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PREFACE.

—_—

Trese Notes were not written with any intention
of poblishing them; but were merely entered
in a book for the amusement of some relatives.
The Aunthor hes not now eithor time or oppor-
tunity to correct or revise them, or even to read
them over, as they arc going by the present
msil to England. Should the interest shown at
home in one of the most perfuct libtle armies
that England ever possessed justify their pub-
leation, it is hoped this statement will ssve them
from a very severe criticism,

TrawaroeT *DBosrdouus,'
Lrevember 4h, 1560,
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—_—

Ox Boasp TeE * Mins"
Senday, February ik, 1860,

Lasr night T rode my last ride on the Calentta
course. Our detachment had embarked in the
morning, but one of my horscs not having been
disposed of, I thought I would teke a parking
trot on the old Arab, and eay s last “ good-bye’”
to the few I cared for in the place. Thosa I
wanted to see most were of %ourse absent. Por-
haps it was all for the best. We have parted at
too many bridges, during seven years’ goldiering,
io be ever again particularly affected at saying
“ Farewell.” Still, a soldier likes to be remem-
bered by those who have been kind to him.
By the rules of Calcutta society, the only hours
sk which people pay visits are belween half.past
cleven and half-past one—precisely the time
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when we have all of late been occupied in getting
everything ready for embarkation ; conzequently
I have had ne time for making calla, and I fear
no messages will compensate for the rudences of
not taking leave in person. They will naturally
class me smongst that too numerous class of
British officers who, after having got all they can
in the way of smneement out of the people of a
place—after having dined with the governors,
fHivted with their wives, and mads love to their
daughters—go away, and only remember them
for the sake of langhing at some weakmesa of the
man’s, or abusing his wines and dinners, or tell-
ing etories shomt his wife, or talking flippently
about his danghters, These same young gentle-
men, by the way, sometimes wonder why they
are not received with open armes by every father
of a family. Were I in the pesition of pater-
familias, T confess I should be careful before
opening the road to my cellar or my.danghter’s
affections to any one of thom.

But what has all this to do with China? I
musgt return to my story, or I shall never have
conducted my readers to the gates of Pekin,
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where, health and strength, and the matchlocks
and gingals of Sankolinskin and hia * braves™
permitting, I hope to finish this narrative.

At the same ghlt, fourteen months after hav-
ing been landed in a dingy, carried over the mud,
and puot into & palki, was I taken out of the palld,
cartied over the same mud, and replaced jn the
dingy, with my servant ‘" Poter,"” and my last
half-dozen “after-thoughts,” in the ghepe of pur-
chases; and thus I made my parting bow to
British India,

On coming aboard here, T found that, mot-
withstanding all the old soldiering thut T had
been wont to be proud of, I was done “throngh
the eye,” as we call it; that is, “out of” some
thirty rupees, by the servent who had sworn to
Link his fortunos with mine in the Celestial Empire.
Mpr,  Sammy™ had disappesred; all thet remained
of him were some old clothes, lying in my cabim,
As he came on board &ll right in the morning, I
hud foolishly given him ten rupees, and leave fo
go on shore and buy some more clothes, as he
had evidently misapplied the first twenty I hed
given him for that purpose. What became of the



