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had either not retained, or had destroyed upon leav-
ing India all the letters they had received from him,
or had been deprived of them by some of those
moving accidents by flood and field which are the
constituents of a stirring Indian career, others had-
carefully preserved the letters of their friend, and, in
some instances, these memorials had survived the
recipients of them.

. In a little time, either my own inquiries, or those
of influential friends who entered heartily into the
undertaking and were eager to contribute all they
could to its success, elicited from different quarters
all that I desired. There was one collection of early
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—
Metcalfe’s first cousin—which were freely placed at
my disposal, afforded additional materials, for which
I am most grateful; whilst others, illustrative of
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 contemporaries.
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



