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TO THE
RIGHT HONOURABLE

C. WATKIN WILLIAMS WYNN, M.P.

PRIESIDENT OF TI1112 BOARD OI COMMISSIONERS FOR
THE AFFAIRS OF INDIA.

My pEAR SIk,

IN dedicating this Journal to you, 1
have the melancholy satistaction of fulfilling
the yitention of its Author. Had he lived to
1OV 0 and complete the Work himself, he
would more ably have expressed to you his
sense of the obligations which he felt for his
nomination to the Bishopric of Calcutta, for
the invariable kindness he received at your
hands during his residence in India, and for
the zeal with which you met and forwarded
his views for the welfare of its inhabitants.

A2



v DEDICATION.

The friendship that you have ever enter-
tained for my husband was met on his part
by feelings of no common nature ; and the
affection which you bear his memory, makes
me sensible that you will highly appreciate
this testimony of his gratitude and regard.

I have the honour to be,
my dear Sir,

Your much obliged and obedient,

AMELIA HEBER.

December 31, 1827.



PREF ACE.

Tue painful task of editing the works of the
late Bishop of Calcutta having devolved upon
his widow, she is anxious to state that her
principal object in publishing the following
Journal is, that its readers may be made ac-
quainted with the nature and extent of the
duties performed by the Bishop during the
short time he presided over the Indian
Chur(;h, as well as with the difficulties he
encefintered in the visitation of his extensive
diocese.

Although written in the shape of a diary,
the greater part of the work formed his cor-
respondence with the Editor, a fact which
she hopes will be borne in mind, should
some consider that he has dwelt less upon
the professional objects of his journey than
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might have been anticipated. The Letters
to his friends in England, from which ex-
tracts are given, together with the sacrifice
of his dearest affections which he was so
frequently called upon to make, sufficiently
prove that he never lost sight of his high
calling, nor suffered any circumstances to in-
terfere with the object for which he left his
native land.

In the unreserved confidence of such com-
munications, it will be supposed that there
was much of a nature uninteresting to the pub-
lic eye, and that omissions were consequently
necessary. IHad it pleased God to spare the
Bishop's life it was his intention, after revisit-
ing the same countries, to publish, corvected
by further experience, an account of his tra-
vels from the notes, in which light only he
considered the work now offered to the world.
If the Editor has rctained too many proofs
of her husband’s attachment to her and love
for his children, or too many traits of that
kindness of heart for which he was so emi-
nent, some allowance should be made for the
feelings of one whose pride it now is, as it
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was her happiness, to have possessed the undi-
vided affections of that heart whose qualities
she so well knew and so fondly valued.

During a residence of five weeks in Ceylon,
the Bishop had not leisure to continue the
account of his first Visitation, which con-
cluded in that beautiful country; but as 1t
was a part of his diocese which, in-many
points of view, particularly interested him,
he intended writing at some future period
his recollections of the island, aided by the
Editor’s journal, which for that purpose was
written more in detail. She has endeavoured
to supply, in some degree, the deficiency, by
inserting a few pages in the third volume.

. I{aving thus explained the circumstances
under which the work was written, and her
motives for its publication, the Iditor begs
to be allowed to express her gratitude for
the great and invariable kindness received
by her husband and herself during their re-
sidence in India. For the active furtherance
of his views in the promotion of Christianity,

for the deference paid to his wishes, for the
9

r4
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hospitality, friendship, and respect which he
met with from his Clergy and from all the
military and civil servants of the Company,
in whatever part of the country his Visita-
tions led him, as well as from the King’s Go-
vernment in Ceylon, she can now but offer
her own heartfelt thanks. That the Bishop
highly appreciated the reception which he
experienced, may be generally inferred from
his journal; but the Editor 1s convinced that
the following extract from a private letter
will be peculiarly gratifying to the members
of Government in Calcutta, to whom, espe-
cially to Mr. Lushington, the Secrctary for
the Lcclesiastical department, he always con-
sidered himself as under much obligation :
“ The Members of Government have done
cvery thing for me which I myself wished
for, and which was in their power to do:
and Mr. Lushington has just now been exert-
ing himself in Council to carry a point for
me of great consequence.” “ Nothing can
be fuller or more considerate than the letters
which have been sent to the different com-
missariat and military officers to attend to all
my wants in their respective departments.”
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The liberality of the honourable the Court
of Directors, in providing the Bishop with a
house, and in making him an additional
allowance for the expences of his Visita-
tion, was duly estimated by himself, and is
now acknowledged with thankfulness by his

widow.

The Editor trusts she may be forgiven for
intruding any mention of her own feelings ;
but she would find it difficult at this moment
to refrain from expressing her deep and
grateful sense of the respect and affection
shewn to her husband’s memory by all ranks,
all professions, and all classes of British in
India, and were it possible that these senti-
ments could receive a stronger colouring, it
woud be from the knowledge that the na-
tives of that country participated largely in
such feelings; that sincerely as he is re-
gretted by his own countrymen, he is no less
so by those for whose cternal welfare he
sacrificed his life. From these sources the
bitter agonies of his widow’s grief received
all the alleviation of which such sorrow is
susceptible: and though time may soften
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the poignancy of her loss, her gratitude can
never be effaced; and fervent and lasting
will be her wishes for the welfare of those
whom she has left behind, and to whose per-
sonal kindness she was so deeply indebted in
the hour of her affliction.

To the right honourable Charles Watkin
Williams Wynn, the right honourable Robert
John Wilmot Horton, and those other friends
who have contributed so much to the interest
of the work by allowing the Lditor to pub-
lish the Bishop’s private Letters addressed to

them, she returns her grateful thanks.

For the mvaluable and kind assistance af-
forded her by Sir Robert IHarry Inglis in the
publication of the work, her warmest ac-
knowledgments are due, and she feels sincere
pleasure in thus publicly recording her sense
of the obligation she is under to onc of her
husband’s truest friends.
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JOURNAL

OF A

VOYAGE TO INDIA.

O~ Monday, June 16th, 1823, we went down by
the Ramsgate steam-boat, to join the Thomas
Grenville at the Lower Hope, accompanicd by a
party of kind relations and friends who were will-
ing to let us sce as much of them as we could be-
fore our necessary separation. Captain Manning
had the yards of the ship manned, and fired a
salute in compliment to us. The Grenville weighed
anchor soon after we were on board, but met with
an adverse wind, and advanced a very little way
down the river.

On the 17th we had again baffling winds, and
could not get round the North Foreland. About
two o’clock, on the morning of the 18th, a fine
north breeze sprung up, which carried us very soon
into the Downs. We lay off Deal about six hours,
waiting for passengers and a fresh supply of water,
much to the vexation of the old pilot who bitterly
regretted that so fine a breeze was allowed to re-

VOL. I. a
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main yseless. It continued, however, and we set
off auspiciously at six the same evening, sailing
with the wind so well on our quarter, and through
so smooth a sea, that though the brceze grew
strong in the night, the motion of the ship was
hardly perceptible.

In the course of the day I had proposed to rcad
evening prayers regularly, which was received with
readiness on the part of Captain Mamming. Ac-
cordingly, after tea, I repeated, with the party as-
sembled in the cuddy, the General Confession,
Lord’s Prayer, Petition for all conditions of Men,
General Thanksgiving, &ec.

On the 20th the ship’s company were busied,
during the early part of the day, in lowering the
quarter-deck guns into the hold, and getting up the
baggage for the passengers; an operation which,
we arc told, is to take place once a fortnight. The
effect was singular ; the whole deck being strewed,
during the greater part of the morning, with trunks
and packages either shut or open, looked as if we
had been boarded and rifled by pirates. To-day I
finished “ Quentin Durward,” which 1 had kept as
a resource of amusement for the voyage. I began
it yesterday, and could not stop till I had quite
eaten up my cake. It will, however, bear rcading
over more than once. I am, certainly, much
pleased with it. It has more talent and interest as
a story than most which have lately proceeded from
the same quarter. Lewis the XIth is powerfully
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drawn, though, notwithstanding the superiority of
his talents, he does not, as a rich and vivid por-
trait, so completely please and amuse me, as
James I. in “ Nigel.” Yet between the two mo-
narchs there are many points of resemblance.
Ludovic Leslic is but a very ordinary daubing of
the Scots mercenary soldier, and only serves to
remind us, unpleasantly, of Dugald Dalgetty, and
most absurdly, and to the ruin of the conclusion of
the story blunders at its end into the triumph which
the wishes of the readers had reserved for his
nephew. Quentin himself is preciscly the Page of
“ the Abbott:” a raw lively lad, thrown by accident
into situations of great interest and intricacy, and,
in no very probable manncr, and by no great merit
of his own, rising from poverty and obscurity to
fame and great wealth, and the enjoyment of the
object of his affections. The other characters,
male and female, are mere sketches, but sketches
of great talent and vivacity. Ilike them all, from
the grave, courtly, sententious and tipsy old soldier
Lord Crawford, down to the good-natured, stupid
burghers of Leige, and the weeping and the laugh-
ing exccutioner. I would except, however, Hay-
raddin the Bohemian, whose sketch I think a com-
plete failurc; however ambitiously intended (and
he seems to have been a favourite with the author)
he is a very tame compound of Meg Merrilies, of
Ronald Mac Eagh in “ the Legend of Montrosc,”
of Pacolet in “ the Pirate,” and of the dumb lady
in the service of the Countess of Derby, as if a
man, in his ambition after a new beverage, should
a 2
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pour wine, whiskey, beer, and raspberry-vinegar
into the same cup.  And after all, Hayraddin, with
all his talk about plancts, palmistry, and atheism,
does nothing but what a mere ordinary spy would
have done as well, and what, if he had been em-
ployed to do, he never would have attempted
under the disadvantage of any peculiarities of dress
and manner. But though it is very easy to find
fault with Quentin Durward, it is decidedly better
than many of Scott’s later works, nor is there any
man now living but Walter Scott who could have
written it. So ends the last critique that I shall,
in all probability, compose for a long time to come !

On the 21st we had the same gentle breeze,
which, though now shifted to nearly due North,
answered our purpose extremely well. Our lati-
tude this day at noon was 48° 9’ long. W. 7° 21’.
The weather fine, though cruelly cold for Mid-
summer. I was this morning engaged by Scoreshy’s
voyage to old Greenland, in 1822, but I find two
circumstances for which, at sea, I was by no means
prepared :—that, namely, we have no great time
for study ; and that for me, at least, there is so
much which interests and occupies me, that I have
no apprchensions of time hanging heavy on my

hands.

June 22.—This day, being Sunday, the decks
were all beautifully clean, having been well scrub-
bed on Saturday night. The awning was spread
over the quarter-deck, and the capstan and sides



JOURNAL OF A VOYAGE TO INDIA. xxi

of the vessel concealed and ornamented with flags
of different nations. Chairs were set for the of-
ficers and passengers on the poop, and round the
afterpart of the deck, and spars laid across the
remainder as seats for the sailors, who attended
Church in clean shirts and trowsers, and well washed
and shaved. In the space between the capstan
and half-deck was a small table set for me and the
purser, who acted as clerk, and I read prayers, and
preached one of my Hodnet Sermons, slightly al-
tered, to a very attentive and orderly congregation,
of altogether, I should think, 140 persons. The
awning made really a handsome church, and the
sight was a very pleasing one.

June 24.—This morning we were roused, after
a night of much vexatious rolling, by the intelli-
gence that a sail was in sight, by which we might
send letters to England. I had some ready and
finished others. She was pretty close with us at
about eight ; a small dark-sided brig, of very beau-
tiful build, and with a British pendant, which made
her pass for a man of war, though, on a nearer ap-
proach, the apparent slovenliness of her equipment,
and a crowd of foreign and dirty-looking people on
board, gave rise to various conjectures. Captain
Manning hoisted out one of his cutters with ten
oars, besides the quarter-master and the midship-
man who commanded, a handsome boat, making,
from the appearance of the men, and their disci-
pline, a show little inferior to that of a man of war.
He sent our letters, together with two newspapers,
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and two hottles of milk, a present which he said
would fairly pay for the carriage of our dispatches
to Ingland. She turned out to be a Falmouth
packet, nine days out of Lisbon, crowded with dif-
ferent adventurers who had volunteered their ser-
vices to the Spaniards and Portuguese, and were
now returning dispirited and disappointed.

About noon several porpoises were scen, and a
remarkable fish passed the ship, which some of the
sailors called a devil-fish, others, I believe more
correctly, a sun-fish. It was a very large and nearly
circular flat fish, with, apparently, some rather
vivid colours about it, like those tints which are
found in the jelly-fish. It impelled itself forward
by lashing the water with its tail, and swam ex-
actly on a level with the surface. I, at first,
thought that it was dead, but was soon satisfied
to the contrary. The sailors secemed to regard it
as a curiosity. The afternoon was cloudy, cold,
and rainy, a bad summer’s day in England, and
what I should have still less expected in the pa-
rallel of Spain.

June 25.—We had this day a considerable swell
with a foul wind, though not much of it. A grampus
came close to the ship and played round us for
some time. In his apparent size he disappointed
me, though every body said that if he had been on
deck, he would have measured fourteen or fifteen
feet. He presented, as T should conceive, a com-
plete miniature of a whale, blowing out water in
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the same manner. 1 find, indeed, that Captain
Manning, and most persons on board, suppose that
the grampus is only a young whale; another, or
the same grampus, in the course of the day was
seen chased by a group of porpoises, and a real (or
full grown) whale was also secen, but I was not then
on deck. The wind sunk again before evening ; a
number of little birds, like swallows, continued fly-
ing on the surface of the water and piping. The
scamen called them “ mother Carey’s chickens,”
and said that a storm might be expected.  Accord-
ingly, on the wind rising a little after sun-set, all
hands were called to take in the royal or upper
top-gallant sails, and the company were told off
with a reference to the duties expected from them
with more than usual hurry. It blew hard about
ten o’clock, and from two to three the storm was
regarded as serious.

On the morning of the 26th nothing remained
but a violent rolling and pitching sea.
.

June 30.—Two brigs were scen in the offing in
the same course with ourselves, one of which gained
on us fast, and overtook us about 3 p. m. She was
the Christiana of Liverpool, in ballast, bound for
Bahia, and to touch at Madeira by the way. An
opportunity thus offered of sending our letters to
the latter place, and thence to England.

The poop of the ship would be no bad place for
air, study, or recrcation, (it is indeed used as such
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by most of our young writers and cadets,) had it
not the terrible drawback of a vile stench from the
wretched imprisoned fowls, whose hen-coops cover
it. These miserable birds suffer dreadfully for the
gratification of our luxury. Though less crowded
on board the Grenville than in most vessels of the
kind, they are even here packed like bottles in a
rack, with hardly room to stir.

July 2.—During the night we made a somewhat
better progress than we had done for a good while.
The breeze continued to freshen from the N. E. and
the day was pleasant. A vessel bound for London,
three days from Funchal, passed us at dinner-time.
We regretted bitterly that we had sent our packets
by the Christiana, and that we had, (now that so
much better an opportunity occurred,) nothing
ready to despatch; but it was not to be helped.
Captain Manning hailed the vessel, and asked her
Master to report at Lloyd’s that he had spoken the
Thomas Grenville in such a latitude, “ all well,” so
that this, at least, our friends will have the satis;
faction of sceing in the newspapers ere many days
arc over. My wife’s eyes swam with tears as this
vessel passed us, and there were one or two of the
young men who looked wishfully after it. For
my own part I am but too well convinced that all
my firmness would go if I allowed myself to look
back even for a moment. Yet, as I did not leave
home and its blessings without counting the cost,
I do not, and I trust in God that I shall not, regret
the choice I have made. But knowing how much
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others have given up for my sake, should make me
both more studious to make the loss less to them,
and also, and above all, so to discharge my duty,
that they may never think that these sacrifices
have been made in vain.

July 3.—We made an excellent progress during
the night. At about five in the evening we saw
Madeira on our larboard bow. The horizon was
unfortunately hazy, and the night shut in with
clouds, otherwise we should, about an hour after,
have had a fine view of the land at about twenty
miles distance on the beam. As it was we could
barely distinguish its outline through the mist ; but
the very sight of land, and the sense of progress
which it communicated were very exhilarating, and
kept us all on deck till it was quite dark. During
this evening the gale and the sea had continued to
increase ; some of the cabins on the gun-deck had
shipped water; Mr. Burnet predicted uncomfort-
able weather ; and the Captain, though he did not
shorten sail, gave orders to have all the lower ports
secured. We went to bed, therefore, not unpre-
pared for a little tossing, though certainly not for all
that followed. The wind was high during the night,
and the swell more than commensurate, and our
furniture, though we had secured it with unusual
care, seemed alive. The moon, during the latter
part of the night, was clear, and the view of the
following surge from the cabin windows, was very
majestic ; but to enjoy it, it was necessary to hold
hard with both hands.
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July 4.—The gale and tossing continued all the
forenoon ; complaints of sleeplessness, broken heads
and shins, were universal ; and we were only com-
forted by the assurance that we had seen, probably,
the worst of the ship’s rolling, and that, even off
the Cape of Good Hope, nothing more than this
was reasonably to be apprehended.  Our progress
too was very cheering.  Our run during the last
twenty-four hours was computed at 200 miles, and
our latitude at twelve was 31° 10'.

July 5.—Nothing very material occurred this
day, excepting that some flying-fish began to be
scen round us, but of so small a sort, that, though
they were numerous, it was a long time before 1
could distinguish them from the spray among which
they fluttered.

July 6.—We had Divine Service, and I read a
sermon on the Lpistle for the day'. I did not feel
quite sure whether the subject were too difficult
for the major part of my audience or no. But ]
thought its discussion might, at all events, be ser-
viceable to the educated part of my hearers, and I
did not despair of making mysclf understood by
the erew. I am inclined to hope that I succeeded
with many of them. All were very attentive, and
the petty officers, more particularly, heard me with
great apparent interest. I am, on the whole, more
and more confirmed in the opinion which Horsley
has expressed in one of his Sermons, that a theo-

! Sixth Sunday after Trinity.
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logical argument, clearly stated, and stated in terms
derived from the ancient English language exclu-
sively, will gencrally be both intelligible and inter-
esting to the lower classes. They do not want
acuteness or the power of attending; it is their
vocabulary only which is confined, and if we ad-
dress them in such words as they understand, we
may tell them what truths we please, and reason
with them as subtilely as we can.

The flying-fish to day were more numerous and
lively. They rose in whole flights to the right and
left of the bow, flying off in difterent directions, as
if the vast body of the ship alarmed and disturbed
them. Others, however, at a greater distance, kept
rising and falling without any visible cause, and,
apparently, in the gladness of their hearts, and in
order to enjoy the sunshine and the temporary
change of element. Certainly there was no appear-
ance or probability of any larger fish being in pur-
suit of even onc hundredth part of those which we
saw, nor were there any birds to endanger their
flight ; and thosc writers who describe the life of
these animals as a constant succession of alarms,
and rendered miserable by fear, have never, I con-
ceive, seen them in their mirth, or considered those
natural feclings of health and hilarity which seem
to lead all creatures to exert, in mere lightness of
heart, whatever bodily powers the Creator has
given them. It would be just as reasonable to say
that a lamb leaps in a mecadow for fear of being
bitten by serpents, or that a horse gallops round

1
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his pasture only because a wolf is at his heels, as
to infer from the flight of these animals that they
are always pursued by the bonito.

July 8.—The sun was now fairly to the north
of us, and our trade-wind, though light, was steady.
One of the sailors, a lad about seventeen, was ac-
cused of having, in wanton cruelty, stabbed and
cut a sheep so severely that it bled to death. He
had been cleaning knives near the sheep-pen, and
the animal was found in this condition shortly after.
He protested his innocence, and said the sheep had
thrown down a board on which the knives were
laid. This story was a lame one ; but, with a very
praise-worthy moderation, Captain Manning merely
ordered him for the present into confinement, till
the business could be more accurately inquired
into. It is, he says, his general rule, and the rule
of most captains in the Company’s service, never
to punish without a regular trial, or without some
pause intervening between the accusation and the
enquiry.

July 9.—The boy’s trial came on, but he was
discharged for want of sufficient evidence, with a
suitable admonition. The day was fine. We were
on deck the greater part of the morning, having
transferred our Hindoostanee lecture thither. Our
course continues south-west ; our latitude 20° 57,
longitude 24°. 32'. The favourable brecze almost
became a gale towards night ; but we had less roll-
ing than on former occasions.
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July 11.—A flying-fish fell on deck this morn-
ing, and I examined it with much interest. The
form and colours are not unlike a herring’s, with
the addition of the two long filmy fins which sup-
port the animal in its short flights. This, how-
ever, was, as we were assurcd, a very small speci-
men, not exceeding the size of a small sparling or
smelt.

July 13.—We had divine service on deck this
morning. A large shoal of dolphins were playing
round the ship, and I thought it right to interfere
to check the harpoons and fishing-hooks of some
of the crew. I am not strict in my notions of what
is called the Christian Sabbath; but the wanton
destruction of animal life seems to be precisely one
of those works by which the sanctity and charity
of our weekly feast would be profaned. The sea-
men took my reproof in good part, and left the
mizen chains where they had been previously
watching for their prey. I trust that they will
have other and better opportunities of amusement ;
this was a truly torrid day.

July 15.—A hot and close day, with much swell
and little or no wind. The sails flapped dismally;
the foretop sail was split; and I saw with interest
the dexterity of the sail-maker in repairing the da-
mage without unbinding it from the yard. The
evening was such as to portend both rain and wind,
and one of the men at the helm said that ~ he
hoped it would blow its hardest,” so weary were

2
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the sailors of this dull and uninteresting weather.
Lat. 9°. 50". In the course of this day some of the
seamen went round to solicit subscriptions from
those who had not yet passed the line. They
shewed considerable anxicty for any decayed finery
which the ladies might supply them with, as deco-
rations for Amphitrite ; and I was amused to learn
that they had a copy of Took’s Pantheon, which
they were diligently consulting in order to make
their costume as like as possible to the authentic
dress and equipment of the classical Neptune and
his family.

July 18.—The night was very blustering and
rainy, and the motion of the vessel unpleasant.
Our progress, however, continued rapid, and the
wind favourable. A sail was, about ten, seen a-head,
steering the same course with ourselves.  On near-
ing her she shewed Danish colours. Captain Man-
ning expressed some little surprise at this meeting.
The Danish flag, he said, was almost unknown in
India, whither, apparently, this vessel was bound
The Danes have indeed a nominal factory, and a
Consul at Serampore ; but what little commerce is
carried on is in the ships of other nations. In the
harbour of Calcutta (and no large vessels mount so
high as Serampore) he had never scen the Danish
flag. This seems strange, considering how long
the Danes have been in possession not only of Se-
saampore, but of Tranquebar. The Swedish flag,
he said, was never seen in the Indian seas. I have
been pleased, in my different conversations with
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our officers concerning foreign seamen, to find that
the American sailors bear a better character now
with those of our own country than I had under-
stood, or than they really used to do. They are
not so grievously addicted to lying as they were
once said to be. They have less animosity against
the English than formerly, and their character
seems to have recovered its natural English tone.
One of the officers spoke well of their conduct even
during the late war. A Company’s ship, he said,
on board which he was serving, had a number of
American prisoners to take home, who, for the ad-
ditional allowance of provisions usual on such oc-
casions, undertook to assist in navigating the ship.
In this situation they behaved extremely well, and,
at length, when a vessel, supposed to be an Ame-
rican, hove in sight, and an action was expected,
they came forward in a body to desire to be sent
below, being equally resolved neither to fight
against their country, nor to break their faith with
their captors. All the officers agreed in speaking
very ill of the French, and of their conduct towards
their prisoners. This last they described as being,
in the highest degree, brutal and ungencrous. They
said, too, that it was the fault of the private sca-
men more than of the officers. The latter would
often have been kinder, had it lain in their power,
to the English than they usually were; but they
could not prevent their men from insulting and
abusing them, pilfering their provisions and water,
spitting and pouring filth on them through the grat-
ings, and, whenever an opportunity offered, beat-
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ing and throwing things at them. An Englishman
on board a French ship, they said, was always half-
starved, and abominably treated, and they spoke
of the national temper, as shewn in their seamen,
as utterly unkind, unchristian, and unmanly. This
i1s a sad picture, but they who gave it me were
neither interested in speaking untruly, nor, that
I could perceive, inclined to judge harshly of
others. How far the character of the uneducated
French in general may have suffered under the
influence of the Revolution and its consequences,
or what circumstances may operate to depress
the character of their scamen below the rest of
the nation, my informants had not the means of
Jjudging.

July 20.—To-day, notwithstanding some threat-
ening appearances in the morning, we had our
usual prayers and sermon. During the former I
found that sea-knees were necessary, as well as
sea-legs, since the vessel was so much on one side,
that, while kneeling on a chair, (which I was ob-
liged to do rather than on the deck, in order that
my congregation might hear me,) I had some diffi-
culty in keeping cither myself or my support from
going to leeward. The afternoon and evening were
pleasant, but though the congregation at Church
was very good, there were many absentces at din-
ner. Two large brown birds, which the sailors said
were “ boobies,” flew some time round the ship this
evening. I began to-day translating St. John's
Gospel into Hindoostanee.



JOURNAL OF A VOYAGE TO INDIA XXxxiii

July 22.—The day was pleasant and the night
beautiful, just such an onc as a poet or a painter
would wish to describe or represent at sea. I was
pleased, while looking over Gilchrist’s guide, with
a little Ode by Koodrut, of which the following is
an imitation.

Ambition’s voice was in my ear, she whisper’d yesterday,

““ How goodly is the land of Room, how wide the Russian sway !
How blest to conquer either realm, and dwell through life to come,
Lull’d by the harp’s melodious string, cheer’d by the northern drum !’
But Wisdom heard ; O youth,” she said, ¢ in passion’s fetter tied,

199

O come and sce a sight with me shall cure thec of thy pride !
She led me to a lonely dell, a sad and shady ground,

Where many an ancient sepulchre glean’d in the moon-shine round.
And ¢ Here Secunder sleeps,’ she cried ;—<¢ this is his rival’s stone ;
And here the mighty chief reclines who rear’d the Median throne.
Enquire of these, doth aught of all their ancient pomp remain

Save late regret, and bitter tears for ever and in vain ?

Return, return, and in thy heart engraven keep my lore ;

The lesser wealth, the lighter load,—small blame betides the poor.”

The last two lines are not in the original, which
I thought, though perhaps I was wrong, ended too
abruptly without some such moral. My little Emily
will probably know, before she reads the above,
that “ Room” is the Oriental name for the Turkish
empire,—that “ Secunder” is Alexander the Great,
—and that the founder of the Median throne is
Ky-kaoos, or Deioces.

July 25.—To-day the first or introductory part
of the ceremony usual on passing the line, took
place. Soon after dark Neptune’s boat was sup-
posed to approach the ship, of which notice was
given, in the regular form, to the officer on watch.

VOL. L. b ‘
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A sailor from the fore-chains, in a dismal voice
aggravated by a speaking-trumpet, hailed Captain
Manning as if from the seca, and after a short con-
versation carried on with becoming gravity, Nep-
tune was supposed to take his leave, and a barrel,
with a lighted candle in it, was sent off from the
fore-chains to represent his boat dropping astern.
I was much struck by the time during which this
continued visible at intervals, rising and sinking on
the swell, till it was, at least, two miles distant, and
I grew tired of watching it.  Our latitude was this
day 2°10° N. Several large birds were seen, which
we were told were ¢ tropic birds.”

July 26.—To-day we passed the line, and the
greater part of it was spent in the mummeries usual
on such occasions, which went off very well and in
good-humour. The passengers were not liable to
the usual interrogatories and shaving, but the male
part of them took their share in the splashing and
wetting, which made up the main fun of these naval
saturnalia. I was a good deal surprised at the
contrivance exhibited by the masqueraders, in
dressing out (with help of a little oakum and paint,
a few fish-skins and decayed finery) the various
characters of Neptune, Amphitrite, Mercury, Triton,
&c. with far more attention to classical costume
than I expected. With the distance and usual aids
of a theatre, the show would not have been con-
temptible, while there was, as might be supposed,
a sufficient mixture of the ludicrous to suit the pur-
poses of fun and caricature.
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July 27.—We had again prayers and a sermon. .

July 28.—Our progress continued rapid and our
course favourable. The latitude to-day was 4° 40’ S.
The night was very beautiful ; and from our situa-
tion on the globe, we had the opportunity of sceing
many of the most considerable constellations of
both hemispheres. Those of the northern heaven
fall far short of the other in number and brilliancy ;
even the cross, for which I had looked with much
earnestness of expectation, and in which I had long
taken a sort of romantic interest, is neither exten-
sive nor conspicuous except from the comparative
paucity of its neighbours. The Great Bear still
(though on the verge, instcad of being at the sum-
mit of the sky) retains its splendid pre-eminence
over the whole host of heaven. The Pole Star has
disappeared. The Magellanic clouds are not yet
visible.

We have now been six weeks on board. How
listle did I dream, at this time last year, that I
should ever be in my present situation! How
strange it now seems to recollect the interest which
I used to take in all which related to Southern seas,
and distant regions, to India and its oceans, to
Australasia and Polynesia. I used to fancy I should
like to visit them, but that I ever should be able to
do so, never occurred to me. Now that I shall see
many of these countries, if life is spared to me,
seems not improbable. God grant that my conduct
in the scenes to which he has appointed me, may

b 2
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be such as to conduce to His glory, and to my own
salvation through His Son!

July 30.—Our progress again good. The weather
continues pleasant and remarkably cool for the la-
titude. The wind brisk and sca rough. The even-
ings now shut in very soon; and, even at tea, it s
necessary to have the lamps lighted in the cuddy.

July 31.—Our latitude this day was 12° 54. A
fine run, and one of the longest which Captain
Manning remembers making in this part of the
voyage. Yet, which is remarkable, all the vessels,
the track of which is pricked on his great chart,
appear to have made their longest run nearly in
the same latitude. Captain Manning thinks that
the strength of the wind in this particular part of
the ocean is occasioned by the projection of South
America, and the rarified state of the air over so
large a tract of land within the tropics.

August 1.—The wind became very high towards
night, and the main top-gallant sail was split in
pieces. Two circumstances struck me as remark-
able this evening. First, that when the gale grew
strong about sun-set, the sky was clear in the wind’s
eye, while to leeward of us, came a very heavy bank
of clouds, which retained its figure and position as
steadily as if it were land. The second that, every
now and then, there was a total cessation of wind,
a lull, as the seamen called it, for two or three
minutes, after which the gale revived with more
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vehemence. Both these features were pointed out
to me as indications of the gale being likely to con-
tinue for some time and to be serious. We have,
however, reason to be thankful that except a good
deal of tossing, no harm occurred ; nor did the gale
increase to such a degree as to become alarming
to those who were least accustomed to the sea.

August 3.—Our day again fine, and the gale at
first hardly exceeded a stiff breeze. In the course
of the afternoon, however, the wind again rose.
The sea was very high, and the motion of the ship
great and troublesome, pitching, rolling, and per-
forming all sorts of manccuvres. We assembled to
prayers at half-past-ten o’clock with some difficulty ;
the crew all sfood in consequence of the inconve-
nience of arranging the spars as usual, and I there-
fore made the service shorter. Instead of a Ser-
mon, I gave notice of a Communion for the follow-
ing Sunday ; and, in a short address, enforced the
propriety and necessity of attendance on that ordi-
pance, and answered difficulties, &c. The nights
are now completely dark by six o’clock.

August 4—8.—1I do not think that any thing
very material has occurred during these days. The
wind has varied in our favour, and is now N.E. by
E. which enables us to make a good deal of cast-
ing, and our course is regarded as a very good one.
Our progress through the water has been rapid;
at an average, during the last three days, of seven
and a half knots an hour, and to-day frequently
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ten and eleven. The motion is, of course, con-
siderable, but the weather is very delightful. Yes-
terday was downright March weather, while to-day
has all the freshness, mildness, and beauty of an
English May. Great numbers of birds are seen
round the ship, and we are told that, as we ap-
proach the Cape, their numbers will increase daily.
Those called “ Cape Pigeons” are very pretty, not
unlike the land bird, the name of which they bear,
and which they are said to resemble in flavour.
For these last three days, the existence or non-
existence of the island of Saxenberg, has been a fre-
quent topic of conversation. Captain Manning and
his officers evidently incline to the affirmative, on
the ground that it is more probable that a small
isle, a little out of the usual track, should have es-
caped general notice, than that three different cap-
tains of vessels should have told a deliberate false-
hood without any apparent motive. That a brig
sent out to ascertain the fact should have failed in
making the discovery, they do not regard as at all
extraordinary. They quote repeated instances of
vessels from India having failed to find St. Helena;
and I think I can perceive that they do not rate
the nautical science of many commanders in the
Navy very highly. They admit, however, that if
Saxenberg Island exists at all, it must be set down
wrong in all the charts, and in the reckonings of its
pretended discoverers; and that if ever met with
again, it must be by accident. This, they say, will
be the less likely, because dclusive appearances of
land are so common in these latitudes of the At-
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lantic, that a real island, if seen, would be very
likely to pass, among the rest, as a fog-bank, while
the prevailing winds generally confine vessels to
one or the other of two courses, according as they
are outward or homeward bound ; so that, in fact,
abundance of unexplored room still exists, and is
likely to exist, in the southern Atlantic, for two or
three such islands as this is represented to be. Cap-
tain Manning says that he always, if he finds him-
sclf at all near the supposed situation, keeps a good
look-out. IHe says that all the older charts, par-
ticularly the Dutch, abound in islets, rocks, and
shoals, the very existence of which is now more
than doubtful. Some of these dangers he conccives
to have been fog-banks, some to have been a repe-
tition of those named elsewhere, but of which the
site had been mistaken ; others, however, he thinks,
were pious frauds, inserted on purpose to make
young mariners look about them.

August 9.—This morning I saw, or thought I
saw, a common white sea-gull, a bird in which 1
could hardly be mistaken, and which, in size and
other respects, sufficiently differs from the Cape
pigeons. It, however, rarely goes far from land,
and is therefore considered as a presumption that
Saxenberg really exists somewhere in the neigh-
bourhood. Nor is this all; onc of the crew saw
this morning a piece of sea-weed, and two of the
passengers a large crab, both equally strong evi-
dences of such a vicinity. From that vicinity, how-
ever, we are fast proceeding ; and this, if Saxenberg
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exists, is probably all that we shall see of it. While
such a topic, however, was under discussion, we
almost overlooked, (what else would have drawn
general attention,) that the first albatross which
we have seen, made its appearance to-day, sailing
majestically around us on its wide dusky wings,
unquestionably one of the largest birds which I ever
saw. During these last two nights the motion of
the vessel was so violent as to throw my cot far
beyond its usual bounds, against the cabin-lockers
and chest of drawers.  After several rude shocks
of this kind, I unhooked and stretched it on the
deck; but even there, the inclination of the ship
was such, that I had some difficulty in keeping my-
self and my bed from parting company, and slip-
ping or rolling to leeward.

August 10.—Last night I again slept on the
floor, and passed it still more uncomfortably than
on former occasions, insomuch that I alimost de-
termined rather to run the risk of blows and bruises
aloft, than to encounter the discomforts of the new
method.  This morning, however, the wind became
again moderate, and I finished and preached my
sermon, and, afterwards, administered the sacra-
ment to about twenty-six or twenty-seven persons,
including all the ladies on board, the captain, and
the greater part of the under officers and male
passengers, but, alas! only three scamen.  This last
result disappointed me, since I had hoped, from
their attention to my scrmons, and the general de-
cency of their conduct and appearance, that more
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would have attended. Yet, when T consider how
great difficulty I have always found in bringing men
of the same age and rank to the sacrament at Hod-
net, perhaps I have no reason to be surprised. On
talking with one of the under officers in the even-
ing, he told me that more would have staid, if they
had not felt shy, and been afraid of exciting the
ridicule of their companions. The same feeling,
I find, kept one at least, and perhaps more, of the
young cadets and writers away, though of these
there were only two or three absentees, the large
majority joining in the ceremony with a serious-
ness which greatly pleased and impressed me. And
the same may be said of all the midshipmen who
were old enough to receive it. One of the young
cadets expressed his regret to me that he had not
been confirmed, but hoped that I should give him
an opportunity soon after our arrival at Calcutta.
On the whole, the result of the experiment, (for
such it was considered,) has been most satisfac-
tory ; and I ought to be, and I hope am, very grate-
fu] for the attention which I receive, and the op-
portunitics of doing good, which seem to be held
out to me. I am the more so, because Mr. B
had, afew days before, predicted that I should have
not above one or two communicants at most ; and
added, as a sort of apology for himself, that he was
brought up in the Church of Scotland, and there-
fore held all ceremonies superfluous and unavail-
ing. I reminded him that his Church and mine
agreed in the efficacy and necessity of occasion-
ally receiving the Communion, but the conversa-
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tion went no further. Possibly he meant that the
Jorms required by the Church of Lngland, where
they differ from those of Scotland, were such as he
did not approve of. If so, as I have rcason to be-
lieve that many persons, both in Scotland and on
the Continent, have strange notions of our cere-
monies, his having been an accidental spectator of
them, (for he was on the poop all the time) may
remove some of his prejudices. I observed, indeed,
that many of the seamen, though they did not join
us, looked on after they had left the quarter-deck
with much seeming interest, and I almost hope,
that if another opporunity occurs before our land-
ing in Bengal, more will attend.  Of the young men
who did attend, I was happy to observe that they
had all religious books in their hands in the course
of the evening, and that they appeared, indeed,
much impressed.

How different is the treatment which I meet
with in the exercise of my duties on ship-board
from that of which Martyn ' complains! A great
change, indeed, as every body tells me, has, since
his time, occurred in the system of a scalife.  Most

' Henry Martyn went out to India, as Chaplain on the Bengal Es-
tablishment, in the year 1805. e translated the Testament and Book
of Common Prayer into Hindoostanee ; and on finding that the exist-
ing translation of the former into Persian was untit for general use, he
undertook a journey into Persia, and, with the assistance of some in-
telligent natives, completed a new version of the Testament, and also
translated the Psalms into that language. He died at Tocat, on his
retwrn to England, in the year 1812. A memoir of his life, with his
journal, has been published by the Reverend John Sargent.—Eb.
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commanders of vessels are now anxious to keep up,
at least, the appcarance of religion among their
men ; and, in many cases, the danger is said to be,
not from neglect, but fanaticism. To this the cus-
tom (which is now extremely common both in the
navy and the merchant service,) of prayer meet-
ings among the crew, where each, in turn, delivers
an extempore address to the Almighty, must greatly
contribute ; and I hardly know whether a custom,
(however well meant, and however comfortable,
and often most edifying to men thrown into close
contact with each other, surrounded by dangers
and hardships, and removed from all regular mi-
nistry of the Gospel,) has not these benefits coun-
terbalanced, by the self-conceit, the enthusiasm,
and divisions in faith and doctrine which may arise
from it. Yet the practice, after all, is one, which
none could venture to forbid, and the dangers of
which may be materially abated by supplying these
good men with some better guides to devotion
than their own extemporaneous invention—and,
still more, by a regular performance of Divine ser-
vice according to the English Liturgy, wherever,
and whenever this is possible.  On board the Gren-
ville, though the men are extremely orderly, no
prayer meetings have been yet thought of, nor, for
the reasons which I have mentioned, do I wish for
them. The men, however, are extremely well sup-
plied with bibles, prayer-books, and religious tracts,
which many of them read aloud to their less edu-
cated messmates every evening. The boys sent by
the Marine Socicty have regular instruction in the
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Scriptures every day; and the schoolmaster, Pea-
cock, is an excellent man, who, I have reason to
believe, does much good among his messmates, and
is very assiduous and intclligent in teaching those
who are immediately under his care. Of Captain
Manning himself I had previously heard an excel-
lent character, and find every thing true which had

been reported.

August 11.—We had a good night, and a smooth
though rapid progress. I had the happiness of
hearing, for the first time, my dear little Emily
repeat a part of the Lord’s Prayer, which her mo-
ther has been, for some days past, engaged in
teaching her. May Ile who, “ from the mouth
of babes and sucklings” can bring forth His praise,
inspire her heart with every thing pure and holy,
and grant her grace betimes, both to understand

and love 1lis name!

After writing out my usual translation, I occu-
pied myself during the morning in mastering, by
help of Gilchrist’s preposterously arranged voca-
bulary, some of the Hindoostanee poetry in his
“ Guide.” I have thus more and more convinced
myself that, what is called, the florid Eastern style,
is chiefly to be found in translations, and that the
characteristics of the originals arc often rather flat-
ness and vapidity, than exuberance of ornament.
But I really feel my liking for these studies in-
crease as, by progress, they become less difficult.
This is, however, too carly a day for me to form
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any fixed opinion on cither Hindoo or Persian lite-
rature.

August 14.—We passed some sea-weed this
morning, which was considered as a singular and
perplexing occurrence, since no Saxenberg was
ever suspected in our present neighbourhood. It
probably came from Tristan d’Acunha. Several
whales, some of them of a large size, played round
the ship for above half an hour. I obtained a very
favourable view of onc of them, which struck me
from its perfect resemblance to the grampus which
I had seen before, both in shape, and the colour
and smoothness of its skin. The water which it
blew through its nostrils appcared in a form some-
thing different from what I had expected. T had
imagined, I hardly know why, that it was to be a
small high slender jeé-d’ean, whereas it escaped in
a thick white cloud, like the steam from an engine,
and with pretty nearly the same noise. 1 was
pleased to witness the apparent happiness of these
paor animals, which were supposed to be two old
ones with one or more young; and rejoiced that no
southern whaler was in sight. While we were
gazing at these leviathans, one of the midshipmen
caught a sea-bird on a hook ; it was said to be a
“ Cape hen,” (I believe a Gannet,) a little larger
than a large goose, with brown glossy feathers,
large white eyes with black pupils, a broad yellow
bill, very slender legs, broad webbed feet, and long
wings resembling those of a kite. It bled a little,
but seemed very slightly injured by the hook.

R
-
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When set down on the deck, it looked round with-
out any appearance of fear, but endeavoured in vain
to rise, its wings being too long to admit of its
doing so from a plain and solid surface. Mr. Gres-
ley took a drawing of it, after which it was, by the
unanimous consent of the spectators, returned in
safety to the sea. During its continuance on deck,
it had shewn marks of sickness, which Captain
Manning said these birds generally did in such a
situation; and even when in the water it scemed
for some time a little languid. By degrees, how-
ever, it began to ply its web-feet and wings at the
same time, and scudded rapidly over the surface of
the calm sea, with a motion between flying and
swimming. Nothing can be more genial than the
climate of this day, or more resembling a fine May
morning in England. The month, however, an-
swers to our Iebruary; so that we may yet look
for some bitter March winds before we shall have
passed the Cape. In the evening another bird, of
appearance nearly similar to the foregoing, but
smaller, and with a more crooked beak, was caught,
but, less fortunate than the other, was killed for the
sake of having his skin stuffed. This last seems to
be the bird called the sea-parrot.

August 15.—Another fine night. The wind has
gone considerably astern of us, and studding sails
are set on the foremast. Lat. 35° 20" E. Long. 1°
54, Last night I believe we all thought much of
home, as we passed (which occurred at about nine
oclock) the meridian of Greenwich. It was a
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pleasing, though almost painful task, to figure to
oursclves the different employments of our friends
in different places in England. God bless them !
While our minds were thus occupied, a chance ap-
peared to have been drawing near of communica-
ting with them sooner than we expected. A vessel
this morning came in sight, which Captain Man-
ning apprehended to be bound to the Cape. Every
body went in all haste to finish or write their let-
ters. I had already a huge packet accumulating.
We came up with the stranger about three o’'clock ;
she shewed English colours, and proved to be a
brig belonging to the Mauritius, and bound thither,
sixty-four days from Bourdeaux. Captain Manning
sent a boat on board, with the purser, partly
to learn whether she was to touch at the Cape,
partly to try to purchase some claret. Major
Sackville and I went in her. Our visit was of use
to the crew, both as Captain Manning sent them
the true longitude, which they had not got by
more than two degrees; and as we undertook the
cage of a packet of letters which they wished to
forward to Calcutta. They were not to stop at
the Cape, so that our packets turned out to have
been made up in vain. The Grenville looked very
well when her stern was towards us.  She is really
a fine vessel, and looks like a fifty-gun ship of war;
she has completely established her character for
fast sailing, having fairly distanced every vessel
which she has fallen in with, except the Christiana,
whom we spoke off Madeira, and who was so
much favoured by the light wind and other cir-
1
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cumstances, as to make her superior progress no
cause of wonder. I am glad of this on all accounts,
as it not only expedites our voyage, but makes
our kind-hearted Captain completely happy. The
weather continues beautiful.  On returning to the
Grenville I saw my little girl at onc of the cabin
windows, who shewed great delight in recognizing
me. She had been much distressed at sceing me
go off in the boat, and twice began crying. All
this, which, I trust, may be considered as indica-
tions both of intelligence and affection, interests
me so much that I cannot help writing it down, in
the hope that I may read it with increased interest
and pleasure one day when her matured good
qualities may fulfil the present hopes of her parents,
and give those parents a daily increasing motive
for gratitude to Iim who has lent her to them.
Dear little thing! I did not suppose, before I pos-
sessed her, how closely a child of her age can en-
twine itself round the heart.

I have been rcading Hindoostance to myself,
and this morning finished the following translation
of one of the poems in Gilchrist’s Hindoostanee
Guide. From his Paraphrase, I cannot say 1 de-
rived any great assistance. I have, however, en-
deavoured to be more faithful than he has been,
though the “ ruhe ruhe” of the original is, I
admit, untranslateable, and only to be imitated
afar off.
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SONNET BY THE LATE NAWAB OF OUDE,
ASUF UD DOWLA.

In those eyes the tears that glisten as in pity for my pain,
Are they gems, or only dew-drops? can they, will they long remain ?

Why thy strength of tyrant beauty thus, with seeming ruth, restrain?
Better breathe my last before thee, than in lingering grief remain!

To yon Planet, Fate has given every month to wax and wane;
And—thy world of blushing brightness—can it, will it long remain?

Health and youth in balmy moisture on thy cheek their seat maintamn ;
But—the dew that steeps the rosc-bud—can it, will it long remain ?

Asuf! why in mournful numbers, of thine ahsence thus complain,
Chance had joined us, chance has parted !—nought on earth can long
remain.

In the world mayst thou, beloved! live exempt from grief and pain !
On my lips the breath is fleeting,—can it, will it long remain ?

August 17.—Read prayers and preached. The
sca was too high to allow the men to sit down, or
the awning to be hoisted, and it was extremely
cald, a thorough English March morning. Our
run since yesterday has been 234 miles. Lat. 35°
23. E. long. 11°6'.

August 18.—The same breeze, which has now
encreased to what seamen call a strong gale, with
a high rolling sea from the south-west. Both yes-
terday and to-day we have had the opportunity of
seeing no insufficient specimen of those gigantic
waves of which I have often heard as prevailing in
these latitudes. In a weaker vessel, and with less

VOoL. L C
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confidence in our officers and crew, they would be
alarming as well as aweful and sublime. But, in
our case, seen as they are from a strong and well-
found ship, in fine clear weather, and with good
sca room, they constitute a magnificent spectacle,
which may be contemplated with unmixed pleasure.
I have hardly been able to leave the deck so much
have I enjoyed it, and my wife, who happily now
feels very little inconvenience from the motion, has
expressed the same feelings. The deep blue of the
sea, the snow-white tops of the waves, their enor-
mous sweep, the alternate sinking and rising of the
ship which scems like a play-thing in a giant’s
hands, and the vast multitude of sea-birds skimming
round us, constitute a picturc of the most exhilarat-
ing, as well as the most impressive character ; and
I trust a better and a holier fecling has not been
absent from our minds, of thankfulness to Him
who has thus far protected us, who blesses us daily
with so many comforts beyond what might be ex-
pected in our present situation, and who has given
us a passage, throughout the whole extent of the
Atlantic, so unusually rapid and favourable. The
birds which surround us are albatrosses, and snow-
peterels. The Cape pigeons have disappeared,
being probably driven to shore by the gale. The
other birds come from the southward, and are con-
sidered as indications of a tremendous storm in that
quarter, from which our unusually northern course
has exempted us. Lat. 34° 54° E. long. 15° 30,
This day ends the ninth week of our abode on
board the Grenville.
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August 19.—During the night we made con-
siderable southing, and passed the Cape. In the
evening we had a distant but tolerably distinct
view of the Cape Aguillas or Lagullos, the most
southerly promontory of Africa. Our wind is now
lighter, but the swell still great; such a swell, (and
indeed much more, all things considered, than we
now feel), is to be expected on the banks of La-
gullos, a range of submarine mountains, of extent
not yet ascertained, which project from the foot of
Southern Africa, like a vast buttress to support it
against the invasions of the Antarctic Occan. The
depth of water is considerable in every part of the
bank, and consequently fish are scarce at any dis-
tance from shore. In the crecks and bays of the
visible coast they are said to swarm. And thus
we are in the Indian Ocean!

August 20—23.—We have been these four days
beating to and fro on the bank of Lagullos, with a
contrary wind or no wind at all, alternately, suffer-
ing a good deal from the motion of the vessel. On
the 22nd we were on the supposed position of the
Telemaque shoal, when a boy at the mast-head
cried out, “ breakers.” They turned out, however,
to be only the reflection of the sun on the waves.
So that the existence or situation of this danger is
still as dubious as ever.

August 24.—A southern breeze sprung up this
morning, and we have begun our progress eastward
anew, though at present inclining much towards

c2
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the south, wherc Captain Manning hopes to find
the wind more settled. We had prayers and a ser-
mon, but the weather was, as on last Sunday, too
unsettled to permit the men to sit down, or the
awning to be extended. The breeze has, however,
put all the party into much better spirits, and con-
sidering the degree in which we have been pre-
viously favoured, a four or five days’ delay here is
a trifling draw-back.

August 30.—Alas! our flattering breeze left us
in a few hours, and from Monday till Thursday,
we had very little wind, and that adverse; yet we
did not remain absolutely stationary, having got
into a powerful, and, hitherto, little known cur-
rent, from the S. W. which forwarded us on our
voyage almost as much as a light wind would have
done. On Wednesday evening and Thursday morn-
ing more particularly, though the weather was such
a perfect calm that the ship was absolutely her own
mistress, and would not answer the helm, yet we
found to our surprise, that during the twenty-four
hours, we had advanced two degrees of longitude.
On Thursday a light breeze blew, which, with the
friendly help of the current, helped us on three de-
grees more. And on Friday and Saturday we had
a stiff gale, which fairly placed us at twelve o’clock
the latter day in lat. 36° 52" E. long. 42° 59'. This
was, of course, not effected without considerable
tossing.

The day was rainy, and the sea broke over the
2
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quarter-deck fiercely. My wife, however, braved
it, and walked a good deal, and all the men on
board were in high spirits. Captain Manning said,
“ If there was virtue in canvass, he would make
the run of the following day better than this;”
which was 246 miles by the log, and I belicve the
best we have had during the present voyage. The
current which so long befriended us is now re-
placed by another of an opposite tendency, appear-
ing to come from the great channel of Mozam-
bique, of which, in this day’s run, we have been
crossing the mouth. Our course is east, a little in-
clining to the north. The climate is very like that
of England in spring. The passengers, however,
and the young men more particularly, are not
healthy, and several absentees are remarked from
every dinner. Mr. Shaw says that he has seldom
found a ship a favourable situation either for pre-
serving or recovering health. The want of exercise
and of mental employment sufficiently account for
this. My own general good health I am convinced
L. owe in no small degree to my persevering walks
on the quarter-deck, and my Hindoostance studies.
In these I certainly am not idle, though, alas! I
cannot say much of my own proficiency.

On Sunday 31st, we had again prayers and a
sermon, though the weather was too unsettled to
admit of the men sitting down, and consequently the
former were curtailed a little of their just proportion.
Afterwards I went with Captain Manning and Mr.
Elliott the surgeon, to visit the sick seamen, of
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whom there were three or four more seriously in-
disposed than usual. One poor man who was re-
covering from the effects of a fall a few days before,
which had threatened to affect his brain, was very
intelligent, and grateful to God for his deliverance.
The others were not so favourably disposed. 1
persuaded them, however, to meet me in the after-
noon, and join in a few prayers.

Friday, September 5.—Here follows a version of
part of this day’s lesson from the Gulistan. It was
the inscription, says Sadi, over the arched alcove
of Feridoon’s Hall.

¢ Brother ! know the world deceiveth !
Trust on Him who safety giveth !
Fix not on the world thy trust,
She feeds us—but she turns to dust,
And the bare earth or kingly throne
Alike may serve to dic upon !

The next is not so good, but is almost equally
literal : both seem to confirm my suspicions as to
the real character of Asiatic poetry. }

¢ The man who leaveth life behind,
May well and boldly speak his mind.
Where flight is none from battle field,
We blithely snatch the sword and shield ;
Where hope is past, and hate is strong,
The wretcl’s tongue is sharp and long ;
Myself have seen in wild despair,
The feeble cat the mastiff tear.”

It is strange to sec how flowery these passages
become in Gladwin’s translation; yet I can safely
say that my rude lines are most like the original.
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On Tuesday the 9th, at twelve, we were in lat.
26° 55', long. 76° 44, with a fine wind from the
south-cast, which every body on board was willing
to hope was the “ trade wind.” In consequence we
look forward to our probable arrival at Saugor
anchorage before the 1st of October; and some of
our party are almost tempted to murmur at the sin-
gular rapidity with which our passage has been fa-
voured, as bringing us into India at an unwhole-
some season. For my own part, I have no appre-
hensions cither for myself or those most dear to me.
We are all, at this moment, in excellent health.
Our habits of living have been, for some time back,
such as are most likely to cnable us to bear a change
of climate without injury, and even during the worst
and most sickly time of the year in Calcutta, by all
which I can learn, little more is necessary to pre-
serve health than to be strictly temperate, and to
remain quiet during the heat of the day, and while
it rains.  And, indeed, while we arc enjoying and
have enjoyed such daily and remarkable protection
from God during the whole of our voyage, it would
be cowardice in the extreme to distrust His further
mercies, or to shrink back from those dangerswhich,
some time or other, a resident in India must expect
to encounter, and which a new-comer is, perhaps,
as able to bear as any other person. I thercfore
feel at present nothing but pleasure in the antici-
pation of our speedy arrival in that scene where I
am hereafter to labour; or if I feel any anxiety, it
is only as to the manner .in which T may be able
to acquit myself of dutics so important, and in a
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situation so new. Deus adjuvet per Jesum Chris-
tum !

Friday, September 12.—Few things now occur
to insert except my progress in Hindoostanee. The
following lines are also from the Gulistan, rather
more loosely translated than some of those which
have preceded them. I have, however, sufficiently
preserved their character.

< Who the silent man can prize,
If a fool he be or wise?
Yet, though lonely seem the wood,
Therein may lurk the beast of blood.
Often bashful looks conceal
Tongue of fire and heart of steel.
And deem not thou, in forest grey,
Every dappled skin thy prey ;
Lest thou rouse, with luckless spear,
The tyger for the fallow-deer !”’

A tropic bird was seen to-day, very large, and
white as snow, but without the two long tail-
feathers which are his principal ornament. The
immense distance from land at which these birds
are seen is really surprising. The isle of Bourbon
is the nearest point, and that must be a distance
of 2000 miles. For many days back the beautiful
Cape pigeons have ceased to attend us.

On Sunday, September 14, we had again Divine
service, and I afterwards (as has been my occa-
sional custom for some time back) prayed with the
sick below. Their number still continues inconsi-
derable, and there is no case of absolute danger,
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though one poor lad has had a very tedious inter-
mitting fever. Symptoms of our advanced progress
are visible in the preparations making in the cutter,
which Captain Manning is sheathing with zinc, and
fitting up with masts and sails for the navigation of
the Ganges. His good-nature and obliging dispo-
sition have spared us another preparation which at
these times is usual. I mean, painting the ship
previous to her appearing in harbour; an operation
which must have made the whole population of the
vessel miserable for some days. T am heartily glad
to escape this.

September 18.—This evening we had a most
beautiful sunset—the most remarkable recollected
by any of the officers or passengers, and I think the
most magnificent spectacle I ever saw. Besides
the usual beautiful tints of crimson, flame-colour,
&c. which the clouds displayed, and which were
strangely contrasted with the deep blue of the sea,
and the lighter, but equally beautiful blue of the
sky, there were in the immediate neighbourhood
of the sinking sun, and for some time after his disk
had disappeared, large tracts of a pale translucent
green, such as I had never seen before, except in a
prism, and surpassing every effect of paint, or glass,
or gem. Every body on board was touched and
awed by the glory of the scene, and many observed
that such a spectacle alone was worth the whole
voyage from England. One circumstance in the
scene struck me as different from all which I had
been led to expect in a tropical sunset. I mean,
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that its progress from light to darkness was much
more gradual than most travellers and philoso-
phers have stated. The dip of the sun did not
scem more rapid, nor did the duration of the tints
on the horizon appear materially less than on
similar occasions in England. Neither did I notice
any striking difference in the continuance of the
twilight. I pointed out the fact to Major Sack-
ville, who answered, that he had long been con-
vinced that the supposed rapidity of sunrise and
sunset in India had been exaggerated,—that he had
always found a good hour between dawn and sun-
rise, and little less between sunset and total dark-
ness.  As, indeed, we are at present within three
degrees of the line, we must, @ fortiori, have wit-
nessed this precipitancy of the sun, if it really ex-
isted any where, in a still greater degree than it can
be witnessed in any part of Hindostan.

September 19.—1 wakened before dawn this
morning, and had therefore an opportunity of veri-
fying, to a certain extent, Major Sackville’s obsex-
‘ations on a tropical sunrise. I had no watch, but
to my perceptions his account was accurate. Our
breeze continues very ll{_)llf, and the heat intense.
Our progress, however, is stcady, and we were this
day at twelve, south lat. 1° 16. We had again a
fine sunset which, though inferior to that of the
day before, was decorated by two concentric rain-
bows of considerable beauty and brilliancy, the
colours of the outer rainbow being arranged in a
reverse succession to that of the usual prism, which
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was visible in its companion. A night of glorious
moonshine followed, with a moderate breeze, and
we were supposed to pass the line about eleven

o’clock A.M.

September 21.—Nothing remarkable occurred
on the 20th. This morning we had divine service,
with the awning up, and the crew seated, the first
time that this has been possible since we passed
the Cape. The weather continues fine, but very
hot. 1In the evening we were apprehended to be
about ninety miles from the coast of Ceylon, and
a trick was attempted on the passengers, which is
on such occasions not unusual, by sprinkling the
rail of the entrance port with some fragrant sub-
stance, and then asking them if they do not per-
ceive the spicy gales of Ceylon? Unluckily no oil
of cinnamon was found on shipboard, though anxi-
ously hunted for, and peppermint-water, the only
succedancum in the doctor’s stores, was not what
we expected to find, and therefore did not deceive
us. Yet, though we were now too far off to catch
the odours of land, it is, as we are assured, per-
fectly true, that such odours are perceptible to a
very considerable distance. In the straits of Ma-
lacca, a smell like that of a hawthorn hedge is com-
monly experienced ; and from Ceylon, at thirty or
forty miles, under certain circumstances, a yet more
agreeable scent is inhaled.

September 24.—A violent squall came on this
morning about seven o'clock. Happily Captain
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Manning foresaw it from an uneasy sensation in
the ship’s motion, and took in all possible sail, to
the surprise of his officers, who saw no reason for
the measure. He was, however, only just in time,
for a moment after, we were laid nearly on our
beam ends, and had we been carrying any thing
like our previous sail, must have been completely
dismasted. Tremendous rain followed, with some
thunder and lightening, and continued the greater
part of the day. Towards evening the rain ceased,
and the wind became light. The weather was,
however, thick and hazy, and I never saw so much
lightening as continued to flash on every side of us
during the greater part of the night. Several of
the passengers think this symptomatic of the change
of the Monsoon, the usual period of which, indeed,
is not till the middle of next month; but it some-
times terminates prematurely, even as early as our
present date. 'This possibility has a little damped
the spirits of our party, since, though there are, I
believe, several among us who will be almost sorry
when our voyage is at an end, none of us can look
forward without disappointment to the prospect of
the indefinite delay, the uncertain weather, and
probable hurricanes to which this event would ex-
pose us. No observation could be taken this day
(September 25.) During the early part of the
morning we lay completely becalmed, surrounded
with very aweful and magnificent thunder-storms,
which swept past us in all directions, but without
coming nigh us. A water-spout was also seen, but
at a distance. At length a light breeze arose, but
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from the N. W., an unfavourable quarter. We
were, however, able to get on with it in a tolerable,
though not very direct course : in the evening it
drew more aft, and, consequently, resumed in part,
its proper character of S. W. Monsoon, though so
light as to do little good. It is probable, however,
that the slow progress of last night may have been
a dispensation of great kindness towards us, since
the officers are of opinion that a very severe storm
has taken place in our present latitude, within the
last few hours. An uncomfortable swell prevails,
indicating something of the sort, and the number
of insects and land-birds around us seem to imply
that a hard gale has driven them so far out to sca.
Among the insects several dragon-flies appear, pre-
cisely like those of England, and some very beau-
tiful butterflies and winged grasshoppers. A turtle-
dove and two hawks perched on the rigging, all so
much fatigued, that the latter shewed no desire to
molest the former. The day beautifully clear, but
intensely hot. Both to-day and yesterday the fra-
grance of the land, or at least the peculiar smell
which denotes its neighbourhood, was perceived by
the experienced organs of Captain Manning and
his officers ; but I could not catch any thing in the
breeze more than usual. We are all now in good
spirits again, and the officers, more particularly,
rejoice in having ascertained the latitude correctly,
a circumstance agrceable at all times, but espe-
cially desirable when about to approach a danger-
ous coast, at a time of the year when the sun and
stars are frequently obscured for weeks together.
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September 27.—At eleven this day the Pagoda
of Juggernaut, and the two known by the name of
the Black Pagodas were visible from the mast-head,
bearing N.W. about cighteen miles, and only dis-
tinguishable, on this flat coast, from sails, by those
who were previously aware of their forms and vici-
nity ; three or four vessels were seen at the same
time, supposed to be small craft engaged in the
coasting trade. Our lat. at twelve, was 19° 30'.
We had light wind with occasional squalls till
twelve ; after which a dead calm with a heavy and
uncomfortable swell. I have been endeavouring,
for these last two days, to compose a sermon, but
my head aches, and my feelings are very unfa-
vourable to serious mental exertion. It is some
comfort to be assured that very few days in India
are so severe as the weather which we now have,
and our confined situation on ship-board makes us
feel the heat more oppressive than we should other-
wise do. The calm continued all day, and the sca-
breeze which arose at night, was by far too feeble
to carry us on against a heavy swell and current
from the N. E.

September 28.—Tound ourselves to the westward
of our late station by a good many miles, and drift-
ing in to the Pagoda of Juggernaut. We had
prayers as usual, and I preached, I hope, my last
sermon on ship-board during the present voyage.
Afterwards we cast anchor in twenty-five fathom
water, with Juggernith about fifteen miles to the
N. W. visible with the naked eye from the deck,

1
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and very distinctly so with a glass. Its appearance
strongly reminds me of the old Russian churches.
To the S. W. of us, at a considerably greater dis-
tance, are scen two small hills, said to be near
Ganjan.—

¢ Procul obscuros colles, humilemque videmus
Italiam !

About three o’clock a little breeze sprung up from
the S. W. just cnough to cnable us to stem the
current.  We weighed anchor, and crept slowly
along the coast E. by N. The evening was cool
and pleasant, and we derived some amusement
and mental occupation from watching the different
objects which we passed. The immense hostile
current and swell were much against us, and the
night grew by degrees squally and rainy. The
captain and chief mate were up nearly all night,
and very anxious. The soundings showed a bottom
of coarse sand and a little gravel.

. September 29.—In the morning we had the mor-
tification to find ourselves still in sight of Jugger-
naut and the Black Pagoda, and in fact very little
advanced from our station at day-break the pre-
ceding day. The breeze was quite incompetent to
contend with the swell and current from the N. E.,
and all which we could comfort ourselves with was,
that we did not lose ground, nor, as yesterday, drift
to the westward. About noon a light breeze again
sprung up from the S. E., and we now advanced
slowly to the N., so as to see the Black Pagoda
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more clearly, and even to distinguish the coco-palms
on the coast. Several vessels were under the shore,
one brig, some sloops, and a kind of galliot of sin-
gular rig, beside some boats with large square sails.
The day was very pleasant and cool, and the night
which followed beautiful. Our breeze was good,
and our progress would have been excellent, but
for the unfortunate current. As it was, after ano-
ther anxious night of unceasing sounding and ex-
ertion to Captain Manning and his officers, we
were only advanced, at six in the morning of the
30th, about forty miles, or not quite to the parallel
of False Cape ; yet even this was considerable gain,
and would have made us very happy, had not a dis-
mal accident overclouded all such feclings.  About
ten o'clock, as I was writing these lines in the
cuddy, a cry was heard, “ Davy is overboard:” at
first I thought they said * the baby,” and ran to
the mizen chains in a sort of confused agony, tug-
ging at my coat-buttons and my sleeves as I went,
with the intention of leaping in after her; when
there, however, I found that onc of the poor boys
apprenticed to Captain Manning by the Marine So-
ciety, had fallen from the mizen-gaff, and that one
of the midshipmen, Gower not Davy, as at first
supposed, was knocked over by him in his fall; the
boy only rose for a few moments and sunk for ever,
but the midshipman was picked up when almost
exhausted. It was pleasing to see the deep interest
and manly sorrow excited by this sad accident in
all on board. For my own part, I was so much
stunned by the shock of my first mistake, that I
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felt, and still feel a sort of sick and indistinet hor-
ror, which has prevented me from being so deeply
affected as I otherwise must have been by the me-
lancholy end of the poor lad thus suddenly called
away.

The coast was so low, that we could not dis-
cover any tokens of it, and were compelled to feel
our way by soundings every half hour, keeping in
from sixteen to twenty-nine fathom. All this part
of Orixa, as I am assured by Major Sackville, who
has himself surveyed the coast, is very ill laid down
in most charts. It is a large delta, formed by the
mouths of the Maha-Nuddee and other rivers, the
northernmost of which insulates Cape Palmiras,and
the remainder tlow into what is called Cojam Bay,
which is dry at low water; so that the rcal line of
coast is nearly straight from Juggernaut to Pal-
miras. The night was fine and starlight, and we
crept along, sounding every half-hour in from se-
veuteen to twenty-three fathoms till after midnight,
when we entered suddenly into a rapid stream of
smooth water, which carried us considerably to the
cast. I happened to go on deck during this watch,
and was much pleased and interested with the
sight. It was cxactly like a river, about half a mile
broad, smooth, dimply, and whirling, bordered on
each side by a harsh, dark, rippling sea, such as we
had hitherto contended with, and which obviously
still ran in a contrary direction. It was, I have no
doubt, from Major Sackville’s sketch, the fresh
water of the Maha-Nuddee, which being lighter,
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specifically, than the ocean, floated on its surface,
and which appeared to flow into the sca at right
angles to the Ganges.  I'sometimes thought of Ro-
binson Crusoe’s eddy,—sometimes of the wondrous
passage described in Lord Iirskine’s Armata, but
was not the less struck with the providential as-
sistance which it afforded us. At five o’clock in the
morning of October 1, we were said to be in lat.
20° 38'; and as the wind was getting light, an-
chored soon after.

The fresh water of the Maha-Nuddee still re-
mained flowing on the surface, and necarly in a
N. L. direction, but too wecak and too shallow to
contend with the mighty Ganges, which ran like a
mill-stream, at a fathom or two underncath, and
against which nothing but a very powerful gale
could contend.  Our hope is, therefore, in the flood-
tide, and in the smallness of the distance which we
have yet to pass before we get into pilot water.
At twelve, encouraged by a little increase of breeze,
we weighed anchor again, the passengers (most of
them) lending their-aid, and thus successfully and
speedily accomplished it.  All sails that were ap-
plicable were set, and the vessel, to our great joy,
answered her helm, and evidently made some little
way. By degrees her motion accelerated, and by
three o’clock we were going along merrily. Cap-
tain Manning burned blue lights, and hoisted a
lamp at his mizen gaff, as a signal to any pilot who
might be in our neighbourhood.  The signal was
answered by several vessels, obviously at no great

11
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distance, but the doubt remained whether any of
these were pilots, or whether. they were mercly
like ourselves, in search of one.  Captain Manning,
however, sent his cutter with one of the officers
and ten men to that light which was most brilliant,
and the bearing of which appeared to tally with the
situation of a brig which he had observed.

At length, about eleven o’clock, a vessel was
really seen approaching, and, on being hailed, an-
swered, “ the Cecilia pilot schooner.” The cutter
soon afterwards came to our side with one of the
branch pilots on board. Sir H. Blosset, I heard
with much pain, died five weeks after he arrived in
India, of an asthmatic complaint, to which he had
been long subject. The pilot spoke much of the
degree to which he was regretted, and of the influ-
cence which, even in that small time, he had ac-
quired over the natives, who were delighted with
the pains which he took to acquire their language.

About seven in the evening of October the 3d,
we were safely anchored in Saugor roads.
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CHAPTER I

Suugor: Tygers—Country boats—Arab ships—Village : Maldivian
vessels—Garden Reach—Approack to Calcutta—Arrival : Old Go-
vernment House : Native household.

Ar day-break of October the 4th, we had a good
view of the Island of Saugor, a perfectly flat and
swampy shore, with scattered tall trees, dark-like
firs, and jungle about the height of young coppice
wood, of a very fresh and vivid green. With a
large glass I could distinguish something like deer
grazing or lying down amid the swampy grass,
and also some ruinous cottages and barn-like
buildings.

These are the remains of a village began by a
joint company, who undertook to cut down the
thickets and reclaim the marshes of Saugor, a few
years ago. They found, however, that as the
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woods were cut down on this side, the sea en-
croached, the sandy beach not having sufficient
tenacity of itself to resist its invasions; and the
land was again abandoned to its wild deer and its
tygers; for these last it has always been infamous,
and the natives, I understand, regard it with such
dread, that it is almost impossible to induce them
to approach the wilder parts of its shore, even in
boats, as instances are said to be by no means in-
frequent of tygers swimming off from the coast to
a considerable distance. This danger is probably,
like all others, over-rated, but it is a fortunate cir-
cumstance that some such terror hangs over
Saugor, to deter idle seamen and young officers
from venturing on shooting excursions so much
as they otherwise would do, on a shore so dread-
fully unwholesome as all these marshy islets are,
under a sun, which even now intensely fierce, is
standing over our heads “ in a hot and copper
sky.” The stream of coffee-coloured water which
surrounds us, sufficiently indicates by its tint the
inundations which have supplied it. ‘

One of the first specimens of the manners of the
country which has fallen under our notice, has
been a human corpse, slowly floating past, accord-
ing to the well-known custom of the Hindoos.
About twelve o’clock some boats came on board
with fish and fruit, manned by Hindoos from the
coast, of which the subjoined sketch is a tolerably
accurate representation.

They were all small slender men, extremely
black, but well made, with good countenances and
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fine features,—certainly a handsome race; the
fruits were shaddocks, plaintains, and coco-nuts,
none good of their kind as we were told; the
shaddock resembles a melon externally, but it is in
fact a vast orange, with a rind of two inches thick,
the pulp much less juicy than a common orange,
and with rather a bitter flavour, certainly a fruit
which would be little valued in England, but
which in this burning weather I thought rather
pleasant and refreshing. The plantain grows
in bunches, with its stalks arranged side by side ;
the fruit is shaped like a kidney potatoe, covered
with a loose dusky skin which peels off easily with
the fingers. The pulp is not unlike an over-ripe
pear.

While we were marketing with these poor pco-
ple, several large boats from the Maldive Islands
passed, which were pointed out to me by the pilot
as objects of curiosity, not often coming to Cal-
cutta ; they have one mast, a very large square
mainsail, and one top-sail, are built, the more solid
parts of coco-wood, the lighter of bamboo, and sail
very fast and near the wind; each carries from 30
to 50 men, who are all sharers in the vessel and
her cargo, which consists of cowries, dried fish, coco-
nut oil, and the coir or twine made from the fibres
of the same useful tree ; and each has a small cabin
to himself.

Several boats of a larger dimension soon after
came alongside ; one was decked, with two masts,
a bowsprit, and rigged like a schooner without
topsails. The master and crew of this last were
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taller and finer men than those whom we had seen
before ; the former had a white turban wreathed
round a red cap, a white short shirt without
sleeves, and a silver armlet a little above the
elbow; the crew were chiefly naked, except a cloth
round the loins; the colour of all was the darkest
shade of antique bronze, and together with the cle-
gant forms and well-turned limbs of many among
them, gave the spectator a perfect impression of
Grecian statues of that metal ; in stature and ap-
parent strength they were certainly much inferior
to the generality of our ship’s company.

Two observations struck me forcibly ; first, that
the deep bronze tmt is more naturally agrecable to
the human eye than the fair skins of Europe, since
we are not displeased with it even in the first in--
stance, while it is well known that to them a fair
complexion gives the idea of ill-health, and of that
sort of deformity which in our eyes belongs to an
Albino. There is, indeed, something in a Negro
which requires long habit to reconcile the eye to
him ; but for this the features and the hair, ‘far
more than the colour, are answerable. The second
obscrvation was, how entirely the idea of indelicacy,
which would naturally belong to such naked figures
as those now around us if they were white, is pre-
vented by their being of a different colour from our-
selves. So much are we children of association and
habit, and so instinctively and immediately do our
feelings adapt themselves to a total change of cir-
cumstances ! it is the partial and inconsistent
change only which affects us.
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The whole river, and the general character of
this shore and muddy stream, remind me strongly
at this moment of the Don, between Tcherkask
and Asof,—and Kedgerce, a village on the opposite
side of the river from Saugor, if it had but a
church, would not be unlike Oxai, the residence of
the Attaman Platoff.

Several boats again came on board us; in one
of which was a man dressed in muslin, who spoke
good Iinglish, and said he was a “ Sircar’,” come
down in quest of employment, if any of the officers
on board would entrust their investments to him,
or if any body chose to borrow money at 12 per
cent.  In appearance and manner he was no bad
specimen of the low usurers who frequent almost
all secaports. While we were conversing with him,
a fowl fell overboard, and his crew were desired to
hand it up again ; the naked rowers refused, as the
Hindoos consider it impure to touch feathers; but
the Sircar was less scrupulous, and gave it up at
the gangway. A “ Panchway,” or passage boat,
succeeded, whose crew offered their services for 15
rupees to carry any passengers to Calcutta, a dis-
tance of above 100miles. This was a very character-
istic and interesting vessel, large and broad, shaped
like a snuffer dish; a deck fore and aft, and the
middle covered with a roof of palm branches, over
which again was lashed a coarse cloth, the whole
forming an excellent shade from the sun; but, as
I should apprehend, intolerably close. The « Se-

! A native agent, as well as a money-lender.—Eb.
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rang,” or master, stood on the little after-deck,steer-
ing with a long oar; another man, a little before
him, had a similar oar on the starboard quarter ; six
rowers were seated cross-legged on the deck upon
the tilt, and plied their short paddles with much dex-
terity ; not however as paddles usually are plied,
but in the manner of oars, resting them instead of
on rullocks, on bamboos, which rose upright from
the sides. A large long sail of thin transparent
sackcloth in three pieces, very loosely tacked to cach
other, completed the equipment. The rowers were
all naked except the “ Cummerbund,” or sash:
the steersman, indeed, had in addition a white cap,
and a white cloth looscly flung like a scarf over
one shoulder: the whole offered a group which
might have belonged to the wildest of the Polyne-
sian islands. Several of these Panchways were
now around us, the whole scene affording to an
European eye a picture of very great singularity
and interest. One of the Serangs had a broad
umbrella thatched with palm leaves, which he con-
trived to rest on his shoulder while he steered his
canoe, which differed from the others in having a
somewhat higher stern.  The whole appearance of
these boats is dingy and dirty, more so I belicve
than the reality.

We were now approaching the side of the river
opposite Kedgeree: here all likeness to the Don
disappeared, and nothing met the eye but a dismal
and unbroken line of thick, black wood and thicket,
apparently impenetrable and interminable, which
onemight easily imagine to be the habitation of every
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thing monstrous, disgusting, and dangerous, from
the tyger and the cobra de capello down to the
scorpion and mosquito,—from the thunder-storm
to the fever. We had secn, the night before, the
lightenings flash incessantly and most majestically
from this quarter; and what we now saw was not
illfitted for a nursery of such storms as Southey
describes as prevailing in his Padalon. The sea-
men and officers spoke of this shore with horror,
as the grave of all who were so unfortunate as to
remain many days in its neighbourhood ; and even
under our present brilliant sun, it required no great
stretch of fancy to picture feverish exhalations
rising from cvery part of it. As we drew nearer
to the Sunderbunds their appearance improved ;
the woods assumed a greater variety of green and
of shade ; several round-topped trees, and some low
palms, were seen among them, and a fresh vegeta-
ble fragrance was wafted from the shore. The
stream is here intense, and its struggle with the
spring-tide raises waves of a dark-coloured water,
which put me in mind of the river where Dante
found the spirit of Filippo Argenti. Ilooked with
much interest on the first coco-palms I saw, yet
they rather disappointed me. Their forms are in-
deed extremely graceful, but their verdure is black
and funercal, and they have something the ap-
pearance of the plumes of feathers which are car-
ried before a hearse. Their presence, however,
announced a more open and habitable country.
The jungle receded from the shore, and its place
was supplied by cxtremely green fields, like mea-
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dows, which were said to be of rice, interspersed
with small woods of round-headed trees, and vil-
lages of huts, thatched, and with their mud walls
so low, that they look like hay-stacks.

We anchored a few miles short of Diamond Har-
bour. The current and ebb-tide together ran at a
rate really tremendous, amounting, as our pilot
said, to 10 and 11 knots an hour. We were sur-
rounded soon after our anchoring by several pas-
sage vessels ; among these was a beautiful ship of
about 250 tons, with the Company’s Jack, and a
long pendant, which we were told was the Govern-
ment yacht, sent down for our accommodation.

During this day and the next I made several
fresh observations on the persons and manners of
the natives, by whom we were surrounded. I re-
cord them, though I may hereafter see reason to
distrust, in some slight degree, their accuracy. I
had observed a thread hung round the necks of the
fishermen who came first on board, and now found
that it was an ornament worn in honour of some,
idol. The caste of fishermen does not rank high,
though fish is considered as one of the purest and
most lawful kinds of food. Nothing, indeed, scems
more generally mistaken than the supposed prohi-
bition of animal food to the Hindoos. It is not
from any abstract desire to spare the life of living
creatures, since fish would be a violation of this
principle as well as beef; but from other notions
of the hallowed or the polluted nature of particular
viands. Thus many Brahmins eat both fish and
kid. The Rajpoots, besides these, eat mutton,



NATIVES. 9

venison, or goat’s flesh. Some castes may eat any
thing but fowls, beef, or pork; while pork is with
others a favourite diet, and beef only is prohibited.
Intoxicating liquors are forbidden by their religion ;
but this is-disregarded by great numbers both of
high and low caste; and intoxication is little less
common, as I am assured, among the Indians, than
among Europeans. Nor is it true that Hindoos
are much more healthy than Europeans. Liver-
complaints, and indurations of the spleen are very
common among them, particularly with those in
easy circumstances, to which their immense con-
sumption of “ Ghee,” or clarified butter, must
greatly contribute. To cholera morbus they are
much more liable than the whites, and there are
some kinds of fever which seem peculiar to the
native race.

The great difference in colour between different
natives struck me much : of the crowd by whom we
were surrounded, some were black as Negroes,
others merely copper-coloured, and others little
darker than the Tunisines whom I have seen at
Liverpool. Mr. Mill, the principal of Bishop’s Col-
lege, who with Mr. Corrie, one of the Chaplains in
the Company’s service, had come down to meet
me, and who has seen more of India than most
men, tells me that he cannot account for this dif-
ference, which is general throughout the country,
and every where striking. It is not merely the dif-
ference of exposure, since this variety of tint is
visible in the fishermen who are naked all alike.
Nor does it depend on caste, since very high caste
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Brahmins are sometimes black, while Pariahs are
comparatively fair. It seems, therefore, to be an
accidental difference, like that of light and dark
complexions in Europe, though where so much of
the body is exposed to sight, it becomes more
striking here than in our own country.

At six o’clock in the evening of October the Gth,
we went on board the yacht, which we found a
beautiful vessel, with large and convenient cabins,
fitted up in a very clegant and comfortable man-
ner; and slept for the first time under mosquito
curtains, and on a mattrass of coco-nut coir, which
though very hard is cool and elastic. The greater
part of this day was occupied in ecclesiastical bu-
siness, so that I had less opportunity for observing
the country and people round us. The former
improves as we ascend the river, and is now popu-
lous and highly cultivated. On the 7th we left
Diamond Harbour, a place interesting as being the
first possession of the East India Company in
Bengal; but of bad reputation for its unhealthi-,
ness, the whole country round being swampy.
Many ships were lying there. I saw no town, ex-
cept a few native huts, some ruinous warchouses,
now neglected and in decay, and an ugly, brick,
dingy-looking house with a flag-staff, belonging to
the harbour master. There are, however, many
temptations for seamen among the native huts,
several of them being spirit houses, where a hot
unwholesome toddy is sold. We proceeded with a
light breeze up the river, which still presents a
_considerable uniformity of prospect, though of a
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richer and more pleasing kind than we had scen
before. The banks abound with villages, inter-
spersed with rice-fields, plantations of coco-palms,
and groves of trees of a considerable height, in
colour and foliage resembling the elm. We have
seen one or two Pagodas, dingy buildings with one
or more high towers, like glass-houses.

The Hooghly is still of vast width and rapidity.
Our ship tacks in it as in a sea, and we meet
many larger vessels descending. One of these was
pointed out to me as an Arab, of completely Eu-
ropean build, except that her stern was overloaded
with open galleries and verandahs, with three very
tall masts, and carrying more sail than English
merchant ships generally do. She had apparently
a good many guns, was crowded with men, and
had every appearance of serving, as occasion re-
quired, for piracy as well as traffic. Her “ Rais,”
or master, had a loose purple dress on, and her
crew I thought were of fairer complexions than
the Hindoos. These last perform their evolu-
tions with a great deal of noise, and most vocifer-
ously ; but the Arabs excelled them in both these
particulars. They shifted their sails with a clamour
as if they were going to board an enemy. The
old clumsy Arab Dow mentioned by Niebuhr is
now seldom seen; they buy many ships from
Europeans ; they build tolerable ones themselves,
and even their grabs, which still have an elon-
gated bow instead of a bow-sprit, are described as
often very fine vessels and good sailers. In short,
they are gradually becoming a formidable maritime
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12 MOHAMMEDAN SAILORS.

people, and are not unlikely to give farther and
greater trouble in the Indian Seas to oursclves and
other Europcan nations.

Accidents often happen in this great river, and
storms are frequent and violent. The river is now
unusually high, and the Brahmins have prophesied
that it will rise fourteen cubits higher, and drown
all Calcutta; they might as well have said all
Bengal, since the province has scarcely any single
eminence so high abovethe river. Whenever we see
the banks a few feet higher than usual, we are told
it is the dam of a  tank,” or large artificial pond.
The country is evidently most fertile and popu-
lous, and the whole prospect of river and shore is
cxtremely animated and interesting. The vessel
in which we are, is commanded by onc of the se-
nior pilots of the Company’s service; he and his
mate are the only Europeans on board; the crew,
forty in number, are Mohammedans, middle-sized,
active and vigorous, though slender. Their uni-
form is merely a white turban of a singularly flat
shape, a white shirt, and trowsers, with a shawl
wrapped round their hips. I was amused to-day
by seeing them preparing and eating their dinner,
seated 1n circles on the deck, with an immense dish
of rice, and a little sauce-boat of currie, well sca-
soned with garlic, set between every three or four
men ; the quantity which they ecat is very great,
and completely disproves the common opinion that
rice is a nourishing food. On the contrary, I am
convinced that a fourth part of the bulk of pota-
toes would satisfy the hunger of the most robust

1
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and laborious. Potatoes are becoming gradually
abundant in Bengal; at first they were here, as
elsewhere, unpopular. Now they are much liked,
and are spoken of as the best thing which the
country has ever received from its Iluropean mas-
ters. At dinner these people sit, not like the
Turks, but with the knees drawn up like monkeys.

Their eating and drinking vessels are of copper,
very bright-and well kept, and their whole appear-
ance cleanly and decent, their countenances more
animated, but less mild and gentle than the Hin-
doos. They do not seem much troubled with the
prejudices of Mohammedanism, yet there are some
services, which they obviously render to their mas-
ters with reluctance. The captain of the yacht
ordered one of them, at my desire, to lay hold of
our spaniel ; the man made no difficulty, but after-
wards rubbed his hand against the side of the ship
with an expression of disgust which annoyed me,
and I determined to spare their feelings in future
as much as possible.

We had hoped to reach Fulta, where there is an
English hotel, before night; but the wind being
foul, were obliged to anchor a few miles short of
it.  After dinner, the heat being considerably
abated, we went in the yacht’s boat to the nearest
shore. Before us was a large extent of swampy
ground, but in a high state of cultivation, and
covered with green rice, offering an appearance not
unlike flax ; on our right was a moderate-sized vil-
lage, and on the banks of the river a numerous
herd of cattle was feeding ; these are mostly red,
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or red and white, with humps on their backs,
nearly resembling those which I have seen at
Wynnstay and Combermere. Buffaloes are un-
common in the lower parts of Bengal. As we ap-
proached the village a number of men and boys
came out to meet us, all naked except the cum-
merbund, with very graceful figures, and distin-
guished by a mildness of countenance almost ap-
proaching to effeminacy. They regarded us with
curiosity, and the children crowded round with
great familiarity. The objects which surrounded
us were of more than common beauty and interest ;
the village, a collection of mud-walled cottages,
thatched, and many of them covered with a creep-
ing plant bearing a beautiful broad leaf, of the
gourd species, stood irregularly scattered in the
midst of a wood of coco-palms, fruit, and other
trees, among which the banyan was very conspicu-
ous and beautiful ; we were cautioned against at-
tempting to enter the houses, as such a measure
givesmuch offence. Some of the natives, however,
came up and offered to shew us the way to the
pagoda,— the Temple,” they said, ¢ of Mahadeo.”
We followed them through the beautiful grove
which overshadowed their dwellings, by a winding
and narrow path; the way was longer than we
expected, and it was growing dusk ; we persevered,
however, and arrived in front of a small building
with three apertures in front, resembling lancet
windows of the age of Henry the Second. A flight
of steps led up to it, in which the Brahmin of the
place was waiting to receive us,—an elderly man,
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naked like his flock, but distinguished by a narrow
band of cotton twist thrown two or three times
doubled across his right shoulder and breast, like
a scarf, which is a mark of distinction, worn, I
understand, by all Brahmins; a fine boy with a
similar badge, stood near him, and another man
with the addition of a white turban, came up
and said he was a police officer (““ police-walla”).
The occurrence of this European word in a
scene so purely Oriental, had a whimsical cffect.
It was not, however, the only onc which we heard,
for the Brahmin announced himseclf to us as the
“ Padre” of the village, a name which they have
originally learnt from the Portuguese, but which
is now applied to religious persons of all descrip-
tions all over India, even in the most remote situa-
tions, and where no European penctrates once in
a century. The village we were now in, I was
told, had probably been very seldom visited by
Europeans, since few persons stop on the shore of
the Ganges between Diamond Harbour and Fulta.
Feéw of the inhabitants spoke Hindoostanee. Mr.
Mill tried the Brahmin in Sanserit, but found him
very ignorant ; he, indeed, owned it himself, and
said in excuse, they were poor people.

I greatly regretted I had no means of drawing a
scene so beautiful and interesting; the sketch I
have made is from memory, and every way un-
worthy of the subject.

I never recollect having more powerfully felt the
beauty of similar objects. The green-house like
smell and temperature of the atmosphere which
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surrounded us, the exotic appearance of the plants
and of the pcople, the verdure of the fields, the
dark shadows of the trees, and the exuberant and
neglected vigour of the soil, teeming with life and
food, neglected, as it were, out of pure abundance,
would have been striking under any circumstances ;
they were still more so to persons just landed from
a three months’ voyage; and to me, when associated
with the recollection of the objects which have
brought me out to India, the amiable manners and
countenances of the people, contrasted with the
symbols of their foolish and polluted idolatry now
first before me, impressed me with a very solemn
and earnest wish that I might in some degree,
however small, be enabled to conduce to the spi-
ritual advantage of creatures so goodly, so gentle,
and now so misled and blinded. * Angeli forent,
si essent Christiani!” As the sun went down, many
monstrous bats, bigger than the largest crows I
have seen, and chiefly to be distinguished from
them by their indented wings, unloosed their hold
from the palm-trees, and sailed slowly around wus.
They might have been supposed the guardian genii
of the pagoda.

During the night and the whole of the next day,
the wind was either contrary, or so light as not to
enable us to stem the current; it was intensely
hot ; the thermometer stood at about 96°. The
commander of our vessel went this morning to a
market held in a neighbouring village, to purchase
some trifles for the vessel; and it may shew the
poverty of the country, and the cheapness of the
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different articles, to observe, that having bought
all the commodities which he wanted for a few
pice', he was unable in the whole market to get
change for a rupee, or about two shillings.

In the evening we again went on shore to
another village, resembling the fivst in its essential
features, but placed in a yet more fertile soil. The
houses stood literally in a thicket of fruit-trees,
plantains, and flowering shrubs; the muddy ponds
were covered with the broad-leaved lotus, and the
adjacent “ paddy,” or rice-ficlds, were terminated
by a wood of tall coco-nut trees, between whose
stems the light was visible, pretty much like a
grove of Scotch firs. I here remarked the differ-
ence between the coco and the palmira: the latter
with a narrower leaf than the former, and at this
time of year without fruit, with which the other
abounded. For a few pice one of the lads climbed
up the tallest of these with great agility, notwith-
standing the total want of boughs, and the slip-
periness of the bark. My wife was anxious to look
inta, onc of their houses, but found its owners un-
willing to allow her. At length one old fellow, I
believe to get us away from his own threshold, said
he would shew us a very fine house. We followed
him to a cottage somewhat larger than those which
we had yet scen; but on our entering its little
court-yard, the people came in much earnestness
to prevent our proceeding farther. We had, how-
ever, a fair opportunity of seeing an Indian farm-

' A small copper coin, about the value of our halfpenny.—Ep.
VOL. 1. C
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yard and homestead. In front was a small mud
building, with a thatched verandah looking towards
the village, and behind was a court filled with coco-
nut husks, and a little rice straw ; in the centre of
this was a round thatched building, raised on bam-
boos about a foot from the ground, which they said
was a “ Goliah,” or granary ; round it were small
mud cottages, cach to all appearance an apartment
in the dwelling.  In one corner was a little mill,
something like a crab-mill, to be worked by a man,
for separating the rice from the husk. By all which
we could sce through the open doors, the floor of
the apartments was of clay, devoid of furniture and
light, except what the door admitted. A Brahmin
now appeared, a formal pompous man, who spoke
better lindoostance than the one whom we had
scen before. T was surprised to find that in these
villages, and Mr. Mill tells me that it is the case
almost all over India, the word “ Grigi,” a corrup-
tion of ““ Licclesia,” is employed when speaking of
any place of worship. Most of these people looked
unhealthy.  Their village and its vicinity appeared
to owe their fertility to excessive humidity under a
burning sun.  Most of the huts were surrounded
by stagnant water ; and near the entrance of one
of them they shewed us a little clevated mound
like a grave, which they said was their refuge when
the last inundation was at its height. So'c]oscly
and mysteriously do the instruments of production
and destruction, plenty and pestilence, life and
death, tread on the heels of each other!

Besides  tamarinds, cocos, palmiras, plantains,
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and banyans, there were some other trees of which
we could not learn the European name. One was
the neem, a trec not very unlike the acacia, the
leaves of which are used to keep moths from books
and clothes. Another I supposed to be manchi-
neel,—a tree like a very large rhododendron, but
now without flowers; its thick club-ended branches,
when wounded, exuded a milky juice in large quan-
tities, which the natives said would blister the fin-
gers.  We saw one jackall run into the woods:
the cries of these animals grew loud and incessant
as we returned to the ship, and so ncarly resem-
bled the voice of children at play, that it was
scarccly possible at first to ascribe them to any
other source. On our arrival at the vessel we
found two “ Bholiahs,” or large row boats, with con-
venient cabins, sent to take us up the river, as it
was impossible, with such light winds, for the yacht
to stem the force of the current.

October 10.—At 2 o’clock this afternoon, we set
out for Calcutta in the bholiahs, and had a very
delightful and interesting passage up the river,
partly with sails and partly with oars. The coun-
try, as we drew nearer the capital, advanced in
population ; and the river was filled with vessels
of every description. Among these, I was again
greatly struck by the Maldivian vessels, close to
some of which our boat passed. Their size ap-
peared to me from 150 to near 200 tons, raised to
an immense height above the water by upper works
of split bamboo, with very lofty heads and sterns,
immense sails, and crowded with a wild and energetic
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looking race of mariners, who Captain Manning
told me were really bold and expert fellows, and
the vessels better sea-hoats than their clumsy forms
would lead one to anticipate. Bengalee and Chit-
tagong vessels, with high heads and sterns, were
also numerous. In both these the immense size
of the rudders, suspended by ropes to the vessel’s
stern, and worked by a helmsman raised at a great
height above the vessel, chiefly attracted attention.
There were many other vessels, which implied a
gradual adoption of LKuropean habits, being brigs
and sloops, very clumsily and injudiciously rigged,
but still improvements on the old Indian ships.
Extensive plantations of sugar-cane, and numerous
cottages resembling those we had already seen,
appeared among the groves of coco-nut and other
fruit-trees, which covered the greater part of the
shore; a few cows were tethered on the banks,
and some large brick-ficlds with sheds like those in
England, and here and there a white staring Eu-
ropean house, with plantations and shrubberies,
gave notice of our approach to an European capi-
tal. At a distance of about nine miles from the
place where we had left the yacht, we landed
among some tall bamboos, and walked ncar a
quarter of a mile to the front of a dingy, de-
serted looking house, not very unlike a country
gentleman’s house in Russia, near some powder
mills; here we found carriages waiting for us,
drawn by small horses with switch tails, and driven
by postillions with whiskers, turbans, bare legs and
arms, and blue jackets with tawdry yellow lace.
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A “ Saces,” or groom, ran by the side of each
horse, and behind one of them were two decent
looking men with long beards and white cotton
dresses, who introduced themselves as my “ Peons”
or “ Hurkarus ;” their badges were a short mace or
club of silver, of a crooked form, and terminating
in a tyger’s head, something resembling a Dacian
standard as represented on Trajan’s pillar, and a
long silver stick with a knob at the head. We set
out at a round trot; the saceses keeping their
places very nimbly on each side of us, though on
foot, along a raised, broadish, but bad road, with
deep ditches of stagnant water on cach side, be-
yond which stretched out an apparently intermi-
nable wood of fruit-trees, interspersed with cot-
tages: some seemed to be shops, being entirely
open with verandahs, and all chiefly made up of
mats and twisted bamboo. The crowd of pcople
was considerable, and kept up something like the
appearance of a fair along the whole line of road.
Many were in bullock-carts, others driving loaded
bullocks before them, a few had wretched poneys,
which, as well as the bullocks, bore too many and
indubitable marks of neglect and hard treatment ;
the manner in which the Hindoos seemed to treat
even their horned cattle, sacred as they are from
the butcher’s knife, appeared far worse than that
which often disgusts the eye and wounds the feel-
ings of a passenger through London.

Few women were seen; those who appeared
had somewhat more clothing than the men,—a
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coarse white veil, or “ chuddah,” thrown over their
heads without hiding their faces, their arms bare,
and ornamented with large silver “ bangles,” or
bracelets. The shops contained a few iron tools
hanging up, some slips of coarse coloured cotton,
plantains hanging in bunches, while the ground
was covered with carthen vessels, and a display of
rice and some kind of pulse heaped up on sheets;
in the midst of which, smoking a sort of rude
hookah, made of a short pipe and a coco-nut shell,
the trader was squatted on the ground.

By degrees we began to sce dingy brick buildings
of more pretensions to architecture, but far more
ugly than the rudest bamboo-hut,—the abodes of
1lindoos or Mussulmans of the middle class, flat-
roofed, with narrow casement windows, and en-
closed by a brick wall, which prevented all curious
eyes from prying into their domestic economy.
These were soon after mingled with the large and
handsome edifices of Garden Reach, each standing
by itself in a little woody lawn (a “ compound”
they call it here, by an easy corruption from the
Portuguese word Campana,) and consisting of one
or more stories, with a Grecian verandah along
their whole length of front.  As we entered Kid-
derpoor, European carriages were scen, and our
eyes were met by a Police soldier, standing sentry
in the corner of the strect, nearly naked, but armed
with a sabre and shicld,—a pagoda or two,—a
greater variety of articles in the shops,—a greater
crowd 1n the streets,—and a considerable number
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of « caranchies,” or native carriages, cach drawn by
two horses, and looking like the skeletons of hack-
ney coaches in our own country.

From Kidderpoor we passed by a mean wooden
bridge over a muddy creek, which brought us to an
extensive open plain like a race-course, at the ex-
tremity of which we saw Calcutta, its white houses
glittering through the twilight, which was now be-
ginning to close in, with an cffect not unlike that
of Connaught-place and its neighbourhood, as scen
from a distance across llyvde Park.  Over this
plain we drove to the fort, where Lord Amherst
has assigned the old Government-house for our
temporary residence.  The fort stands consider-
ably to the south of Calcutta and west of Chow-
ringhee, having the Hooghly on its west side.
The degree of light which now remained rendered
all its details indistinguishable, and it was only
when we began to wind through the different
works, and to hear the clash of the sentries pre-
segting‘ arms as we passed, that we knew we were
approaching a military post of great extent and
considerable importance.  We at length alighted
at the door of our temporary abode, a large and
very handsome building in the centre of the fort,
and of the vast square formed by its barracks and
other buildings.  The square is grassed over, and
divided by broad roads of “ pucka,” or pounded
brick, with avenues of tall trees stocked with im-
mense flights of crows, which had not yct ceased
their cvening concert when we arrived.  We found
at the door two sentrics, resembling Europeans in

1
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every thing but complexion, which, indced, was far
less swarthy than that of the other natives whom
we had hitherto seen, and were received by a long
train of servants in cotton dresses and turbans;
one of them with a long silver stick, and another
with a short mace, answering to those of the
Peons who had received us at the landing place.
The house consisted of a lofty and well-pro-
portioned hall, 40 feet by 25, a drawing-room of
the same length, and six or seven rooms all on the
same floor, onc of which served as a Chapel, the
lower story being chiefly occupied as offices or
lobbies.  All these rooms were very lofty, with
many doors and windows on every side ; the floors
of plaister, covered with mats; the ceilings of
bricks, plaistered also, flat, and supported by mas-
sive beams, which were visible from the rooms
below, but being painted neatly had not at all a
bad eflect.  Punkas, large frames of light wood
covered with white cotton, and looking not unlike
enormous fire-boards, hung from the cielings of the
principal apartments, to which cords were fastened,
which were drawn backwards and forwards by one
or more servants, so as to agitate and cool the air
very agrecably. The walls were white and un-
adorned, except with a number of glass lamps filled
with coco-nut oil, and the furniture, though suffi-
cient for the climate, was scanty in comparison
with that of an English house. The beds instead
of curtains had mosquito nets; they were raised
high from the ground and very hard, admirably

adapted for a hot climate,
(4
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I had then the ceremony to go through of being
made acquainted with a considerable number of
my Clergy. Among whom was my old school-
fellow at Whitchurch, Mr. Parsons, some years
older than myself, whom I recollect when I was
quite an urchin.  Then all our new servants were
paraded before us under their respective names of
Chobdars !, Sotaburdars !, Hurkarus ' Khéinsa-
man®, Abdar®, Sherabdart, Khitmutgars®, Sirdar
Bearer®, and Bearers, cum multis aliis. Of all
these, however, the Sircar” was the most con-
spicuous,—a tall fine looking man, in a white
muslin dress, speaking good English, and the
editor of a Bengalee newspaper, who appeared with
a large silken and embroidered purse full of silver
coins, and presented it to us, in order that we
might go through the form of receiving it, and re-
placing it in his hands. This, I then supposed,
was a badge of his office, but I afterwards found
that it was the relic of the ancient Eastern custom
of never approaching a superior without a present,
and that, in like manner, all the natives who visited
me offered a “ nuzzur,” or offering, of a picce of
gold or silver money.

! Men who carry silver sticks before people of rank; or Messengers,
all hearing the generic appellation of Peons.

2 Steward. ¥ Water Cooler. * Butler. ¢ Footmen,

¢ Head of all the Bearers, and valet de Chambre, 7 Agent.—Ep,
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Ocroser 11.—In the morning as the day broke,
(before which time is the usual hour of rising in
India) we were much struck by the singular spec-
tacle before us.  Besides the usual apparatus of
a place of arms, the walks, roofs, and ramparts,
swarmed with gigantic birds, the “ hurgila,” from
“ hur,” a bone, and ¢ gilana,” to swallow, larger
than the largest turkey, and twice as tall as the
heron, which in some respects they much resems-
ble, except that they have a large blue and red
pouch under the lower bill, in which we were told
they keep such food as they cannot cat at the
moment '.  These birds share with the jackalls,
who enter the fort through the drains, the post of

It has since been ascertained by dissection, that this pouch has no
connection with the stomach,—hut has a very small tube opening into
the nostril,—through which it is supposed air is admitted to enable the
bird to breathe when the orifice of the throat is closed by any large
substance, which it attempts, for some time in vain, to swallow, At
such time the pouch is in this way inflated with air, and respiration
goes on unimpeded.—Eb.
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scavenger, but unlike them, instead of flying man-
kind and daylight, lounge about with perfect fear-
lessness all day long, and almost jostle us from our
paths. We walked some time round the square,
and were amused to sce our little girl, walking with
her nurse, in great delight at the animals round
her, but rather encumbered with the number of
servants who had attached themselves to her.
For her especial service, a bearer, a khitmutgar, a
hurkaru, and a cook, were appointed, and there
were besides the two former, one of the silver
sticks with her, and another bearer with a mon-
strous umbrella on a long bamboo pole, which he
held over her head in the manner represented on
Chinese sereens ;—my wife soon reduced her nur-
sery establishment,—but we afterwards found that
it is the custom in Calcutta to go to great expense
in the equipage of children.

A lady told us she had seen a little boy of six
years old, paraded in a poney phacton and pair,
with his “ Ayah,” or nurse, coachman, “ Chattah-
burdar,” or umbrella-bearer, a saces on each side,
and another behind, leading a third poney, splen-
didly caparisoned, not in case the young Sahib
should choose to ride, he was too young for that,—
but, as the saces himself expressed it, “ for the
look of the thing.” This, however, rather belongs
to old times, when as a gentleman assured me, he
had himself heard at the dinner party of one of the
Company’s civil servants, aherald proclaiming aloud
all the great man’s titles; and when a palanquin
with the silk brocade, and gilding which then
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