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LE BYRON DE NOS JOURS

OR

THE ENCLISH BAR AND CROSS REVIEWIIRS

O TILL must 1 hear /—while Austin prints his verse
hD  And Satan’s sorrows f Il Corelli’s purse,
Must I not write lest haply some K.C.
To flatter Tennyson should sneer at me ?
Or must the Angels of the Darker Ink
No longer tell the public what to think—
Must lectures and reviewing all be stayed
Until they're licensed by the Board of Trade ?
Prepare for rhyme—TI'll risk it—bite or bark
['ll stop the press for neither Gosse nor Clarke.

O sport most noble, when two cocks engage
With equal blindness and with equal rage !
When each, intent to pick the other’s eye,
Sees not the feathers from himself that fly,
And, fired to scorch his rival’s every bone,
Ignores the inward heat that grills his own ;
Until self-plucked, self-spitted and self-roast,
Each to tl.e other serves himself on toast.

But stay, but stay, you've pitched the key, my Muse,
A semi-tone too low for great Reviews ;
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Such penny whistling suits the cockpit’s hum,
But here's a scene deserves the biggest drum.

Behold where high above the clamorous town
'The vast Cathedral-towers in peace look down :
Hark to the entering crowd’s incessant tread—
They bring their homage to the mighty dead.
Who in silk gown and fullest-bottomed wig
Approaches yonder, with emotion big ?

Room for Sir Edward ! now we shall be told
Which shrines are tin, which silver and which gold.
"I'is done ! and now by life-long habit bound
He turns to prosecute the crowd around ;
Indicts and pleads, sums up the pro and con,
'The verdict finds and puts the black cap on.

« Prisoners, attend ! of Queen Victoria’s day
I am the Glory, you are the Decay.

You cannot think like Tennyson deceased,
You do not sing like Browning in the least.
Of Tennyson I sanction every word,
Browning I cut to something like one third :
Though, mind you this, immoral he is not,
Still quite two thirds I hope will be forgot.
He was to poetry a Tom Carlyle—

And that reminds me, Thomas too was vile.
He wrote a life or two, but parts, I'mm sure,
Compared with other parts are very poor.
Now Dickens—most extraordinary—dealt
In fiction with what people really felt.

That proves his genius. Thackeray again

Is so unequal as to cause me pain.

And last of all, with History to conclude,
I've read Macaulay and I've heard of Froude.




LE BYRON

That list, with all deductions, Gentlemen,

Will show that ‘now’ is not the same as ‘then ":
If you believe the plaintift’ you'll declare

That English writers are not what they were.”

Down sits Sir Edward with a glowing breast,
And some applause is instantly suppressed.

Now up the nave of that majestic church

A quick uncertain step is heard to lurch.
Who is it  no one knows : but by his mien
He's the head verger if he’s not the Dean.

“ What fellow’s this that dares to treat us so?
'This is no place for lawyers, out you go!

He is a brawler, Sir, who here presumes

T'o move our laurels and arrange our tombs.
Suppose that Meredith or Stephen said

(Or do you think those gentlemen are dead ?)
This age has borne no advocates of rank,
Would not your face in turn be rather blank ?
Come now, I beg you, go without a fuss,

And leave these high and heavenly things to us ;
You may perhaps be some one, at the Bar,
But you are not in Orders, and we are.”

Sir Edvwurd turns to go, but as he wends
One swift irrelevant retort he sends.

“ Your logic and your taste 1 both disdain,
You've quoted wrong from Jonson and Montaigne.”
The shaft goes home, and somewhere in the rear
Birrell in smallest print is heard to cheer.

And yet—and yet—conviction's not complete :

DE NOS JOURS
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There was a time when Milton walked the street,
And Shakespeare singing in a tavern dark

Would not have much impressed Sir Edward Clarke.
To be alive—ay! there’s the damning thing,

For who will buy a bird that's on the wing ?

Catch, kill and stuff the creature, once for all,

And he may yet adorn Sir Edward’s hall ;

But while he’s free to go his own wild way

He's not so safe as birds of yesterday.

In fine, if I must choose—although I see
‘That both are wrong—Great Gosse ! I'd rather be
A critic suckled in an age outworn

Than a blind horse that starves knee-deep in corn.



ON THE LINE

Mallet du Pan and the French Revolution. By Bernard
Mallet. (Longmans. 12s. 6d.) Mallet du Pan’s male descendants
became naturalised Englishmen, and some have been well known
in English official life. This excellent memoir has been drawn
up with filial piety by a great-grandson, and confirms the justice
of Carlyle’s appreciation, that “of all writers on the Royalist
side—indeed, I may say, on any side—Mallet seems to me to
have taken incomparably the truest views of the enormous
phenomena he was in the midst of.” Sainte Beuve and Taine
formed the same estimate. 'T'he book is full of interesting side-
lights on the period, and its judgments are strikingly careful and
moderate. It is a valuable contribution to the history of the
French Revolution.

Mallet du Pan found himself at the age of forty a journalist
in Paris when the Revolution began. For five years previously
he had been editing the enlightened Mercure de Paris, and had
contrived, in spite of a strict censorship, to introduce a liberal
treatment of political affairs into his paper. In a private journal
which he kept during this time, he correctly gauged the rotten
state of the finances and the worthlessness of the Ministers.
Thus, in 1789, his knowledge of Paris and France and his high
and independent character and training fitted him eminently
well for the part of a keen and discriminating judge of the
great events which were to ensue.

By birth he was a Genevese Protestant of Huguenot
descent, and this circumstance no doubt determined his point
of view to a large extent. But his outlook was no narrow
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one. A thorough student and professor of history, inter-
national law and political economy, he was a bold and original
thinker on these subjects. He had been a frequent guest at
Ferney during Voltaire’s last years, and as a young man he
had taken part in Genevan politics on the democratic side, in
opposition to his own family. He had travelled much, and had
made a special study of the political state of England at the
critical period of the close of the American War of Inde-
pendence.

As a republican by origin and a believer in representative
Government, he looked with sympathy on the opening doings
of the States-General and the constituent Assembly. But
when brought face to face with the revolutionary fever in its
terrible aspects, and when he finally witnessed what seemed
to him the triumph of ignorance, fanaticism and tyranny, he
conceived an undying horror of the Revolution and its
methods, and devoted his life henceforth to what he believed
to be the holy cause of counteracting it. He stayed on in
Paris, courageously editing his paper and upholding single-
handed to the eminent risk of his life and safety the cause of
Constitutional Royalism, till May 1792, when he left for
Frankfort, entrusted with a mission of the utmost delicacy
and importance to the Allies. The remaining eight years of
his life were devoted to a vain endeavour to promote a counter-
revolution. To this end he wrote and toiled at Brussels, in
Switzerland, and finally in England. Here he died in 1800,
his heart sick with hope long deferred and disappointment.
The despair of a fine soul over a hopeless cause appears in the
portrait prefixed to this volume. It is a countenance full of
benignity and sweet reasonableness that suggests the philo-
sopher pursuing abstract truth, rather than the publicist who
took a courageous part in stormy times.

Edward Bowen: A Memoir. By the Rev. the¢ Hon.
W. E. Bowen. (L.ongmans. 12s. 6d. net.) Harrovians will
be grateful to Mr. W. E. Bowen for telling them or reminding
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them in this book of many things concerning the remarkable
man who was so impressive a figure in their school-lite. We
cannot share the author’s hope that the book will attract those
who are pot interested in Harrow, or specially in education,
and we do not believe that Edward Bowen would have wished
it so. He made his choice, and gave to Harrow the whole
of powers which might have made him eminent in the great
world ; and the seeming barrenness of so gifted a nature in
things beyond the circle of the school is the measure of his
devotion to his purpose. 'I'he memoir, which occupies the first
260 pages of the volume, varies remarkably in interest, according
as it presents Bowen, the man, the master, and the friend, or
records dead controversies, in which he doubtless took a dis-
tinguished part. We should have preferred less of educational
reform, which after all is dull, though important, and more of
table talk and school talk, and we venture to say that
the picture would be the truer for it. Somewhere, surely,
there must exist great store of Bowen’s sayings and sudden
curious questionings of his form. * Who broke what to whom
and what was he for it when?” was always aseribed to him,
the answer being that Sigismund broke his word to John Huss
(at the Council of Constance) and was sorry for it afterwards.
Or, again, “ What did he sit on ?” referring to a certain august
wineglass, collected by Sir Walter Scott, and too soon tragically
lost. But perhaps Mr. Bowen was afraid of being flippant ;
his introduction is certainly of prodigious gravity, and worthy
of the double piety of a nephew and a pupil.

He had striking power of discipline and government, as striking as that
of Vaughan. As a source of moral inspiration he was scarcely second to
Arnold, while as a teacher he was much superior to Arnold. He had the vigour,
the energy, the manly hardihood of Thring. He had all the classical scholarship
and the literary delicacy and grace of the present Dr. H. M. Butler. Such a
combination of characteristics would by itself have produced a very impressive per-
sonality.

This is Ercles’ vein; and surely almost enough to deter the
astonished reader from further venture. Yet for all that the
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book is worth study for the light it throws on a very singular
and noble character.

But why is the school badge printed upside down on the
back of it ?

Side-lights on the Georgian Period. By George
Paston, (Methuen.) “ Women,” wrote L.ord Chesterfield t.
his son, * have an entertaining tattle, sometimes wit; but for
solid reasoning good sense, I never in my life knew one who
had it, or who reasoned or acted consequentially for twenty-
four hours together . . . they love mightily to be dabbling in
business which they always spoil, and being distrustful that
men in general look upon them in a trifling light, they almost
adore that man who talks to them seriously and seems to
consult them.” 'This quotation, cited by Mr. Paston in his
essay on “The Ideal Woman™ (one of the many pleasant
essays that make up his pleasant volume), is in itself a side-
light on the Georgian Period, possibly also on other periods in
feminine history. The average woman of the eighteenth
century, was, so our author comments, kept far from responsi-
bility and from any chance of self-development, yet * the men
who were wholly responsible for this state of things . . .
censured their feminine contemporaries for their folly and
childishness every whit as severely as the modern man censures
the modern woman for ambition and strenuousness.” Here we
have another side-light—this time upon the masculine race.
But Mr. Paston does not always deal with the unwise virgins.
He has loitered to purpose in the by-paths of Memoirs—
those grassy alleys of history—and has revived forgotten
figures. Who among us remembers Eliza Fletcher? Yet, in
her heyday (and she lived from 1770 to 1852), Edinburgh
resounded with the fame of her intellectual Salon. She was
the staunch champion of Liberty in every form, and loved
causes almost as much as she loved people. Heroes, and still
more heroines, are seldom blessed with humour, and Mrs.
Fletcher was fonder of Sir Samuel Romilly (on principle) than
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she was of Sir Walter Scott.  Her hasband admired  Ossian’s
Poems " and tossed oft' a gluss to Greek Independence on his
deathbed, and between them both they helped forward every
progressive movement that enlightened their generation. All
the same, “ An English Madame Roland ” (the title of Mr.
Paston’s sketch) seems rather a big name for this impetuous
but secure lady, who, doubtless, often lost her head, but not by
the guillotine. Miss Letitia Matilda Hawkins (the subject of
another study, “ A Spinster’s Recollections ™) is a very different
person. Her novel *“ The Countess and Gertrude,” was almost
as famous in its time as the books of her contemporary, Miss
Burney ; her father, like Miss Burney’s, wrote a history of
music ; and she, too, lived in the neat Olympus of the day,
where couplets were mistaken for poetry and handed round in
pedantic ecstacy, while ladies had only to emit a few moral
platitudes to be accounted worthy of the best company. But
Miss Hawkins is a disagreeable Minerva—a kind of eighteenth-
century Miss Martineau, with a disagreeable word for every-
body. As a child she hated Dr. Johnson and remembers her
father saying one day, when she had been naughty—* ¢ Miss
(which was my designation of disgrace) I shall take you to
Dr. Johnson's this evening.”” *1 certainly had no idea (she
adds) that the same Dr. Johnson, whom 1 thought rather a
disgraceful visitor to our house, and who was never mentioned
by ladies but with a smile, was to be one day an honour, not
only to us, but to his country.” How angry would Miss
Hawkins be with Time, who has buried her and left us Dr.
Johnson! The correspondence of her rival, Miss Burney, with
Mrs. Delany’s great-niece has already been enjoyed by the
readers of the Monthly Review. Not so the rest of these
papers, hitherto unpublished. Very amusing, among others,
are the accounts of “An American in England " (a certain
Ticknor) and also of the Angelos, the family of fashionable
fencers, far more thought of as artists in their generation than
their great Italian namesake. The nature of (ieorge Paston’s
volume, which consists of a variety of miscellaneous essays cover-
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ing a long period, is bound to produce a rather disjointed impres-
sion, and some of the studies are almost too unsubstantial. The
more serious ones are the best, and * The Felon™ gives us
interesting information about the prisons of a century and
more ago. But if this article proves, as it certainly does, that
many things have changed for the better, * London through
French Eye-glasses ” shows that one thing, at least, remains the
same. M. Grosley came over from France to England in
1765. While he was in London he visited Ranelagh and
Vauxhall.  *The pleasure-seekers,” said he, * looked as grave
as at the bank or at church, and each seemed to be mentally
asking

)
o)

the question which is said to have been put by a
young English nobleman to his tutor at some place of amuse-
ment, Am I as joyous as I ought to be ?” We have only to
go to a Loondon theatre to corroborate M. Grosley’s statement.
Mr. Paston has given us froth, but it is the froth of wine
by which we mean knowledge : a good light wine made for
dessert-time. Such froth is not to be despised.

May History have yet a chance against Fiction ? If readers
an be found to turn away for a littie while from the triumphs
and the perils of imaginary heroes to the development of a
real historical character of world-wide importance, they will cer-
tainly enjoy the life of the Emperor Charles V., by Edward
Armstrong.  We have here the result of many years of study,
presented in a compact and readable form. The chief interest
of the book lies in its presentation of the difficulties which
surrounded the path of a much-hampered, though apparently
almost omnipotent ruler, and its description of the character
which was slowly evolved from this embarrassing environment.

In his description of the celebrated scene of Luther's

appearance before the Diet of Worms, Mr. Armstrong shows
that courage and heroism were not monopolised by the great
Reformer, that his young and inexperienced Judge had also &

difficult part to play, and that he played it with firmness and
dignity.
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Should the book reach, as it certainly ought to do, a
second and many future editions, we would advise Mr. Arm-
strong to give his readers a short, a very short, preliminary
chapter explaining how Charles came to unite in his own person
the rights of three great houses, Burgundy, Spain and Austria,
and giving a slight sketch of those strangely contrasted
ancestors, Charles the Bold, Ferdinand and Isabella, and
Maximilian. We would also plead for the insertion of mar-
ginal dates, that we may always know wha' are our chrono-
logical bearings. This help to the reader is the more necessary
because Mr. Armstrong (wisely as we think) follows the order
of subject rather than of time, giving us, for instance, the story
of one of the great wars with Francis in one chapter, and then
turning back to discuss the affairs of Germany and the progress
of the Reformation in another.

As a specimen of Mr. Armstrong’s style we give, not one
of the well-known, often described scenes, such as the abdica-
tion, but the account of the Emperor's march northwards from
Rome in 1536 :—

The Emperor, however, must hurry northwards. He passed to the
Imperial city of Siena. . . . . / At Siena he was at L s very best. On entering
the Sienese territory he had cried, “ We are now at home, let every one march
as he likes.” Up to this point his force had advanced with all the discipline usual
on foreign soil, as though surprise might be expected at every turn. The sudden
change was a pretty, friendly touch, well calculated to warm the hearts of the
impressionable Sienese. As he rode up to the city from the South he was met
by processions of its clergy, its children, and its gentry. He would not take
the keys from the magistrates at the gate, saying that they were in good
keeping with magistrates most faithful to the Holy Roman Empire. Charles
on entering was radiant with smiles ; he would rein in his horse, and joke now
with one citizen and now another. Spying a little Piccolomini, a very pretty
child, carried in a servant’s arms, he called him up, looked earnestly in the
child’s face and kissed him. The entrance to Siena is none too wide for festal
purposes, for the city was more used to guarding against its exiles. Charles
would not let the troopers of his escort move until the children had made
their bows, for fear that the horses might kick them. He fully earned the
genuine cries of “ Welcome, Welcome, Emperor Charles!” The Emperor saw
all Siena's sights. . . . . His visit was only too short, although there was an
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"‘.“‘ aftermath of pleasure in the arrival of two dromedaries, fresh from Tunis, which f:
( had failed to catch him up. There are few sadder contrasts in history than e
’ that between this momentary joyous friendship of the Emperor with his Italian A
; town, and the loss of liberty and permanent material ruin which, in his enforced
/ . c R o St

absence from Italy, his unsympathetic Spanish agents were to inflict—the very
; last tragedy of his reign. E
] n

The Oxford History of Music. Vol. III. The Music
of the 17th Century. By Sir C. Hubert H. Parry, Bart. 0
(Clarendon Press. 15s. net.) The Oxford History of Musicis 1t
tast approaching completion, if a body may be said to be com- ¥
plete without part of its head. We gave an account in 7%e P
Monthly Review for January last, of Professor H. E. Wooldridge's d

first volume, which dealt with the music of the medizval Church l
so far as the period of Descant. The second, in which istobe It
traced the course of modal counterpoint up to and including  ®
the work of Palestrina and his immediate successors, has yet -
to appear. In the third volume, Sir Hubert Parry follows the -
early monastic movement from its origin in Josquin and I
Arcadelt, to its culmination in Purcell ; while in the fourth, 0
which is just hot from the press, and of which a notice will h
appear hereafter, Mr. J. A. Fuller Maitland brings matters K
down to the comparatively modern day of Bach and Handel. le
Thus, as we have said—volume 11. being still more or less on B
the knees of the gods, so far as the public is concerned—the ti
main body lacks something of its head. -
For an account of the music of the 17th century it would

have been difficult to find a brighter writer than Sir Hubert .
Parry. To the outsider the wonder is that so busy a man h
could find the time to express his views to the extent of nearly <
‘ 500 pages, for the point is not so much the superficial area, so A
to spezk, of the book, as the enormous amount of research ™
necessary to its production. It would be absurd, as well as “
untrue, to say that there are not signs here and there of imper- L
tect research, but in view of the magnificent splendour of the L

general scheme much may be forgiven. Far be it from us to
suggest for a moment that Sir Hubert Parry is careless. The b
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fact of his undertaking so heavy a task at all is proof to the
contrary. But we must be allowed to point out that * Nuove
Musiche,” an expression he uses over and over again, as if, it
seems to us, it were synonymous with Schumann’s “ Neue
Bahnen,” or the pseudo-Wagnerish ** Musik der Zukunft,” does
not mean “new music,” but new musical pieces. Again, on
the subject of Monteverde, Sir Hubert Parry falls constantly
into error, apparently from having either ignored or overlooked
the latest discoveries on the subject. As the date of Monte-
verde’s birth is inaccurately given as 1568 instead of 1567, it is
perhaps not unnatural that other dates in his career should also
differ from those now accepted as correct. Thus his first pub-
lication was the ‘ Madrigali Spirituali,” published at Brescia
in 1583, and the exact date of his appointment as maestro di
capella to the Duke of Mantua, though not known certainly,
was more than probably 1602. Moreover, Monteverde suc-
ceeded in this office Benedetto Pallavicino, not * his old master,
Ingegneri,” who, as a matter of historical fact, never held that
office. We notice too with no little regret that Sir Hubert Parry
has revived the ancient and entirely erroneous title of ** Queen
Elizabeth’s Virginal Book " for the famous Fitzwilliam Col-
lection ; surely the superb edition of the * Fitzwilliam Virginal
Book,” which masqueraded unwittingly so long under the above
title, published only a few years ago by Messrs. Barclay Squire
and J. A. Fuller Maitland, is not already entirely forgotten ?
On the subject of * Initiatives” Sir Hubert Parry has
much to say that is not only interesting but of considerable
historical value, notably his account of the Venetian opera and
opera-houses; but he is not strictly accurate in assigning
Monteverde's “ I1 Ritorno d'Ulisse " and * La Nozze di Enea
con Lavonia” to the opera-house of St. Mark’s, for the former
was produced at the San Cassiano, and the latter at the San
Giovanni e Paolo, both in 1641.1  Of (quite uncommon interest
too (though it contains nothing new) is the chapter on English

! “Boschetti Boschetto™ (p. 60) is un inversion of the usual order, and

Dandi an obvious misprint for Landi, as is " Alessis for 8, Alessis,
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music after the Commonwealth, in which there is much warm
appreciation and just judgment of Purcell. But we confess
our inability to understand this sentence on p. 284 : * Besides

these he [Purcell] had to write odes for Queens and other

royal people’s birthdays, odes styled vaguely *for the King,

@ propos of nothing in particular, and a funeral anthem for the

death of Queen Mary.” One would like to know more of
these odes, and also where the ““ great many odes for different

yearly celebrations of St. Cecilia’s Day " have disappeared to,

it being a matter of general belief among musicians that only

four exist. Again, we cannot but think that the correct dates

of production of Purcell's operas, Epsom Wells, Aurengzebe

and 7%e Libertine, which the author here states were produced

in 1676, were 16928, though we know that in this we differ

from some of the authorities.

Want of space alone prevents our going into detail of the
chapters concerning the signs of change in England from the
old polyphonic choral methods to the secular style, the diffusion
of new principles, or the beginnings of German music with its
admirable examination of Heinrich Schiitz, Kaspar Kerl, the
early Bachs and old Buxtehude. Sir Hubert Parry has been
true to his intention to refrain from ¢ burdening the mind or
overweighting an argument with a multitude of concrete facts
which cannot be made to have a living meaning.” He writes
with a breezy freshness and a freedom from prejudice that are
all too rare among makers of musical literature, but we have
not thought it worth while to quote him verbatim, since surely
all who are seriously and intelligently interested in the Art of
which he is so conspicuous an ornament are already acquainted
with his refreshing style, as exemplified *in his delightful
*“Studies of the Great Composers,” and his really monu-
mental volume on * The Evolution of the Art of Music.”
Nevertheless, in the sacred cause of historic accuracy we have
thought it necessary to point out the existence of a number of
errors ; but these and others are easy of correction, and could
very well be put right in the second edition, to the publication
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of which we look forward with hopeful anticipation, for cer-
tainly we have here the most lucid account that has yet
appeared of music in the seventeenth century.

Of the three stories in Moth and Rust (Murray. 6s.),
two have appeared before. 'The remarkable study of cha-
racter that gives its name to the book is of that quality
which “seizes” the public. Miss Cholmondeley’s warmest,
most exacting admirers cannot fail to be delighted with
such a vivid piece of drama as this, She takes us captive,
she hurries us along, out of breath, panting with eagerness,
even when we are fain to linger over the many touches
of excellent social comedy that adorn it. Captious critics
may object that Cuckoo talks at great length and with mar-
vellous clearness for a person who had broken her back.
What do we care, we who are trembling for Janet on the
ruined staircase, or sick with pity for the odious Monkey
Brand? They may say, if they like, that Mr. Vanbrunt's
failure is unique ; that to fail when you are not only able to
meet all your liabilities but to start clear with half a million, is
hardly failure in the usual sense of the word. What does that
matter to us, who know that ILady Anne could never have
accepted him when he was vulgar enough to be much better
off than she was ? Never were two women more brilliantly
contrasted than Lady Anne, whose fascination is her charm,
and poor, stupid Janet, whose only charm is beauty; and it
was a master-stroke of design to make them friends, not
enemies. No novelist has eve- yet said the last word on that
hard problem, the lie to save another, though it has been a
favourite subject since the days of Scott. To the great lying
heroines (alas ! it is only the heroine who ever finds it difficult to
lie! there is no instance, so far as we can recollect, of a famous
hero who had scruples on the point) to the magnificent list that
includes Elspeth of the Craigbairnfoot, the nun in “Les
Misérables,” and Mrs. Gaskell’s Margaret, Janet must now be

1 The Bishop in the same work is an exception rather apparent than real.
No. 28. X, 1,—Jan. 1908,
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added. Her single lie, her faithful, foolish, dog-like persistence
in it, command the irritated admiration that constancy mis-
pleced must always ensure. Beside the wonderful women of
the story (Mrs. Trefusis is just as fine, though there is not
much of her), the men are a little indistinct. George, Fred,
and the delightful Duke of Quorn stand out well; but the
artist is not so much an artist as the Duke is a Duke, and the
millionaire, grateful as we are to him for not being Mr. Rhodes
in disguise, is—half a millionaire. Fire plays a handsome part
in fiction, and any connoisseur of the fires of romance will
rank Miss Cholmondeley’s very high, the more so that we
never see it, that we see only the place where it has been.
She can set the water flowing too, and she does it in the
delicate scene of George, Janet and the rose, and Lady Anne’s
despair. *“ Has any outcast from happiness sought rest by
running water, and found it not ?” This is, for her, a curiously
suggestive passage ; for it is her custom to state rather than
to suggest. Her humour always rings true—her sentiment
not always. In‘ Moth and Rust " they work together far more
harmoniously than when she wrote her earlier works.

There is great art also in the management of the plot.
The length or shortness of a book has more to do with success
than would be readily acknowledged by those who depend
upon isolated scenes and touches instead of on the symmetrical
effect resulting from the construction of a whole. * Moth and
Rust " is of that most difficult of all lengths, the right length—a
fact proven doubly by the wish so often expressed when the
last page has been turned, “If it were only longer!” We
have said this about all books that are just of the right length.
We have said it about a tale of Stevenson's—and there are
those who have said it about ** The Faery Queene.” A story of
the proper length is not of any length at all. It is a circle, a
serpent with its tail in its mouth, ending where it began.
And such a perfect circle Miss Cholmondeley has described.

Bishops, Miss Cholmondeley took care to show usin “ Red Pottage,” are really
women




LETTERS FROM DELHI,
1857

DEI,III has always been the centre alike of the tragedies
and of the splendour of the East. It has felt the
cruelties of Afghan invaders, and has seen the magnificence of
the Mogul Court. But through its long and chequered history
it is difficult to find a sharper contrast than that presented by
the dark days of 1857 and the brilliant pageant which is to cele-
brate the Coronation of the King. On the famous “ Ridge,”
where cur soldiers during the hot weather of the year of the
Mutiny suffered so much, the Viceroy's camp is now pitched.
In front of the Cashmere Gate, near the spot where John
Nicholson lies buried, is an exhibition of the arts and crafts of
India, and outside the Moree Gate on the plain over which our
guns pounded the walls immediately before the final assault, a
town of tents has sprung up in which visitors to the Durbar
are housed. Inside Delhi a ball is to be given in the Fort-
Palace of the Mogul Emperors and of the King of Delhi, and a
light railway has been made to convey the guests from their
tents to the ball !

The letters which appear below bring us into close touch
with all the sad events of 1857. They were written during the
siege to George Carnac Barnes, one of the Commissioners of
the Punjab, John Lawrence being, as all England knows,
Chief Commissioner. Barnes’ division was known as the Cis-
Sutlej States, and included that part of the Punjab which lies
between the Sutlej and Jumna rivers—a province of special



—— —— 4\;:} -
=

18 THE MONTHLY REVIEW

importance and of peculiar difficulty in the events connected
with the siege of Delhi. This division “ acted as a kind of break-
water; beyond was the raging sea, inside was comparative
calm.” In the division was Umballa, the headquarters of the
army in India. Through it ran the last section in the Punjab
of the Grand Trunk Road which stretched from Peshawur
to the Cabul and Lahore Gates of Delhi, down which alone
the reinforcements from the Punjab could have passed, and
on the security of which the lives of our soldiers at Delhi
depended. Lastly, and perhaps not least, the division contained
within its borders the territories of the great Sikh Chiefs, the
Maharajah of Puttiala and the Rajahs of Nabha and Jheend, to
whose loyalty we owed so much—a loyalty which is the more
remarkable when we remember that the Sikh war against their
brothers in religion had only ended some eight years before.

The flames of mutiny, which for some months past had
been smouldering in the Sepoy army, actually broke out on
Sunday, May 10, 1857, at the military station of Meerut. The
native troops rose in a body, and after burning the station and
massacring all the KEuropeans they could find, marched
unopposed to the Imperial City, where they were joined by the
Delhi regiments. The fort was seized, and the rebel standard
hoisted on the palace of the Mogul. English men and women
were ruthlessly murdered in the streets, and the gates of Delhi
were closed. On the same fateful Sunday two Sepoy
regiments at Umballa, probably by concert with their
comrades at Meerut, rushed out of their lines, broke open the
bells of arms, and began to form and load under the direction
of their native officers,—an incipient mutiny which was happily
ended by the prompt measures taken by the mi'itary authori-
ties at Umballa.

The news of the rising at Meerut reached General Anson,
the Commander-in-Chief, at Umballa, on the 11th, and John
Lawrence, at Rawul Pindi, on the 12th of May. Lawrence
grasped the situation at once, and saw that the fate of India
was trembling in the balance. He was able to look beyond the
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Punjab, and, instead of risking the safety of India to save his
province, was willing, if need be, to sacrifice his province to
save India. A telegram was sent advising the Commander in-
Chief to advance on Delhi with all possible speed. Anson,
however, was at first doubtful of the wisdom of this course, and
Barnes, believing that Anson intended to entrench himself at
Umballa, so telegraphed to Lawrence. Lawrence immediately
telegraphed back to Barnes the witty reply, ** Clubs are trumps,
not spades, when in doubt take the trick " ;—words which were
calculated to have their full weight with the General, who
was the author of a text-book on Whist. General Anson
was persuaded, and a move forward to Delhi was decided on.

Meanwhile Barnes had seen the Sikh Chiefs and had
persuaded them to throw in their lot with us, by sending their
troops to guard the Grand Trunk Road at Kurnal, at Thanesur,
and at Loodiana,—a result, to some extent at least, due to the
influence of personal friendship.!

When Anson had decided on a forward movement, it was
discovered that the army had no transport. The duty of
providing transport was thrown consequently on the civil
authorities, and in less than a week Barnes and Douglas
Forsyth (the Deputy Commissioner of Umballa) managed to
gather together 2000 camels, 2000 bearers and 500 carts.
On May 25, General Anson left Umballa, having sent detach-
ments of his small force on before him a few days previously.
On the 26th he was lying at Kurnal dying of cholera. Sir
Henry Barnard, the next officer in seniority, was hastily sent
for from Umballa, and arrived on the 27th in time to hear
Anson murmur before he died,—* Barnard, 1 leave you the
command, may success attend you! Good-bye.” On June 7,
Barnard was joined by a small body of troops from Meerut
under Brigadier-General Wilson, and on the next day was
fought the battle of Budlee-ke-Serai, which resulted in the rout

1 General Wilson, writing to Lawrence on Sept. 25, after the fall of Delhi
says: ““to his (Barnes') influence with the Independent Chiefs I am maiuly
indebted for the valuable aid of the Puttiala and Jheend contingents.”
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of the mutineers and the capture of the Ridge, * which for
fourteen long weeks to come was never to be abandoned until
the city which it threatened,—or, to speak more accurately,
which threatened it,—was in our hands.”

Meanwhile John Lawrence had organised *the Punjab
Movable Column” with Neville Chamberlain in command, but
after the death on June 8 at the battle of Budlee-ke-
Serai of Colonel Chester the Adjutant-General, he sent
Neville Chamberlain to be Chief of the Staff of the besieging
force before Delhi, and the command of the Movable Column
was given to John Nicholson. On June 11 a report was made to
Barnard urging the advisability of an immediate assault on the
Cabul and Lahore Gates. The report was signed by four sub-
altern officers, Wilberforce Greathed, Maunsell and Chesney of
the Engineers, and Hodson of the Intelligence Department—at
a later period known as ** Hodson of Hodson’s Horse.” 'The
scheme was warmly supported by Hervey Greathed, who had
formerly been the Commissioner of Meerut, and was now the
Political Adviser to the Field Force. After much hesitation
the scheme was accepted by Barnard. The assault was to take
place under cover of darkness during the night of the 12th, but
when the appointed hour came an important part of the force
selected for the enterprise was missing. Brigadier Graves had
misunderstood his orders and was not in his place with the 300
men under his command. The column thus weakened was not
strong enough for the work, so orders were reluctantly given
for the return of the storming-party to their quarters.

This brings us down to the date of the first of Sir Henry
Barnard’s letters.

Canp aBove DeLui,
June 14, /57.

My prar Barxes,—Here 1 am still looking at Delhi,
hoping every hour our guns can silence those from the ramparts
to enable me with any reasonable hope of success to approach
nearer and carry the place, but they beat me in weight ot

B iDic 4
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metal ; so that in fact I have, 1 fear, nothing left for it but an
attempt at coup de man, not easy on these bright nights. 1
can only man six guns, and these all served by raw hands.
The brutes come out alinost every day and on two occasions
I have been able to send them back considerably minus; but I
lose men myself and knock them up. In fact ever since the
8th we have had a continued skirmish ; they estimate their loss
since the 8th at upwards of 2000; this, I doubt not, includes
the missing.

What you all could mean when you spoke disparagingly of
the walls of Delhi, I cannot imagine ; 24-pounders mounted
throughout their bastions with about 7000 men behind them
is not so easily walked into, and, as my engineers say they
cannot make regular approaches, and my artillery that they
cannot work the guns I have, I have only one alternative and
that must be tried. If it fails, I have no reserve, it will be
annihilation. Which would be least pernicious to India—to
lose time in waiting for reinforcement or the risk of failure ?
They are making ready for another visit, so I must conclude.
Give my kind regards to Mrs. Rarnes.

Yours sincerely,
H. H. BARNARD.

June 17th, 1857.

My prar Barnes,—Some uncommonly unfeeling individual
has bagged my only waterproof coat; in our bungalow there
are two boxes, common deal and tinned inside ; in the smallest
there is a large regimental grey great coat; if you would kindly
open the box and send me the coat you would do me a great
kindness. At present we are still before, or as some one has
just facetiously remarked, behind Delhi. The walls that were
to tumble down before field-pieces stand up remarkably strong
before 18-pounders. We have been, and are going on shelling
the Palace which will make E. L. Regiment's stay there mighty
unpleasant. A man of the Rifles shot a Sepoy and bagged 84 gold
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Mohurs oft him. I hope the grapes are ripening properly. They
did not attack us yesterday, so I suppose they will to-day and
take another licking. Hodson' has a bad cold and slight
inflammation, but is better to-day. Young Greathed? also a
slight go of fever; he is also better. Young Murray,® who
was one of the musketry school, is put into the Guides. One
of the Mahouts kindly took the finest Commissariat elephant
into Delhi a present for the King yesterday. Curzon * sends you
his regards and says the people have not yet come to worship us.
General Reed is better, so will be up to his journey back again.
Yours very truly,
H. BARNARD.

June 18th, 1857.

My pear Barxes, —I have just seen a letter of yours which
gave me some satisfaction, as by it you appear to disapprove of
the hazardous experiment of entering Delhi with my small
force, leaving my camp, hospitals, supplies, treasury, in fact all
the material of the army, insufficiently protected. 1 confess
that urged on by the Political Adviser® acting with me, 1 had
consented to a plan of a coup-de-main which would have entailed
all the above considerations ; accident alone prevented it ; it
may be the interposition of Providence, for, from what 1 hear,
and from the opinion of others whom it became my duty to
consult, I am convinced that success would have been as fatal
as failure. A force under 2000 bayonets spread over a city
of the magnitude of Delhi, would have been lost as a military
body, and with the treachery that surrounds us, what would
have become of my material ¢ Since that I have been guided
by military rule, and though it required moral courage to face

1 Lieut. V', S. R. Hodson, of Hodson's Horse.
2 Lieut. Wilberforce Greathed, R.E,
8 Lieut. A, W. Murray, 42nd N.L.1, killed at the assault of Delhi,

Sept. 14, 1857.
* Hon. R. Curzon, Military Secretary Lo the Commander-in-Chief, after-

wards Earl Howe, > Hervey Greathed.
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the cry that will be raised against our inactivity before Delhi,
I can but act for the best and carefully wait any favourable
opportunity of striking the blow. The great point raised by
Mr. Greathed was the securing of the Doab and the desirability
of sending troops to Alighur from Delhi. But were I in the
City now I could not do this, the Castle and Selimghur yet
remain before me, and to hold the City and to attack these

with a force under 2000 would prevent my detaching a
nan.

The fact is Delhi, bristling with cannon, and garrisoned by
men who, however contemptible in the open, have sagacity
behind stone walls and some knowledge of the use of heavy
ordnance—for Saturday they beat us in the precision of their
fire—was not to be taken by the force from Umballa and
2 troops of 6 Pounders,” and its present strength has been
greatly under-estimated.

We have fought one action at Budlee-ke-Serai, where so
long as their guns remained to them they opposed formidable
resistance. \We have been subject to frequent attacks ever
since, each made with some spirit but repulsed with heavy loss,
and having now the position taken up from which we must
eventually reduce the place, it strikes mc the best Policy is to
view it in its true light, as a difficult task, and not to be accom-
plished without sufficient force.

Once in the town, and the game is ours if we can hold it,
and immediately a force will be available for any purpose Mr.
Colvin ' requires. Delay is vexatious, and losing men daily in
these attacks, heart-breaking. I am well bul much harassed,
bit I do assure you the more I think of it the more I rejoice
in the haphazard experiment failing, and it is some comfort to
see you agree. 1 only hope others will now see that [ had
more to do than to walk into Delhi. [ will not lose an opportu-
nity rest assured, Ever yours sincerely,

H. H. BARNARD.

! The Lieutenant-Governor of the North-West Provinces.
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I’.S.—We gave them a great beating yesterday with heavy
loss.  They had attempted to take up a position and erect
batteries on Kishen-Gunje, Trevelyan-Gunje, and Paharunpoeor.
With two small columns under Major Tombs, H.A., Major
Reid, Nusseree Battalion, we not only dislodgedthem,but cleared
them out of the Serai above and in fact drove all before us
on this side of the town. It has had a very chilling effect, we
hear, and their spirits are much disturbed, but their fire from
the walls is as true as ever and as hot, and until we approach
ours we shall do no good ; and such is the state of the service
that with all the bother of getting the siege train my Com-
manding Artillery Officer can only man 6 guns, and my
Engineer has not a sand-bag. It is really too distressing. 1
never contemplated making regular approaches but I did
expect my guns to silence those brought against me. But to
do this they must be got nearer. Delay concentrates the
insurgents and makes the blow the more telling, but it has
fatal effects] I admit, but I do not conscientiously think that
when it was allowed them to shut the gates of Delhi more
could have been done than has been. Had the Meerut force
rushed at once into Delhi all would have been safe, but it was
too late ere that collected at Umballa reached the place. The
largest magazine and ordnance Depot was already turned
against me. My men are well, and wounded recovering satis-
tactorily, but all tired at this work.

Ever yours,
H. H. B

The following letter is from Hervey Greathed, who had
escaped from the massacre al Meerut through the fidelity of a
native servant, and who was at this time acting as Political
Adviser to the force before Delhi:

' Fxtracts from this letter are quoted in Kaye's History of 'the Sepoy War,
and are there erronecusly stated to be taken from a letter from Barnard Lo
John Lawrence. Probably a copy was sent to Lawrence, and came eventaally

nto Kaye's hands without any note as to its original recipient.
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Camre Neanr Dewn,

June 19th, 1857.

My ~var Barxes, —1 should be glad to place the Rajah
of Jheend in charge ot Rohtuck, but his force cannot be spared
by Sir H. Barnard, and without it, it would be useless for him
to attempt the charge. If Puttiala has the force to spare, and
you don't hear of troops moving down from the PPunjab on
Hissar, I would gladly assent to that District being made over
to his temporary care. It would be a mercy to the inhabitants
who petition for succour both from Hansee and Hissar. |
should be glad if you acted upon this, and if the arrangement
is made I will write a Khareetah' to the Maharajah. The
Nawab of Jhujjur has, I think, irretrievably compromised him-
self, but his territory is on the other side of Delhi, and we
must bide our time. The Nawab of Bahadoorghur has been
forced to fly, and the descendant of some former race of rulers
has been placed on the Guddec.? 'The other Chiefs are doing
their best to preserve a neutrality.

Believe me,
Yours sincerely,
H. H. GREATHED.

On June 24 the hopes of those who were in favour of a
bolder and more hazardous course of action were raised by the
arrival of Neville Chamberlain to take up the post of Adjutant-
General to the Army. An immediate assault had often been
urged upon Barnard since the collapse of the plans for June 12,
and at last the assault was fixed for July 3. But the General
was ill, and the orders were recalled. 'I'wo days later, on July 5,
Barnard died of cholera, and the command was taken up by
General Reed. Only a few months before, Barnard had
written to Lord Canning: * Cannot you find some tough job
for me /7 The tough job had come to him, and a monthof it
had sufficed to lay him in his grave.

A formal letter,

* Throne.
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Cawmp BeFore DELHI,
12th July, 1857.

1 p.m.

My pear Barxes,—Now that Kurnal is becoming a Depot
for our reserve ammunition and stores we ought to have a
detachment of Infantry there, and, as not a man can be spared
from this Camp, we must as usual look to the Punjab to supply
the men.  Please place yourself in communication with Lahore
on the subject, and if no other men be procurable endeavour to
get us 4 Companies of the Sikh Sepoys taken from tried corps.
Our rear must be kept open and quiet, and to leave our reserve
stores insufficiently protected would be a very grave error. This
is the first time 1 have ever asked for more troops, and I would
not do so now but that we cannot spare a man. On the 9th
we lost 270 soldiers /ors-de-combat including killed, wounded
and sick ; and as I write this we are all ready to turn out, an
attack on all four sides being threatened. 1 recommended the
selection of Kurnal for it is within sufliciently easy communi-
cation of our camp and too far oft’ the city to be open to a
surprise. It is also on our line of communication with Meerut,
Saharunpore and Mozuffurnuggur, and the Nawab being
friendly there is less likelihood of local disturbance. At this
season of the year too the Marcunda' is not to be trusted
between us and our gunpowder and reserve stores.

We hear that some of the mutineers are using sporting gun
caps. Immediate steps should be taken for depriving shop-
keepers and others of all denominations who deal in such
articles from retaining possession of anything in the shape of
detonating powder.  All should be taken possession of by
Government and a receipt given.  You will have seen that the
4th Lancers are to be disarmed and that the 10th L.C. are not
to come on.  As long as you keep the country quiet in our
rear, and furnish us with provisions, we ought to prosper, or at

I A river between Kurnal and Umballa,
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all events last out long enough to bring in the day when others
shall be ready to supply our places.
Yours truly,
NEVILLE CHAMBERLAIN,

On July 14 Chamberlain was severely wounded, and Lieut.
(now Sir Henry) Norman, who had been appointed Acting
Adjutant-General after the death of Col. Chester on June 8,

was again appointed to that post. Norman continued in that
capacity until Delhi was taken.

Cawmp prrore DELui,
19 July, [57.

My pEar Mg. Barnes,—Chamberlain has handed to me
your letter of the 17th to reply to one or two points.

For charge of ordnance stores at Kurnal Capt. Knatchbull
was intended. He has remained at Umballa sick, so I have
to-day telegraphed for a Deputy Assistant Commissary of
Ordnance or a permanent conductor to be sent for the duty
from Ferozepore. If Capt. Knatchbull recovers, of course the
original order (which was sent by Mr. Le Bas to communicate)
will hold good.

All officers on private leave were ord-red down from Simla
on 14 May, and the order was repeated shortly, and Capt.
Becher of our Department reported it had been obeyed. I
knew of no officer who had disobeyed it, though several obtained
sick certificates. 'There seems to be now an ample force at
Kurnal. There is no objection to your asking Brigadier Hartley
to send down two officers of the 5th to duty at Kurnal, if they
are wanted there, but if none are available, one (junior to
Lieut. Chester) might with advantage be sent to do duty
with the Nusseree Battalion at Saharunpore. We drove
the enemy out of Subzee Mundee yesterday afternoon
without much difficulty, our loss 18 killed and 69 wounded.
The casualties amongst officers yesterday were Lieut. Crozier
75th killed—Ensign Walter 45 N.1., doing duty 2nd Fusiliers,
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killed by coup-de-soleil - Lieut. Jones, Engineers, leg ampu-
tated Lieut. Pattoun 61st severely wounded — Lieut.
Chichester, Artillery, slightly.

Do not send down any more Pathans.  This is Chamber-
lain’s wish, for which there is reason. Of course they must
be sent if a corps comes which contains any, but the fewer that
conie the better,

Yours very sincerely,
H. W, NORMAN.

On July 19 General Reed, broken down by illness, resigned
the command, having held it only a fortnight, and appointed
General Wilson in his place. The circumstances which con-
fronted Wilson were far from cheering. *'I'wo commanders had
been struck down by death and a third had been driven from the
camp by its approaches. The Chiefs of the Staff—the Adjutant-
General and the Quarter Master-General lay wounded in their
tents.” Lawrence, sceing the gravity of the position, ordered
the Punjab Movable Column to Delhi, where Nicholson
arrived with it on August 8.

Cave DeLmn,
20th July, 1857,

My pranr Forsyrn,'——The whole romance of the Siege of
Delhi is comprised inthe person of the Old Lady who accom-
panies this letter. She had begun to preach a crusade against
us in the city, and had excited the minds of all true believers
amazingly by her exhortations. At length, disgusted with
their want of success, she took the field in person, and arrayed
in Green, mounted on a horse, and wielding a gun and sword,
headed a party of horsemen and actually led them against the
75th Foot! The men declare she was worse than five Sepoys to
deal with, and say she shot several of their comrades. At length
she was herself wounded and captured. The General wished at
first to let her go free, but I begged him not to do so, as

* The Deputy Commissioner of Umballa,
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she would go into the city triumphant and make much
fanatical capital out of her escape from our han’i  which
she would have represented, of course, as & miraculous inter-
ference of Providence-—and have become a sort of Joan of
Arc! | obtained permission to send her to you to be kept in
safety in your jail, or wherever you think best until the business
here is over. Will you kindly see to her safe conduet 7 Strange
to say the Old Hag had really obtained great influence.
Yours very sincerely,
‘ W. S I:,. HODSON

Cavr Berore DeLng,
Aug. 15, 1857,

My pear Barxes,—The condition of the camp has im-
proved considerably ; we are well off' in all respects, and as yet
have to be thankful for the health of the troops, and the enemy
have failed at all points and in every form of tactics. 'T'here is
no use in deciding upon any course of active operations until
the siege train comes up and by that time it will be known
whether General Havelock ought to be waited for. As yet
everything promises a speedy dissolution of the rebel force in
Oudh. T hear from Agra that 2500 Nepal troops were to
join Havelock at Lucknow. Drummond suffered for the mis-
deeds of the native officials at Agra; he trusted them and they
were foremost in the destruction of the Station. Rs.3,22,000
of revenue have been collected in Paniput and the Meerut
people have replenished their coffers. Hodson has gone out
with the Guides and to look after the detachment of rebels
who have gone to Rohtrck. It was their intention to send
several such detachments out to raise the country, but some
one said it was a device of the Hakeem’s to weaken the force
inside Delhi and to betray it into our hands.

I believe you have not carried out the plan of occupying
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parts of Rohtuck with Jheend troops: you doubtless have

good reasons for not doing so.
Yours sincerely,
H. H. GREATHED.

Cawp, Aug'. 30, 1857.

My pear Barves,—I cannot believe there is anything to
fear for Lucknow. Havelock is clearing his rear and flank by
routing out the rebels at Bithoor and Sheragpoor, and 1 do
not suppose he would occupy himself in that way if the salva-
tion of the Lucknow garrison called for an attack at the City
at all risks. A detachment from the Agra Garrison have had
a good affair near Alighur; they beat some 3000 Rebels, put
them to flight and 300 to 400 were left on the ground. Cocks
is named among the Nabha Cavalry as distinguished. Major
Tandy, Ensign Marsh, and three privates were killed. A
naval Brigade,! under Captain Peel, R.N., is coming up
country. A Brigade of Madras Infantry has arrived in
Caleutta.  Madras troops have occupied Jubbulpoor and
Panjur.

Yours sincerely,
H. H. GREATHED.

In the early morning of September 4 siege guns arrived at the
Camp, and forthwith the work of erecting batteries was begun
by the Engineers, under the vigorous direction of Baird Smith
and Alexander Taylor. The front to be assailed contained the
Moree, the Cashmere, and the Water Bastions, with their
connecting Curtains.

Cawmp, Sept. Oth, 1857.
My pear Barnes,—If you see the Daily Telegraphic
wall

Despatch, my news will be stale. Koodseea Bagh and Ludlow
Castle were occrpied on the night of the 7th without l~ss, and

! The crews of H.M.’s ships Pearl and Shannon under Capt. William Peel.
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at the same time a 10 gun Battery was established 650 yds.
from the Moree. It opened with 4 guns in the morning and
all 10 were playing by evening. There was a hot fire upon it
at first; the posts at Koodseea and Ludlow were also attacked,
but our loss was altogether small. Lieut. Hildebrand,
Atrtillery, and Lieut. Bannerman, Beloochees, were killed, and
Lieut. Budd, Artillery, wounded, and about thirty men killed
and wounded. Since last evening there have been only three
men wounded, at least up to 10 a.m. The practice on the
Moree and Cashmeree has been excellent ; 22 mortars were got
into position last night and another heavy gun Battery is nearly
ready ; when all are complete there will be a tremendous fire.
My brother Wilby is in charge of the left attack. [ have just
got a cheery note from him. He names the day after to-
morrow for the opening of the grand Artillery attack. At the
rate Brind has been working his 10 guns there will be little left
of the Moree by that time.
Yours sincerely,
H. H, GREATHED.

We have Cawnpoor news to the 80th. Lucknow is looked

upon as safe and there will be shortly 2500 Europeans at Cawn-
poor with 18 Guns.

Camp, Sept. 18th, 1857.

My pEAR BArNEs,—At the present moment the Moree
Bastion is unfit to hold heavy guns, but light pieces are occa-
sionally fired from it in a dodging way. The Cashmere Bastion
is effectually silenced and a heap of ruins, and the mortar shells
prevent any one from living in it. The breach in the Curtain
on the proper right of the Bastion is made to a considerable
extent and our salvos are continually widening it. 'The left
breaching Battery erected in the Custom House compound at
a distance of only 180 yards from the wall was only opencd

yesterday afternoon. The construction of this Battery has
No. 28. X. L.—JaN. 1908

c
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been attended with much difficulty and has delayed the opera-
tions. It was first intended to erect it in the Koodseea Bagh
where it could have been made securely and rapidly. But
obstacles were found to intervene between it and the wall which
are not down in any map and {icsh ground had to be taken up
in front at a distance which laid the working parties open to
much fire. It could not be got ready till yesterday afternoon
and is now doing its work against the Water Bastion and the
Curtain ; but it is a tough business and hot work. Every one
regrets the loss of Capt. Fagan of the Artillery who was shot
through the head soon after the Battery opened. He was brave
to rashness and could not be prevented from exposing himself
and was standing with half his body above the breastwork
taking the line of fire when he was shot. The dangers and
difficulties that have been surmounted are tremendous. The
Artillery Officers have no relief and have been night and day in
the Batteries since they were opened. 'The direct fire from the
City has been in a great measure subdued but the enemy are
clever in mounting fresh guns on unexpected points and they
keep up a formidable enfilading fire from guns in the plain on
our right and from two guns on the other side the River.
Selimghur also can throw shot and shell into all our left
Batteries. Despite all these difficulties operations progress and
I believe the assault will take place to-morrow or the next day.
Commanding Officers got their instructions yesterday. The
defence is well directed on all points except sorties which they
cannot manage. I have not heard any authentic accounts of
desertions among the garrison. The siege is no child’s play,
but nothing resists the steady valour of our troops, and cur
losses, all things considered, are not regarded as heavy. Besides
the Officers I have already named the following casualties have
occurred. Wounded: Major Campbell, Lieuts. Earle and
Gillespie, Artillery; Chancellor, 75th; Randall, 59th N.I.;
Lockhart, Eaton, 60th Rifles. I cannot remember any others.
We shall be short of Officers in the Nor’ West. Mr. Colvin'

! Mr, Colvin had died on the 9th of September.
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is suffering from dysentery, he has quite made up his mind to
go away whenever opportunity offers.
Believe me,
Yours sincerely,
H. H. GREATHED.

The assault took place on September 14, but it was not
until the 20th that Delhi was completely in our hands.

Devui, Sept. 16,

My pear Barnes,—I witnessed the assault from the top
of Ludlow Castle. I do not think one could stand long the
anxiety of the minutes that elapsed between 1 e disappearance
of the head of the Column and their crowning the Breach.
The fire from the walls on the party directed against the Water
Bastion Breach was so heavy that only two ladders reached the
ditch. My brother Wilby was wounded on his way from the
battery to this breach ; the bullet broke the radius of his right

fore-arm and cut him across the chest. The other! brother

. surmounted and survived all the dangers of the attack, and is

- still, thank God, full of life and vigour.

2 back on the Cabul Gate.

The escalade of the
Cashmere breach and the blowing in of the Gate were very
successful. ~ All this took place in broad daylight. Nicholson’s
column swept round the Ramparts and reached the Lahore
Bastion. He was wounded, ammunition failed, and they fell

Colonel Campbell’s Column, piloted

& by Metcalfe, who behaved most gallantly, made their way

A brilliantly to the Jumma Musjid.
3 been shot down and the Powder Bags remained behind.

Their Engineer officer had

More

A were sent up under Tandy and Brownlow, of the Engineers.

4

‘W The former was killed and the other wounded. No support
“came from the Lahore Gate direction, and Campbell had to
retire first on the Begum’s Bagh, which he held for an hour,

hx and then on the Church Square. That was a critical moment ;

! Lieut.-Col. Edward Greathed—afterwards in command of the Column
pf Pursuit,
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our men were very much done, a great many officers had been
disabled, and there was much confusion, and it was known
that Reid’s column had failed in taking Kishen Gunje. Guns
were brought up and pointed down the leading streets, and
Pandy’s! last chance was lost.

It is a pity the Jummoo troops ever left their mountain
homes ; they failed, and allowed four of their guns to be taken
by the Pandies in Kishen Gunje, and exposed Reid’s flanks.
If report is true, the Dewan was the first to bolt. The Jheend
Infantry did very well. To-day our position is much improved.
The Magazine has been taken and our occupation extended
from the Cabul Gate down the Canal to the outposts of the
force in possession of the Magazine. All this portion of the
town has been evacuated by the inhabitants, and will be
cleaned out. A considerable number of Pandies have been
killed, and few males, I fancy, escape, but no woman has been
intentionally hurt.

The safety of the camp was much compromised by the
failure in Kishen Gunje. It has been threatened but not
molested. Batteries are now opening on Selimghur and the
Palace. 1 feel that complete success is made safe. The total
loss, killed and wounded, on our side will not be found less
than 800. Great fears for Nicholson.—His loss is not to be
repaired. Colonel Campbell, 52nd, too, is disabled, The full
Colonels left are Longfield, 8th; Jones, 61st; Dennis, 52nd.
General Wilson is much knocked up.

Mr. Colvin died on the 9th.

Mr. Reade, as senior Civilian, has issued a Government
Gazette Extraordinary, announcing that he has assumed the
government of the North-West Provinces. Barataria has an
Empire in comparison to his dominions.

Yours,
H. H. GREATHED.

! A nickname for mutineer Sepoys, Pandy being a common surname in

Hindostanee regiments,

S LA i S 6
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.

Nicholson's wound was probably hopcless from the first,
and he died on September 23, but he outlived Hervey Greathed,
who died of cholera on September 19, five days after the assault
which he had described.

It is hardly too much to say that if our arms had not been
victorious before Delhi, we should have had to reconquer India.
The successive Commanders on the Ridge freely acknowledged
their indebtedness to John Lawrence and the Civil Service of
the Punjab ; and General Wilson, in a generous letter written
on September 28, expressed his view that the Civil officers,
though not present in the field, had contributed greatly to the
successful issue of the siege.

The following letter, written by John Lawrence shortly
after the fall of Delhi, is characteristic of the man, who has
with justice been called the saviour of India—characteristic too
of his methods of dealing with those who served him.

LAHORE,
11th October, 1857.

My pEarR Barxes,—Weare now beginning to breathe after
the storm, and when I look back I only wonder we are all
alive. It is only by God’s mercy we have escaped. Assuredly
it was more than we could hope that all the Punjab Regiments
should have remained staunch. T am not comfortable about
Huzara, We were very near having a serious affair at Murree,
and matters have not settled down as I had hoped. T am now
pushing 0 another corps to Pindee, and have to take away
that which has been lately raised at Loodiana. Gogaira has

been mismanaged and the jungle is dense, and gives an asylum

to the Insurgents. —— ——— who commanded the Troops

is a goose, and could not hit when he had the rascals in his
power. He has now got fever and must come away, so that I
hope all will go right. What has been done with the 2
Companies of Sikhs which Ricketts! had collected ?

I hope he
has not kept them.

G. H. M. Ricketts, C.B., then Deputy Commissioner of Loodiana,
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I am not given, as you know, to overpraise men. It seems
to me a mistake. But what I say I mean, and T think you
have done well to keep your Division right and help the Army,
you had a difficult post.

Run over in your mind the rewards we should propose for
Puttiala, Nabha and Jheend. They should certainly be re-
warded. Where should we have been but for their fidelity.

Yours sincerely,
JOHN LAWRENCE.

The three Sikh chiefs mentioned in the last paragraph of
the above letter, who had stood by us in the hour of our need,
and who had been ¢ faithful among the faithless,” were not
without their reward. The confiscated lands of the Nawab of
Jhujjur and of the Dadree Chief, who were both convicted of
rebellion, were divided between them. This material increase
of territory and of revenue, together with honours liberally
bestowed, showed them that their services were not forgotten,
and that it had not been to their disadvantage to be loyal to
the British Raj.

G. S. BaRrNEs.
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SHALL THE STATE EDUCATE?

IVING in a country in which the State system of public
L schools is completely established, the writer has accepted
it as a fixed institution, and acted under it to the best of his
ability when called upon. Nor is he attacking it now. But
in England the question is not yet settled, and it appears to be
in some danger of suffering from two influences alien to the
interest of educatior .

One of these influences is that of the conflict between the
Clergy of the State Church and the Nonconformists, which is
largely political and social. We cannot wonder at the bitter
feeling of the Nonconformists if we remember how they have
been treated by the Clergy and the partisans of the State
Church. Few things in history are more disgraceful than the
conduct of the State Clergy, who, having courted the Noncon-
formist alliance when their own privileges and endowments
were attacked by James I1., afterwards turned round and made
persecuting laws against their late allies under the leadership of
the infidel Bolingbroke. I.ong and arduous was the struggle
of the Dissenters against Anglican tyranny for the common
rights of citizens. The middle of the last century had passed
before they were admitted to the national universities ; while
during their exclusion they were despised and sometimes
insulted for their lack of culture. Even now they are treated
by the Clergy of the Establishment and by the Anglican
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Churchman rather as schismatic and ungenteel. Nor are their
injured feelings greatly soothed by somewhat condescending
offers of admission to the Establishment on the understanding
that they will add to it as people reclaimed from error and
admit the invalidity of their Orders. But the proper remedy
for all this surely is not the hasty adoption of a particular
system of national education, it is disestablishment. So long
as the Anglican Church is established, the case for secular and
unsectarian education seems to be hardly clear. In establish-
ing a Church, the State proclaims the creed of that Church to
be the true religion, and ordains that in that religious mould
the character of the nation shall be formed. Consequently it
would appear that the Established Clergy. are not only entitled
but bound to lay claim to a special influence over the training
of the young. An Anglican clergyman who insists on this
may surely plead that he is simply doing his prescribed duty to
the State and earning his pay. It is illogical to rail against
clerical influence and at the same time to support or acquiesce
in a national institution of which clerical influence is the law.
If, as we are told, disestablishment has dropped out of the class
of practical uestions, so it may be said by parity of reasoning
has unsectarian education. It must be allowed, however, that
the present measure is in itself manifestly unfair to Noncon-
formists, while-it is the work of a Parliament which, having
been elected on the sole issue of the war, as those who called
it avow, is hardly entitled to deal with any great domestic
question.

The other di-turbing influence to be noticed is commercial
panic. Commerce has suddenly developed into a sort of inter-
national war, each nation seeming to think that its prosperity
can be securely founded only on the depression of other nations.
Vast organisations under Napoleons of capital are being formed
for the prosecution of the conflict. England, moreover, seems
not yet to have quite got rid of the impression that the position,
naval and commercial, which she happened to occupy at the
close of the great French war is her natural and permanent

e it e, - -



SHALL THE STATE EDUCATE? 39

position. Because she was then left paramount as a naval
power, the Russian navy, the only one which had not been
shattered, being friendly and remote, she continues to strain
herself to the point of bursting in her effort to remain sole
mistress of the sea. Because she was then the only great
manufacturing nation, the continental industries having been
thrown back by the raids of Napoleon, she fancies herself to
be declining and in danger of imminent disaster when she sees
other nations, Germany especially, their industries having been
revived, overhauling her in that line ; though it does not really

appear that she has lost energy or skill, if her plant and some

of her methods are rather out of date. The consequence is a

panic cry for popular education as the sole means, it is supposed,

of industrial and commercial salvation. Hence there is some

danger, it would seem, of deciding the question of national
education with reference to the necessity, real or supposed, of
a particular economical crisis, not to the permanent and
general interests, moral and intellectual, of the nation.

In the case of the United States, the public school system
does a very special and almost indispensable work. The public
school is the hopper into which a vast and miscellaneous volume
of foreign elements is cast to be ground into Americans. This
purpose it has fulfilled with marvellous success, albeit there are,
perhaps, still in existence more patches of foreign element un-
assimflated than 