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Tiir. foilowing vrery ingenious and elegant
letter is said to have been written to a friend
in London by an Irish Baronet iîî 178?,:

.My DEAR SiR,-Enjoying now a littie
peace and quietness, I sit dowvn to infor.-n
you of tlue dreadful bustie and confusion wcl
ai-e in from, thiose blood-thirsty rebels, mest
of whom are, tluaxk goodness, killed or des-
patchied. We are in a pretty mess-cari get
nothing, to eat and no wine to drink except
whiskey. \Vhen we sit down to dinnerw
are obliged to keep botu bands armned, and
wh~Iile I wî-ite this letter 1 hoid a sivord in
one hand arid a pistai in the other. 1 con-
ciuded in the beginning that this would bc
the end of it, and 1 see I 'vas right, for it is
flot hiaif over yet ; at present tiiere are such
goings an that every thing is at a stand. I
wvauId have answered your letter a fortnight
ago but I only received it tluis xnarnin,g; in-
deed, hardly a mail arrîives safe, wîiout
being robbed. No longer- tlîan yesterd-ay
the coach with the mail foi- Dublin w-as
i-obbed near this to;vn; the bags lad jedi-
ciausly been left behind for fear of accident,
and by good iuck thiere wvas nobodv in the
coacli but twa autside passen-crs, and they
hiad notlîiig for the, thieves to take. Last
Tlîursday, notice was given that a gang of
rebeis was advancing hither undertiîe Frenchi
standard, but they hiad no coloi-s, nor any
drums except bagpipes. Immediately every
man in the place, inciudingwornien and boys,
ran ont ta mneet tlîer. We soon found aur
forces mucli too liffie, and tlîey -were far tao
inany for us ta think of i-e#treating. Death
-%vas in every face, but ta it we %%leenrt. For-
tunately the rebeis hiad no guns but pistais,
cutiasses and pikes, and as w-e lîad pleiîty of
muskets and ammunition, w'e put themin ail ta
the sworîd; nat a sole of tlîem escaped,
except some that w'ere drowned in an ad-
jaining bog. Their uniformn was ail af dif-
ferent calots, 'but nastly gr-cen. After the
action wve w'ent ta rummage a sort. of camp
they icft behind them, but ill w~e fonnd wvas
a few pikes w'itlîoui any heads. Troops are
placed everywhere round the countr-y, -ývhiicli
exactiy squares wvith my ideas. I hiave oniy
tinie ta add, that I ai iii haste,

Yours truly,
v. P

TORU DUTT.

Tiii: naiine at the hice of tlhis article is
that of a w'omiai whlo died at Bliowanipore,
Inidi-<,-oni the .3Oth August, 1877. Shie Nvas
a Hindoo of pur-e blood, who neyer set foot
outsicle of lier native country, and yet hiad
donc literaiy wvoîk in Frenclh aingd s
w'iic i votild hiave secured lier farne had
eithier of tiiose languages beeîî lier own. At

Ja veî-y earxy age slît discovered lier strang
literary bent, and becomiing coivinced that
1-indostanee wvas not a medium tlîrough
,wlich slie couid address a wide circle of
reade-s, she cammenced the study of the
Eni-opean tangues. In I874, whien7she wvas
eighite en years aid slie made her fi st appear-
ance in print as the autiior of a paper in
Eiigii on the -%vritings of Leconte de Lisle,
exlhibà*ting a minute knowledge of' Fre-nchî
literature, and iliustrating bier subject by
excellent 1 rai.ý s at ions inta Engi isli verse.

In 1876 sue publishied at Bhiovanipo-e a
volume bearing tie titie, "A sheaf gleaned
in French fields," cansisting of English
trarislations from Victor Hugo, Alfred de
Musset, Bandelaire Gautier, and manv~
other French poets of the present centu-y.
The Satin-day Rcvicw staies that lier selec-
tions; vei-e cavefully nmade by a î-efined taste,
and that "«the 'Slîeaf gi eaned in French
fields' w'ould have been an extraardinary
feat had it been performed by an Englishi
lady of higli educatian; from a H-indoo girl
it w~as litti short of miraculaus. Tiiere
w-ere occasional mnistakes in the English tlîat
anly served ta make the merits of the w'rit-
ing moi-e conspicuaus by praving that the
workz vas g1eîi. luchre wvas sometimes
NVords of -which the quantity w'as unknowvn
ta the poetess, and liîues' thàt fi-rn this and
similar errai-s w~ere erratic iii the matter of
scansion. But as a wlîole, tha.: vigor of
versification and the poetic freedom, af dic-
tion in a foreign language weî-e quite mai-
vel Ious',

At tic tinie the volume appeared the trans-
lations wcre lîiglîly praised by a competent
Engiish tritic, mierely as tr-anslatians, and
niotas atoz;r dcfo-c. I-er mastcry ofl:ngii
is indicated ta some sliit degi-ce by the fc>l-
low'ing original verses, wvhich ai-e uiot only
melodious, but show that sue lîad conceivcd
a clear idea of re-sidence in England on its
poetic side:


