. We have conquered; and my tutor, not finding an
argument against’ us, was obliged to consent; so that now we
do it lawfully, Had it not been for our last despairing
struggles we should have failed. Read the continuation of the
“Iron Mask’ (which Voltaire mentions in his *Sicle de
Louis XIV.) in Gibbon. Tt is most probably, as he says, a son
of Cardinal Mazavin and Anne of Austria, as indeed I think
there are strong suspicions that Louis XIV. was. Read
Gibbon's ¢ Antiquities of the House of Brunswick and Este.’
Read Gibbon's ¢ Observations on Bishop Warburton’s Expla-
nation of his Sixth Book of the /Aneid” Read part of Gibbon’s
¢ Journal; and finished Voltaire's ¢ Life of Charles XII.

Saturday, 15th—Common Saturday. Read Lucan. Greek

L;

Testament. Read Rowley's ¢ Poems.” Gave Shaw tea.” Passed

the evening in Hervey’s room.
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Sunday, 16th.—Learnt ¢ Fourth Satire’ of Juvenal for my
tutor. Read Rowley’s ¢ Poems.” Gave Grose tea. Did verses.
Monday, 17th—Whole holiday. - Read Rowley’s ¢ Poems.”
Drank tea with Nepean. Did some lyrics.

Tuesday, 18th—Whole school-day. Read Homer. Cicero.
Finished Rowley's ¢ Poems” Drank tea with Shaw. Finished
Iyrics. Translated three pages of Rousseau. :

Wednesday, 19th.—Whole school-day. Read Homer. Virgil.
Read a dissertation on Rowley’s Poems, tending to prove from
the language that they were not written in the 15th century, but
by Chatterton. Gave Neville, Hervey, and Shaw tea. Wrote a
letter. Entered intoa train of thoughts on publicschools in gene-
ral, and Eton in particular. I conceive the advantages of a public
school to be so great, that I shall here take an opportunity of
enumerating them. Many have objected to a public education,
with the idea that it gives an inclination to extravagance, dissi-
pation, and vice, which would never be acquired in. private
schools. I will not pretend absolutely to deny it; but still, how
much more dangerous is it to rush from the close constraint of
a private education to the unbounded liberty of the world; it a
public school the chains ere relaxed by degrees, and by imper-
ceptible gradations we arise at perfect freedom. At the head of
one of these schools every one is so much master of himself that
he feels no extraordinary emotions on entering into life, being
aceustomed to the liberty which is increased in a very small
degree by that event. - Secondly, at a public school every viee
and every virtue which we meet with in the world is practised,
although in miniature every deception is triflingly displayed
which one would be open to in life; we learn to abhor viee,
consequently shun it; we learn to admire virtue, consequently

_imitatfe it; we leamn to beware of deception, consequently to
avoid it; in short, a publie school is but.a humble imitation
of the thestre of the world ; it is what one conceives of a
drama acted by boys, where the actors are smell. On the con-
trn_ry , the sudden traveition from a private school into life 18 too
quick, the contrast too great; unaware of deception, we are
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liable to it; ignorant of vice, we are led into it; not having the
practice of virtue before our eyes, we know not what it is.
Thirdly, where is that emulation at a private which is the
great actor in a public school? The praise of others naturally
excites us to wish for the same ourselves, and to obtain it we
must deserve it; if a friend or a 1ival be superior to us in some
respects, we naturally wish to render him inferior; if inferior, we
naturally wish to maintain our superiority; this is the great
stimulus to industry, and, consequently, virtue, for industry is
the parent of all virtue; this is the stimulus which acts as well
n youth as manhood; it guides us through life to glorious
and virtuous deeds. In a private education the mind is
clogged, and feels not these happy incitements; it has not
that field for ambition which a public one has. Fourthly,
the very freedom, the very pleasures of a public school,
which have been so constantly objected to it, are additional
arguments to my assertion, From study to relaxation, from
relaxation to study, is a delightful transition; in the other way
of education one trudges on in the usual method of tessing
application, and when study no longer becomes a merit it
loses all its pleasures; if study arises from free will, it is
always brisk, happy, and successful; if from foree, it is dall,
tedious, and seldom, I may say never, retains what it is
meant to acquire. The trammels of a boarding-school confine
the mind; the rclaxation there admitted of is too little to have

any effect; the little too they have is in the same round of

childish amugements which, after the nge of childhood, see no
amusement at gll. Within the walls of & play-ground, with
precise hours marked out for play, what exertion ean there be
to industry? what emulation for superiority? There is in
general some one petty tyrant who commands them all. Were
I contending the point with an opponent, I might bring for-
ward other arguments; from the above, I would infer that
public education is a much bettor mode than private, and that
the very freedom of the former is a great cause of its superiority.

That this freedom may be carried too far, is an undoubted

L.
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act; I have witnessed it at Eton, and, from the liitle I have
seen of Westminster, I will venture to affirm that it is still
more dissipated than Eton; but nevertheless, take all the ad-
vantages and disadvantages, the former will preponderate in
every public school; for, exclusive of the others which I above
have mentioned, the advantage of making acquaintance who
will be of service through life is no contemptible one; every
one remembers with retrospective joy the years passed at Eton,
and a friendship theve formed and established will be main-
tained throughout life.

Thursday, 20th—Half-holiday. Read Lwucan. Drank tea
alone. Read Ariosto with Shaw and Neville.

Friday, 21st—Whole school-day. Read Horace. Lucan.
Read Bryant's ¢ Dissertation on Rowley’s Poem,’ tending to
prove they were actually written by him. Drank tea with
Hervey. Read Ariosto with Neville and Shaw. Read Xeno-
phon with my tutor.

Saturday, 22nd.—Common Saturday. Read Callimachus.
Continued Bryant's Dissertation. Saw the College Library.
Read Xenophon with my tutor. Read Ariosto with Neville
and Shaw.

Sunday, 23rd.—Learnt part of the Fifth Satire of Juvenal for
my tutor. Dr. Norbury, the deceased Fellow, was buried in the
chureh. Did theme. Read Ariosto with, &c. Read Bryant's
Dissertation, Drank tea with Tonson.

Monday, 24th.—Halfholiday. Read Homer. Did lyries.
Read Bryant’s Dissertation.

Tuesday, 25th.—Whole holiday. Wrote a French letter.
Read Bryant's Dissertation,

Wednesduy, 26th.—Whole school-day. Read Homer. Virgil.
Concluded ‘Bryant’s Dissertation. Began Tyrwhitt's, tending
to prove that they were written by Ohatterton. Took a soli-
tary walk, and employed myself in making a few verses to
Solitude. Drank tes with Neville. Re:-translated part of my
translation of Roussean. Read Ariosto, &e.

Thursday, 27th.~FPlay at foar. Read Lucian. Cicero.
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:‘_gA/ Finished Tyrwhitt’s Dissertation. Began
~Warton’s on the same side of the question. Read Ariosto, &o.
Took a walk with Tonson and Kelsale.

Friday, 28th.—Whole school-day. Read Horace. Lucian.
Finished Warton’s Dissertation. After having finished all the
Dissertations, I am now quite at a loss which to give it to : had I
read the poems, and taken no trouble about convincing myself,
T should have formed an opinion that they were Rowley's, and
could have supported my opinion with arguments ; but now I
am quite in the dark. I think Bryant proves they were not
written by Chatterton, and Tyrwhitt that they were not written
by Rowley. The ides of a third person is still more chimerical
than either of these. Who were they written by, then? I
believe they must have written themselves. Drank tea with
Shaw. Read Ariosto.

Saturday, 29th-—Whole holiday. Redd Goldsmith's ¢ De-
serted Village.' Drank tea with Grose. Some more poems,
said to be Rowley’s. Turned first Eclogue of Rowley's poems
into modern English verse.

Sunday, 30th—Took a solitary walk. Made a few stanzas,
a Simile to Human Life. Gave Tonson tea. Took a walk with
him. Read Ariosto. : -

Monday, 31st—Whole school-day. Read Homer. Cicero.
Gave tea to Neville, Hervey, and Shaw. Packed up. Read
Ariosto.” '

There is much in all this that is worthy of notice.
In after days, Charles Metcalfe used to say that
nearly all the literary knowledge which he had ac-
quired in the course of his life, had been gained as a
boy at Eton—he had never been able to read much
at a later period of his career. How great was his
application then, how varied his pursuits, may he
gathered from these extracts. Great men are not
to be tried by ordinary rules ; they make rules for



STUDIOUS HABITS. 1i

themselves. I would rather think of a fine open-
spirited boy, boating, swimming, playing, even gef-
ting into mischief at school, and in the holidays
spending half his time on the back of a pony; and I
should, as a rule, believe that in such training there
were more hopeful assurance of turning him, in due
time, into a useful servant of the State, than in the
discipline of such continued book-work as is recorded
in Charles Metealfe’s journal. But it was fortunate,
in this instance, that the bent of the boy’s inclina-
tion was rather towards intellectual than muscular
exercise—that he spent his leisure hours with
Ariosto and Chatterton, with Gibbon and Voltaire,
rather than with the boats’ crews and the Eton
elevens. If he had been captain of the boats, and
beaten Harrow and Winchester off his own bat, he
could not have grown into a manlier character. The
finest physical training in the world could not have
made him a robuster statesman. But if he had not
acquired a love of literature, and some knowledge of
hooks at school, he would never have acquired them
at all; and though he might still have distinguished
himself greatly on the theatre of the world, it is
hard to say how much might have been wanting from
the completeness of the character, which it is the

business and the privilege of the hiographer to illus-
trate in these pages.*

+ It 8 probable that these studions wrote to Charles, in 1799; © you must
habits rere strengthenad, if not ge- succeed; but to acquire knowledge re-
of (Med, in the boy, by theexhortations quires resolution, without which no-
ot is mother, who was wont to sti- thing can be attained. Mrs, 8. made
mMulate him to new exertions in sucha a very deep impression on me the
oun a5 the fullowing: « I am glad other'day, by telling me that b very
Ou persevere in yourendeavors,” she clever man said, i & person would
VOL, 1, o

L.



BOYHOOD. §L

That he read what he did at Eton, Charles Met-
calfe in after years continually rejoiced; but he
lamented that he had not enjoyed more extended
opportunities of self-improvement. “Were I dis-

~ posed,” he wrote two years afterwards, “to lament
that which is irretrievable, I should never cease to
regret that I was removed from Eton at the time
that T was. I left it at the age of fifteen, at a time
when my ideas were ripening—when I was attached
to the studies in the pursuit of which I was engaged,
had ohjects towards which I was directing my exer-
tions, and had formed plans which promised success.
Five years more might well have been spared to
Bton and a University, after which there would
have been plenty of time for India.”” But now he
was taken away from Eton, that he might be shipped
off to India at once.

Tt was an awkward fact in the lives of the two
young Metcalfes — Theophilus and Charles —that
their father was an FEast-Indian Director. So,
doubtless, at least they regarded it. Already ‘was
the elder brother under sentence of banishment to
China. And mow it was decreed that the younger °
should be despatched to Bengal. A China writer-
ship was, in those days, the best bit of preferment

read thiree hours a day sericusly and pity! With his quickness and com-
well-chosen bovks, for four years, he prehension lie would, i he chose, bea
conld not fail of being so clever and very shining character. I think, it I
able, that he might fill g:x}c office or were you, I would adopt the plan.
place in the kingdom—fhat the Mi- It's astonishing what a number of
nisters would be happy to have his volumes you wﬁ] get through in that
abilities. . . . . lhavercad more time” .Her maternal penetration
regularly every doy since her observa- had nof af this time discovered that
tion. I wish it had made as deepan it was not Theophilus, but Charles,
impression on Theophilus—but books who was destined t6 be the shining
seemto give him no pleasure. What a  character,
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in the world. It was a certain fortune in a very
few years. The appointments in that service were
so few and so Jucrative, that they were commonly
reserved for the Divectors’ own sons. Major Met-
calfe saw clearly the advantages of such a provision
for his eldest boy. He had an easy fortune of his
own ; but he had a large family, and, divided among
so many children, his 40007. a year would not have se-
cured a sufficiency to any. The baronetcy hadnot then
been attained, nor a family estate purchased ; and if
they had been, it is doubtful whether Thomas Met-
calfe would have “made an eldest son” and left
Theophilus to amuse himself. As it was, he wisely
determined that the boy should work for himself;
and there being no easier and no more rapid road to
fortune than the Company’s Factory at Canton, the
prudent father determined, in 1799, to despatch his
first-born, in the following year, to ¢ Cathay.”
To.Theophilus, who had left Eton some little time
hefore; and had been dissipating, as he called it, in
Scotland and Wales, this decision was a heavy blow.
He was already tasting the sweets of independent
life in England—making friends, falling in love,
acting at masquerades, drinking his hottle of wine,
and exhibiting other symptoms of premature man-
hood. The thought of being cut short in this career
of glory was grievous o him in the extreme. So he
cast about in his mind how he eould escape the
Sentence recorded against him ; and began to think
Whether Charles could not be persuaded to go to
China in his room.
The two brothers had not always walked hand-in-
c2



band with each other. The breaches between them
were frequent—as frequent they will be between
boys of different character, each with pretensions
of his own, each after his own fashion egotistical and
infolerant (and there is no egotism and intolerance
equal to that of clever boys) ; but there was a fund of
good brotherly love at the bottom of their hearts,
even when they were most vehement in their denun-
ciations of each other. All through the year 1799,
this fraternal antagonism seems to have been at its
- height. Their good mother declared that she quite
dreaded the approach of the holidays on this ac-
count, and strenuously exhorted them to peace.
Her exhortations were not at first successful. Barly
in November, the two brothers fell to quarrelling
over the politics of the day. Oharles was at that
time, like his father, a Tory and a Pittite ; whilst
Theophilus was in Opposition. Charles declared that
the Ministers were the only men capable of governing
the country; and called his brother a democrat.
Upon this Theophilus fired up, and, adverting to
the expedition to Holland, asked what was to be
said of *Ministerial liberality, which now accuses
the Russians, accuses the Austrians, accuses any-
thing but those who would have taken all the credit
if it had succeeded—so much for Ministers, for the
only men who can govern the country, or in: other
words, can lose our eredit by secret expeditions.”
Men got from politics into personalities more ex-
peditiously in those days than they do now; and
hoys followed their example. So Theophilus, having
disposed of Pitt and his colleagues, told Charles that

BOYHOOD.
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as he treated all his opinions with insolence, he de-
sired that the correspondence might drop. ¢ You
may,” he added, “(by dint of application) have
made yourself a better classical scholar than I (by
idleness) have made myself; but still, I do not
lower my abilities, in my own opinion, so as to need
advice from a younger brother.” Charles was,
doubtless, inclined to be a little self-opinionated and
dictatorial (and in this there were the germs of what
afterwards came to be a moble self-reliance); but,
although the rupture for a week or two was com-
plete, it was not likely to be of long continuance be-
tween two such fine-hearted boys, and they were
soon writing to each other in fitting terms of bro-
therly love. '

Then it was that the great question of the China
writership rose up for consideration. When Charles
Metcalfe came home to Portland-place for  the
Christmas holidays of 1799-1800, Theophilus was
in Wales, on a visit to Lord Newborough. Thence
he wrote to his brother to sound him about China,
bravely assuming at the outset that Charles could
not possibly object to so excellent a provision for &
younger brother :

“When I consider,” he wrote in January, 1800, * of the
difference between you and me, I am astonished, You, & studi-
ous, grave fellow, studying five hours a day; me, s wild idle
dog, who does not look into a book from the rising to the set-
ting of the sun. You, who would like to go to China to make
a large fortune; me, who would like to stay in England and
spend what Thave, . . . ... . Added to this differ-
ence between us, another great one is, you would not give a
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—— for a glass of wine, and I with pleasure will drink a

_bottle with any friend. Would, Charles, that you were to bend
your way to China in my stead ! and I know not why I should
be refused remaining in England, when I seem so anxiously to
wish it. . . . . . What, because the world styles it
good, is a young man to be sent to a place which least of all
suits his disposition, to be shut up for ten or twelve years from
all relations and friends.”

But Charles baving no stronger taste for China

than Theophilus, wrote his brother to that effect.
The elder, however, would not still abandon all hope
of the vicarious sacrifice to Mammon, on which he
had set his heart. “1If you are inclined to make
money,” he wrote, “which your disposition in some
degree shows, China is the best place. :
I have written to my father on this subject ; but I
have one question to ask you. If it is offered to
you, are you determined not to go? I requestyou to
keep this letter, and you will see hereafter that I
was your brother.” Charles was not to be per-
suaded, though he kept the letter. He still said,
that if the decision depended upon himself, he
wounld have nothing to do with the China factory.
He hoped his brother would not be offended ; hut
he had no wish to be offered up in his place. To
this Theophilus frankly replied that he could not
conceive why he should be offended. “As it is a
‘maxim of mine,” he said, “first to please myself,
and then my fnends I cannot be angry at your
doing the same.’

But whilst these young gentlemen were arrang-
ing for themselves the business of their future dis-
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posal, the elder Metcalfes were settling everything
for them, and leaving little choice to the boys.
Both, after a few years, acknowledged that their
parents were right. But when it was finally de-
cided—and all escape from the decision was impos-
sible—that Theophilus should be despatched to
China, and that Charles should go as a writer to
Bengal, the two boys were ready to die with vexa-
tion. Charles was very sorry to leave Eton. He
loved the school. He loved his tutor. He loved
many of his school-fellows; and he loved his books.
He was sorry to think of leaving England; for he
loved his parents, and he loved his sisters. Mrs.
Metealfe, though Theophilus was her favorite, some-
times acknowledged that Charles was the more
dutiful and attentive of the two. By his sisters,
into whose school-room he would make frequent
disturbing incursions, he was held in the fondest
affection. He was very loving and very loveable.
He was not one who could be banished to a distant
country without grievous laceration of the heart.

In the year 1800, and at the end of March,
Charles Metcalfe quitted Eton. 1In those days boys
were sent fresh from public or private schools, or
from no school at all, to embark on board ship, and
sail for the land where they were to become Judges,
or Ambassadors, or Ministers of Finance. That
under this system some great administrators rose
into eminence is not to be denied. But in the cha-
racter and qualifications of the general body of the
Indian Civil Service, under an improved educational
system—a system of special training still to be im-
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proved—a great and progressive advance during the
last half century may be clearly discerned. When
Major Metcalfe entered in his list the name of his
son Charles Theophilus, the service of which he was
about to become a member had emerged from the
slongh- of corruption in. which it had once been
sunk ; and though some who had belonged to it in
the old bad times were still in its ranks, it had
become a respectable profession. Lord Cornwallis
and Sir John Shore had nursed the infancy and sus-
tained the childhood of its respectability ; 'and now
Lord Wellesley was watching the progress of its
adolescence. Instead of a race of men, who were
more than three-fourths traders, growing rich upon
irregular and unrecognised gains, there was fast
growing up an army of administrators, receiving
fixed pay for fized service, and adding nothing to
their stores that wasnot to be found in the audit-
books of the Government. All that they wanted
was more training to fit them for the public service,
and this was soon about to be supplied. At no
period were the prospects of the profession better ;
at no period were higher emoluments to be obtained
with more honor; at no period was there finer
scope for action, or a greater likelihood of a youth
of energy and ability soon rising to fame and fortune.

Of Charles Metealfe’s ahilities, his father had a
high opinion. He knew, too, that his son had great
powers of application; and he predicted that the
union of the two would enable him to command
success. He was one of the few India Directors
who neither at that nor a later period were alarmed
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by the vigor and determination of Lord Wellesley.
He believed that under the Government of that great -
man there were the fairest prospects of his son
laying the foundation of future eminence as a states-
man; and though, if he had been swayed only by
the impulses of parental affection, he would have
retained both his elder sons in England, he now re-
solutely decreed that they should seek their fortunes
in the East.

Tt was arranged, therefore, that Theophilus should
sail for China in the spring, and that Charles should
embark for Calcutta in the summer. In the mean
while the boys were to enjoy themselves as best
they could. Charles, though of a retiring disposi-
tion, did not dislike society ; and there were a few
families, in the neighbourhood of his father’s house,
to whom he was a frequent visitor. In one of these
there was a young lady, a little older than himself,
with whom he fell in love at first sight. He was
first introduced to her, on the day after he left
Eton, at a ball in his father’s house.® After that
event he frequently saw her, either at his own house
or her mother’s. The charms of the young lady,
not merely those of external heauty and grace,
made a deep and abiding impression on his mind ;
and he was long afterwards of opinion, that this

* He entered in his journal at the Portland-place — “a very pleasant
foot of a page, under date April 2, one,” wrote Charles; “danced four
“ Ball at home, I was firstintroduced dances with Miss D—— ;Um. oF
to Miss D—; danced with her.” three nights afterwards he P"“‘:{
What followed this simple statement the evening at Lady D——% PAippe
can only be conjectured, for the next there; n most delightful party. (:}n
leaf in the journal is (very expres- the next day he ™ called on Miss
sively) cut out of the book. Soon D— sate an hour with her;” and
afterwards there was another ball in 8o on.

22611
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bhoyish attachment, pure and disinterested as it was,
. had a beneficial influence on his character. He

corresponded with her for some time afterwaxrds,
and her “sensible letters heightened his admira-
tion.””* ~ They are almost the only part of his cor-
respondence which has not survived him. The ex-
ception tells its own story. ]

All through the months of April and May, and

the first half of June, Charles Metcalfe’s head-

quarters were in Portland-place. There he spent
his time, improving himself in French and drawing,
under masters; reading the Naval and Military
Magazines, and sometimes writing for them; walk-
ing in the Park or in Bond-street with old school-
fellows ; turning Rowley’s Eclogues into modern
English ; writing letters to his ¢ friend and tutor,
Goodall ;”’ going to the opera; getting up masque-
rade costumes;t paying visits, painting a chess-
hoard, sitting for his picture, and reading whenever
he had time.

In the beginning of May he went to Lion, spent
a day or two there, and took leave of Dr. Heath, his
school-fellows, and his friend Goodall. It was, as he
said afterwards, “a sad, sad day.” It moved him
deeply to say farewell to his old tutor; and the
tutor, too, was greatly affected. He had recognised
the many good and great qualities of his pupil ; and
whilst he was fondly attached to him on account of

* Gpo MS. Journal—quoted, post, 1 The rending, however, was but
pages 72-73. scauty. It did not embrace much

+ He went to one masquerade as & heyond Sym “ Embassy to Ava,”
Quaker, and to another as & Petit and Turner’s -~ Embassy to Thibet.”

Maitre. He wus wonderfully unlike
both.
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the former, there was a strong assurance in his mind
that the latter would secure for the studious boy a
not undistinguished career. Two or three years
afterwards, he asked a gentleman from Bengal if he
knew Charles Metcalfe, and being answered in the
affirmative, he said, “Then you know a very good
young man—a very superior young man. I have
done for him what I never did for any one else—I
wrote a letter in his favor to Lord Wellesley.”

In the middle of May, Theophilus Metcalfe er-
barked for China, on board the Zwefer; but the
fleet being delayed in the Channel, he came up to
town and very nearly lost his passage. He re-
embarked at the end of the month, but was de-
tained by stress of weather in Torbay, whence he
wrote to Charles to ‘““give him a bit of advice”
about his love affair, as one who had * experience in
such matters.””* But it may be doubted whether
the younger brother needed to be told that it
was mnecessary to act with cantion and diffidence.
He was always very diffident about himself, and
used sometimes to speak almost painfully of his
want of personal attractions. For as he grew up,
the beauties which developed themselves in the
person of Charles Metcalfe were, for the most part,

* The following amusing passage in overbearing fellow, and I should like
this letter is extremely characteristic to show him there i one in the fleet

of 'I'h(?ophilus Metealfo:—* Here we
are lying in company with Lord St
Vincent and the Channel Fleet—wind

S.W. My Lord is determined to
put to sea the first opportunity, and
Erem to go with him. It will be a
Hni: sight, the two flocts together.

© has given orders that not one of
us ghall go ashore, He is a proud,

who does not see he has any right
to fear him. If there were any of my
friends ashore hers, I wonld go 1n
spite of the old fellow. One of the
ships, the Phamiz by name, ran foul
of him on entering the bay.
joiced to sea it. Theold fellow swore
at him, 1'll be bonnd.”

L.
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those of the mind. ~He was short and somewhat
homely in appearance. Bub in the intelligence of
* his countenance, and the habitual sweetness of his
smile, there was something that atoned for all such
defects.

The vessel (the Skelton Castle) in which a cabin
had been secured for Charles Metcalfe, was to sail
with the June fleet. In the early part of the month,
therefore, he took leave of his friends, and among
others, of his first preceptor, Mr. Tait, of Bromley,*
and his wife. The former died a quarter of a
century afterwards, and Mrs. Tait survived Charles
Motealfe. Whether he ever saw her again I do not
know: but when he died, he had for many years
been paying a pension which he had settled on her;
and after his death, a passage was found in his will
directing that, in the eyent of her surviving him, it
should be continued during her life.

The 14th of Jume, as he wrote in his journal,
was “the last he was destined to spend with his
family.” On the following day, he ¢ took leave of
all his friends and left London, not to enter it again
for twenty years.” After afew days spent at Ports-
mouth, off which place the fleet was lying, in making
ready his cabin, visiting the Dockyard, and writing
letters to his friends, including Goodall and Miss
D——-, he “took leave of his dear father,” who had
accompanied him, and resigned himself to his fate.

After some detention in the Channel, the fleet got
fairly out to sea; and then Charles Metealfe began
again to practise that system of “holding out,”

BOYHOOD.

* Referance to this visit has al- in his journal under date June 12:
veady been made. It is duly entered  “Wenttoold AuntWinch atBromley.”
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which had enabled him to defeat his friend Goodall,
at BEton, and which afterwards secured him great
moral triumphs over Bastern princes and Western
partisans. But neither before nor after, neither in
the East nor the West, did he encounter so trouble-
some and contumacious an opponent as his enemy
of the Skelton Castle. Resolute in all things,
Charles Metcalfe was resolute not to be sea-sick 3
and though his sufferings were considerable, he still
entered in his journal from day to day that he
““held out” against the enemy; and in spite of the
frequent entries of *very squeamish,” he almost
accomplished success.

He had a friend on board, Mr. Bazett, with whom
he “read Moors ;” and in his own cabin he studied
the Abbé Raynal’s Bast Indies, Holwell’s Tracts,
the Memoirs of Abdul Kurreem, and other books;
and wrote poetry to Miss D——.

On the 22nd of September, the fleet came-to off
the Island of St. Helena. Under the auspices of
Mz. Bazett, Charles Metcalfe landed, and was most
hospitably entertained. He seems to have spent a
week very pleasantly there, and to have come away
with some lively impressions. The entries in his
journal are but brief, and may, therefore, be inserted:

“ Monday, 22nd—Went on shore with Mr. Bazett and the
ladies. Went to Mr. Doveton’s house, where Mr. Bazett had
procured me an apartment.

Tuesday, 33rd.—Was introduced to the Governor and sl the
great people of the islnd. Dined at home, viz., Mr. Doveton's.
L‘x ‘the evening all the island came to pay their complimentary
visit to the ladies, &e.

Wednesday, 24th.—~Took a ride up the country; visited



BOYHOOD. §L

Plantation House, the Governor's country seat; thence we
proceeded to Mr. Doveton’s, at Sandy Bay, and returned to
the Valley. I dined with the Governor at the Castle, took tea
and coffee, and returned home to accompany the ladies on their
return of visit. Supped at home.

Thursday, 25th—Rode with our party to Rosemary, Mr.
Wrangham's, where we breakfasted with Dr. Wilkinson.
After breakfast we rode to High Peak, and returned to dinner
at Rosemary. After dinner we rode down te the Valley.

Friday, 26th—The Lady-Governess gave a dinner in the
country, at Plantation House, to which I was invited. Imme-
diately after breakfast I rode there. Passed a very pleasant
day. After dinner rode down again to the Valley. Went to
the play, which was performed as miserably as it was possible.
After the play supped at home.

Saturday, 27th.—Took = ride with our party, and break-
fasted up the country with Captain Isaacke. Went to Arno's
Vale, the seat of Mr. Bazett's father; thence we proceeded to
Long Wood, the residence of the Deputy-Governor. Went
to a ball given by Major Cocks, where all the beauty and
fashion of St. Helena was assembled.

Sunday, 28th—Spent the morning in the Valley. Dined
with the Governor. Four p.M. came on board.

I left St. Helena strongly filled with lively impressions of
the pleasure I received in my incursions up the country, of the
civilities I received from all the inhabitants, but more particu-
larly from Mr. Doveton, whose extraordinary attentions and
generosity I shall never forget; and of the gratitude due to
Mr. Bazett, to whose exertions I was indebted for these things.”

T have heard it doubted whether Metcalfe was much
alive to the beauties of external nature. I donotfind
many allusions to such things in his writings, nor
can I gather that, at a later period of his life, the
associations of the picturesque had much effect on
his mind. But he was charmed and awe-struck

by the beauty and sublimity of the scemery of Bt.
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Helena. The enthusiasm which they engendered
within him may be gathered from some passages in
a descriptive account which he wrote of the island.
He thus speaks of his first ride :*

“Tn the first ride I took I was struck with astonishment and
admiration. Every step I tock afforded a new scene of delight;
every winding of the valley, every twining of the mountain,
offered o magnificent view to our eyes; the contrast was won-
derful. If 1T looked behind, I saw a bleak, barren rock, without
astalk of cultivation; if I looked before me, I was struck with
the pleasing view of the sides of the hills covered with verdure;
a fine breed of cattle browsing on the declivity, and every here
and there waterfalls, pouring their contents into the bosom of
the most fertile valleys, where they formed a meandering stream,
the banks of which were covered with water-cresses and other
herbs in the greatest abundance. Everywhere something grand
or something beautiful opened upon us, and everywhere there
was fresh substance for admiration. But I need not attempt to
describe what cannot be described; I shall overrun mjy imagi-
nation, and be lost in the maze of wonders.”

In another passage he thus describes one of his
mountain walks :

“ From Rosemary we walked to a ridge of rocks, piled loose
one on another by the hand of Nature; some of them are so
heaped up as to form the figure of a man, which goes by the
name of the Friar, and taken in one point of view, it has that
appearance. From this ridge you lock down on an immense
abyss, which from its depth and steepness is called Etermity;
and, indeed, any despairing lover might in one instant, without

* Having spoken lightly of Mot- situated on the edge of precipices—
calfe’s equestrian skill, it may appear nor would 1 trust myself on them o
strange and contradietory that L any English horse—bub the aninals

Ve 80 soon sct him on horseback, here are so quist, and 5“"3'1'00“‘113"‘1
and thatoo in & recky, precipitons, caveful, that I should not be aﬁ-n‘} to
and dangerons country. He hiwself trust myself asleepon the back of wiy
affords theexplanation, “Thereacs” of them.”
he wrote,  throughout the island are
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~any trouble or noise, put an end to his existence in one step;
the appearance cannot be better described than by making use
of the allegorical term, ¢ Beauty in the lap of Horror.” There
are many other situations similar to this in the island which I
had not an opportunity of seeing; their names will give a better
idea of them than anything I can say; such as Purgatory,
Break-neck Valley, Hold-fast Tom, and others, which have
escaped my recollection. I clambered up High Peak, one of
the highest points (as its name indicates) in St. Helena; from
this I looked down upon Ladder Hill (which, as I observed,
stands half a mile perpendicular from the sea), as upon a deep
valley. I found myself, for the first time in my life, when on
High Peak, above the clouds. The prospect is noble, and the
e€ye grasps at one view nearly the whole island; but we were
prevented from enjoying it by the clouds, which seemed to shut
us out from the world and oppose a barrier to our communi-
cation with humble mortals; but the barrier was but vapor,
through which we descended from the regions of air to grovel
once more amongst the herd of terrestrials. I was inclined to
loiter, swhen a cry of descende celo, from Mr. Bazeit, drove
away my fanciful ideas; and I found in descending, that there
was more difficulty in scrambling down than in clambering up
rocks.”

The remainder of the voyage furnished little
worthy of record. An eclipse of the sun, a storm
off the Cape, an enemy in sight, and a fall down the
hatchway,* were the principal incidents recorded in
young Metcalfe’s journal.+ At the end of Decem-
ber they were in soundings, and sighted land.

* ¢ October 30.—Had a terrible fall
from the gun-deck to the orlop, by
which 1 cut open my chin, and at the
time imagined I had received an in-
ternal injury; but the next day, being
bled, the pains went off, and in a few
days I felt no more of it.”

T His studies at this time were
principally in a poetical direction.

He read Dryden and Fope—Otiiells,
Jane Shore, Venive Preserved; and the
Pursuits of Literature. On the 91t
of October he “ began a poem, in-
tended to be entitled ¢Fton.” in imi.
tation of Pope’s ‘ Windsor Forest,
A specimen of Metealfe's poetry,
written a third part of a century afler-
Wards, is given in the Appendix,
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CHAPTER II.
[1801.]
THE FIRST YEAR IN INDIA.

‘The First Year in India—Arrival at Caleutta—The Young Writer's Recep-
tion—Hospitalities of the Cold Season—Oriental Studies—The Coliege of
Fort William —Depressing Influences of the Climate— Yearnings ufter Home
—The Prescience of Young Ambition—.Appointment to the Public Seryice.

Ox the first day of the present century, the vessel
which conveyed Charles Metealfe to India entered
the Hooghly river, and at night-fall anchored off
Kedgeree. On the following evening, as there was
a likelihood of the ship’s detention, the young writer
put himself into a rowing-boat, and made his way
towards Caleutta. After a * tedious, disagreeable
expedition,” owing, as the eager boy declared, to the
“stupidity of the fellows,” he arrived on the night
of the 3rd of January, off one of the ghauts, or land-
tng-places, of the great city; and in Siiter darkness,
seeing nobody, and knowing not where he was, fiest
Planted his foot on Indian soil.*

* A8, Journal, ¢ January, 1801 1 as men
g N ) . pearance of the boats, as well as men,
ﬁ"‘““"‘% 1st—Having 80‘?11!' pilot is yery curious snd e’mlurtulplufg ton
cem]t ¢ Dproceding evening, we pro- stranger. As there was o likel thood
% ed up the river, and anchored at  of the ship's being detuiued, 1 got into
ks the chokey boat at six in the even-
ridiy, 2nd. —A number of boats ing, which, after & most tedious, dis-
ame o us with, fraits, anl the up- agreeable expedition, owing to the stu-

Yor. 1. D
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After half an hour’s delay, young Metcalfe con-
{rived to obtain the assistan ce of a man, who showed
him the way to M. Colvin’s house—the house of
one of those great Calcutta merchants, who were fast
rising into the ‘ princely ’ dignity which at a little
later period they attained. Thither his baggage was
conveyed, and there he spent the first night of his so-
journ in India. On the following morning, Mr. Col-
vin lent his young visitor a carriage ; and Metcalfe,
with a bundle of letters of introduction, set out to
pay a round of visits. Among others to whom he
presented himself, was Mr. Bristow, a member of
the Civil Service, who invited the boy “to remain
with lim.”*  On the next day, he officially reported
himself, ordered a palanquin, and hired a retinue
of servants.t

And now commenced Charles Metcalfe's Indian
carcer. He was fairly launched as a * young
writer.” e belonged to the great privileged class;
he was the son of an East-India Director; he had
many friends in the settlement, for his father had
preceded him there; he had a passport to the best
society in Caleutta. It was the season of . social
aclivity, the height of the cold weather, when

THE FIRST YEAR IN INDIA.

pidity of the fellows, brought ua up
to Caleatta on Saturday night. When
I landed, T kiow pot where, T saw no-
bady, till; after Lalf an hour's delay,
I got & man to sliow me Colvin’s
house, where I got my baggage, and
slept.”

’I ME. Journal. * Sunday, 4th.—Got
into Colvin’s carriage and went to
Grahan's—thence to Cotton'’s, and
after that to Brisfow's, whe invited
me to remnin with him, Despatclied

my lettors—wrote to ray uneles.” [ Mr.
Richardson and Colonel Monson.

t MS. Journal. “Monday, 5th—Re-
ported myvelf to Crowmelin, Seere-
tary in the Public Department; saw
Plowden and Higginsone Wenl {o
Mr. Brown, the provest. [The Roy.
David Brown, minister of the Old
Church, and provost of ihe Colloge
of Fort William.] Ordercd a palun-
quin (160 rupees). Got a Khitmudgar,
Hircarrab, Musaolehee, and Tailor,”
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dinner-parties and balls are ablaant, and young
civilians are in constant requisition. So for some
weeks after his arrival, the entries in his journal
consist of little more than records of the places at
which he dined and at which he danced. Af the
end of the first fortnight, he bethought himself of
the duty of studying the languages; and he secured
the services of a moonshee. But after two days’
trial, he dismissed him, ¢ finding him of no use;"
and ¢ determined to teach himself.” The laudable
determination, however, went the way of young civi-
liang’ resolutions in general; and for many weeks
there is no record of anything beyond the hospita~
lities of Calcutta. A page or two from the boy’s
journal will indicate what they were :

& Tuesday, January 6th—Went with Plowden to see Miss
Baillie at Barlow’s.* Received an answer from Crommelin,
Dined at home.

Wednesday, Tth—Went with Plowden to Brooke’s. Saw
Golding. Dined at Thornhill's. Got a Dhobee.

Thursday, 8th—Changed my residence from Bristow’s to
Chapman’s. Dined at home. Went to Lady Russells.t

Friday, 9th—With Plowden in the moming. Was intro-
duced to Sir Alured Clarket and General Baynard. Dined
with the Governor-General, who talked much aboui Etoun,
Went to Lady Anstruther’s ball.§

Saturday, 10éh.—Shopping in the moming. Got a cocked-
Hat (20 rupecs). Dined and passed the evening at Dr. Dick's.

* Mr. G. H. Barlow, then one of  + Wife of Sir Heunry Russell, ona
the chief officers of the Secretarint of the puisne jodges.
tognt; afterwards Sir George i Commander-in-Chief. ¥
lli!_nrlow, Governor -Genoral of In-  § Wife of Sir J. Anstruthor, Chisf
i, Justice,

N2

L



THE FIRsT YEAR IN $RDIA.

Suaday, lltk.—’led on Mr. Bazett. Dined with them.

Monday, 12th.—Strolling about in the morning. Went to
the leves. Dined at home, and passed the evening at Colvin's.

Tuesday, 13th.—Dined at college. Went o the Governor’s
ball.

Wednesday, 14th.—Dined at Sir Alured Clarke’s. At Dick’s
in the evening.

Thursday, 5th—Dined at Mr. Graham’s. Went to Brooke's
ball.  Set up till sunrise at a second supper.

Friday, 16th—Dined at Tucker's.* Went to bed very much
fatigued, not having slept the preceding night.

Saturday, V1th—Dined at college. Satat Higginson's. Had
a moonshee.

Sunday, 18th. Dined at home. Had a moonshee.

Monday, 19th—Dismissed my moonshee, finding him of
no use. Determined to teach myself. Went on board the
Sholton Castle, the Malartigue, and London, taken from the
French; and she Countess of Sutherland, a very large ship, in
company with Plowden, Impey, Hamilton, and Chester. Dined
at home. Went to Lady Anstruther’s.

Tussday, 20th—Dined at Dick’s.

Wednesday, 2st.—Breakfasted at Bristow’s. Wrote journal.
Dined at Bristow’s.

Thursday,22nd —Tifled at Hamilton’s, Dined with Plowden.

Friday, 23rd—Answered my uncle Monson’s letter.  Ditto
Richardson, Dined at home. Went to the Governor’s ball.

Monday, 26th—Dined at Barlow’s. Great A.s rout.

Tuesday, 27th~Dined at Bazett's.

Wednesday, 28th.—Dined at college. Spent the evening at
Hamilton's.

Thursday, 29th—~Dined at Brooke's.

Friday, 30th—Dined at Buller's.t Ball at Brooke's,

Saturday, 31st.—Tiffed at Law's.”

* Mr. Henry St.George Tucker, Charles Buller and of Bir A. Buller,
then Financial Secretary. . nowone of the puisne judges of the
+ Probably Mr, C. Buller, of the Supreme Court of Caleutta,
Civil Service, fatber of the late Mr.
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After this, appears a long hiatus in the journal,
and towards the end of February there is a brief
admission that the writer had nothing but idleness
to record :—¢ This long vacuum,’” he wrote, ¢ would
be filled by nothing but accounts of my idleness. If
is, therefore, as well to drop it. 1 got info my own
house on Sunday, 22nd (February).”

Having established himself in a house of his own,
and being now in all respects the master of his own
time and his own actions, Charles Metcalie began
seriously to think about qualifying himself for the
active business of his profession. The native lan-
guages were to be mastered at the threshold. 1t was
to be a toilsome, systematic operation. No longer
were Persian and Hindostanee to be acquired by
chance. No longer were young men, fresh from Eton
or Harrow, to be flung loose upon the surface of
Indian life to acquire, as best they could, without
any formal training or scholastic discipline, the know-
ledge that was to fit them to become Judges and
Ambassadors and Ministers of Finance. Earnestly
and assiduously had Lord Wellesley addressed him-
self to the great work of improving the adminis-
trative machinery of the Anglo-Indian Government.
And foremost among his projects was the establish-
ment of a nursery for young Indian administrators,
under efficient direction and control, Clinging with
peculiar fondness to those academic reminiscences,
which no Etonian will willingly let die, he had con-
ceived the idea of planting an dlma Maler on the
banks of the Hooghly; and now the College of Fort
William was fast springing into life. The history
of this great project—of its rise and its fall—has
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been written, and may be written again. But it has
not yet been recorded that Charles Metcalfe was
tho first student ever admitted into the College of
Tort William.

Tt was on the 27th of April that he signed the
declaration preparatory to his formal admission. He
had been diligently ¢ sapping’’* all through the two
preceding months. TIn spite of his determination
to teach himself, he had secured the services of an-
other moonshee ; and day after day had been deep
in Persian and Hindostanee, occasionally varying
his Oviental studies with snatches of French and
Qlassics. The entries in his diary at this time relate
almost exclusively to the continuance of his studies :

% Wednesday, February 25th. — Attended Hindostanee Jec-
tures, sccond and first class. Breakfasted with Tucker, and
dined.

Thursday, 26¢h-—Dined at college.

Friday, 27th—Attended first, second, and third classes of
Hindostanee, and studied with my moonshee. Rcad Gibbon.

Saturday, 28th—Studied with my moonshee. Read first
vol. of Gibbon's Roman Empire. Breakfasted at Cotton's.

Sunday, 1st of March—Went to church. Hindostance.

Monday, 2nd.—Hindostanee.

Tussday, srd ~Diltto,

Wednesday, 4th—~Ditto. Went to Bazett's in the evening.

Thursday, 5th—Dined at Tucker's, Hindostanee, &e.

Friday, 6th.—Hindostance lectures. Dined at Dashwood’s.

Saturday, Tth.~—Classical.

Monday, 9th—French. Sapping.

Twesday, 10th.—~Persian.  Ditto.

# No Etonian need be tu_l-.i that growing wa‘a_e—--bntto other readers the
# gappiog” means studying—literally, interpretation may be necessary:
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Wednesday, 11th—Hindostanee. Ditto.” [And so, all through
the remainder of the month, continued ¢ sapping to April the

}-5{: when wlle i elosed ” and again “sapped to Sunday the
dt '!‘]

A few more extraets from this yournal will carry
on the history of the young writer’s lee, hetter than
anything I can substitute for them. Tt vj)) 16 scen
how he continued to devote himself diligently to
his studies; how he endeavored to accustorn. him-
self to his new way of life, and to absorb himself ¢,
the occupations of the Present; but how the che-
rished associations of the Past would rise up to dis-
tract his mind and unhinge his resolutions. Do
what he would, he still thought less of the Calcutta
course than of the Eton playing-fields —less of
Brown and Buchanan than of Heath and Goodall—
less of Writers’-buildings than of Portland-place:

“ Thursday, 23rd.—Wrote along letter to my father. Got
& new moonshee, the other having left with much insolence.

Friday, 24th—Wrote to Goodall.*

Saturday, 25th.—Ditto.

Sunday, 26th—To my mother.

BMonday, 27th.—Read and signed the declaration, and was
admitted into college—being the first ever admitted into the
College of Fort William.

Tuesday, 28th.—Wrote to my mother.

Wednesday, 29th.—Wrote to Lloyd, bookseller, Dined at
Cruttenden’s, Mure arrived fiom Cawnpore.

N.B. During this month I daily did something in the way
of studies, and find myeelf at the end of it improved. ¥ have
not written down an aceount of them, as my memory could not

ich‘leu--.\lfe's tutor ai Etou—afierwards head -mugter and then provost of that
co ge. d
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afford one. Of what nature they may have been, must be
hercafter proved at the college examinations, and the degrec
of praise, or discredit, I may reeei, willDE thebest eriterion
by which to judge whether »0Y time has been thrown away or
not. T cannot boast of having applied so much as T ought, for
of all disagrecable studies, the first steps of a language are most
disagreeable. 1 ]

Saturdays 2nd of May.—At Bazett’s in the evening.

Sundav/» 3rd—~—Church. Barton came and took up his quar-
ters w:n..'l.l me.

Monday, 4th.—Went to the Provost's chambers, read the de-
clarations, &e., and was admitted the first on the list of the Col-
lege of Fort William. Signed my name to the Hindostanee,
Persian, Greek, Italian, French, and Latin languages. [Remark
particularly: This is the anniversary of my going to Kton,
and my taking leave of Dr. Heath.] There wasa grand dinner
at college, where the Governor-General, Lord Wellesley, was
present. Fle was remarkably attentive to me. Went to Mrs.
Palmer’s,

Tuesday, 5th—Tad a dinner at home. Sherer, Chester,
Potts, and Plowden.

Wednesday, 6th.—Anniversary of my leaving Eton. The
last time I eaw Goodall, Tonson, and Grose—a sad, sad day.
Called cn Mis. Potts after college dinner,

Thursday, 7th—Dined at home, Bayley came. Received
a letter from my mother and Groge.

Friday, 8th—Heard from Cawnpore. [From this to Mon-
day, 18th, forgot.] Monday, examined in Persian by Edmon-
gtone and Bayley.* TPut in the gixth, or actually the sccond
class.

Tuesday.~Hindostanee lectures. Got a new moonsheo;
Hilal-ood-deen.

Wednesday.—Latin loctares.

® This ghould have bean writien was subsequently a distinguished po-
Baillie.  Captain Baillio was then one  litical officer, and an East-India Di-
of the Professors of the College, e rector.
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Thursday, 22nd—This day twelvemonth, my brother left
the fleet at St. Helen’s ; and came up to London, the last time
I saw him. Nor have I heard from him. God forbid he should
have met with any accident!

Thursday, 4tk of June~—~Was at the levee. The Lord he-
haved to me with marked attention, and gave me £ general in-
}fitatiun to Barrackpore. Such civility frap Lord Wellesley
18 no common thing.

Wednesday, 17th.—Heard from my bipther in China. This
day week, moved into the Buildings. i
 Thursday, 18th.—Wrote to my father requesting to return.
On his answer depends my happiness in lits”

This was written in the middle «f June. The
exhausting climate of Calcutta had now for some
months heen doing its sure work upon the young
stranger ; and he felt, as hundreds before and after
him have felt—worn, weary, and dispirited ; need-
ing some great exertion to shake off the depressing
influences which were surrounding him, and yet
utterly incapable of making it. He had been ap-
plying himself somewhat too closely to his studies;
the mind had been on the stretch, and the body had
been inactive. He had neglected to take that re-
gular exercise which, in moderation, contributes so
much to the health of the resident in hot climates.
He was not addicted to field sports; he did not execel
in athletic exercises of any kind. He said that he
was ““ out of his element” amidst such scenes ; and,
now that the time for the more strenuous activitics
was past, he had not, like most of his cotemporaries,
the unfailing resource of the saddle to fall back
upon-—seasonable in all months, from anuary to
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e ecember. The brisk Arab and the open plain were
nothing to him, for he did not delight in equestrian
recreations. Foul vapors gathered about him; and
there was nothing to disperse them. In these fiery
months there is a general stagnation of the social
atmosphere. A few languid dinner-parties feebly in-
dicate that the wpirit of hospitality is not dead, but
sleepeth. Even ‘he natives of the country shrink
from the fierce glare, the scorching winds, and the
infolerable dust of the summer solstice. How, then,
when the sun is up, can English gentlemen pass
about from hcuse to house, to visit one another,
or indulge freely in mid-day intercourse? The hot
weather is generally a period of dreary isolation.
Men exist through the long days in feverish impri-
sonment , if they can; but every one has enough to
do in looking after his own individual life; he has
little of any kind to bestow upon his meighbours.
Doubtless, therefore, Charles Metcalfe, at this time,
tound himself lonely and dispirited—languid and ex-
hausted — with all sorts of sickly fancies preying
apon his mind. He was dissatisfied with the Pre-
sent; he was hopeless of the Future; and, worse
than all, he was regretful of the Past. *Sorrow's
erowu of sorrow ” was pressing heavily upon him;
for he clung to the memory of * happier things.”

Life seemed to him to be without an object. It
is & great thing, doubtless, to * study the native
Janguages.” Tt is very right that this should be the
unvarying formula of adviee to all embryo Indian
statesmen ; but, however advantagecus the results
may he, this study of the native languages is 4 deeary
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occupation in itself. A young ma:® in his teens may
be forgiven if his spirit is not stirre®d by it to any
very lofty pitch of enthusiasm—if h¢> does not ap-
Preciate ‘the privilege of gathering un der the-guid-
ance of ‘a moonshee the unlovely know:ledge of the
Eastern' world, with a thermometer standing at
90 deg. in the shade. I do not, therefore, seek to
disguise, the fact, that before Charles Metealfe had
been a year in India, he was eager to go home again.
Let us read his own account of the matter.

“ At' the latter end of June,” he wrote in his joux-
nal some months afterwards, ¢ there was an exami-
mation, which placed me fifth on the list of Hin-
dostanee scholars, and last of the first class, This
brought praise upon me, as I had arrived in the
country after all those who were examined with me,
to the nuumber of thirty. Tord Wellesley told me he
considered my progress greater than that of any
other. ITis attentions to me have been, on every
Oceasion, 'marked and flattering. I spent a week of
the July wacation at Umooar, or Qoreapara, on a
hog-huntinig party. I was out of my element. 1

 afferwards wrote my essay on the College; it was
one of thé; ten best sent into the Lord. The next
term passed over my head without any attention to
my studiés—my mind being too much oceupied with
the thought of my melancholy situation. I wrote
repeated and urgent letters to my father on the sub-
Ject of ze'turn, and know not how my fate is to be
decided. I cannot exist here; the idea that my
father may rofuse, renders me thoroughly miserable.
I had projected o trip up the rviver for (he vacation




with Hamilton, 2:nd we were on the point of setting
off when a diso*rder hroke out upon me, which stopped
us, and NOw (zonfines me to Calcutta, and almost to
the house. f find from it how much inferior the
most exeruciating hodily torment is to mental agony
—the resul{ of reflection and too much sensibility. -
I cannot Cxist in absence of my family. . I have
been exctedingly unwell throughout the raims. Ill-
health is a very inferior consideration with me. I
am, however, willing to believe that the sufferings
I at prese t labor under will be shortly removed,
and that it hath pleased Almighty Proviclence to
ordain me this time of penance that I may learn
Humility, Patience, and Obedience to his' Divine
will. How awful is the thunder of the Lorcl, which,
growling o’er our heads, proclaims his power—how
mighty is his vengeance—how dreadful his wrath!
Who shall oppose it ? Man, remember the fall of
our Great Ancestor. He sinned, and mark his punish-
ment.”’—( October 5¢h, 1801.]

There would be enough in the mere fact of the
physical ailments, to which reference is ‘here made,
to account for all this depression of spirit. The hot
weather had exhausted young Metealfe’ss strength,
and the rainy season had utterly prosti:ated him.
But the snflerings which he endured are niot wholly
to be attribuied, directly or indirectly, to these
causes. He was a youth of very quick ;affections.
The pulsations of that warm hwman heart were ever
keeping him in & state of unrest, From the soli-
tude of his chamber in the City of Palaces, his
thoughts went back with reverential love to his

THE FI RsT YEAR IN INDIA.
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Olfl/home in Portland-place. And there was one
fair form, which, filling all his boyish imagination
with visions of delight, was ever flitting between
him and his books, making dim to his dazzled sight
the Oriental characters which lay before him. His
whole heart untravelled turned towards England ;
and he was twelve thousand miles away.

Nor was it only his boyish love that made India
distasteful to him. His boyish ambition had already
been fired. A mysterious power within him had
sugoested that he was destined to be great. He
thought that he saw the end clearly before him ; but
50 little did he understand the adaptation of means
to that end, that he believed his success in life de-
pended upon his immediate return to England.
Under the influence of a strange intermixture of
prescience and blindness, he implored his father to
obtain for him, through the influence of Lord Gren-
ville, an appointment in a public office at home,*
for he believed that such an appointmen:, howerer
insignificant, would be a stepping-stone to ultimate
greainess. '

e was a mere boy at this tinie—he had not com-
pleted his seventeenth year. But he had begun to
think of the day when his biographer would trace,
with deepest interest, his puerile aspirations through
the records of his Common-place Book, ¢ No man,”
wrote young Charles Metcalfe, in the antumn of
1801, “can be forced into greatness without Ambi-

_® Tt is said thint the Duke of Wel- civil appointment, that he might ro-
lington, in carly life, petitioned his tire fram tho military geryice, in which
friends to procure for him some small he saw little chance of rising.
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tion. But will every man who has ambition be
great? No one possesses more ambition than T do;
and am T destined to be great? If1I quit this coun-
try, T may be; and it is one of the reasons for my
desiring it so ardently. I cannot help thinking,
should I hereafter be great, of the fervor with which
my biographer will seize upon these slight memo-
randums, and record them to an eager public as a
proof of my indulging in youth and in distant elinies
the idea of becoming a great character on the theatre
of the world. Ambitior takes its rise from vanity,
and in proportion as a man is ambitious, he is vain.
I am, therefore, one of the vainest creatures upon
earth—and I believe I am. There is, however, a
vast distinetion between vanity and presumption.
The latter will show itgelf when the other cannof
be perceived. I am free from the latter, for T have
always the appearance of Modesty. This modesty
is not assumed ;. it proceeds from bashfulness, and
however saperior T may internally fancy myself, I
havonever the boldness to commuaicate my thoughts
pfore any number of persous.  Even if a third per-
son is present, I have a padlock on my mouth, But
whence arises Vanity ? A vain person would answer
himself, * From knowledge, abilities,” &e. I, indeed,
am inclined to believe, that all men of ability so
possess vanity (distinet from presumption), vis., they
have a consciousness of their own powers, which is
an innate vanity. It does not, however, follow, that
all men who have vanity should possess ability.
Ambition arises from a consciousness of our own
powers, or Vamity; and this again from Ability.
The most ambitious are the most vain; but the
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most vain are not always the mesh ehle. T helieve
Bgotism arises from Vanity; otherwise, 1 s}mul&
not have devoted two pages to an examingtion of
my own character. If we were to search our hearts,
we should find them very fanlty.”*

Thus reasoned the ciever boy, not unmindful of
the possibility of all this finding its way into print
half a century afterwards, under the hands of a * fer-
vent biographer.”t It seems to have been his ambi-
tion at this time to take part in the strife of English
politics, and to make bis way to eminence through
the House of Commons, He could not believe that
indostanee and Pgrsian would help him on the
road to Fame. “TLanguage,” he wrote, “is the
most disgusting; History the most delightful of
studies; Law is the most perplexing; Polities the
most noble of professions. To be an independent
member of the British House of Commons is the
highest honor next to being Prime Minister of Great
Britain, Pitt is the first man in Europe ; still greater
by his Resignation.” And still thinking of the ca-

~¥éer of Bnglish statesmanship which might lie before
him, the young civilian pushed aside his Persian die-
tionaries and grammars to write eager letters to his
father, dwelling npon the misery of his condition
and the hopelessness of his prospects, and praying
for emancipation from the thraldom whicl. was de-
stroying all the happiness of his life.

* MS. “Common-place Book.” 1801, of 1ife clovernoss is always imitntive.
i {tiz not watrorthy of remark, that  The impress of some favorite author
young Metealfe had been studying may generally be disoe :'l‘le-'l npon the
Rochefoucanlt afid Rousscan. Lhe writings of the young. The imitation
entrics in hiz Conmon-nlace Book are  is not the less striking for its uncon-
cither Mazxims or Conf ‘eAlonE, Gr A SCiQUENOSH.
mixtive of both. At thisearly period
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How these letters ywere received at home will pre-
senfly be told, TIn the mean while, what he ecalled
a slight yeprieve came from snother quarter. All
through the months of October and November, he
ha{} been a prey to an}dety anid dejection,* but the
remedy was close at hand. What young Metcalfe
needed at this time to disperse the vapors which

were clouding his happiness; was simply a life of

Action. He was weary of the stagnation of stu-
dent-life; and, perhaps, he was beginning to un-
derstand that the ¢ misery” which, as he said, was
pressing so heavily upon him, was in part at least
the result of physical causes, and that movement
might alleviate, if it could not wholly cure the dis-
ease. So it happened, that when if became known
that the Government purposed to degpatch an Em-
bassy to the Arah States, he solicited Lord Wel-
lesley, who was not unwilling to sanction the young
writer’s premature escape from College, to appoint
him an Attaché to the Mission. The request was
readily granted, and Mr. Charles Metcalfe was g~
zetted as Assistant to the Embassy to the Arab
States.

But he never joined the appointment. “I was
appointed,” he wrote in his journal, a short time
afterwards, ¢ Assistant to the Embassy to the Arab
States, on the 8rd of December. I afterwards (having

the option, for which I

# 4 The whols of October and Ne-
yvember,” he wrote on the 6thof De-
cember, ©have pne<ed in misery pro-
ceeding from an anviety to Enow my
fato. 1 at length have Tecetved a
slight reprieve by being appointed As-

feel sincere gratitude to

sistant to the Embassy to the Arabian
States, which situation 1 applied for
to Lord Wellesley. I have left 'Col-
lege, nnd that disagreeable restraing
attendant upon it.”
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Lord "Wellesley) had my appointment changed; and
on the 29th of December I was appointed Assistant
to the Resident with Dowlut Rao Scindiah.” Colo-
nel Collins, an old friend of young Metealfe’s father,
was then Resident at Scindiah’s Court. The ap-
pointment was, therefore, full of favorable promise ;
and not the least of its advantages was that, in
order to join it, the young civilian was eompelled to
undertake an extensive land journey, at a season of
the year when traveinny m Tndia is a long delight.
So Charles Metealfe, ermnmp%tou Lam the trame
mels of Oollege, p'l(:lx(}(l up his gnﬂdb Al Lattalg
and set out for the Upper Provinces.

And so ended Charles Metealfe's first year in
India. 'The experienced Anglo-Indian reader will
see in it, peradventure, the reflexion of his own
trial-year. When throughout the hot months and
the rainy season of this year 1801, tne young exile
felt an irresistible desive to return to his old home,
with all its charming associations of love and liberty,
his longings were only those of a large proportion
of the young exiles who, in loneliness of heart and
captivity of person, struggle feebly througl this first
dreary season of probation. By the old, forgetful of
their own experiences, this despondency, attributable
as it is in part to physical and in part to moral
causes, may be regarded as boyish weakness. But
i6 is weakness better than any strength., Charles

Metealfe had a very warm human heart; and I do
not. think the reader will admire him the less iox
being forced to love him more.

VOL. 1. B
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FIRST OFFICIAL EXPERIENCES.

CHAPTER III.
[1802.]
FIRST 0FICTAL EXPERIENCES.
Departure fromy o (e SrarohAveinad 88 Adro Lotters o M2

BEIGT i at the Residency—Colonel Collins—Home Correspondence—

Return to Caleuttel.

Ix the middle of the month of January, 1802,
Charles Metcalfe quitted Caleutta, travelling in a
palanquin, to join his appointment. e had a long
journey before him ; for his destination was beyond
the limits of the Company’s dominions, in the heart
of those provinces lying between the Jumma and
the Nerbudda, which had been at this time little
explored by British residents in the East. The Makh-
rattas wore then dominant in that fine country.
The hereditary enmity of Scindiah and Holkar was
rending and distracting it. It was what the natives
called gurdee-ka-wukhi—a time of trouble.

At Opjein Scindiah held his Court. British in-
terests were represented there by Colonel Colling—
an officer of the Company’s army, who in more
than one political situation had done good serviee
to the State ; but whose private amiahility was not
equal to his diplomatic address. He had been the
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friexd and associate of the elder Metealfe, to whom
he was much beholden ; but still it was not withowt
some misgivings thaf, the young writer now fopad
himself on his way to join the family of a man vho
was not reputedly of a temper caleulated t¢ Win
the confidence and affection of youth. These
doubts, however, dil not much or long disturh
him. He started under happy auspices, which be-
came still happier as he proceeded nerthwards.
Lord Wellesley was then on his way to the Ceded
Provinces of Oude, progressing with the true pomp
of the Sultan; and at Cawupose yormng Metealfe
came up with the vice-regal cortége, and was in-
vited by the Governor-General to join it.

“I left Caleutta,” thus journalised the young
writer, *on the 14th of J anuary, end arrived a
Benares on the 19th, where I was very kindly
enfertained by Mr. Neave, and saw my godfather,
Jacob Rider* I quitted Benares on the 21st, *

LEAVING CALCUTTA.

* T was, I believe, at the sugges-
tion of Mr. Rider that Colonel Col-
lins recommended young Metcalfe to
the situation of an aftackd to the
Residency at Scindiab’s Court. 1In
the conrse of the preceding Angust
he had written an affectionate let-
ter to his godson, in which he said.
“In spite of your present dislike to
the country, T have been planning
stations for you, in ene of which 1
hope in due time to see your appoint-
ment.. Awongst others, it has oc-
curred to me that Colonel Collins,
wha is under great obligations to
your father, should endeavor to get
You sppointed his assistant. Tt would

3 fixing you in'one of the most re-
Spectaile lincs in the service;, and
Your fasher, 1 am sure, would bo very
much pleased with it It does uot at
all follow that military men are al.

wiys to hold diplomatic appoing-
ments, and I should hope, old as I am,
10 seo you Governor-General’s agent
to Seindiah. If yon ave for & rapid
fortune; fur a scramble, and to run
off with what you can get, yon should
geb appointed assistant to & colloctor,
These principles, T trust. you ure not
come out with, and I shonld be SOTTY
to hear of your getting into thas lne,
ar as assistant to cither of the judpes
of Adawlut. Much better will it be
foryou to get into either of the offices
below, under the Secretary-Generaly
the Secretary in the Public Depart-
ment, the Forsian translator's oflice,
or in the Secret Political and ?u:}';gl;
rpartments, ¥rom any of
Iugi.lv::lj':gtwi]j Le qualified fo bold
any appeintment in the Mofussils
but Leny to you as I would @ my
own son— keep as long out of the

B 2
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Stopped some hours with Colonel Kyd at Allzha-
bad, and arrived at Cawnpore on the °4th. Here
I fyund all my friends and relations, and was very
hapy, But, alas! happiness cannot last long. I
quitteq Cawnpore on the 80th (my birthday) with
Lord Wellesley, whose permission to accompany
him was very graciously given; and after very
agreeable marches (considered the whole time as
one of his family) arrived at Lucknow on the 5th
of February, 1802. Our time was most agrecably
passed in a variety of magnificent shows. The
fireworks exceedod any I ever saw. The elephant
fichts did not equal my expectation. I returned
on the 14th of February to Cawnpore.”

Trom this station, where he resided at the house
of Mr. Richardson,* a member of the Civil Service,
he wrote to one of his college friends — John
Walter Sherer, then a young man of high promise,

« which his after-career of usefulness fulfilled—the
following enthusiastic account of the pageantry at
Tamcknow. In the suite of Lord Wellesley he had
pegun to think that the bright Oriental tinting

FIRYT OFFICTAL EXPERIENCES.

j&;dicin.] line, and the line of collec-

tions, nd you can—altogether, I hope,

convineed, but perhaps not so soon ia
a college.  However, when you reflect

or till that eome great reform takes
place in those lines. Recollect, my
good fellow, that I write to you in
perfect confidence, and not for general
compunication. There's scarcely a
man in elther of the lines I allude
to that will agree with me in opinion.
The diplomatie line is what I would
recommend your turning your mind

1.

“Your dislike to the country can't
be greater than ming was for the first
twelvemonth ; i will wear off 1 am

what satisfaction it will give your
father and mother fo hear of your
getting o medal, I am sure youll
study hard to deserve one, snd then 1
will attack Collins, for I hupe to see
you fixed elther with him at Luck-
now, or at Poonah. I should be most
happy to see {;ou, but I would not on
auy fecount have you think of leav-
ing College under any pretence whai-
ever.”

# Mr. Richerdson was the husband
of one of Metcalfe's aunts.
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of the ¢ Arabian Nights” had nothing fabulous
about it :

CHALLES METCALFE TO J. W. SHERER.
& Cawmpore, Feb. 17, 1802.

“ My DEAR Suerer,—I have lately returned i:rom Luck-
now, whither I accompanied the Marquis.. I consider myself
fortunate in having had such an opportunity; 'for such 2 -Jnen
will never most probably oceur again. We left Cuw.l“;fwe '1;]
the 30th of January, and, after four days’ very pl ;?31“ b‘mzl"‘;t;
encamped within three miles of Lucknow, Th ‘31 ﬁ Oh Sd Elut
wore pitched between us and the town, which hi€ 4ac 1
cutered since his return from Cawnpore. THis I_JUTJS}“PIS Esc?rt
congisted of his Majesty’s 76th, and 18th ch'i“mnt of Native
Infantry, with the 3rd Regiment of Native “"'-"f_’-lf}': ““g "3"0
troops of the 27th Light Dragoons, exclusive of his own ; ¥
guard, With camp followers, &e., we must -' have f‘orm’e an
encampment of above 20,000 men. Two -1 1_:110 Nut)lob }? Sf:;!!l
ame 2 E:t?;d W’ellesley'fﬁfcnt to conduc’t bim, and shortly

E ST e s e« St by theiNabob, 1he
Resident, and all the English and native resPiactable inhiabitants

of Lucknow. His Lordship and the Nabob MOwintad the satie
elephant (the whole party were provided with this conveyanee),
and commenced the procession with every possibils parade of
magnificence. I do mot think a finer spectacle could have
ever before been seen. Every display of Asiatic and European
magnificence was to be seen in our procession. We had 2
large body of European soldiery (the fines
i England), at the same time everything
which the mind can faney.

t sight we know of
of Asiatic gplendor
The imnumerable concourse of
elephants (the grandeur of which animal scems to have ap-
pointed it particular] y for a procession of this nature), decorated
with costly trappings, was no small part of my admiration.
The very dresses formed a spectacle of maguificence, and the
two nations seemed to vie with each other in their splendon

L
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The Calerita cavalry, I can assure you, was not the least
elegant.  His Lordship, in the true style of Eastern pomp,
dstributed his rupees with a liberal hand. The streets had
been fresh painted, and those of the merchants were lined
with the most beautiful silks of various patterns. The tops of
the houses (with which we were brought to a level by our
elephants) were covered with musicians and dancing-girls ;
the strects under our feet crowded with millions anxious to
Sev bocorand o procession.  Everything recalled to my memory
the ) Arab‘zan Nights,’ for every description of any such pro-
cession which T ever met with in history, even the celebrated
Triumph c.:f Al relian (I think it was the Emperor), when he
led Zenobis ancy Tiridates® captives, of which Gibbon gives
an account, was, completely beggared by it. I am aware that
any attempt of 1 iinc to give an idea of what I saw will be very
valn, Vrl"e Were .received at the Nabob’s at breakfast under a
531‘}“3' I_‘herc Were some 1inconveniences, as there always will
be‘ i o thing of this kind,—such as the noise of the musie, the
crics of the scrambl erg, the erush of elephants which — -

times truly alarming..
% The Nabob ap the Lord grew so attached to each other,

that the Nabob declared that he could not exist unless o
alyrays dined and breakfasted in company with the Lord. We
were, therefo T¢; constantly annoyed with ceremony. The fire-
- werodes. aaid illuminations which he exhibited to us were the
most splendid I could ever have conceived an idea of. I was
rather disappointed in the elephant fight : this animal does no
geem to possess valor equivalent to his size or strength ; yet
to have seen it is certainly 8 matter of curiosity. The Nabob's
horses are remarkably fine. Iis pleasures are all in the English
way ; ho is fond of horses, dogs, hunting, &c., &c. His
breakfasts, dinners, houses, are completely English, It struck
me very forcibly as worthy of remark, that a Mussulman prince
ghould sit after dinner merely for the purpose of handing about
tho bottle, though of course ke did not drink. Ile has a French

* Thigs should have been written Telricus.
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cook and a military band of English instruments. I at length
grew quite tired of the variety of ceremonies, and, after gra-
tifying my curiosity in seeing whatever was to be seen, I paid
my last respects to his Lordship on Sunday. He has not
quitted Lucknow. He was very attentive to me and kind.
Remember me to all fiiends. Direct for the present to T,
Richardson, Esq., Cawnpore.’
¢ Yours very sineerely,
% C. T. METCALFE.”

“ After enjoying the society of my friends for
another fortnight,” continued the young journalist,
writing at Mynpooree on the 7th of March, “ I
left it on the 26th. Arvived on the 27th at Fut-
tehghur, which I quitted on the 5th of this month,
after having experienced a great deal of kindness
from Mrs. Collins, and of attention and politeness
from General Stuart. The change of scene which
I have for the last two months experienced has,
in some measure, diverted my .vind from that con-
stant brooding over my misery to which I have for
too long a period given way. But no variety, no

L

pleasures, can prevent me from frequently recur- .

ring to the probability of my happiness being
sacrificed to worldly ideas of Prudence. Alas !

how little is happiness consulted in general. But
I must not indulge in these refloctions."*

At this time young Metcalfe kept two journals;

_* M. Journal, March 7th, 1908, followers of Mahomed, As I passed
On the previous day he bad writ- over their interred rewains, 1 could
ten:—* March 6th.—I mndo a forced ot chock my reflections upon the
march from Mahomednbad to Bever, fallgn siate of this race of beings,
and thenco to Bhogong, where I or- who but balf & century back wers
dered the tents to be pleched. , . . everywhere supreme.” He had aban-
Towards the ovening I walked to. doned the palanguin, sud Was now
wards some dislant rming, which I riding on an elephant.

found to e a burying-place for the
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one a diary of his travels, the other what he called
a “ Common-place Book,” or record of his thoughts ;
the objective and the subjective being serupulously
separated from each other. In the latter he wrote
as follows, on that same 7th of September, in his
tent at Mynpooree :

« SyNDAY.—I have just been reading divine service. What
o strong impression does it always leave upon the mind, and
how well caleulated are the prayers to inspire one with a true
spirit of religion. The Sablath is (to the shame of mankind
Lo it said) but very seldom attended to: in India, it is parti-
cularly neglected; so that- even the day when it returns is not
known, nor marked by any single act of devotion. It appears
to e necessary to religion to bring it to one’s serious attention
at fixed periods. For the want of this, the English in India
have less virtue in them than elsewhere, and cannot impress
the natives with a good idea of our rehigion.

I sm. Over the gate of the temple of Delphos was placed
the word ¢, according to Plutarch signifying ¢Thou Art’
—a confession of the mothingness of man, and a homage
worthy of the Divinity to whom alone sppertains existence,
How well does this Pagan inscription agree with the T A of

Holy Writ."

On the following day the young traveller left
Mynpooree, and on the 10th he crossed the confines
of the Company’s territories. The narrative of
bis travels cannot be carried on better than in his
own words :

“ March 9th.—~From Ghurriwal to Shekoabad. A battalion
of sepoys was encamped at the latter place. I saw nothing,
however, of any of the officers. Ttis a strange circumstance
that, go far from all white faces, and not having scen one
since quitting Futtehghur, I should not have greedily seized

L
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upon this opportunity of obtaining society. I did not, however,
for reasons peculiar, I believe, to my own disposition. It seems
equally strange that no one here should have thought me
worthy of notice.

March 10th—TFrom Shekoabad to Ferozabad. I this morn-
ing quitted the Company’s territories. Ferozabad belongs to
Scindiah, and is part of General Perron's Jaghire. The aumil,
or governor of the place, came to pay his respects. He isa
civil, ehrewd, sensible man. He had heard the news of the
peace, and inquired if a monarchy had been restored in France.
Our conversation was chiefly political ; and he observed, turn-
ing to my moonshee, who was in the tent, that the English
were the only nation who could defeat the French, and that
this was owing to their navy. He made many other clever
“ iobservations ; among others, he said that the design of the
French in invading Bgypt was clearly to forward their plans
upon India; and concluded by observing that he did not think
it would be a lasting Peace. I never met with a native of
India who appeared to have such rational ideas of European
politics, e wus a native of Lahore, and his ancestors were
Ousbeck Tartars.

March 11th—TXrom Ferozabad to Eatimadpoor. On the
road T frequently passed ruine of palaces and mausolenms.”

The sight of these old ruins seems to have thrown
him again into & contemplative mood; for when he
reached the halting-ground he opened his Common-

place Book, and recorded the following boyish re-
marks :

“ ApvicE. — The generality of mankind are very fond of
giving advice, and that on the most trivial subjeet. “If you
will take my advice’ ia in every man's mouth op every Oveas
sion. Some force it upon you: if you believe them, if' proceeds
entirely from anxiety for your welfare, wherens it 1810 general
to gratify a talkative disposition, or display their knowledge

L
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and wisdom. There are others who expect, should you ask
their advice, that you mustof course act according to it, and
should you not do so, feel themselves highly insulted. I would,
therefore, recommend every one (unless it be on matters of
great importance) to act according to the dictates of one’s own
Jjudgment ; or if this is not to be depended upon, he should
give his advisers to understand that he is still determined to
maintain a reference to his own decision. If you are advised
by a thousand persons, you will probably receive a thousand
different opinions. Trust to your own judgment, after having
moturely considered the circumstances of your case, and, al-
though you may sometimes err, your decision will often prove
Just—[ Eatimadpoor Camp, March 11th, Lhursday, 1802.1
Disrosrrions oF CHILDREN.—I have frequently been led
to consider how far from the dispositions of children we may
form a just idea of the characters they will support as men, 1
am almost induced by reflection to believe, that those tzmpers
which appear the worst in infancy may produce the finest
chamcters in manhood. Obstinacy in the child becomes Reso-
dution in the man. Cunning is but the prognostic of Wisdom,
Sullenness grows up to be Patience. And in Fierceness ave
planted the seeds of Courage. I should never be grieved at
secing « child commit a theft and avoid all detection, because
I should believe that when a man he would be enabled to
negotiate a treaty with skill, head an army with address, or
even govern a nation with ability. But these symptoms must
be properly managed to produce those good effects, for they
are a5 linble to a wrong turn a5 a right one, and then they are
the forerunners of the blackest passions, A public school is
the proper etage for such dispositions to act upon. [If; again,
we examine those tempers which parents are so fond of ob-
serving in their offspring, we shall find, I think, that they
are capable of being extremely injurious. I have known a
fond mother delight in the very passions of her darling boy,
beeause when the storm hed once blown over the sky hecame
again serenc and calm, littie aware that if this hastiness was not
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rooted out before the age of manhood, it would expose her
son to numberless perils, universal quarrels, and the gcmfral
detestation of society. When I hear a child spoken of as being
as mild ss a lamb, as pliable as a twig, and as submitting
withont a murmur to all treatment, I cannot avoid the reflec-
tion that he will be a weak man. Yet may those tempers
be so educated (for I cannot use a word more expressive of my
meaning) as to produce nothing but virtuous and envialle
characters. Education, in fact, is the sculptor of men’s minds,
and from it alone can the most conspicuous virtues and most
contemptible vices be engrafted in the bosoms of mankind.” *—
[Betimadpoor Camp, March 11th, 1802.]

The next stage brought the young traveller to
Agra, then a city garrisoned by Mahratta troops,
under a Dutch commander. To the English in
India it wes little known except by report, and
Charles Metealfe, when he explored the wonders of
the Taj-Mahal, trod where few of his countrymen
had trodden, and sate down to describe in letters
and journals what had seldom at that time been
described by an English pen. Half a century has
passed away, and the Taj has become the standing lion
of the English traveller and the stock-subject of the
English journalist. But custom cannot stale its in-
finite variety ; and every new writer has something
new to say aboutit. To young Metcalfe it appeared
as the realisation of the Legendary and Traditional,
with all the charm of freshness about it. He said
that it was very beautiful, and ¢ beyond desciip-
tion;” but that it wanted grandeur, and snggested

* “Ithink a public school is not pliant to tesist the tempiations to

the proper educativn of these dispo- which they will there be exposed.
sitions ; for they are too weak and oo -, M.

L
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no solemn thoughts. The entries in his journal ave
brief :

* March 12¢h.—From Eatimadpoor to Agra. The eye was
everywhere struck with the view of heaps of ruins, lamenting
i foreible language the oppressive ravages of Time. A con-
siderable time elapsed before I could get my baggage over
the river—the clephants swam. Whilst my tents were pre-
paring, I took up my quarters in the Taj-Mahal. This ig
said by many—among others by the artist Zoffany—to be the
finest brilding in the world. To atteinpt to describe it would
be presamption, for it is far above description. Shah Jehan
is buried here with his wife ; this building was originally
intended for her, and it was his design to have built a fellow
to it on the oppositeside of the river for himself. The ground
for the purpose was enclosed with a wall, which still remains,
thonugh in a very ruinous condition. The centre building of
this wonderful edifice is composed entirely of white marble,
inlined with different colored marbles, cornelians, agates, and
other curious stones, in the form of flowers, ribbons, &e., &e.,
which are executed with wonderful nicety and real taste. I
went to the summit of the minaret. They are more elevated
than those of Lucknow, and present a very fine view of the
fort and town.

18¢/—T breakfasted by invitation with the Dutch com-
mander, Colonel J. Hessing, I found with him his son, who
commanded in the engagement at Oujein, where his battalions
were defeated ; a Mr, Marshall, an Englishman ; and two others,
whose names I have not learnt. The breakfast consisted of
kedgeree (rico and eggs), fish, game, fowls, curry and rice,
stews, oranges, pears, pomegranates, eges, bread and butter,
eakes of all kinds, pancakes, and a number of other dishes,
which have escaped my recollection—among others, I had for-
gotten to enumerate cheese. The Dutchman was as polite as
¢ Dufchman could be, and very well-meaning I am certain, I
walked over gome of the buildings. They are in general of



TIE TAJ-MAHAT,

varble, beautifully inlaid, and admirably executed. The roofi
of many have been silver. These, however, have fallen a prey
“to the destroying hands of the Mahrattas, -who have even
stripped the rooms of the leaves of gold which cn'vcl'cd t-he
flowers in many places. Some of the rooms are lined with
small mirrors. T was conducted by Mr. Marshall and an other
gentleman, who showed me the place where Shah Jchan-was
confined while his sons were contending for his empire. It is
a small octagon room where the ruler of all India spent this
wretched portion of his life, not in the command of a single
slave, The walls were white, but in many places the plaster
had dropped, and disclosed 2 colored wall, with gold and silyer
ofnaments. 1t is said that the Emperor had it whitewashed

that he might not be troubled with the sight of such pernicious
metals.”

On the following day he ¢ breakfasted and dined
with the Dutchman, and examined the Taj-Mahal
with more attention.” Tt was a happy day, for his
affectionate heart was gladdened by the receipt of a
letter from his friend Sherer, which he sate down at
once to answer. 7T cannot better,” he wWrote, ‘“ex-
press the joy I feel at receiving yours of the 1st,
than by answering it immediately. Tt has not been
in my hands ten minutes, It finds me an inmate
of the far-famed Taj-Mahal at Agra.”  “Ttis
above description,” he added; “ but T may endeavor
10 give you an idea of its materials.” And then
he went on to speak of the wonderful mosaie, of the
precicus stones inlaid, of the elegant devices—but
confessed that there was something unsatisfactory
in it all, « If,” he wrote—and the passage is vrori._h
Wore than whole pages of suoh deseription — * if
you are mnot already tired of the subject, I will
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“fell you the impression that all this beauty and
elegance left upon my mind. Although I have by
no 1aeans done if justice, yet you will be surprised
when I tell you it left no impression upon my

mind; T was nof inspired with any of those sen-

timents of awe, delight, or reverence with which I

have viewed much less magnificent buildings, par-

ticularly the colleges of the umiversities, or with
svhich I have heard the echo of my own footsteps

@yen in the cloisters of my much-loved Eton. Ah,

Sherer, those were days of real happiness! In those

very cloisters has my youthful and ardent imagi-

nation planned to itself a life of greatness, glory,
and virtue — there have I been the orator, and
discussed important topics in the Senate-house—
there have I been the statesman prescribing terms

to the wondering nations of Burope—there have I

concluded peaces, commanded armies, or headed a

party ﬂ;mgv]ing for liberty; or, descending from

those lofty views, there have I fancied myself in
private h{'e, in the enjoyment of domestic happiness,
the honored patron of a neighbouring hamlet. How
erushed are all my hopes, my honors, and my
fancied glories! But you will say 1 am wandering,

and in looking over the last page I find that I

am.” And then be reverted to the wonders of the

Taj : but the deseription is dull and prosaic after

such “ wandering” as this.*

FIRST OFFICIAT EXPERIENCES,

* The concluding passsge of this
latter may he given in a note.  There
are: gspme characteristic tonches i it:
“Twill tell you something in my next
a5 waoll of my plans, and believe e
1 foed sincorely fattered that I possess
any friends, aud particalarly snch
friend, who do tale an interest in my

concerns. I perfectly agree with you
about the essay, and only regret that
ary of my unshapen things should be
exposed to the public eye. You shall
liave my senfiments of the Peace
shiortly. In the mean time, I cotreat
you to write and tell Humilton to do
g0, fromn whorn I have not received one
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On the 15th of March, Charles Metialfe turned
his back npon Agra, and proceeded 'f'lponlz‘is Jjourney.
to Scindish’s Court. On the evening of t!l&, deyy
halting at Mundakor, he wrote again to his .mend
Sherer. After having dismissed one mooishee be-
cause he was stupid, and another becaus: he was
insolent, the young student had found 1 third,
who was neither; and as he was as ready to appre-
ciate good qualities as he was to resent bad ozes in
his native instructors, he had come to the resolu-
tion, after leaving College, to reward the services
of the man to whom he believed himself so mech
indebted for the proficiency which, during his year’s
residence in Calcutta, he had aequired in the know-
ledge of the native languages. What shape the
young writer’s gratitnde assumed may be gathered
from the following letter, which deserves record
as a characteristic manifestation of the kindliness
and generosity of the writer :*

LETTER TO MR. SHERI .

CHARLES METCALFE TO J. W. SHERER.

*“Camp of the Anglo-Mahratta Allicd Forces,
Head-quarters, Mindukor, March 15, 1802,
“ Mx ppar SHERER,—My letter of yesterday should have
sufficed you for the present had T not forgotten in it to men-

line. T am quite alone, and have for

i long time been go, and shall con-
tinue so for another month or two,
unless Tam picked up by our friend
Jeswunt Rao Holksr, who has planted
himeelf in my road. I havea party of
Company’s sepoys, to which T reccive
& reinforcement of fifty Mahrattos;
but I shall prefor negotiating my way
instend of foreing it. I have been
Slrongly adviscd 1o stop here by the
Resident and others; but with an ob-
Jeet in view, T mn the inost restleas
ftllow i the world, and always push
to the end of it”

* On the following day he wrote in
his Common-place Book -—* Hilal-o0d-
deen.—-1 have determined to setile 20
rupees per month upon this man, who
g0 well deserves all that X cun do for
him. This gdded to his other splaries
will render hin cxtremely comiore-
able.” — [ Futtehpors Camp, Mareh

=

lﬁgl‘:llg;“n]vmr aftorwards he wrots
appesite to this pessage:— 11‘ b
dissuaded from this a8 béing HFOu
my weans. 1 gave 0 TUPRE, -—
[ £eb. 1980, 1804. ]



FIRST OFFICTAL EXPERIENCES,

tion & subject which I particularly wished to write to you
upon. It rela®s to our common friend Hilal-ood-deen, He is
the ony nawve of India for whom I entertain any particular
estevt, which his merits londly demand. It is no fault of lis
that I an.not at this moment a tolerable proficient 1n some one
or other o' the Oriental languages. I am ashamed to say he
was throvn away upon me. He has now to deal with a better
subject, Jenkins,* who will do him the justice he deserves.
The geod old man must have thought it very extraordinary
that T should have left Caleutts without giving him any
memerial of my repard: the reasons why I did so have been
explaned in a letter to Hamilton. I have been considering of
the neans by which I can do him some permanent service ; and
I 4iink that a monthly allowance will be the most so. Tell
him, therefore, that he is to consider himeelfl entifled to twenty
rupees per month from January last inclusive. If I veturn to
England, T must make amends for the loss of this allowance
by a sum of some small value, but if I remain in India, it will
continue to Hilal's death, unless I am carrvied off before him.
It is a slight recompense, and by no means comes up to my
wishes ; but, as I have not the slightest idea of my own
salary, and as, exclusive of camp equipage and travelling ex-
penses, I am obliged, for the sake of appearance, to maintain
o mueh larger establishment than T ever should have done in
Chleutta, the sum which I have set apart for Hilal-cod-deen is
as considerable as my ability, consistent with convenience, will
admit of ; this, however, I shall not feel in the least burden-
gome, and only regret that it cannot be larger. As it is, it
may serve to add to his comforts. I will shortly contrive some
mesns for his being regularly supplied; yet you must be
aware that I must heve some tofling increase before I ean
effect this. Giive him, however, to understand that this allow-
ance is fo commence from the 1st of January, 1802, and to con=
tinue until some circumsiances as above mentioned shall inter- «
fere to prevent it. I, however, by no means consider thig
trifling recompense as acquitting me from turther obligation;

* The late Sir Richard Jenking, G.C.B,
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on the contrary, Hilal-ood-deen will ever ha-vc a strong claim
to any services I may be able to rcn.&el‘ him or his family,
and.in thus disposing of any benefite, in ﬂddltlm} to grafifying
my own sentiments of gratitude, I shall l-xm'c the satislaction
of s'é‘c-'ving a man of solid merit and intrinsic worth,

“T ane not at all qualified to speak on the eace, yet I think
we ought to have made a better. I by no means aphrove of ex-
tensive territorics, yet the French, I think, come to0 well off:
The reserve of their East-Indian territories ought to have been
one article, All the resignations are on our part. In fuct, what
France did not gain by the War, she has acquired by the Peace
-—all her colonial possessions, The subtle, cunning, or mean
policy of Bonaparte has beem manifest in the invasio of Pors
tigal, the integrity of which is the greatest point which we
have gained. For the sake of indemnification at
did not scraple to carry war and devastation into & Je fencelass
country without even a plea; he has completely succeeded,
for this country, the restoration of which is the most favorable
pxticle; was not invaded until the year 1801, in which year
peace was made, This treaty, I think, is more for the honor
than the interest of our country. We reserve quite enough,
Yyet grant our enemies too much.  Yet do we see Great Britain
in her glory : take back, sho says, those possessions my valitng
#ong have won, but restore peace, liberty, and happiness to all
the nations of Europe groaning under your oppression. By
no means think that I object to it ; peace was necessary to all
the world, and on the whole this is at least g

*I haye never experienced any comfort in
since T have been travelling quite alone,
read English, L

4 peace, he

glorious one.

Indiauntil of late,
I do nothing but
atin, and French, and 1 have precured anothey
sraall but good selection of books, T rise early, read constantly,
eat heartily, and sleep soundly—four blessings T never before
enjoyed in India. I never allow myself to think of England,
and 1 feel the good cffects of my resolution, though my views
With respect to it are the same as ever, I have no Toom to
tell yow all my plans. Persnade Hamilton to write; I have

VYOI, I, ¥

L
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not had & word from him in answer to either of my letters.
Bemember me to him and Wood. TLord W. did not see the
second and third essays. Depend upon it I feel more gratified
* by his approbation than I should by the prize itself. Buchanan®
appears to have been officiating priest on the occasion, wad I
canaot admis that his judgment was by any means gfood; re-
member, I speak of the first lot—I know nothing =/ the others;
not having seen them.

TIRST OFFICIATL DXPERTENCES,

“ Yours very sincerely,
“C.'T. METCALFE.

« N, I have entirely deserted Orientalliterature for the pre-
gent, and shall see the arrivals of }'gs*.erclay in a short time turn=
ing up their noses—en passant [ B1ood must have blood; T'll give
you Gil for Gilt], who aresthe hopes of the rising generation?”

The refecfiomnsf on the Peace, set forth in this
letter, seem to have set the young politician think-
ing about the condition of the armies of Burope;
and on the following evening, halting at Futtehpore,
ne made this entry in his Common-place Book :

¢ Anmy.—A very unjust opinion has of late been entertained
by a certain deseription of persons, that the English army does
not contain soldiers equal to the French. Their walor j¢
never disputed; but it is asserted that they are not such good
soldiers. Experience teaches us that this opinion is founded
upon error, or vather wnfounded. In the campaign of 1799,
in Holland, the euperiority of our soldiers was evinced in every
engagement, even in that immediately preceding the retreat
of our army. They were always victorious, and only the
adverse fortune which had attended the allies in Switzerland
occasioned our retreat. The French were by thess menns

* The Rev. Clavdius Budiianan,
Viee-Provost of the College, T find
g letter from him to Metesife, written
of thiz thoe; in which he saye—*Some

stlemen were praising rour csss

tele, when an old civilian uhanr\-cr.{

he did mot sée it was anytling re-
markable. ‘Pray, can you do sewell,
John?" Onwhith Joln said that hio
thonght he equld, if he had time.”

+ The reference is to somwa collp-
quinlisma of D, Ulichrist.
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enabled to send fresh troops to Holland; al-ld i-mmense rein-
forcements were every day amriving. Again, n Egypt, .the
superiority of our soldiers was evc_rywhcrc 311:1511['05_:, against
legions, even which had gained the title of Invincible, In fact,
wherever the abilities of our common goldiers have been put to
the test they have universally triumphed. The English army is
in want of generals and officc:s.”"—{ Futtelpore Camp, March
16¢h, 1802.]

On the 17th of March, Metcalfe left Futtehpore,
and on his way to Radowul his “ baggage was at-
tacked by the banditti of the country, who were
repulsed.” Many of his marches, at this time, were
performed by moonlight. The increasing richness
and beauty of the country through which he passed
excited pleasurable emotions in the mind of the
young traveller; and day after day, as he encamped
“under the elegantly-spreading banyan-tree,” or
“in a most elegant grove of banyan-trees, every one
of which is in itself a grove,” he rocorded his
favorable impressions of the abundant fertility and
the romantic picturesqueness of the country of
Mahrattas. Tere and there he came up with bat-
falions of Perron’s troops, and received compli-
mentary presents, and visits, not mervely of compli-
ment, from their officers.* At other places he was

* Under date March 29n4, he
writes:—* Pilowdit 40 Koshulghur, —.
At the latter Ifound encamped four
more battalions of Perron's troopa.
One of the officers cxme to ¥isit me

ever, as the rank of captain, every
officer obtains o step annually—, &
in four years aman must bua\:.;pml_}.
The rule extends no higher. The uni-

—anxious to hear of his father, Co-
lonel . | 1. obtained some
information from him relative to the
dahratia service. Iy appears that
Promotion depends on General Per-
TR, whois naturally digposed to favor
his own countrvimen. S5 far, how-

F

form of the eepoys is the same 08 the
{"-c-rr:pnny‘s: g0 are the sccoutrements,
with the excoption thet they garry &
sword as well as o bayonct and mug-
ket, The band, whith was in fuil
tune; as they wmarched by my little
camp, played nothing bt mnrcblilu -
1\{-n‘o:;l-liy in the Kuropean styie.

b
]

1
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warned of the contiguity of Holkar’s marauding
bands; and “obliged to keep a sharp look out.”
But these things did not much to disturb his tran-
quillity, or break in upon his meditations. Even in
the near neighbourhood of the banditti his habit of
moralising was not to be repressed, and we find
him, with Holkar’s troops within a few miles of
him, opening his Common-place Book, and thus re-
cording his opinion on the formation of character :

& D1sPOSITIONS 0F UHILDREN.—In the 307th number of the
Spectator, 1 find that the doctrine of natural abilities is sup-
ported : viz., the Author, or his Correspondent, for they are in this
instance evidently one and the same, founds his observations on
the principle that ¢ Nothing but Nature can qualify a man for
any science.” The authorities in support of this argument arc
numerous; and seern almost of themselves capable of over-
throwing every opposition, Socrates stands at the head. Dr.
South and a Spanish physician, Juan Hirartes, are quoted;
and the support of the Spectator is not the most insignificant.
It almost appears the highest presamption even to think dif-
{erently from such powerful thinkers, but as every one, the
humblest and youngest individual, has and will ever have an
apinion of his own, until something occurs to destroy it, I
cannot help dissenting from the above decision; and am in-
fluenced by the following ideas in spite of the great authors
above mentioned. However scattered—however inferior they
are, still they are those which have weight with me. T
would attribute everything to education. When I say * Edu-
cation, I do not mean the period of life generally so called—
that period which commences with the Alphabet and ig al-
lowed to conclude with College—but the whole extent of our
fife. from the Womb to the Grave—{rom Birth to Death ; or
at lesst as high up 8s the age-of twenty-six or thivty. The
education < £ the child commenced from the time in which he is
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able to sce, or imagine anything. Something may even depend
Upon the article on which first the mind rests; a great deal
depends on the woman to whom his first months are entrusted;
and I should look upon the period from birth to the age of siw
to be more important than any succeeding one. Chance hasa
great influence in this period ;—for instance, the accident of
being left alone in the dark, and any uncouth noise or circum-
sfance occurring, might leave an impression of horror upon an
infant mind which would probably accompany it to the grave.
This T assert from unanswerable experience. The woman to
whom my infant years were entrusted used to convey me, by
Way of punishment, to a dark room, and represent the coming
of the OId Man (a famous bug-bear in the mouths of nurses)
a8 every minute to be expected. Here was I left, whilst pro-
bably the foolish woman would groan, and muke use of several
other means to torrify me. The consequence was, that through-
out my childish and boyish years, I was a prey to the most
horrid fears; and such an effect has this treatment had upon my
Imagination, that I am cven now much weaker on this point
than I could wish to be.* Numberless apparently trifling cir-
cumstances teem with great events. A child from geeing any
bleeding animal in the cries of death, might become a being of'
humanity or cowardice, accordingly as this impression ywas suc-
ceeded by others which might bend it the one way or the other,
Thus every virtue, every viee, would, I think, find its origin in
some such circamstance. = As to abilities, I conceive them to be
all acquired by education; and when we see abilitics in a Clowi,
We are not to consider them as the offspring of nature, for a
Clown equall v with a Pecr has an eduestion, thou gh of a different
Nature. ‘Hence we mect with people in the humblest walks of
life who would shine in any character, if properly trained io
it, but their abilities are acquired. Amnd it appears to me that
Dr., South carries his argument to.a very extraordinary extuns,

* This passoga hoa been cited in  continulty of the young cnsayist'y

the l_lrsl. chipter of theso Blemgirs; argunient may not be b paired,
but it is reproduced hers that the
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when ho almest asserts that there are born lawyers, churchmen,
ploughmen, soldiers, politicians, merchants, mechanics, trades-
men, some one thing or another. I believe the human mind
at its birth to be as a blank shect of paper, which receives
various fints or impressions—steing or embellishments—accord-
ing to the hands into which it may fall. I know not if any one
ever had the same thoughts upon this subject, though I have
gome faint recollection of hearing that Locke fad. I should be

hiappy in the accordance of so illustrious an author.”—{ Camp,
Dlunapura, March 23rd, 1802.]

IIRST OFFICIAL EXPERIENCES.

At Kotah, it became apparent to him, for the first
time, that he was a person of some consequence,
and he was compelled to act a dignified official part.
The Dewan, or minister of Zalim Singh, came to pay
him a visit of ceremony, which it was his duty on
the following day to return. Through streets lined
with wondering inhabitants, “as if to view some
strange spectacle,” the young diplomatist went forth,
more full of wonder than all the rest. He could not
help reflecting on the little notice that would have
been taken of him on entering any country town in
England; and perbaps in his young ambition he
may have begun to think that Indian official life
has its compensations after oll, The incident is
thus detailed in his journal :

“ dpril 2nd, Kotah.~TIn the afternoon [the Dewan] came to
pay the complimentary visit. I had spread a white cloth over
the satringee in the tent. 1 received him and his relations and
friends before the tent, and efter having embraced them led
them in. I scated myselt with them according to the Hin-
dostanes custow, and after the ceremony of distributing Pan
and Afir, ordered the presents to be brought, consisting of a
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gold watch, & brace of pistols, penknife, scissors, and Hindavi
manuscript curiously minute. To my greas anuoyauce, he
accepted the whole, which I had never intended, and which is
not a V(‘ll'y genm:al pl‘acticc‘

April 3rd—The necessity of returning the visit detained me
here this day. The streets were lined with inhabitants as if to
view some strange spcctncle. T could not help reflecting with
what indifference I should be suffered to pass into a town in
England, and yet how much happier I should be. T was re-
ceived with the same ceremony which I had practised. The
presents consisted of four shawls, three pieces of muslin, one of
silk, and one of orange-coloured cloth.”

ARRIVAL AT OUJ BING

After a slight detention, caused by the accidental
death of one of his followers, and the kindly desire
of the young diplomatist to allow time for the
friends of the deceased to ¢ perform their last duties”
to him, and a subsequent halt in expectation of re-
coiving letters from Colonel Collins, Charles Met-
calfe pushed on, through a bleak, barren country,
differing greatly from the fertile regions between
Agra and Kotah, to Ounjein.¥ And on the 16th of

* The following descriptive pas-
sages, from (he young writer's jour-
nel, are worth giving:

“April 6.—Waited till after breakfast
for letters from Colonel Colling.  Re-
coiying none, marched, with thirty-
tight men from the Rajuh, and my

avildar’s guard, to Humihuttes, dis-
tant eight coss fhirough the most sa-
vage, bleak, dreary desert L ever liad
any iden of —one vast rocky plain or
Rlain vocls, for there was scarccly an
ineh of earth, and wherever flowers
Brow, they were withoitt o single leaf;
overy free  thal appeared lad its
branches entirely bare, In fhe midst
OF this wild siauds Juypoora, like
Palmyra or Tadmoy tn the Deserf—a

gpot which appears to great wuivan-
tage, for between Rota wud it; o dis-
tance of ten mileée, there was not an
inhabitant nor & hut, nora single 4|
of water. The wind, tlowing ua
through o furnace, was too high 1o
admit of my ueing any chaiteh!, 30
that I was exposed on my elephant {o
the burning rays of the aun, the re
flexion from the rook, and the scorch-
ing influence of the wind; all theeo
circumsisoees mlidera;l me unwell
during the day and night
"Mﬁmh G.-{Jhniwpam-ﬁ“ FONS,
o umbrells, °

L -. iaa b
A chattel i8 IS vos of o

made gencrally of the
plantan.



FIRST OFFICIAL EXPERIENCES.
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pril he wrote the words ¢ Labor Ultimus™ in his
journal. ¢ After a long march,” he recorded else-
where, ‘“rendered pleasanter by my Resolution and
Recreation than I expected to find it, I arrived at
Oujein.” There he became a member of Colonel
Colling’s family, and entered upon the duties of his
appointment.

But he had leisure still to discourse of Love and
Friendship, and there was no growth of new attach-
ments at Oujein to displace the old. The truth
being told, it must appear that Charles Metealfe, at
this time, was driven to seek solace in reminiscences
of the past. Disappointed, vexed, sometimes per-
haps irritated, he peopled his lonely tent with the
images of his absent friends, and as he pored over
the letters of some beloved correspondents, or looked
cagerly for the coming of the post, thought that he
was again in London or Calcutta. The entries in
his Common-place Book show what was the warmth
of his young affections :

“ATTACHMENTS.—Attachment to a female is generally inse-
pareble from desire; yet when this is not the case, how much
more tender and pure it 18! The eflect Miss D 's virtue,
sense, and beauty had, and still have, upsn my mind, can never,
I thiuk, be cffaced. Yot was my attachment pure end warm,
but unaccompanied with any desire. T longed for her heart.
¥ # * Thelove of a Loy of fifteen is a laughable subject;

"Thp rord was tolerably good, the land
as wild as beiore, This country dif-
furg yéry much from the Leautifully
fortile snd well enltivated lands be-
twien Agro and Kotah. Jieré, when-
ever b dree lins sprung up, the goil
appears to confess itsinnability 16 sup-

port it, and has left it, geemingly, to
wither. Whether this be owing to
the seasons orthe barren soil T know
not; bul the branches of pvery tree
are completely bare. This eountey
may very properly be ealled ¢ Indie
Polrea,’ for it 18 oue continued rock.”
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