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56 MEMORIES OF SEVEN CAMPAIGNS

under the commander-in-chief in person, marched towards Cawn-
pore, escorting the numerous families and other non-combatants
who had been brought away from the Residency. 1 remained
behind, having been attached to H.M. 90th Light Infantry, which
formed part of General Outram’s force. The position we occupied
was too extensive for adequate defence by our numbers, but it was
materially strengthened by an intrenched village and embankment
on our left with the Alum Bagh post in front. Ixtensive swamps
lay to the rear, and an old fort stood on our right, besides abatis

and earthworks wherever they seemed necessary.

JELLALABAD FORT

I was detached from my regiment and placed in medical
charge of the garrison of Jellalabad, as the above mentioned fort
on our right was named. The enemy in Lucknow from time to
time made desultory attacks upon different parts of our position,
but they were always easily repulsed and they never made any
serious impression.  Their cavalry, however, ranged over the
country all round us, and rendered it extremely dangerous for
any one to venture far from our lines. I had a narrow escape on

one occasion when I had gone out with a friend in the hope of
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MEMORIES OF SEVEN CAMPAIGNS 69

guns, most of which, however, were pointed towards the sea; for
the Chinese had expected us to attack from that direction and
never supposed we would march round and attack the forts from
the land side. The attacking force on this occasion consisted of
our second division with some of the French troops, while the first
division, much to our disappointment, remained in camp. This
time the Chinese troops made a much better defence than they did
at Tangku, but it was of no avail. The principal magazine of the
fort was blown up by a shell from one of our gunboats which
co-operated in the attack. The shock of the explosion was
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CHINESE GUNS

sensibly felt in our camp more than two miles distant, and we
saw a dense mass of black smoke rise high into the air above the
fort. Our troops suffered heavy loss while approaching the walls
and passing the ditches, thick set spikes, abatis, and other obstacles
in their way. At length they made good their entrance, and a
terrible slaughter of the garrison took place, only a few of them
making their escape to the next fort.

The loss on our side, including that of the French, was about
400 men killed and wounded ; that of the enemy was far heavier,

and their commander-in-chief was among the slain. This victory
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50 MEMORIES OF SEVEN CAMPAIGNS

these things had been carried off, but much still remained, and

great numbers of valuable articles, such as china vases, ete., had

been wantonly destroyed. Everything taken by the British officers

and soldiers on this occasion was made over to the prize agents,

A PAGODA 1IN THE GROUNDS OF THE
SUMMER PALACE, NEAR PEKING

Guards, and several sowars of the escort.

sold by public auction, and the
proceeds divided among the
tl'llﬂlﬁ'i as ])l'i;ﬂl’ noney.

In the meantime a battery
had been got ready to breach
the wall of Peking, but the
Chinese authorities averted
further hostilities by surren-
dering the An-ting gate of
Peking to the allies, and giving
up their surviving prisoners.
They had already liberated
Mr. Parkes and Mr. Loch, the
political officers, and they now
gave up some men of the escort
who had been captured with
them, as well as the dead bodies
of Captain Brabazon, R.A.,
Lieutenant Anderson of Fane's
Horse, Mr. De Norman of the
Consular Service, Mr. Bowlby,
the Tlimes correspondent, a sol-
dier of the King’s Dragoon

From the accounts

siven by the survivors, it appeared that these unfortunate men
= .

had been literally tortured to death while in the hands of the

Chinese.

They had been tightly bound hand and foot, and


























































































110 MEMORIES OF SEVEN CAMPAIGNS

The rains set in early in this part of India, and the rainfall is
really prodigious, as the southern face of the Khasia and Jyntia
Hills receives the contents of the heavy clouds which come up from
the Bay of Bengal. They break upon this rocky wall, 4000 feet
high, in torrents of rain, which, from the commencement of the
rains in April to their termination in September, amount to some
hundreds of inches, and are probably unequalled in any other part

of the world. Sir Joseph Hooker, during his visit to Cherra,

NEAR CHEREA FODNJEE DURING THE RAINS

recorded a rainfall of 30 inches in one day and night, and upwards
of 500 inches during the seven months of his residence there
(Hooker’s Himalayan Journals, p. 491). This enormous rainfall
has swept away most of the soil on the Cherra plateau, so that
large areas of bare rock are to be seen in many places. The
numerous streams are raised many feet in a few hours, and become
raging torrents precipitating themselves over the sides of the
plateau at different points, and carrying off the deluge of rain so

mmpletv] y that an hour or two after the rain ceases the roads are


















116 MEMORIES OF SEVEN CAMPAIGNS

of a body of rebels, who, having contrived to elude the troops in
the Jyntia Hills, made their way as far as Terria Ghit, at the foot
of the Khasia Hills, and only ten miles from the station. ']..'hey
surprised and burned the place, killing some of the inhabitants,
several police, and two or three unfortunate Bengali traders (called
¢hox wallahs®) who were on their way up to Cherra to sell their

wares. It was feared that the rebels would come up the hill and

TERRIA GHAT, BELOW CHEREA POON]EE

attack the station during the night, and had they done so they
might easily have plundered and burned the houses and killed
many of the residents, for the scanty aarrison of Sepoys and police
was quite insufficient for the protection of the whole station, the
houses being widely scattered over the plateau, Fortunately the
rebels did not make the attempt, but one night a false alarm was

raised, and one of the residents, an old lady of eighty-eight, was
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152 MEMORIES OF SEVEN CAMPAIGNS

During our residence in the Khasia Hills, both at Cherra
Poonjee and at Shillong, we frequently experienced earthquake
shocks, which were usually slight, but occasionally rather severe.
In 1869, not long after our departure from Shillong, an earth-
quake of more than ordinary violence occurrved, which cracked the

walls of some of the houses and threw down the regimental maga-

THE BISHOIMS FALL, SHILLONG

zine, It is a curious circumstance that shocks of earthquake, which
are rarely, if ever, felt in the plains of India, are comparatively
frequent on both the north-eastern and the north-western frontier.
Those felt in the former quarter are probably due, as Sir Joseph
Hooker remarks, to the voleanic forces operating in the Bay of

Bengal and the Malay peninsula,



























































































































MEMORIES OF SEVEN CAMPAIGNS 195

into the ocean, so that his grounds are washed by the sea on
three sides.

I visited the celebrated rock-hewn temple in the island of
Elephanta, and enjoyed the trip exceedingly. The distance

across Bombay harbour to the island is five or six miles, and the

EXNTRANCE OF TEMPLE AT ELEFHANTA

views around are most beautiful and picturesque.  The shore is

evervwhere broken by hills, which often have houses perched on

them, the wide expanse of the harbour is full of ships of all kinds

and inmumerable native boats. The city of Bombay covers all the

castern shore for several miles, and beyond there is torest, rock. and

hill in endless variety. I landed on the island by a long causeway
N
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216 MEMORIES OF SEVEN CAMPAIGNS

towards the end of October 1883, and were completely annihilated.
When this disastrous intelligence was received in India it was

generally believed that a British expedition, with a large con-
tingent of Indian troops, would be sent to the Sudan at once to

suppress the rebellion and restore order.

AN ARAB SFEARMAN

Influenced by this belief

I volunteered for ser-
vice with any Indian
force sent to the
Sudan, but was in-
formed in reply that
no orders had arrived
from home for the
despatch of troops to
that country.

The Mahdist vie-
tory at Kasghil gave
a great impetus and
extension to the move-
ment, and was soon
followed by a general
rising of the Arab
tribes around Suakin,
and by an advance of
the Mahdist armies
towards  Khartoum
and Berber. The
British  Government

“ having decided upon the evacuation of the Sudan, sent General
Gordon in January 1884 to carry out this policy, and to
arrange for the removal of the Egyptian officials and garrisons
with their families. But when Gordon arrived at Khartoum in
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MEMORIES OF SEVEN CAMPAIGNS 227

might. If the enemy had persevered with their night attacks the
consequences might have been serious, as the troops were greatly

harassed by them, and sions of nervousness and demoralisation

SUDANESE SPEARMEN

were beginning to show themselves, Fortunately one of the Aral
leaders was slain in a night attack on the British camp, and after

this incident the enemy entirely abandoned this method of attack,



















































































































































276 MEMORIES OF SEVEN CAMPAIGNS

frequently carried away. 'The tunnel was completed, but it proved
useless, as owing to the nature of the rock, the water of the river
could not be excluded, and the tunnel was at last completely
flooded by it.

On leaving Attock I travelled by train to Rawal Pindi, passing
through a chain of hills on which stands an obelisk erected in
memory of General John Nicholson, who was killed at the storming
of Delhi in 1857. Rawal Pindi is an important military station
between Lahore and Peshawur ; it is the headquarters of a division
of the army and contains one of the largest garrisons in India. I
had no official business there, and merely stayed a day on my way
to Kohat. Leaving Rawal Pindi in the morning I proceeded by
train along a branch line of railway to Khushalgarh, a place on the
Indus some way below Attock. There the railway ended, and I
continued my journey by tonga, descending into the rocky gorge
of the Indus and crossing that river by a bridge of boats. Then
we rattled on along an excellent road through a wild and jungly
country till we approached a range of hills where the road was un-
finished, and the work of cutting the rock, levelling inequalities of
ground and bridging the streams was still going on. There we
had to drive slowly and carefully, but in a short time we got
through the hills, and entered the plain of Kohat, arriving at the
station between four and five in the afternoon after a tonga
journey of thirty-two miles.

Kohat is a considerable station, having a garrison of more
than 3000 men, consisting of three infantry regiments, a wing
of cavalry, and two batteries of artillery, all belonging to the
Punjab Frontier Force. The barracks and hospitals of the troops,
the houses of the civil and military officers, the courts of justice,
the church, post-office and cemetery, the native town and the

fort, all stand close together on the plain, and are but a few miles






















































204 MEMORIES OF SEVEN CAMPAIGNS

of fir, willow, mulberry, and gum tirees. It then descends and

crosses a stream, passing, at a little distance, the beautiful grove

of Dhumtaur, a favourite spot for picnies and encampments.

ERIDGE OVER THE DOR

Some distance further on the
road sweeps round to the left
and enters the valley of the River
Dor, which it follows for several
miles, crossing the Kala Panee,
which comes down from Than-
diani and falls into the Dor.
The scenery all through this
gorge is very fine; the hills on
both sides rise to a great height
in steep grassy slopes, on which
few trees-are to be seen. The
road runs along the hills on the
left at a considerable height
above the river, which foams
over its stony bed far below.
Several streams are crossed,
some by bridges, but others,
like the Kala Panee, are un-
bridged, and after a heavy fall
of rain they are sometimes im-
passable for several hours. At
length the gorge narrows con-

siderably and the road rises high

above the river to avoid a precipice. Then it descends again and

crosses the Dor by a wooden bridge at a point where the river

rushes down from the mountains on the left and enters the valley

through a narrow cleft between two perpendicular walls of rock.














































































320 MEMORIES OF SEVEN CAMPAIGNS

went for a stroll along the bank of the Indus. The river was
about 200 yards broad at this point, and came rushing down with
great force and velocity.

We were sitting on a rock at the water’s edge gazing at the
scene, when several shots were suddenly fired at us from the oppo-

site bank, where some large rocks afforded shelter to our assailants.

THE INDUS KEAR THAROT

We then retired to the village, where our people had begun to return
the enemy’s fire. The firing on both sides continued for an hour
or more, but we had only two men slightly wounded, and though
machine guns were used on our side I do not think the enemy
sustained much loss, as they were well covered and we saw none of
them. During the night they tried to work down the Black

Mountain spur to our left and so reach our camp, but a picket of
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the Khyber Rifles had been posted there, and after some firing the
hillmen retreated and did not disturb us again that night.

In the morning it was decided to destroy the village and tower
of Lora, and to shell the large village on the other side of the
Indus from which we had been attacked the day before. Accord-
ingly some guns were got into position and began to shell the
village and a large square tower near it, while the houses and the
tower of Lora were filled with wood and straw and set on fire,

when they soon became a mass of flame and smoke. The tower

BURNING OF THE TOWER OF LORA

beyond the river was repeatedly struck, and at length the
simultaneous discharge of two guns brought it down with a
crash, We then prepared to withdraw; the baggage, guns, and
most of the troops returned by the way we came, but Colonel
Gatacre, the chief of the staff, myself, and several other officers,
with an escort of the 8rd Sikh Infantry and the Khyber Rifles,
went along the narrow valley of the Nundihar River, by a path
following the windings of the stream. The enem y attacked us by
rolling rocks down the steep slopes as we were passing below, ‘t:-ujf,

X















































































































358 MEMORIES OF SEVEN CAMPAIGNS

good health is to be found in a temperate and active life, and in
the strict observance of the rule of moderation in all things,
especially in food and drink. Most European residents in India
cat and drink more than is good for them, and they often lose
their health from this cause. Alcoholic drinks are taken far too
frequently in many cases, and do great mischief. As a rule they
should never be resorted to except at meal times, and then only
very sparingly. Light wines are less likely to do harm than beer
and spirits, and when mixed with soda water they form very
refreshing beverages. These, however, should not be indulged in
too frequently, for experience has shown that in hot climates the
more people drink, the more they want to drink, the fluid imbibed
being speedily got rid of through the skin. Usually I never drank
anything except at meals, even in the hottest weather, and I found
that T was less troubled by thirst than others who were continually
taking drinks. Careful attention should always be paid to the
quality of the water supply, which in India is often very indifferent,
The water can generally be purified in a great degree by filtering
and boiling,

Exercise in the open air is necessary for the preservation of
health, and should be taken daily in the form of walking, riding,
lawn tennis, golf, ete.,, as circumstances may admit. I used to
play lawn tennis regularly when I could spare time for it, and I
found it very beneficial. In the hot season exposure to the sun
should be avoided as much as possible, and when it has to be
endured the head should be protected by an ample pith helmet,
and the spine by a thick pad suitably attached to the coat.
Exposure to the night air is also injurious, and the habit of
sleeping in the open air, which so many Europeans indulge in
during the hot weather, may result in very serious illness, as the
temperature sometimes falls suddenly in the night and the sleeper
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