




















































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































CHAPTER XXIII 

ON Sunday morning, the 21st June, it was pro- 21st June. 

claimed by beat of drum that the Peshwa's Govern-
ment had been established at Poona, and that the 
rebels ruled- During the 
afternoon the enemy sent a fearful discharge of 
grape whistling through the intrenchment. At mid-
night Major Vibart wrote to Sir Henry Lawrence: 
"We have been cannonaded for six hours a-day by 
twelve guns. This evening in three hours upwards 
of thirty shells (mortars) were thrown into the 
intrenchment. This has occurred daily for the 
last eight days: an idea may be formed of OU?· 

casualties, and how little protection the barracks 
afford to the women. Any aid to be effective must 
be immediate. In the event of rain falling, our 
position would be untenable." He assured Sir 
Henry Lawrence that, according to telegraphic 
despatches received previous to the outbreak, 1000 
Europeans were to have arrived on the 14th instant. 
" This force may be on its way up. Any assistance 
you can send might co- operate with it. Nine­
pounder ammunition, chiefly cartridges, is required. 
Should the above force arrive, we can in return 
ensure the safety of Lucknow. Being simply a 
military man, General Wheeler has no power to 
offer bribes in land and money to the insurgents, 

445 
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nor any means whatever of communication with 
them. You can ascertain the best means of crossing 
the river. N ujuffgurh Ghaut is suggested. It is 
earnestly requested that whatever is done may be 
effected without a moment's delay. \Ve have lost 
about a third of our original number. The enemy 
are strongest in artillery. They appear not to have 
more than 400 or 500 infantry. They move 
their guns with difficulty, by means of unbroken 
bullocks. The infantry are great cowards, and 
easily repulsed." 1 

22ndJuue. On Monday, the 22nd of June, the rebels, after 
~:~r:l much discussion, plucked up sufficient courage to 
:a~~e determine to make a general assault. That night 
intrench· a storming party from barrack No. 1 threatened 
ment. 

barrack No.2. Captain Thomson saw the rebels 
collecting there from all parts, and fearing that his 
small band would be overpowered by numbers, sent 
to Captain Moore for more men. The answer was, 
"Not one could be spared." Soon after, the intrepid 
Irishman, accompanied by Lieutenant Delafosse, 
went across and said to Thomson: "I think I shall 
try a new dodge; we are going out into the open, 
and I shall give the word of command as though 
our party were about to commence an attack." 
Forthwith they sallied out, Moore with a sword. 
Delafosse with an empty musket. Moore in a loud 
voice gave the word of command: "Number one to 
the front." "And hundreds of ammunition-pouches 
rattled on the bayonet-sheaths as our courageouS 
foes vaulted out from the cover afforded by heaps 

1 "The Mutinies in Oudh," by Martin Richard Gubbins, p. 444. 
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of rubbish and rushed into the safer quarters pre­
sented by the barrack walls. \Ve followed them 
with a vigorous salute, and as they did not show 
fight just then, we had a hearty laugh at the in­
genuity which had devised and the courage which 
had executed this successful feint." 1 During the 
remainder of the night the rebels kept the small 
garrison on the alert by perpetual surprises and 
mock charges. At the first streak of dawn they, 
however, advanced boldly up to the doorway of the 
barracks. No door, but only brickwork breast­
high with stout hearts behind it, prevented their 
entry. :M - ~ <I. v.~i'lg'S revolver despatched two or 
three. Stirling, with an Enfield rifle, shot one and 
bayoneted another. Moore, with deadly effect, 
emf>tied both barrels of his gun. " We were 
seventeen of us inside that barrack, and they 
left eighteen corpses lying outside the doorway. 
The gallant band must, however, have been over­
powered by numbers if Moore had not, on seeing 
the barracks filled with the enemy, sallied forth 
with twenty-five men to the rescue." Advancing 
under cover of No. 5 banack, he sent a few vol­
leys, then going ahead behind No. 4 barrack, he 
managed to drive them all into Nos. 1 and 2, 
where a few rouuds of canister routed them out 
entirely, killing about thirty-five or forty of their 
number. 

At the same time an assault was being made on 
all sides of the intrenchment by the rebel host. It 
was the centenary of Plassey, and they vowed not 

1 "The Story of Cawnpore," by Captain Mowbray Thomson, p. 125. 
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to spare a soul that day, even if they should all die 
in the atttempt. No sooner was the signal given 
than regular and irregular, Moslem and Hindu, 
rushed impetuously forward. Impatient of delay, 
the cavalry charged forth from the riding-school at 
a hand - gallop; but ere the intrenchment was 
reached their horses became winded, their pace 
slacked, and as they came on they were swept away 
by our artillery. They wavered a little; then, 
wheeling round, the few survivors fled. More 
cautiously the skirmishers advanced, rolling before 
them for protection huge bales of cotton. When 
they had got them within a hundred yards of the 
wall, the main body of the infantry in the rear 
raised a loud shout and rushed boldly forward, led 
by the subadar-major of the 1st Native Infantry, a 
tall powerful man, who had sworn upon the holy 
Ganges either to take the intrenchment or perish 
sword in hand. A musket-ball from the rampart 
laid him low, and round after round of canister 
mowed his followers down. Staggered by the 
double fire, the enemy fell back, leaving two 
hundred killed and wounded on the field. At 
dusk a party of sepoys came out unarmed, and 
having saluted, obtained leave to take away their 
dead. 

Many and signal were the examples of bravery 
and devotion displayed that day. But among them 
one was pre-eminent. It had better be told with­
out comment in the words of one who saw it: 
"This day I saw a very daring and brave act done 
III our camp. About midday one of our ammuni-
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tion-waggons in the north-east corner was blown up 
by the enemy's shot, and while it was blazing, the 
ba tteries from the artillery barracks and the tank 
directed all their guns towards it. Our soldiers 
being much exhausted with the morning's work, 
and almost every artilleryman either killed or 
wounded, it was a difficult matter to put out the 
fire, which endangered the other waggons near it. 
However, in the midst of the cannonading a young 
officer of the 53rd Native Infantry (Lieutenant 
Delafosse), with unusual courage, went up, and 
laying himself down under the burning waggon, 
pulled away from it what loose splinters, &c., he 
could get hold of, all the while throwing earth on 
the flames. He was soon joined by two soldiers, 
who brought with them a couple of buckets of 
water, which were very dexterously thrown about 
by the Lieutenant, and while the buckets were 
taken to be replenished from the drinking water of 
the men close by, the process of pitching earth was 
carried on amid a fearful cannonading of about six 
guns, all firing upon the burning waggon. Thus, 
at last, the fire was put out, and the officer and 
men escaped unhurt." 

The little band of warriors had made good their 
stand against the overwhelming odds of numbers. 
But the contest could not long endure. The post 
was crumbling to pieces, and was hardly any longer 
tenable. Day by day the garrison became more 
worn by want of food and sleep, and wasted by 
disease and the constant firing of the enemy. Here 
are a few instances of what took place. Lieutenant 
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Poole was struck by a musket-ball and fell to the 
ground. Captain Thomson, who went to support 
him, was hit under the right shoulder-blade. Mr 
Hillersdon was standing in a verandah conversing 
with his wife, who had been recently confined, 
when a round-shot completely disembowelled him.l 
Mr Heberden, employed on the railway, was hand­
ing a lady some water when a grape-shot passed 
through both his hips, leaving an awful wound. 
"He lay for a whole week upon his face." 
Lieutenant Eckford, more fortunate, was struck by 
a round-shot in the heart, causing instant death.2 

Lieutenant Jervis, who always scorned to run, was 
calmly walking across the open in the midst of a 
shower of bullets when some of his comrades cried 
out to him, "Run, Jervis! Run!" But he refused, 
and was killed by a bullet through the heart. 
Three young subalterns had their heads taken off 
by round - shots in the Redan. 3 The General, 
stricken in age, after spending three hours on the 
23rd of June in the trenches cheering the men, 
H returned to find my favourite darling son killed 
by a 9-pounder in the room with his mother and 
sisters." 

1 "His wife onlyaurvived him two or three days: ahe W88 killed by 
a number of falling bricks, dislodged by a shot, and causing concussion 
of the brain. Mrs Hillersdon was a most accomplished lady, and by 
reason of her cheerfulness, amiability, and piety, universally a favourit~ 
at the station."-" The Story of Cawnpore," by Captain Mowbray 
Thomson, p. lO7. 

2 "He was an excellent artillery officer, and could ill be spared: 
besides his high military accomplishments, this gentleman was aD 

admirable linguist, and his death was a great loss to his country."­
"The Story of Cawnpore," by Captain Mowbray Thomson, p. no. 

3 Lieutenants Smith and Redman and Ensign Supple. 
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The following day (24th June) Sir Hugh wrote 24thJune. 

to Henry Lawrence: "British spirit alone remains, I 
but it cannot last for ever." And from the brave 1 
old man was wrung the cry: "Surely we are not 
to die like rats in a cage." Poor Wheeler! it 
would have been well for him if he had perished 
in the wrath and rage of battle: it was in an ill 
day that he trusted the oath of a base Mahratta. 
On the morning of the 25th a note was brought to 23th June. 

him by an elderly person named Mrs Jacobs, 1 who ~~~ght 
h d b d h'l d' . from the a een capture w 1 e en eavourmg to escape m Nans.. 

native clothes. The document was in the hand­
writing of Azemoolah, but it was attested by no 
signature. The superscription was: "To the 
subjects of Her Most Gracious Majesty Queen 
Victoria," and the contents ran as follows: "All 
those who are in no way connected with the acts 
of Lord Dalhousie, and are willing to lay down 
their arms, shall receIve a safe passage to 
Allahabad." 

The General called his advisers Moore and Whit­
ing round him to deliberate on the business. His 
own voice was raised against making any terms, for 
he knew that with Orientals treachery is a most 
lawful act when it enables men to take vengeance 
upon an enemy, and to satiate their hearts' 
animosity. Moore knew little of the feelings and 

1 ~Ir Shepherd states the note was brought in the afternoon of the 
24th, and that it was conveyed by" a very aged European lady, Mrs 
Greenway." Captain Thomson states that he "recognised her as Mrs 
Greenway." The confidential servant of Mr Greenway, however, 
affirmed that the lady was Mrs Jacobs, and his statement is supported 
by the majority of the depositions. . 
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passions of the East, and was willing to treat. 
Brave to recklessness, ready to lead his men on 
every perilous adventure, he thought not of himself 
but of the helpless wounded and the women and 
children, whose sufferings increased hourly. There 
was no immediate prospect of succour from Luck­
now or Calcutta. In three days their scanty stock 
of provisions would be completely exhausted. For 
him and the able-bodied there was still a soldier's 
death; for the sick and wounded, for the women and 
children, starvation or capitulation was the only 
alternative. Each day their condition was becoming 
more critical. The tottering defences were wasting 
away under the incessant cannonade of the besiegers, 
and the monsoon rains, daily expected, would com­
plete their ruin. Great numbers not merely of the 
soldiers also but of the civilians had been slain. 
Every corner was filled with the sick and wounded. 
The few who were still in a condition to do their 
duty were worn by long vigils and excessive toil. 
Would it not then be wise to make terms, while the 
few could still make resistance behind those mud 
walls, while the failure to take them by storm was 
still fresh in the memory of the rebels? Whiting 
supported Moore. Long and anxious was the de­
liberation. At length the objections of the General 
were overcome by their exhortations, and at noon 
Mrs Jacobs went back to the rebel camp. On her 
return she had an interview with the Nana, Aze­
moolah, and Brigadier Jwala Pershad, and when the 
conference broke up it was rumoured that an agree­
ment had been made with the English, who were to 
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give up their guns and treasure, and were in return 
to be provided with boats to convey them to Alla­
habad. The rumour was confirmed by the Nana 
issuing orders that boats should be provided to con­
vey them to that station. At sunset a consultation 
was held in the N ana's tent, when it was decided 
that the British should be massacred at the Suttee 
Choura Ghat.! 

At half-past 8 P.M. Lieutenant G. Masters of the 
53rd Native Infantry wrote to his father, Colonel 
Masters of the 7th Cavalry, at Lucknow: "We 
have now held out for twenty-one days under a 
tremendous fire. The Rajah of Bithoor has offered 
to forward us in safety to Allahabad, and the 
General has accepted his terms. I am all right 
though twice wounded. Charlotte N ewnham and 
Bella Blair are dead. I'll write from Allahabad. 
God bless you." 

On Friday, the 26th of June, the enemy ceased 26th June. 

firing. "The roaring of cannon having ceased, a 
weight seemed taken off each heart, the joy was 
general, and everybody appeared to have at once 
forgotten their past sufferings. It was such happi-
ness to quit a place fraught with such misery, and 
so fearfully haunted with the groans of those death 
had snatched away. The soldiers were singing and 
dancing by beating time with drumsticks on an 
empty cask. But the merriest were the children. 

1 "Rala, the N ana's brother, A zemoolah, Brigadier J wala Pershad, 
Shal Alee, and Ahmed Alee Vakeeh were present."-"Synopsis of 
Evidence of the Cawnpore Mutiny," by Lieutenant - Colonel G. 
Williams. 
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It was the first time since we had entered those 
fatal buildings that the little ones were allowed 
their liberty, and they were making up for lost 
time." Early in the day Azemoolah and Brigadier 
Jwala Pershad came within two hundred yards of 
the intrenchment, and Moore and Whiting, accom­
panied by Mr Roche, the postmaster, went forth to 
meet them. The terms of the capitulation were 
committed to paper. They were "honourable sur­
render of our shattered barracks and free exit under 
arms, with sixty rounds of ammunition per man; 
carriages to be provided for the conveyance of the 
wounded, the women, and the children; boats fur­
nished with flour to be ready at the ghat. Some of 
the native party added to the remark about supply­
ing us with flour, 'We will give you sheep and 
goats also.''' 

Azemoolah returned to the rebel camp with the 
understanding that he would place the draft agree­
ment before the N ana. In the afternoon the docu­
ment was brought back by a trooper with a verbal 
message to the effect that the Nana agreed to all 
the conditions, but that the intrenchment must be 
evacuated that night. It was an impossible and 
ominous condition, and the draft was returned with 
an intimation that the departure could not take 
place before the morrow. The trooper swiftly rode 
back and bluntly declared that the Nana was in­
flexible on the point of immediate evacuation. If 
there were any delay his guns would again open 
fire. He bade the garrison remember that he knew 
the desperate straits to which they had been re-
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duced, that their guns were shattered, and that a 
renewal of the bombardment must end in their 
complete destruction. Whiting, with admirable 
coolness, replied that they had no fear of the rebels 
ever being able to enter the intrenchment. All 
their assaults had been repelled. If they ever suc­
ceeded in overpowering the garrison by force of 
numbers, there would always be sufficient men to 
blow up the magazine. The trooper returned to 
the Nana, and the firm defiant language of Whiting 
had the desired effect, for he again rode back with 
the verbal consent that the evacuation might be 
delayed till the morrow. Mr Todd, who had 
formerly been the Nana's English tutor, now 
ventured to take the instrument to the N ana, 
and after an absence of about half an hour re­
turned with it duly signed. Three men were sent 

I by the Nana into the intrenchment as hostages, 
~ one of them being Brigadier Jwala Pershad. The 

uninjured guns and the treasure, amounting to 
about £12,000, were then made over to the Nana. 
Twenty - four boats lying at the Customs ghat 
were seized by command of the N ana, and every 
exertion was made to prepare them for the recep­
tion of the British on the following day. They 
were moved down to the Suttee Choura Ghat and 
there inspected by a committee of three officers, 
who directed certain alterations to be made.1 

1 "A committee was next appointed, consisting of Captain Athill 
Turner and Lieutenants Delafosse and Goad, to go down the river and 
see if the boats were in readiness for our reception. An escort of 
native cavalry was sent to conduct them to the ghaut. They found 
about forty boats moored and apparently ready for departure, some of 
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In the evening Tantia Topee was closeted with 
the Nana, and when the conference was over he 
issued orders that before daybreak the troops 
should march to the Suttee Choura Ghat, a land­
ing-place situated about a mile to the north-west 
of the intrenchment. The feudal barons, with 
their followers, were also warned to be in attend­
ance at the ghat. A faithful native cler~ visited 

, his master in the intrenchment, and on being told 
to procure thirty pounds for the trip, revealed to 
him the meditated treachery. He stated all he 
had heard while waiting in the Nana's tent. But 
his voice was unheeded. 

During the night an accident occurred which 
seemed likely to produce a renewal of hostilities. 
A sleepy rebel sentry dropped his musket and so 
caused its discharge. This alarmed the whole 
rebel force, who opened a heavy fire on the in­
trenchments, but ceased on recelvmg a message 
from J wala Pershad. 

them roofed and others undergoing that process. These were the 
large up-country boats, so well known to all Indians. The committee 
saw also the apparent victualling of some of the boats, as in their 
presence a show of furnishing them with supplies was made, though 
before the morning there was not left in any of them a sufficient meal 
for a rat."-" The Story of Cawnpore," by Captain Mowbray Thomson, 
p.156. 
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WITH the first light of the morning some two 
hundred mutineers, with guns, marched to the 
Suttee Choura Ghat. On a knoll overlooking and 
commanding the line of boats were the ruins of a 
house lately burnt by the rebels. Here a body of 
sepoys with one gun were stationed. The knoll 
was separated from the village of Suttee Choura, 
from which the ghat takes its name, by a ravine 
in which another party of mutineers were placed, 
and twenty-five men were secretly collected behind 
some timber. Above the ghat is the Fisherman's 
Temple.1 The fane is now fast falling into ruins, 
and it is hard for the traveller seated on its broken 
steps to realise that this is the scene of a great 
tragedy which enacted itself on this earth within 
the memory of man. All around is so calm and 
peaceful. No sound breaks the stillness of the 
air, and not a breath of wind ruffles the broad 
waters of the Ganges. A country boat is floating 
down the stream, and the wide brown sails catch 
the golden rays of the sun as it rises above the 
horizon on a fresh December morning. Forty 
years ago, as the dawn walked forth fiery-footed 
in the month of June, on a carpet spread before 
the temple sat Bala, the Nana's brother, Azemoolah, 

1 Hurdeen's Julleea. 
4~7 
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Brigadier Jwala Pershad, and Tantia Topee, busy 
giving their final instructions, and anxiously await­
ing the arrival of their victims. A squadron of 
troops were drawn up south of the Fisherman's 
Temple. A quarter of a mile below it was another 
small shrine, at which a field-piece and a company 
of sepoys had been posted during the siege to 
guard the ghat. The evening before they had 
been withdrawn in order not to raise the suspicion 
of the officers when they visited the boats. At 
dawn the gun was again put into position, and a 
large body of mutineers guarded it. About eight 
hundred yards lower down was another landing­
place. Here, too, a gun protected by a company 
was stationed. These two guns commanded the 
river for some distance above and below, and could 
rake the boats as they lay moored at the ghat or 
floated down the stream. On the opposite bank 
of the stream directly facing the ghat were 
stationed, concealed behind a sandy ridge, two 
guns, the 17th Native Infantry, and the 13th 
Native Cavalry. They were intended to cut off 
the retreat of any that reached the other side 
and attempted to make their way to Lucknow. 
A party of horse and foot were also told off to 
follow the garrison, and they were ordered, on 
reaching the bridge which spanned the ravine 
and commanded the Suttee Choura Ghat, to form 
up in line as a firing - party. The design was to 
butcher every soul, and the rebel leaders at the 
temple made their arrangements with infernal 
skill. Within the intrenchment men and women 
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were busy all the night making preparations for 
their departure. Such was their condition that 
they did not dread any miseries in the unknown 
future. The women who had daily helped the men 
behind the battlements bore traces of their pro­
digious sufferings, and were soiled with unremitting 
labour. But though they had laid aside the weak­
ness of their sex, they retained the fineness of their 
nature. "Little relics of jewellery were secreted 
by some in the tattered fragments of their dress .... 
Some cherished a Bible or a Prayer-Book; others 
bestowed all their care upon the heirlooms which 
the dead had entrusted to their keeping to be trans­
ferred to survivors at home." 1 Children, shadows 
of themselves, clung to their mothers' rags. The 
men, costumed in tarnished and torn uniforms, 
presented a miserable figure. "There were few 
shoes, fewer stockings, and scarcely any shirts: 
these had all gone for bandages." 2 But of that 
ragged, starved, and battered band few could de­
part without the highest regret from a spot where 
they had suffered calamities too great for tears. 
"They looked down the well and thought of the 
beloved ones consigned to its keeping." But the 
sick and wounded were more to be pitied than those 
who had gone. More than two hundred of them 
had to be conveyed to the river. There was no 
medicine to relieve their sufferings, and the most 
cautious handling of their comrades caused them 
excruciating agony. In the grey of the morning 

1 "The Story of Cawnpore," by Captain Mowbray Thomson, p. 160. 
2 Ibid., p. 162. 
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of Saturday, the 27th of June, the carriage sent by 
the N ana for the transport of the sick and wounded 
and the women and children reached the intrench­
ment. The place was soon filled with rebel sepoys,l 
and when they saw the crumbling wall and the shat­
tered batteries they were loud in their expressions 
of wonder and praise at the long defence made by 
the garrison. They were told that but for want of 
food it would have been held to the last man. A 
few inquired after their old officers, whom they 
missed, and seemed much distressed on hearing of 
their death. Some were rough and insulting in 
their demeanour, and were told by Moore that their 
triumph would be short, and each man would have 
to answer for his evil deeds. 2 One man, bolder than 
the rest, said to a British soldier, "Give me that 
musket," and placed his hand upon the weapon. 
"You shall have its contents, if you please, but not 
the gun," was the defiant reply. All was finished 
at last, and about 6 A.M. the garrison began to 

; leave the intrenchment. ~!xteen elephants and 
\ about seventy palanquins carrying the wounded led 
the way. After them came the advanced-guard, 
consisting of some men of the 32nd, commanded by 
Moore. Then followed a few more elephants, and 
a long line of bullock-carts carrying the women and 
children. All the men who were able to walk 
succeeded, and the procession was brought up by 
Major Vibart (the last man to leave the intrench-

1 MS. narrative. Captain Mowbray Tholllson states the sePOY' 
rushed in as soon &8 the first detachment left the intrenchment. 

S Ibid. 
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ment), escorted by a large number of rebel sepoys 
belonging to his corps. 1 The concourse was swelled 
by thousands of natives of both sexes, who swarmed 
from their dingy homes to witness the portentous 
pageant. Many were there to give vent to their 
vindictive feeling; some to pay their respects to 
those they had known in happier days. Servants 
were assembled to bid farewell to their old masters. 
Not a few had shared the dangers and privations 
of the siege. The examples of disinterestedness and 
heroic fidelity to be gleaned from the evidence re­
corded in the official papers afford some relief to the 
most terrible features of that tale of treachery and 
enormous wickedness. Out of the number of illus­
trations it is not easy to make selections. Here is 
a striking instance. A servant of Colonel Williams, 
who commanded the 56th Native Infantry, had 
great difficulty in reaching his mistress, as the 
party was surrounded by sepoys. "I applied to 
Aminudeedeen, the havildar - major of the 56th, 
who said the thing was impossible. I appealed to 
him, and begged him to remember the kindness he 
had received from the Colonel. After persuasion, 
he said that he could not show his face before the 
Colonel's lady, but directed four sepoys to take me 
to my mistress and prevent my being disturbed." 

1 "The rear was brought up by Major Vibart, who was the last 
officer in the intrenchment. Some of the rebels who had served in 
this officer's regiment insisted on carrying out the property which 
belonged to him. They loaded a bullock-cart with boxes, and escorted 
the )Iajor's wife and falllily down to the boats with the m08t profuse 
demonstrations of respect."-u The Story of Cawnpore," by Captain 
Mowbray Thomson, p. 164. 



THE INDIAN MUTINY. 

He was taken to his mistress, and found her and 
her two daughters in wretched plight, scorched and 
blistered by the sun. " My mistress had a slight 
bullet-wound on the upper lip. She said that my 
master had died on the eighth of June." His 
mistress then told him to go and bring another 
servant to accompany her to Allahabad. He went. 
And both arrived in time to witness the opening 
of that great tragedy. The procession had not 
proceeded far when the sepoys showed that every 
other emotion was lost in deadly hatred. A jemadar, 
three sepoys, and a native doctor of the 56th Native 
Infantry, who, true to their salt, had remained with 
their officers throughout the siege, and left the 
intrenchment in their company, were seized and 
carried off by their comrades notwithstanding the 
earnest remonstrances of their Adjutant, Lieutenant 
Goad. They were taken before the native officer com· 
manding a battery at the mess-house of their corps. 
" He said they should not have been taken prisoners, 
having become Christians, but ought at once to have 
been slain." And they were slain. Another murder 
revealed all the ferocity which the spirit of fanaticism 
and revenge could inspire. A litter containing 
Colonel Ewart, commanding the 1st Native In· 
fantry, who had been severely wounded, fell into 
the rear, and when passing St John's Church was 
stopped by seven or eight men of his own regi· 
ment. The bearers were commanded to lay it on 
the ground. The sepoys then mockingly asked 
their wounded commander, "Is not this a fine 
parade, and is it not well dressed up?" T,yo of 
them cut him to pieces with their swords. Turning 
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to his wife, who had walked beside the litter, the 
miscreants said, "Go, we will not kill you, for you 
are a woman, but throw down all you have." She 
threw down a small packet at their feet, and her 
they also slew. 

Meanwhile the long files had bent their way 
unmolested to the wooden bridge, and leaving it to 
the right, filed down the ravine. When the last 
man had entered the gorge, the troopers, according 
to their orders, formed a line across the entrance and 
allowed none of the crowd to pass. The procession 
held its course down the nullah till it came to the 
river, where the boats were lying on their sides in 
the sand with about two feet of water rippling 
around them. The work of embarkation was long, 
tedious, and difficult. Men and women had to wade 
knee-deep through the water, and it was no easy 
task to hoist the women and children on board. It 
was 9 A.M. when Major Vibart clambered into his 
boa t and gave the word " Off "-a welcome sound 
after a weary month of incredible hardship and 
imprisonment. But the command fell on traitorous 
ears. The ominous blast of a bugle was heard, and 
at the signal the crew leaped overboard and waded 
towards dry ground. Now, as if by magic, from the 
ruins on the heights and from behind the timber 
came forth a tempest of bullets, and the guns on 
the bank threw out a hail of shot and grape which 
went through and through the boats. The fire was 
returned with spirit, and desperate efforts were made 
by our men to push off the boats. But all except 
three stuck fast. Then above the ring of the bullets 
and the hum of the shells was heard the crackling 
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of fire, and a dense cloud of smoke burst forth from 
the thatch roofs. In a few minutes the sick and 
wounded were burnt to death. To escape the 
scorching flames men and women with their children 
jumped into the water. Some waded far into the 
stream and were drowned; others crouched behind 
the boats to escape the pitiless storm of shell and 
musketry. It was all in vain. The 17th Native 
Infantry, with the two guns stationed on the op­
posite bank of the river, began work, and poured 
into them more grape and musketry. When few 
were left there was a lull in the incessant fire, and 
the troopers posted near Hurdeen's Temple, urged by 
Bala Rao and Tantia Topee, entered the river and 
sabred those who were alive. Whilst the massacre 
was taking place at the ghat a trooper of the 2nd 
Cavalry galloped to the Savada House, where the 
Nana was staying, and informed him that his ene­
mies, their wives and children, were being slain. 
" Yes, the news was true," remarked a bystander, 
"for an infant of a month old was seen floating 
down the stream." The N ana answered that" for 
the destruction of women and children there was no 
necessity, and directed the sowar to return with an 
order to stay their slaughter." 1 The trooper con­
veyed his command, the massacre ceased, and one 

i hundred and twenty women and children were 
brought out of the river and collected on the bank. 
Here for some hours they sat beneath the pitiless 
sun, guarded by the sepoys, till the order came 

1 "Synopsis of Evidence of the Cawnpore Mutiny," by Lieutenant­
Colonel G. Williams. 
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that they were to be taken to the N ana. And then 
they were led back by the same road they had 
come. But now "there were no men of the 
party, but only some boys twelve or thirteen years 
of age." Many of the women were wounded. 
"Their clothes," writes one who watched them go 
by, "had blood on them. Two were badly hurt, 
and had their heads bound up with handkerchiefs. 
Some were wet, covered with mud and blood; 
and some had their dresses torn, but all had clothes. 

• I saw one or two children without clothes." An­
other witness states: "The ladies' clothing was wet 
and soiled, and some of them were barefoot. Many 
were wounded. Two of them I observed well as 
being wounded in the leg and under the arm." 
Thus, wounded and footsore, with their clothes 
drenched, and dripping with blood, the forlorn 
victims of a cruel frenzy were led before the N ana, 
and he ordered them to be confined in the Sa vada 
House. 

Three of the boats floated clear of the ghat. Two 
being crippled, drifted on to the Oudh bank, and their 
inmates were massacred by the 17th Native Infantry 
with the exception of eighteen individuals sent in as 
prisoners to the N ana. The third, Major Vibart's 
boat, being of lighter draft, got into the full force of 
the stream. l A shot from the southern bank struck 

1 "Synopsis of Evidence of the Cawnpore Mutiny," by Lieutenant­
Colonel G. Williams. Lieutenant Delafosse writes: "Only three boats 
got safe over to the opposite side of the river, but were met by two 
field-pieces guarded by numbers of cavalry and infantry. Before the 
boats had gone a mile down the stream half of our small party were 
either killed or wounded, and two of our boats had been swamped." 

VOL. I. 2 G 
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her rudder and sent her spinning round, but she 
floated on, followed by some sturdy swimmers, who 
attempted to overtake her. Among them was 
Mowbray Thomson, who, throwing into the Ganges 
his father's Ghazni medal and his mother's portrait, 
struck out for the boat. l A dozen men were beating 
the water for dear life. Close by Thomson's side 
were Ensign Henderson (56th Native Infantry) and 
his brother, who had but recently landed in India. 
" They both swam well for some distance, when the 
younger became weak, and although we encouraged 
him to the utmost, he went down in our sight 
though not within our reach: presently his sur­
vivor, T. W. Henderson, was struck on the hand 
by a grape-shot. He put the disabled arm over my 
shoulder, and with one arm each we swam to the 
boat, which by this time had stranded on a bank 
close to the Oudh side of the river." 2 

Many a gallant life was lost in attempting to 
push off the boat. A ball pierced the intrepid 
Moore through the heart; Ashe and Bolton were 

. also struck dead. "Burney and Glanville were 
carried off by one round-shot, which also shattered 
Lieutenant Fagan's leg to such an extent that from 

1 "The Story of Cawnpore," by Captain Mowbray Thomson, p. 168. 
2" Just after I had been pulled into the boat, Mrs Swinton, who 

was a relative of Lieutenant Jervis of the Engineers, was standing up 
in the stern, and having been struck by a round· shot, fell overboard 
and sank immediately. Her poor little boy, six years old, came up to 
me and said, '.Mamma has fallen overboard.' I endeavoured to comfort 
him, and told him mamma would not suffer any more pain. The little 
babe cried out-' Oh ! why are they firing upon us 1 Did not they 
promise to leave off l' I never saw the child after that, and suspect 
that he soon shared his mother's death.,,-uThe Story of Cawnpore," 
by Captain Mowbray Thomson, p. 171. 
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the knee downwards it was only held together by 
the sinews. His sufferings were frightful, but he 
behaved with wonderful patience." 1 Alternately 
drifting and stranding, the boat slowly proceeded 
down the stream. " It was impossible to steer her. 
Her rudder was shot away; we had no oars, for 
these had all been thrown overboard by the traitor­
ous boatmen, and the only implements that could 
be brought into use were a spar or two and such 
pieces of wood as we could in safety tear away from 
the sides." Grape and round - shot were poured 
upon them from either bank. At times they drifted 
within a hundred yards of the guns on the Oudh 
side of the river, "and saw them load, prime, and 
fire into our midst." Shortly after midday they 
got out of the range of the enemy's great guns. 
"The sandy bed on the river-bank had disabled 
their artillery bullocks, but they chased us the 
whole day, firing in volleys of musketry inces­
santly." 

Shot, shell, and musketry were, however, the least 
of the evils they had to endure that long lingering 
day. Blessed were the dead. For the living there 
was no food in the boat, and they had taken 
nothing before starting. "The water of the Ganges 
was all that passed our lips, save prayers, shrieks, 
and groans." The wounded and the slain layen­
tangled together in the bottom of the boat. To 
extricate the corpses was a work of extreme diffi­
culty; but it was imperatively necessary on account 
of the dreaded consequences of the intense heat, 

1 "The Story of Cawnpore," by Captain Mowbray Thomson, p. 171. 
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and the importance of lightening the boat as much 
as possi ble. 

The day passed. The boat had floated down the 
stream only six miles when at 5 P.M. it once more 
stranded. All efforts to move the keel an inch 
were m vam. It was determined to wait there till 
nightfall, when it was hoped that under the screen 
of darkness they would be able to disembark the 
women and so lighten the craft. When darkness 
came the rebels sent a burning boat down the 
stream. It drew nearer, and was almost among 
them when "providentially the thing glided past 
us, though within a yard or two." They also sent 
a flight of arrows tipped with lighted charcoal,'with 
the object of igniting the thatched roof, and the 
sole shelter from sun and rain had to be thrown 
overboard. By dint of hard work the boat was 
again got adrift, but the work of pushing away 
from the sandbanks was incessant. " We spent as 
much of the night out as we did in the boat. 
There was no moon, however, and although they 
did not cease firing at us until after midnight they 
did us little damage." 1 

When dawn broke, and the surrounding objects 
gradually emerged from the darkness, nothing could 
be seen of their pursuers, and they began to hope 
that the rebels had abandoned the chase. They, 
however, had made only four miles in the night. 
Two hours passed by. Then some natives were 
seen bathing by the bank, and a native drummer 
was sent with five rupees to obtain provisions. One 

1 "The Story of Ca.wnpore," by Captain Mowbray Thomson, p. 1;4. 
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of the bathers took the money and promised to 
procure some flour, leaving his brass drinking-vessel 
as a pledge of his good faith. He, however, never 
returned. Before going he informed the drummer 
that orders had been sent down to seize the fugi­
tives, and that a powerful landlord whose estates 
lay a little farther down on the Oudh side had 
engaged that not a soul should escape. The news 
stunned them. Now they seemed advancing upon 
inevitable destruction. "Whiting pencilled a few 
lines on a scrap of paper stating they had abandoned 
hope, which he placed in a bottle and committed to 
the stream." 

At 2 P.M. the boat again got aground off the 
village of Nuzzufghur, and soon a multitude of men 
came dashing out of the hamlet and plied their 
musketry with terrible and fearful rapidity. 
"Major Vibart had been shot through one arm 
on the previous day; nevertheless he got out, and 
while helping to push off the boat was shot through 
the other arm. Captain Athill Turner had both his 
legs smashed. Captain Whiting was killed. Lieu­
tenant Quin was shot through the arm; Captain 
Seppings through the arm; and Mrs Seppings 
through the thigh. Lieutenant Harrison was shot 
dead." The rebels brought out a gun, but happily 
the rain came down in such torrents that they were 
able to fire only one shot. 

As the dusk closed in a boat manned by sixty 
mutineers, thoroughly armed, was seen coming 
down the stream. They had been sent to pursue 
and destroy the fugitives. The pursuers, however, 
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ran o.n a sandbank. The energy and couraO'e of the 
Enghshme . h . 0 

n grew WIt danger. EIghteen or twenty 
leapt ~rom their boat, charged the enemy, "and few 
of theIr number escaped to tell the story." 

So pass~d ano~her day. The terrible agitation of 
the precedmg thIrty -six. hours the wild escape, the 
stfrenhuous labour, had not di~inished the courage 
otef," h . ugItlves, but had exhausted the strengt 
of t?eIr human frarnes, and they fell asleep" ex­
pectmg never to see the morrow." A hurricane 
arose. during the night, and some of their number 
awakmg found that they were again afloat. "Some 
fre~h hopes buoyed us up again." But they sped 
SWIftly. When the great dawn came steaming up, 
they saw that the boat had drifted out of the 
navigable channel into a back-water. She again 
grounded. Their pursuers, following like a pack 
of bloodhounds, soon discovered them, and their 
fire was shamefully and mercilessly continued. At 
9 A.M. Major Vi bart directed Captain Thomson, 
with Lieutenant Delafosse, Sergeant Grady, and 
eleven privates of the 84th and 32nd Regiments, 
to wade to the shore and drive away the mutineers 
while they attempted to ease off the boat. l Reach­
ing the shore, and ~'maddened by desperation," they 
charged, and drove back the foe for some dist~nce. 
Then, being surrollnded by a swarm of natives, 
armed and unarm.ed, they faced about and cut 
their way back to the spot where they had landed. 
The boat had gone. "Our first thought was that 

1 "The Story of Cawnpore," by Captain M.owbray Thomson, p. 178; 
&lao Lieutena.nt Delaf08lle's account. 
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they had got loose agaiu, and were farther down 
the stream; and we followed in that direction, but 
never saw either the boat or our doomed com­
panions any more." 1 

Separating to the distance of about twenty paces 
apart, these thirteen Englishmen pursued their 
course step by step, loading and firing upon the 
murderers behind them. Bareheaded beneath the 
burning sun, barefooted over rugged ground, they 
fought their way for three miles till they reached 
a temple on the bank of the river. A large number 
of men were in front waiting for them, and the 
opposite bank was lined with rebels in case they 
should attempt to swim across. No time for hesi­
tation. They fired a volley and made a rush for 
the shrine. As he was entering the temple Ser­
geant Grady fell dead, shot through the head. 
Thomson instantly set four of the men crouching 
down in the doorway with bayonets fixed and 
their muskets so placed as to form a cheval-de-frise 
in the narrow entrance. " The mob came on helter­
skelter in such maddening haste that some of them 
fell or were pushed on to the bayonets, and their 
transfixed bodies made the barrier impassable to 
the rest, upon whom we, from behind our novel 
defence, poured shot upon shot into the crowd." 
The rebels, unable to take the shrine by storm, 
attempted to dig up its foundations. But the 
walls of the old temple had been too substantially 
laid. They then fetched faggots, and piling them 

1 "The Story of Cawnpore," by Captain Mowbray Thomson, p. 178; 
also Lieutenant Delafosse's account. 
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before the door, set them alight. 1 A strong 
kindly breeze, however, blew the smoke away, and 
the wood sank down to a pile of embers. A small 
hope beamed up that they would be able to endure 
their torture till night-" apparently the only friend 
left us "-would enable them to make a dash for 
liberty. But the shadow of a hope soon vanished. 
The rebels brought bags of gunpowder and threw 
them upon the red-hot ashes. Delay would have 
been certain destruction. They rushed out. " The 
burning wood terribly marred our bare feet, but it 
was no time to think of trifles. Jumping the 
parapet, we were in the thick of the rabble in 
an instant; we fired a volley and ran amuck with 
the bayonet. Seven of our number succeeded in 
reaching the bank of the river, and we first threw 
in our guns and then ourselves." The ammunition 
in their pouches carried them under the water, and 
they escaped the first volley. Slipping off their 
belts, they rose again and swam, pursued by a 
yelling, howling multitude, who from both banks 
smote them with a rapid fire of musketry. Two 
were shot through the head. Private Ryan, almost 
sinking with exhaustion, swam to a sandbank and 
was bludgeoned by two ruffians waiting to receive 
him. For two or three hours the others continued 

1 "From the circular construction of the building they were able to 
place them right in front of the door with impunity, there being no 
window or loophole in the place through which we could attack them, 
nor any means of 80 doing without exposing ourselves to the whole 
mob at the entrance."-" The Story of Cawnpore," by Captain Mow­
bray Thomson, p. 180. 
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alternately swimming and floating, the sluggish 
Ganges slowly helping their progress. One by one 
their pursuers abandoned the chase. "A trooper 
on horseback was the last we saw of them." They 
then turned to the shore. A fresh foe awaited 
them. Two or three long-nosed alligators lay bask­
ing on the sandbank. "The natives afterwards said 
that it was a miracle we had escaped their bottle­
nosed brethren, who feed on them." 

The four sat down by the shore with the water 
up to their necks, still doubtful of their safety. 
Then they heard voices and approaching footsteps, 
and even as some water-beast basking in the sun 
on the river-bank hearing a sound plunges swiftly 
into the stream, so they again dived into the water. 
When they arose they heard, "Saheb, Saheb, why 
swim away? We are friends." They replied, 
"We have been deceived so often that we are not 
inclined to trust anyone." The natives volunteered 
to throwaway their arms as a guarantee of their 
fidelity. The limbs of the four were loosened by 
their grievous toil. There was a dim hope that 
the natives would be true to their word, and so 
they swam to the shore. " When we reached the 
shallow water, such was our complete prostration 
that they were obliged to drag us out: we could 
not walk, our feet were burnt, and our frames 
famished. We had been swimming without a 
moment's intermission a distance of six miles since 
we left Seorajpore." Thomson had no clothing but 
a flannel shirt; Delafosse only a piece of sheeting 
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round his loins; Sullivan and Murphy were naked 
as they were born; and the three had so suffered 
from exposure to the sun that the skin was raised 
in huge blisters, as if they had just escaped death 
by burning. After a short rest they partly walked, 
"supported by a native on each side of us," and 
were partly carried to the nearest village. Here 
they were hospitably entertained by the headman. 
The next morning an elephant and a pony were 
sent to convey them to the fort where Maharajah 
Diribijah Sing, an Oudh chief, resided. The old 
man received them with kindness, fed and protected 
them for three weeks, and provided for their escort 
to the camp of a detachment of Europeans proceed­
ing from Allahabad to Cawnpore to join the force 
under the command of Brigadier-General Havelock. 

Meanwhile the boat containing their companions 
had been followed and captured, and all who were 
in her made prisoners and brought on shore. After 

, a few days these eighty men, women, and children 
were put on carts and escorted back to Cawnpore. 
On the 30th of June they reached the city. The 
N ana, who had gone to Bithoor, sent orders that 
the men were to be shot and the women confined. 
" It is said that one European lady was also killed. 
She stood amongst the males with her child and 
was ordered to come out, but she said she would 
remain where her countrymen were. The child was 
asked of her but she refused to give. This provoked 
the mutineers, and she got the fate she sought." 1 

1 Translation of the diary of the Nunna Nawab, a native gentleman 
residing in Cawnpore.-" State Papers." vol. iii., Appendix A. 
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Then on that same afternoon" the N ana took his 
seat on the throne as Peshwa; the sacred marks 
were affixed on his forehead; salutes were fired; 
and the city illuminated at night in honour of the 

. " occaSIOn. 



1st July. 

The Bibi­
garh. 

CHAPTER XXV 

ON the 1st of July Bala Rao returned to Cawn­
pore, and there was great dissatisfaction among the 
mutineers that he was not accompanied by the Nana. 
The prisoners were removed from Savada to a small 
house in the grounds of the residence lately occupied 
by Sir George Parker. It had been built by a former 
tenant for his native mistress, and hence it was 
known as the Bibigarh. It comprised two principal 
rooms about twenty feet long and ten broad, a 
number of small dark rooms intended for the occu­
pation of native servants, and an open court some 
fifteen yards square. A narrow verandah ran along 
the front. In this building, unfit for the occupation 
of a single English family, were placed for a fort­
night in the month of July five men and two 
hundred and six women and children. 1 Many were 
wounded; all worn with labour and grie£ In their 
prison'there was neither furniture nor bedding nor 
straw, and their food was cakes of unleavened bread 
and lentil porridge. 2 Some escaped beyond the 

1 The number of prisoners had been increased by the fugitives from 
Futtehghur. 

2 The letter, 4th of July. "The cooks employed to procure food for 
the prisoners representing that the ladies refused to eat the dhall and 
chapaties daily supplied to them, as much meat as was procurable,for 
the same price as the dhaII was henceforth furnished instead:'­
"Synopsis of Evidence of the Cawnpore Mutiny," by Lieutenant, 
Colonel G. Williams. 
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hands of their oppressors. "From the 7th to the 
morning of the 15th, twenty-eight people died": 
80 runs the diary of a native doctor. 

Two days after the removal of the prisoners to 
the Bibigarh the N ana returned and occupied a 
large hotel adjacent to it, and Dhundu Punt here 
-spent his time in drinking and toying with his 
f favourite Sultana Adala, and in the evening when 
~ " the wine was in him" he revelled in all the orgies 
of an oriental court. But news had come which 
even in the hour of revelry and debauchery haunted 
him with its fatal foreshadowing. The British were 
advancing from Allahabad. On the 8th the tidings 
became more precise. The British force, consisting 
"of European, Madras, and Sikh troops," had left 
Allahabad. The next day Brigadier Jwala Pershad, 
commanding the rebel army, went forth to check 
their advance. When his troops arrived the next 10th July. 

day at Aong the news of the approach of the British 
troops was confirmed. The Nana's well- wishers 
and adherents, however, confidently affirmed he 
would prove victorious over the small force that 
opposed him. Two days after, Bala Rao, bringing 
tidings of his own defeat, returned to Cawnpore 
wounded in the shoulder. A council, over which 
the N ana presided, was at once held at his residence. 
A large number of leading rebels were present. 
Much dismay and vacillation prevailed. Some were 
for retiring and uniting their forces with the mut-
ineers of Futtehghur, some for making one more 
desperate attempt to oppose the march of their 
victorious foe. After much discussion it was re-
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solved to make the last great stand a few miles 
south of Cawnpore. On one point all were unani­
mous: the prisoners must be slain. The brutal 
resolve was mainly due to fear, the mother of 
all cruelty. A stern retribution, they knew, would 
be exacted by the British troops for the innocent 
blood already shed, and many who had aided and 
abetted their chief dreaded their recognition by 
some of the prisoners who had long resided at 
Cawnpore. Having decided that all the captives 
should be put to death, the assembly dispersed. 

At 5 P.l\!. the five men were told the N ana re­
quired their attendance. They well understood the 
meaning of the summons. But they walked forth 
with steady step: their lips moved as if in prayer. 
At the gate which led into the road they were shot 
dead by a body of mutineers, and their bodies lay 
on the grass which bordered the highway. An hour 
later the women and children were hacked to pieces 
by five ruffians of the Nana's own guard.! When 
darkness, as darkness itself, and of the shadow of 
death fell, the groans ceased and" the doors of the 
building were closed." Over the events of that 
wicked night a gloomy mist still hangs, unpenetrated 
and unpenetrable for ever.2 Three hours after the 

1 "The girl called the Begum, who attended on the prisoners, is one 
of five slave-girls bought by the Peshwa, and named Hoseanee Khanum. 
She, it is said, carried the order for the murdet ortlie prisoners-tOtne 
sepoy guard placed over them; and on their refusing to execute it, 
returned and fetched five men of the Nana's own guard, one of whom 
was her own lover Sirdar Khan."-Memorandum by Lieutenant-Colonel 
Williams, Secretary to Government, North-Western Provinces. 

2 There an', it is true, the depositions of sixty-three witnesses, 
natives and half-castes, taken under the directions of Colonel Williams, 
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break of day the doors were opened and the bodies 
removed from the slaughter-house and thrown into 
a well hard by. 

On the morning of the 17th of July Havelock's 17th July. 

victorious troops entered Cawnpore. Their spirits 
had been sustained by the excitement of action, by 
the hope of victory, by the fonder hope of saving 
the women and children. When they saw the 
slaughter - house and the well their hearts sank 
within them. A deep gloom cast its pall over the 
camp. The silence that pervaded it was only 
broken by the mournful wail of the bagpipes as 
the burying-parties carried to their graves those who 
had fallen by the sword or pestilence. The General. 
contemplating his position, saw how very bad it 
was. He had found comfort in the hope and belief 
that he would rescue the beleaguered in the Lucknow 
Residency. He had written from Allahabad to 
Henry Lawrence that he was coming to his rescue. 
'Vhen he entered Cawnpore, Ungud the spy in-
formed him that his old friend was"dead. His small 
force had been greatly diminished by hard fighting. 
and disease. Could Lucknow be succoured by the' 

Commissioner of Police in the North.Western Provinces, but they are 
the depositions of men who had, or thought they had, the rope 
round their neck. Their evidence is full of discrepaucies, and must be 
treated with extreme caution. There are also confidential reports from 
officials, private petitions, depositions of witnesses, unofficial examina­
tions which have been studied by me with care. They showed that 
although the darkest tints predominate, the picture was not so black as 
it has been painted. As Colonel Williams states: "The most searching 
and earnest inquiries totally disprove the unfounded assertion that at 
first was so frequently made and so currently believed, that personal 
indignity and dishonour were offered to our poor suffering country­
women." 
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shadow of an army insufficient in itself to cover 
even Cawnpore, destitute of cavalry, horse artillery, 
or horse battery, and without a reserve between 
Cawnpore and Calcutta 1 A report had reached 
him that the N ana was at Bithoor with forty-five 
guns and five thousand men. He might at any 
time make an attack on Cawnpore. That evening 
the General, giving himself up to his trials and 
sorrows, sat silent at dinner with a thoughtful and 
somewhat gloomy brow. But the fortitude of 
Havelock was that highest sort of fortitude which 
is derived from reflection and from a belief in a 
living faith, and is not to be shaken by reverses 
or dangers. After some time spent in deep thought 
the gloom vanished, his eye brightened, and he ex-

~claimed with his wonted fire, "If the worst comes 
i to the worst, we can but die with swords in our 

{ hands." 
18th July. The next morning, the 18th of July, Havelock 
Havelock's d h' l' 11 I d' . h "1 force move move IS lOrCe to a we -se ecte SIte III t e CIVI 
to Nawab- station of Nawabgunge,l which he proceeded to 
gunge. intrench. The same evening spies brought him 

intelligence that Bithoor was evacuated and that 
the Nana had fled into Oudh. He at once ordered 

Major Major Stephenson to march there with the Madras 
~::p::o~. Fusiliers, the Sikhs, the Irregular Cavalry raised to 
~::. sixty, and two guns. On arriving at Bithoor the 

following day Major Stephenson found the town 

1 "It interposed between Bithoor and Cawnpore, covering the city 
and its resources in its rear, with the Ganges on its right and the 
canal on its left, .while a network of ravines in front extended down 
to the river."-" Memoirs of Sir Henry Havelock," by John Clark 
Marshman, p. 322. . 
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evacuated. On the 21st of July Brigadier-General 21st July. 

Havelock telegraphed to the Commander-in-Chief: 
"I am free to cross the Ganges. Nana Sahib's 
force at Bithoor is entirely dispersed. We have 
brought from the place sixteen guns and a quantity 
of animals, set fire to his palace, and blown up his 
powder-magazine. A portion of my troops and five 
guns are already in position at the head of the road 
to Lucknow. The difficulties of a swollen, broad, and 
rapid river, with only one small steamer and a few 
boats, are not slight; but the whole army is full of 
hope that we shall soon be united on the left bank." 

The position taken up by the General was a Havelock's 

mound on the bank of the river sufficiently elevated r:i~~~~r~n 
to command the surrounding country and capable 
of accommodating and being defended in case of 
need by a garrison of some three hundred men. 
About five hundred yards from the plateau there 
was an island in the river, partly submerged at this 
season of the year by the river much swollen by the 
incessant rain. Between this island and the Oudh 
bank there were two smaller islands, now covered with 
water two or three feet deep, and visible only from 
the reeds which sprung up upon them. l Havelock 
saw that these islands would be of service to him 
if he had to recross the river, while the intrench-
ment on the right bank would effectually cover that 
operation. On the evening of the 20th the General 20th July. 

was satisfied that the intrenchment had been made 
sufficiently strong for defence, and he therefore de-

1 "Memoirs of Sir Henry Havelock," by John Clark Marshman, 
p.328. 
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termined to send the first detachment across the 
river next day. His decision was influenced by the 
fact that Neill with a reinforcement of two hundred 
and twenty-seven men, mostly young soldiers, and 
a small instalment of ammunition and stores, had 
arrived that morning. Neill, who had been made 
Brigadier-General, had been ordered to join Have. 
lock as second in command. On his arrival he 
was at once met by the General, who, knowing his 
man, received him with all courtesy, but firmly and 
promptly said to him, "Now, General Neill, let us 
understand each other; you have no power or auth· 
ority here whilst I am here, and you are not to issup 

. I d " a smg e or er. 
At midnight on the 20th of July Havelock rode 

in a torrent of rain from the camp to the intrench­
ment, a distance of four miles, to superintend the 
embarkation of the Highlanders. When the ferry­
boats were filled they were sailed or towed across 
by a steamer. It was long and tedious work, for 
each trip involved a passage of six miles and oc­
cupied four hours. But Havelock did not return 
to camp till he had seen the Highlanders and three 
guns safely across. The 84th and three additional 
guns were sent across the following day. The 
Madras Fusiliers went over with the last detach­
ment. On the 25th of July Havelock, leaving 
Neill in command of Cawnpore, crossed the river 
himself Three days after, his small force-1200 
Europeans all told-its stores and munitions, were 
concentrated at Mungulwar, a strong and elevated 
position about six miles from the river. 
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At daybreak on the 29th of July Havelock with 
ten light guns and 1500 men again went forth 
on the desperate enterprise of relieving Lucknow. 
When he had marched f'.,bout three miles he found 
the enemy strongly posted near the town of U nao. 
"His right was protected by a swamp which could 
neither be forced nor turned; his advance was 
drawn in a garden enclosure, which in this warlike 
district had purposely or accidentally assumed the 
form of a bastion. The rest of his force was posted 
in and behind a village, the houses of which were 
loopholed. The passage between the village and 
the large town of Unao is narrow. The town itself 
extended three-quarters of a mile to our right. 
The flooded state of the country precluded the 
possibility of turning in this direction. The swamp 
shut us on the left. Thus an attack in front 
became unavoidable." 1 Havelock opened with a Battle of 

fire from the Enfield riflemen in skirmishing order, ~~~oJuly. 
and before the guns came up the Highlanders and 
Fusiliers ran in upon and drove the enemy from out 
of the bastioned enclosure. But when our men 
approached the village a destructive fire was poured 
upon them from the loopholed houses. The bullets 
began to fly thick and fast. Six Highlanders were 
struck down, and Havelock's aide-de-camp, Lieu-
tenant Seton, fell by his side. The 64th were 
brought up. For an instant the murderous fire 
checked the British soldier. Then the heroic 

I From Brigadier-General Havelock, C.B., to the Deputy Adjutant­
General of the Army, dated Camp Busherutgunge, 29th July 1857.­
" State Papers," vol. ii. p. 162. 
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Patrick Cavanagh sprang forward, and "was cut 
literally in pieces by the enemy whilst setting an 
example of distinguished gallantry." Lieutenant 
Bogle, 78th Highlanders, in an attempt to penetrate 
into a house filled with desperate fanatics of the 
Mussulman faith, was badly wounded. The village 
was set on fire, but still the terrible fight continued. 
" It was sad, very sad, to see our men pulled out, so 
to speak, dead and dying from the entrance of the 
houses they were trying in detail to storm." 1 The 
British soldier, however, was not to be foiled. 
After a desperate hand-to-hand conflict the guns 
were captured, and the enemy being driven from 
the village, our whole force debouched by the narrO\\" 
passage between the village and the town of U nao 
and formed in line. 

It found the enemy, rallied and re-formed with a 
numerous artillery, hastening forward to occupy 
Unao. Havelock, whose military glance was sure, 
saw that it was of vital importance that he should 
push his men beyond the town before the enemy 
occupied it in force. Leaving Unao on the right, 
he advanced till he reached a space of dry ground 
about half a mile in extent. All around was swamp 
except the highroad that ran through the morass. 
The General drew up his force in line, with four 
guns in the centre and two on each wing, all bear­
ing on the highroad in front, down which the enemy 
were coming in mass to attack him.2 He made no 

I "Havelock's Indian Campaign. "-" Calcutta Review," vol. xxxii. 
p.33. 

• "Memoirs of Sir Henry Havelock," by John Clark Marshman, 
p.333_ 
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attempt to check them, for he knew they had made 
a fatal mistake. On they advanced, with drums 
beating and banners flying, till they came almost 
opposite our line, when they halted and opened nre. 
Maude's guns at the closest range blazed out in the 
face of the rebels, and their front line was shattered. 
They made an attempt to deploy, but guns and men 
were engulfed in the swamp. The British artillery 
and muskets played vehemently upon the dense 
dark mass: it wavered, broke, and rolled back. 
Then our skirmishers, wading through the swamp, 
lapped the rebel flank with their fire, and the 
victory was secured. The Oudh gunners, highly 
trained soldiers, however, maintained the conflict 
with singular obstinacy, and perished fighting 
around their guns. The enemy lost about three 
hundred. Fifteen guns were taken, but for lack of 
transport they had to be burst and abandoned. 

The troops halted where they stood for a couple of First 

hours to cook and eat, and then advanced towards ~~tst~:r~t­
BusherutQUnge eight miles ahead " It is a walled gunge, 

~ , . 29th July. 

town with ,vet ditches. The gate is defended by a 
round tower, on and near which four pieces of 
cannon were mounted; the adjacent buildings being 
loopholed and otherwise strengthened. In rear of 
the town is a broad and deep inundation covered by 
a narrow chaussee and bridge." The guns pushed on 
in admirable order, supported by the 1st Fusiliers 
skirmishing, and the 78th Highlanders and 64th 
Regiment in line. The enemy's cannonade was well 
sustained; nevertheless our force continued to gain 
ground. "The 64th were then directed to turn the 
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town by our~ left,"and penetrate between it and thE 
swamp, thus cutting off the enemy from their 
chaussee and bridge." 1 All our guns now opened 
on the earthwork and the main gateway. As soon 

as the 64th reached a point in line with the toW!; 
their fire began to tell, and the 78th Highlanders 
and the Madras Fusiliers were sent forward, while 
the 84th and the Sikhs were held in reserve. As 
the storming party advanced the enemy's guns 
poured grape into their ranks. Many fell. The 
men were ordered to lie down, and our guns plied 
the gateway. When the enemy's fire was mastered 
the order was given to rise. The men sprang to 
their feet, and with a shout rushed at the earth· 
work. Lieutenant Dangerfield was the first to 
mount the barricade, and his men were soon by his 
side. Fusiliers and Highlanders broke through the 
intrenchment and drove the rebels through the 
town to the causeway. But there was no 64th 
Regiment to cut off the· enemy from it. Owing to 
some mistake regarding their instructions, and to 
their having paused to return the fire from tht 
walls, the movement had been delayed. The 
General sent his aide-de-camp at full gallop to 
hasten their advance, but the opportunity was lost, 
and the enemy escaped across the causeway. The 
troops had been fighting from sunrise to sunset, the 
night was closing, so the General did not think it 
prudent to follow the flying foe. Moreover, the 

1 From Brigadier·General Havelock, c.B., to the Deputy Adjutant· 
General of the Army, dated Camp Busherutgunge, 29th July 1857.­
"State Papers," vol. ii. p. 161. 
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ground on both sides of the road was so flooded that 
it was impossible for the cavalry to act. l Havelock, 
however, rode some distance in advance to discover 
some suitable ground for his advanced picquets. 

As he rode back over the causeway, thronged 
with weary soldiers leaning on their arms, a cry was 
raised, "Clear the way for the General." "You 
have done that well already, men," was the prompt 
reply. For a moment there was silence: then their 
feeling found expression, and "God bless the 
General!" burst forth from them as he galloped 
away. 

Havelock's skill and courage had won the con­
fidence of his men; his very peculiarities, their 
affection. He was firm in manner, imperious in 
discipline, insisting that every man should do his 
duty and endure hardness without a murmur, like a 
good soldier. But the soldiers knew that no man 
had a greater regard for their welfare, or a greater 
admiration for their valour. They also knew that 
the little General could be very frank and severe in 
his wrath. He was always ready to praise those 
who deserved it, but he never would condone any 
misconduct. That evening he wrote the following 
order of the day :-

"Soldiers, your General thanks you for your 
exertions to-day. You have stormed two fortified 
villages, and captured nineteen guns. But he is not 
satisfied with all of you. Some of you fought as if 

1 "Cavalry was utterly useless, it being quite impossible for them 
to act from the flooded state of the roads."-" Journal of an English 
Officer in India," by Major North. 
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the cholera had seized your minds as well as your 
bodies. There were men among you, however, 
whom he must praise to the skies. Private Patrick 
Cavanagh, of the 64th, died gloriously, hacked to 
pieces by the enemy when setting a brilliant 
example to his comrades. Had he survived, he 
should have worn the Victoria Cross, which never 
could have glittered on a braver breast. But his 
name will be remembered as long as Ireland pro­
duces and loves gallant soldiers. 

"Lieutenant Bogle, 78th Highlanders, was 
severely wounded while leading the way at U nao 
into a loopholed house filled with desperate fanatics. 
A special report of his gallantry will be sent to His 
Royal Highness the Commander-in-Chief. The 
'hero of Inkerman' well knows how to appreciate 
heroes. 

"Major Stephenson, in command of the regiment 
which the rebel chiefs know and fear as 'the Blue 
Caps,' showed throughout the day how the calm­
est forethought can be united with the utmost 
daring. 

"Lieutenant Dangerfield 1 has merited the cross 
reserved for the brave. He was the first to mount 
the barricade at this place." 

Two victories had been won. But if the road to 
Lucknow was to be so roughly contested, there was 
little chance of reaching the Residency. 'Vhat 
soldiers could do Havelock's men had achieved. 
But they could not fight against the pestilence of 
the tropics. For some days cholera and dysentery 

1 Lieutenant Edward Dangerfield, 1st Madras Fusiliers. 
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had done their deadly work among them. A sixth 
of his force had perished-half on the battlefield, 
half by disease. There was now barely sufficient 
carriage for the sick and wounded. His supply of 
ammunition had been considerably reduced. These 
considerations were not, however, the only elements 
in the difficult and delicate problem before Havelock. 
On the morning following his victories he received a 
message from Neill that the troops at Dinapore on 
his communications south of Benares had mutinied, 
and that the 5th Fusiliers and 90th Light Infantry, 
which he had been daily expecting would reinforce 
him, could not now arrive for a couple of months. 
Having given due weight to all the circumstances, 
Havelock made up his mind to retire to his strong Hm10?k 

. . M I ·11 h . k d d d determllles POSI bon at ungu war tI t e SIC an woun e to retire to 

had returned to Ca wnpore and till reinforcements Mungul-war. 
and ammunition should reach him. At Mungulwar 
he was in Oudh territorY, and would be able from 

J 

time to time to strike a swift and effective blow at 
the enemy, and by so doing relieve the pressure on 
the Residency. At Mungulwar he was prepared if 
reinforced to advance to Lucknow, or to send over 
a detachment, if needed, to Cawnpore.1 It was a 
wise decision. But Havelock was cruelly dis­
appointed. The order was issued, and was most 
unwelcome to his men, burning for fresh enterprise 
and panting to relieve their countrymen. "The 
very idea of a retrograde movement filled them with 
consternation; its present reality cans forth the 

1 "Memoirs of Sir Henry Havelock," by John Clark Marshman, 
p.352. 
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first murmur I have as yet heard." 1 But their 
General had made up his mind, and was not to be 
moved by the murmurs of his soldiers. 

On the 31st of July General Havelock telegraphed 
to the Commander-in-Chief:-

"My force is reduced by sickness and repeated 
combats to 1364 rank and file, with ten ill-equipped 
guns. I could not, therefore, move on against Luck­
now with any prospect of success, especially as I 
had no means of crossing the Sye or the canal. I 
have therefore shortened my communications with 
Cawnpore, by falling back two short marches, hither­
to unmolested by an enemy. If I am speedily re­
inforced by 1000 more British soldiers and Major 
Olpherts' battery complete, I might resume my 
march towards Lucknow, or keep fast my foot in 
Oudh, after securing the easier passage of the 
Ganges at Cawnpore by boats and two steamers; 
or I might recross and hold the head of the Grand 
Trunk Road at Cawnpore." 

From Mungulwar Havelock also informed Neill 
that he could not advance to Lucknow without 
further reinforcements, and desired Neill to furnish 
workmen to form a bridge-head on the Oudh bank, 
to collect rations for his troops, and get ready two 
24-pounders to accompany his advance, and push 
across any infantry as soon as they might arrive. 
The news of Havelock's retrograde movement 

1 "A man of less genuine mettle than our General might be swayed 
by Buch demonstrations, but the superiority of his moral courage 
renders him unassailable, and elevates him far beyond the fear of man 
which bringeth a snare."-" Journal of an English Officer in India," 
by Major North, p. 111. 
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created as bitter disappointment at Cawnpore as 
it had done among his troops. Neill was a dash­
ing brave soldier, but he was by temperament 
totally incapable of taking the measure of Have­
lock's courage or ability, or of fathoming the high 
motives of his conduct. A man of great ardour, 
of a strong will, conscious of the applause he had 
won by his decisive action at Benares and Allaha­
bad, l smarting under his supersession by a soldier 
whose lofty nature he could not gauge, Neill 
allowed his injured vanity and hot temper to 
overbear his sense of discipline, and he permitted 
himself a licence of speech which was absolutely 
unjustifiable. 

"I deeply regret," he wrote, "that you have Neill's 

fallen back one foot. The effect on our prestige ~~~:r~k. 
is very bad indeed. . . . All manner of reports 
are rife in this city-that you had returned to 
get more guns, having lost all you took away 
with you .• In fact, the belief among all is, that 
you have been defeated and forced back. I t has 
been most unfortunate your not bringing back any 

, of the guns captured from the enemy. The natives 
will not believe you captured one. The effect of 
your retrograde movement will be very injurious 
to our cause everywhere .... You talk of advanc­
ing as soon as reinforcements reach you. You 

I " It must be remembered that he had been greatly praised; every· 
where it was noised abroad that Neill was the man for the emergency, 
Neill would not stand any nonsense, and so on. And of course he 
could not but suppose that whatever position he was in, something 
marked would be expected of him."-" Memories of the Mutiny," by 
Colonel F. C. Maude, V.C., C.B., and John W. Sherer, C.S.I. 
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reqUIre a battery and a thousand European in­
fantry. . . . (The guns) will detain you five or 
six days. As for infantry, they are not to be had, 
and if you wait for them, Lucknow will follow the 
fate of Cawnpore. . .. You ought not to remain 
a day where you are .... You ought to advance 
again, and not halt until you have rescued, if 
possible, the garrison of Lucknow. . . . Return 
here sharp, for there is much to be done between 
this and Agra and Delhi." 

Havelock sent a severe reply. After character­
ising the letter as the most extraordinary letter he 
had ever received, he continued :-

"There mllst be an end to these proceedings at 
once. I wrote to you confidentially on the state of 
affairs. You send me back a letter of censure of 
my measures, reproof, and advice for the future. I 
do not want and will not receive any of them from 
an officer under my command, be his experience 
what it may. Understand this distinctly, and that 
a consideration of the obstruction that would arise 
to the public service at this moment alone prevents 
me from taking the stronger step of placing you 
under arrest. You now stand warned. Attempt 
no further dictation." 

On the 3rd of August Havelock was reinforced 
by a company of the 84th and Olpherts' half­
battery under Lieutenant Smithett.l "I enquired 

1 "On the 3rd of August the General received half of Captain 
Olphert8' battery, consisting of three·horsed g.pounders, and likewise 
two 24·pounders."-" Memoirs of Sir Henry Havelock," by John Clark 
Marshman, p. 340. 

"But he (Neill) also sent him over a few reinforcements-a company 
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of him minutely how his detachment had behaved. 
He told me that the conduct of all had been very 
good except his gun lascars. They had, in April 
last, threatened to spike the guns whenever they 
might be engaged with the enemy. At Benares 
Major Olpherts informed me that they had con­
ducted themselves ill on the night of the mutiny." 
Havelock could not affol'd to have a single traitor 
in his camp. He therefore paraded the detach­
ment and spoke to them all, both British and 
natives. "I congratulated the former on having 
come into a camp of heroic soldiers, who had six 
times met the enemy, and every time defeated 
him and captured his cannon. The lascars at 
this moment were facing the detachment; I 
turned to them, and told them what miscreants I 
had this morning discovered them to be, traitors 
in heart to their fostering Government. I made 
the British soldiers disarm them, and ordered 
them out of the camp under a light escort, to 
be employed under General Neill in the labours 
of the intrenchment. He will look after them. 
If they attempt to desert, I have ordered them 
to be punished with death; the same if they 
refuse to work with other soldiers. They shall 
do no other duty till I am better instructed." 1 

Havelock had been reinforced, but his column 
was hardly any stronger than when he first 

of the 84th, Olpherts' half battery, two heavy guns. and two field 
howitzers."-" Lucknow and Oudh in the Mutiny," by Lieutenant· 
General lI'Leod Innes, p. 198. 

1 Telegram from Brigadier-General Havelock, C.B., to the Com­
mander-in-Chief, dated Camp Mungulwar. 4th August 1857. 
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started for Lucknow. He could then put 850 
men in line out of a strength of 1350; he now 
had 1400 men. However, on receiving informa­
tion that the enemy had reoccupied the town of 
Busherutgunge he advanced upon it. "On near­
ing the serai we found our intelligence of its 
being reoccupied correct. The two heavy guns 
(24-pounders) and two 24-pounder howitzers were 
ordered to advance by the road. Six guns, the 
78th Highlanders, and the Sikhs under Colonel 
Hamilton, were to turn the left of the village by 
our right; and the 1st Madras Fusiliers and the 
84th Foot were to cover the turning column with 
the heavy guns. The movement expelled the 
enemy early fi·om the serai, but they held 
obstinately the villages immediately on the 
other side of the street beyond the serai. They 
were turned out of this by the guns; on advanc­
ing we met four guns, posted on, and to the right 
and left of the road; our heavy guns silenced 
them, and they were withdrawn, the enemy 
retiring slowly, forced back but not beaten. It 
was purely an artillery fight, the infantry only 
occupying the villages when the enemy were 
expelled. The villages on our right and left 
were held to the last by the enemy, who con­
tinued to fire at long distances: some went to 
the rear, and we had to send the Sikhs with 
two guns to hold the semi and protect our 
baggage." 1 

1 Telegram from Lieutenant-Colonel Tytler to the Commander-in­
Chief, dated Camp Mungulwar, 6th August 1857. 



I 

r-----
I 

t.~l:ro~ 
of Iloo 

ACTION of BASSIRATGANJ 
F..pIOll lie 5Ib, A""", 18fi'I. 

by the Britiah FOI'CIII nnder the Command 

, ~------

PoblUobed opec!olly for tho lLiJitary De_ ... '. GoTen1ment of India ~ CD Kill...,. ~ 
-.4 .... B,eYeDloM SlJl'Vq of D~ ODAO m 11:6) to CD) 

Bel· Bo. _. MIl.-_ Ile.-«JO. 

~ .. " 
.';'" :.-.. , " 

:·a ........ ··.·: 

Pbotio, 8. I 0 .. 0&l0GtU 





HAVELOCK AGAI~ RETIRES. 495 

The enemy lost about 300 men, while our loss 
was only two killed and twenty - three wounded; 
but men were dying fast from cholera. One night 
and a day had cost Havelock in sick and wounded 
104 Europeans and a fourth of his gun ammunition. 
It once more became painfully evident to him that 
he could never reach Lucknow with his present 
column. He had three strong positions to force, 
defended by fifty guns and 30,000 men, and he 
had only 1010 Europeans, worn by sickness, 
privation, and endless fighting, to do the work. 
"When I have overcome," he wrote, "the enemy's 
artillery fire, my wearied infantry can scarcely 
muster strength to capture their guns; and as I 
have no cavalry, the mutineers resist as long as 
they have the power, and they retire without fear 
of pursuit." Every village was held against him. 
The day he made his second advance, "resolved 
if possible to win," General Neill sent him the 
most pressing representations regarding his danger 
from the Saugor troops which were assembling at 
Bithoor in his front. Havelock therefore judged, 
and rightly judged, that he was consulting the 
best interests of the State by attempting only 
that which his force was capable of accomplishing, 
left as it was without the hope of reinforcement. 
He therefore determined to aO"ain retire to Mun- Havelock 

gulwar. "The resolution whi~h I took," he wrote ~~~;::e8 
to the Commander-in-Chief, "was the most painful ~~i:~~ 
I had ever to form in my life; but imposed upon war. 

me by imperious circumstances I could not control. 
. With any hope of reinforcement I would 
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have made the attempt; without it I felt assured 
that it would be madness. The whole of my staff 
concurred in this view of the case." 1 

On the 6th of August, the day after the second 
battle of Busherutgunge, Havelock telegraphed to 
the Commander-in-Chief: "I must prepare Your 
Excellency for my abandonment, with great grief 
and reluctance, of the hope of relieving Lucknow. 
The only three staff officers in my force whom I 
ever consult confidentially, but in whom I entirely 
confide, are unanimously of opinion that an advance 
to the walls of Lucknow involves the loss of this 
force. 2 In this I concur. The only military ques­
tion that remains, therefore, is whether that, or the 
unaided destruction of the British garrison at Luck­
now, would be the greatest calamity to the State 
in this crisis. The loss of this force in a fruitless 
attempt to relieve Colonel Inglis would, of course, 
involve his fall. I will remain, however, till the 

1 " All were of the same opinion, and we retired to our position, five 
miles from the river, to prevent Unao and Busherutgunge being 
occupied in our rear." Telegram from Lieutenant·Colonel TyUer to 
the Commander-in-Chief, dated Camp Mungulwar, 6th August 1857. 
-" State Papers," vol. ii. p. 173. 

Z "In using the word' unanimously,' which his biographers have 
naturally adopted, Havelock strained a point. He ignored the dissent 
of his vehement and impulsive son. That officer thus describes the 
incident: 'The fact is that I voted for advancing at all ha.7.ards. 
Tytler and Crommelin, TytJer especially, took me to task sever!'l.~ 
about this, saying that I was prepared to sacrifice the whole force,and 
the interest.! of British India, rather than compromise my father's and 
my own reputation by a retreat. Tytler particularly urged: "You 
must recollect that this is more than a personal question. However 
galling it is to the General and you to retire, you must have regard 
to the interests of the Government." Crommelin agreed with 
him strongly, and my father then said, "I agree with Tytler.'" "­
"Havelock," by Archibald Forbes, p. 166. 
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latest moment in this position, strengthening it, and 
hourly improving my bridge-communication with 
Cawnpore, in the hope that some error of the enemy 
may enable me to strike a blow against them, and 
give the garrison an opportunity of blowing up 
their works and cutting their way out." 

Day and night, in sun and in rain, the General, 
his staff, and engineers were employed in improving C;onstruc-
.. ... h C Th tlOn of hIs brIdge commulllcatlOn WIt awnpore. e the bridge 
. h d k d L' M . h across the river a sun, an Ieutenant oorsom WIt a Ganges. 

large gang of men was busy constructing a road 
across the islands and swamps and connecting them 
by a bridge of boats. Four Loats lashed together 
and covered with planks formed a floating platform 
capable of holding a battery and intended to be 
towed across the main channel by the steamer. 
The whole work was under the supervision of 
Captain Crommelin of the Engineers, who had Captain 

designed and started it in opposition to the views, ~:~: 
as regards practicability and success, of nearly 
every officer of the force. Mainly owing to his 
indomitable energy, it was completed in the face r::ust. 
of all difficulties on the 11 th of August. 1 That day Bridg\e

ted comp e • 
a message was brought to Havelock with all haste Urgent 

from Neill, who had so imperatively urged on him fr~:Teill. 

1 "Too much importance therefore cannot be attached to the skill 
and perseverance by which Captain Crommelin of the Engineers, in 
the face of all difficulties, in opposition to the views, as regarded prac. 
ticability and success, of nearly every officer with the force, designed 
and constructed a causeway over a width of upwards of a mile of this 
inundated shore of the Ganges, bridging the narrower and deeper 
parts. The portion of the river which had to be forced was thus 
reduced to nearly 700 yards, about a quarter of the original distance." 
"The Campaign of 1857-58."-" Calcutta. Review," vol. xxxii. p. 216. 
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the necessity of pressing on to Lucknow: "One of 
the Sikh scouts I can depend on has just come in, 
and reports that 4000 men and five guns have 
assembled to-day at Bithoor and threaten Cawn­
pore. I cannot stand this; they will enter the 
town, and our communications are gone; if I am 
not supported I can only hold out here; can do 
nothing beyond our intrenchments. All the country 
beyond this and Allahabad will be up, and our 
powder and ammunition on the way up, if the 
steamer, as I feel assured, does not start, will fall 
into the hands of the enemy, and we will be in a 
bad way." Havelock, on receipt of the message, 
sent his sick and wounded, his baggage and spare 
ammunition, across to Cawnpore, and remained 
with his fighting force in light - marching order, 
determined" that if there should be any consider­
able assemblage of hostile troops in my front, I 
would not await their attack in this strong position, 
but take the initiative and strike a blow against 
them." In the course of the day, spies having 
brought him intelligence that the rebels were again 
collecting in numbers at Busherutgunge, he at once 
put his force in motion. His advanced -guard 
pushed the enemy's parties out of U nao, where his 
men bivouacked that night under trees. "In the 
morning we advanced, the small, gaunt, careworn 
remains of our force, the men almost dropping out 
in tens from cholera, but with courage as high and 
undaunted as of old." About a mile and a half in 
advance of the old battlefield the enemy were dis­
covered strongly posted close to the village of 
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Boorhya-ka-Chowkee, situated on the main-road. 
Their right rested on the village, where they had 
established a battery, their left on a mound about 
400 yards distant, which they had cut down into 
another battery mounting three guns. A ditch and 
breastwork lined with infantry connected the two 
batteries, and cavalry was massed on their left 
flank. Havelock's plan of battle was soon formed. 
He sent the 78th, the Fusiliers, and four guns off to 
the right to attack the left of the enemy's position; 
he directed the heavy guns on the left, supported 
by the 84th, to advance along the road to encounter 
the enemy's right battery; and his remaining troops 
and guns he kept in the centre. The right soon 
came into action with the enemy's left. The enemy 
had learnt to fear a flank movement, and they 
turned all their guns they could bring to bear to 
check our advance on the right, and opened fire 
grandly. "I certainly was never," wrote a gallant 
soldier, "under so heavy a fire in my life. In five 
minutes after we came into action every man at t~· 
gun I was laying was wounded with grape, except 
the sergeant and myself; and four of our gun cattle 
were knocked over by round-shot. The other three 
guns suffered nearly as much, and we found our 
fire had little effect on the battery in our front­
their guns were too well protected-so we limbered 
up and got out of that as fast as we could, taking 
ground more to the right, and then found it was 
possible to move still more forward and take the 
adverse battery in flank. This was accordingly 
done, and then we had our revenge, for they could 
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only bring one gun to bear on us, while we, with 
our four, enfiladed their whole position." A shrapnel 
silenced the one gun. The British fire grew hotter, 
and in a few moments a swarm of men were seen 
rushing back in confusion from the trenches. A 
loud cheer rang along the advancing lines. The 
Highlanders "like one man, with body bent for­
ward and steady tramp," 1 flung themselves upon 
the battery, bayoneted the gunners, and turned 
the two captured guns on the enemy. <. Some 
artillerymen were into the battery directly after, 
and we had the intense satisfaction of giving 
the flying foe three rounds from each of their 
own guns." The Fusiliers at the same time 
drove the enemy's extreme left before them, 
and their whole line was speedily in retreat. 
Finally Fusiliers and Highlanders vigorously pur­
sued the rebels through Busherutgunge and over 
the causeway. Three hundred of them perished 
that day. 

Havelock retraced his steps leisurely to his old 
quarters at Mungulwar. During the night the 
remainder of the ammunition and the heavy guns 
were sent across the river. On the morning of the 
13th the skeleton of Havelock's force marched 

1 "The sight was a beautiful one, and we upon the road could not 
witness it unmoved, and a hearty cheer, quick as an electric shock, 
ran through the ranks of Sikhs and Europeall8 alike, as we saw their 
steady advance upon and capture of the battery."-" Havelock's 
Indian Campaign," "Calcutta Review," vol. xxxii. pp. 34 and 35. 
The writt'r states that the Highlanders" captured three horse-battery 
guns." Captain Crump states that the rebels carried" off with tbem 
one gun, the team of which had escaped the shrapnel of our artillery." 
-" Saturday Review," October 31st. 1857. p. 393. 
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down to the ferry.l The rain poured down in 
torrents, the road had become a swamp, and it was 
difficult to move the guns through the mire. The 
Madras Fusiliers, the Volunteer cavalry, and four 
guns formed a rear-guard to cover the embarkation. 
But no rebel sepoy appeared to obstruct the pass-
age. He had been taught too severe a lesson the 
previous day. In five hours and a half Havelock's Havelock's 

force re­
whole force had crossed the stream, and one of the crosses the 

most difficult and dangerous of field operations had ?:t~ge8, 
been performed without a single accident. 2 On August. 

reaching Cawnpore the General issued the follow-
ing Order of the day :-

"The exertions of the troops in the combat of The 

t d d h h· h . h B'd' GeneraJ'8 yes er a y eserves t e Ig est praIse t e rIga Ier Order of 

can bestow. In this, our eighth fight, the conduct i~~hda.y, 
of the artillery was admirable. The Fusiliers and August. 

the Highlanders were, as usual, distinguished. 
The Highlanders, without firing a shot, rushed 
with a cheer upon the enemy's redoubt, carried it, 
and captured two of the three guns with which it 
was armed. If Colonel Hamilton can ascertain the 
officer, non-commissioned officer, or soldier who first 

I "Our troops, however, were severely tried; the advance into 
Cawnpore seemed as much as it was possible for men to endure, and 
the excessive heat proved fatal to many during the march. But what 
we then endured was comparatively light in comparison with what we 
e~countered while advancing into Oudh, and again in returning 
hlther.n-" Journal of an English Officer in India," by :Major North, 
p.120. 

2 "As the last division of the troops defiled over the bridge, they 
were successively broken up, and such of the boats of which they were 
composed as were not embedded in the mud were conveyed, together 
with the rafts, to the Cawnpore bank, and laid up for future use."­
"Memoirs of Sir Henry Ha.velock," by John Clark Marshman, p. 356. 

, 
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entered this work, the Brigadier will recommend 
him for the Victoria Cross." 1 

14th On the 14th of August Neill wrote to the Com­
August. missioner at Benares: "General Havelock recrossed 

all his men yesterday; they are much worn out 
by fatigue and exposure, and urgently require rest 
and care of their health. Loss has been great from 
sickness; the force is much too weak to attempt 
any advance on Lucknow, which must not be 
thought of until reinforcements arrive." The fol­
lowing day the General reported to the Commander­
in-Chief the fearful inroads cholera was making in 
his small force. "The total sick and wounded is 
335. The total British strength is 1415. I do 
not despond. I must march to-morrow against 
Bithoor, but it seems advisable to look the evil in 
the face, for there is no chance but between rein-

The battle £ d d lb' b d' " 2 ofBithoor, orcements an gra ua a sorptlOn y Isease. 
1~:U8t. On Sunday morning, the 16th of August, the 

1 "Colonel Hamilton reported that it was difficult to decide to whom 
this honour belonged, as it appeared to be divided between Lieutenant 
Campbell and Lieutenant Crowe. The gallant Campbell was smitten 
down the next day by cholera, and the distinction fell to the lot of 
Lieutenant Crowe."-" Memoirs of Sir Henry Havelock," by John 
Clark Marshman, p. 356. 

Telegram from Brigadier-General Havelock: "I recommend the 
Victoria CrOBB to Lieutenant Crowb 78th Highlanders, who was the 
first to enter the redoubt at Bourzekee (Boorhya-ka) Chowkee, the 
intrenched village in front of Busherutgunge, on the 12th instant."-
"State Papers," vol. ii. p. 185. 

2 "The medical officers yesterday recommended repose; but I can· 
not halt while the enemy keeps the field, and, in truth, our health has 
suffered less fearfully even in bivouac than in Cawnpore." 

"The Superintending Surgeon represented to the General that, at 
the present rate of casualties, the whole force would be annihilated ill 
six weeks."-" Memoirs of Sir Henry Havelock," by John Clark 
Marshman, p. 357. 
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miserable remnant of Havelock's force, some 750 
Europeans and 250 Sikhs, advanced towards Bi­
thoor. The march was long and tedious, and the 
slanting rays of the morning sun struck down many 
a wearied soldier. After a tramp of eight hours 
the column reached a wide plain covered with thick 
sugar-cane and tall castor-oil trees rising high above 
the head. It was flanked by villages, and had two 
streams flowing through it not fordable by troops of 
any arm, and only to be crossed by two narrow 
bridges, the farther of which was protected by an 
intrenchment armed with artillery. After passing 
the second bridge the road took a turn which pro­
tected the defenders from direct fire, and behind 
lay the town of Bithoor with brick houses rising one 
above another, surrounded by walls and buried in 
trees. "One of the strongest positions I have 
ever seen," "Tote Havelock; and the streams pre­
vented him from attemptin~ his favourite turning 
movement. 

As the column advanced, a strong body of the 
enemy's horse appeared in front to reconnoitre, and 
was saluted by a few rounds of artillery. "At the 
sound of the discharge all our men seemed inspired 
with renewed energy, which became keener stili as 
we discovered the position taken up by the enemy, 

. its centre resting on a bridge flanked by an in­
trenched battery which commanded the centre of 
our line of advance." 1 No pause ensued. The 
Madras Fusiliers, followed by the. artillery under 
Captain Crump, took up position on the plain, and 

1 "Journal of an English Officer in India," by Major North, p. 128. 
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the 78th Highlanders completed the right centre 
on one side of the road. Their original strength 
had been 284 rank and file: it was now miserably 
reduced. " Still it was animated by the same fine 
spirit as had always characterised it." Our left 
wing, 64th, 84th, and Sikh Regiment of Ferozepore, 
prolonged the line '()n the left'to the other side of 
the road. As the Fusiliers advanced on the right 
they were suddenly assailed by a sharp fire from the 
high crops and a village masked by trees. 'Major 
Stephenson at once threw back two of his right 
companies. They encountered the sepoys of the 
42nd, and the fight was so close and desperate that 
the bayonets crossed. The rebels were driven back 
with terrible slaughter. The Fusiliers rejoined the 
right wing, which kept pressing forward with the 
gallant 'Macpherson of the 78th ever cheering on his 
men in front of the line.1 The enemy step by step 
entered within their defences. Fourteen pieces 
played on the intrenchment, but the rebels manfully 
continued to' fight their two guns. Keeping pace 
with the bullocks that drew the battery, the column 
slowly ad ,"anced till the combatants were scarcely 
tiv~ hundred yards apart. Then from behind their 
breastwork the rebels sent forth a tempest of bullets 
which swept through the British ranks. To return 
the fire was useless. The work had to be done with 
the cold steel. The 78th and Fusiliers moved off to 

1 "In this advance our right wing was chiefly engaged, while Captain 
Olpherts, always conspicuous for daring, conducted his battery far in 
advance of our left centre. His intention, I believe, was to take the 
enemy's line, had not orders to prevent him meantime been issued."­
"J ournal of an Euglish Officer in India," by Major North, p. 131. 
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the right, when they got under cover of some sugar­
cane, and passing through it came out at the left of 
the breastwork, which they stormed and entered. 
Then turning they went along inside, and after 
about ten minutes' hard fighting they captured the 
battery and drove the enemy out across the bridge 
into the town. But our toil-w9rn soldiers were too 
exhausted to pursue, and they threw themselves 
down 'to rest beneath the welcome shade of some 
mango-trees. Short was the respite. The remaining 
portion of the force having driven the enemy out of 
Borne sugar-cane fields on the left, the order was 
given for the whole force to "go on," as the town 
must be cleared. Like most oriental cities, tortuous 
and intricate, it was no easy task to drive them 
from it~ And the work was not done without 
severe fighting in the barricaded houses. But it 
was done. 1 

Hard fighting distinguished the battle of Bithoor, 
and proved not only the gallantry of the British 
soldier but of the old Bengal sepoy. "I must do 
the mutineers," writes the General in his despatch, 
"the justice to pronounce that they fought obsti­
nately; otherwise they could not for a whole hour 
have held their own, even with much advantages of 
ground, against my powerful artillery-fire." After 
the combat, as the General rode down the line, the 
soldiers, though worn with fighting and stricken 

. 1" A Highlander and one of the Madras Fusiliers, possessed of but 
one Iifle between them, in the heat of excitement rushed into one of 
these houses, where they discovered seven sepoys. Not one of the 
seven escaped."-" Journal of an English Officer in India," by Major 
North, p. 134. . 
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with disease, set up a loud huzza. "Don't cheer 
me, my men," he exclaimed, "you "tlid it all your­
selves." Havelock always regarded his own skill 
and courage as small compared with theirs. His 
congratulatory orders were conspicuous for the ab­
sence of himself: they may have been written in too 
florid a style, but tbey were written not to glorify 
the commander but to recognise the worth of the 
rank and £le. The day after the action at Bithoor 
the General issued the following Order to the 
Command :-

"The Brigadier-General congratulates the troops 
on the result of their exertions in the combat of 
yesterday. The enemy were driven, with the loss 
of 250 killed and wounded, from one of the st.rongest 
positions in India, which they obdurately defended. 
They were the flower of the mutinous soldiery, 
flushed with the successful defection at Saugor and 
Fyzabad; yet they stood only one short hour against 
a handful of soldiers of the State, whose ranks had 
been thinned by sickness and the sword. May the 
hopes of treachery and rebellion be ever thus 
blasted! And if conquest can now be achieved 
under the most trying circumstances, what will be 
the triumph and retribution of the time when the 
armies from China, from the Cape, and from Eng­
land shall sweep through the land? Soldiers! in that 
moment, your labours, your privations, your suffer­
ings, and your valour will not be forgotten by a 
grateful country. You will be acknowledged to 
have been the stay and prop of British India in 
the time of her severest trial." 
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It was the last order tftat Havelock addressed to 
his comrades of tlany a hard fight and weary march. 
On his return to Cawnpore he found awaiting him 
the Gazette containing the announcement that 
Major - General Sir James Outram was to com­
mand the Dinapore and Cawnpore Divisions, which 
were to be combined. 
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