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PREFACE.

I THINK that something should be said regarding the
eircumstances, which have resulted in the publication of
this book.

Two or three years ago, I was invited by the editor and
by the proprietor of Good Words to write a series of bio-
graphical papers illustrative of the careers of some of our
most distinguished ¢Indian Heroes.” As the materials, in
most instances, were not to be obtained from printed books
or papers, to perform this task in a satisfactory manner—
that is, to write month after month, throughout the year, a
memoir of some soldier or statesman distinguished in Indian
history—would have been impossible to one, the greater
part of whose time was devoted to other duties, if it had
not chanced that for many years I had been gathering, from
different original sources, information relating both to the
public services and the private lives of many of those whose
careers it was desired that I should illustrate. I had many
large manuscript volumes, the growth of past years of his-
torical research, full of personal correspondence and bio-
graphical notes, and I had extensive collections of original
papers, equally serviceable, which had not been transcribed.
As, therefore, only to a very limited extent, I had to go
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abroad in search of my materials, I felt that I might accept
~ the invitation and undertake the task, God willing, without
danger of breaking down. The temptations, indeed, were
very great—the greatest of all being the opportunity of
awakening, through a popular periodical counting its readers
by hundreds of thousands, the interests of an immense mul-
titude of intelligent people, whom every writer on Indian
subjects is painfully conscious of being unable to reach
through the medium of bulky and high-priced books.

Of the Lives, which I selected for illustration, the greater
number had never been written before, and of those which
had been written before, I had unpublished records which
enabled me to impart some little freshness to my memoirs.
The sketches were published originally without any chrono-
logical arrangement. They appeared, in uninterrupted suc-
cession, during the year 1865. The great difficulty with
which I had to contend was the necessary limitation of
space. I was often compelled to curtail the memoirs after
they were in print, and thereby to exclude much interesting
illustrative matter. As, however, the republication of the
Lives in a separate work had been determined upon, I had
less regret in effecting these mutilations. The excised
passages are now restored, and jnew additions made to the
memoirs, considerably exceeding in extent the whole of the
original sketches. I may say, indeed, that the work has
been almost entirely re-written, the chapters in the periodical
having been little more than sketches of the more finished
portraits which are now produced after fifteen additional
months of conscientious research.

Of the materials, of which I have spoken, something
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more should be said, the more especially, as in one or two
instances I have to acknowledge the assistance that I have
derived from other writers. For much of the valuable in-
formation contained in the memoir of Cornwallis I am in-
debted to Mr Ross’s very ably-executed work. It should
be stated, however, that long before his book was announced
I had contemplated the preparation of a Life of Lord Corn-
wallis, and had amassed a considerable stock of materials in
illustration of it. In 18350, I wrote to Lord Braybrooke,
soliciting permission to consult the records of the Cornwallis
family, and I received in reply a very courteous refusal—
which, indeed, as I was wholly unknown in England at
that time, I ought to have expected—accompanied with a
statement that a prohibition had been laid upon the pub-
lication of these family papers. I was rejoiced to find after-
wards that the prohibition had been removed, and that the
editing of the correspondence had been placed in such good
hands. I believe, however, that the student of Mr Ross’s
book may find something new in my slender memoir ; and,
at all events, for reasons stated at its commencement, there
is a peculiar fitness in 1ts msertion 1n this work, which the
reader will be well disposed to recognize. The Lives of Sir
John Malcolm and Sir Charles Metcalfe I had already
written in detail, but I felt that two such names could not
be excluded from my muster-roll. For a memoir of Mr
Elphinstone I had a considerable mass of original memorials,
but no amount of correspondence in my possession would
have rendered me wholly independent of the very able and
interesting biography communicated by Sir Edward Cole-
brooke to the Journal of the Asiatic Society. The wells
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known volumes of Sargent and Wilberforce, illustrative of
the life of Henry Martyn, have of course yielded the chief
materials on which the brief memoir of that Christian hera
is based ; but from the correspondence of Charles Grant the
elder, made over to me by his son, the late Lord Glenelg,
I have been able to glean something to impart a little novelty
to this the most familiar chapter of my work.

The memoirs of Burnes, Conolly, Pottinger, Todd,
Henry Lawrence, Neill, and Nicholson, are all written from
original materials supplied to me by relatives or friends.
The journals and correspondence of Sir Alexander Burnes
were given to me by his brother, the late Dr James Burnes,
and much supplementary information has been derived from
other sources. The journals of Eldred Pottinger were ob-
tained for me from his family, when I was writing the
History of the War in Afghanistan, by the assistance ot
Captain William Eastwick, now of the Indian Council, who
was one of Sir Henry Pottinger’s most cherished friends and
associates ; and the journals of Arthur Conolly came into
my possession when I was writing the same work. From
the families of both I have received very valuable assistance
since I commenced the preparation of these volumes. With
D’Arcy Todd and Henry Lawrence, officers of the Bengal
Artillery, I had the privilege of being on terms of cherished
friendship. For the memoir of the former abundant
materials were supplied to me by his brother, Colonel
Frederick Todd; and for that of the latter I have chiefly
relied on my own private resources, knowing that Sir Her-
bert Edwardes is writing a life of his great and good friend,
which will leave nothing unsaid that ought to be said about
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him. Following out the list in chronological sequence, I
" then come to the memoirs of those two great soldiers who
died so nobly for their country just as fame was dawning
upon them—Neill and Nicholson. From the widow of
the one and from the mother of the other I received the
memorials which have enabled me to write, very imperfect-
ly, I fear, the lives of those heroic men ; but an opportunity
may yet be allowed to me, in another work, of doing further
justice to soldiers who have reflected so much glory on the
great Army of the East India Company.

Although to some small extent, perhaps, accidental cir-
cumstances may have favoured my choice of these parti-
cular Indian worthies, from among so many, I think it will
be,considered that on the whole they represent the Indian
Services as fairly and as completely as if the selection had
been wholly the result of an elaborate design.* For it will
be seen that I have drawn my examples from all the three
great national divisions of the British Empire—that Eng-
lishmen, Scotchmen, and Irishmen come equally to the
front in these pages. Cornwallis, Metcalfe, Martyn, and
Todd were Englishmen — pure and simple. Malcolm,
Elphinstone, Burnes, and Neill were Scotchmen. Pottin-
ger and Nicholson were Irishmen. Ireland claims also
Henry Lawrence as her own, and Arthur Conolly had

* There is one omission, however, so observable, that something
should be said respecting it. It will occasion surprise to many that
~ the name of Sir James Outram does not appear in the list. There is
no other reason for this than that he is entitled to a book to himself,
and that I hope soon to be able to discharge what is both a trust con-
fided to me by the departed hero, and a promise made to the loving
ones whom he has left behind.
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Irish blood in his veins. It will be seen, too, that I have
drawn my examples from all the three great presidential
divisions of India. Metcalfe, Martyn, Conolly, Todd,
Lawrence, and Nicholson were Bengal officers, and served
chiefly in that Presidency ; Malcolm and Neill came from
the Madras Presidency; Burnes and Pottinger belonged to
Bombay ; whilst Elphinstone, though nominally attached
to the Bengal Civil Service, spent the greater part of his
official life in Western India. It will be also seen that
nearly every branch of the Service is illustrated in these
biographies,* and, in the military division, every arm is
fairly represented. Todd, Lawrence, and Pottinger were
Artillery officers. Arthur Conolly was of the Cavalry.
Neill was attached to the European Infantry, and Burnes
and Nicholson to the native branch of the same service—
in which also Malcolm commenced his career. From all
of which it may be gathered that it little mattered whence
a youth came, or whither he went, or to what service he
was attached; if he had the right stuff in him, he was
sure to make his way to the front.

The memoirs being now published in chronological
sequence, I am not without a hope that the collection may
be rcgarded in some sort as a Biographical History of
India from the days of Cornwallis to the days of Canning.

* T must express my regret that the volumes contain no example
drawn from the Medical Service of the East India Company—a serv-
ice which was never wanting in men equally eminent for those pro-
fessional attainments which are exercised so unstintingly in the cause
of our suffering humanity, and for those heroic qualities which are
exemplified by deeds of gallantry in the field, and by lives of daring
adventure.
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All the great wars which, during those momentous three-
quarters of a century, have developed so remarkably the
military and political genius of the ¢ Services,” are illus-
trated, more or less, in these pages. The two great wars
with Tippoo, the earlier and later Mahrattah wars, the war
in Afghanistan, the Punjab wars, and the Sepoy war, afford
the chief incidents of the book. But the Historical is
everywhere subordinated to the Biographical. I have not
attempted, indeed, to write History ; it has grown up spon-
taneously out of the lives of the great men who make
History. But if it should not be of any value as a History
of India, I may still hope that it will be accepted as a not
uninteresting contribution to a History of the great Indian
Services—the Military and Civil Services of the East India
Company. Those Services are now extinct. I have striven
to show what they were in their best days; and unless the
ability of the execution has fallen far short of the sincerity
of the design, I have done something in these pages to do
honour to a race of public servants unsurpassed in the
history of the world. |

And I hope that, as a record of those services, this
book, however imperfect the execution of it, may not be
without its uses. I have striven to show how youths, from
the middle-class families of our British islands, have gone
forth into the great Eastern world, and by their own
unaided exertions carved their way to fame and fortune.
The Patronage-system of the East India Company, long
condemned as a crying abuse, and at last, as such, utterly
abolished, opened the gates of India to a hardy, robust
race of men, who looked forward to a long and honourable
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career, and looked back only to think of the joy with which
their success would be traced by loving friends in their old
homesteads. But it is not now said for the first time that
the system could not have been very bad which produced
a succession of such public servants as those who are as-
sociated with the history of the growth of our great Indian
Empire, and as many others who in a less degree have con-
tributed to the sum of that greatness. For the heroes of
whom I have written are only representative men; and,
rightly considered, it is the real glory of the Indian
Services, not that they have sent forth a few great, but that
they diffused over the country so many good, public officers,
eager to do their duty, though not in the front rank. Self-
reliance, self-help, made them what they were. The
‘ nepotism of the Court of Directors’ did not pass beyond
the portico of the India House. In India every man had
a fair start and an open course. The son of the Chairman
had no better chance than the son of the Scotch farmer or
the Irish squire. The Duke of Wellington, speaking of
the high station to which Sir John Malcolm had ascended
after a long career of good work accomplished and duty
done, said that such a fact € operated throughout the whole
Indian service, and the youngest cadet saw in it an example
he might imitate—a success he might attain.” And this,
indeed, as it was the distinguishing mark, so was it the
distinguishing merit of the Company’s services; and there
grew up in a distant land what has been rightly called a
great ‘ Monarchy of the Middle Classes,’ which, it is
hoped for the glory of the nation, will never be suffered to
die.
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I wish that the youth of England should see in these
volumes what men, merely by the force of their own per-
sonal characters, can do for their country in India, and
what they can do for themselves. I feel that on laying
down the book some readers may say that the discourage-
ments are at least as great as the encouragements, for that
to a large proportion of those of whom I have written
Death came early, and in many instances with sudden
violence. But I know too well the temper of the men
from whom our armies are recruited to believe that the
record of such heroic deaths as those of Todd and Lawrence,
Neill and Nicholson, will make any man less eager to face
the risks of Indian life,

¢ Whoe’er has reached the highest pinnacle
Of fame by glorious toil or daring skill,
« « + « let him possess his soul in quietness
And bear his honours meekly ; at the last,
E’en gloomy death will have for such a one
Some gleams of brightness, for he will bequeath
To the dear offspring of his heart and race
Their best inheritance—an honoured name.’ ¢

- The deterring circumstances which threaten to impair

the efficiency of the Services are of a different kind. I am
afraid that there has grown up, in these latter days, a general
dislike to Indian service, and that those who go out to the
East are ever in a hurry to come home again. The € nepot-
ism of the East India Company ’ had its uses. It was said

¢ TREMENHERE'S PINDAR—a book in which the noble and
inspiring thoughts of the old Greek poet are rendered in simple,
manly English, well adapted to such a theme as the exploits of
Heroes.
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to be a monstrous thing that the services of the East India
Company were, to a great extent, hereditary services, and
that whole families should be saddled upon India, generation
after generation. 'We only discovered the good of this after
we had lost it. That enthusiasm which is so often spoken
of in these volumes as the essential element of success in
India, was nourished - greatly by these family traditions.
The men who went out to India in those old days of the
East India Company did not regard themselves merely as
strangers and sojourners in the land. They looked to India
as a Home, and to Indian service as a Career—words often
repeated ; but as their repetition is the best proof of their
truth, I need not be ashamed of saying them again. It is
in no small measure because I wish that others should go
forth from our English homes on the same mission, and
with the same aspirations, that I have written these memoirs,
and if I bhave induced even a few, contemplating these
heroic examples, to endeavour to do likewise, I shall not

have written in vain. :
' J. W. KAYE.

Norwood, May, 1863.
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LIVES

or

INDIAN OFFICERS.

LORD CORNWALLIS.

[(BORN 1738.—DIED 1805.]

OT of men of large estate, born to greatness,
whom family influence and political power ele-

vated to high official position, without the toilsome and
the patient ascent, has it been my purpose to write in
these Memoirs, but of men who, by the unaided force of
their own personal characters, made their way to the front,
along the open road of a graduated public service. But
there can be no fitter prologue to these illustrations of
native worth and noble self-reliance than that which may be
found in the life of the man who made the public service
of India what it has been and is i this nineteenth century.
By Lord Cornwallis, who was three times selected by
the King's Government to fill the chief seat of the Indian
Government, and who twice discharged its duties, the civil

and military servants of the Company were raised from a
VOL. I. I ’
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band of adventurers, enriching themselves by obscure
processes and doubtful gains, to a class of virtuous and
zealous public functionaries, toiling ever for their country’s
good. There were, doubtless, brave and strong men before
the coming of this Agamemnon; but official purity was
almost unknown in those days, and rapidly to acquire
wealth by dishonourable means was so uniformly the rule
of the adventurer, that no one accounted it dishonour in
others, or felt it to be dishonour in himself. Of the
corruption, which then traversed the land, Lord Cornwallis
sounded the death-knell. And from that time the great
Company of Merchants, which governed India, was served
by a succession of soldiers and civilians unsurpassed in
rectitude of life by any whose names are recorded in the
great muster-roll of the world. Therefore, I say, there -
- can be no fitter introduction to such a work as this than a
brief account of the soldier-statesman who, by purifying
the public service of India, bas enabled the historian to
write of men as good as they were great, and to illustrate
their careers in detail without any dishonest reserve or any
painful admissions,

The family of Cornwallis is said to have been, as far as
it can be traced backwards, originally of Irish stock ; but
its grandeur seems to have been derived, in the first instance,
from-the city of London. One Thomas Cornwallis settled
himself in the great English capital, took successfully to
trade, and in 1378 became one of the sheriffs of the City.
Having amassed considerable wealth, he bought some broad
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lands in Suffolk, to which his son John, who represented
the county in Parliament, added by the purchase of the
. estate of Brome. From that time the family rose steadily
in importance, being always steadfast in their loyalty to
the Throne. In 1599, William Cornwallis was knighted
at Dublin for his services against the Irish rebels, and in
1624, Frederick Cornwallis, his son, was ereated a baronet
by Charles the First. After the death of Sir William
Cornwallis, his widow married Sir Nathaniel Bacon, a
half-brother of the philosopher, but only enjoyed a single
year of this second state of wedded life. The marriage,
however, had one important result. Sir Nathaniel Bacon,
who died in 1615, left the estate of Culford, near Bury,
in Suffolk, to his widow, from whom it in due course
descended to Sir Frederick Cornwallis, and became the
principal seat of the family. Having thus become an
important member of the landed aristoeracy of the county,
and being distinguished for his loyalty to the Stuarts, Sir
Frederick Cornwallis, on the 2oth of April, 1661, was
ereated Baron Cornwallis of Eye. On the goth of June,
1753, the fifth Baron was raised to an earldom by the title
of Earl Cornwallis and Viscount Brome.

He had married in 1422 a daughter of Lord Towns-
hend ; and five daughters in succession had ‘been born to
him, when just as the old year, 1738, was dying out, the
Cornwallis family, then resident in Grosvenor-square, were
gladdened by the birth of an heir to the title. On the
15th of January following the boy was baptized at St
George’s, Hanover-square, and received the name of
Charles. Of his childhood it would appear that there is
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no record ; but whilst yet a little fellow Charles Cornwallis
was sent to Eton, and made such good progress, that, when
only half through his sixteenth year, he was near the top of .
the sixth form.* At school an accident befell him which
might have had very serious consequences. It would
seem that in those days the laws of ‘ hockey,’ as played at
Eton, were not instituted in accordance with those prin-
ciples of safety which were observed at a later period. A
schoolfellow, by a sad mischance, struck him on the eye
with his hockey-stick, so violently as for a time to endanger
his sight, and to produce a slight but permanent obliquity
of vision.'t It was, not improbably, in consequence of
this and similar accidents, that a rule was passed compelling
the player to use his stick with both hands and never to
lift the crook above the knee of the striker.

On leaving Eton, Lord Brome—for by this time his
father had been promoted to an earldom—made free choice
of the Army for his profession. At the age of eighteen a
commission was obtained for him in the First Regiment
of Guards; and he began at once to think seriously of
doing his duty, with all his might, in the state of life to
which he had been called ; and, being a soldier, to make
himself a good one. The Duke of Cumberland then com-

* ] stated in this Memoir as originally published, that he went
to Eton as Lord Brome. The same statement is made by Mr Ross
in his most valuable and well-edited collection of Cornwallis papers.
But as the title of Viscount Brome was not created until the young
heir was far advanced in his fifteenth year, it is obvious that he went
to Eton not as Lord Brome, but as Mr Cornwallis.

+ Ross, p. 3.—The boy was Shute Barrington, afterwards Bishop
successively, of Llandaff, Salisbury, and Durham.
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manded the Army, and from him permission was sought
for the young Guardsman to travel on the Continent, and
at some foreign Military Academy to qualify himself for
the active duties of his profession. The desired leave was
granted in a letter from his Royal Highness to Lord Corn-
wallis, without any stops in it, in which he paid Lord
Brome a somewhat equivocal compliment by saying that
he had ¢less of our home education than most young men.’
So, accompanied by a Prussian officer named Roguin, as
his travelling tutor, the young nobleman left England, and
after exploring some of the great continental cities, estab-
lished himself at the famous Military Academy at Turin,
where he entered upon a course of study profitable alike
to body and to mind. He began his day’s work at seven
o'clock with dancing exercise in the public salon; at eight
he took a course of German ; from nine to eleven he spent
in the riding-school ; at eleven he was handed over to the
Maitre d’Armes; from twelve to three was devoted to
dinner and recreation ; at three he received private instruc-
tion in mathematics and fortification; and at five he had
private dancing lessons. ‘En suite,” said M. de Roguin,
in an amusing letter to the Earl, written in very bad
French, ¢quelques visites, 'Opéra et le souper.’ He
made good progress in his exercises, especially in those of
the more active kind, and evinced an excellent disposition,
a power of self-control and resistance of evil, very unusual,
at that time, in young aristocrats at the dawn of manhood.

But there was better training than that to be derived
from scholastic life in any military academy, and Lord
Brome was eager to gain experience in the great school of
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active warfare. Events were taking shape which threatened,
or, in the estimation of the young soldier promised, to turn
the continent of Europe into a great camp. ¢ I see swarms
of Austrians, French, Imperialists, Swedes, and Russians,’
wrote Lord Chesterfield in August, 1758, ‘in all near
four hundred thousand men, surrounding the King of
Prussia and Prince Ferdinand, who have about a third of
that number. Hitherto they have only buzzed, but now
I fear they will sting.” England was about to cast in her
lot with the weaker side, and to espouse what to many
on-lookers seemed a hopeless cause. ¢ Were it any other
man than the King of Prussia,’ said the same brilliant
letter-writer, a few weeks afterwards, ‘I should not
hesitate to pronounce him ruined, but he is such a
prodigy of a man that I will only say I fear he may be
ruined.’” Lord Brome was at Geneva when tidings
reached him that an English army was about to be
employed in Germany, and that the Guards were to
take the field. This roused all his military enthusiasm,
and he hurried through Switzerland, cursing the country
for its want of posts, and arrived at Cologne only to find
himself too late. ¢Onlyimagine,” he wrote to his friend
and relative, Tom Townshend, ¢ having set out without
leave, come two hundred leagues, and my regiment gone
without me!’ What was to be done? He might offer
himself as a volunteer to Prince Ferdinand of Brunswick,
- but it was reported that the King had forbidden, and that
the Duke had set his face against, voluuteering. He
‘resolved, however, to try, and was received in the kindest
manner.’ Six weeks afterwards the English, under Lord
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Granby, joined the camp at Dulmen, in Westphalia; and
the General then appointed Lord Brome an aide-de-camp
on his personal staff.

Nothing could have pleased the young soldierbetter than
this, for there was an opportunity of seeing service under
the happiest auspices. After little less than a year’s cam-
paigning, it was his fortune to be present at a great action,
in which the English took a conspicuous part. On the 1st
of August, 1759, the battle of Minden was fought—not
wholly to our national glory—and Lord Brome rode beside
the Commander of the British forces. Soon after this
affair, he was promoted to a company in a newly-formed
regiment, the Eighty-fifth, and was compelled to join it in
England. There he remained until 1461, when, in his
twenty-third year, he was promoted to the rank of Lieu-
- tenant-Colonel, and placed in command of the r2th Foot,
which was then with the army in Germany. Hastening to
join the camp of Lord Granby, he found his old friend pre-
paring for active operations against the enemy. The French
General, Broglie, had been joined by the Prince de Soubise,
and they were meditating an attack on the English and
Hanoverian lines near Hohenower. On the evening of the
15th of July, Broglie flung himself with desperate resolu-
tion on Lord Granby's outposts, feeling well assured that
he would carry everything before him. The English Gener-
al, not forgetful of his old aide-de-camp, gave Lord Brome
an opportunity of distinguishing himself, by sending him to
the support of the picquets; and he did his work so well
that the enemy were repulsed with heavy loss, and next
day, wnen the action became general, were fairly beaten,

» emmm— .
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Throughout the remainder of this year and the earlier part
of 1762, Lord Brome saw much service with his regiment
in Germany, and was repeatedly engaged in minor affairs
with the enemy. The Twelfth was one of the best regiments
in the field, and was always in the front when there was
work to be done.

But the famous Seven Years’ War was now drawing to a
close. France was exhausted ; England was weary; and
Prussia had gained, or rather retained, all that she desired.
The time had come for serious negotiation tending to a fa-
vourable issue. In the personal history, too, of Lord Brome
an important conjuncture had arisen. On the 23rd of July,
1762, his father died, and he became Earl Cornwallis. In
the course of the following November he took his seat in
the House of Lords. But his heart was with his old regi-
ment, and he still clung to his military duties. He loved
country quarters better than the atmosphere of Parliament
and the Court, and he went with the Twelfth from one
country town to another, with no wish to take part in the
strife of political factions, or in the intrigues surrounding
the throne of the young King. He was at no time of his
life a very vehement partisan. Loyal to the core, he sup-
ported the Sovereign and his Ministers when he could do
so with a safe conscience. If he followed any man, it was
Lord Shelburne, with whom he had lived on terms of in-
timacy, when they were brothers-in-arms on the great
battle-fields of Germany, and who had laid down the sword
for the portfolio, and entered upon that career of statesman-
ship which led him in time to the Premiership of England.

In 1765, the Rockingham Ministry was formed, and
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the new Prime Minister, being anxious to conciliate Lord
Shelburne by serving his friends, appointed Lord Cornwallis
a Lord of the Bed-chamber. A few weeks afterwards he
was made an Aide-de-camp to the King. Inthe following
year he was appointed Colonel of the Thirty-third Regiment,
and one of the Chief Justicesin Eyre, a conjunction of offices
which may appear to the uninitiated reader strange and in«
consistent, but the functions of the Chief Justiceship, which
was a relic of old feudal times, mainly relating to the mat-
ter of forest rights, had long since fallen into desuetude, and
the office had become a sinecure.

In the month of July, 1768, being then in his thirtieth
year, Lord Cornwallis married a daughter of Colonel Jones,
of the Second Regiment of Guards. With this lady, who
was eight or nine years his junior, he lived for some time in
a state of almost unclouded happiness. In March, 1769, a
daughter was born to them. He does not appear to have
taken, at this time, much part in public affairs. The
American question was then beginning to assume gigantic
proportions, and no man could help having, or avoid ex-
pressing, opinions on such a subject. The sympathies of
Lord Cornwallis were with the Americans and Lord Chat-
ham. In March, 1766, a few months before that great
statesman was raised to the Peerage, the young Earl had
voted in a minority of five against the asserted right of tax-
ing the American colonies. It is probable, however, that
he was not sorry to absent himself as much as he reasonably
and properly could from the House of Lords, that he might
not vote against the King. What was the precise charac-
ter of his relations with Government it is impossible to gay,
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But in the early part of 1740, when the Duke of Grafton
was Prime Minister, he was appointed to the lucrative office
of Vice-Treasurer of Ireland, the duties of which were per-
formed by deputy, and before the end of the year he was
made Constable of the Tower. There was something
strange and inexplicable in his position, which did not
escape remark ; and the great anonymous writer, whose
malignant vigilance aothing in high places could escape,
fell upon him with remorseless vigour.*

* What Junius, under the acknowledged signature of ¢ Domitian,’
said of him was this : ¢ My sincere compassion for Lord Cornwallis
arises not so much from his quality as from his time of life. A young
man by his spirited conduct may atone for the deficiencies of his un-
derstanding. Where was the memory of the noble Lord, and what
kind of intellect must he possess, when he resigns his place, yet con-
tinues in the support of the administration, makes a parade of attend-
ing Lord North’s levée, and pays a public homage to the deputy of
Lord Bute? Where is now his attachment, where are now his pro-
fessions to Lord Chatham, his zeal for the Whig interest of England,
and his detestation of Lord Bute, the Bedfords, and the Tories ?
Since the time at which these were the only topics of his conversation,
I presume he has shifted his company as well as his opinions. Will
he tell the world to which of his uncles, or to what friend—to Phillip-
son or a Tory Lord—he owes the advice which has directed his con-
duct? I will not press him further. The young man has taken a
wise resolution at last, for he is retiring into a voluntary banishment
in hopes of recovering the ruin of his reputation.”” This letter was
dated March 4, 1770, at which time Lord Cornwallis was Irish Vice-
Treasurer. The place, therefore, which he is said to have resigned

must have been the Chief Justiceship in Eyre, which he had ceased
" to hold in the preceding year. The reference can scarcely be to the
appointment in the Household, which he had resigned some four
years before. Mr Ross says that it is ¢impossible to explain’ the
letter of ¢ Domitian,” as Lord Cornwallis was present in the House
of Lords as frequently as in former years, and all his votes on Ameri.
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From the close of the year 1440 to the dawn of 1776,
during which England drifted into the American war, there
is but little trace of the public career of Lord Cornwallis.
He continued to hold the office of Constable of the Tower,
but in May, 1771, the Vice-Treasurership of Ireland passed
from him. He was very happy in his domestic life, and
his happiness was increased, in the course of the year 1774,
by the birth of a son. If he had followed -only his own
tastes and inclinations at that time, he would have retired
altogether from public life; for he was very little incited
by ambition, and there was not a taint of avarice in his na-
ture. But England was now on the eve of a great crisis,
and the King had need of the best energies of all his serv-
ants. It was not a good cause for which Cornwallis was
now again cdlled upon to unsheath the sword; he had
publicly, indeed, proclaimed his antipathy to the measures
out of which had arisen the bitter strife which could now
be allayed only by the last arbitrement of arms. In such a
conjuncture there will, perhaps, always be some conflict of
opinion among honourable men with respect to the right
- course of individual action. Lord Chatham, by temporarily
withdrawing his own son from the King’s army, demon-
stratively asserted the doctrine that no man ought to use
his sword in an unrighteous cause. But Lord Cornwallis
believed that it was his first duty, as a soldier, to obey the

can questions were ¢ adverse to the well-known wishes of the King.’
It is suggested that ¢ absence from London on account of regimental -
duties,” might have, to some extent, interfered with regular attend-
ance in Parliament, but this could not have extended beyond March,
1766, when Lord Cornwallis became a full Colonel.
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orders of his King ; and to render unto Cesar the things
that were Casar’s, at any sacrifice both of private judgment
and of private convenience. It was a sore trial to him, for
his wife importuned him not to go, and even, it is said, by

the help of a powerful relative, prevailed upon the King to
release him from his obligations. But he would not avail

himself of this permission to remain in England. He took
up the commission of Lieutenant-General, which had been
bestowed upon him, and at the beginning of 1776 took
command of his division, which was under orders to em-
bark at Cork.

The arrangements for embarkation were defective.
There were unfortunate delays on shore; and then there
was a long and disastrous voyage, at a time when it was
beyond calculation important that the reinforcements should
arrive in time to co-operate with Clinton for the defence
of the loyalists in Carolina. Everything went wrong, and
continued to go wrong. It was altogether a hopeless case
even when first Lord Cornwallis arrived in America. A
few weeks afterwards the Declaration of Independence was
signed ; and no efforts of the King's Government could
then crush out the liberties of the nation. Our soldiers
did their work, but as men oppressed and weighed down
by the badness of the cause. Neither skill nor gallantry
availed ; nothing prospered with us; and there was not a
general officer in the service who did not long to be re-
lieved of his command, if he could honourably withdraw
from the contest.

At that time Sir William Howe commanded the King's
troops in America. The successes which he obtained



1776.]  IN AMERICA. 13

were more like defeats, for he never followed them up;
and opportunities were lost never to be recovered. It
seemed as though the English General had been sent out
for the express purpose of letting the enemy escape. He
never would cut them up himself, nor would he suffer the
officers who served under him to be more prompt in their
movements and more vigorous in their acts. Once Corn-
wallis had it within his power to inflict a blow upon
Washington’s army, from which it could never have re-
covered. The rebel troops, encumbered with a heavy
train of artillery, were in panic flight before him, and he
had been strongly reinforced ; but just as the enemy seemed
to be within his grasp, he received orders to halt at Bruns-
wick, and before he had permission to advance again, the
fugitives were beyond his reach.* This was in the earlier
part of December, 1776 ; but, before the end of the month,
Washington had sufficiently recovered to cross the Dela-
ware, to surprise the English posts at Delaware, to capture
our guns, to make prisoners of nearly all our men, and to
‘occupy the place with rebel troops. The English and the
Hessians had been keeping up Christmas somewhat freely,

* Sir William Howe, in his official account of this matter, says :
‘In Jersey, upon the approach of the van of Lord Cornwallis’s corps
to Brunswick by a forced march on the 1st instant, the enemy went
off most precipitately to Prince-town ; and, had they not prevented
the passage of the Raritan, by breaking a part of the Brunswick
bridge, so great was the confusion among them, that their army must
inevitably have been cut to pieces. My first design extending no
further than to get and keep possession of East Jersey, Lord Comn-
wallis had orders not to advance beyond Brunswick, which occasioned

him to discontinue his pursuit,’ &c., &c.—Cornwallis Correspond.
ence. Ross.
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and the American General found them in a helpless state
of drunkenness or sleep. Cornwallis had by this time put
his troops into winter-quarters, and, believing that the opera-
tions of the season were at an end, was meditating a visit
to England, when news of the enemy’s success reached him
at New York, and he at once abandoned his design.  Start-
ing on New-Year's day from New York, he reached Prince-
town on the same evening, took command of the British
troops in Jersey, and advanced to give battle to the enemy.
Before nightfall on the 2nd he had reached Trenton. The
Americans evacuated the place, and bivouacked on the op-
posite bank of a creek which ran through the town. The
night was spent by the two Generals in reflections of a
very opposite character. Cornwallis was thinking how
best to bring on a géneral action next morning, whilst
Washington; clearly seeing that the odds were greatly against
him, and victory hopeless, determined to escape under cover
of the night. He could not recross the Delaware, for a
thaw had set in, so doubled back towards Prince-town,
hoping to get into the rear of Cornwallis’s army ; but in
the thick fog of the January morning he had the mischance
to fall in with a body. of British troops, who gave him bat-
tle, and, in spite of their inferiority of numbers, threw the
American battalions into confusion, and inflicted a severe
chastisement upon them. There were but two English
regiments, and neither was numerically strong ; so the ad-
vantage gained at the outset was not followed up, and be-
fore Cornwallis could proceed to their support, the enemy
‘had made good their retreat, had crossed the Millstone
river, and destroyed the bridge in their rear. It is not ne-
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cessary to pursue the narrative. The winter was rendered
disastrous to the King’'s party by the activity of Washing-
ton and the paralysis which had fallen upon Howe. Corn-
wallis received the especial thanks of his Sovereign; but
he felt that there could not be a worse field of distinction
than that which lay before him in the American provinces.*

But the time had passed for him to proceed to Eng-
land during that winter; so the year 1%%%, almost to its
close, saw Lord Cornwallis in the command of his di-
vision. Of the little that was done well during that year,
he did the greater part. Sir William Howe was an easy,
good-natured, popular man ; but his qualities were rather
of asocial than a military character, and excessive sloth
was the characteristic of the British army under his com-
mand. It was his habit to move too late and to halt too
early for any useful purpose. The military annalists are
continually reciting the successes which were within the
reach of the British troops, but which were always aban-
doned just at the point of attainment. It is admitted, how-
ever, that Lord Cornwallis was more prompt and rapid in
his movements than the other British Generals, and it ap-
pears that when there was real work to be done he was
ever the man to be sent to the front. He did the work
well, too—as far as he was permitted to do it. One in-
stance will suffice to show the quality of the General. In

® T read with much pleasure your commendation of Lord Corn-
wallis’s services during the campaign, and I am to acquaint you that
the King very much applauds the ability and conduct which his Lord-
ship displayed, &c., &c.—Lord George Germain to Sir W. Howe,
March 3, 1777.—Cornwallis Correspondence.
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the burning month of June, it seemed to the English Com-
mander that circumstances were favourable for an attack
on Washington’s force ; and Cornwallis was sent forward,
in command of the van of the British army, to give him
battle. He had not marched far before he fell in with the
leading columns of the American army. No orders were
now needed from higher authority, so Cornwallis flung
himself upon the enemy with so much impetuosity that
they staggered at the first onset, and were soon in a state
of inextricable confusion. Leaving behind them their guns
and their killed and wouvr-<ied, they fled in disorder from
the field. |

But the winter came round again, and Cornwallis, dis-
appointed in the preceding year, was now eager to return
to England. Sir William Howe sent him home with a
commission to communicate with the King’s Government
regarding the general history and conduct of the war. On
the 18th of January, 1788, he disembarked from the
Brilliant, and hastened to embrace his wife and children.
The joy of meeting even then was clouded by the thought
of the soming separation. Brief was the time of absence
allowed to him, and there was much in that little time to
be done. The months of February and March and the
earlier weeks of April passed rapidly away in the trans-
action of business with tl.e King's Ministers, in attendance
at the House of Lords, and in sweet communion with his
family. The prospect before him was not cheering. His
sentiments were unchanged. He had heard with reveren-
tial sorrow the dying voice of Chatham lifted up in a last
despairing effort to save his unhappy country from an ig-
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nominious peace; but he did not the less deprecate the
causes of the war, or disapprove of the manner in which it
was conducted. He had seen everything going wrong,
when there was only an undisciplined militia to be coerced
by the best troops of the King, and now France was lend-
ing her aid to the cause of American Independence. It
was true that General Howe, who had done so much to
favour the triumph of the rebels, was about to resign the
command of the King's forces in America. But the
General’s place was to be filled by one whom he did not
like so wtll as a man, and whom he did not trust much
more as a commander. So he went to the place of em-
barkation, at the end of the third week of April, in a state
of sore depression of spirit, with nothing but the one abid-
ing sense of his duty as a soldier to sustain him.
- His wife and children accompanied him to Portsmouth.
The parting was very painful, and Lady Cornwallis went
back to Culford utterly weighed down by the burden of
her grief. She had lived in strict retirement during the
first absence of her lord, and now she relapsed into her old
golitary ways, grieving and pining as one without hope,
until her health gave way beneath the unceasing weight of
her sorrow, and she said that she was dying of a broken
heart. In this piteous state, a strange fancy seized her.
She desired that a thorn-tree might be planted over her
grave in the family vault at Culford, just above the spot
where her poor broken heart would be laid, thus emblem-
atizing the fate of one whom the ¢ pricking briars and

grieving thorns ’ had torn and pierced in the tenderest parts
VOL. I, ‘2
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of her humanity. This was to be her epitaph. Not a
word was to be graven on her tomb.

In the mean while Lord Cornwallis had rejoined the
King's army in America. He found that Sir Henry Clin-
ton was on the point of evacuating Philadelphia, and that
there was small chance of his ever being able to co-operate
harmoniously with his chief. He was now second in com-
mand, and he held a dormant commission to succeed, in
the event of Clinton’s death or retirement, to the chief
command of all the forces. It is not very clear what was
the main cause of that disagreement, which in time ripened
into a Dbitter feud between the two Generals; but Corn-
wallis had been only a very few weeks in America when
his position was so unbearable that he wrote to the Secret-
ary of State, begging him to lay a humble request before
his Majesty that he might be permitted to return to Eng-
land. The request was not granted. His services could
not be dispensed with at such a time; so he went on his
work. But the official answer of the King’s Government
had scarcely been received, when tidings reached Cornwallis
that his wife was dying. The year was then far spent, and
the army was going into winter-quarters ; so he determined
to resign his command, and to set his face again towards
England. The necessary permission was obtained from
Clinton ; * and, in a state of extreme anxiety and depres-

¢ Clinton put the best gloss upon the matter that he could. ¢ The
Army being now in winter-quarters,” he wrote to the Secretary of
State, ‘and the defences of the different posts assigned, I have con-
sented that Lieutenant-General Earl Cornwallis should return to
England, where his knowledge of the country and our circumstances
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sion, Cornwallis put himself on board ship. In the middle
of the month of December he reached Culford. His wife
was still alive ; but all hope of her recovery had gone. It
was now too late even for his presence to save. She sur-
vived her husband’s return for two months,*and then passed
away to her rest.*

Then a great change descended upon the character, and
influenced all the after-career of Lord Cornwallis. It is
not to be doubted that the bent of his natural affections
was towards a quiet domestic life, and it is probable that,
if this great calamity had not fallen upon him, he would
have endeavoured to detach himself from the public service.
But all now was changed. That which had been a burden .
became a relief to him. He turned to the excitements of
active life to fill the void that was left in his heart and to
appease its cravings. After a brief interval of mourn-
ful retirement, he looked the world again in the face, and
tendered his services to the King for re-employment in
America. |

The offer was eagerly accepted, and again Lord Corn-
wallis was appointed second in command and provisional

may during this season be as serviceable as I have found his experi-
ence and activity during the campaign.’

¢ Lady Cornwallis died on the 16th of February, 1779. The
morbid fancy which she had expressed to be buried with a thorn-tree
planted over her heart was complied with, and no name was engraved
on the slab which marked the place in the vault at Culford where her
remains were interred. Mr Ross adds, that ¢the thorn-tree was
necessarily removed in March, 1855, in consequence of alterations in
the church : it was carefully replanted in the churchyard, but did not
live more than three years afterwards.’—Cornwallis Correspondence.
Roass. * -
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Commander-in-Chief in America. He was now forty years
of age, in the very vigour of his manhood ; and if he was
not stirred by any strong impulses of ambition, there was
not one of the King's servants who was sustained by a
higher and more enduring sense of duty. Duty, indeed,
was now everything to Cornwallis. The wreck of his
domestic happiness had endeared his work to him, and that
which had before been submission to a hard necessity, now
became, in the changed circumstances of his life, a welcome
relief from the pressure of a great sorrow. Perhaps even
certain painful peculiarities in his situation were not with-
out their uses in distracting his mind, and breaking in upon
the monotony of his distress.

How it happened I cannot very distinctly explain, but
the King’s Ministers had assuredly placed him in a position
which rendered a conflict with Sir Henry Clinton sooner
or later inevitable, As second in command, with a pro-
yisional commission to succeed to the chiefship of the army,
it was not easy altogether to keep clear of jealousies and
rivalries ; but as the King's Government had authorized
him to correspond directly with them, as though he held
altogether an independent command, there was a vagueness
about the limits of authority, which was sare to create per-
plexity and to excite antagonism between the two Generals.
It is probable that Clinton foresaw this, for he asked per-
mission to resign. If there were, however, any bitterness
of feeling in his mind he veiled it with becoming courtesy.
‘I must beg leave,’ he wrote to Lord George Germain, ‘to
express how happy I am made by the return of Lord
Cornwallis to this country. His Lordship's indefatigable
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zeal, his knowledge: of the country, his professional ability,
and the high estimation in which he is held by this army,
must naturally give me the warmest confidence of efficaci-
ous support from him in every undertaking which oppor-
tunity may prompt, and our circumstances allow. But his
presence affords to me another source of satisfaction. When
there is upon the spot an officer every way so well
qualified to have the interests of the country intrusted to
him, I should hope I might without difficulty be removed
from a station which nobody acquainted with its conditions
will suppose to have sat lightly upon me.” His resignation
was not accepted ; and the two Generals were left, to be
drifted, by the first tide of hostile circumstances, into deadly
collision,

But at no time did Lord Cornwallis dispute the superior
authority of Sir Henry Clinton, or fail publicly to recog-
nize that officer as his chief. He had not long returned
to America, when, having heard that Clinton proposed to
‘carry Charleston by assault, he offered his services to him,
and sought permission to accompany the stormers. ¢ If you
find,’ he wrote, ¢ that the enemy are obstinately bent on
standing a siege, I shall take it as a favour if you will let
me be of the party. I can be with you in eight hours
from your sending to me. I should be happy to attend my
old friends, the Grenadiers and Light Infantry, and perhaps
you may think that on an accasion of that sort you cannot
have too many officers. I can only say that, unless you
see any inconvenience to the service, it is my hearty wish
to attend you on that occasion. As it may not be proper
to commit to writing, if you should approve of it, your
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saying “ Your Lordship will take a ride at such an hour *.
will be sufficient.” It may be doubted whether it was the
duty of Lord Cornwallis, holding such a commission as he
held, to volunteer for a storming party ; but it is very diffi-
cult to blame a soldier who thus for a time forgets his rank,
and sinks the officer in the soldier.

But Charleston was not carried by assault; and there
was General’s, not Subaltern’s, work to be done by Corn-
wallis. On the 12th of May, the. American General,
Lincoln, surrendered ; and early in the following month
Clinton moved to the northward, whilst Cornwallis took
the command in South Carolina, with his head-quarters
at Charleston. Whilst he was debating in his mind the
course of future operations, news came that a strong body
of the enemy, under General Gates, were advancing to
attack the British troops posted at Camden ; so he hastened
to join the army, and placed himself at its head. It was
plain that the Americans were in far greater force, but he
at once resolved to give them battle. On the morning of

the 16th of August, Cornwallis and Gates found themselves -

within reach of each other. The English General com-
menced the attack, and, after a sharp conflict, totally
defeated the enemy, and took their guns, ammunition, and
baggage. ¢ In short,” wrote the English General, there
never was a more complete victory.” But victories, in those
days, however complete, did not lead to much. After the
battle of Camden, Cornwallis determined to execute the
design, which he had previously formed, of advancing into
North Carolina. But he had not proceeded farther than
Charlotte-town, when he found that the situation of affairs
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was such as to preclude all hope of the success of offensive
operations. There was a scarcity of carriage ; there was a
scarcity of stores; and worse than all, there wassuch a
scarcity of active loyalty in North Carolina, that even the
most sanguine of generals could have seen but little bright-
ness in the prospect before him. The militia of so-called
" “loyalists,’ raised in America, were not to be trusted. They
were as likely as not to forsake the standard of King
George in a critical moment, and go over bodily to his
enemies. The people who would have remained true to
the parent State were disheartened by the want of vigour
with which the war had been prosecuted by the King's
Government, and found that there was no safety for them ex-
cept in adhesion to the ‘ rebel ’ cause. Whilst things were in
this state, a serious disaster occurred to a detachment of
loyalists under Major Ferguson, which dispelled all doubt
upon the subject of the comparative strength of the two
parties in North Carolina ; so, as it was now the month of
October, Cornwallis determined to take up a defensive
position, and to place his army in winter-quarters. He had
himself fallen sick ; a severe fever had seized him ; and he
was incapacitated for a while for service in the field.
During the winter months, Lord Cornwallis remained
inactive, with his forces, at Wynnesborough; but the ad-
vance into North Carolina had been deferred, not aban-
doned, and his mind was busy with the thought of the
coming campaign. The new year found him with restored
health and renewed eagerness for action. It was scarcely,
indeed, a week old, when he wrote to Sir Heury Clinton
that he was ready to begin his march. But the new cam-
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paign rose, as the old had set, in a cloud of disaster. A
force of all arms, sent forward under Colonel Tarleton ¢to
strike a blow at General Morgan,’” received itself -such a
blow from the American, that it reeled and staggered, and
was so sore-stricken that it never recovered again. At
the first onset the enemy’s line gave way, and retired ; but
when the King's troops were in pursuit, the ¢ rebels * faced -
about, and delivered such a sharp fire that both our In-
fantry and our Cavalry were thrown into confusion, and were
soon in a state of panic flight. The Artillery, after the
fashion of that branch of the service, stood to their guns,
and surrendered them only with their lives.

This disaster at Cowpens was as serious as it was unex-
pected ; and, although it incited Cornwallis to redouble his
exertions, he never wholly recovered from its effects. When
the news reached him, he pushed forward with all possible
despatch, hoping to overtake Morgan; but the American
General had a clear start, and was not to be caught. So
Cornwallis planted the King's standard at Hillsborough ;
but, forage and provisions being scarce in the neighbour-
hood, he crossed the Haw River about the end of February,
and posted himself at Allemanse Creek. There, at the
beginning of March, he gained tidings of the movements
of the enemy under General Greene, and was eager to
give them battle. On the 14th, the welcome news came
that the enemy had advanced to Guildford, some twelve
miles from the British camp. The following morning saw
the army under Cornwallis pushing forward to meet the
American forces, or to attack them in their encampments.
They were soon in sight of each other. An hour after
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noon the action commenced. The country, bounded by
extensive woods, was unfavourable to open fighting, and
afforded little scope for any complicated generalship. But
the simple dispositions of Cornwallis were admirable, and
the English troops, among which, conspicuous for their
gallantry, were the Guards, covered themselves with glory.
They were greatly outmatched in numbers.* The Ameri.
can General had chosen his ground, had disencumbered
himself of his baggage, and had ample time to concert bis
plans before the English had come within reach of his guns.
In short, everything was against the English Commander’,
But his own coolness and confidence in the face of these
heavy odds, and the unflinching courage of his men, made
inferiority of numbers and disadvantages of position matters
only of small account. Throughout the long series of
military operations which preceded the disruption of the
American colonies from the parent State, no battle was.
better fought by the English, no victory was more triumph-
antly accomplished, than that which crowned this action
at Guildford. The Americans, disastrously beaten at all
points, fled from the field of battle, and when, at a distance
of eighteen miles from the scene, Greene was able to rally
his disordered troops, he found that he had few except his
Regulars with him. The American historians admit that
this was a signal illustration of the steadfastness and courage
of the English troops when effectively commanded ; whilst

® In a letter to General Phillips, given in Mr Ross’s work, Lord
Comwallis says that the enemy were ¢ seven times his number.’ But
his ¢ present state,” on the morning of March 15, shows that he had
nearly two thousand men, and the enemy had about seven thousand.
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the English annalists of the war reldte that nothing grander
was seen at Crecy, Poictiers, or Agincourt.* In this action
Cornwallis was wounded; but he would not suffer his
name to appear in the list of casualties.

But it was one of the sad and sickening circumstances
of this unhappy war, that when the King’s troops gained ‘a
victory—and they were victorious in well-nigh every
pitched battle—they could never turn it to account. In
effect, it was commonly more like a defeat. Regarding it
solely in its military aspects, no success could have been
more complete than that which crowned the day’s hard
fighting at Guildford; but it hurt the British more than
the Americans. So shattered and sore-spent was Corn-
. wallis’s little army after that unequal contest, that to follow
up the victory was impossible; nay, to fall back and refit
was necessary. There was no forage in the neighbourhood;
there was no shelter. The troops were without proyisions,
and the people in the vicinity were afraid to supply them.
Having done the best he could, therefore, for his wou.nded,

. ¢ Stedman, after describing in glowing terms the victory of
Guildford, says : ¢ History, perhaps, does not furnish an instance of
a battle gained under all the disadvantages which the British troops,
assisted by a regiment of Hessians and some Yagers, had to contend
against at Guildford Court House. Nor is there, perhaps, in the
records of history, an instance of a battle fought with more deter-
" mined perseverance than was shown by the British troops on that
memorable day. The battles of Crecy, of Poictiers, and of Agin-
court—the glory of our own country and the admiration of ages—had
in each of them, either from particular local situation or other for-
tunate and favourable circumstances, something in a degree to
-counterbalance the superiority of numbers ; here, time, place, and

numbers, all united against the British.’
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which was but little, he determihed to fall back to a more
desirable resting-place. Three days after the battle he
marched out from Guildford. But he could find no con-
venient halting-place nearer than Wilmington ; so there he
planted his army on the 7th of April, and in no very san-
guine mood began to meditate the future of the war.

The prospects before him were anything but cheering.
If it were true in this instance that those who were not
with him were against him, nearly the whole of the popu-
lation of the American colonies was now arrayed against
King George. There was but little loyalty left in the
country, and that little was afraid to betray itself. The
colonists who would have supported the King’s cause by
passive submission, if not by active assistance, were weary
of waiting for the deliverance they expected; and as his
enemies were waxing stronger and stronger every day, and
with increased strength gathering increased bitterness, it
had become absolute ruin to be on the King'’s side. But,
hopeless as was the issue, the King’s Generals were con-
strained to continue the war as best they could; and to
Cornwallis it seemed best to carry it into Virginia. €If;
he wrote to Lord George Germaine, it should appear to
be the interest of Great Britain to maintain what she
already possesses, and to push the war in the Southern
Provinces, I take the liberty of giving it as my opinion that
a serious attempt on Virginia would be the most solid plan,
because successful operations might not only be attended
with important consequences there, but would tend to the
security of South Carolina, and ultimately to the submis-
sion of North Carolina.’ And there were immediate
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consi lerations which rendered it expedient that he should
put his plans into execution without any loss of time.
‘ My situation here is very distressing,” he wrote from Wil-
mington to his friend General Phillips, on the 24th of April.
‘ Greene took the advantage of my being obliged to come
to this place, and has marched to South Carolina. My
expresses to Lord Rawdon on my leaving Cross Creek,
warning him of the possibility of such a movement, have
all failed ; mountaineers and militia have poured into the
back part of that province, and I much fear that Lord
Rawdon’s posts will be so distant from each other, and his
troops so scattered, as to put him into the greatest danger
of being beat in detail, and that the worst consequences
may happen to most of the troops out of Charles-town.
By a direct move towards Camden, I cannot get time
enough to relieve Lord Rawdon; and, should he have
fallen, my army would be exposed to the utmost danger,
from the great rivers I should have to pass, the exhausted
- state of the country, the numerous militia, the almost
universal spirit of revolt which prevails in South Carolina,
and the strength of Greene's army, whose continentals
alone are at least as numerous as I am ; and I could be of
no use on my arrival at Charles-town, there being nothing
to apprehend at present for that post. I shall, therefore,
" immediately march up the country by Duplin Court House,
pointing towards Hillsborough, in hopes to withdraw
Greene, If that should not succeed, I skould be much
tempted to try to form a junction with you.'* On the

¢ This letter is printed at length in the Appendix to Lord Com-
wallis's ¢ Reply to Sir Henry Clinton’s Narrative,’ published in 1783.
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following day he marched from Wilmington ; but at that
very time Lord Rawdon was in hot conflict with Greene
at Hobkirk’s Hill. The English troops, according to their
wont, were victorious in action; but they could make
nothing of thejr victory, and the enemy, though beaten,
escaped.

The ground, however, was clear for Cornwallis’s
advance, and, during the space of three or four weeks, he
marched uninterruptedly right through North Carolina
into the Virginian provinces. He had spoken of the
attempt, in the letter above quoted, to form a junction
with Phillips only as a contingency, but he appears in
reality to have determined upon it; and on the 20th of
May he was at Petersburg. He arrived with a heavy heart;
for, as he entered Virginia, he learned that his friend,
whom he was advancing to relieve, and on whose co-
operation he had relied, was lying cold in his grave.
It was, indeed, a heavy loss both to himself and to
his country, and it cast a cloud over the prospects of the
campaign. He had at no time been very hopeful of the
issue ; but he saw that the only thing to be done was to
carry the war into Virginia, and so he proceeded at once
to map out his operations. I shall now proceed,” he
wrote to Clinton on the 26th of May, ‘to dislodge La
Fayette from Richmond, and with my light troops, to
destroy any magazines or stores in the neighbourhood
which may have been collected either for his use or
General Greene’s army. From thence I purpose to move
to the neck at Williamsburg, which is represented as
healthy, and where some subsistence may be procured, and
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keep myse'f unengaged from operations which might
mterfere with your plan for the campaign until I have the
satisfaction of hearing from you. I hope I shall then have
an opportunity to receive better information than has been
in my power to procure relative to a proper harbour and
place of arms. At present, I am inclined to think well of
York.”* He had already, indeed, commeénced his march,
and was pressing on towards Richmond when he wrote. -
Once he contrived to draw La Fayette into battle, and
gave him so warm a reception, that if night had not fallen
on the conflict, he might have taken the Frenchman’s
whole corps. But from this time the tide of fortune turned,
'darkly and sadly, against the English Commanders. The -
eventual success of the King's troops had long become
hopeless. All the seeds of a great failure were in the very
nature of the business itself, and it needed but one adventi-
tious circumstance to develop them speedily into a great
-harvest of disaster. Small chance is there that a military
expedition should prosper-at any time, when the leaders
are divided against themselves. There was need, at this
time, for the most perfect unity of action. But Cornwallis
and Clinton were operating, in different parts of the coun-
try, without any common plan of action. The communi-
cations between the two forces were extremely defective,

® The truth is, that not feeling certain that he would succeed,
he was unwilling to raise expectations in Phillips’s mind which might
not be realized by the result ; but he wrote at the same time to the
King’s Government that he had ‘resolved to take advantage of
General Greene’s having left the back part of Virginia open, and
march immediately into that province to attempt a junction with
General Phillips.’ '
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and it is doubtful whether the Generals cared to improve
them. It was for years afterwards a subject of vehement
controversial discussion whether Clinton had or not ap-
proved of the expedition into Virginia at all. Irritated,
and perhaps not without reason, by the permission given to
Cornwallis to correspond directly with the King’s Govern-
ment, the Commander-in-Chief said sneeringly that he did
not know but that his Lordship had received his orders
from the Secretary of State; and Cornwallis declared that
the style of Clinton’s letters to him was so offensive, that
he would have thrown up his command in disgust, had the
* circumstances of the war at that time been of a less critical
character. It is not necessary to pursue the story of these
dissensions. It is enough that whilst the power of the
English was rapidly crumbling away, the Americans were
gathering fresh strength for the contest. Large reinforce-
ments were coming in from France; and the military
genius of the colonists was in course of rapid development.
It was plain that the Allies were meditating a grand attack
upon the English forces; but so imperfect was our know-
ledge of their movements and their designs, that it was
uncertain whether the great descent would be made on
Clinton’s position at New York or on Cornwallis’s on the
York River. So each General was eager to be reinforced
by the other, and the energies of the British troops were
wasted in embarkations and disembarkations and fruitless
preparations for contingencies that never occurred.

All idea of offensive operations in Virginia had now
been abandoned. Cornwallis had posted his troops at
York and Gloucester, two small towns or villages en oppo-
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site banks of the York River, and there he began at once to
throw .up defensive works. On the 22nd of August he
wrote to Clinton, saying that ¢ his experience of the fatigue
and difficulty of constructing works in that warm season,
convinced him that all the labour that the troops there
would be capable of without ruining their health would be
required for at least six weeks to put the intended works at
" this place in a tolerable state of defence.” And as time
advanced, and the works proceeded, it was manifest that
he would have need of all the defensive power that he
could create; for in the early autumn it became certain
thar Washington was about to concentrate all his energies
upon a decisive attack on Cornwallis’s position. In truth,
he was now in imminent danger—and all that he could do
was to work and to wait. ¢ While fleets and armies,’
writes one of the historians of the war—¢ Frenchmen from
Rhode Island and the West Indies, and Americans from
North, South, East, and West—were gathering round him,
Lord Cornwallis continued to fortify his positions as well as
he could, and to indulge in the hope that Sir Henry Clinton
would be enabled, by means of the arrival of Admiral
Digby, to co-operate with him, and to bring round to the
Chesapeake such a force of men and ships as would turn
the scale entirely in favour of the British.” He was now,
indeed, in the toils of the enemy, who were closing around
him, and the success so eagerly looked for still seemed to
be far off. If in that conjuncture he had wholly desponded,
he would, as his own natural inclinations prompted him,
have gone out to try conclusions with the enemy, and, in
his despair, risked everything upon the gambler’s throw;
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but he still hoped that the promised relief would come, so
he continued to stand upon the defensive.

What follows is a well-known passage in English
history. As the autumn advanced,.the French and
American armies, strong in numbers, strong in all the
equipments of war, with the best skill of European artillery-
men and engineers, continued to close around Cornwallis’s
lines; and at the end of September they commenced the
attack. York Town was but a poor village, and the King’s
troops had not been able so to strengthen their defences as
to enable them to stand a regular siege. In this emergency

the only substantial hope of success lay in the arrival of
succours from Clinton’s force. The tactics of the enemy,

which had before been doubtful, were now fully developed
beyond all questioning, and there was no longer any doubt
respecting the point on which all the strength of the British
should be concentrated. But the reinforcements, which
might have saved him, did not come. Day after day,
Cornwallis waited eagerly for tidings of the coming help
that might turn a disastrous failure into a glorious success.
Clinton had written to say that he was sending five thousand
men to his relief. But the troop-ships from New York did
not make their longed-for appearance in the Chesapeake,
and, in the mean while, the heavy ordnance of the enemy
was telling with mighty effect upon the British works.
The courage and constancy of the besieged were of the
highest order, and Cornwallis was not a man to be inactive if
anything could be done by fighting. But never since the
world began has there been so pitiful a record of wasted

bravery as that which lies before us in the annals of our cam-
VOL, I. 3
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paigns in America. 'When our people made a gallant
sortie upon the destroying batteries of the enemy, and
spiked their guns, complete as was the first success of the
brave exploit, it was as profitless as all our other successes.
The guns were soon made serviceable again, and our position
was more sorely pressed than before. Then Cornwallis
saw clearly that there was no longer any hope of a suc-
cessful issue to his defensive operations. The month of
October was fast wearing away, and there was no appear-
ance of the promised succours. There were only two ways
of saving the army under his command. One was by sur-
render, against which hLis soul revolted, and the other was
by cutting his way through the enemy ; and this, hazard-
ous as it was, had far greater attractions for him. So he
resolved, under the cover of the night, to embark his
troops, to cross the river, and to force his way through the
enemy'’s lines on the opposite bank. It was a resolution
worthy of a brave man; but Providence forbade its suc-
cessful issue. The attempt was made, but it failed. A
violent storm arose, and baffled the enterprise midway
towards completion. The boats which had crossed the
river with a portion of the force could not be sent back to
bring over the remainder, and before the wind had moder-
ated the favouring darkness had passed. All that Corn-
wallis could then do was to withdraw the regiments that
had passed over from their perilous position on the op-
posite bank of the river, and to seek safety behind the
lines of York Town.

But there was no longer any safety to be found there.
The works were crumbling to pieces. The ammunition














































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































