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2 SIR ALEXANDEKR BURNES. [1800—1820.

in his native town. He had gone out to India poor, and
he had returned rich, whilst still in the very prime of his
life. He had returned to take a distinguished part in public
affairs, with thirty or forty years of good life and of good
service still remaining in him. It was a natural and a laud-
able ambition that he should seek to represent his native
town in the great imperial Parliament, and to do for it and
its people all the good that lay in his power ; so he canvass-
ed the borough and its dependencies in the liberal interests,
and in 1818 was duly returned.*

The success of Joseph Hume was great encouragement
to the youth of Montrose. He had taken his first start from
a very humble beginning, and he had risen solely by the
force of his own personal energy. Might not others do the
same? Moreover, the success of Joseph Hume was some-
thing more than an encouragement to the young men of
the borough. It was an assistance to them. He had
become an influential member of the Court of Proprietors
of East India Stock, and he had, therefore, ¢interest at
the India House.” It must be admitted that for very
many years what was familiarly called ¢ borough-monger-
ing,” was the main cause of so many doughty young Scots
finding their way into the Indian services. Practically,
this was a happy circumstance. At all events, it bore
good fruit. But for this, the Company’s army might have
been wanting in that muscular sinewy strength imparted
to it by a constant recruiting from the middle classes of

* The Montrose Burghs then included Montrose, Brechin,
Arbroath, Bervie, and Aberdeen. Mr Hume had previously repre.
sented Weymouth in Parliament,
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the North. The Scotch member, in esse or in posse,
may have thought about nothing but his seat ; but it was
often his good fortune ‘to entertain angels unaware,’ and
to count among the happy circumstances of his life that
he had “sent to India’ a Malcolm, an Ochterlony, or a
Munro.

Some of these happy circumstances were recalled with
pleasure and with gratitude at the close of a well-spent life
by Mr Joseph Hume. Of one of them I am now about to
write. In the first quarter of the present century there
dwelt at Montrose a family bearing the name of Burnes.
The family was of the same stock as that from which had
sprung the inspired ploughman of Ayrshire, though the two
branches of the family were pleased to spell their names
after different fashions. The grandfather of Robert Burns,
the poet, and the grandfather of James Burnes, writer to
the signet, burgess of Montrose, and head of the family of
which I am now writing, were brothers. In the first year
of the century, James Burnes married a daughter of Adam
Glegg, chief magistrate of Montrose, and in due course had
fourteen children, nine of whom lived to be adults. Of
these nine children the four eldest were sons. The first-
born was named James, after his father ; the second Adam,
after his maternal grandfather; the third Robert; and the
fourth Alexander, after whom called I know not, but there
could have been no better name for one who was destined
to do great things in the countries watered by the Indus
and bounded by the Caucasian range. He often used to
say, in later days, that he found his name a help to him.
In Afghanistan he was always known as ¢ Sekunder Burnes,’
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and Sekunder (Alexander) has been a great name in that
part of the world ever since the great days of the Greek
occupation.

Mr James Burnes was, I have said, a burgess of Mont-
rose. He was a man greatly respected by the townspeople,
both for his integrity and ability, and he came to be provost
of the borough, and recorder or town-clerk. For many
years he took an active part in the local politics of the place,
and there were few places in which local politics occupied
so much of the time and the thoughts of the good people
of a country town. The influence of Provost Burnes was,
of course, great in the borough. It was no small thing for
a candidate for the representation of Montrose and its
dependencies to have the Burnes interest on his side. He
was not a man to forsake his principles for gain ; but there
was no reason why, with four stout clever boys pressing
forward for employment, and eager to make their fortunes,
he should not endeavour to turn his influence to good
account for the benefit of his children. He was very useful
to Mr Hume, and Mr Hume, in turn, was well disposed to
be useful to the family of Burnes. In truth, the tide of
liberal politics was somewhat high and heady at that time ;
and even the children of the worthy burgess’s household -
were no indifferent observers of passing events, but had their
bursts of political excitement like their elders. The acquittal
of Queen Caroline produced as great a fervour of exultation
in that distant seaport town as it did in Westminster or
Hammersmith ; and one of the Burnes boys, who had at a
very early age habituated himself to keep a diary, then
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recorded in its pages : ¢ November 14, 1820. News came
of the rejection by the House of Lords of the Bill of Pains
and Penalties against the Queen. No schooling on account
of it. . . . November 15. A most brilliant illumination
took place in Montrose and the surrounding neighbourhood,
on account of the glorious triumph the Queen had obtained
over her base and abominable accusers. Many devices were
exhibited, one in the Town-hall with a green bag all tat-
tered and torn ; in another window, a figure of the Queen,
with the word * Triumphant,” and above it “C.R.” The
display of fireworks was unlimited. Two boats were burn-
ed, and some tar-barrels, and upon the whole it did great
credit to Moatrose.’

The writer of this journal was Alexander Burnes, the
third surviving son, then fifteen years of age, and a student
in the Montrose Academy, the head-master of which, Mr
Calvert, bad something more than a local reputation as a
distinguished classical scholar and a highly successful teacher
—as men taught in those days with the book in one hand
and the scourge in the other. He was a clever, in some
respects, perhaps, a precocious boy ; and had learnt as much
in the way, botn of classics and of mathematics, as most pro-
mising striplings of his age. He had read, too, some books
of history, and a few of the masterpieces of English poetry.
He belonged to a debating society, and was not altogether
unskilled in disputation. Like other high-spirited boys, he
had taken part in conflicts of a more dangerous character
than mere conflicts of words, and fought some hard battles
with the boys of the towr. Altogether, though not to be
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accounted a prodigy, he was a youth of high spirit and good
promise, and had in him some of the stuff of which heroes
are made.

. But I can find nothing in the record of Alexander
Burnes'’s early life to warrant the conclusion that the bent
of his mind towards foreign travel was then in any way dis-
cernible. 'What little I can find in his papers rather bears
the other way. I have before me a collection, in his own
writing, of the speeches he delivered at the ¢ Montrose
Juvenile Debating Society,’ the thesis of one of which (pro-
posed by himself) is, ¢ Whether reading or travelling is most
advantageous for the acquisition of knowledge?’ To this
the ¢ juvenile debater ' replied : ¢ My opinion on the present
subject is, that reading is the most advantageous for the ac-
quisition of knowledge.” And then he proceeded to illus-
trate this opinion, by reading to the meeting an interesting
extract from the recently published travels of the African
traveller, Belzoni. Having done this, he said : < Now, to
have it in our power to amuse ourselves any night we please
with the book which contains all these disasters, without
the labour which has been encountered, shows in the
clearest light the advantages derived from that most delight..
ful and pleasing amusement, reading.” This is charmingly
illogical. The young debater forgot, in his enthusiastic ad-
miration of the book that had given him so much pleasure,
that there could have been no ‘reading’ in this case if
there had been no ¢ travelling.’ Certainly it would have
been ditficult to cite a more unfortunate illustration of the
views of the juvenile speaker. It is possible that when, in
ifter life, he came to gather up his ideas a little more com-
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pactly, he bethought himself of the mistake he had made,
and remembered that it is an essential condition to the
¢ acquisition of knowledge’ from books of travel like Bel-
zoni's, that there should be Belzonis to write them.
Neither, indeed, is there anything to indicate that the
desires of young Alexander Burnes at that time turned
towards a life of military adventure in the eastern or the
western worlds. Of the hundreds of cadets who year after
year went out to India at that time in the service of the
East India Company, only an exceptional few were moved
by any impulses of their own to enter the Indian army.
The choice was commonly made for them as a matter of
convenience by their parents or guardians; and the case of
Alexander Burnes was no exception to the rule. The
success of Mr Hume was that which decided the choice of
the worthy burgess of Montrose, for it afforded at once a
great encouragement and a material aid. The eldest hope
of the Burnes family, James, was destined for the medical
service—that service in which Mr Hume had so rapidly
made a fortune—and was pursuing his studies in London,
with a view to an Indian career. Adam, the second, was
training for the law in his native burgh. And Alexander,
by the assistance of Mr Hume, was to be provided with a
cadetship, as soon as he was old enough to take up the ap-
pointment. When, therefore, the young student was within
a few weeks from the completion of his sixteenth year, he
was sens, up to London in a Dundee smack ; and having
arrived there on the 14th of March, 1821, he was on the
following day introduced by Mr Hume to Mr Stanley
Clerk, a member of the Court of Directors, and was told
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that his name had been duly entered for a cadetship of in-
fantry on the establishment of Bombay. He spent two
months in London, studying under the well-known Oriental
professor, Dr Gilchrist, and watched over by Mr Joseph
Hume, who gave him good advice of all kinds, and acted
as his banker ; and then on the 16th of May—his birthday

—he attended at the India House and formally took the oath
of allegiance. '

It was a ‘matter of pleasant family arrangement that the
eldest brother, James Burnes, who had been appointed an
assistant-surgeon on the Bombay establishment, should sail
in the same vessel with Alexander; so they embarked
together, early in June, on board the good ship Sarak. Of
this voyage there are abundant records in the young cadet’s
journal, many passages of which exhibit considerable discern-
ment of character, and no slight powers of description. But
it must suffice here to state that, after an uneventful voyage,
the Sarah arrived at her destination, and that, on the 21st of
October, 1821, these two young Montrosians found them-
selves on the beach of Bombay, with very little money in
their pockets, and with very slender interest ; but with stout
hearts; clear heads, and that determination to make for them-
selves careers in the public service which, in the days of the
East -India Company, carried so many members of our
middle classes in India straight on to fortune and to fame.

The brothers were soon separated. On the 13th of
November, James Burnes was gazetted to do duty as an
assistant-surgeon with the Artillery at Maloongah. Four



132r1.] FIRST YEAR IN INDIA. 9

days before this, Alexander’s name had appeared in Genera.
Orders, by which he was posted to do duty with the 1st Bat-
talion of the 3rd Regiment of Native Infantry at Bombay.
On the 1gth, he recorded in his journal that he had ¢ com-
menced his military career,’ and appeared on parade. From
that day he made steady progress in his profession. He
applied himself sedulously to the cultivation of the native
languages. He had continued on board ship the studies
which he had commenced under Dr Gilchrist in London,
and now he supplemented his literary pursuits by making
and steadily adhering to the rule, to converse with his native
servants only in Hindostanee ; and on the 8th of December
he wrote in his journal : ¢ Ever since I ordered my servants
to address me in Hindostanee I find my improvement very
great, and I am persuaded that there is no method more
effectual in acquiring the language than the one I am at
present pursuing, for it unites the theoretical and the prac-
tical. Having migrated from my own country, and being
rather of a curious and searching disposition, I have begun
to gain as much information concerning the manners,
customs, laws, and religions of this people—a study not
only amusing and interesting, but highly instructive; for
what is it that makes a man, but a knowledge of men and
manners ' There was nothing which a man might not
achieve in India, who thus set himself to work in the right
way. There was proof of this even then before the young
¢ unposted ensign.” He had carried out with him, as most
young men carry out, letters of introduction to the Governor
and other influential people of the Presidency. The Go-
~ vernor at that time was Mr Mountstuart Elphinstone, whose
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kindness and affability of manner won the heart of the young
soldier at once. ‘The Governor,’ he wrote home to his
family at Montrose, ‘ received us with great politeness, and
invited us to the most splendid féte I had ever beheld, and
did not behave in a “ How do ? "’ manner, but was extremely
affable and polite, which, among a party of a hundred, and
for the most part generals and great men, was a great deal.
. . . A few weeks ago a grand public ball was given to Sir
John Malcolm, on his leaving India,* to which I had the
honour of receiving an invitation; but where it came from
I know not. It was, if anything, grander than Mr Elphin-
stone’s féte, and held in a house built for the purpose, about
the size of the old Council House at Montrose, illuminated
with lamps from top to bottom.” There must have been
something in all this greatly to inspire and encourage the
young Scotch subaltern, for Malcolm himself had risen
from the same small beginning, and now his name was in
every man’'s mouth, and all were delighted to do him
honour. What might not any young Scot, with the right
stuff in him, do in India? In all directions there was en-
couragement and assurances not likely to be thrown away
upon a youth of young Burnes’s lively imagination. A
Montrose man had sent him out to India; an Edinburgh
man was now at the head of the Government of Bombay ;
a Glasgow man was Governor of the Madras Presidency ;
and now the son of an Eskdale farmer was receiving the
plaudits of all classes of his countrymen, and returning for
a while to his native land, a successful soldier and a
successful statesman, amidst a whirl of popularity that

® See ante, Memoir of Sir John Malcolm, vol. i. page 304. .
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might have fully satisfied the desires of the most ambitious
hero in the world.

But to young Alexander Burnes the encouragements of
the future were not greater than the consolations of the
present. ‘I like the country amazingly,’ he wrote to
Montrose, ‘and as yet am not at all desirous of a return to
my own land. Here I have everything to be wished for—
plenty of time to myself, a gentlemanly commanding
officer, and several very pleasant brother-officers.” But he
added, for thoughts of home were still pulling at his heart,
‘ how dearly should I like to see little Charley or Cecilia
trudging into my canvas abode—but, ah! that is far beyond
probability. However, I may yet see Charley in India, for
he seems a boy made for it.’ |

Thoughts of active service soon began to stir his mind.
There was a prospect of a war with China, and the young
soldier was eager to take part in it. ‘There has been a
most dreadful disturbance,’ he wrote to his parents, on the
3oth of April, 1822,  between the powers of China and the
East India Company within these few months; so all trade
between these countries is now at a stop, and nothing
seems more inevitable than war, for it is in everybody’s
mouth, and every person is anxious to go. I hope I may
be sent. If I am not sent along with my regiment, I shall
certainly volunteer ; for if a man does not push on he will
never see service, and, of course, will never be an officer
worth anything. What will the poor old maids of Montrose
do for want of tea?’ But the excitement passed away.
There was no war. And so young Alexander Burnes fell
back peacefully on his Oriental studies, and with such good
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success, that at the beginning of May, 1822, he went up
for an examination in Hindostanee, and found that he
passed for an interpretership. ‘I was so delighted,’ he
wrote in his journal, ¢ that I could scarcely contain myself.’
A fortnight before, he had been posted to the 2nd Battalion
of the 11th Regiment of Native Infantry, but as the inter-
pretership of that regiment was not vacant, he applied,
without success, to be removed to another corps. Any dis-
appointment, however, which he might have felt about this
was soon removed by the necessities of action; for a few
days afterwards his regiment was ordered to Poonah, which
a few years before had been the capital of the Peishwah,
and was still in the bloom of its historical associations. It
was with no common interest that he repeatedly visited the
battle-field of Khirkee. ‘The plain where the cavalry of
the Peishwah charged I galloped over,” he wrote in his
journal, € and I can scarcely imagine a better place for cavalry
to act than this, for scarcely a nullah intersects it.’ *

The time passed very pleasantly at Poonah. ‘It is a
most delightful place,” he wrote, ¢ and I like the Deccan
amazingly. I have joined the 2nd Battalion of the 11th
Bombay Native Infantry, which in point of discipline is not
surpassed by any regiment in the service. . . . In point of
officers there was never, perhaps, a more gentlemanly and
pleasant set of men assembled together in an Indian Native
Corps—in a word, I have got into a regiment that delights
me, and naturally makes my time pass delightfully. . . .’
Governor Elphinstone was then at Poonah, contributing by
his hospitalities to the general happiness, and stimulating

¢ See ante, Memoir of Mountstuart Elphinstone, vol. i
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the youth of the station, by his example, to deeds of heroic
sportsmanship. Here young Burnes fleshed his maiden
spear during a hog-hunt of three days’ duration. Here, too,
he began the study of the Persian language. ¢I have been
strenuously advised to begin Persian,’ he wrote to his friends
at Montrose, ¢ as it will improve my Hindostanee, and, per-
haps, add greatly to my future prospects in India; so I
have commenced it And he prosecuted the study with
such good effect, that, after a few months, he was able to
derive intense gratification from the perusal of the Persian
poets. Before the end of the month of September he thus
pleasantly reported his progress: ¢ My bedroom is small,
and brings often to my recollection my old little closet in
the passage, for as it is my study I spend a great deal of
time in it, and have managed to scribble pieces of poetry on
its walls also; but they are now of a different language,.
for I have got quite enamoured of Persian poetry, which is
really, for sound and everything, like a beautiful song—
instead of Lallah Rookh in the English, I have got a Lal-
lah Rookh in the Persian—at least a much more beautiful

poem.

In December the regiment quitted Poonah en route for
Surat. At Bombay, where they halted, Alexander Burnes
again made a push for an interpretership, and this time
with good success; for on the %th of January, 1823, his
name appeared in General Orders, gazetted as interpreter
of the 1st Extra Battalion, which happened to be posted at
Surat. He was, with one exception, the only ensign in the
Bombay Army who held such an appointment. This was
great promotion; but in the following year a brighter

4
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prospect still expanded before the young soldier. On the
general reorganization of the army, by which each battalion
was converted into a separate regiment, with a separate
regimental staff, Licutenant Burnes, then little more than
eighteen years old, was offered the regimental adjutancy.
The offer excited him greatly, and he wrote : “ Behold your
son Alexander the most fortunate man on earth for his
years! Behold him Lieutenant and Adjutant Burnes of
the 21st Regiment, on an allowance of from five hundred
to six hundred rupees a month.” The appointment had
been offered to him by his friend Colonel Campbell. ¢ He
did not think,” wrote Burnes to Montrose, ¢ that I would
accept the situation, for my life in India has been so much
devoted to study, that he conceived, and correctly too, that
I was aiming at some political situation. I soon unde-
ceived him, by telling him that I found my abilities greatly
turned to that direction, but that, nevertheless, I was ready
for anything else. . . . No man in his sound senses would
refuse a situation of fifty or sixty guineas a month. *
The breaking up of the old regiment was, however, a source
of no little grief to him, and a like feeling prevailed among
all the best officers in the army. €¢I could little tolerate
this,” said Burnes, ‘for I had become in a great degree
attached to the men ; but I less regretted it as my brother-
officers were all to accompany me.” This re-organization
gave a blow to the discipline of the whole army, from
which it never recovered.

* In this letter Alexander Burnes again urged his father to send
out his brother Charles in the army, and undertook to guarantee th2
payment of all expenses.
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From the journals which he kept in this year, a lively
impression may be gained of the young soldier's state of
mind. A conviction was growing upon him that, notwith-
standing early backwardness, there was some good cultivable
ground in his nature, and that some day he would make
for himself a name. He had conceived a desire to visit other
Eastern countries, and was assiduously studying their lan-
guages. Like many others at that dangerous period of
dawning manhood, he was haunted with strange doubts
concerning both his material and spiritual being, and fancied
that he was doomed to die young and to lapse into unbelief.
There are few earnest inquiring minds that have not been
subjected to that early blight of scepticism. A few passages
from his diary will illustrate all these mental and moral
phases. ¢ July 24. . . . I find it frequently the case that
dull, or rather middling, boys at school shine more in the
worl than those who are always at the head, and exquisite
scholars. . . . . I am the only illiterate man in my family
—all professions but me. Never mind—quite content.
A soldier’s life permits of much spare time, which I am
improving.” ¢September 2. I reckon three years more
will make me a Persian scholar, and five more will give me
a tolerable knowledge of Arabic. Before many more
months elapse, I purpose making a visit to Persia, and, if
possible, Arabia; that is to say, if my circumstances will
allow, as I feel confident of remaining amongst the in-
ferior class of linguists if I do not go to the country.’
‘ September 3. I have been ruminating on the probability
of accomplishing the above project, and if I continue saving
59 rupees a month, as I do at present, I may in time ac-
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cumulate something ; but it is so expensive studying, that
that keeps me from saving what I ought. .. .. I
expect to reach the height of preferment in this service,
and only think my short life will hinder me from it.’
‘ September 4. . . . . If a speedy return to my native
Jand (say ten years) be not effected, I can entertain
little hopes of living to an aged man. In constitution I
may be robust, in body I am very weak, slender, and ill
made, and if it be true, as I have often heard them say, “ I
was born before my time.”” This they tell me, and as my
grandfather’s -house was the place of my birth, I begin to
think so. If this is the case, it accounts for my shape.
I was very small when born, and, indeed, so much so, that
they baptized me three days after my birth, that I might
not die nameless, which, according to superstitious people,
is bad. I am different from all around me. I dislike all
gymnastic and athletic exercises. I like argument mmwch—
a jolly party only now and then ; much study, and am very
partial to history, but dislike novels extremely, even Scott’s,
My abilities are confined, but as my mind expands they
seem to improve. I was very dull at school, and reckoned
a dolt. I ought not to have been a soldier, although I
glory in the profession, for I am too fond of pen and ink.’
‘ September 21. I have of late been deeply pondering in
my own mind the strange opinions I begin toimbibe about
religion, and which grow stronger every day. . . . . Would
to God my mind were settled on this truly important sub-
ject! Could I be convinced fully of it, I would not believe
in a future state, but it is an improbable thing to imagine
God has made man gifted with reason, after his own image,
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and yet to perish. It is madness to dream of it. My ideas
may be very barbarous, but I do not see that a man’s hap-
piness can be increased by his knowing there is a tribunal.
. « . . I lead a happy life, much more so than the generality
of my companions, but I entertain different ideas of religion
daily, and am afraid they will end in my having no reli-
gion at all. A fatalist I am, but no atheist. No, nor even
a deist. No—what shall I call it >—a sceptical blockhead,
whose head, filled with its own vanities, imagines itself more
capable than it is.” ¢ October 16. My second year in India
being now on the eve of completion, I think it full time to
remit money to my father in Europe; consequently sent a
hoondee to Bombay for 246 rupees to Messrs R. and Co.,
which, with former remittances, makes up a sum somewhat
short of #£350. This I bave desired to be transmitted home
to my father directly, or to J. Hume, Esq., M.P., for him.
.+ .+ .. ] am thinking within myself how very grati.
fying this will be to my father, who could not certainly
expect much from me, and particularly at present, when I
am on reduced allowances.’

The power of gratifying this laudable desire to remit
money to his family in England was well-nigh checked at
the outset by what might have been a serious misadventure,
for which he would have long reproached himself. In
those days there was still a good deal of gambling in the
army, and in a luckless hour young Burnes was induced to
play at hazard. He thus records the incident in his journal :
¢ October 17. “I have lost a day.” This day my feelings
were put more to the test than any other day during my

existence. G. and H. called in upon me in the morning,
VOL. II, 2
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and as we are all very fond of cards, it was proposed by G.
to play at hazard. I declined, on the plea, first, of its
being daytime; and secondly, on its being too much of a
gambling game for me. The first I gave up, being master
of the house, and in the second I yielded, provided the
stakes were low. A quarter of a rupee was proposed, and
we got on very well for some time, till G., beginning to
lose, went very high. This induced me also. I lost 1500
rupees, and it was on the increase every turn up of the
cards. It was proposed at this time (it being past the
difner-hour) to give up after our rounds. H. and G.
played, and I reduced it to about 8co rupees. My turn
came, and I lost. I was upwards of 1000 rupees in arrear.
G. proposed once more. I agreed. I gained from H.
and G., and when it came to my turn I owed 500 rupees.
I dealt out the cards. G. gave me a card, and went 50
rupees on ten cards at table, and lost 350 rupees.’” The
upshot of the game was, that Burnes regained his money,
and found himself with a balance of 13 rupees in his favour.
But he had won much more than this. ‘I have got such
a moral lesson,” he added, ‘that I never intend handling
cards at a round game for some time, and I am ashamed of
myself, and shall ever be so. “I've lost a day.” I could
scarcely place the cards on the table, I got so nervous. No
wonder. Ihad at that time lost my pay for half a year. Had
I.lost 1500 rupees, where would my prospects of sending
money to my dear father have been? What is more than
all, these gamblings derange my head and prevent me
bestowing proper attention on my Persian studies.’

He gambled no more after this, but continued to apply
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binmself steadilv to the study of the native languages and
to hLis militarv duties; and he soon made rapid progress in
his profession. In 1825 there were threatenings of war
with the Ameers of Sindh. There had been a repetition
of those border forays which might have resulted in the
devastation of Cutch, and a British force was equipped for
the coercion of the marauders. To this force Alexander
- Burnes was attached as Persian interpreter, and he was
afterwards appointed to the Quartermaster-General’s de-
partment, which permanently removed him from the sphere
of regimental duty. Writing from Bhooj to his early friend
and patron, Joseph Hume, in July, 18235, he gave the
following account of his condition and prospects: * ¢ You
must yourself be well acquainted with the present state of
India to the eastward, and I can give you no more favour-
able accounts regarding the Bombay Presidency, as a

* This letter was written primarily to acknowledge the receipt of
a letter of introduction to Sir David Ochterlony, which Mr Hume
had sent to the writer. As illustrative of a passage at p. 593, vol. i.
(Memoir of Sir Charles Metcalfe), the following may, perhaps, be
read with interest : ‘I had the pleasure to receive your letter of
August, 1824, enclosing one to Sir David Ochterlony, and beg leave
to express my sincere thanks for the interest you have taken in my
behalf. I took the earliest opportunity to forward it to the General,
but his unfortunate quarrel with the Government regarding the
propriety of reducing Bhurtpore has given him enough to do, and
fully accounts for no answer being received. Sir David is much
regretted, and -it seems to be the general opinion that it was a very
impolitic measure to abandon the campaign when so overwhelming
an army was encamped before the fort. Our misfortunes in 1805,
when under the walls of Bhurtpore, are still fresh in the recollection
of the natives, and this has given them, if possible, additional pre-
sumption.’
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cessation of hostilities at Burmah can only be the signal
for a declaration of war with the Ameers of Sindh, our
north-western neighbours. I can, perhaps, inform you of
some particulars which may prove interesting regarding
this and the adjacent province of India. About four or
five years ago the nobles of Cutch called in the British
Government to assist them in deposing their Rao (King),
who had rendered himself very odious by the most wanton
cruelty. Their request met with the approbation of our
Government ; the Rao was deposed, and his son raised to
the musnud, with a Regency of five persons, of which the
British Resident is one. A subsidiary force of two regi-
ments was established, and the Cutch Durbar agreed to
pay half. In April, 1825, a body of marauders invaded
the province from Sindh, but they were not entirely natives
of that country, many of the discontented of this province
having joined them. Be it sufficient to say that there was
little or no doubt of their having received great support
from Sindh. They plundered the whole of the country
around Bhooj, and, from the insufficiency of our force,
actually cut up six hundred of the Rao’s horse within four
miles of camp. There being little doubt but that Sindh
was at the bottom of it, some time elapsed before any
attempt was made to dislodge them, it being considered
prudent to wait the arrival of troops. Another native
reg'ment and some regular cavalry have been added to the
brigade ; and Captain Pottinger, the Resident, has just told
me that a letter has arrived from our agent at Hyderabad
mentioning the march of a division of the Sindhian army,
chiefly composed of Beloochees, and amounting to four or
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five thousand men, and every hour confirms the report. A
third treaty with this nation may be patched up, but a war
is inevitable ere long, and the want of officers and troops
will be the cause of much expense to the Company. . . . .
I am proud to say that the same good fortune which I had
at the commencement of my career seems still to attend
me, and that the late disturbances in Cutch have elevated
me from the regimental to the general Staff, having been
appointed Quartermaster of Brigade to the Cutch Field
Force. If you were to inquire of me how this has come
about, I could not tell you, for I hardly know myself.
The Brigadier of the station (Colonel Dyson) sent for me
while I was acting Adjutant in April last, and asked me if
I would become his interpreter and Staff, vacating my own
acting appointment under the hope of Government con-
firming his nomination. As I was only an Acting Adjutant,
I consented, and fortunately I am confirmed in one of the
appointments, which makes my pay and allowances 400
rupees a month. I should have liked the interpretership,
but as the Staff is 400 rupees alone, I am very fortunate,
and have every probability of retaining the situation for a
long time, although it is only styled a temporary arrange-
ment. If Sindh is invaded, an officer in the Quartermaster-
General’s department has a grand field opened to him.
My pecuniary concerns are thus in a very thriving way. I
have already sent home s£2 50, and have more at my com-
mand. I am s£500 better off than any of my shipmates,
whose letters of credit were in general five times the
amount of mine, but then I have been very fortunate. I
am not indebted in any way to the Governor, and the
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Commander-in-Chief has deprived me of both Quarter-
mastership and Adjutancy, when recommended both times
by the Commanding Officer, and the latter time by a
Lieutenant-Colonel even. I must confess that chance
must have done much for me against such opposition, but
I am also greatly indebted to Colonel Leighton, who has
always stood by me.’

In a later letter the story is thus resumed : ¢ I continued
my study of the languages,’ he wrote to an old schoolfellow
in the West Indies, ‘and mastered the Persian, which
brought me to the notice of Government, and I was
selected from the army to be Persian interpreter to a field
force of eight thousand men, under orders to cross the
Indus and attack the territory of Sindh, which is situated
at the delta of that great river. . . . . The force to which
I was attached did not advance; the campaign terminated
in 1825 ; but during its continuance I had, in the absence
of other duty, devoted my time to surveying and geography,
and produced a map of an unknown track, for which Go-
vernment rewarded me by an appointment to the depart-
ment of the Quartermaster-General—the most enviable
line in the service. It removed me for good and all,
before I had been four years in the service, from every
sort of regimental duty. I advanced in this department
step by step, and was honoured by the approbation of my
superiors. In 1828 they raised me to be Assistant-Quarter-
master-General of the Army, and transferred me to head-
quarters at Bombay, on a salary of eight hundred rupees a
month., There I met Sir John Malcolm, of whom you
may have heard. I knew him not, but I volunteered ta
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explore the Indus from where it is joined by the Punjab
down to the ocean, and thus delighted the men in author-
ity. Istarted at the end of 1829 on this hazardous under-
taking, and after I had got half through it, was recalled
by Lord Bentinck, as it would have involved political
difficulties at the moment. I did, however, so much, that
I blush to sound my own praises. The substantial part of
them is, that they have removed me entirely to the diplo-
matic line, as assistant to the Resident in Cutch, which is
a foreign state, in alliance with the British, close on the
Indus. It is difficult to draw a parallel between European
and Indian situations; but, if one is to be made, I am what
is called Secretary of Legation, and on the high road,
though I say it myself, to office, emolument, and honour.
I have now briefly sketched out my career. My pursuits
are purely literary, and confined to investigating the anti-
quities of Asia and the wonders of this people. I have
~ been tracing the magnanimous Alexander on his Quixotic
journey to these lands; and I shall set out at the end of
1830 to traverse further regions, which have been untrod-
den since the Greeks of Macedon followed their leader.
Being an accredited agent of the Government, I have their
support in all these wanderings; so you see that I have
hung the sword in the hall, and entered the Cabinet as a
civilian. . . . . My great ambition,’ he said, ‘is to travel.
lam laying by a few spare rupees to feed my innocent
wishes, and could I but have a companion like you, how
doubly joyous would I roam among the ruins of the capitol,
the relics of classic Athens, and the sombre grandeur of
Egypt! These, and all the countries near them, are in
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my mind’s eye; I think, I dream of them; and when I
journey to my native land, my route will traverse them all.
I purpose landing at Berenice on the Red Sea, and, follow-
ing the Nile in its course across from classic to sacred
lands, cross the plains of Syria and Mount Sinai; thence,
by Asia Minor to the Hellespont and Greece, Italy, and
merry France; and last of all to my native Scotia. I have
enough of the good things of this life to start on this pro-
jected tour, when my ten years of service are out—that is,
on the 31st of October, 1831.’

But it was ordained by Providence that his journeyings
should be quite in a different direction. In the early part
of 1830, a despatch arrived at Bombay, from the Board of
Control, enclosing a letter of compliment from the President,
Lord Ellenborough, to Runjeet Singh, the great ruler of
the Punjab, together with a batch of horses that were to be
forwarded to his Highness as a present from the King of
England. It was necessary that the letter and the horses
should be forwarded to Lahore, under the charge of a British
officer. Sir John Malcolm was at this time Governor of
Bombay. He was full of enterprise and enthusiasm ; he
had himself been a great traveller; and he was the one of
all others to appreciate the achievements and to sympathize
with the aspirations of such a man as Alexander Burnes.
He accordingly recommended the young Bombay Lieu-
tenant for this important duty, and the Supreme Govern-
ment readily endorsed the recommendation. But although
the man had been chosen, and chosen wisely, there was
much discussion respecting the manner of the mission and
its accompaniments, and very considerable official delay.
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‘It is part of Sir John Malcolm’s plan for the prosecution
of my journey,” wrote Burnes to the family at Montrose, in
September, 1830, ‘that I quit Bombay before the Govern-
ment make any arrangements for my voyage up the Indus
to Lahore.” In these days we know every foot of the ground,
and such a journey as Burnes was about to undertake belongs
only to the regions of common-place; but when Burnes, at
this time, wrote about ¢ the noble prospects which awaited
him in being selected for adelicate and hazardous duty,’ he
by no means exaggerated the fact. He was emphatically
the Pioneer, and he had to cut and clear his way through
briary difficulties and obstructions which have long since
disappeared. He was not merely sent upon a complimentary
mission to-the ruler of the Punjab; he was directed also to
explore the countries on the Lower Indus, and to this end
be was intrusted with presents to the Ameers of Sindh.*

* If I were writing history, not biography, I should comment
upon the error of this. As it is, I cannot resist quoting the following
from a minute of Sir Charles Metcalfe, recorded in October, 1830 :
¢ The scheme of surveying the Indus, under the pretence of sending
a present to Runjeet Singh, seems to me highly objectionable. It is
a trick, in my opinion, unworthy of our Government, which cannot
fail, when detected, as most probably it will be, to excite the jealousy
and indignation of the powers on whom we play it. Itis just such a
trick as we are often falsely suspected and accused of by the native
Princes of India, and this confirmation of their suspicions, generally
unjust, will do more injury, by furnishing the ground of merited
reproach, than any advantage to be gained by the measure can com-
pensate. It is not impossible that it may lead to war. I hope that
so unnecessary and ruinous a calamity may not befall us. Yet, as
our officers, in the prosecution of their clandestine pursuits, may
meet with insult or ill treatment, which we may choose to resent,
that result is possible, however much to be deprecated.” The sagacity
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But the Ameers were mistrustful of our designs. They be-
lieved that Burnes had come to spy the nakedness of the
land. With all the clearness of prophecy, they saw that
for the English to explore their country, was some day for
them to take it. So they threw all sorts of impediments
in the way of Burnes’s advance. ‘We quitted Cutch,’ he
wrote to Sir John Malcolm, ‘on the 2oth of January,
1831, and encountered every imaginable difficulty and
opposition from the Ameers of Sindh. They first drove
us forcibly out of the country. On a second attempt they
starved us out. But I was not even then prepared to give
up hopes, and I ultimately gained the objects of pursuit by
protracted negotiations, and voyaged safely and successfully
to Lahore.” After he had once entered the Punjab, his
journey, indeed, was quite an ovation. ¢My reception in
this country,” he wrote to his mother, on the last day of
July, € has been such as was to be expected from a Prince
who has had so high an honour conferred on him as to
receive presents from our gracious Sovereign. Immediately
that I reached his frontier he sent a guard of horsemen as
an honorary escort, and announced my arrival by a salute
of eleven guns from the walls of the fortresses I passed.
But what is this to the chief of Bahwulpore, lower down,
who came all the way to Cutch to meet me, and with
whom I had an interview, announced by eighty guns?’
The mission, which had reached Lahore on the 18th of
July, quitted it on the 14th of August; and Burnes pro-

of this is undeniable ; but it is to be observed that Burnes was in no
degree responsible for the policy here denounced. He had only to
execute the order of the Government.
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ceeded to Simlah, to give an account of his embassy in
person to the Governor-General, who was then, with his
secretaries, residing in that pleasant and salubrious retreat.
Lord William Bentinck received the young traveller
with characteristic kindness, and listened with the deepest
interest to the account of his adventures. He listened to
the account, not only of what the young Bombhay Lieu-
tenant had done, but also of what he desired to do. Before
he had started on this journey, Burnes had cherished in his
heart the project of a still grander exploration—the explor-
ation which was eventually to achieve for him fame and
fortune. ‘I have a vast ambition,’ he wrote from the
banks of the Jheelum to the “old folks at home,’ € to cross
the Indus and Indian Caucasus, and pass by the route of
Balkh, Bokhara, and Samarcand, to the Aral and Caspian
Seas, to Persia, and thence to return by sea to Bombay.
All this depends upon circumstances; but I suspect that
the magnates of this empire will wish to have the results of
my present journey before I embark upon another.’” He
was right. But, having communicated the results of this
journey, he found the Cabinet at Simlah well prepared to
encourage another enterprise of the same character, on a
grander scale. ‘The Home Government,’ he wrote to his
sister, on the 23rd of September, 1831, ¢have got fright-
ened at the designs of Russia, and desired that some intelli-
gent officer should be sent to acquire information in the
countries bordering on the Oxus and the Caspian; and I,
knowing nothing of all this, come forward and volunteer
precisely for what they want. Lord Bentinck jumps at it,
invites me to come and talk personally, and gives me com-
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fort in aletter.’ €I quit Loodhianah,’ he said, a few weeks
later, ‘on the 1st of January, 1832, and proceed by Lahore
to Attock, Caubul, Bameean, Balkh, Bokhara, and Khiva,
to the Caspian Sea, and from thence to Astracan. If I
can but conceal my designs from the officers of the Russian
Government, I shall pass through their territory to England,
and visit my paternal roof in the Bow Butts.’

After a few more weeks of pleasant sojourning with the
vice-regal court, Alexander Burnes started on his long and
hazardous journey. He received his passports at Delhi
two days before Christmas, and on the 3rd of January,
1832, crossed the British frontiers, and shook off Western
civilization. He was accompanied by a young assistant-
surgeon, named Gerard, who had already earned for him-
self a name by his explorations of the Himalayahs, and by
two native attachés,—the one, Mahomed Ali, in the
capacity of a surveyor; the other, a young Cashmeree Ma-
homedan, educated at Delhi, named Mohun Lal, who
accompanied him as moonshee, or secretary. Traversing
again the country of the ‘five rivers,’ and making divers
pleasant and profitable explorations ‘in the footsteps of
Alexander the Great,” in the middle of March the travel-
lers forded the Indus, near Attock, took leave of their Sikh
friends, and became guests of the Afghans. There were
at that time no jealousies, no resentments, between the two
nations. The little knowledge that they had of us, derived
from the fast-fading recollections of Mr Elphinstone’s
mission, was all in our favour; and we inour turn believed
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them to be a cheerful, simple-minded, kind-hearted, hos-
pitable people. Along the whole line of country, from
Peshawur to Caubul, which cannot now be even named
amongst us without a shudder, the English travellers were
welcomed as friends. From the Afghan capital, Burnes
wrote on the 1oth of May, 1832, to his mother: ¢ My
journey has been more prosperous than my most sanguine
expectations could have anticipated ; and, instead of jealousy
and suspicion, we have hitherto been caressed and feasted
by the chiefs of the country. I thought Peshawur a de-
lightful place, till I came to Caubul: truly this is a Para-
dise.” His fine animal spirits rose beneath the genial
influences of the buoyant bracing climate of Afghanistan.
How happy he was at this time—how full of heart and
hope—may be gathered from such of his letters as reached .
his friends. With what a fine gush of youthful enthusiasm,
writing to the family at Montrose, to which his heart, un-
travelled, was ever fondly turning, he describes his travel-
life on this new scene of adventure. . ... We travel
from hence in ten days with a caravan, and shall reach
Bokhara by the first of July. . . . . If the road from Bok-
hara to the Caspian is interrupted by war, of which there
is a chance, I shall be obliged to pass into Persia, and in that
event must bid farewell to the hope of seeing you, as I
must return to India. The countries north of the Oxus
are at present in a tranquil state, and I do not despair of
reaching Istamboul in safety. They may seize me and sell
me for a slave, but no one will attack me for my riches.
Never was there a more humble being seecn. I have no
tent, no chair or table, no bed, and my clothes altogether
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amount, to the value of one pound sterling. You would
disown your son if you saw him. My dress is purely
Asiatic, and since I came into Caubul has been changed to
that of the lowest orders of the people. My head is shaved
of its brown locks, and my beard, dyed black, grieves—as
the Persian poets have it—for the departed beauty of youth.
I now eat my meals with my hands, and greasy digits they
are, though I must say, in justification, that I wash before
and after meals. . . . . I frequently sleep under a tree, but
if a villager will take compassion upon me I enter his house.
I never conceal that I am a European, and I have as yet
found the character advantageous to my comfort. 1 might
assume all the habits and religion of the Mahomedans,
since I can now speak Persian as my own language, but I
- should have less liberty and less enjoyment in an assumed
garb. The people know me by the name of Sekundur,
which is the Persian for Alexander, and a magnanimous
name it is. With all my assumed poverty, I have a bag of
ducats round my waist, and bills for as much money as I
choose to draw. I gird my loins, and tie on my sword on
all occasions, though I freely admit I would make more
use of silver and gold than of cold steel. When I go into
a company, I put my hand on my heart and say with all
bumility to the master of the house, ““ Peace be unto thee,”
according to custom, and then I squat myself down on the
ground. This familiarity has given me an insight into the
character of the people which I never otherwise could have
acquired. I tell them about steam-engines, armies, ships,
medicine, and all the wonders of Europe, and, in return, they
enlighten me regarding the customs of their country, its
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history, state factions, trade, &c., I all the time appearing in-
different and conversing thereon ““pour passer le temps.” . . .
The people of this country are kind-hearted and hospitable ;
they have no prejudices against a Christian, and none against
our nation. When they ask me if I eat pork, I of course
shudder, and say that it is only outcasts who commit such
outrages. God forgive me! for I am very fond of bacon,
and my mouth waters as I write the word. I wish I had
some of it for breakfast, to which I am now about to sit
down. At present I am living with a most amiable man,
a Newab, named Jubbur Khan, brother to the chief of
Caubul, and he feeds me and my companion daily. They
understand gastronomy pretty well. Our breakfast consists
of pillaw (rice and meat), vegetables, stews, and preserves,
and finishes with fruit, of which there is yet abundance,
though it is ten months’ old. Apples, pears, quinces, and
even melons are pr&sérved, and as for the grapes, they are
delicious. They are kept in small boxes in cotton, and are
preserved throughout the year. Our fare, you see, is not
so bad as our garb, and like a holy friar, we have sackcloth
outside, but better things to line the inside. We have,
however, no sack or good wine, for I am too much of a
politician to drink wine in a Mahomedan country. . . . .
I am well mounted on a good horse, in case I should find
it necessary to take to my heels. My whole baggage on
earth goes on my mule, over which my servant sits super-
cargo ; and with all this long enumeration of my condition,
and the entire sacrifice of all the comforts of civilized life,
I never was in better spirits, and never less under the influ-
ence of ennui. . . . . I cannot tell you how my heart
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leaps, to see all the trees and plants of my native land
growing around me in this country.’

When Burnes and his companions quitted Caubul, the
Newab Jubbur Khan, who had hospitably entertained
them, and had endeavoured to persuade them to protract
their sojourn with him, made every possible arrangement
for the continuance of their journey in safety and comfort,
and bade them ¢ God speed’ with a heavy heart. ‘I do
not think,” said Burnes, ‘I ever took leave of an Asiatic
with more regret than I left this worthy man. He seemed
to live for every one but himself.” He was known after-
wards among our people by the name of ‘the Good
Newab;' and the humanity of his nature was conspicuous
to the last.

Having quitted Caubul, the English travellers made
their way to the foot of the Hindoo-Koosh, or Indian Cau-
casus, and traversed that stupendous mountain-range to
Koondooz, Kooloom, and Balkh. This was the route
explored by those unfortunate travellers Moorcroft and
Trebeck, of whom Burnes now found many traces, and
whose sad history he was enabled to verify and authenticate.
It was a relief to the young Englishman to find himself in
the territory of the King of Bokhara, whose evil reputation
had not been then established. ¢ As we were now in the
territories of a king,’ he naively recorded in the history of
his journey, ¢ we could tell him our opinions, though it had,
perhaps, been more prudent to keep them to ourselves.’

After a sojourn of three days at Balkh, which had many
interesting and some painful associations, for it had been
the capital of the ancient Bactrian kingdom, and a little wav
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beyond its walls was the grave of Moorcroft, Burnes and
his companions made their way to the city of Bokhara,
which they reached on the 24th of June. There they re-
sided for a space of nearly four weeks, receiving from the
Vizier all possible kindness and hospitality. ¢ Sekundur,’
said he to Burnes on his departure, ¢ I have sent for you to
ask if any one has molested youin this city, or taken money
from you in my name, and if you leave us contented? B |
replied that we had been treated as honoured guests, that
our luggage had not even been opened, nor our property
taxed, and that I should ever remember with the deepest
sense of gratitude the many kindnesses that had beenshown
to us in the holy Bokhara. . . .. 1 quitted this worthy
man with a full heart, and with sincere wishes (which I
still feel) for the prosperity of this country.” The Vizier
gave authoritative instructions to the conductors of the
caravan with which Burnes was to travel, and to a Toorko-
man chief who was to accompany it with an escort, to
guard the lives and properties of the Feringhees, declaring
that he would root them from the face of the earth if any
accident should befall the travellers; and the King of
Bokhara gave them also a firman of protection bearing the
royal seal. Itis instructive to consider all this with the
light of after-events to help us to a right understanding of
its significance.

From Bokhara the route of the travellers lay across the
great Toorkoman desert to Merve and Meshed, thence to
Astrabad and the shores of the Caspian ; thence to Teheran,
the capital of the dominions of the Shah of Persia, from

which point Burnes moved down to the Persian Gulf, toek
VoL. IL 3
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ship there to Bombay, and afterwards proceeded to Calcutta.
The story has been told by himself, with an abundance of
pleasant detail, and is too well known to need to be re-
peated. Summing up the whole, he says of it, in a few
striking words, ‘I saw everything, both ancient and modern,
to excite the interest and inflame the imagination—Bactria,
Trans-Oxiana, Scythia, and Parthia, Kharasm, Khorasan,
and Iran. We had now visited all these countries ; we had
retraced the greater part of the route of the Macedonians ;
trodden the kingdoms of Porus and Taxiles, sailed on the
Hydaspes, crossed the Indian Caucasus, and resided in the
celebrated city of Balkh, from which Greek monarchs, far
removed from the academies of Corinth and Athens, had
once disseminated among mankind a knowledge of the arts’
and sciences of their own history, and the world. We had
beheld the scenes of Alexander’s wars, of the rude and
savage inroads of Jengis and Timour, as well as of the
campaigns and revelries of Baber, as given in the delighful
and glowing language of his commentaries. In the journey
to the coast, we had marched on the very line of route by
which Alexander had pursued Darius, while the voyage to
India took us on the coast of Mekran, and the track of the
Admiral Nearchus.’

At Calcutta, Alexander Burnes laid before the Governor-
General an account of his journey, accompanying it with
much grave discourse on the policy which it was expedient
for the British Government to pursue towards the different
states which he had visited. The result was exactly what
he wished. He was sent home to communicate to the
authorities in England the information which he had ob-
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tained. All this was truly delightful. Never in the midst
of his wanderings in strange places, and among a strange
people, had he forgotten the old home in Montrose, and
the familiar faces of the household there; never had his
heart ceased to yearn for the renewal in the flesh of those.
dear old family associations. He liked India; he loved his
work, he gloried in the career before him; but the good
home-feeling was ever fresh in his heart,and he was con-
tinually thinking of what was said and thought in Mont-
rose. And in most of our Indian heroes this good home-
feeling was kept alive to the last. It was not weariness of
India; it was not a hankering after England. It was
simply a good healthy desire to revisit the scenes of one's
youth, to see again the faces of one's kindred, and then,
strengthened and refreshed, to return with better heart for
one'’s work.

On the 4th of November, 1833, Burnes landed at Dart-
mouth, and wrote thence to his mother that he could
scarcely contain himself for joy. On the 6th he was in
London, with his brothers, David and Charles; dining in
the evening with the Court of Directors, who had oppor-
tunely one of their banquets at the London Tavern. Before
the week was out, he was in a whirl of social excitement;
he was fast becoming a lion—only waiting, indeed, for the
commencement of the London season, to be installed as
one of the first magnitude. ‘I have been inundated by
visits,” he wrote to his mother, ¢ from authors, publishers,
societies, and what not. I am requested to be at the Geo-
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graphical Society this evening, but I defer it for a fortnight,
when I am to have a night to myself. . . . All, all are
kind to me. I am a perfect wild beast.—* There's the
traveller,”” “ There’s Mr Burnes,”” “There’s the Indus
Burnes,” and what not do I hear. I wish I could hear
you and my father, and I would despise all other compli-
ments.” ‘I am killed with honours and kindness,’ he said,
in another letter, € and it is a more painful death than starv-
ation among the Usbeks.” In all this there was no exag-
geration. The magnates of the land were contending for
the privilege of a little conversation with ¢ Bokhara Burnes.’
Lord Holland was eager to catch him for Holland House.
Lord Lansdowne was bent upon carrying him off to Bowood.
Charles Grant, the President of the Board of Control, sent
him to the Prime Minister, Lord Grey, who had long con-
fidential conferences with him; and, to crown all, the
King—William the Fourth—commanded the presence of
the Bombay Lieutenant at the Brighton Pavilion, and list-
~ ened to the story of his travels and the exposition of his
views for nearly an hour and a half.

The account of the interview, as recorded in his journal,
is interesting and amusing : ¢ Well, I have been an hour
and twenty minutes with William the Fourth, and eventful
ones they have been. It is not likely that I shall have
many interviews with royalty, so I may be prolix in this,
the first one. From the Castle Square gate I was taken to
Lord Frederic Fitzclarence, who led me to the Chinese
Hall, where I sat for twenty minutes till the King transacted
his business with Sir Herbert Taylor. “ Take abook,” said
Lord Frederic, “ from the shelf and amuse yourself; " and
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one of the first I pulled down, was—what? “Burnes’
Justice.”” This was ludicrous—was it but justice that I
should see the King, or what? ¢ Mr Burnes,” cried a page.
I passed through two rooms; a large hall was thrown open,
and I stood, hat in hand, in the presence of King William.
““ How do you do, Mr Burnes? I am most glad to see you ;
come and sit down—take a chair—there, sit down, take a
chair.” The King stood but I sat, as compliance is polite-
ness. There was no bending of knees, no kissing of hand,
no ceremony ; I went dressed as to a private gentleman. I
expected to find a jolly-looking, laughing man, instead of
which, William looks grave, old, careworn, and tired. His
Majesty immediately began on my travels, and, desiring me
to wheel round a table for him, he pulled his chair and sat
down by mine. Hereon I pulled out a map, and said that
I hoped his Majesty would permit me to offer the explana-
tion on it. I began, and got along most fluently. I told
him of the difficulties in Sindh, the reception by Runjeet,
&c., but William the Fourth was all for politics, so I talked
of the designs of Russia, her treaties, intrigues, agencies,
ambassadors, commerce, &c., the facilities, the obstacles
regarding the advance of armies—I flew from Lahore to
Caubul, from Caunbul to Bokhara and the Caspian, and 1
answered a hundred questions to his Majesty. The King
then got up, took me to a large map, and made me go over
all a second time, and turning round to me, asked a great
deal about me personally. ‘ Where were you educated ?
“In Scotland, Sir.” ¢ What is your age?” “ Twenty-
eight, please your Majesty.” ¢ Only twenty-eight! What
rank do you hold? ™" I replied, that I was only a Lieutenant
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in the Army, but that my situation was political. “ Oh,
that I know. Really, sir,” commenced the King, * you
are a wonderful man ; you have done more for me in this
hour than any one has ever been able to do; you have
pointed out everything to me. I now see why Lord
William Bentinck places confidence in you; I had heard
that you were an able man, but now I know you are most
able. I trust in God that your life may be spared, that our
Eastern Empire may benefit by the talents and abilities
which you possess. You arc intrusted with fearful inform-
ation : you must take care what you publish. My ministers
have been speaking of you to me, in particular Lord Grey

You will tell his Lordship and Mr Grant all the conversation
you have had with me, and you will tell them what I think
upon the ambition of Russia. . . . I think, sir, that your
suggestions and those of Lord William Bentinck are most
profound ; you will tell Lord William, when you return to
India, of my great gratification at having met so intelligent
a person as yourself, and my satisfaction at his Lordship’s
having brought these matters before the Cabinet. Lord
Grey thinks as I do, that you have come home on a mission
of primary importance—second only to the politics of
- Russia and Constantinople. . . . Lord Grey tells me that
you have convinced him that our position in Russia is hope-
less.” So continued King William. Ifelt quite overcome
with his compliments. He then made me run over my
early services, wondered only I was not a Lieutenant-Col-
onel if I had been an Assistant-Quartermaster-General,
added that he saw sufficient reason for employing a man of
my talents in the highest situation, and again hoped that F
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might be spared for my country’s good. I replied to the
King that I considered it a high honour to have had such
confidential communication with his Majesty. He stopped
me, and said that “ I have been quite unreserved, for I see
and know you deserveit. I could say many thingsto you,”
&c. &c. I have no more time to write. The King wore
a blue coat with the ribbon of the Garter, and a narrow red
ribbon round his neck, to which a cross was suspended.
“ Good morning, sir ; I am truly happy to have seen you.
You don’t go to India yet,” &c.&c. I took my departure,
and, while threading the passages, a page ran after me by
desire of the King, to show me the Palace; but I had
seen it.’

He was now hard at work upon his book. He had
written many lengthy and valuable official reports; but he
had little experience of literary composition for a larger
public than that of a bureaucracy, and he was wise enough
to discern that the path to popular favour must be very cau-
tiously trodden. Mistrusting his own critical judgment, he
submitted portions of his work, before publication, to some
more experienced friends, among whom were Mr James
Baillie Fraser and Mr Mountstuart Elphinstone. The lat-
ter, not oblivious of his own early throes of literary labour,
read the manuscript—painfully, in one sense, owing to the
failure of his sight, but with the greatest interest and delight.
‘I never read anything,’ he wrote from his chambers in the
Albany to Alexander Burnes, ¢ with more interest and plea-
sure; and although I cannot expect that every reader will be
as much delighted as I have been, yet I shall have a bad
opinion of the people’s taste if the narrative is not received
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with general favour.” But although Mr Elphinstone be-
stowed these general praises on the work, he was fain to do
his young friend good service by honestly criticizing the
work indetail. ‘I have made my remarks,’ he wrote, ¢ with.
the utmost freedom, and the more so, because I hope you
will not pay any attention to them when unsupported, but
will be guided by the opinion of people who know the
taste of this town, and who are familiar with criticism in
general literature. I must premise that many of my objec-
tions are founded on general principles, and may, therefore,
often be brought against passages which in themselves may
be beautiful, but which lack the general effect to which
you ought always to look. The first of these principles is,
that a narrative of this kind should be in the highest degree
plain and simple.” The reader who has perused the preced-
ing Memoir of Mr Elphinstone, may remember how, in the
preparation of his own book of travels, he had steadfastly
~ adhered to this critical tenet; but whether naturally, or
against nature, I do. not undertake to say. My own impres-
sion is that he had brought his native instincts and appeten-
cies to this state of critical subjection after sore trial and
hard conflict, and that he spoke with the authority of a man
who had wrestled down some besetting temptations. For
naturally he was ardent, enthusiastic, imaginative; and
when he first began to write for the public, he might have
given way to the exuberance which he afterwards deprecated,
if it had not been for the pruning-knife of his friend Richard
Jenkins. Critically, he was doubtless right ; but when he
continued thus to enlarge upon the paramount duty of sim-
plicity, perhaps he did not sufficiently remember that a
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¢ fastidious public ' may be asmall one. ‘To gain the con-
fidence and good will of his reader,” he said, €a traveller
must be perfectly unaffected and unpretending. His whole
object must seem to be to state what he has seen in the
countries he has visited, without claiming the smallest supe-
riority over his reader in any other description of knowledge
or observation. For this reason, every unusual word, every
fine sentiment, every general reflection, and every sign of
an ambitious style, should be carefully excluded.” A hard
lesson this for a young writer; and there was much more
of the same kind; sound and excellent advice, altogether
past dispute, and in accordance with the best critical canons.
But Mr Elphinstone lived to see these severe literary doc-
trines utterly set at nought by a younger race of writers—
lived to see a ‘fastidious public’ take to its heart Eothen,
as the most popular book of travels ever published in modern
times.

Nor was the only pruning-knife applied to the exuber-
ance of the young writer that which was wielded by the
experienced hand of such chastened writers as Mr Elphin-
stone, the official knife was also applied to the manuscript
in the Secret Department of the India House. This was,
doubtless, in a literary sense, disadvantageous to the book;
but, after undergoing these ordeals, it came out under the
auspices of Mr Murray ; and Burnes had the honour of pre-
senting a copy to the King at one of his Majesty’s levees.
‘I know all about this,’ said the good natured monarch,
mindful of Burnes’s visit to him at Brighton. The book
was an undoubted success. It was well received by the

crniucs and by the public, for not only was there something
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geographically new in it, but something also politically
suggestive. The Russo-phobia was gaining ground in
England. There were many who believed that the time
was fast approaching when the Sepoy and the Cossack
would meet, face to face, some where in Central Asia. It
was a great thing, therefore, just in that momentous epoch,
that some one should appear amongst us to whom the
countries lying between the Indus and the Caspian were
something more than places on the map. As the depository
of so much serviceable information, Burnes was sure to be
welcome everywhere. 'There was much, too, in the man
himself to increase the interest which his knowledge of these
strange countries excited. He was young in years, but
younger still in appearance and in manner. When he said
that he had been thirteen or fourteen years in India, Lord
Munster said to him, ¢ Why, that must have been nearly
all your life.” There was a charming freshness and naiveté
about him—the reflection, it may be said, of a warm, true
heart, in which the home affections had never for a moment
been dormant. The greatest happiness which his success
gave him was derived from the thought that it would give
pleasure to his family, and might enable him to help them.
He had striven in vain, and his father had striven also,
through Sir John Malcolm and others, to obtain a cadetship
for his brother Charles; but now this great object was
readily obtainable, and the young man, who had been
waiting so long for this promotion, received, as a just tribute
to his brother, an appointment in the Bombay Army, which
others' influence had failed to procure for him.

He remained at home until the spring of 1835; and
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then, with mingled feelings of hope and regret, he set his
face again towards the East.* His sojourn in England had
been attended by so many gratifying and flattering circum-
stances, that to one of his impressionable nature it must
have been a continual delight from the first day to the last.
Among other honours bestowed on him of which I have
not spoken, it may be recorded here that he received the
gold medal of our Geographical Society, and the silver
medal of the Geographical Society of Paris, and that he was
nominated, without ballot, a member of the Athensum
Club—an honour which has been described as the  Blue
Riband of Literature.” In Paris, too, the savans of that
enlightened city received him with as much enthusiasm as
our own people. It would have been strange if, at his
early age, his head had not been somewhat  turned ’ by all
this success. But if it caused him to set a high value on his
own services, it caused him also to strain his energies to the
utmost not to disappoint the expectations which had been
formed of him by others. A little youthful vanity is not a
bad thing to help a man on in the world.

When Burnes returned to Bombay, he was ordered to
rejoin his old appointment as assistant to the Resident in
Cutch. In the course of the autumn he was despatched by

* He went out overland in charge of despatches from the India
House, and proceeded from Suez to Bombay in the Hugkh Lindsay
(pioneer) steamer, from which vessel he sent intelligence to Sir
Charles Metcalfe that Lord Heytesbury had been appointed Govern-
or-General of India.




































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































