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PREFACE.

I HAVE read somewhere that any one who has scen a
little of the world, and taken unotes of what he has
scen, ned only publish these notes to produce an
amusing, if not an instructive book.

In my first attempt at authorship. * The Old
Forest Ranger,” an unfledged bantling to which no
respeetable publisher could e found to stand god-
father, and which I was therefore obliged to publish
at my own risk, I hal not the moral courage to act
up strictly to this doctrine, but concocted, from the
materials afforded by my journal, a work of fiction,
—founded on fact, however, —which sugeeeded so well
(having speedily gone through three editions), that 1
thought it advisable to “let well alone,” and not tempt

my fate further. And so 1 have rested on my oars
ever since.
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But having been strongly urged to “try it again,”
I bave at length been persuaded to pull out the little
travel-stained MS. volumes from the dusty book-shelf,
where they have lain undisturbed for the last three
decades, and to venture upon the perhaps rash experi
ment of trying whether the journal and notes of a
subaltern of a marching regiment, in their crude state,
can be digested by those who were good enough to
take an interest in = The Old Forest Ranger.”

I say in their crude state, because, being of opinion
that too much cooking, like too many cooks, 1s apt to
“spoil the broth,” 1 have not attempted to improve the
subaltern’s style by too much skimming or spicing, and
have therefore, with the exeeption of condensing a few
long-winded paragraphs, and cutting out a little schogl
boy slang, ventured to present it as nearly as possible
in its onginal form. ,

The descriptions of wild animals, and the different
modes of hunting them. 1 have compiled from notes,
taken from time to time, during my five years' resi
dence in India.

While these sheets have been passing through the
press, my old friend Walter -Elliot of Wolfelee-~the
Elliot mentioned in the text  who was my preceptor in
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Natural History and Indian Woodecraft—and a better
sportsman or more zealous naturalist never shouldered
rifle or handled scalpel—-has been good enough to look
over the proofs, and return them to me, with any re
marks which occurred to him; and these remarks-
which | consider a valuable addition to the work, as
coming from the pen of so experienced a naturalist,
and 80 good an Oriental linguist as Elliot is known to
be -1 have inserted as foot notes, with his initials
attached. to distinguish them from my own notes.

The illustrations are by Noel Paton and Wolf.

Nocl Paton’s beautiful drawing of “ Biaca,” taken
from my original pencil sketch- shghtly idealized per
haps, the inevitable result of his magic pencil, but a
good likeness  speaks for itself; and I think much
credit 15 due to that talented artist Wolf, for having,
with no other materials to work upon than my rough
sketches, aided by my description, managed to produce
such admirable portraits of the Sambar, Bison, and
Ibex, three antmals with which he was previously un
acquainted, but which any Indian sportsman will at
once recognise. The Tiger, being an old friend, he
has treated as such, and, 1 think, done him ample
justice.
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A few of the earlier chaptem of this book were
published some twenty ycars ago in a London Magn
zine, but are, probably, ere now forgotten. The
mainder is all new material from the old musty jour
nals; and I can only hope that, like old wine, it may
not prove the less palatable for being covered with

cobwebs.

LLYIAS 7 Y
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CHAPTER 1

BOYHOOD.

SoME one has said that man is a hunting animal. Whether
this' be true of the human race in general, T shall not venture
to affirm. But this I can safely say, that I, at least, was born
a hanting acimal. From my earliest childhood I loved lethal
weapons, I rejoiced in the smell of gunpowder, and well do 1
remember the almost religious veneration with which I used
to regard a certain pair of red deer's antlers which hung in
the entrance hall, and sigh for the day when I should be able
to earn such trophies—I have earned many since, and the
poor old head is now eclipsed by the more splendid spolia
which surround it, but it still retains its place, and is still
dear to me for the sake of early recollections.

Long before T had strength to cargy a gun, I had learmt
to despise such childish toys as brass cannon, and pocket
pistols. Mydehghtmbohllwtba%elhhﬁmﬂu
over the moors, watching with boyishjadui
peared to me his almost superhuman sl
birds on wing, and thinking myself ajup

' B




hunger and fatigue I often endured, by an occasional shot at
an old cock grouse, which by dint of stalking craftily, and
resting the barrel of the gun over a hillock—for 1 was not
yet strong enough to hold it to my shoulder—I frequently
managed to slay. It would have done your heart good to
have heard the shout of exultation, with which the bare-
legged kilted young savage bounded from his hiding-place,
as the convulsive flutter of wings, among the heather, an-
nounced that his shot had been successful—to have seen the
tenacity, like that of a young wild cat, with which he clung
to his prey, lest it might lose its identity by being mingled
with the birds already in the game-bag—and to have
witnessed the proud look of triumph with which he exhibited
the scarlet crest, and glossy brown plumage of his victim, to
the admiring group of younger brothers and sisters who
welcomed his return from “ the hill,"—to them a land of mist
and mystery.

A Highland education naturally tended to foster ﬁk
innate love of field sports; whilst my solitary mmhlm,\h
days and nights together, in pursuit of the wily stig and the
wild legends of bygone days,® with which my earp were filled

" by the venerable deer-stalkers and bards of our clan, inspired
me with a love for the beauties of nature, a spirit of adventare,
and a considerable dash of romance, which have clung to me
ever since, and have proved a source of no little enjoyment
during my service in India—a country which, to Europeans
in general, is merely a land of banishment—but which to me
proved a land of stirring adventure and pleasing romanoce, to
which, in my old age, 1 can look back with feelings of un-

* Many of these, almost forgotten legends, have Intaly boen resctied from

 oblivion by my cousin, Mr. Cxmpbell of Islay; ome of the few men of e
eent dsy capable of undertaking such s work. .
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alloyed satisfaction. But before starting for Indis, a word
about my dear Highland home.

I was born heir to an old family property in the West
Highlands of Scotland.

My father died when I was only seven years of age, leav-
ing me, two brothers, and a sister, to the care of my mother—
an Englishwoman by birth, but romantically attached to her
adopted Highland home. In her younger days, she had lived
much abroad, mixed in the best society, and had the courtly
manner of a well-bred lady of the last century. But with all
her courtly manner, my mother had a dash of the Spartan in
her. Her theory was, that boys could not be brought up too
hardy; that a man, worthy of the name of man, should not
know what fear meant ; and that, if not courteous to the fair
u:s,asknimwmtofmmwoa.hemnnworﬂxytoﬁve.

The consequence was, that my brothers and I lived—out
of doors—the lives of young savages ; wandering among the
hills in search of hawks’ nests, swimming across the river in
our clothes (consisting merely of a kilt and flanmel shirt),
which we allowed to dry on our backs; riding unbroken
Highland ponies, with nothing but a halter to guide them ;
and going to sea in open boats in all weathers. Bat, within
doors, no savagery was allowed. In the drawing-room, we
were expected to behave like well-bred pages, and tend the
ladies as such ; and so we were brought up hardy enough
for anything, without sinking into utter barbarism.

But with regard to “book-learning” our education was
not 8o good. During the six winter months, we attended
?mmaugh&mmmmwwttom
in the Highlands studying, by way off with a private tutor;
who, being a Highlander, naturally sfimpethised with us in
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Latin grammars, Greek lexicons, and the problems of Eunclid.
8o it came to pass we learnt more of woodcraft than the
classios ; and on leaving Edinburgh to join the army, I was
politely informed, by our venerable Rector, that I was quite
right in choosing the profession of & soldier, as I was just
the sort of fellow to make capital “food for powder,” but
would never be good for anything else. Many years after,
when I had returned from India, a major in the army, I met
my venerable preceptor, and after a long friendly chat, about
old times, he was good enough to acknowledge that I had
turned out better than he expected, and was glad to find 1
had not yet been “used up” as “food for powder.”

There were plenty of salmon and deer in those days;
and that noble bird the eagle, which has now become almost
extinct, was then as common as hawks are now. I gene-
rally knew where to find an eagle’s nest. I early became an
expert hand at slaying salmnon, cither with rod or leister
(for spearing salmon was then considered quite a lcgtﬁmdo
sport). And when I had learnt to handle a rifle }liﬁkl«
did as soon as I was strong enough to hold onsé to. my"
shoulder) I took to deer-stalking, under the guidance of
old Alan M‘Intyre, the fox-hunter and bard of our dilm
The old Highland fox-hunter has long ago been mpendd*
by the modern game- keeper. Like the Red Indian, he
has been overwhelmed by the tide of advancing civilize-
tion, and become almost extinct. But, in the days of my
boyhood, when game-keepers were almost unknown, and
bardly needed, the fox-hunter of a Highland district waa
8 person of no small importance. He was paid so much
8 year by each proprietor, and wandered about from house
to house, always a welcome guest, slaying eagles, foxes, wild
cats, and other vermin, and receiving a certain gratuity
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from each farmer for every fox or eagle he could produce
He managed also to lay up s stock of food for the winter,
by spearing salmon, and slaying, as & “mart,”® a fat stag or
two. And why not? Why should not he have a * mart® as
well as his neighbours? He had neither flocks nor herds.
For is hot the deer of the *corrie,” nndthesalnmnofthe
river, the natural food of the hunter?

My friend Alan M‘Intyre was a specimen of the thorough-
bred old Highlander, rarely met with now-a-days. He was
a tall, wiry, active-looking man of about fifty, with strikingly
handsome features, and the grave expression and dignified
but courteous manner of an American Indian chief His bow,
when saluting a lady, would have done credit to a courtier.
Although he could neither read nor write, he had studied
the great book of nature, and not in vain, for it had made
him a naturalist and a poet. From the stag to the stoat,
he was as familiar with the habits and instincts of the wild
animals of the Highlands, as a shepherd is with the habits
of his sheep, or the instinets of his collie-dog. And during
his long solitary rambles among the hills, he beguiled the
time-by composing Gaelic songs, and poems worthy of Ossian.
Many a pleasant evening have I spent in listening to them,
as weeat over o peat fire in a lonely bothie, and rested our
weary limbs, after a successful day’s stalking.

It was a joyful day to us boys when Alan's well-known
shrill whistle, which could be heard at a mile’s distance, an-
nounced his arrival; for on such occasions we were always
allowed a couple of days’ holiday to join the hunt; ‘and
forth we rushed, with. shouts of welcome, to meet him as he
came striding up the avenue, followed by a pack of lean,

® An animal slaughtered about October or Nerembeor, and salted dows to
sapply the family with beef during the wintes, is fermed » ** maat.”
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hungry-looking dogs, consisting of two supersunusted fox-
hounds, an old brindled deer-hound, a rough Russian water-
dog, and about a dozen of thorough varmint-looking terriers,
ready to tackle anything from a bull to a badger, and whose
scarred muzzles and torn ears gave evidence of many a
fierce encounter with wild-cat and otter. Under his arm,
balanced horizontally, Alan cerried & long-barrelled Spanish
gun, which had been in his family for ages, and was sup-
posed to have done good service at Culloden; and over his
shoulder was thrown a well-worn gray plaid, one end of
which was sewed up so as to form a sort of pocket, which
he called his “blood-poke,” and on searching which we
seldom failed to find an otter, a fox, a pine-martin, or some
other animal which he had picked up during his march
across the hills. )
Alan was my sporting tutor, and a rare good one he was,
Powder and lead being expensive commodities in the H@%
lands, Alan could not afford to burn powder for :
and rarely did so. He picked his shots, and wguld lhlk
a stag for half a day rather than risk a wild ehot; but whh, :
he did fire, his bullet seldom failed to reach the hbart. . ~ “‘
Alan’s theory was that no man hadanynghtwuﬂhiln;-'<
self a hunter till he had killed a stag, a seal, an eagle, apd’
a swan, and did not consider my education finished till I~
succeeded in doing so; but, having done so, he sent me forth
with his blessing, as a lad fit to take care of himeelf o
- Many years after, when I returned from India, I found
poor old Alan still alive, and, although upwards of seventy
years of age, still creeping about with the old long-barrelled
gun under his arm. It was really affecting to see the poor
old man, with tears of joy pouring over his furrowed cheeks,
* a8 I displayed to him my Indian trophies of the chase, and
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reminded him that but for his good training 1 should never
have earned them. He patied me on the back, calling me
the *calf of his heart,” the pride of his old age and wonld
sit for hours gazing at the heads and skins which decorated
the hall, as an old Indian chief might do apon the scalps taken
in war by his only son, chaunting the while a song of
triumph which he had composed on my return from *the
far off hunting-grounds near the rising sun,” where I had
slain great wild-cals, larger and stronger than a Highland
bull. .

These were the days when the real “mountain-dew”
trickled from our hills.

Every bushel of barley grown in the country was manu-
factured into'whisky by the grower, and despite all the efforts
of, excisemen, and the crews of revenue cutters which block-
aded the coast, small stills might be found at work in almost
every hill-burg or mountain-stream, as our Southern friends
would call them, and there was no lack of hardy, reckless
boatmen, ready to ferry the “water of life” across to the low
country, on stormy nights, when the blockading cutters did
not care to keep at sea ; and to land it by force, if necessary.
I remember one case of a boat’s crew landing on the pier at
Greenock, fighting the excisemen—some of whom were thrown
into the water—and carrying off their kegs of whisky in
triumph.

There was an old woman in our village, named Kate Car-
michael—there is no object in concealing her name now, for
she has long ago been gathered to her ancestors—who made
her living by distilling * the water of life,” and looked upon
our good old king, George the Third, who then ruled the land,
much in the same light as a modern; Pole looks upon the
Emperor of Russia—a ruthless tyrant,jwho would not allow -
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honest people to manufacture their own grain after their own
fashion, and devoutly prayed for his death accordingly.

At last the news of the old king's demise reached the
Highlands, and Kate, rejoicing in the death of the tyrant, im-
mediately set her still to work, in her own house, and in broad
daylight. The natural consequence was an early visit from the
exciseman, who claimed the still as a lawful prise.

+Kate did not see this; so seizing a pitchfork, which lay
ready to her hand, she drove him- into a corner, and kept him
at bay, while she shouted to her neighbours for assistance,
exclaiming, “ Kill his brains ; stick the rascal. There’s nae
law noo ; the king's deed !”

Her idea was, that the moment the king died, all law, as
far as Highlanders were concerned, ceased ; and her neigh-
bours being pretty much of the same mind, the exciseman was
thrashed within an inch of his life, and the still rescued.



CHAPTER II .

I'HE GOOD SHIP “RESOLUTE.”

I JoINED the army at the age of seventeen ; and soon after I
had obtained my lieutenancy, the regiment in which I served
received orders to embark for India. This news fell like a
thunderbolt on many. India was to them a land of hopeless
banishment—a living grave—a blank in their existence—a
land from whence, if they escaped an early death, they were
to return with sallow cheeks, peevish tempers, and shattered
constitutions, And such, alas, was the fate of many. But to
my romantic imagination it appeared a land of promise—a
land of sunshine and perfume—a land of princes, palaces, and
pageants. All the gorgeous descriptions I had ever heard or
read of eastern scenery, castern warfare, eastern hunting, rose
up before me like fairy visions. The sunny gardens—the gor-
geous temples—the picturesque camp —the gloomy hill-fort—
the stupendous mountains—the eternal forests—the charge of
the wounded tiger, and “the gray boar's death of foam and
blood "—filled my thoughts by day, and haunted my dreams
-by night. T looked back with contempt on the dull country
quarters in which I had idly, or worse than idly, vegetated
for the last few years, and looked forward with enthusiasm to
the field of adventure, perhaps of glory, which was thus thrown
open to me.. The thoughts of parting with those I loved was
the only drawback to my happiness. Md a sad tug at the
heart-strings it was, whem it came to WMMA But this is
too painful a subject to dwell upon. .

W
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It was on a bright sunny morning in the month of June
1880, that our regiment marched from Chatham to embark at
Gravesend. Many a fervent prayer was breathed for our
safety, many a bright eye was dimmed with moisture, as the
band of brave young fellows, so few of whom were destined
to revisit their fatherland, marched with proud step and flash-
ing eye through the crowded streets, the band playing “ The
girls we leave behind us,” and our silken banners, which had
floated victorious over many a bloody field, rustling gaily in
the summer breeze, as if rejoicing at the prospect of fresh glory.
The open windows were crowded with fair faces, many of themn
bedewed with tears—handkerchiefs were waved— nosegays
were showered upon us—and pretty taper arms were eagerly
extended to crown our colours with wreaths of laurel. My
heart was very full that day ; and were it not for the pride 1
took in the gallant light company at whose head I marched,
and the relief T experienced from joining in the hearty British
cheers of my cowpanions, I could have shed tears like a
woman. ;o
I must pass over in silence the distressing scenes that
ever attend the embarkation of a regiment for foreigit service.
The weeping of women— the screaming of children-—the
blank look of despair with which some fond young creature
sees her husband torn from her arms—her convulsive sobs
as she strains her first-born babe to her throbbing bosom—and
the wild shriek of agony with which, at last, she sinks upon
the carth, helpless, deserted, broken-hearted. Many such
scenes were we forced to witness, fair reader; but the de-
scription of them would be too harrowing to thy feelings.
The tear of sympathy is already gathering in thy bright eye,
and we are loath to dim its lustre.

Suffice it to say, that we embarked in admirable order,
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and with the satisfaction of knowing that the poor deserted
women had, at least, been provided with ample means for
returning to their homes, either by Government, or by the
generous assistance of their officers. Three hearty cheers
were given, the anchors weighed, the topsails sheeted home,
and the good ships, yielding to the influence of the summer
breeze, glided slowly down the river, as if they quitted the
shores of England with reluctance.

Every one who has sailed with troops, must remember the
discomfgrt of the first few days on board ship—the decks
lumbered with baggage—the ill-arranged and crowded cabins
—the grambling of soldiers—the swearing of sailors—and
the weeping of women, DBut let this pass. Our voyage down
the Channel, although as prosperous as fair wind and fine
weather could make it, was sad cnough. We were still
within sight of land ; and the white cliffs of Old England,
although dwindled to a mere line on the horizon, reminded
us too forcibly of the sad parting with those we loved best on
carth,and whom we were leaving perbaps for ever. Three
days’ quiet sailing, however, carried us into bLlue water. The
sea-girt horizon met our cyes on every side. There was no
longer any loved object to cling to. The bitterness of parting
was past. Our hearts rebounded with the elasticity of youth.
And we looked forward with hope, some of us even with
pleasure, to the unknown land which lay before us.

I kept a daily journal during the voyage; but this,
although it proved an interesting document to my fond
mother, would hardly be so to the general reader.

Suffice it therefore, that on the 17th of June (having
sailed on the 7th) we passed the beautiful island of Madeirs ;
and on the 5th of July crossed the eguator in longitude 24°
20' W.  Here we were boarded by Father Neptunme, and
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underwent the usual ceremony of shaving. To thee, sagacious
reader, the particulars of this marine saturnalia must be
familiar, but for the sake of the younger members of the
family, to whom it may prove amusing, if thou art kind
enough to read it aloud, I shall transcribe the description of
the ceremony as I find it in my journal

“July $th—Latitude 1° 5" N., longitude 23° 30' W. Wind
S.W. fresh breezes. At 8 pu. the man on the look out re-
ported a light on the lee bow, and in a few minutes we were
hailed by a hoarse uncartlily voice which appeared to come
from the water. ‘Ship ahoi!” ‘Ay! ay!” ‘Back your
mizzen topsail and let me come alongside.” < Who are you?’
‘ Neptune;’ replied the voice.

“¢ Neptune wishes to come alongside, sir, said the officer
of the watch, stepping up to the Captain and touching his
hat. .

“*Very good, sir, rq)lu,d the Captaiu ; ‘back your mizzen
topsail and let him come.

“¢Ay! ay! sir; aft here, you After guard.  The nnzm
topsail was laid a-back, so as to retard the progress of the
ship, and Neptune, still speaking from the water, thanked
the Captain for his politeness. After asking the name of the
ship, where from, and whither bound, he of the unearthly voice
informed us that he would honour us with a visit next morn-
ing, to give such of his children as had not before passed
through his dominions, an opportunity of being introduced.
He then wished us good night. His royal car—a tar bucket
on fire—was shoved off, amidst a discharge of rockets and
blue lights, and was seen blazing in our wake, as it danced
over the waves, for nearly an hour afterwards.

“July 5th—Wind SE.—steady trade—fine clear weather,
At 10 Am, being then exactly on the equator, we were again
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hailed by Father Neptune, who, before coming on board, sent
two of his constables to clear the decks, and to demand a List
of those who were to have the honour of being introduced to
his majesty.

“To describe the appearance of these monltem with their
hideous masks, oakum wigs, and uncouth gestures, is beyond
the power of words. They were perfectly naked, with the
exception of a fringe of canvas painted green, which was
fastened round their loins ; and their bare skin, smeared with
ochre, wns spotted over with tar, in imitation of a leopard.
In short, they gave onc more the idea of a cross between
the devil and a mermaid, than anything clse I can think of.
To us youngsters, who were shortly to be delivered into their
hands, there appeared something satanic in their wild gambols,
and the deep hollow voice which issued from beneath the
mask sounded awfully fiendish.

« All being arranged, a curtain which divided the quarter-
deck from the waist, was slowly maised ; the band, stationed on
the poop, struck up, ‘Sce the conquering hero comes,’ and
Neptune, seated on his car, with the fair Amphitrite by his
side, and attended by his staff, moved majestically forward.

“ The car was drawn by six marine monsters remarkably
well got up, and on each side of it marched the doctor and
the barber. The former, dressed in an old uniform coat and
a gigantic cocked hat, carried in his hand a lancet about a
foot long, and under his arm a box of boluses, quite as
large as pistol bullets, and formed of very unsavoury in-
gredients. The latter bore in one hand his shaving brush,
quite as large in proportion as the doctor’s lancet, and on his.
shoulder he supported that awful implement of torture his
razor, one blade of which had a smooth edge, whilst the other
was notched like a saw. A gigantic egro, who acted as
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footman, stood on the back of the car, bearing the trident
with a fish stuck upon the prongs. Two nondescript animals
enveloped in sheep-skins, and which, from their growling, we
supposed to be intended for polar bears, followed the car on
all fours, and a host of tritons brought up the rear. The
gentle Amphitrite, dressed in an old bonnet and shawl, sat
with downcast eyes, twirling her thumbs and trying to look
interesting ; but her weather-beaten face, and a huge black
beard which occasionally peeped from under her mufiler, gave
her rather an unladylike appearance.

“The first mate, hat in hand, advanced to meet the pro-
cession, and many civil things passed between him and
Neptune. His majesty was graciously pleased to inquire
after the captain and ofticers of the ship,—hoped we had
enjoyed a pleasant voyage,—and promised us a fair wind
as far as the outskirts of his dominions. The mate hoped
that Lady Neptune was quite well, and was informed that .
she was rather in a delicate state of health ; she had, only
the week before, presented her lord and master with a fine
litter of siz little Neptunes, and having had a long drive that
morning, she felt as if a glass of ram would do her good
A bottle was accordingly produced, and a glass of rum served.
out to each member of his majesty’s suite, not excepting
the bears, who being umnable to use their paws had the liquor
poured down their throats.

“These preliminaries having been arranged, Neptune's
secretary was called forward, and desired to read aloud a list
of those who were to undergo the operation of shaving, and
the victims were ordered below, there to remain till called for.
When my turn came, I was seized by the two fiendish-looking
fanctionaries before mentioned, who blindfolded my eyes,
and seizring me by the arms, dragged me on deck. Here 1
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was saluted by buckets of water, which were dashed over
me on all sides, whilst the fire-engine played in my face with
such cruel precision that I was more than half drowned.
Coughing and spluttering, and gasping for breath, I was
marched slowly across the deck, forced to mount a ladder,
and seated on a plank, with Neptune on one side and the
barber on the other, whilst the doctor stood below with his
lancet and box of nostrums ready to administer to those who
required his aid.

“The ceremony commenced by Neptune asking me,
through a speaking-trumpet applied close to my ear, ‘ How
old T was’—* Why I had come to sea’—* Whether I had pre-
viously crossed the line,’ etc.; and each time I attempted to
answer, having the c¢normous shaving-brush, covered with
lather, stuffed half way down my throat. Declining to
answer only made matters worse ; for the doctor was imme-
diately called upon to restore my power of specch. This he
dexterously accomplished by digging his lancet into my foot,
and completed the cure by cramming one of his abominable
boluses into my mouth. My face was now copiously lathered
and scraped, and my legs being tilted up, I fell backwards
into a sail filled with water to the depth of three or four feet.
Blindfolded as I was, I fancied myself overboard, and struck
out for my life. But my miscries were not yet ended. 1
was startled by a hoarse roar, and the two bears, who had
been lying in wait for their victim, seizing me in their tarry
paws, ducked my head under water, and bundled me about
till I verily thought I should be drowned. At last I managed
to tear the bandage from my eyes, upset one of the bears,
and, jumping on his prostrate body, succeeded in making my
escape. Being now one of the initiated, I was provided with
a fire-bucket, and allowed to amuse myself by ducking the
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unfortunates who succeeded me. All having undergone the
ordeal of shaving, bleeding, physicking, and drowning, another
glass of rum was served out, Neptune drove off to the sound
of martial music, and the remainder of the day was given
up to dancing and sky-larking.”

For some days after crossing the line we were becalmed,
and amused ourselves, as is usual on such occasions, by
catching sharks, exercising the men at the guns, admiring the
glories of tropical sunsets, dancing on deck, and making love
by moonlight.

Talking of love and moonlight, it often makes me smile
when I look back upon some of the romantic cffusions of
my youth. Here is a specimen taken from my log, and
evidently penned by a love-sick hoy, as I then was, for 1 had
left my heart in England.

“We were becalmed to-night directly on the line, with
the moon at full, and a more lovely night I never beheld.
The stillness of a tropical night is at all times imposing, and
calculated to inspire that dreamy, melancholy, yet pleastng:
frame of mind in which I love so well to indulge. But at
sea—in the midst of the trackless ocean—with the glorious
mobn sailing through the decp blue, cloudless sky ;—when
the tall ship, like a wearied swan, folds her snowy pinions,

and slumbers on the heaving bosom of the deep—when the
spirit of the storm is hushed, and the troubled clements w
rest ;—on such a night as this, the silence of nature is fdb
to be sublime—almost awful—and yet therc is a aoo&bmg'
influence in all around, a sweetness, a gentleness, an inde-
scribable something which fills the heart with thoughts of
her we love. . .

“This was just such a night—T felt its influence in the
fullest extent—and 1 betook myself to my favourite perch in
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the wmain top, to enjoy undisturbed the luxury of my own
thoughts, for I was not in the mood to hold converse with
the children of earth. ¢‘The rebellious spirit of the waters
slumbered, and the full inoon, shedding a flood of light over
the glassy waves, reminded me of Byron's beautiful lines :—
*The waves lie still and gleaming,
And the tulled winds are dreaming,
And the midnight moun is weaving
Her bright chain o'er the deep,
Whose breast is gently heaving
As an infant's asleep.”

“QOur gallant ship, with her ample drapery of snowy
canvas, hanging in graceful festoons from her long tapering
spars, bowed her proud head, as she gently rose and fell on
the loug regular swell of the ocean, whilst the sails flapped
lazily aguninst the masts, with a pensive melancholy sound,
as if in her Jdreams she were sighing over the inconstancy of
the fickle wind—so have I scen a high-spirited maiden weep in
secret over the broken vows of a faithless lover, whilst before
the world she Lears herself with more than wonted dignity,
hiding the amiable weakness of a woman's heart under the
outward cloak of cold indifference. *

“ Beneath my feet the watch lay scattered in picturesque
groups over the moonlit decks. The drowsy helmsman hung
listless athwart the powerless wheel, now casting an upward
glance at the sluggish sails, and whistling to invoke the breeze,
and again relapsing into a dreamy reverie, thinking perhaps of
the parting tears of his absent sweetheart. The officer of the
watch, who with quick impatient step paced to and fro across
the poop, appeared to be the only living thing in the whole

of that vast floating fabric. One might have fancied that the
angel of death had spread his wings over us, so hushed was
A ¢ :
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every human sound—and yet what hopes, what fears, what
dreams of love, and home, and bhappiness were there! Vain
hopes ! vain fears! vain dreams! which, unless the protecting
hand of the Almighty be stretched over us, may, ere to-morrow’s
sun, be swept into eternity on the wings of the hurricane.”

But enough of the sentimental. Permit me just to catch
this shark, which is alongside, for the amusement of those
fine boys of yours, and then, gentle reader, I shall waft thee
to the spicy shores of Ind, with the speed of thought.

Come here, boys—Do you see these two black things, like
the blade of a shoemaker’s knife, moving along slowly on
the surface of the water? Well, these are the back and tail
fins of a shark, and you may see by the distance between
them that he is of goodly size—Now they have disappeared.
He has gone down, but will scon be up again; he will not
leave us till he gets something to eat, if we remain here
for days. See! there he comes shooting up from the blue
depths of ocean, like a huge bar of silver; and now that
he is close under the counter, you can sce him distinetly
through the transparcnt water. He is, as I thought, a shark
of unusual size; nearly fifteen feet long, I should -say ;
but we shall have a better opportunity of judging pre-
sently- when we have got him on hoard. Mark the malignant
glance of his green eye, as he rolls it upwards, glaring upon
us with cannibal looks, and thinking in his own mind, what
a nice tender morsel one of you young gentlemen would
make, if you just happened accidentally to tumble overboard.

Hullo, youngster! mind what you are about there, and
don’t be climbing over the tafferel, élse he is likely to have
his longing gratified. .

Do you observe these two beautiful little fish, striped
with green and purple and gold, like living rainbows—see
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how close they swim in front of the shark’s nose, and how
cxactly they retain their position, as if they were attached to
it by invisible strings, and drew the huge monster after
them in spite of himself. These are the pilot fish of which
you have no doubt often heard  They are said to go in
front of the shark for the purpose of guiding him to his prey.
But I rather suspect they accompany him, as the jackal
accompanies the lion, to feed upon the scraps of food which
escape his more powerful jaws. However, whatever their
object may be, they certainly appear to have a strong attach-
ment to their voracious friend, and after the shark is taken,
will linger round the ship for many hours, seeking about
anxiously, as if in distress at the loss of their companion.

But come, boys, we have seen ecnough of him in the
water, and now let us try if we cannot induce him to come on
board.

We shall do the civil thing, and drop him a line of tnvi-
tation, at all cvents. Here, you see, is my hook—somewhat
of the largest, you think, but not a bit too large for our pur-
pose, although it is fully as thick as a man’s finger, and the
fathom of chain which is attached to it, strong enough to
hold a bull. Now we bend it on to onc end of this rope, the
other end of which is made fast on board, to prevent his run-
ning away with it—and now, if we had a bait, we are ready
for him. Here, you smart little fellow with the curly head,
just jump forward and ask the ship's steward for a piece of
pork out of the barrel,

That will do famously. Now, you see, we fix it on the
hook, thus, and throw it overboard with a splash, to attract
his attention. There, he sees it, and comes at it like a bull-
dog—he is very hungry, and has gorged it at once—there
now, he is well hooked, hold on, and mind he does not pull
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some of you overboard. Ay, plunge away, old boy ; that hook
ought to hold you, strong as you are.

No!—by all that's unlucky, he’s off ! See, he has bent
the hook like a piece of wire, and shaken himself clear,
although it was fixed in his maw, and has come away with a
large portion of it sticking to the barb.

This, one would think, is enough to give him a disgust to
pork for some time to come. But your shark, when hungry,
is not easily put off his feed. T see he is still prowling about,
so let us bend on a fresh hook, and try him again.

Ha! he is rather shy of it this time: he swims round and
round, smelling and nibbling, but is afraid to bolt it. Tull it
away—do not let him play with it. There! see how angry
he gets—see how he dashes about, in search of the tempting
morsel which has been snatched from him. Now he is
savage enough to go at anything—Ilet him have it again, He
pounces upon it without hesitation, and makes off. Give '
him line !'—give him line! let him gorge it. Now then,
check him with a hearty tug—well done ! it is through his .
jaw this time, and we have him safe enough if there be virtwe:
in hemp and iron. Clap on here, all of you—take a turn
round this belaying pin.  Heavens and carth, what'a rugh t—
Give him line, boys ; he is as strong as & whale, and must -
have his fling at first. Now then, check him—gently now,
coax him along; sec what a spring he makes, and how furi-
ously he lashes the water with his tail! Now he turns on
his side ; haul his head above water, and hold on, till I get
this bowline hitch over his head. There! it’s all fust ; and
now, sir—as old Isaac Walton says—“he is your own."—Aft
here, some of you idlers, and pass him along to the gangway.
Hook on the tackle—hurra! and hoist away. Bear a hand
with that hatchet, one of you, else he'll break some of our
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légs.-~Well struck ! another chop—and the formidable
monster, paralysed by the loss of his tail, lies gasping on the
deck perfectly at the mercy of his captors.

And now, my dear boys, baving given you a lesson in
shark-fishing, I must refer you, for further information, to
the black cook, who will gladly instruct you as to the most
approved method of preparing his tail for the captain’s table.

On the 18th July, Iat. 20° 25" S, long. 29° 20° W, we
passed the uninhabited island of Trinidada, the only land,
besides Madeira, which we saw during the voyage.

Ou the I16th of August, after having doubled the Cape,
we encountered a heavy squall, which, during the time it
lasted, almost amounted to a hurricane, and which 1 think
worthy of being recorded, on account of the peculiar circum-
stances which attended it.

The day on which the gale occurred happened to be
Sunday. We were dead becatmed. The albattos, instead of
wheeling round us as usual, floated like swans on the glassy
surfuce of the ocean.® The sails hung lazily against the
masts ; and our gallant ship, after having fought her way
bravely round “the Cape of Storms” appeared to be enjoy-
ing the seventh day of rest, in common with all nature.
Divine service was performed, a8 usual, under an awning of
flags, and the whole of the crew, with the exception of the
officer of the watch and the man at the wheel, attended in
their hiest Sunday clothes, almost every man having a prayer-
book, and all appearing much impressed by the solemn\ty of
the service.

And here T may romark, that whatever sailors may be on
shore, I have always observed with pleasure, that at sea, at
least, they appear to feel a deep respect for religious ordin-

“ The only instance in which I ever saw an albatros settle on the water.
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ances. Who, indeed, that believes in the existence of an
Almighty Being would not ?

I do not know a more impressive ceremony, or one better
calculated to inspire one with serious thoughts, than that of
divine service performed at sea.

The solemn silence which reigns throughout the ship,
unbroken save by the gentle lapping of the water against her
massive sides; the weather-beaten captain standing with
reverent air at the capstan-head, which, covered by the
meteor flag of Old England, serves for his reading-desk ; the
little group of sincere worshippers, who, perhaps, ouly twelve
hours before, were struggling against the fury of the elements
with the characteristic energy and indomitable courage of
British seamen, now assembled to offer up their humble
petitions, and return thanks to their Creator in the midst of
the trackless ocean; the beautiful language of the prayers
appointed to” be read at sea, and the blessed assurance that
our feeble voices are heard, although ascending from a mere
speck in the ocean, many hundred miles removed from the,
habitations of our fellow-men ;—all tend to inspire Mling; of
devotion, to impress us with a conviction of our own insig-
nificance, our utter dependence on the goodness of our Creator,
“the eternal Lord God, who alone spreadest out the heavens,:
and rulest the raging of the sea” And the heart of the most
thoughtless is filled with gratitude towards Him without
whose aid vain indeed were the feeble cfforts of man to
contend against the spirit of the tempest.

Divine service had been performed, and we were all loung-
ing about upon the poop—some impatient spirits grambling
at the delay occasioned by the calm, and making absurd bets
as to the probable time of our arrival at Madras ; others, with
more philosophy, smoking their cheroots in silent enjoyment
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of the peaceful scene, or watching the sportive gambols of a
dolphin which glided round the ship, sparkling in all the
pride of green, and purple, and gold ; whilst the officer of the
watch paced slowly up and down, now casting his eyes aloft,
in hopes that some passing current of air might fill the light
duck of the skysails, and now whistling as though to awake
the sleeping breeze.

Some one having remarked this circamstance, the conver-
sation naturally turned upon the superstitions of seamen ; and
one of our party, a wild young ensign of the name of C——,
proposcd that we should try the experiment of procuring
a brecze by sticking a knife in the mast.®

“What are you at there, young gentleman?” cried the
chief mate, a venerable old seaman, and a firm believer in
all nautical superstitions, as C—— opened a large clasp
knife, and drove it with all his strength iuto the mizzen-mast,
leaving it sticking in the wood.

“Qnly conjuring up a breeze, old boy,” replied C——\
laughing. “1 um sure you want one.”

“ May be, may be,” replied the mate, resuming his walk
with 1ather a dogged air; “but mind that you do not get
more wind than you bargain for, young gentleman. I have
secn that trick played before now, and no good came of it, I
can tell you.” ‘

At this moment the dressing bugle sounded, and the
youngsters rushed to their cabins to prepare for dinner,
laughing immoderately at the solemn visage of the worthy
mate,

“1 wish I had the keel-hauling of some of these d—d
* Sailors believe that sticking e knife in the mest is an infallible recelpt

for procuring a breeze, but that the incantatipn is too powerful to be rashily
employed, aa it generally produces a severe galé.
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skylarking young scamps,” wuttered the old quartermaster,
who, standing at the wheel, had been a very unwilling spec-
tator of young C——'s incantation, although in the presence
of his officer he did not venture to interfere. * Mr. M.
may well say that no good ever comes of such tricks. We
have good reason to remember the last time one of these
boiled lobsters brought us a breeze, when the ship was on her
beam-ends, and poor Tom Bunt washed overboard.  Aud all
along of the monkey tricks of them d—d sodger officers. Ay,
by the Lord Harry! we had the devil to pay that night, and
no pitch hot ; and so we’ll have it again before long, else my
name is not Jack. But what signifies argufying? It'’s
always the same, with any of them cattle on board. I'm
blowed, if a man mightn't as well look for the Lord’s prayer
in a Guineaman’s log-book, as expect to find common sense
in the head of a sodger.  And so there's an end on’t.” ,

I had the middle watch that night — for we “sodger
officers” were obliged to kecp watch as regularly as the .
ofticers of the ship—and acconlingly retired early fo w¥.
berth ; but, before doing so0, 1 went on deck to sec how %
weather looked. It was still as caln as ever, byt the night
was very durk ; a swell was getting up, and 1 could see from
the anxious looks of the men who stood clustered in groupe
in the waist and at the gangways, that they expected a dirty
night. I could also gather, from the few words which reached
my ears, that my friend C-—— and his incantation formed
the subject of their conversation.

At twelve o'clock I was roused from a comfortable nap by
the shrill pipe of the boatswain, and a hoarse voice bawling
down the hatchway, « Larboard watch, ahoy! All hands reef
topsails !” which, together with the uneasy motion of the ship,
proved that a change had taken place in the weather. Next
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moment the unwelcome apparition of a dripping, shiv;ering
middy, stood in the doorway of my cabin, cap in hand.

«“ Eight bells, if you please, sir.”

“Very good, Master Peter.  What sort of a night is it 17

« Very dirty to windward, sir—breeze freshening—sea get-
ting up—heavy rain—every appearance of a squally night, sir,”
—and with this Job’s comfort middy made his bow and exit.

“ Remarkably pleasant,” thought I, as I jumped out of my
comfortable cot, and huddled on a thick pea-jacket and pair
of Flushing trousers.

When I got on deck, I found the night darker than ever.
There was a thick drizzling rain—the sea bad got up in an
extraordinary manncr—and the ship, under double-reefed
topsails, with top-gallant sails over them, was rolling along at
the rate of eleven knots, with a fresh breeze on her quarter ;
the royal yards were on deck, and all appeared tn be made snug
for the night,

Having mustered my watch, I ascended the poop ladder.
and found the second mate, who had been relieved from his
watch, taking a parting glance, to see that all was right, be-
fore ieaving the deck. The wind groaned and whistled
through the straining cordage, and the rain beat in my face, #o
as almost to blind me, as I looked out to windward and
attempted to picrce the deep gloom which brooded over sea
and sky.

“ What sort of a night are we l.ikely to have?” said I,
addressing the second mate.

“Not very settled, sir, from Qhe appearance of the sky,”
he replied in an abstracted manner. *“Rather squally or
so—ch? A small pull of that weather main topsail brace
So! Belay every inch of that ! I{pwthuts something ship~
shape—oh? Mr. Peter"—addresning the little dripping middy
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before mentioned, who, buttoned up in a huge pea-jacket,
large enough to hold three of him, looked very much like a
young bear—*just run down to the cabin and see how the
barometer stands.”

« A little down since it was last set, sir,” reported Master
Peter, returning on deck and touching his hat.

“The devil it is—eh! Smart fellow you, Master Peter.
Are all the ropes clear, and ready for running?”

“ Yes, sir,—saw them all clear mnyself.”

“Eh! you did, did you ?—that’s right!—smart fellow,
Master Peter. Never trust to another. Always see things
done yourself. That’s ship-shape—eh! Well, go below now,
and turn in. But stay—go to my cabin first, and get a glass
of grog, for you are wet to the skin, you poor little imp, and
must want something to warm you.”

Peter made a grateful duck of acknowledgment for the
mate’s kind offer, and disappeared down the hatchway.

« And now, gentlemen,” continued the second mate, “1
shall wish you good-night and a pleasant watch. Your ordays,”
addressing the third mate, who had relieved him, “areto carry
on as long as you can, to keep a good look-out, and to call the
captain and first mate, if any particular change takes place in
the weather. You need not trouble yourself about me, unless’
you want to reef. Good-night, gentlemen.” So saying, and
humming a tune, No. 2 dived below.

During the first hour of my watch no change took place
in the weather ; but about two bells (or one o'clock in the
morning) the dark gloomy haze which had hung so long to
windward gradually rose till it had attained a certain hefght,
where it hung like a huge black curtain, a lurid mysterious
light extending from its lower edge to‘the horizon, and show-
ing the foaming crests of the waves, as they rushed along
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tumultuously in our wake, roaring and hissing in their vain
attempts to overtake the bounding ship ; the rain suddenly
ceased, and the breeze freshened rapidly, coming in strong
fitful puffs.

“T don’t much like the look of the night, sir,” said the
gunner, approaching the officer of the watch, and touching his
hat respectfully.

“ Neither do L,” replied the mate. ¢ There’s a fresh hand
ut the bellows, and we’ll catch it before long, I suspect.”

“ l beg your pardon, sir, for offering an opinion,” said the
gunner modestly, after taking a turn or two across the deck,
“ but that main top-gallant mast is complaining a good deal,
gir ; shall we settle down the top-gallant halyards a bit to
ease it ¢”

« Ay, replied the mate, looking aloft and smiling, “it’s
grinning & little, but it’s a good stick, and my orders are to
carry on till all's blue—so well let it grin a little longer;
there arc plenty of spare spars on board.”

But the bireeze now freshened so rapidly that the dashing
mate was obliged to furl his top-gallant sails ; and in another
hour, in spite of his inclination to * carry on,” he began to
think seriously of taking another reef in the topsails. He was
just about to issue ornders to this effect, when the wind sud-
denly lulled as if by magic. The black cloud again descended
to the horizon, rendering the darkness more intense than ever.
It fell stark calm, and the ship, having no longer steerage way,
reeled and staggered like a drunkard, threatening at every
lurch to roll the masts over the side, and making the wet saila
flap and thrash about with a noise like thunder. I found it
impossible to keep my feet, and was obliged to hold on by the
mizzen rigging,

“This is strange weather,” wd»’l addressing the mate.
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“You may say that, sir. [ have been expecting Mr.
C——"s breeze all night, and we are going to have it now
with a vengeance. Here, youngster,” addressing a midship-
man, “call the captain and first mate, and desire the boatswain
to pipe all hands, reef topsails.”

The first mate, who, like a good seaman, always slept in his
clothes in such unsettled weather, was on deck in an instant,
and his experienced eve at ouce detected that mischief was
brewing.»

“Shall T reef the main topsail, sir ?” asked the ofticer of
the watch.

“ Yes sir, yes !” replied the first mate hurriedly. “ Away
aloft there, men, main topsail yard.”

The gunner was already in the top, and a few hands be-
sides the topmen.  But just as the words left the mouth of
the chief mate, a flash of forked lightning, far exceeding in
mtensity anything I have witnessed before or since, burst
from the black cloud over head, lighting up the wild scene
with a ghastly blue light, and glaring fearfully on the anxious
faces and dripping forms of the crew. Amnother and another
followed in rapid succession, and the thunder beMowed as if
the whole firmament were being rent to pieces.

“Lie down there in the tops ! —Off the yards, men !—Stop
where you are, you on deck .” roared the chief mate, as the
men were swarming up the rigging like bees.

At this moment I looked out over the gangway. The rain

‘had suddenly ceased, the dark clond lifted a little, and a line
of bright phosphoric light appeared to fringe the horizon ; at
the same moment. a low moaning sound, gradually increasing
to a fearful hissing no:se was heard.

“Port!” roared the captain, who at this moment rnshed
on deck half dressed, and who, bewildered by the darkness
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and confusion, did not appear to know exactly what he was
about.

« Starboard your helm! hard a starboard !” shouted the
first mate, in a clear manly voice that was heard above every-
thing.

This was no time for etiquette. The man at the wheel
hesitated for a single moment, and then obeyed the latter
order. It was wcll for us he did so. The low hissing sound
increased to a terrific roar, and a thick mist drove full in our
faces. It was not rain, but salt spray. Before I had time to
remark anything further, the tempest had burst upon the
ship in all its fury. The wind had flown round in an
instant from N.W. to S.S.E, and struck us with a violence
that baftlcs all description. Had it not been for the quick
eyve and presence of mind of the first mate, the ship must have
been thrown on her beam-ends, and would probably have
been dismasted.  As it was, she careened for an instant, and
then, being right before it, flew through the boiling sea with
a vulocity that was fearful to behold.

A terrific crash, followed by wild shrieks from the after
cabing, was now heard. The cross-jack yard had snapped in
the slings, and the unfortunate lady passengers, thinking, no
doubt, from the tremendous noise over head, that the ship had
struck, rushed wildly from their cabins in their night dresses,
and were speedily joined by the gentlemen from below, in a
similar state of dishabile. It was a scene which at any other
time would have made one laugh, but other thoughts were
uppermost at that momeunt. The work of dgstruction once
begun went on rapidly ; sail after sail was split and torn to
ribbons, and in a few minutes the unfortunate ship was flying
along under bare poles—a dismantled wreck. The noise of
the splitting canvas, the splintcring of wood, the furious
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clanging of the chain sheets as they banged about and
thrashed against the masts, the dismnal howling of the wind,
the shouts of the men and screams of the women, formed
the most terrific concert I ever heard ; whilst the fireballs
which played about the mast-heads and the yard-arms, lighted
up the wild scene with a ghastly blue that rendered it per-
fectly awful.

The ounly man in the ship who appeared thoroughly at his
ease in the midst of the hubbub was the second mate. He
was quite in his element, and bustled about, laughing and
joking, as if the whole thing had been got up for his special
amusement.

« Why,” said he, laughing, as he picked up a large splinter
of wood which had been hurled from the poop with great
violence ; “one might as well be in action at once ; here are
splinters and chain shot,” alludiug to the chain sheets which
were banging about unpleasantly near our heads; “ aud all the
other delights of a naval engagement.  And some work for
the doctor too,” he continued, as an apparently lifeless body
was carried past him between two of the men.  Buu his levity
gave way to better feclings, when be discovered the sufferer to
be his favourite middy little Peter. The poor little fellow
had been struck by a splinter, and his head was so fear-
fully mangled that we supposed him dead. But the kind-
hearted reader will be glad to know that he eventuslly
recovered.

The squall, although so furious during the time it lasted,
blew over in less than a quarter of an hour, when it again
fell stark calm. But the sea, which had hitherto been
kept down by the extreme fury of the blast, now got up so
suddenly, and in so frightfully agitated a manner, that nothing
could be done towards repsiring damages; and for the
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remainder of that night we continued in about as uncomfort-
able a plight as can well be imagined.

The whole odium of the affair, of course, fell upon poor
C——, who from that time forth was looked upon as a perfect
Jonah, by the ship’s crew in general, and the old quarter-
master in particular. So much for catching the tail of a
hurricane.

During the height of the gale our colonel's wife gave
birth to a fine boy, and, notwithstanding the unfavourable
circumstances under which the event took place, all went
well. The lady made a rapid recovery; and the young
gentleman, on whom we have, in the mean time, bestowed
the name of “ Grawpus,” is thriving.

On the 12th of September, we made the land near the
southernmost point of the island of Ceylon. DBut making
land after so loug a voyage deserves u fresh chapter.



CHAPTER IIL

FIRST IMPRESSIONS

‘LaNp ! Land {"—What a thrilling cry is this at sea !—How
that simple word makes the heart bound .—What a world of
thought is embodied in it !—love, hope, fear, pride, boundless
gratitude, or blank despair, may each, in turn, be called forth.
The white cliffs of England ; the sunny shores of India; the
newly discovered island ; the friendly haven; the rocky lee
shore from which the reeling ship wikdly, but vainly, struggles
to escape, are all proclaimed by the single electrifying word—
“land !”—yet how different, under these various circumstances,
are the ideas connected with it !

Some such thoughts as these flashed across my mind, as,
at daylight on the morning of the 12th of September, after
having paced the deck through two long dark lours of the
morning watch, a voice from the clouds proclaimed the glad

tidings,—

“ Land right ahead !” :

I bounded to the forecastle, and, in a few aemn&k Wi
by the side of the look-out man, on the fore-mp-guumrt W
trees.

The only thing to be scen was au indistinet blue lme
the horizon, which, to the eye of a landsman, appeared a mere
cloud, that must speedily vanish before the rising sun. But
ceven this was sufficient to sct busy fancy at work.

Faint as that line appeared, it was still land !—And what
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land =— the land of the sun”—the land of adventure and
romance, which, for the last threc months, had filled my
thoughts by day, and haunted my dreams by night—the great
stage on which Clive, and Hastings, and Wellesley, and a
hundred others had played their part, and earned the wreath
of victory—a land of civilized idolaters—a land of palm
trees and myrtle, of gloomy forests and parched deserts—a
land of sunshine and perfume, yet teeming with pestilence
and death.

Hyder Ali, Tippoo Sultan, and all the scenes of warfare,
impris&nment, tyranuy, and decath, associated with their
names—the chase of the wild-boar over the stony plains of
the Deccan—tiger-haunted jungles, and sunny meads dotted
with countless herds of the hounding antelope—the turbaned
warriors and dark-eyed beauties of the East ;—these and a
thousand other glowing visions were conjured up by that faint
blue line on the horizon.

The breeze freshened as the sun rose; and our good ship
—like sn impatient steed, who, after a long and toilsome
march, sgddenly comes in sight of the well-known halting-
place—bounded gaily over the bright blue waves, trembling
as if with eagerncss, and snorting proudly, as she tossed the
spray in sparkling rainbows from her how.

As we nearcd the land, the faint outline of hills became
each moment more distinct, till it gradually resolved itself
into the beautiful scenery of the eastern coast of Ceylon.
First appeared the bold outline of Adaw’s Peak, towering six
thousand feet above the level of the sea; then the lower
mountains, clothed to their summits with noble forest trees ;
aud now the white coral beach, fringed with palm trees, and
backed by a dense jungle of feathery bamboo, rises from the
ocean to complete the foreground of this glorious picture,
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By noon we were within four or five miles of the land,
and the breeze having gradually dicd away, almost to a calm,
we coasted along slowly, admiring the lovely scencry to our
hearts’ content. '

From sunrise till sunset I lay upon deck, or in the main-
top, with my telescope to my eye ; now admiring the graceful
forms of the native canoes, which, although there was hardly
air enough to move the dog-vane, glided over the smooth sur-
face of the sheltered bays with the swiftness of sca-birds,
their snow-white sails contrasting beautifully with the dark
green foliage which grew down 1o the water’s edge ; and now
peering into the shady recesses of the jungle, till my heated
imagination transformed every dark mass of rock into the
figure of a stately elephant, and each tuft of withered herbage
into the brindled skin of a tiger. I felt that now, indeed, &
new and a glorious world was opened to me. The innate love
of hunting, which had slumbered within me for months, burst
into flame at the sight of those noble forests; and my heart
yearned, with an indeseribable longing, to explors their inmost
recesses. I have, since then, taken the scalp of many a wild
beast ; but neither old age, nor the blood of & heeatomb of
tigers, has served to quench the flame that was that day
kindled on the beautiful coast of Ceylon.

Although it was three mnonths and a half since we had left
England, during which we had traversed some 15,000 miles of
ocean, so little had occurred to mark the lapse of time, that
it appeared to me as if I had been transported kither in my
sleep, and suddenly dropped upon the coast of some fairy
land. My recollections of England were still fresh and un-
changed.  Hitherto all around me had been English; and
were it not for the gradual change of climate, an occasional
shoal of flying-fish, the capture of a shark or two, and the
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appearance of a few tropical sea-birds, nothing had occurred
to remind us that we had not, all the time, been cruising up
and down the British Channel. But here, at last, were all
my glowing visions realized. Here was a land of beauty
which even exceeded my most sanguine expectations; and my
heart warmed as I fancied what an Indian hunter’s life must
be, amidst such scenery, and under such a sky.

By two o'clock in the day we were dead becalmed ; the
clonds began to scttle down upon the mountains, the' air
hecame, oppressively hot and sultry, and the sky assumed so
threatening an aspect, that the captain considered it necessary
to shorten sail, and make all the usual preparations for en-
countering a tropical squall. These precautions fortunately
proved unnecessary, as the thunderstorm did not extend to us,
and we had therefore a fine opportunity of watching its
progress.

[t 'was grand to watch the forked lightning playing round
the rocky swnmit of Adam's Peak—to hear the thunder
bellowing among the hills, and to mark the sudden change in
the landscape, as the streams, swoln into torrents by the
immense quantity of rain that had fallen, came rushing down
the sides of the mountains in cataracts of muddy water.

The thundercloud having discharged its contents upon
the island, the atmosphere suddenly cleared up, the air became
cool and refreshing, and the sun went down in one of those
gorgeous skies which cannot be described, and can hardly be
conceived, except by one who has witnessed a tropical sunset
at sen.

I remained on deck till near midnight, revelling in the
rich perfume of spicy shrubs which was wafted to us by the
gentle land-wind, and watching, with intense interest, the fires
and moving lights which glowed or twinkled on the beach.
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By whom were these fires lighted, and for what purpose?
Who bore these lights? Might not this be the funeral pile
of some self-immolating widow ? That, the sacred lamp which
some antelope-eyed maid was about to launch on the smooth
surface of the summer sea, whilst she breathed a prayer to
Vishnoo for the safe return of her absent lover? Yes! I was
no longer in a Christian land—that beauteous coast was in-
habited by the worshippers of idols—such things might be—
it was possible—it was probable—nay, it must be go! My
imagination ran riot. And when, at length, 1 retired to rest,
it was only to conjure up still wilder fancies in my dreams.

For two days we remained nearly beealmed, drifting slowly
along the coast, and on the 16th of September, about mid-
night, made the lights of Madras, when we lay off and on,
under easy sail, till daylight.

September 17th.—1 was, of course, on deck before daylight
this morning. Just s the first streak of dawm appeared in
the east, a bright flash shot from the frowning bastions of
Fort St. George, and the sound of the morning gun came
booming over the waters.  The head-sails were braced round.
The ship which had been lying to, as if asleep, gradually
gathered way, and we stood in to the anchorage with a light
air of wind :

The coast in the neighbourhood of Madras is flat and an-
interesting, presenting merely a white line of sandy beach,
fringed with cocoa-nut trees, which, at a little distance, appear
to grow out of the water. But the numbers of native craft
which crowded the anchorage, and the mosquito fleet of
‘Catamarans’ and fishing boats which swarmed round the
ship, offering for sale a variety of strange-looking fish, and, to
us, unknown fruits, afforded ample subjects of interest to
those who had not before visited India.
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Of all the extraordinary craft which the ingenuity of man
has ever invented, a Madras ‘Catamaran’ is the most extra-
ordinary, the most simple, and yet, in proper hands, the most
efficient. It is mercly three rough logs of wood, firmly lashed
together with ropes formed from the inner bark of the cocoa-
nut tree. Upon this, one, two, or three men—according to
the size of the ‘ Catamaran '—sit upon their heels, in a kneel-
ing posture, and defying wind and weather, make their way
through the raging surf which beats upon the coast, and
paddle vut to sea at times when no other craft can venture to
face it. ” At a little distance, the slight fabric on which these
adventurous mariners float becomes invisible, and a fleet of
them approaching from the land presents the absurd appear-
ance of a host of savage-looking natives wading out towards
the ship, up to their middle in water.

' The figure of * Catamaran Jack'—so the navigator of one
of these primitive craft is called by the sailors—is quite in
keeping with the simple machine on which he floats. He is
perfectly naked, with the exception of having a piece of twine
tied round his loins, to which is fastened a strip of cotton
cloth about four inches wide—this, being passed between the
legs, is tucked through the twine girdle behind, and, thus
cquipped, honest Jack thinks himself quite respectably dressed,
and fit to be presented in any society. The Catamaran cos-
tume, like “Bryan O'Lin's” nether garment, possesses the
undeniable advantage of being

* Cool summer woar,” .
But the material of which it is formed being rather slight, and
constantly wet with sea water, it is apty at first sight, to strike
the European eye as being somewhat scanty, and the least
shade in life too transparent. Such, ab least, appeared to be
the feeling amongst the female part of the community. For
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when our friend Jack stepped on board, with the air of an
admiral, and, like a well-bred man, advanced to make his
salaam, he was saluted with a general scream of horror,
mingled with smothered exclamations of *“Nasty naked
wretch | 7 “ Horrid black monster!” ete. ; and the ladies, cover-
ing their faces with their pocket handkerchiefs, rushed in a
body to their cabins, where they remained for the rest of the
morning in earnest consultation as to the possibility of land-
ing in boats manned by such indecent savages.

The Masulah boats in which goods and passengers are
transported across the famous Madras surf, although mon-
strous uncouth-looking things, are admirably adapted for the
purpose to which they are applied.  They are perfectly flat-
bottomed, with high perpendicular sides, and are built witheut
nails, the planks, formed of soft spongy wood which yields
like cork and does not split, being sewed together with stronyg
cords. This mode of construction gives them great buoyancy,
and also renders them as pliant and clastic s a basket ; so
that they not only ride in safety over the giant waves, which,
cven in the finest weather, break upon this coast ; but, when
hurried forwand by the last surf, and dashed wpon the beach
with a violence thut would knock to pieces the strongest
European boat, they yield to the shock without sustaining
any injury, and the flat bottom forming a solid foundation
which to rest, they remain upright, instead of falling over ou
their bilge, as a boat of ordinary construction would do when
the wave receded from her. The crew consists of tem or
twelve rowers besides a ‘ tindal’ or cockswain, who, standing
on an clevated platform in- the stern of the boat armed with
a steering-oar, watches the run of the sca, directing the men
Wwhen to pull, and guiding his unwieldy craft through the
tremendous surf, with wonderful skill and presence of mind.
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The “ accommodation boats,” which are generally provided
for ladies, are wmerely a superior sort of Masulah boat. They
are furnished with an awning to protect the passengers from
the sun, und the crew are distinguished from their brother
boatmen by wearing short cotton drawers extending half-way
down to the knee; the men of the common Masulah boats
being contented with the more simple costume of Catamaran
Jack.

“ By the mark ten!” sung out the leadsman in the chains.

“Stand by the anchor —All ready forward there ?”

* All ready, sir.”—

“Let go!!"—

Whir | —Splash ! — Away went thirty fathoms of chain
cable with a noise like thunder. The ship swung slowly
mund to the tide, and, for the first time since leaving England,
the sails were furled.  Our voyage was endedd  And the
good old ship that had borne us safely through so many
dangers stambered peacefully on the bosom of the sunny
waves, her weather-beaten sides and well-bleached cordage
contrasting strongly with the bright paint and newly-tarred
rigging of a homeward-bound ship that lay near us

The mowent we were fairly at anchor we were surrounded
by a fleet of Masulah boats, and our decks crowded with staff
officers and native servauts of all grades and castes, from the
pompous ‘dobash’ or head servant, to the cringing ‘ pariah’
maty-boy, all clamorous for employment ; and each striving,
by vaunting his own virtues and detracting frowm the character
of his neighbour, to insiuuate himself into the good graces of
Some unsuspecting ¢ griffin.’

Reader, if it is ever thy fate to visit India, please to bear
in mind that, of all unhanged knaves, these same Madras ser-
vants who infest newly arrived ships are the greatest. Having
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suocceeded in circumventing a * griffin,’ they remain with him
just as long as they can cheat him with impunity ; but the
moment he becomes knowing enough to see through their
roguery, they respectfully take their leave, and board the next
ship that arrives to secure another victim.

The ladies landed to-day ; but the troops do not disem-
bark till to-morrow.

September 18th—1 had heard so much of the formidable
Madras surf, that I was rather disappointed this morning at
being landed with so little difficulty. The surf is certainly
very heavy, and such as no European boat could live in.
But a Masulah boat is so wonderfully buoyant, and the boat-
men 8o thoroughly understand their business, that the opera-
tion of landing is attended with little if any real danger,
although the roar of the surf, the wild shouting of the crew,
and the anxious lovks of * Catamaran Jack, who paddies along-
side ready to pick you up from amony the sharks in case of
the boat being swamped, impart rather a formidable aspect
to the whole proceeding.

It was perfectly calix when we landed, but a long ground-
swell was rolling in, which rendered the surf"heavier than it
frequently is with a strong breeze upon the shore. Indeed,
the surf is generally found tu Le heavier in calm weather, or
with the wind off shore, than at any other time; but why it
i3 80 is more than my philosophy can explain. )

The proper number of men having embarked, and having
been cautioned to sit low and keep steady, the ‘tindal’ mounted
his platform, and waving his hand with a dignified air, the
crew began to paddle with short quick strokes, chanting in
chorus a wild plaintive song to which they kept time. The
ship’s crew took leave of us with three cheers, to which we
responded right heartily, and so we parted from our floating
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home in which we had spent many a happy day. I had
learnt to love the good old ship as one loves a horse that has
carried him well through toil and danger, and I felt a weight
at my heart as I stepped over the side and bade her adieun for
ever.
As we neared the land the roar of the surf became each
woment louder and loudery and, as it increased, the ‘tindal’
appearcd to become excited, and the song of the boatmen
waxed louder and more energetic. Having reached the back
of the surf the crew discontinued their exertions, and our
buoyant craft floated quietly upon the long glassy swell,
which rolling from under her, rushed forward with incon-
ceivable velocity, and burst upon the beach with a deafening
Toar.
The water being deep, there are only two of these enor-
mous waves to be surmounted. One Lreaks upon the beach,
and anuther about 150 yards further out, the space between
the two bcing a amooth valley of green water, upon which a
shoal of ‘Catamarans’ floated like waterfowl, ready to lend
their aid in case of our boat being swamped.

The *tindal '—a right cunning rogue—availed himself of
the halt to impress upon our minds a due scnse of the danger
which awaited us, the almost superhuman skill it required
on his part to carry us well through it, and the extreme pro-
priety of my stimulating the exertions of the crew by
prowmising them a handsome buckshish in the event of our
being safely landed.

Having been previously cautioned agninst yielding to this
Piece of imposition, I informed the *tindal’ as politely as 1
could, that I considered him a knave ; upon which, casting a
sly glance at his companions—as much as to say, “ this fellow
18 t00 knowing by half for a griffin"+he once more mounted
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his platform, and addressed himself seriously to the business
of landing. His manner now suddenly changed He drew
himself up to his full height, and assumed an air of command ;
his chest expanded, his eye flashing, and every faculty appar-
ently roused to exertion.

For some minutes he remained perfectly motionless, his
dark eye rolling anxiously from side to side as if watching for
a favourable opportunity to advance. But wave after wave
wasg allowed to roll past and burst upon the beach, whilst the
crew, grasping their paddles firmly, and keeping their eyes
fixed upon their leader, awaited his orders in silence. At last
a sea heavier than usual was seen advancing.

“On, in the name of Allah!” shouted the ‘tindal, at the
same tine waving his paddle with frantic gestures, stamping
violently on the deck, and yelling like a maniac. The crew
responded to his wild cry, and striking up a strange hurried
chaunt, which appeared to be a sort of invocation to Allah,
pulled with desperate energy to keep puce with the wave
which was now rolling under us. By means of extraondinary
management and hard pulling, they succeeded in retaining
their position, exactly on the shoulder of the wave, snd im-
mediately behind its foaminyg crest, till it burst with a roar
like thunder, when another vigorous pull sent us shooting
through the boiling foam ; and, gliding down an inclined
plane, we found oursclves rocking gently in a lane of green
water, between two walls of raging surf, which shut out the
view both of sea and land.

“Shabash ! Shabash !” (well done) shouted the *tindal’
stroking his moustache with a self-complacent air ; and the
panting crew, resting om.their oars, awaited in silence his
farther orders. ’ ’

When 1 looked back upon the tremendous mass of broken
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water through which we had passed with so little apparent
difficulty, I could hardly believe my senses, and began to feel
a considerable degree of respect for the nautical talents of my
friend the ‘tindal,” who had exhibited so much skill and pre-
sence of mind in carrying us through it. Had he not retained
Lis position on the shoulder of the wave with the most perfect
precision, we should either have been left outside of the surf
when it broke, and so been exposed to the advance of the next
sca ; or, had we pushed forward a moment too soon, would
have plunged headlong over the foaming crest of the wave,
and been turned bottom up, when it burst upon the bLeach.

After watching his opportunity for a few moments, the
‘tindal’ once more began to stamp and shout, the crew pulled
with even greater energy than before, and rushing wildly
forward on the crest of the wave, we were dashed upon the
beach with a vivlence which nothing but the elastic frame of
n Masulah boat could have withstood. The moment we
touched the ground, the willing crew jumped overboard with
the agility of monkeys, and hurrying the boat forwand, beyond
the reach of the advancing wave, landed us high and dry on
the shures of India

I was so much delighted with the workman-like manner
in which the landing had been cffected that I veluntecred a
simall prescut to the crew, and was accondingly voted the most
generous aud amiable Sahib that had ever blessed the sight
of * Catamaran Jack.’ J



CHAPTER 1V.
THE SUBALTERN IN INDIA.

INTELLIGENT reader, you have probably travellad beyond the
shores of our sea-girt isle. If so0, you must have experienced
that peculiar sensation of wonder and bewilderment which
comes over one on suddenly finding himself in a foreign land,
surrounded for the first time by strange objects, and mingling
with a crowd of strange peuple, wearing a funtastic garb, and
speaking an unknown tongue. If you have not travelled, I
can hardly hope to give you an adequate idea of my sensa-
tions on first landing at Madras.

I felt as if in a dream, or at a masquerade, or sitting in the
pit of the Opera, to witness the performance of some splendid
Oriental ballet ; or anywhere, in short, but actually in India
The transition from European to Oriental life had "been too
sudden, and it was some time before I could realise the idea,
that the elephants, and camels, and palanyuins, aud hackaries,
and turbaned men, and graceful women, with silken robes and
jingling bangles, and all the other strange sights by which I was
surrounded, were everyday objects, which would shortly become
familiar to me, a8 if I had lived among them from my infaney.

Of all that met my eye, the shipping in the roads, and my
little band of red-coats, who, like miysclf, looked very much
like fish out of water, were the only familiar objects. Every-
thing clsc was strange and new. The people, the buildings,
the trecs, the herbage, the cattle, the very dogs, had a foreign
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air. The monotonous chaunt of paldnquin-beamm, the grunting
of camels and beating of ‘ tomtoms,” the wrangling of * coolies’
and bullock-drivers, in guttural Malabar; the more musical
cadence of Hindostauee, and the soft Italian accent of the
Tellagoo language, filled the ear with a strange mixture of
sounds. Whilst the air, free from smoke, but heavy with the
perfume of fruit, sandalwood, and spices, exposed for sale in
the bazaar, forcibly reminded us that we were no longer in the
Jand of coal-works, breweries, steam-engines, and cotton-mills ;
and T must confess the idea was pleasing to me.

I shall probably be voted an ignorant savage, by many,
for expressing such a sentiment. But 1 am not ashamed to
own that T have ever been an enthusiastic lover of nature,
and a natural mode of life; and much as I rejoice at the pros-
perity of England, T like not the sources from which a great
portion of her wealth is derived  There is something, to me,
inexpressibly depressing in the neighbourhood of a large
manufacturing town, where the blessed air of heaven is
poisone:! by sulphureous vapours, and the fair face of nature
is Llasted by the fiery breath of the demon of machinery ;
where vice and aqualid misery haunt the footsteps of Mam-
mon ; and riches, like mushrooms, are forced from a hothed
of corruption.

Surcly a pastoral life, with pure air and poverty, is prefer-
able to riches earned at such a price. Surely the stanch
English yeomen, and brave Scottish penasantry, are better
men, and better subjects, and likely to prove better defenders
of their country in time of need, than the demoralised popu-
lation of our manufacturing districts, who, while they il the
pockets of their taskmasters with gold, fill also the work-

house with paupers, the hospital with: /patients, and the jail
with malefactora, ¥
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We had hardly set foot upon the beach before we were
surrounded by a host of clamorous natives, all cager to im-
pose upon the newly-imported *griffins, and each talking
with wonderful volubility, in a strange mixture of Hindos-
tanee and broken English.

“¢Salaam Sahib ! "—Master please to want ‘ Dobash 7’ "—
asked a sleek well-fed butler, in scarlet turban and flowing
white muslin robes—making a profound obeisance, and thrust-
ing into my hand a huge packet of written certificates of cha-
racter, the greater number of which he had probably stolen
or hired for the occasion. “1 very good * bootleer —Plenty
good character T got—General H——, ‘ Sahib !" Colonel S8——,
‘Sahib!" Doctor H——, « Sahib I"—Plenty great gentlemen 1
serve '—Look, * Sahib ! "—Master please to read ; that time he
see I tell true word—T very good man ‘—Hindoo caste '—not
can tell lie '—Ya, ya! suppose Hindoo man tell lie, that time
Debil come catch!”

And here the varlet clapped his hands together, and
turned up his eyes with a look of ineffable horrr, as if the
idea of falsechood dwelling in the breast of a }lindoo was
something too dreadful to think of.

““Maty-hoy, Sahib,’” whined a long, half-starved di‘p of
humanity in a dirty cotton robe, advancing with a crouching
step, and producing, like his superior, a bundle of; well-
thumbed papers.  “1 very good ¢ Maty-boy, very homest
man—I Christian caste—eat beef, drink brandy, all ssme like
Master ! "—Thereby implying, not that he was a Christian
by profession, but belonging to that respectable body, which
classed themselves with Christians and dogs, namely a
‘ Pariah,’ untrammelled either by caste or religion, and ready to
follow master's example in everything, even tu eating beef, and
drinking brandy, as often as he could get one, or steal the other.
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«« Palkee, Sahib ! Palkee!'” shouted a set of palanquin-
Dearers, sliding open the door, pointing, with expressive ges-
tures, to the blazing sun, and striving by every means, short
of absolute force, to urge me into their luxurious vehicle.

Thus were we beset by hawkers, jugglers, snake-charmers,
« coolies, and mendicante, begging for coppers, and drawing
up their wrinkled stomachs, in a most ingenious and extraor-
dinary manner, in proof of their assertion that they had not
tasted rice for three days.

After -standing on the beach for upwards of an hour,
braving the fury of a tropical sun, and keeping our assailants
at bay as well as we could, the debarkation of the troops was
completed, and we were marched up to Marmalong Bridge,
seven miles from Madras, where we found tents pitched for
our reception, and where we are to remain ten days or a fort-
night, to make the necessary preparations previous to march-
ing up the country to Bangalore.

Camp, Marmaelmg Bridge, September 30th. — We have
now been upwards of ten days under canvas, and although
we found the heat oppressive for the first few days, are be-
coming quite reconciled to our new mode of life. 'We have
been busily cngaged, since our arrival, in procuring tents,
horses, servants, and camp equipage for our march, and are
now ready to start at a moment's notice.

The following is & list of the principal things required
previous to taking the field in India :—

A tent—single-poled for a subaltern, and double-poled for
ftcaptain, or field officer—with two or four bullocks to carry
it, according to its size.

A portable camp-table, chair, and basin-stand.

A camp-cot, consisting of a light framework of wood, with
a rattan bottom, and a thin cotton mattress, on which is
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packed the table, chair, and other light articles—~the whole
being carried by two * coolies’ on their heads.

A good horse—or two of them, if you can afford it-—with
his attendants, a ‘ gorah-wallah,’ or horse-keeper, and a gxua-
cutter—one of each being required for each horse.

A sufficient number of bullocks to carry your baggage.

Two servants: a ‘dobash,’ or head man, and a ‘maty-
boy.’

Two ‘cowrie-baskets, containing a sufficient stock of tea,
sugar, coffee, brandy, and wax-candles, carried by a ‘ coolie,
suspended from the ends of an elastic slip of bamboo.

A couple of hog-spears—the spear-heads made by ¢ Amat-
chelem,” at ‘ Salim,” and the shafts of male bamboo brought
from the ‘ Conkan.’

A huuting-knife, also made by ‘ Arnatchelem,’ if possible,

A hunting-cap, strong in proportion to the respect you
have for your skull—a thin plate of iron let into the crown
is not a bad thing in a stony country.

A good stock of cheroots, and ‘plenty” of anmunition—
it being taken for granted that you are already.provided with
a gun, a rifle, and a telescope.

Some men, who study their comfort rather than their
purse, indulge in a palanquin, a Chinese mat, a tent carpet.
and many other little luxuries ; but the fewer things of this
kind a man hampers himself with the better.

Arab horses are almost universally used by Mwn
Native horses may be had very cheap, and some of them, the
“Cutch ’ horses in particular, are strong serviceable animals ;
but they are almost invariably savage, ill-tempered brutes,
and so desperately pugnacious, that it is neither safe nor
pleasant to ride’ them in company with another person. A
friend of mine had an animal of this kind of so savage a temper



ANECDOTE OF A NATIVE HORSE. 49

that it was necessary to blindfold his eyes, put a twitch upon
his nose, and hold up one foreleg, before he would suffer him-
self to be mounted. Once mounted, he went as quiet as a
lamb, provided you kept him out of reach of other horses,
and was the wmost hardy, indefatigable brute for work I ever
saw. But it was as much as the rider's life was worth to
dismount before the brute was blindfolded and twitched ; and
woe betide the unlucky wight who got a fall from him. He
might as well have been in the clutches of a Bengal tiger.
No one but his own groom dared to go near him in the stable,
and, even towards him, the temper of the animal was so
capricious, that it was found necessary to fasten all his four
lugs to the ground by chains. I need hardly add that no one
exeept his master, who was a beautiful horseman, and a dare-
devil sort of character, cared to ride him. .

Good Arab horses, such as are used for hacks or buggy-
horses, may be had at a moderate rate—from £20 to £50 ;
but hunters and racchorses fetch large sums—£200 and £300
for the former, and £1000, or upwards, for the latter, being
no unusual price. A man, however, if he is a tolerable judge
of a horse, and jockey enough to hold his own with an Arab
horse-lealer—no easy matter by the way—may mount him-
self well, in any hunting-field, for £100.

The camp is daily filled with jugglers, snake-charmers,
and itinerant tradesmen of all sorts, from shoemakers and
tailors, up to goldsmiths and diamond merchants. These
afford us ‘ griffins’ a constant source of amusement, and drain
our pockets of the little superfluous eash that remains,

Of all these, the people who interest me most are the
‘Jungle Wallahs,' and ‘ Shikiris, wild naked men from the
Jjungles, who come in with live pes-fowl, jungle-fowl, par
tridge, antelope, jackals, and other wild .animals, for ssle.
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Their free step and manly carriage, so different from that of
the cringing wretches hy whom we are surrounded, makes my
heart warm towards them. I am weary of civilized life, and
long to follow them into the wilds and forests of which I
daily hear more tantalizing descriptions. It is a pretty sight
to see one of these people coming in from the country, lead-
ing a tame antelope, and bearing on his head a large frame of
wicker-work—like the trays used by Italian boys for carrying
their plaster ficures—on which are perched ten or a dozen
wild peacocks and jungle-fowl. 1 was, at first, puzzled to
account for the quiet manner in which the binds submitted to
be thus carried, aud, on closer inspection, was not a little dis-
gusted to find that each poor bird had his eyelids stitched
together so as effectually to prevent his seeing.  This appears
a dreadfully cruel way of reducing the poor ereatures to
tamencss, but it has the desired effect, for the moment they
are thus blindfolded, they no longer make any efforts to
escape, but sit quietly on their perches, and allow themselves
to be handled without moving — neither does it injure the
sight, for, on cutting the stitches which closed the cyelids of
one, I find the eye perfectly bright and clear, and the eyelid,
although a little inflamed, likely to heal in a few days®

* The people here called Shikdris consist of several very difforent and
distinet tribes, cach of which confipes ity efforts to the pursuit of some par-
ticnlar description of game. For instance, those described as carrying pes-
fowl, jungle and spur fowl, partridgs and quails, in tray-like beskets, sre
Pérdees, originally from Northern India, and speakivg a dinlect of Mahratts
or Hindi. Another class, called Eckalis or Terkalwar, capture all mauner of
water-fowl, and aleo faloons for training.  They npeak Teluga, and sre uatives
of the Coromande] coast, whence they travel all over the conutry. A thind
tribe, more particularly described at page 78, are the Baorees, or Hum
Bhikiris, who catch antelope in the manner described in the text, and likowise

by means of springes made of deers’ tendons, over which the animals are driven,
whilst they are hemmed in on cither side by long lines of cord, to which are
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T am told that these people employ their tame antelope in
catching wild ones, in the following manner :—The tame
antelope, having a number of nooses fastened about his head
and horns, is turned out in the plain, where a herd of wild
antelope are observed ; the old buck of the herd immediately
advances to give battle to the intruder, his long spiral horns
become entangled in the running knots, and the * Shikdri,
who has been lying in ambush, rushes out and secures him,
before he has time to disengage himalf

Thanks to the kindness of a rich Madras merchant, to
whom 1 had letters of introduction, and who not only gave
me up a suite of rooms in his house, hut had a buggy or a
palanguin al my disposal whenever T reguired it, T have been
caabled to see a good deal of Madras and its society, and
never have I wmet with more real hospitality and {riendship.
The luxurious mode of living, the sociability, hospitality, and
gaicty of the presidency, render it a delightful place of resi-
dence for a time. The cool morning ride, the sociable luncheon,
the evening drive to enjoy the refreshing sea-breeze and listen
to the music of a fine military band, the balls, private theatri-
cals, and flirtations, are all delightful. Tt 1 have not come
to India to enjoy English society ; my object is to see the
country and the natives, and much as I have enjoyed myself
here, T confess that my heart begins to yearn for a wilder and
more eventful life.

So much has already been written on the subject of Indian
and Anglo-Tndian manners, that 1 shall spare my reader a
tepetition of the erude remarks on Madras society which 1 find
recorded in my journal, and proceed at once to the march.

attached tufts of feathers.--a device that effectually hinders them from bewak-

ing away. They are also of Northern extraction, probubly from Orisss, am
speak a dialect of Hindustani.—W. E.
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Marmalong Bridge, October 8d.—We commence our march
to Bangalore to-morrow, and all is bustle and preparation in
the camp. For the information of those who are curious in
such matters, I subjoin a copy of the route to Bangalore, with
the length of each day’s march.

ROUTE FROM MADRAS TO BANGALORE.
Miles Furlongs.

Poonamallee . . . . 12 4
Koratoor . . . . 8 1
Parumbaukum . . . . 14 3
Trimapoor . . . . 13 ]
Allepaukum . . . . 10 1
‘Allecollum . . . . 9 4
Carnumpett . . . . 10 5
Laitairy Fort . . . . 11 2
Goriattum . . . 13 5
Laulpett, near bnuumr . . 13 4
Naickenairy, top of l'uldoonm;,xlnm;, Pass . 1o 0
Vencatagherry . . . . 9 2
Baitmunglum . . . . 11 2
Colar . . . . . 18 2
Belloor . . . . . 10 2
Ooscottah . . . 15 1
Cantonment of Bangnlou . . ] 0

Total miles . 807 4

Bangalore, November.—We arrived here on the 26th of
this month, after an easy march of twenty-two days, uxcludmg
halts.

Provided the weather is favourable—that is to say, neither
very wet nor very hot—for either extreme is disagreeable under
canvas—I do not know a pleasanter way of spending one’s
time than in marching by easy stages in India. There is a
mixture of wild independence and luxurious living, which is
not to be found in any other mode of life, nor in any other
country. There is beautiful scenery for the lover of nature—
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jungles abounding in game, and plains covered with antelope,
for the sportsman—fruits and flowers for the botanist—
beasts and birds for the zoologist—insects, more than sufficient
to satisfy the cravings even of a rabid entomologist—constant
change of scenc for the ennuyé—and plenty of fresh air and
exercise for the dyspeptic. In short, a man can have very
few resources within himself, or must be very hard to please,
if he does not find subjects of interest and amusement—ay,
and of improvement too—on a march in India

Tha country between Madras and Bangalore is not exactly
the hunting-ground which a sportsman, accustomed to better
things, would select. There is too much cultivation, and the
road is too much frequented. But to me, in my griffinage, it
afforded ample sport.  Hares, partridge, quail, and snipe, may
be found at almost every stage, and after ascending to the
table land of Mysore, there is a fair sprinkling of antelope on
the plains.

In my journal, written at the time, I find the following
description of the country through which we marched

“The country through which we marched was certainly
pretty, but there was a sameness, except in the immediate
vicinity of the ¢ Ghauts’* which made it rather monotonous.
We, however, passed several places well worthy of observation,
and some of our encamping grounds were strikingly beautiful
The road, for a great part of the way, was bordered by fine
old trees, which not only afforded a delightful shade, but
swarmed with paroquets, green pigeons, minas, and other
tropical birds, which afforded constant objects of interest to a

* The Ghauts {the English ‘ gatos® or peases) are two converging ranges
of mountains which run parallel with the cast and west coasts of the peninsuls
of Hindustan, and hence known aa * Eastern and Western Ghauts.'—(Cham-
bers” Cyclopendia,
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novice in the study of natural history. There were plenty of
wild monkeys, too, which afforded capital sport to the men.
The whole camp used sometimes to turn out for a monkey-
hunt, and, on one occasion, after a desperate chase of upwards
of an hour, they succeeded in catching two ; one died of the
injuries he received in taking him, the other was brought
here in safety, and is now the pet of the barracks; he wears
a red jacket, drinks grog, and is learning to smoke tobacco ;
the sergeant-major, who prides himself not a little on his
system of drill, does not despair of teaching him the manual
and platoon excrcise ; and the drum-mujor is quite certain
that he will soon bLe able to beat the tattoo.

*“The first place worthy of notice on this route is Vellore,
famous for the mutiny of the native trvops, and also for the
size and number of alligators with which the ditch round the
fort abounds. These ravenous animals are not only unmolested,
but encouraged, and fed ; heing considered, as they no doubt
are, a great addition to the defences of the place.  Their for-
midable jaws, however, have not sufficient terrors to deter
some daring spirits among the European troops from crossing
the ditch at night. I was told by an officer in the garrison,
that some *larking’ young fellows in his regigent, having
discovered that the alligators, being frightened by the dis-
charge of artillery, are in the habit of sinking to the bottom,
and hiding themselves in the mud for some minutes after the
morning and evening gun are fired, avail themselves of the
only two auspicious moments in the twenty-four hours, by
swimming across the ditch the moment the evening gun is
discharged—pushing before them a * chatty’ or light earthen
jar into which their clothes have been previously stuffed—
and after enjoying a night’s amusement outside the walls,
returning in the samec manner at gunfire in the worning.
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“ From hence to the foot of the ‘Ghauts’ there is nothing
particularly worthy of notice except a few native forts, some
of which exhibit considerable skill in the art of fortification,
and great judgment in the choice of position.

“ As we approached the ‘ Ghauts,’ the country which was
hitherto flat gradually becaine more mountainous, and afforded
some beautiful views. Our encampment at Laulpett, at the
foot of the pass, and near the gardens of Sautgur—famous for
a peculiarly fine species of orange—struck nie as one of the
most beautiful sights I ever beheld® An Indian encampment,
with its clephants, and camels, and ‘ tattoos, 1+ and bullocks,
the various and picturesque dresses of the camp followers, and
the number of handsome Arab horses, each picketed in rear
of his master's tent, is at all times a striking object ; but in
such a situation as this, with a foreground of blooming orange
groves, & background of lofty mountains, and the accessories
of luxuriant tropical scenery lighted up by the warm glow of
a tropical sunset, it forms a picture not easily forgotten, and
still lcas easily deseribed

“From Laulpett we ascended the Peddoonaigdroog Pass,
and halted for a day at the top, to rest the ‘coolies’ and
beasts of burden. The scenery of the pass was wild and
picturesque, but less grand than I expected. The jungle on
cach side of the road is very close, and was at one time much
infested by tigers, but they are now rarely met with. The
natives point out a place where a party of troops were attacked
by a tiger about ten years ago, and two or three men killed

“ After ascending the pass we entered the Mysore country,
which is flat, and strikes one as rather barren, after the

* To such of my readers who think the beauties of Laulpett exaggerated, I
can only reply, that the description was written in my days of griffinage, and
that 1 trauscrile it rerbatin, + Native ponies.
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Camatic. The plains abound with antelope, but they are so
wild, and the country so flat, that it is difficult to stalk
them.

“The only place worthy of notice after this is Colar, cele-
brated as being the birth-place of Tippoo Sultan. It is a
large village with a good bazaar, and is inhabited by several
natives of rank. In front of the mosque we saw a Fakeer (a
Mahomedan devotee) performing a curious and remarkably
unpleasant act of penance. He was shod with a pair of
wooden sandals, armed with long iron spikes, which, passing
through the sole of his foot, came out at the instep, nailing
his feet to the boards; and thus, staining the earth with
his blood, he marched up and down chanting a hymn, and
looking as unconcerned as if he were merely performing a
pilgrimage, with his shoes full of boiled peas

“Near the village of Narsapoor is a famous banian tree,
said to be one of the largest in India—and certainly a marvel-
lous specimen of tropical vegetation. We measured it as
accurately as circumstances would permit, and found the
dimensions to be as follows :—

“ Girth of parent stem . . 90 feet.
Circumference of the whole cluster uf m:nm at the roots 16U yurds.

Circumference of shade afforded by the tree when the
sun is vertical . . . } 470 yards,

We had no means of ascertaining the height of the tree, but
it appeared enormous.”



CHAPTER V.

AN EXCURSION TO DHARWAR.

Bangalore, February 13th.—IT is only five months since I
landed in India, and 1 have already been fortunate enough to
obtajn leave of absence to visit my brother, at Dharwar, in
the Bombay presidency, about 280 miles from hence. I have
not yet seen anything of the grander field sports of India;
our exploits, at Bangalore, having been confined to coursing
jackals, shooting snipe and quail, and “larding the lean
earth ” in our futile attempts to circumvent a certain herd of
very shy antelope, which, beieg the only animals of the kind
within ten miles of the station, are proportionately careful of
themselves, and appear to have no stomach for “ eating
bullets”  “Inshallah!” they have laughed at our beards.
But, from the account my brother gives of the country in
the neighbourhood of Dharwar, T expect better sport before
long.

I sent on ‘my servants, baggage, and horses, some days ago,
to Hurryhur, a military station on the banks of the Toom-
budrah, 185 miles from hence ; and start to-morrow night, in
a palanquin, to travel * dawk,’ that is, with posted bearers, who
travel day and night, cach set running a stage of from 10 to
15 milea.  Travelling with a single sot of bearcrs, who carry
you from 25 to 30 miles a night, and halt during the day, is
cheaper, and a pleasanter mode of performing a journey, as it
gives the traveller au opportunity of sccing the country, and
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keeping himself in game; but it is much slower, and, my
leave being limited, I do not like to lose time by the way.

My brother is to meet me at Hurrybur, and from thence
we march, by easy stages, to Dharwar—95 miles—hunting as
we go.

On the night of the 14th of February I started from
Bangalore by torchlight, and posted on, without halting, 137
miles, to Chittledroog, a fortificd town, and strong hill-fort,
belonging to the Rajah of Mysore, where I arrived on the
afternoon of the 16th.

As I passed through the Fort gate, I was accosted, in
tolerable English, by a respectable-looking native, who, after
performing sundry very low ‘salaams,” and assuring me that
“my lordship’s footsteps were weleome,” hegged to know
whether * Sahib’ would be pleased to alight at the * Bungalow,'
which is kept up by the Rajah for the accommodation of
European travellers, and of which he was the keeper.

After two nights’ travelling in a palanguin, the prospect
of a few hours’ rest and a comfortable bath wus a temptation
not to be resisted, so I thanked my dusky friend for his polite
offer, and was forthwith conducted to the < Bungulow.”

It was formerly one of the Rajah’s palaces, and although
now rather out of repair, is still a fine building ~ The prinei-
pal room is supported by carved stoue pillars, and opens upon
a handsome terrace, to which you ascend by a broad flight of
steps, and in the centre of which is a fountain guarded hy
four elephants claborately carved in black marble. The buck
of the house opens upon a large garden, which is kept in good
order, and well stocked with grapes, oranges, plantains,
mangos, and other fruits. .

After 1 had bathed and made myself comfortable, and
whilst some curry was being prepared, 1 received a visit
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from the * patell,’ or head man of the village, who came in state,
attended by the principal iuhabitants, to pay his respects to
the ‘burrah sahib’ He was mounted on his best pony, the
mane and tail of which were dyed bright scarlet, and followed
by two or three servants bearing on their heads brazen dishes
filled with fruit and flowers, as an offering to me.

I could hardly kevp my gravity when I found myself—a
jolly subaltern. with no other dress than a shirt, loose drawers,
and slippers—seated in the midst of the rajah’s hall of audi-
ence, to receive a deputation of handsomely dressed natives ;
but-as they evidently took me for a great man, I did my best
to sustain the character, and received their homage with the
air of a three-tailed bashaw.

The ¢ patell) who had been a soldier in his youth, was a
fine handsome old man, and very talkative.

My stock of Oriental learning being as yet rather limited,
I could not, of course, benefit by the many high-flown compli-
ments which were bestowed upon me ; but with the aid of
mine host of the ‘ bungalow,” we managed to keep up the con-
versation pretty well

The venerable ‘patell’ began by asking me my name,
whenee 1 came, and whither I was going. He then pro-
ceeded to ask after every European he had ever scen or heard
of—taking it for granted that I must of course be intimately
acquainted with them all-——and was very particular in his
inquiries about his old friend ‘Wellesley Sahib’—against
whom he had the honour of fighting when in Tippoo’s ser-
vice. He begged to know whether he was still alive, and if
he had got a good pension ; and appeared much pleased when
I told him he had been appointed ‘Grand Vizier' (Prime
Minister) to the King of England. He stroked his snowy
beard, exclaiming ‘ Atcha’ (very good), and remarked that
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‘Wellesley Sahib’ had been better treated than he; his
rajah having only appointed him ‘patell’ of a village, Who
the worthy man took me for I kuow not; but he evidently
thought me a person of some importance, for he concluded
his harangue by begging that I would exert my interest with
the rajah to procure him a better appointinent—a favour
which I promised to grant the first time I was favoured with
a private audience.

After sitting for an hour, I began to think the visit had
been prolonged to a sufficient length, and my want of know-
ledge of Oriental customs might have prolonged it till next
morning, had I not applied for advice to my interpreter,
who, smiling at my ignorance of Indian etiquette, informed
me that I, being the superior, my visitor could not take his
departure without my giving him permission to do so. 1
accordingly desired the interpreter to inform him that, “the
‘sahib’ was graciously pleased to say he might take leave "—
giving him at the same time a present of a few rupecs in
return for his fruit. And the oll gentleman, making his
best ¢ salaam,” bowed himself out amidst a flourish of trumpets.

By the time I had finished my curry the sun had set, so
bidding my obliging friend adicu, T stepped into my palan-
quin, and resumed my journcy.

The monotonous chaunt of the bearers soon lulled me to
sleep, and all went well till about three o’clock in the mom-
ing, when T was roused from a sound sleep by feeling the
palanquin come bump upon the ground. v

On jumping out I found that my conveyance—a ricketty
old concern at the best—had fairly broken down, the fore
pole being snapped off closé to the body, and the hind one
badly sprung. ,

A remarkably pleasant adventure, thought I, after T had
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ascertained the full extent of the damage. Here am I, in the
midst of a jungle, two days’ march from the nearest military
station, and heaven knows how far from any village ; the
night as dark as Ercbus ; and the bearers—a set of half-savage
villagers who do not understand a word I say—squatted
round me on their heels, and jabbering like a parcel of
monkeys in concert to the dismal howling of the jackals,
but making no attempt to remedy the mischief. “The ‘sahib’s’
star is unfortunate ;” ‘It is our fate;” that is enough for
them ; and there they sit with true Oriental apathy, twirling
their moustaches, and staring at the shattered palanquin, as
if they expected new poles to grow of their own accord.

After a great deal of talking, and scolding, and violent
gesticulation, I at last succeeded in making the wretches un-
derstand that, in spite of fate and unlucky stars, I was deter-
mined to proceed ; and having got them to raise the body of
the palanquin on their heads, we resumed our march, the
‘ mussaulchie’® leading the way with his torch, and T bringing
up the rear with the broken pole over my shoulder.

Having proceeded in this manncr about a couple of miles,
we arrived at a small cluster of huts in the midst of the jungle.
Here the palanquin was set down, the bearers once more
squatted upon their heels, and the shouting and lamentations
were resumed. The inhabitants of the village, alarmed by
such unusual sounds, rushed out of their huts, and stared at
the broken palanquin, and talked, and shouted, and held up
their hands in astonishment at the extraordinary ill luck
which attended the ¢sahib’s’ star ; but no one appeared to have

* A posting team of palanquin-bearers consists of twelve men, and a
mussanlchie or torch-bearer, whose duty it um supply torches and oil, and
to light the footateps of his comrades. \
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the most remote idea of what ought to be done under the
circumstances.

It was in vain that 1 stamped, and raged, and showed
them money, and made signs that I wanted ropes to mend
the palanquin. The poor people only shook their heads, and
drew back from me in alarm, as if they thought me deranged.
At last, after having put myself in a terrible heat, and ex-
hausted my whole stock of invectives in bad Hindostanee,
and warse Malabar, two or three men left the crowd and ran
into the village ; so, thinking that I had at last made them
understand what I wanted, I lichted a cheroot and sat down
on the top of my disabled palanquin to await the result with
patience ; whilst the bearers remained squatted on the ground,
with their eyes fixed upon me, as if they fancied 1 was per-
forming an incantation which was to set all to rights.

By the time my cheroot was finiched, my patience was
also exhausted, the crowd had dispersed, and still no appear-
ance of anything being done. So, as a last resource, I seized
the torch, and taking one of the bearers with me, went on a
voyage of discovery round the village. The houses were all
closed, and no one would reply to my repeated knoeking ; but,
at last, in an outhuuse, I discovered a goodly piece of hamboo,
which I took possession of, and a little farther search pro-
duced a coil of rope, and a small hatchet, which I also appro-
priated, and with these materials I soon managed to splice
the hind pole, and rigged on a sort of yard across the front of
the palanquin, which, although anything but a workmanlike
Job, served very well to carry it empty to the next stage,

By the time my arrangements were completed it was
broad daylight ; so, with a hearty malediction bestowed upon
the stupid ‘ Jungle Wallahs,” I shouldéred my rifle, and pro-
ceeded on iy way.
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A fatiguing walk of fifteen miles, under a broiling sun,
brought us to a good-sized village, where I managed to get
my palanquin sufficiently well secured to carry me on, and,
about sunset, reached Hurryhur without further adventure.

Hurryhur, February 21st.—Hurryhur is a small canton-
ment for one regiment, and having been only lately estab-
lished, there are not more than two or three houses built for
the officers ; the remainder living in their tents. It is situated
in the midst of a barren sandy plain, with hardly a tree or
shrub in sight, and looks the very picture of desolation.  The
reginient quartered here is the 24th native infantry. 1
brought a letter of introduction to one of the officers, by
whom I have been most hospitably received and comfortably
lodged.  There are not more than five or six officers present
with the regiment, and only one lady, the adjutant’s wife,
who tells me she has not scen the face of a European woman
for two years, and complains sadly of the dulness of the place.
The country about here is in a verv disturbed state. The
regiment is ordered to march in a few days, to attack a petty
rajah who has revolted, and fortified himself so strongly in a
hill fort amony the Western Ghauts, that all efforts to dislodge
him have hitherto failed. Tle is so situated that artillery
cannot be bronght to bear upon him, and they will have
cither to shell him out or reduce him by famine. The poor
adjutant’s wife is to be left with an assistant-surgeon, and a
few invalids, to take charge of the cantonment, and does not
appear at all happy at the prospect.

My servants and horses, which I sent on before me from
Bangalore, did not arrive till yesterday evening; so that 1
have been obliged to vegetate here ever since the 17th ; and,
in spite of the kindness and hospitality 1 have experienced, am
beginning to weary sadly of Hurryhur and the adjutant’s wife.



6 A NIGHY AYTACK. '

T have just received a letter from my brothes, saying that
he cannot meet me here, as he intended, and proposing the
following route, which I intend to adopt.

He is to have bearers lnid for the first forty miles, to
Davigherry, and from thence to Dharwar (fifty-five miles)
three of his own horses are to be pusted at equal distances.
I shall leave this to-morrow evening ; run the first forty miles
during the night; start from Davigherry at daylight; and
ride into Dharwar, in time for a late breakfast.

Dharwar, February 24th—1 arrived here yestenday with-
out any adventure worthy of remark, cxcept having heen
stopped during the night by a party of the disaffected natives,
who, as I before remarked, are in a very unsettled state, and
have stopped and plundered several travellers of late,

1 was awakened, in the middle of the night, by feeling the
palanquin set down, and hearing a scuftle outside.  On jump-
ing out, with a pistol in cach hand, T found myself surrounded
by twenty or thirty wild-looking men, armed with sticks,
knives, and old swonls. Two or three of the bearers were
lying on the ground with broken heads ; and the others, who
it appeared had made some shew of resistanee, were getting
unmercifully mauled. Knowing that with my two pistuls,
besides a rifle and double-barrelled gun, which were also
the palanquin, ready loaded, I was more than a match for the
poor half-naked wretches who surrounded me, I did not like
to shed blood unnecessarily ; and, in apite of the urgent
entreaties of the bearers to fire, I contented myself with talk-
ing in an angry tone, pointing to my pistols, and makiug
signs to the people to disperse. At first they drew back;
but when one of the fellows advanced towards me, brandish-
ing a knife, I immediately fired over his head, keeping the
other pistol ready to fire into him, if neccssary. This answered
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my purpose quite as well as if I lind sent the poor niisguided
wretch to the shades before his time, for he immediately
turned tail, and his companions, uttering a yell of terror, fled
in all directions.

And so I obtained a signal victory, which was all the more
satisfactory for having been bloodless

After posting on quietly for the remainder of the night, I
arrived, about daybreak, at the village of Davigherry, where I
found my first horse, with a ‘ sowar,’ or native trooper, to act
as guide. I immediately mounted, leaving my palanquin in
charge of the horsekeeper, and the nags being all in hunting
condition, with a fresh guide at each stage, I cantered over
the remaining fifty-five miles in less than five hours, and had
the happiness of ¢nce more embracing my dear brother, whom
J had not seen for many years.

Dharwar, being situated more than 3000 feet abuve the
level of the sea, enjoys a cool and healthy climate. The
thermometer seldom ranges higher than 80°, and the nights
arc frequently cold enough to render one, and even two
blankets desirable.

The country in the immediate vicinity is admirably
adapted for sporting, being beautifully diversified with low
Jungle, open plains, and small Inkes, and there is no lack of
gamve ; but, beyond this, it has nothing to recommend it as an
agrocable station. A regiment of native infantry, the col-
lector of the district, four ladics, and a fow young civilians,
constitute the entire society ; and three ladies, out of the four,
arc anything but young, pretty, or agrecable.

To any one, therefore, but an inveterate sportsman, Dhar-
War must prove a dull station, and: even to him the want of
female society is & great privation. |

Although I have not been hesp more than a month, I

¥
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already feel this. No one can enjoy the wild excitement of a
hunter’s life more than I do; but this, instead of weaning me
from the more refined pleasures of civilized society, only
tends to heighten my enjoyment when I return to it. Verily
it is not good for man to be alone. He is by nature a savage,
and it is only the refining influence of the gentler sex—the
angels of creation—that saves him from utter barbarism,

In other respects the society of Dharwar is decidedly
above par. The civilians, in particular, are excecdingly well-
informed and gentlemanlike young men, and are first-rate
sportsmen, without any of the slang and swageer of ‘ sporting
men.” They neither keep bull-dogs nor fighting-cocks, nor do
they dress like *swell dragsmen,” and talk like stable-boys.
They make use of good honest homely English, in preference
to the pick-pocket slang, which I regret to say is now hecom-
ing much too common, and which, when interlarded with o
few quaint blasphemies, is supposed to impart force and bril-
liancy to the conversation of the ‘ bang up sporting character.
Half the heroes of ‘the ring’ are unknown to them even by
name, and I doubt much whether one among them could
answer the simple questions, “ Who wears the ehampion’s
belt 2”7 “What is the exact weight of the famous dog Billy 2"
or “ Whether the Manchester Pet or the Game Chicken camne
off victorious in the last mill 2"  And yet 1 have never wet
with harder riders, better rifle-shots, or stancher men to back
you in the hour of danger, than these same quiet gentleman-
like civilians.

This for the information of the young gentlemen of the
rising generation, upon whose minds I—as an old sportsman
who has secn a little of the world—wish to impress this doc-
trine, that neither the use of slang’ expressions, the society of
sporting ‘coves,’ a sporting style of dress, nor the study of
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Bell's Life, are conducive to the formation of a good sports-
man, but rather the reverse. A sporting character, and a
good sportsman, arc two perfectly distinct animals.

Instead of devoting their time to such acquirements, I
wonld strongly urge upon them the necessity of studying
drawing, comparative anatomy, and natural history in all its
branches, from the geological formation of a mountain to the
reproduction of a plant; for, without the refining influence of
some such knowledge, the pursuits of the sportsman lose half
their charm—that of being able to study with advantage the
great book of nature—and become the occupation of a savage,
who slays that he may eat; or, worse still, they degencrate
into the mere bloodthirsty instinet of a beast of prey.
Whereas, to a man of cultivated mind, they not only afford a
healthy and exciting amusement, bracing alike to mind and
body ; but. if pursued in a proper spirit, present constant .
opportunities of studying the glorious works of creation, and
storing up knowledge which must prove useful to himself,
and may prove useful to others,

A press of business, which keeps my civiliau friends close
at work, has hitherto prevented our making out a long-talked-
of expedition to the Great Canam Forest, where that splendid
animal, the Indian bison, abounds, DBut, in the meantime, 1
findd plenty of occupation, during the cool hours of morning
and evening, stalking deer in the neighbouring jungle, or
shooting antelope, which albound on the black cotton-ground
Wwithin a few miles of the cantonment ; and I generally manage
to keep the mess pretty well supplied with venison.

The heat of the day is devoted to reading, studying
o 1y e ity v e i e

y have met with in my morning
ramble ; and in the evening we all dipe together, each of the
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young civilians taking it in turn to act the part of host and
supply the liquids.

The Southern Mahratta country, in which Dharwar is
situated, presents a fine field for the naturalist as well as the
sportsman, affording, as it does, almost cvery variety of game
found in India.*

* Of beasts of prey, the tiger and two varicties of panther are numerous.
The Cheetah, or hunting-leopard (Felis Fenatica), is rather more rare, and
a varicty of the tiger-cat is found oceasionally.,

The Indian bear (Lrsus Labiatus) is common in all hilly distriets,

Wild-hogs abound in the jungles, but are daily becoming more searce in
the open country.

Hyenas, wolves, wild-dogs, jackals, and foxes ahonnid, occasionally affont.
ing an hour’s sport, in default of nobler gume.

Wild elephants are found in the Canara Forest, on the western frontier of
the district.

Within twenty miles of Dharwar, we find the Indian bison (Pos Gaurus),

That noble deer, the Sambar, ur Rusa-decr (Crrvus Aristivelis), standing
about sixteen hands high, and commonly callmd the elk, probably on account
of its great sizc.

The beautiful spotted deer, or chectle (Corrvs Aris).

The rib-faced deer, or muntjak (Cervus Munijak), and the dwarf musk-
deer (Moscus Memina), hardly so large as a hare. -

The neilghau (Famalis Risin) frequents the baunbul jungles to the eastwand.

lLow coverts upon ris