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WIDOWS - REMINISCENGES

or ik

SIEGE OF LUCKNOW

Gdne ! aro ye then all gone *
The good, the beaubiful, the Kind, th ydear,
Passed to your glorious rost 50 swiflly v,
And left me wegpiog licre,

Tnto the haven passed,
They anchor far hegond the #atle of it

While the stern billow and the rechicss blast,
Are miue to cope with still,
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s it well with thy TTusband ?
Is it welbwith thy Child ?
Aud she answered, It is well.”
2 Kixas, iv, ZU:






PREFACE.

It is not the wish of the writer of this little
Volume, any more than it is in her power, to
draw, in glowing colours, a picture of sights and
scenes through which it has been her lot to pass, ‘
but merely, at the desire of her fiiends, toﬂgive
in simple truthfulness a detail of those domestic
occurrences which fell immediately wnder her
own observation during the siege of 'Luckno_\_\', fo
show r110\v wonderfully she was protected in
perils and dangers of no ordinary kind, and how,
when called to drink deeply of the cup of human
sorrow, the amt of the Lord was her stay, a
“rock of defence in the day of trouble.”

3 "

Buth, November, 1838.
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CILAPTER 1.

Letters wiitten from Gonda—TLetter of 20th May, after hear-
mig news of the Outhieak ab Meerut and Del—Alarm of
Mutiny at the neightouring Station of Fyzalad —Tetter of
J0th May—Alnm at Gonda—Pohee Sowars shew signs of
vsmg—Swall chanre of scape—Tiadies ordered to be sent
to Lucknow—DLart fiom wy Husbard=Terror of Flight
~Alone with Sepoy guard—Overtake Soctora Fugitives—
Rest at Ramouggur—Reach Lucknow, N

In ordgr to the fal understanding of the
following short narrative, it will be needful
for me to state that at the commencement of
the mutiny in the Indian native army, my
Inte husband and myself were stationed with
our child at Gonda, & military station sin

Oude, about cighty miles from Lucknow,

where, after several changes sinco our arviyal
in India, we had been living for the last eight
months the peaceful and retired life of an
Indian officer's family in an up-country sta-

B
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tion;  Visilg fron’l f}iemlg&ud‘bccn few and
far between, and there lind heen little to mark
the lapse of time but the welcome anival of
lotters from Kngland, which told of the joys
and sorrows of those we loved at home. 1t
was from peacelul scourity, sueh as this, that
wo vere suddenly aroused on the 22nd of
May, 1857, by the aluming news of the
massactes ot Meerut and Delhi of all the
Furopean inhabitants of those stations. This
wils followed a fow days afterwards Dy the
announcement of the murder of Brigadier
IHandscombe, by the men of the 7Ist N.I.,

and also of further disturbance at Tucknow.
We thcrcfore commenced making a wall
round the Treasury, jor defence in case of
need. \

On the 2nd we heard of disturbances at
Moradabad, and disarming of rogiments at
Lahore. The fortification of the Treasury
was proceeded with, though with little hope
of itg being any protection.

The effect of these fearful tidings, and
state of trombling anxicty m which we lived
during the fow days preceding my flight to
Lucknow, will bebest oxplained by the inser-



OF LUCKNOW. 3

tion of the following lcttcrs,‘which, during the
interval, T wrote home :—

“ Gonda, May 29, 1857.
My dearest Father,

“Your letters of the 25th of last
month have just reached in time for me to
answer them by the mail, which leaves to-
morrov. It is seldom that I defer wnting
until so late, but the past fortnight hag been
onc of such intense anxiety and trouble to
every one, that we have been unable to think
of anything but our own fears and terror. T
think we have all become fearfully nervous ;
cvery unusual sound makes one gtart; for
who ean trust these natives now, when they
scem tobe thirsting e Ewopean blood ?

“We fecl great confidenco in the steadiness
of our own regiment; but should they be
corrupted by communication with other dis-
contented partics, why, no one can answer for
them. You will read in the papers the fearful
accounts of the massacres at Mcerut and
Delhi: we knew Colonel Finnis, who was
killed at Meerat; and all the 88th N.I, the
regiment which was stationed at this place,
when we came here, were at Delhi.

B2
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“T cannot describe to you what our feelings
‘
have been lately—only ten Enropeans in the

place, completely at the merey of the natives:
9

what could we do if they chose to ri
Many wore tho plans suggested of fortifying
ourselves in one house, but this would give
tise to suspicion, and the natives would think
we wete alraid of them ; and even T don't
feel afkaid of the cowards, only one does not

" like the idea of being murdered with those
wibh aro dearest to you. Then they talked of
sending Mrs, Clark and mysell, with our
children, down the viver In a native boat to
Calcuttn, which we strongly opposed ; for it
would be better to dic with our hnshands
than leave them alond? but our precautions
would have been umeeessary, for, God has
disposed the hearts of this people to be
favourable towards us, and now we do not
feel s much cause for alarm.

We have had no news from Delhi, since
lnst T wrote, the natives having taken pos-
session of the toads, and cut off all commu-
nication with that place, so that the fate of
those remaining there is wrapped in mystery.
Our European regiments from Simla and
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.
Umballa must be there now; but you know
the distance 15 so great, and the Euglish
cannot travel in this weather like natives, so
that there has heen great delay in reaching
Delhi: but they will not be slow in avenging
the blood of our brothers and sisters ; and
soon all that remains of this ancient Indian
capital will be one vast tomb.

“The news received to-day, the 29th, from
Agra, the noarest station to Dellii, was that
the firing of artillery was heard, so that fur
troops must have reached, but this is all we
can yet learn,

“T'he next station to us, Fyzalad, is in
rather an anxious state. One regiment shews
signs of discontont,” and our regiment iy
warned to be ready at any moment to start
thither; however, 1 trast there will be no
necessity for thig. If signal vengewnce is
taken on the mutineers it is Tioped others
will be intimidated, and quiemcss' be onge
more restored to our land ; but we can never
feel confidonce in these native 1‘egimm£Ls

Jagain, and of cowrse Karopean troops will
“have to be stationed in cvery large city.

 Lucknow has becn well fortified by our wiso_
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Commissionet, Sjr H. Tawrenee, There are
mﬁ}ly poor Tadies and children shut up in
the Residency.

“You may imagine how T have Jonged to
be at home, once more in Lngland, with my
husband and child in safoty; but well may [
say, “The Lord hath been & tower of defence
in the day of trouble’, for when no arm of
flesh could save us, e alone has proved our
shelter amidst the storm.

*During this time T have been troubled,
too, about my babe, for the intensc heat
which we have been enduring secms at
times almpst to overpower his little strength;
but the raing will soon be commencing, and
then T hope we shall Tive the weather rather
cooler and more endurable than this.

“Baby is such a precocious little fellow,
and leans almost too quickly.  Wheu T tell
him he is nanghty, ho runs into the corner
by himself: he becomes more umusing every
day, ond makes one furget all troubles with
Lis little bright fuce.

“But T must fuish this. Giive my love
to all. T cannot write much this time, and
at the prescut moment the heat s so over-
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powering that it makes even writing difficult,
“With very much kind lbve to yourself,

“Belicve me, my dearest father,
“Your cver affectionate daughter,
“KatupriNg M. Byirs

 Gonda, May 30, 1857

“My dowest B, Guv

“ Nothing must prevent my writing

to you, though T do not fecl as if T could *
say much; I have been so tervor-strdck
ut all the fearful and heartrending scenes that
have lately been transacted in this unhappy
country that I have scarcely spirits even to
write home ; but [ trust all these disturbanees
will S00 be at an ®nd, and that such au
example will be made of the mutincers thut,
the natives will be intimidated from ever
committing such fearful massacres again,
We have had such a heartrending time since
last T wrote my home lotters. | know 1 was
nover very brave, but how could I.]lu]p fecl-
ing frightencd at the tales of bloodshed and
horror which the papers have been bn‘ixlgﬂlg
us almost dniiy. All the time we were in
that dreadful suspense, when each moruing
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brought nows which made the stoutest heart
tremble, and we did not know when our turn
might come. T cannot tell you how I felt;
I could neither sleep, cat, talk, or do anything
but look to my husband for protection against
foes which I fancied near at hand. I used
to sit and cry over baby, thinking it might
soon be snatched from my arms and mur-
dered before my very eyes. DBut, God be
thanked, we ave yet sparcd—the living to
prsise Him. How I longed to be at home
with you all. T sometimes fearcd I should
never see you again on carth; but we are
gaining more courage and putting away these
sad Lhouéhts now, for I trust all will soon
be at peace: but alas! for the widows and
orphans who are mourning the loss of many
"o loved one. That Mrs, G. you spoko of
was at Delhi; her husband was murdered,
aud no one knows what has become of her
and her children.  But what fearful tales we
shall sooh hear: I hope not one stono of
Delhi will be left standing. The Commander-
in-Chicf has been very slow in reaching there ;
every one is incensed aguinst him; but we
shull see Low he will act in regard to the



01 LUCKNOW. 9

mutineers. I can talk of nothing but thus,
and you will not be much st‘u‘prised‘

“Thank J. B. for the Missionary Intelli-
gencer ; it is quite & treat to me to read any-
thing of this kind in India, where onc seldom
meets with o Missionary, I fear we shall
never get one at Gonda.

“Dear baby is very well; the merriest
little follow you ever saw.

“Your affectionate sister,

“K.M.B.

June 6.—We are becoming alarmed.  ‘The
Police Sowars shew symptoms of rising. The
Clarks sloep at our bungalow. Ungiet nights
and weary days: all things are insecure. An
express Tetuiling sad loss of life came in,

Sunday, the 7th, was a day of great disturh- )
ance ; news of the massacres av Saharunpore
and Seetapore ealne in, giving an account of
the wholesale slaughter of the European inha-
bitants. We were now alarmed,*and not
without cause ; for though of our own regi-
ment we felt tolerably confident, we knbw
not what effect the bad example of othor
corps might have on our men.
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" Yor many nights we had scarcely dared to
glose our eyos. ‘] kept o sword under my
PlllOW and dear ‘R had his pistol loaded
ready to start up at the slightest sound,
though small would have been our chance of
escupe had we been attacked : a little band
of  dozen B luropeans agaiust u  whole regi-
~ment of Sepoys. My husbund always con-
soled me with the promise that should things
icome to the worst he would destroy me with
/‘ hits own hand rather than let me fall into the

" power of those brutal Sepoys. Never can [
forget that time: how I clung to him for
help and protection at this fearful time,
though we both felt that “the Lord alone
was o strong tower of defence against the
encmy.” We used to look at our unconscious
babe, laughing in happy innocence, and then
at cach other, neither willing to express the
sad thoughts that were uppermost in the
minds of both. At 4 p.m. a messenger ar-
rived from %mom, saying that Sir Henry
Tawrence had desired that the ladics and
childron from tho out-stations should be sent
into Lucknow immediatoly for better security.
The lctter from Scorora stated that the ladies
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would start from that station M eight the samo
cvening, and advised our Jommg them, that
we might proceed together into Lucknow, a
distance of ecighty miles from Gonda.  This
was a sudden blow to me.  Often had 1 con-
templated death with my husband, but not
separation from him ; and under such terrible
circumstances too, when his cheerful spirit and -
loved companionship were more than ever
necded to raise my drooping courage at the

prospect of dangers and distresses littlo antiéi-
pated by anyone. Most earnestly did T plead
that T might be allowed to remain with him ;
but he convineed mo that,were it only for my
Dbaby's sake T ought to go into Tacknow, and
we should then both offus have niore chanee of
escaping with our lives then by remaining at,
Gonda.  God alone knows how Ditter was
the struggle to feel that it was my duty to
leave him : but how little did I then think that
we were to mect no more on carth. I put to-

gether a fow things for baby, and took one lnst
look round the house which had been to me

such a happy home, thut the thought of sorrow
reaching me there had scldom crossed my
mind.  Atsixin the evening, Mrs. Clark, my-
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'sclf, and our two children started on clephants;
Mr. Clark and m'y hushand accompanying us
as far ns Secrora, sixteen miles distant, where
we were to join the other ladies, and proceed
together to Lucknow.  We took a cireuitous
route in order to avoid coming in contact
with'the Sowars, who had been turned out of
the station that morning. A native went
before to show us the way, and great was my
foar lest he should lead us into some village
where we might be surrounded by mutinous
sepoys,  We reached Sedrorn at 11 pm,, and
found to our dismay that the party had left
the station two hours previously, so that our
only chance was to Jjourney on uniil we over-
took them.  We stayell for half-an-hour at
. Mr. Wingfield's, where we had some tea und
milk for the children, and then hid farewell
to our hushands. They put us on our clo-
phants, and well do I vemember dear Robert's
cheerful, “ Good bye dear Kate, keep up your
spirits, we shall soon mect again, and take
care of my little darling.”
‘T begged him to go on with us, but he
could not leavo the rogiment, though his
heart ached at giving his wife and child into
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the care of & guard of sepoys, in whom 1e
could fecl but littlo confidlnee: M. Hale
gave me a large wrapper to make a more
comfortable scat on the clephant ; and I took
baby in my arms, gave my husband a last
tearful look, and thus we commenced our
midnight journey, casting all our care fipon
Him who nover slumbereth or sleepeth.  Our,
spirits were by no means cheered at hearing
the threatening language of our escort dnring
the whole of that tcullul night, and fecling
our own I)(I‘ll()lE position—two  helpless
women and two little cluldren, entircly in
the power of these men; but God in His
infinit wisdom sofiened their hearf’ towards
us. Sometimes they rfado our elephant stand
still whilst they lay upon the ground laugh-
ing and talking ; but whenevor I asked them
for water for bqhy to drink, they would give
it me. Onee when they wore loading their
guns, I asked them what they were going to
do. “ON," they said, “ there are 0 many
bad people about, we are going to fight for
you." And so we journcyed on throughdut
that weary night with hearts fearful and
trembling. At cight on Monday morning
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“we overtook the party who had preceded us:
they werc all on the other side of the river,
and we followed them, crossing in boats.
We rested at the village of Ramnuggur, at
the house of a Thanadar, where we were able
to batho the children and get some food.
Our party consisted of scven ladies, twelve
. children, and four officers.  We remained at
this place until the afternoon. At 4 pm., we
mounted our clephants again to proceed on
ovr journey; and the terror of that night
cannot be described, and never will be effaced
from my memory. We constantly met with
parties who threatened to intercept our pro-
gress, and they were only prevented from
doing so by the skilful management of Cap-
tain H. Forbes, who dissuaded them from
their purpose. It was indeed to his coolness
and bravery, that, under the protecting hand
of God, we owed our safe arrival in Lucknow.
That we ever reached the place was little
short of a miracle: we arrived there June 9¢h,
having had to flee from our own escort, weary
ahd exhausted with hot winds, dust, and
scorching sun, and worn out with fatigue, in
addition to the anxiety we felt ns to the
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fate of those dearest to us, whom we ha
left bebind.  When wo entered the Residency
1t presented a scene of the utmost confusion
so that T eonld searcely recognise it to be the
same place I had seen a year before.
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Taucknow Larty separate—Sent to Begum Kotie—Antiety for
those Teft hehind—Divide Rooms—Servant artves from
Gonda—News of Dr, Bartiuw’s escape—Letter from Dr.
Burtrum—Second Letter from Dr. Bartram from Gorrack-

wpore—Mrs. Cluk joing the pmty—Servants desert—Take
charge of Room—Duly hfe—First death m our Garrison.

Our party separated, some going to one gar-

rison® and some to another. My friend Mrs.
n v

Clark, and her chilrl,ﬁwvnt to the Resideney,

whilst T accompanied another perty to a ‘

house called the Begum-Kotie,  most nnin-
viting looking place, so dirty, having neither
a punkah to cool the air oF a serap of farni-
ture to set it off, but we had to make the best
of it. T scarcely knew any one in Lucknow
at that time, and the few 1 did know were
members of other gan 15, so that we never
wet. Who ean deseribo”tho trouble and

* The soventeen different houses and buikdings within the
walls were known, during the siege, as different garvisons.
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anxicty of that period ? T was then left for
the first timo to take care of myself, separated
from dear Robert, and ignorant of what had
become of him.  In addition to this, T was
entirely without servants, and thrown amongst
a crowd of strangers, too much taken up with
their own trials and anxictios to heed another.
But this was but the beginning of troubles,
and we felt that we must set ourselves with
brave hearts and ready hands to encounter
the miserics and discomforts consequent upon
our situation. Many set to work with cheer-
fulness and energy to render our uncomfort-
able room more habitable, and 'on.that first
night we slept, fifieen in one room, packed
closely togother, so tifat each might feel the
benefit of the punkah, which Mrs. Boileau |
with her usual energy and forethought had
managed to havg put up during the day.
We had to endure intense heat (for this was
the hottest part of the year), mosquitoes and
flies in swarms. 1low great a chango aftor
the comforts of our own homes ! and, at the
same time, how gredt was our anxiety con-
cerning the fate of our husbands! for as yet
‘iwo had had no nows of them.
c
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June 10. ~—We divided our room into por-
tions, each | pelson taking a corner for herself,
which sho henceforth looked upon as her own
property, where she stowed awny her bed and
other valuables, principally consisting of a
single change of linen, for those who, like
mysclf, had fled in from the district, not
being able to save anything, were indebted
to the kinduess of many in Lucknow, who
promptly and willingly gave their clothes,
and supplied other comforts to thoso who
camo in us fugitives from the out-stations.

Juno 11.—One of my servants came in
from Gonda, bringing the bundle of clothes
which in ll‘ny distress [ had forgotten to take
with me on tho elephant. He told me he
had left his master well, and the regiment
was quiet: this was an immense relief to my
anxiety.

June 12.—Received o short note from dear
Robert, telling mo of his escape from Gonda
with the other officers.  Very grateful was I
to the Father of all mercies to think he had
escaped from the hands of those murderous
Scpoys, and that we might oo long meet
again. T also received two notes written
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L4
from Gonda, when he had pot herd of my
safo arrival in Lucknow, of which the fol-

lowing is one :—

“Gonda, June 9, 1857,
“My dearest K.,

“I trust that the Almighty' hag
gven youasafe refage. . . . . Having
passed the night at Secrors, we rode over
here this morning.  Matters here ure much
the same as when you left; a goneral feeling
of security exists, but we are making prepara-
tions for an endeavour to escape if mattors
come to the worst. Oh! that I maybe spaved
to see you nud my sweet little boy, but having
done our best wo must®rest our hope on Him

.
.who alone is able to save. This T trust I

devoutly do. Do not therefors be anxious,
but let us at this season ask for tho grace of
God in a ropentxznt spirit. I am not fit to
die; but do, my dearest wife, as you love
me, pray that o uew heart may be g'lvcu m.c,
ad that if anything happens, we may meet
1t that throne of grace whero there is o
mote mourning or sorro.
1. C. s 0 good companon in these trying
c?
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times ; his spirit is that of perfect dependence
upon the Almighty. T trust that grace may
be given us both to support this spirit, and
that if we do not inenr danger the effect may
not pass from us; but that T may be a more
fitting companion to you in the rond that
lends to life. . . . . . You must not
~mind the discomforts about you; only do
not be too anxious, and so become ill, as our
little baby will suffer forit. . . . . We
hepe to reach Bulrampore, if there is any
disturbance ; and T trust if such is the caso
we may get some previous notice of it. I
have nothing more to add, my beloved wife,
but to ask you to pray for me, as does for
I

you -
“Your attached husband.”

June M.\—‘Hem‘d again from dear Robert,
that ho and his party had reached Bulram-
pore in safety. From this time I never heard
again; no further news reached me, as all
commurtication was cut off between Lucknow
and every other place. ach day brought
in fresh fugitives from the out-stations, and
fearful werc the tales they fold of the cruel
scencs they had witnessed, and from which,

¢
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through the mercy of God, t!\ey had escupetf.
Saw Mrs. Clark: she has been at the Resi-
dency since we came in, but now thinks of
coming to our room.

June 20,—Ms. Clark and her little child
have joined our party ; she is soon expeeting
her confinement, and she would rather bo
with me than any one clsc, though she has.
had many more comforts where she has been
than she can have in our erowded room. Hor
little Doy is beginning to look very sickly;
he was always an extremely delicate child ;
and this intense heat, the crowded room, and
wont of fresh air, are felt even by the
strongest My own littlo darling i i5 still fos
and bonuLe, T am rdoicing over him with
trembling, for I cannot but fear what effect
this close confinement may have on him.
I'have laid in a small store of candles and
soap ; the servants say that we shall soon be
shut up, and shall not be able to get supplics
of any kind. .

June 27, —All our servants have deserted
us, and now our trials have begun in carnest;
from morning "ill night we can get no food
cooked, and have not the means of doing it
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for ourselves : ho'w we are to manage now, I
cannot tell

June 28.—We have found & woman who
promises to cook for us once a day, and
brings us hot water for breakfast and tea; if
she will only make my baby’s food, I shall be
able ‘to manago tolerably well. My time is
Aully oceupied in nursing, and washing our
clothes, together with cups and saucers, and
fanning away the flies which have becomo o
fearful nuisance. Sometimes when the food
is placed on the table, wo cannot tell what
it is, for it only looks like a black and living
mass.

1 have taken upon myself to kecp the
room somewhat neat end clean, for most of
1y fellow sufforors are too ill, mentally and
'bodily, to care how things look; but it
troubles me much to see things untidy about
me, and so long as God gives mo health and
strength I will do my best to add to the
comfort "ofvothers, even if T afford them
amusement by giving them occasion to call
e the servant-of-all-work, Strength is given
in proportion to our duy, and truly I found
it so, for never did [ more stand in need of
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an cnergetic and  independent spirit than
now, surrounded by strangers, with no hus-
band near to look up to for protection and
help, and with my little babe entirely de-
pendent upon me. In one way it was almost
a blessing to have no servants, becauso it
gave us so much occupation that we bod Toss
time to dwell upon our troubles and anxietics+
concerning those absent from us; and many
a smile was drawn forth at the very absence
of the comforts and even the necessarieseof
life. DBut it is time to give a description of
our daily mode of life.  Wo were up ag soon
a8 it was light, having opened our gyes upon
o large whitewashed room, containing soven
clmrpogs (by which I thean native bedstoads),
onc long table, threo chairs—for fow of us
wore possessed of such things, and some
boxes and bundles seattered about the room.
Our first ocoupation was washing and dress-
ing our children and sotting things to rights,
for this was our sitting as well Bs sleép-
ing apartment; thon breakfust was to be
thought of, tmsl this appeared when it suiftd
our attendant to bring it, and then it looked
;50 uninviting that hunger alone made it
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palatable. The rest of the day was employed
in various domestic matters, and in endea-
vouring to keep ourselves cool, but the heat
was most intense and many were beginning
to suffer greatly from its effects. In the
evening when the work of the day was over
and ‘our little ones were asleep, we used to
 gather round a chair, which formed our tea-
table, sitting on the bedside, and drinking
our tea (not tho strongest in the world) by
the light of o candle which was stuck in o
bottle, that being our only candlestick, and
then we talked together of bygone days, of
happy homes in England where our child-
hood had been spent, bringing from memory's
stores tales to cheer fhe passing hour, and
thinking of loved ones far away: of the
“father thut knew not as yet that his child
wag o captive in a foreign land : of the bright
band of sisters and brothers who formed tho
houschold circle: but most of all of the
husband‘fleeing perhaps for his life, whose
heart was with his wife and child in their
cdptivity, and who might cven then be coming
to their rescue—and many were the prayers
sent up to heaven that such might be the case.
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June 20th—A sudden plow has fallen
upon us: the first of our little band hus
Dbeen taken away. Poor Mus. Hale died to-
dny. She was taken ill at three o'clock in
the afternoon with cholera, and though every-
thing was done for her by the medical men
and those around which skill and kindness
could suggest, it was all in vain; at 6 p.m.
all pain left her, and we satv that she was
rapidly sinking ; the dews of death hegan to
gather on her brow and she soon heeame wn-
conscious.  Mr. Hurris, the chaplain, came
and read some of the Visitation Service, and
then as we stood beside her walghing her
gentle Dreathing, her spirit passed wway to
the God who gave it® 1t was tho fiest time
T had ever sceu dcath in any shape, and greag
was the shock when the first was taken from
among us, though we conld not but feel that
poor Mrs. H. was much to be envied in being
spared all the sufferings of that terble siege.
At cight that cvening she was laid in'hor coffin,
I took her little Katie and put her to slecp.
Poor little lamb, how unconscious was she of
her sad loss: a motherless babe umongst
strangers and her father far away. But her
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Heavenly Father took care of her, and she
found o home and kind friends with Major
and Mrs. Marriott, but notwithstanding all
their care, her strength and health, like that
of the other children, gradually faded away
and she died, just before General Havelock
entered Lucknow.
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CHAPTER IIL

Battle of Chinhut—Siege begins—Rations ~Native Cooking—
Children suffer from bad food—Suffer from heat—No Coolie
to pull Punkah—Disturhed by mght attacks—Sir H. Law-
renco wounded—Mucheo Blowan blown up—Mr. Ommapey
wounded—Mr, Polehampton wounded—Small Pox in our
Gan Second death—Mus, Polehampton sent to Begum
Kotie~Death of Mrs, Clark—Cluld very ill—Another death
—Baby better—Get milk for him—Dr. Darby—Ladics sent

" to our garrison from Brigado mess—Rations requced,
Q]

Juno 30;—"1% unfrtunate engagement at*

Chinliut took place this morning, when our
troops were beaten back with severe loss and
our gates closed, and from this day tho siege
actunlly commenced.  As to myself I knew
but little of what went on outside our room.
Wo dured not vonture out on aleount “of
the shot and shell which were flying thickly
“whout, and I found cnough to do indoors'in
; the care of my baby and the coustant dradgery
tof household work.



28 A WIDOW'S REMINISCLNCES

* July 1—F rom this day rations were served
out to us: attar, or flour, which we made
into ehupatties ; rice; dall, or peas; salt and
meat. This would have been quite sufficient
for our wants had we becn able to get it
properly cooked ; but the natives who under-
took'to prepare it for us would only do so on
the condition that all our rations were cooked
together. These, consisting of the meat, pens,
attar, rice, and sea biscuits, were put together
into & saucepan with somo water and made
into o stew; but as the saucepan was of
copper and could not be relined during the
siege, the food when it was turned out was
often pe‘rfectly green—hunger alone could
mako it enjoyable. Bl it was the ehildren
who suffered most; they could not eat such
food as this, and wo had none clso to give
them. My own little baby ! could papa have
scen you now, how would his heart have
ached. The nights were more wearisome
han the' days, for the heat was so intense

1t the children could not slecp, and we
_oluld seldom find a coolie to pull the punkal.
Often we sat up fanning the poar little things
ourselves that they might obtain rest. Oh!
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those weary hours of wntclling, when with
nothing else to occupy our thoughts they
“would wander from the innocent babe before
“one far away to peaceful England, and we
wondered if any there were remembering in
their petitions “all prisoners and captives.”
" We were often disturbed during the night by
gzm attack from our cnemies outside, when
“some one would cry out “All lights to be
“put out!” thus greatly increasing our dis-
tress, as the children would cry at being,in
darkness, and we oursclves were trembling
with fear lest the enemy should get in. This
was at the commencement of the sicge, for wo
soon became so used to such things thot they
caused far, less alarn® than at first, though'
they were always frightful enough.

July 2.—Heard that Sir Henry Lawreace
was wounded thig morning by u shell.  Tast
mght the Muchee Bhowan fort was blown
up; it was such a tremendous shock that we
all sprung out of our beds not kno%ing it
had happened, but thinking that the scpoys
‘had really blown up our defences and forced
o their way in.  Our room was so thick in
Bdust that whon we had lighted & candle
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Ve could scarcely see ono another; the
bricks and mortar had fallen from the coiling
and the poor htde claldren were scream-
ing with terror. My baby way standing
up in bed shouting for mamma, who was as
mruch frightened us ho was; but we were re-
assured by Captain Thomas of the Artillery,
o who ran 1 and said it was “ All right " He
had just rushed into the Residency, through
the city, with the other officers who were
helding the Muchee Bhowan, and not a shot
had been fired at them: his poor wife, who
was an occupant of the same house as our-
sclves, was almost vverpowered with joy at
secing her husband como in safely.

July 4. —Heard thite Mr. Omganey had
been severely wounded and was not expected
to rocover. Sir Henry Lawrence died this
moming. 16153

July 8.~ wag standing by the door with
baby, looking out into the courtyard at a
little gitl playing with a round shot, when
sho was struck in the head and killed in-
stantly. [t gave me such o shock that I
fuinted away at the time, and T can never
think of that poor httle child without a

shudder.
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Mr. Ommaney died to-day, T heard also
that Mr. Polchampton. had been wounded
yesterday, but that he wﬁ; doing well. 1 had
scen him but once smnco coming into Luck-
now, but that one glimpse of such a bright
{ace was cnough to cheer one's heart for a
week < I trust he will be spared, for how sud
will e the loss to tho whole garrison if he is
taken away.

July 10.—A wretched day of incessont
fiing ; all the children are weak and ill, and
no wonder, for they feel the deprivation of
fresh air and good food more than we do.
When will there bo an end to LT this
wretchedness !

July 12.~Mrs. Thothas is very ill; there
is a rumour that she has small pox. How
terrible if such is the case, when wo are so
closely confined and there is no possibility of
getting fresh air: I tremblo for my poor
buby, as there is every chance of his taking
it. Our troubles and anxieties are Qaily in-
creasing and at times scem overwhelming,
but “the Lord sitteth above the waterflood.”

July 16.—The second of our household has
been taken away. Mrs. L. died this moruing
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‘of small pox, and leaves alittle girl who looks
as though she would not long survive her
July 20.—Mrs. Clavk was confined to-day ;
what & scene does our room present: nine of
us i it, and poor Mrs. C. so il that sho
ought to bo kept perfectly quiet. Mrs. K.
and myself have enough on our hands now,
and 1f our health should fail, what would
become of the poor little childven. Feard
this morning that Mr. Polehnmpton had died
of cholera. In the evening his poor wife,
with Mrs. Gall and Mrs, Barber (two widows
whose husbands had been killed just beforo
the commencement of the siege) came to the
Begum *Kotee and occupied the room next
to ows. I had not Seen Mrs Rolehampton
since I had met her  year before, just as we
* had both come to Lucknow, and when every-
thing was shining brightly around the path
of ench : and now it makes my heart ache to
sce her in “this first-lorn hour of widow-
hood, when not e prop seems left below, yet
cheered and cheering all the while with mild
but unaffected smile.” May God comfort
her desolate heart ! earthly consolation is of
no avail in sorrow such as this,
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July 29.—What o sad week has the past
oue been. Poor Mrs. Clark is gradually sink-
ing, and her babe is dying. Her mind is con-
stantly wandering, and she tells me to sit
heside her, for she has much to say to me.
T have been listening to her during the night ;
she fx'(u{ucmly oxclaimy, “ Lighten my durk-
ness | bescech Thee, O Lord,” and many
such beautiful expressions.  She takes no
notice of her children, both of whom aro
daily getting weaker from want of proptr
nourishment.

July 80.—Mrs. Clak sccmed casicr this
moming: we fancied she was botter, but it
was not weally so. - She told me she wanted
to sit up, ahd asked me to bring Ler hoyes
and pack them up as she was éoing on along
Journey and must have everything prepared,
I dud what she wished, sorted her things and
put them back i the boxes. “ Thank you,”
she said, “now I am quite ready : the doolie
is here, but the bearers have not cowe.”
Yes, she wag ready to depart and the angols
were waiting to earry her to her bright home
above. T gave her some artowroot, and from
that tinie she never spokesagain, but scemed

D
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to be quictly doting all day ~ In the evening
we saw that she was rapudly sinking: Mr.
Hareis.camo and read some of the Visitation
pmyeré and baptized the little babe ; there
was 110 one to ask what it should he named,
and, we called it after its mother. Oh! it
was amournful seenc : that poor young thing
“and her child dying far away from all sho
loved. She was one of those gentlo heings
who could not struggle through hardships
ahd trials such as we then had to endure,
one of

“ Those holy ones and weakly,
Who the cross of suffering bore,
Folded thar pale hands so mechkly,
Spake with useon carth no mowe”
N

. Truly we had enough to make our hearts
sad as one after another of our companions
were gathered home,  She was unconselous
for some howrs before she died, and about
midnight her spirit gently passed away to
“that Jand where the inhabitant shall no
more say I am sick” Now we have two
motherless children left to onr care.

July 31.—My poor friend has been carried
to her last abode this moming. The infant
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is sinking : 1t is strange it s lived so long.
My own little babe is taken i1l with cholera :
may God in merey spare him to me!

August 1L.—Tast night Dr. Wells told me
my child was dying; he was so ill he would
take no motice of me. Mrs, Polchampton
cume to help me murse Ium: she was ever
redy in the midst of her own sorrow to’
comfort those who were in tronble.  We ad-
ministered the strongest remedies which eould
bo given to a child, and T knelt at his bedstdo
all night, and towards morning he began to
revive, sat up, and looked so bright.  Thank
God my ehild was spared to me;*hut oh!
how weak he was: Tie,conld scarcely lift upg
his little héad, for the strong remedies which
had been used had so affected him and the
fresh air which was wanted to restore his
strength he couldnot have.

Angust 2.—A day of intense misery, for T
was taken ill mysclf; there was reo ono %o
nurse my child and I was almost too weak
to hold him. There was no kind husband
near to cheer and comfort me at this trying
time, and my- chief anxiety was about my
babe, for if' I should be taken away, who

D2
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.
would there be tereare for him.  Mrs. Clark's
mfant died to-day. Tler other little child
was taken charge of by Mrs. Titt, ut not-
withstanding the tender eare whicl was taken
of Tim, he sank from exhaustion and dicd
about a fortuight alter,

Angast 8.—Another has heen taken away :
“poor Mrs. K. Tias lost hev child, such a sweet
little thing that it was petted and loved hy
all in the voom. T helped the poor mother
to*wash and dress it, and Captain Greydon
sent us o little box, in which we laid it:
there were now only three of us left, and we
looked ¢ cach other, as much as to say:
“Who will be the negt to go 2" T felt as il
1 should go out of my mind if $e stayed in
«that room any longer, so arrangements were
made for us to go to Mrs. Ommancey’s house
and share a room with Mrs. Greene, and here
wo were much more comfortable : all around
were kind and did what they could to assist us.

August 10.—Baby is so much better that
Team quite in spirits about him, he will not
be away from me for an iwstant: so that T
have enough to do between washing, cooking,

and nursing.  How tired I get; but itisa
0
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great merey that we have so much to vceapy
us, giving less time for sa thonglts, as to
how long this terrible sicge 1s to last : whether
reliel will ever come, aud what news we shall
have concerning those that are dearest Lo us.
August 12.—Baby continues to get stronger.
I 1 could only get him good food and fresh
air T think e would get quite well again.,
Mrs. Martin gives me a little milk for him
every day, and this is more precious than
gold.  Mrs. K. is very weak and unwell : s.hc
feels the loss of her child so deeply  Wo
oveupy the same part of the room and have
our rations together, which at this time we
liwe to cook for ourselves ; she mattages this
fumously, but I am serribly stupid at it. T
wm generally thinking more of baby than the
dinner when T have to prepare it howevel
there is a prospeet of my having suflicient
opportumity for 'nn'lu'oving in this matter
before the siege is over. 1 am generally up
as soon as it i light, wheu 1 take haby dut
and ook for wood to fight the fire with,
Dbefore we can boil the water for breah e,
Then T run ncross the road to see Mrs, Pole-

hampton for a few mimutes, come back aud
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ntake baby's food, dress the little fellow, and
set the room to nrights. Generally there are
some clothes to be washed, and then T put
my child to sleep and sit beside him to fan
away the flies and mosquitocs, whilst T read
the psalms and lessons ; and how touchingly
applitable were many of those heautiful psalng
to our ewn case. Never before had been
breathed forth with snch caumestness those
words, “0, Tet the sorrowful sighing of the
pri’snncrs come bofore Thee : and presorve
Thou thoso that are appointed to die;” and

many other such expressions. T have seldom

time to do any needlework, because when haby
wakes T ave to nurse him again and amuse
- "im, and talk to him thout l’upu‘. When 1
agk him where his Papa is, he always points
{ip to heaven. Tt iy so strange, and T cannot
bear to sce him do it.  Oh, this long and
weary time since T heard from dear B, ; what
may not have happened !

‘Wo are sometimes fortnnate cnough to get

a coolic to pull the punkah, by paying him
vetty highly ; but he is so tiresome, for he
pulls well enongh for a litelo time and then
goes to sleep, so that T am quite tired of
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jumping out of bed to wake him up; but this
is better than sitting up, as Ve sowetimes do,
to pull the punkah omsclves. My babe is so
restless at night, and I fear he very much
disturbs Mus. G, who is ill,

August 16.—Saw Dr. Darby : he eamo to
lance my fingers, which arc covered with
Doils, and he says I must not so them ; but
T have no time to be idle, and my fingers’
must work away, notwithstanding their being
s0 painful.

August 18.—My hands are getting woise
instead of better.  Dr. Darby came to lance
them again.  He is so kind : he brought me
somo sugar for baby, which he said he had
stolen for me: he is iy a sad stato of auxicty,.
about lis wife, whom he left at Cawnpore, of
which place we have heard terrible rumonrse
e knows that I have almost as much cause
for anxiety mysdl, not knowing what has
become of my husband.  May God our Father
spare us both to meet again.  Lvary onesis
getting dispirited at having no news of relicl.
Are we forgotten altogether by our friendssin
England, that itinforcements never appear ?

August 20,—A number of Jadies have come
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from the brigade mess to this house, so that
we have to mobe from this room into the
next, and sharc it with Mrs. Fullerton and
her little girl. My baby is so weak still that
T am very anxious about him. Dr. Darby
comes to see him daily and is very kind.  He
always does what he can in the way of
obtaining for me such things as arrowroot

* and soujec, a kind of flonr which T boil up
for baby, or make it into chupatties for him.
Wo aro gotting in distress for wood; for all
wh pick up is so wet that it will not burn.
One of the soldiers broke down some railings
forus; but it is a difficult matter to chop
them up, since T have only my dinner knife

. to do it with, and his will be worn out
should the siege last much longer, We cook
Jn the verandah now, where we have made
two little fire places with bricks. We hear
the rations are to be reduced.
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CHAPTER IV,

Oficer shot himself—Anviety for Child—Tlipso of Sun—
Letter from Sir James Outram—Firmg heard—Reheving
force come in—=ITear Dr. Bartram s with them—TLeft behind
with heavy artilery—September 27: Dr, Batrum not ®
arrived—See Mis, Polchampton—Learn the truth—Dr, Bar-
trum’s servants co+in with horse—Dr. Bradshaw brings
account of s de.h—Td".. ehild round the Residency—
Bearer wounde ~Kindness of strangers,

August 19.—ITeard that one of the officers
who accompanied us from Secrora had shot
himsell: Te was out of his mind at¢he time.
How sad for his poor wife, who has just lost

. . -

u little child, and now this sceond blow has

fallen upon her.  Truly,

#The air is full of farewells to the dying,
And mournings for the dead.”

Angust 20.—All gocs on day by day much
as usual; wo are all Tooking out for relipf,
and all experiencing that “hope deferved
that makes the heart sick.” L am so anxiops,
too, about baby : T can get so little 1;0011 for
him which ean do him good. Mrs. Ousely gives
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ane a small quantity of milk for him morning
and evening, anfi only this, T thivk, keeps him
alive; sho has given me also a bottle of wine
for him, and this 15 a procions gift in these
times, for it s so scarce, that 1t is almost iw-
possible to get any. We have used all our
candles, aud have thereforo to content our-
selvos with o cotton wick DPlaced in oil, which

“bums well enough, but is a miscrable light
to work by. We have also ncarly finished
our soap, and then I dv not know what we
sliall do.

Septemher 1L—Ms. K. is extremely unwell,
and quite laid up, so that the work falls more
heavily én me; but as long as I am strong

L and well T do not mingl it.

Septembor 15.—Mus. Fallerto, who oceu:
“pics part of this room, has lost her hushund.
Tt makes my heart ache to see her in such
trouble. Oh! these sad stenes of death and
sorrow; when are they to come to an end ?

*September 18.—A partial eclipse of the
sun; the natives foretell o famine, To many
of our weary hicarts, suushing has been eclipsed
for nﬁng, long time; but fho knows low

soon it may appesr agnin?
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Soptember 23.—Such joyful news ! A let-s
ter is come from Sir J. Outraln, in which he
says we shall be relieved in a fow days:
everyone is wild with excitement and joy.
Can it be really true ? Ts relief coming at
last? And oh! more than all, will dear
Robert come up ? and shall wo meet once
more after these weary months of scparation ?
Distant heavy firing has been heard all day.

September 24, —The excitoment in the gar-
rison is intense at the thought of being re-
licved ; we can do nothing but listen for th
distant guns,

Scptember 25—E'i1'ing heard in the city
all day, and ut six in the evening the Xlieving
force ontered the Residency, and at that,
moraent Lhe‘noisc, confusion, and chccring,'
were almost overwhelming. My first thought *
was of my husband, whether he had accom-
panied the reinforebment, and T was not long
left in suspense, for the first officer [ spoke
to told me he was come up with them, antl
that they had shared the samo doolie on the
previons night. My first impulse was &
thauk God that' ho had come; and shen T
ran out with baby amongst the crowd (o
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see if T could find him, and walked up and
down the road to the Bailie guard gale,
watching the face of cvery one that came in ;
but T looked in vain for the one that I wanted
to sce, and theu T was told that my husband
was with the heavy artillery and would not
be i till the next morning, so T went back to
my own room. I couldl not sleep that night
for joy at the thought of sccing him so soon,
and how thankful T was that our Heavenly
I'ather had spared ns to meet again.  The
j(.wy was almost too great, after four such
weary months of separation, and I could hush
wy child to sleep with a glad and happy
heart—4 feeling T had not cxperienced for
many a long night.

September 26.~—Was up with the daylight,
and dressed mysell and baby in the one elean
dress whieh T had kept for him throughout
the sieze until his papd should come. [
took him out and met Mr. Nreeling who told
the thatelear Robert was just coming in, that
they had been sharing the same tent ou the
thareh, and that he was in high spirits at tho
thought of meeting his wife and ehild again.
I waited, expeeting to sce him, but he did not



OF LUCKRNOW. 45

come, so L gave baby his bacuhfast and sat’
at the door to wateh for him again full of
happiness. I felt he was so near me that
at any moment we might be together again:
and here I watched for him nearly all day.
In the evening I took haby up to the top of
the Residency, to look down the road, hut T
could not see him coming and returned back
to my room disappointed.

September 27.—Sull watehing for my hus-
hand, and still he came not, and my heagt
was growing very sick with aoxicety.  This
afternoon Dr. Darby eame to me: he Tooked
so kindly and so sadly m my facg, and |
suid to him ““ Tlow strange it is my hushand
is not come in!" ¢ "us," he said, “it /s
strange ! and turned round and went out of,
the room. Then the thought struck me:
Something has happened which they do not
like to tell me! Dut this was agony too
great almost to endure, to hear t,ha.r, he iyl

OF this
first hour of bitter woe T caunot speak. . . .
My poor' little fatherless hoy ! who is to care
{or us now, haby ?

been struck down at onr very gate

Mg, Polchampton came to me; she lad
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“patsod through the furnace herself and could
feel for others whom the storm lad smitten
down.  She sat with me and scareely spoke,
for she knew there was no carthly consolation
for onc whom the “hand of the Tord had
toyehied ;" but her quict, heartfelt sympathy
was very precious in that first hour of desola-
tion s when T felt that God had “forgotten
to he gracions.” 1t made ono almost question
why this fearful blow had fallen upon me,
when T hiad snch trust and confidence that
my Ileavenly Father would protect him and
“cover his head in the day of battle” that 1
had neger anticipated such a heavy stroke.
Truly may I say, “All Thy waves and Thy
storms have gone over me.”  And now from
all my sorrow I must rouse myself for habys
sike. Poor little fellow, how often had 1
said to han, “ Papais came : now baby will
get quite well” He could not nnderstand
vhy Tyyns so sad, and would clasp his little
arms round my neck and kiss away my tears.
Now he was doubly dear to me: all T had
Teft to make life endurable. « ’ *

September 28.—Two of dear Robert’s ser-
vants came in, confirming the sad nc\ws that
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their master was killed.  Thew brought in his
Torse, my own black horse that T had had so
many happy rides upon; he had cartied my
husband safely down the country, when le
escaped from Gonda and had come up with
him again to Tucknow. Oh! it was s0 sad
to sce him come in without his master. The
servants brought i a few things belonging
to him: his sword, pistol, and instrument
ease had all heen taken from him.

September 29.—Dr. Darby came to sae
me again to-lay, and hrought with him Dr.
Bradshaw of the 90th, who was with dear
Yobott at the time ho Gl Tt made me
almost forget my WL SOTTOW to hear lim
spoken of nesuch high terms of praise., s’
was o glorious death : coming to the rescue,
of his wife and child, he fell at his post doing
his duty. Dr. B. tald me that as he was going
across tho cowrtyard with my husband, he
suid to him, “Bartrum, you ure .cxposiug
yourself too much!" “Oh,” he answered,
“there is no danger;” when he was immedi-
ately struek in the templo and fell across his
companion, saying, “Itis all up with me,”
and dicd instantly. They lnid him in o
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Uoolie, but wheder he was ever brought into
the Residency, whieh is not probable, or
huried in the conrtyard, or never buried at
all, I could not aseertain ; but,“he had
fought the good fight, he bad fiuished his
cours, and I know that he shall rise agan
ab the last day.” T onght not to grieve so
much at the manner of Tus death : he suflered
no pain, he was not left in the hands of his
enemies as many another good and brave man
bas been, L try to forget it; to think of
him only us rejoicing in the presence of his
Grod s he was futhful wnto death, and T feel
o perlecy assuranee that he has veceived that
crown of life which the Lord hay promised
‘to those that love thin, Anduow T have
“only my haby to live for : may God in merey
spare him to me, for

“When I look into his eyes, anfl stroke his thoughtful

brow,

I dare not think what T should feel were I'to lose

¢ lum atow.”

September 30 to- November 6.—Nothing
‘
but work, constant work. The relief which
came in was no reli

, ouly a reinforcement ;|
but it saved us frow destruction, sinee our
\
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own garrison were hecoming 3o few in number
that it greatly increased our danger and
anxiety.  Now, however, there aro so many
to feed that famine as well as war and pes-
tilence stare us in the face: we have had
little enough hitherto, and now we shall bo
worse off. There is one great comfort, the
weather begins to get colder and there is
much less sicknoss amongst the garrison :
cven darling baby looks better.  But 1 am
not inclined to look on the bright side 8f
anything now, all looks so dark and there is
no sweet hope now of meeting my husband
whenever relief may come : indeed foe myself
Leare ut ittle whethep we are relieved or
not, but for*haby;.I want to tako him to
lingland, where he will be loved and cared
for for his father’s sake: my sweet little
companion in all my trouble, what should
I do without him? Ile is looking better
now, every day I tako him out roynd the
Residency, the bearer and I, though truly
it Is not very safe, for the shots are constantly
flying about, androne evening he had a nar-
{row eseape, as the bearer was wounded in the
side and the ball glanced across the baby's
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]'ég. The two sorvants that eame up with
my hushand ave o great comfort to me, they
velicve me of the very hard work, and yet I
have still plenty to do.  The weather is
getting cold, and T am busy making warm
clothes for my darling chill. T have oue
hlack dress for mysell which some one was
* kind cnough to obtain for me: but this will
be worn out if the siege lasts much longer.
We are in such distress because we have used
atl our soap, and it is impossible to obtain
any, so that we have to use the dall, or pease,
by grinding it between two stones and making
it into flour, and this is & good substitute for
, soap; but we have 50 little of it, that 1t is a
(nestion somctires whether we shall use it
+ to wash with, orto eat. It is more nccessary
now to our comfort than it ever was, for the
distress ond sufforing we endure from dirt
and vermin is almost unbearable. ‘This would
ke bad, cnough in a cold climate, and how
much worse is it in such intense heat as this.
Fivery one is kind to me, and [ meot with
sympathy from many who were strangers to
me before my sad loss, and “He who de-

fendeth the cause of the fatherless and widow
\
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hag been & “very present Relp in time of
need.”

November 10.—We are still shut up, but
looking for relief by the middle of this
month, T never listen for the distant guns
now, for with what different feclings do T
look forward to this sccond relief. If ever
I leave Taucknow T shall leave what is dearest

bury had been taken to his rest, so that my
best fricnd on this side the wide waters
gone. My little boy daily grows stronger:
how his papa would have rejoiced over his
returning health.  But he has suchean old,
sad logk : and no won:ler, poor child, shut‘
up in this tedible place. His chief amuse-
ment is calling the monkeys, which abound »
on the roofs of the houses, and often come
down for food. T,wonder if they know at
home in England all that hag happened. If
dear R.’s name was not in the firsy list of
killed and wounded, they cannot have heard
by this time. 1lis poor mother, T cannat
bear tosthink of hor grief: may God comfort
‘her heart when she shall learn the sad truth.

E2
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CHAPTER V.

November 16~Sir Colin Campell—Prepare to Jease Luck-
now—Dr. Darby wounded—November 19—Leave Lucknow
—Secandra Bagh—Carried off by bearers—Escape to party
of our own men—Reach the camp—November 23—Vind
Ylotters—Teave Dil Koosha Palace—Bullock carts—Forced
march to Cawnpore—Leave Cawnpore—Allahabad Wel-
come—~Christmas—Leave Allahabad in bonts—Benares—
Dinapore—Enter Sunderbands—Reach Calcutta

"

November 16. — Sir Colin Campbeli is
“close at band, and within o theusand yards
of our force. The firing to-day has been
tremendous; we are wondering what they
will do with us, or whethgr they will ever gt
us out of Lucknow.

,NoveEnber 17. — Heard that we are to
leave Lucknow to-morrow night, with just
what wo can carry.  Woll! Tean only carry
my baby, and my worldly effects combe put
into a very small compass, since they consist
merely of a fow old clothes. My heart fails
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me at the thought of the tergble mareh, witl!
no one to look after me or care for me but
God. T have lost my kind friend Dr. Darby,
who has been wounded ; and they say he will
not recover. He promised to take care of
me on the journey to Caleutta, but now I
am utterly friendloss. !
Novomber 19.—Wo are to leave Luck-
now this evening, and cach person is to be
allowed & camel to earry their things, Dr,

, who came up with Sir Colin Camp;
bell, hag promised to obtain a doolic. for me :
this is very kind, for I think T could scarcely
carry baby five mules; one does not fsel over
strong after a five months’ siege.  And now
we must bid farewell to®our little room, the'
scene of so much suffering and sorrow; and
before night I shall pass the spot where my
lusband was killed, and whore, perhaps, he
has found a vruve' Yesterday all the sick
and wounded were removed to Dil Koosha,
and Dr. Darby amongst them. “How mueld
Tshould like to see him again.

Novepber 0. ——(mmp five miles from’

Lucknow. We are at last released from our
?cnpﬁvity. At six last evening 1 left the



o4 A WIDOW'S REMINISCENCES

antrenchmonts jn a doolic, with baby, passing
through the Bailey Guard gate, the Furlut
Buksh Palace, the Court of the Motee Mun-
zil, and on to Sccundra Bagh. TIn many
places the road was very dangerous, and it
wonld have been safor perhaps to have
walked ; but the doolie bearcrs ran as fast as
they could, and we all reached Sccundra
Bagh in safety, where we were regaled with
ten and bread and butter, a luxury indeed,
after siege fare; aud the more acceptable as wo
were noarly exhausted from having had littlo
food during tho day. Dear little baby thought
it  great feast, but he was too young to under-
stand what all this noise and confusion were
about.  When it hetamo darkthe order was
given for us to march, so we got into the
doolics again, and then we heard that we
wete not to go on until eleven that night, so
we remained in our doolies in the road. [
saw Mrs. Polehampton at a short distance
‘from o : she was in distress, for her buggy-
horse had fallen down and she could not get
‘on. Sho camo and sat on the grouyl by my%
side, and then returncd to the house to try'
and get o doolie, so [ was again left alonc,
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the night was so cold, and ‘poor baby could
not get to sleep amid such confusion. At
clevon pm. we were ordered to move on ay
quictly us possible. - We had been going on
for o long timo, when T thought it was re-
markably quiet, for T could not licar the
tramp of the doolic bearers behind, and |
looked out and found [ was quite alone m an
open phain. T asked the bearers whither tlmyl
were taking me, when they said they had lost
their way. It immedintely oceurred to me
that they were taking me to thclsupoys! I
sprung out of the doolic, and ran with my
child in my arms, sereaming across the plain
until T heard voices answering.  1'%knew not
whether they wero friends or foes: but stilly
rn on and met a party of our own men.
“Why,” they exclaimed, “how did you comt
here ? we, too, have Jost our way, and only
know that we ate close to the enemy's
pickets.”  “Ilowever,” they suid, “do not
get into the doolie again, and we will do bur ‘
best for you, poor girl.”  They were so kind,
and Jhelped me on, for the sand was very ,
heavy, so that with baby in my arms 1 could
scarcely walk.  After walking some distance,
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we heard a noise amongst the trees, when the
men exclaimed, “Oh, God, it is all up with
us; we are done for now.” They*placed me
in the middle of them and whispered, “ Don’t
scrcam, and we may be able to ercep on
presently.” I was paralyzed with terror,
and tpressed my baby closer to me, while
looked up fo God my Father for help. We
'presently moved quietly on, hearing nothing
more, and at threc the next morning
reached our own camp, where, wearicd
anfl exhausted with fatigue and terror 1
sat upon the ground to indulge in o burst
of tears, till Captain lidgell found me and
took mo'into & large tent, where a great
yumber were asleep upen the groyud. T had
been on my feet with my baby in my arms
for upwards of three hours, walking through
deep sand and wet grass, and my dress had
become so coated with mud, that it was with
difficulty I could get on, Hore I found Mis.
K.y with whom I had started from Secundra
Bagh. She had been wondering et my pro-

, louged absence, and now gave me some milk
for baby, and a delicious cup of tea, and then
we lay down upon the ground and slept till
morning.
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November 22.—Moved info a small tent
with Mrs, K., which we lad to oursclves;
lere we were very comfortuble, and every
kindness was shown to us,

November 23.—Ilow changed the scene
from this day three years ago, when all looked
so bright and fair; now I am alone, "and
there ave few in this strange land to care for,
me: but the God of the widow and the

 futherless will not forsake me.  We found a
uwnber of letters to-day, many from dear
Robert, written during our captiyity, und
many English letters also; but it makes my
heart sad to read them. His poor mother
does not know that she has lost her 5011 ; she
still trusts that he has been “ shielded in the
day of battle.” I know how all their loving
hearts will feel for me when they shall hear”
of my sad bereavement.  One of our old ser-
vants, l\'it,mutgur; who had lived with us at
Gonda, came to me to-day; he wanted me
to take bim into my service again. T should
like to have done so, but could not turn away
tho mgn who was then serving me. Some
boxes belonging to dear Robert were brought
to me from the Alum Bagh, but nealy every-
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faing had heen, taken from them exceptmg
his uniform and his bible.

November2 L.—l.eft the Dil Koosha P'alace
in carts which had been provided for us: a
rough kind of travelling for poor haby, hut
Te has been accustomed to havdships.  The
Tast few days has wronght & wonderful change

, in him, he looks so much better sinee he lefu
his prison: hut [ wn so anxious ahout Lim,
for the only bright ray in the sad fature
beforo me is my httle boy.  We arrived at
the Alup Bagh Iate at night, tired to death
by our weary march. | passed the night with
buby in the cart,

Novemher 25.—By somo aceident we were
oft hehind with the oaggage (his morning,
which caused us some alarm, as 1t was the

“the least carefully protected part of the pro-
cession, and we did not reach the encamping
ground till four the next ﬁmrning,

The confusion of the whole march to Cawn-
pore wad perfecgly indeseribable. - Such num-
bers of wagons, bullocks, and camels, loaded
with baggage, that we were constantly gtopped
on the road, and had to wait sometimes for an
hour before we could get on. Al this time
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the heat and dust were swlocating, and e
wero in constant danger of being attacked by
the cnemy.

November 28, —IIeard heavy firing to-day
in the direction of Cawnpore, and had to make
o forced march of thirty-cight miles. A most
weary and fatiguing day @ the camp was
pitched within two miles of the river. We
did not reach it until three the next morning.
I had no tent, and sat on the wet ground
until daylight, with my baby in my lap. | Tt
was a lovely mght ; the stars werssshining so
brightly; but it was bitterly cold: no one
came to speak to me.  Who was there in all
that host of my fellow creatnres to eare whe-
whether T avas living® or dead? T felt tithe
night as though I was forsaken by God and
man,  There was only little baby to care for
me. ,

November 30.—Crossed the Dbridge at
Cawnpore in the evening, and were nearly
ten hours in reaching the Amllmy Hnnm‘]u
Wore fired on by the encuny at the time we
WoresCrossing. ,

December 1.—Moved to the new barracks
this morning, the other cncamping ground
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bling too much pxposed to the encmy's fire.
Tt iy terible being in the midst of war and
fighting again, I am 1iving in the guard
house with Mrs. Orr, and am glad of such
a shelter after the fatigne of the marel, and
having no tent to go into. Ms. K. met her
hushind at Cawnpore, so | was left alone
amtil we reached Allahabad.  Here I saw Mr.
Gregson, the missionary, who had travelled
up the country with my hnshand. Mr. Tucker,
the Commissioner at Benares, had asked him
to call upen me.

December 3.—Left Cawnpore with a small
escort: we are under the charge of Captain
Edgell, T do not know what T should do, if
i were not for the kifiduess of «Captain T,
Boileau, who looks alter me and my cart,
l\:ccping it near his own. My bearer is very
useful: e takes such oare, of baby, and on
the march ruus into the villages to get mlk
for hun. Tt is such a comfort to he able to
et proper food for nry durling, and the little
fellow is looking so much better.  God grant

* that this my last treasure muy be spared te me.

December 5.—I saw Mrs, Polehampton

to-day : she way sitting under a tree with
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Mrs. Barber and Mrs. Gall. She did ndt
know that T hud been alone, and felt so very
wretched : she thinks baby looks better.

December 7.—R_c§gbg!__{\»lluhnba(l, where
we met with such a hearty welcome that it
was almost overpowering. Went with two
other ladics to a house in Cantonments. It
seemed strange to be in a comfortable house,
again and to have a room to myself: T could
searcely understand it. T could not realise
the feeling of vest and sceurity after all T had
passed through.  The weather is so lovély
that we sit out of doors nearly all day in the
garden.  The scene around is very pretty,
but it brings so vividly before me’ our dear
little bungajow at Gdnda that it makes we
heart very sad in thinking of the days that
are no more. Wo wander through the deserted
houses around, most of which have becn
burnt to the grou'nd: there are very few in
Cantonments still standing. The chureh still
remains, though most of the tablets Aave been
torn off the walls  The seenc of desolation
whichythe place Jresents is very sad : so nm'ny .
happy homes having been utterly destroyed
in the past year.
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*December 25y (Christmas Day ) —How
they will be thinking of us at home to-day.
Tt is such a sad Christmas: so different to
all that have gone before. There is much
discussion ns to how we are to get down to
Caleutta,  We have been waiting all this
time for o stenmer, but the river is so low
Mt the steamers cannot come up to Alla-
habad, and they are afruid to send ns down
the road without an eseort and the men aro
wanted higher up the country.

Jannary 2, 1858 —Went into the fort to
Captain Innes’ quarters, and shared the room
with Mrs. Martin : she is so Lind to my baby,
though e is so rostless that [ foar he must
oiten disturb her. e is not so well as he
was, and I am temibly anxious about him.

January 10.—Left Allahabad in country
boats, and joincd the steamer at Sirsa,  Mrs,
Inglis was so kind to me to-day and made
me some arrowroot for baby, who is far from
well; bub T trust the voyage down the river
will do him good. Mrs. Polchampton and
m'ysclf with baby have a cabin together,

January 13.—Arrived at Benares and re-

mained thero the whole day. Here T met
t
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Dr. Jones, whom I had nog seen since wé
wore stationed at Dinapore two years before.
He had Leen with dgar Robert at Benares,
and told me how illhe had been and how
greatly his illness had been inereased by an-
xiety on my account. T here bought somo
pretty native toys for dear Daby, for which
this place is famous.

January 11.—Reached Ghazeepore in the
morning and went on shore to the opmm
factory.  The matives brought rose water for
sale. N

January 15.—Arrived at the Boliah Flats :
were stuck in the sands all day.

January 19.—Reached Dinapore. Tvery
spot here reminds me 8 bygone days, wheie
we were stationed at this place for seven
months, when everything shone so brightly'
around mo. Here my durling child was
horn.  Saw Mr. Burge, the chaplain, but
most of those whom we knew here have
returned home. The weather is gltting %
warm that the heat in the middlo of the day
is most oppressive. Wo scem to be ver'y
slowly proceeding on our homeward journey,
and it will be months beforc I reach England



61 A WIDOW'S REMINISCENCES

1T go round the Cape, which I must, for
my child’s sake, for he is still extremely
weak, and he is so precious to me that T
could not lose him now:

January 21.—Stuck in the sands all day :
this is tiresome work when we are so anxious
to get down to Caleutta.

January 22 —Reached Monghyr and saw
Dr. Duka, who drove me to his house in the
fort, and gave we a letter from Dr. Collins,
who wishes me to go to the hills, but T am
00 mxigus to get home to let any invitation,
however kind, detain me in India,

January 23.—Arrived at Banghalpore and
walked t’]ll‘OUg]l the station, which is pretty,
tut looks so deserted. .

January 26.—Entered the Sunderbands,
“where the scencry in many places is very
lovely. This is almost the last I shall sec of
Indian scenery. '

January 80.—Renched Calcutta and went
o o house in arrington Street, which had
Deen set apart for the Lucknow refugeos.
There everything had been provided for our
comfort: each of us having o separate bed-

room and bath-room ; hut we take our meals
{
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together. [ can never feel sufftciently grateful.
for the universal kindness and sympathy I
received during my ghort stay in Calcutta.
Ihe hand of friendship was held out even by
strangers, and everything was done to alleviate
our sorrow and distress. Most nobly fid
Tingland respond to the ery of the widow end
the orphan.
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CHAPTER VI,

Tt Himalaya—Tecide to ga by the Cape—Lelter home—
Child very ll=\Im. Polehampton—Only a week to prepue
for Vayage—Bearers’ grief at parting—Vist Jhmalaye—
Prepare to sail —Lady Commg—Child very fl—Child diea,
January 31.—Mr. Wylic came to sce us:

he wishes ns very much to return home in

the Iliwalaya, which sails on the 12th; but
how we are to prepare in so short a timo for
such 8,v0yage, T cannot see ; it is a tremen
dous undertaking, to be ready in a wock,

February 1. —Cormenced preparations for
our voyago home, and wrote the following for
the next homo mail :—

¢ Caleutta,, February 2, 1858,

“My dear Father,

“Your last letters to me havo been
torturmg though not intended to be so, for
\you wero picturing me again united to my
beloved husband, after our long tnd sl
separation.  Alas! you little knew thet
worlds divided us.
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“T shall soon be procceding'on my journcy
home, not by the overland as T intended, for
[ have quite given that up for the sake of
my child, who is so extremely delieate that
lug life i very precarious. [ lave scen one
of the first medical men in Caleutta, andihe
says if T would save my child I must go
round the Cape. Would T not save my child !
(God knows he is all I have to live for.

“We sail on the 12th of this month by
the Himalaya, and our perils will now be
thoso of the deep. T wish that the "voyage
were over, and that T was safely landed in
ingland, for T dread it very much, shough
why should T fear the stqrmy deep 2 Tn one
way it is almost a mevey my child is so deli-
cate, for he requires such unceasing attention,
The elftects of that dicadful sicge are now
being felt by him, ard it would grievo you to
s00 the little sufferer; but I trust that the
sea voyage will renovate his strength, ande
that before he reaches Fugland he will Le
quite a different child. We expeet our voyages
tobe a fong one, dut do not he anxious for
mo, Grod will protect me; T meet with such
kindness'from every onc, that I do not know

PR
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"Shat it s to' want for anything. I am
coming home with Mrs. Polchampton, the
widow of our chaplain, and the “Ilorence
Nightingale” of Lucknow, She was with
me in my heaviest sorrow, and is a bright
example for me; her patient submission to
the will of God, and her holy triumph in her
Jusband's - happy  death, were something
strange to witness ; Twould that I could be
Iike her.  Tler prineipal reason for going in
the Himalaya s that she may be with the
sick anfl wounded who are returning home in
that vessel.
“Wer Tave had but one week to prepare
for our voyage, and in Caleutta you cannot
’mmmgu this as expeditionsly s in Tngland.
My poor bearer is m- great distress at the
idea of being parted from the baby, to whom
Tie has been a good and,futhful servant.”
Tebruary 4 —Went to sce the Himalaya,
sshe is,a benntiful vessel and the cabins look
so comfortable. I showed baby where he
would have to live for four months. Dear
little fellow : he looks so protty in alf the new
clothes which grandmamms has sent hip
out from England,
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February 8—We have begyn to pack up -
for the voyage. Mus. Fayrer and Mrs. Inghs
called.  They were grieved to sce my litle
darling looking so wnwell: he scems very
weak, but I take him out every evemng
for a drive, and e is so quict I do uot thiuk
he is in pain. )

Fobruary 9.—We are to sail to-morrow
and are almost ready, hut there is so much
to be done at the last, and so many kind
friends to sce to bid furewell to. ]»nul.)f.
Canning came to see us all to-day.

Febrnary 10.—Wo had sent all our things
on board, and then beard that we were not
to sail until the 12th. T went on bowed m
the cvening with baby. ¢

February [L—AMy dear child seemed so
weak this morning, and I could not get hn
W take any food  Mrs. Polehampton told
Il T knew what sho meant: but T cannor
ipare him, and T do not think God will Lnke1
way my little Tamb when 1 have nothing
dse left., 1lo slept nearly all day and was
0 quiet : he did not appear to be suflering.
 the evening I laid luw on the bed and he
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scemed to be sjeeping comfortably. At one
am. he began to get restless, Dut when 1
spole to him he looked up and smiled ; then
T walked about with him till he began to
struggle, and 1 was frightened and called
Mus. Polehampton.  She told me to lay him
in'my lap : he was gasping for breath, when
I turned away my head, for 1 could not sec
my child die.  She said, “T.ouk, how bright
Dis cyes are growing!” and “now lis cyes
grew bright and brighter still, too bright for
‘ours toglook upon.—suffused with many tears
and closed withont o cloud,” and so “the
Y.ord ealled the ehild.” Mrs. Polchampton taok
Tim in her arms, and when he was dressed m
his Tittle night dres and laid upon the bed,
he Jooked so perfeetly happy, that for hiw |
could not mourn, and of myself I dared not
think.  “So Ile giveth 1lis beloved sleep”
When the morning cme, we gathered soue
orange blossoms and placed them round hia,
“who Was “no longer babe but angel " wd
when his hittle coffin came we lud him in i,
'there to sleep until the morning of the resur
rection.  During tho day, T liad his likenes
taken, as he luy in the peaceful shunber o
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death, his little hand enslosing a sweet, whitg
roscbud and a lock of his mother's hair; and
as [ sat beside him and gazed upon his happy
countenance, T could not weep for my little
lamb, safely in-gathered into that fold where
he “shall hunger no more, neither thirst any
more.”  L'or two short years had he been
mine, the object of unceasing care, and then
he closed his eyes for ever on this weary
world of sin and sorrow.

down the lid, wlwﬁ—ﬁfi‘ldgivcn lim Dis Lest
kiss, and bidden him “Good night"lbr over-
more, though not guod night to baby; for
“there shall be no night there.”  We earried
him in the mourning wach o the cemetery,
where many met us, who showed by their
silent sympathy that they had learned to weep
with those who wept.  Captain Boileau and
Dr. Fagrer carriel the hittle coffin to the
grave.  And now, farewell, my own loved
little darling, until we mect in henwen @ you
have soon passed the waves of this trouble-
some gvorld, mu{ are safe

“Tu thy Father's sheltered home,
Where I kiow that surow cannot come.”
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+ Now I could realisc that he was gong from
me for evermore, when I went back and found
no joyous baby welcome, no little arms to
clasp my neck; but there lay the dress lo
last had worn, the little hat and shocs, and
the toys about the room; bhut where was
baby? “All Thy waves und Thy storms
have gone over me.”

February 12 —Sailed from Caleutta and
bade farewell to the land where all T best
loved had found a resting place. “ And now,
Lord, what is my hope 7 Truly my hope is
even in Thee.”
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CIHAPTER VII

Letters of Dr. Bartrum after bis escape from Gonda—June 12
—Jom Secrora officers — Sepoys well inclived, thongh®
mutmons—Rajali of Balumpore ~June 26~ Ghazeepore—
Hardships of {hght — Goruchpore ~ Charge ot L'us—
Slaughter of afficer~ at 1y zabid—Azimghur—Destraction of
station—Venables—July 18—Havelock—
pore—News from Tucknow—The Goorkhas—Fever—USifit
for duty—Bevaes—Ansiety—General Llo)\l‘ut Duapore,

e on Cawne

The following letters were written by .my
husband after he left Gonda, but wero not
received tillvalter T Mad left Lucknow, aml
was on my way down to Caleutta :—

“ Bultampore, June 12, 1357,
“My dearest K
“T trust this will find you well and
in safety. We left Gonda yesterdaysmornitlg,
having made up our minds the day before to
leave, the tone of the sepoys and native officbrs
being so ehangell that we considered our lives
in great danger. In'the morning, the Secrora
L]
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officers who had, eseaped arived at Ggpda.
We travelled all day, although the heat was
very great, and arrived here at night, just
‘before dusk. "LThe sepoys at the st seemed
very well inelined, many aceompanying us on
our way, shedding teavs; the native officers
madd their salaams, but none desived us to
stay 5 indeed the havildar major eame to us
at dawn wud showed us a letter just received
from Seerora, dusivmg the regunent to stop
the officers and treasury; so this was our
un’ly chayee : the sentrics were watehing s,
and their manmer warned us that we should
not be sale in remaining,  We left for the
proro«:tin’n of the Rajah of Bulramypore, thirty
miles distant, without gaything bt our horse:
and the clothes on our hacks. fuaday o
50, wo start most probably for Goruckpore te
a friendly Rajah there: we are uncertain o
anything further, but shill aet s cireum:
stances diveet; though so far sale, we do ot
fo at alf seenre 1 short distanes from here,
five Europeans have been hitled Dy a Jemin
dar and lis people, and thcr:: is daily ¢hanee
of a disturhance at Goruckpore; but 1 am
now dead to asense of danger, as T expeoted
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to igp Jilled the last night we were at Goala,
T have received no news of your
safety; but [ trust to God you are so, and
also the dear little onc.  Let us be vefy
thankful to our Almighty Father for having
so far spared us.
“Ever your attached Husband.”

“(thazeepore, June 20, 1857,
“ My dearest K.,

“ 1 wrote to you from the other side
of Gomuekpore, and also on two,ther deca-
sions, in the hope that one of the number
would reach you and relieve you from anxicty
regarding my fate.  We have all anved hero
in salety, pot havirk been molested onethe
road in the least. We have been marching, or
rather flying, ever since the 11l going thitty
or forty miles a day. We start to Bemarcs
to-night, and lx'upc to reach the day after
to-morrow. I trust you have heard of our,
safety by some means. T hope®so, for my
prncipal anxiety has been that you sh'uuld
notsbo m any alarm on my account,  We?
have stayed at different places, and marched
as accounts of the state of the country led us
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to #aink the safost youte. Until wo arriveggat
Goruckpore, we had to undergo all kinds of
hardships in the way of food and rest, and we
altvays travelled at night on acconnt of the
heat of the day: nouc have really suffered,
though one or two shewed symptowms of giving
way underit: were Tnoba great deal stronger
than when I left England, I could not have
stood it. .. . Allour property is lost, I
did not save a thing ; but T am thankful to
God that we have been so far spared to each
othet. Oh, dearest K., Ldo so long to see
you, and baby, my own dear little hoy ; hut
whatever may take place, heep up your spivits,
it will not Ve long Defore all things are settled.,
“We were in Goraekpere on the, 19th, and
took np from there the ladies of the station;
Dy'the hindness of the prople we were sup-
pliedewith wearing apparel, &e. We travelled
by torellight in dreadful ccnfusion: o tre-
mendous cavaleade was formed, with an escort
’of Sowars fnd armed men helonging to the
Rajah of Bansce. Seventeen of the Fyzabad
wfficérs were slaughtered on the river by ¢ho
17th regiment : u scrjeant, the (;nly survivor,

has joined our purty. Mrs. Mill, the wife of
(
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Cafain Mill, commanding the artillery® of
Fyzabad, was last heard of on this side the
river hegging for food from village to village,
surely she cannot escape death. Ty it not’a
merey that we have been saved from so
dreadful o fate ?

“On the 23rd we reached Azimgilur, [
pretty civil station : it has been plundered,
the houses burnt and destroyed in such a man-
ner that could you sce it you would think ite
the work of demons rather than men. The
sepoys were content to plunder the '!'1'0.1;111')1,
but the villagers aronnd destroyed the furni-
tare and broke whatever was uscless to
themselves, dismantling the whole placo even
to the pubdc gardent, baths, &e. The prison
wag opened, admitting to the world about
800 characters of infamy.  An indigo plzm'tcr
whose property in the neighbourhood has
suffered in the same degree, remained con-
cealed until assistance arrived, and is now ,
reclaiming the distriet from disorder s0 fur
as hie can. e goes out to administer retri-
butlon in burning villages, and rescuing”’
people and property: his name is Venables,
and.hc deserves the highest praise. So timid
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art these infamous scoundrels that hiting
conducted themselves as fiends when they
had no one to oppose them, they now fly in
dll directions from o small band. W march
to-night on our route to Benares: if we meot
with opposition I hope we shall e able to
defen:l the ladies and children.  Our native
ascort we look upon as useless, composed of
nothing but sepoys, who may be as atrocious

- fiends as those we have fled from. I look

forward to soon marching up the country
ngn‘in by Casmpore to Lucknow. It now
threatens rain, very fortunate s it been for
us that it has not come on before, for our
bed has been always on the ground, usually
atthe foot of o tree, sometimes on‘the bank of
the river which we were about to ford : we have
pzmsscd the Ruptee and Goghra, now the Goom-
tee remains, and then we megt the Ganges.

“T am so disturbed at thinking of the
straits you and dear baby must be put to for
clotlws 1 look upon all at Gonda as lost;
but, T am only too thankful that we havo been
$0 fur spared to each other, and that we'may
soon meet is my most earnest hope.

“Your ever attached Husbagd.”
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r “ Benares, July I, 1857.»
“ My dearest K.,

“ This morning we have received
news of General Havelock's having arrived
at Cawnpore on his way to Lucknow, so [
thought that now there might he some chanco
of a letter reaching you. I hope that" the
Lord has preserved you and our lttle one in
all safety and health.  We have news from
Tucknow of 30th June, which told us of an
unsuccessful sully on the part of the Fnglish,
T cannct tell you the dreadful .ﬂnxiut).' it
caused me. | do trust that you and the littlo
baby are well and strong, and thnt. the hard-
ships you must have undergone have not been
too much for you. What dreadful times these
are! I don't know how things are to end, or
when they are to come right : may God quic]dy
give us success against our encmies,

T have written to you several letters, but fear
none have reached you; my last was from
Azimgwh.  On the road to G]I:lzt‘(‘,lwl‘(:, n
Buropean soldier, o Colonel and his \yifc,
joindd us; they had escaped from Fyzabad, ¢
and had passed through the greatest lorrors.
The fatjgues and dangers undergone by many
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pbor Jadies in escaping from the blood-thirsty
villains of sepoys is perfectly heart-rending to
hear of, so horriblo has itdn many instances
been : very thankful am I that we hyve been
spared the sufferings that have fallen to the
lot of so many others. T have not reccived
a letter from any one, for [ don't know how
long, as of course they havo been lost. T
supposc you havo not heard the bad news of
Dr. Spilsbury's death: T know what your
grief will o at losing such a friend. T lave
beon ot Banares some time. The officors with
whom T was have returned to Goruckpore to
join the Goorkhas from Nepaul, who are
coming down to hold some districts for us.
Ithad volunteered to ‘accompany them; but
on the way from Goruckpore here, I caughta
fover, and on recovering from this, from
accompanying o party into the district against
some rebels, I took fover again; and bad news
coming from Jucknow, anxiety and illness,
made me o weak, that I was not fit for any-
thing. In a few days I shall be employed
again, either in going to Caleytta to briug up
Furopean troops, or to Allahabad to assist
there. 1 don't care where T am sent to so
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that I am employed ; being without books, d
have nothing whatever to do. Unfortunately
there will soon be darge hospitals ; the fatigues
of the troops, though endured for o time*
while the excitement lasts, will be followed
by & reaction attended with a frightful mor-
tality.” ’

“ Benares, August 9th, 1857.
“My dearest K.,

“T trust to God that He hag hitherto
preserved you from all harm, and that He
still keeps for us our little child, TFor my
sake bear up against all the trials that await
you. Trust that howerer hard they may bey
everything is ordered for our good; cheer
up then, dearest K., until we can meet again,’
which I hope may be soon. I know how
hard must have beeh the sorrows, anxietics,
and alums which you have had to bear.
You do not know how anxious I hte been
about you. 'The daily rumours, the false
reports, and the news we have received have
been quite tortur'ing. For four days we have

d
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wceeived no intelligence respecting Lucknow,
though cach day we have been looking for it.
Could T bear all your trigls a thousand times
to save you, I should be happy. General
Lloyd, at Dinapore, has allowed the three
native regiments to leave the station without
oposing them : they are about forty miles
from here, but have been defeated by o small
force that was sent against them. If this
had not oceurred you would have been re-
lieved ere this; they have been using the
force which should have joined and assisted
General Havelock in your reseue. We do
not know for how long you have provisions
the saftty of you all is diseussed amongst us,
J cannot tell you witk how mugh anxicty on
my part.  May the Lord spare you all in his
mercy: but you know how, both in security
and danger, to look to Him who alone can be
our help in time of need.” After the anxictics,
the fearful alarms, and the hardships you
Rave undergone, T fear your health will he
much shaken ; but do not despond.  1f Gol
Bas spared us to each other, wo st de con-
tent; everything clse is as nothing.  May
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He give you strength to bear any more tritls
which may await you: and may He pour
every blessing upon you and our dear child
until we meet, is the prayer of

“Your attached hushand.”
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CIAPTER VIIL

Dr. Bartram’s Letters continued—Camp near Allabahad—
o General Outram and reinforcements—Attnched to Artillery
under Major Eyre~TLncknow able to hold out—Mianight
march by moonhght—Village of rebels—Doats destroyed—
The weather—Destroy Village—Privoners shot—('awnpore
Troops cross the river—Reconnatring party—Fightmg —
Last entry in Diary,
¢

“ Camp between Allahabad und
Cawnpore, Sep. 7.

L3
*“ My dear Mother,
y “The address tells you*that T have

Jbeen ordered from Allahabad to Cawnpore ;
I now only think of getting with all hasto
into Lucknow, The reinforcements which
were on the river with General Outram havo
Joiped. I am attached to o Dattery of
Attillery under Major Eyre, with which
I shall probably serve for some time. The
best news of Lucknow has beon received, and
that they are able to hold out for some time
longer ; so much has this news relievpd us,
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that instead of making forced marches %o
Cawnpore, we are to do it leisurely : with our
detachment there are 700 men, and General
Outram is in the rear with a larger pumber,
We cxpect to have some trouble in crossing
the river at Cawnpore, and indeed ory the
whole route thence into Lucknow: we usu-
ally start at midnight, and the nights being®
moonlight the cffect is very striking of ar-
tillery rumbling along the ground, the din
being diversified by brass bands, fifes gnd
drums. ’
“September 11.—At day-break we came to a
village where rebels were posted. 4 party of
infantry and cavalry s sent in pursuit of
them ; we nfarched day and night and catho
up with them just as they had taken to theiy
boats to eseape from us ; the boats and their
occupants were destroyed without any seriony
loss on our side: one boat blew up after it
had been boarded by us, and seyeral men
with camp followers were severcly burnt; we
returned the same night and joined Genaral
Outram and Queen’s 90th camp.  The
weather is wet, and the heat oppressive, but
thetais not much sichness. Yesterday |
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actompanied another party to attack a rebel
village: the inhabitants had fled, tho place
wag destroyed, and prisoners cxcouted ; all
prisoncrs now are deliberately shot or hung,
indeed the irritation of officers and men is so
great that any other course would be out of
the question. At first T loathed the iden, but
now I have become so callous to it, that T
feel & pleasure in seeing those creatures re-
venged upon. By this day week, or at the
lntest in ten days, we expeet to be in Luck-
now; no doubt is entertained of success:
wo shall cross the Ganges 2,700 strong, with
eightcen guns and, if necessary, heavy ar-
tillery ; should we not be successful, fow of
us*will bo heard of mort ; but tht T do not
think of, but only of the pleasure of entering
the city and reseuing my beloved wite and
child, with her companions from their dan-
gers and privations. | trust that everything
may be s T could wish, but I dread to think
what may e happened, their hardships and
migery must have been extrewe, and it will
Do almost with fear and trambling that T
shall enter Luckuow. God grant that they
may all have been preserved in sufety.
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“September 18.—Our troops are crossing
the river at Cawnpore. The Sikhs, when
across, were fired upon, and there has heen a
desultory firing kept up all day—A purtial
eclipse of the sun for half-an-hour.

“September21.—Went with a reconnoifring
party to within a short distance of the enemy’s
battery. '

“September 24.—Slept at night in a doolic;
Firing from edrly in the morning from guns
in the woods, answered by our heavy gups.
They threw shot across the camys and into
the garden ; a halt was ordered, and heavy
guns to silence their fire. — Sevgral 98th
men killed, also one officer and several
men of the 90th.  Obr battery was cugaghd
tho whole duy, but no one was wounded.” |

This is the last entry in the diary: at ten
o'elock on the morning of the 26th “he had
fought the good fight, he had Aizzishud Jis
course.”
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CHAPTER IX

dLetter of Medical Officer—Sept 21, first action; heavy rain—
Bivousc—Beat Sepoys—Encamp i the Alumbagh—Rear
attacked — Commenco action—Furions cannonude — Loop-
holed walls of gardens—The bridge—Doolie bearers killed—
Gain large Building—Care of all the wonnded—Noghs of
berror—Morning—Enemy get range of Bmlding—Cut off
from maindody—Cross river—Pulanquin beavers desert the
wounded—Gam small house—House seb on fe—Break
through wall—Chatty of water—Finng uut;ulefknheld

Rifles—Rglief. ()«, } Y ‘

Ltter of a Medical Officer of H.M.'s 90th.
“ Lucknow, Gct‘ 21, 1857,

" Our first action with the rebels was on

September 21.—For two days we pursued

them, and such days! one even down-pour

of rain, \\uh only two hours' intermission

out of forty eight ; every onc was soaked
thyough in two minutes: the water poured
over us. Wo made our sixeen mile§ ono
day, with no food but what & good creature
of a Sikh gave me. At our bivouac (e had
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no tents) we crouched in the rain el niglht.
Next day rain, 1f possible, heavier; we
marched, however, over a good road, and
got on well; no food till very late that night,
Next day, 23rd, was intcusely hot; the men
could hardly march. In the afternoon, fter
passing & deserted village, we suddenly came
in sight of the rebel army about half a mile
off.  Their guns immediately opened on us.
The action now becae general, and we soon
sent the sepoys Lowling off, and captured
their position. We encamped onethe scene
of action at Alumbagh. During that miser-
able night we aguin lad rain in torrents.
Next morning we retired out of range. Our
rear-guard dhd haggage were attacked : thht
attnck was repulsed, but fifteen of the 90th
were killed or badly wounded, amongst the
former poor Nunn, a thorough-going soldier;
he rajlicd his wen, when suddenly attacked,
remained in rear to encourage thom‘ was Sjr- -
rounded by the enemy's cavalry and eut to
picces. Late that evenmg the orders cape
out st'nting thay the wounded were to be left
at Alumbagh, and the army in the morning
should be warched on to Luchnow. We
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nfarched about ¢ight next morning, and at a
quarter of & mile from our camp were fuirly
in action. The shot passed over us in a per-
petual hum or scream. Luckily they were
mostly high; as it was, no human beings
could live in it and advance, so the column
lay down till the artillery had silenced them,
and we then got amongst some gardens with
the walls loop-holed.  Wo were here shot
down like so many sheep, till ‘one man broke
through the wall.  On every side of me men
were fulling.  We lad now overcome the
first opposition, and in a little time we
stormed the bridge over the canal, and found
ourselves at the entrance to Lucknow, We
skirted the suburbs for five mikes, shooting
great numbers of the insurgents, and losing
ﬁmny of our own men. By this time it was
two o'clock, and we had arrived at about &
mile from the Residency. Now commenaed
the hardest part. The enemy had possegsion
of a bridge which wo had to cross.  On this
bridge was o battery of three guns, and there
were at different points three, other bateries
all bearing upon us. The houses, gardens
and buildings all about ws were full of the
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enemy, and we were in such a fire! T wa8
with the wounded of the 90th, about 300
yards from the bridge-battery. They fired o
round of grape at us from one gun, and killed’
eight of my doolic-bearers, Of course many
wounded soldiers were killed in the palan-
quins.  All around me people were falling,
and the shot tearing huge branches off trecs, «
throwing mud up in our faces. Ahout four
in the afternooh the Y0th, now become the
rear'gunrd, got into comparative safety Ina
large building. There we passed the might, and
a night of great horror it was, for the wounded
of nearly all regiments were heve. Rgmember
our whole foree was hut 8,000 : and we had at
the very lowest caleulation opposed to s
40,000 men fighting behind loop-holed walls,
with great numbers of guns; whilst we were
in the streets of a vory large town, and were
being shot down by unseen enemies. 1 con-
sider our achiovement that duy thu: rashest
in history, at the same time the most wonder-
ful. At daybreak the enemy got our range
in the building, and kept pouring their shot
and shell into us, killing numbers, One poor
fcllow,\nn assistant-surgeon of the artillery,
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whs anxious for me to assist him in an opera-
tion. T was on my way with him to do it, the
shots were whistling all about us, and I said,
“%¢ Well, Bartram, T wish T could seo my way
out of this!" " ““Ob,” he said, “*thereisno

"

"\dﬂnger whatever:”" next minute he was shot
.dend beside me ; two minutes before he had
wbeen spesking of the pleasure he cxpected
in rejoining his wife and child at Lucknow.

“The encmy were pressing close, and kept
up a storm of shot, shell, and muskenry', on
us.  Weavere cut off from the main body of
the army by about a mile, and thc;' could not
help us,, as they themsclves wero fighting
hard. At last the colonel came to me, and
t61d me that his arrangements whre perfected,
he would give me a guard of 150 men, and
with them I was to get the wounded inte the
entrenched camp as best I could. T got
the wounded ready in a string, and after a
lopg breath T loft the Duilding. For 200
yards the enemy did us no harm; but here
we had to cross a deepish river; it took me
neatly up to my chest, and such a fire wo
got into here! Some of the wounded were
drowned, sowe hilled, but most got pcross,
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and on we went to a strcet where we werd
promised comparative safety : our escort pre-
ceded us fighting all the way, but they really
had no chance, they were shot down righy’
and left.  When I roached the entrance of
the street 1 found a number of them lying
dead and most of the others had rushed on
for their lives.  On looking round T found ,
that the palanquin bearers were heing killed
from the walls, bud the remainder flung down
the “wounded ; no menace or entreaty could
prevail on them to lift them up sgain. 'I
tried to get a fow wounded together, but by
this time the sepoys had gathered round us
on every housctop, and had nothing to do
but bring us down at their leisure. ~All hops
seemed gono, but as a last resource I ran
with four others into a small one-storied’
house, three Tooms on & floor, all doors and
windows. Other fugitives now joined us—
soldiers from the escort who had escaped, and
two badly wounded officers. The sefoys now
commenced yelling fearfully : they were not
more than five yards off, round the correr
and sheltered from our fire. At this time
we expgcted instant death it seemed impos-
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sible that ten men could resist a thousand,
who were firing a fearful hail of shot through
the windows. Three of our number inside
* werg struck down wounded, and this diminished
our fire. 'Tho scpoys all this time wero
massacreing our wounded men : perhaps they
kilfed forty by firing volleys at the palanquins.
« The rebels now gave up tho attempt to storm
us, but crept up to the windows and fired in
upon us, and so we had to*lio down on the
ground for a time, and let them fire ovér us.
Thero was 1o door to tho doorway, so we
miade & barricade of sand bags by digging
the flogr with bayoncts, and using the dead
sepoys” elothes to hold the snd. Wo also
piled up the dead $o as tosobstruct men
rushing on us. My cutics as the only un-
*wounded ofticer were to dircct and encourage
the men, as a surgeon to'dress the wounded,
asa man to use o rifle helonging to a wounded
man when he fell.  After a while we saw that
the cnemy were tired of mshing on us, as wo
had killed twenty of them and wounded
many more.  We now told off one ‘man to
fire from each window and three from the
door. My post was at a window ; I had my
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revolver, but only five shots left init: I had
no sccond, and worst of all, no fresh charges.
T must tell you that an castern window means
a lattice work ; at this T kept watch. Afjt
o time a sepoy crept up very cautiously to
fire s usual throngh the window, quite un-
conscious that at this time a J"cringhce' had
him covered with a revolver.  When he got,
about three yards from me T shot him dead,
and another who was coming up was shot by
ond of the men. or neatly an hour now
they were very quict, only firing at § listanc,
All at once we heard in the street a dull
rumbling noise, which froze me tg tho very
heart. T jumped up, and said, “Now, men ;
now, or neser; let ws rush out into the
open air, and not be &illed like rats in nhole
They are bringing a gun on us " The men
were muy, but we now saw that it was
not & gun, but q'omcthing on whecls with
a planking in front too thick for our sbot to
enter, They brought it to the vty window
T was firing at: I could touch it, but my
shots® wero uscjess. To shorten my story:
after about half-an-hour they set the house
in ﬂm‘ncs, and we were enabled to cscape by
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Dursting through into the second room, which
opened into a large square, where we found a
street with large doorways at intervals; into
‘Wis we got, carrying our wounded, who,
strange to say, were the only ones hurt.
Three of them werc mortally wounded whilst
we were carrying them; we sound men did
not get a seratch. 1t was a complete surprise
to the encmy; theyexpected us by the door and
not the way we came : so the pleasure of shoot-
ing us as we ran from the burning house *as
denied toghem. We thought, up to this time
that the general would never leave us withont

succour, but now we thought that the sepoys
had quit‘o hemmed in our army, Tmagine
our horror when we found that the street we
were in was loop-holed..everywhere, and the
sepoys came creeping up now to the loop-
holes, firing in suddenly and off again. We
now put & man ut every loop-hole as far as
they could go, even wounded were put to
w&tch, aid this soon checked the bold, brave
sepoy, for whom one British soldier is an
object of dread. We soon had aworse
alarm, the sepoys got on the roof, bored holes
through it, and fired down upon ns. Nothing
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more wonderful in the way of narrow escapds
was ever seen. About fifty yards off was a
mosque, with po one in it, as I found by
creeping on all fours into it; but beforg pe
could get the wounded out we were discover-
ed. We now ran back to the shed ; however
we had in the interval secured a ch'atty
of excellent water, belonging to the sepoys, +
and what o prize it was: the wounded
were dying of thirst, and we who had been
biting cartridges all day, were just as bad' ;
it gave us one good draught all rosnd, and
after it we felt twice the men we did before,
Being & long shed, we had a great tdeul to
defend, but luckily the sepoys found out
that if they could fire through the roof, s¢
could we, with the advantage of knowing ex-
actly where they were by the noise of their
foet: so they kept off the roof. Including
wounded, there were nine men fit for senty,
seven men fit to fight, and of these six werg
unhurt, including myself. It was agr'ecd that
if the sepoys forced the streot, we should
rush out and die, outside. By this time all
our wounded were in their possession, and
they were put to death with horrible tortures,
)
H
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attually before our faces, somo were burnt
alive in their palanquins ; the shrieks of these
men chilled one’s blood.  The terrors of that
wvful night cannot be described; raging
thirst, fierce rage agamst those, who as we
thought, had lefl us to perish, uncertainty as
towhoro the sepoys would next attack us:
, add to this, the exhaustion produced by want
of food, heat and anxiety. I now proposed
to our men to fight our way back to the rear-
guard, or forward to the cntrenched camp;
but therg wero only two who would go, and
8¢ I refused to do so, as we could not desert
eight wounded men ; still T tried to persuade
all to make the trial, some onc might escape,
as it was no one could. Day broke soon
after, and we had oll fallen into perfect
" apathy, our nerves so highly strung for twenty-
four hours, seemed now to have gone quito the
other way. Suddenly o'few shots wore fired
outside, then more ; thon wo heard the sharp
erack of our own Enfield rifles. Ryan, who
wos standing sentry, now shouted, “Oh
boys! them's our own chaps.”  Stillwe wero
uncertain, till presently we heard a regular
rattling volley, such as no sepoy could give;
'
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Oh! how our hearts jumped into our mouths
then.  Up we got now; I snid, “Now cheer
together.”  Our people outside heard us, and
sent a cheer back.  We replied like e,
and shouted to keep off our side. We
also fired through all the loop-holes af the
sepoys, to keep them from firing at our men
advancing.  In five minutes wo were all’
rescued and in the midst of our own people.
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B. Sownoing s an Latract from a local
Paper at the time of the news of Dr. Bar-
trum's death reaching England :—

*+ “Tach suceessive mail since the commence-
ment of the Indian uutbm]\ has brought
tidings of woe to many familis in 12 nrvlmul

angd perhaps in fiw towns has been felt so swd
an intereswin the fate of relatives or friends as
our'own city. By the last mail we regret to
hear tidings of the death of Mr. R. H. Bar-
trum, surgeon, 1LELOS, and member of
whlknown and highly respectéd family in
B'at]l: At the outbreak of the revolt, Mr.
Bartrum was in the midst of the distarbed
districts, and with many others sent his wife
and child to Tmeknow for safety.  Soon
aftgr, Luc'lmn\v was invested by the rebels,
and Mr. Bartram never agaif saw his wife or
child, and £l a short time sinee, was e
whether they had survived the tistres$ and
disense incidental to their enforced captivity.
M. Bartram, after arduons serviees atg Alla-
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habad and elsewhere, joined the forces of 'Sn'
Tlenry Havelock as a volunteer on his advance
to the relief of Lucknow, anxious to be a
participator in the efforts to et e
near and dear to him. The privations endured
by the heroie hand are well kuown, but By the
inserutable decrees of the Almighty, poor Mr.
Bartrum was vot permitted to share in tht
Joy of the deliverers, for he was shot dead just
as he had g;'nin.cd the gates of the Residency
of Lucknow, whore Lis wile way awating him,
and the anxious suspense of mafty monghs,
momentarily enlivencd by the joy of again
meeting her beloved hushand, wasesuddenly
changed into the gvief and despair of a widow,
Mr. Bartrd was ofucated at our Gromutae
Sehool, and after stllying at Guy's 1fospital,
obgained 2 Ligh position in the M. B. exam-
ination of the University of London., Soon
afterwaxds, he gained an Ludian appointment
offered to his 1ospital for competition.  Gne
who knew him well, says of him, “1le was a
noble felloy ; from his carlicst youth conspi-
cuous for bis Jove of truth and dauntless
courage. In his maturer yoaes he was dis-
tinguished for lns manly bearing and generous
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spirit. 1o was a dutiful son, a tender father,
hushand, and brother; and, while always one
of the highest principle, by the late trials he
haweazpoienced and the scenes he had wit-
nessed, he was led more and more to feel the
vanity of all uman things,  Post nubes astra.’
Under such heavy aftliction, there is only one
source of ‘comfort to his sorrowing relatives,
but we may be permitted to express our sin-
cere condolence with them under this dis-

pensation of the Almighty.”

HAYWARD AND FAYNE, PRINLEBS, GRREN STRALT, WATML
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