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AUTHOR'S PREFACE

It is a guarter of a century since this biography of Clive was first
published. Its cordial reception by both Press and public and it
adaptation for the stage and screen (in which W. P, Lipscomb collabo-
rated) kept it in almost continuous demand and have now encouraged
the publishers to replace the unillustrated popular edition by one that
is better set out and amply illustrated by the reproduction of conteme
porary pictures and maps,

My purpose before it went to press was to extend the book, should
it be necessary, by incorporating such discoveries about Clive as mighe
bave been made since this book first appeared. But the only two
biographies of Clive to follow mine came out soon after it, and [ have
found nothing in them that was not known before. Indeed I had
miyself to rely largely on the research of those who had gone before
and was able in the main to intreduce only two new gleams of light—
Clive's romantic courtship of Margaret Maskelyne after secing 2
lovely minfature of her on her brother Edmund's desk, and the refuration
of the generally accepred belief that Clive commirted suicide. T could
find no proof of suicide. It was variously asserted that Clive had cot his
throat, that he had shot himself, and that he had taken poison. All
[ could find was that he had taken an overdose of opium, whether by
accident or design could not be established since he often took opium
to relieve the acute internal paing from which he suffered.

I have abso read through a number of books on India written by
Indian authors in the last few years. OF Clive they eell us nothing that
was not known. They differ greatly in their opinion of his conduct.
Some very naturally are condemnatory, others state, with commen-
dable frankness, that in his actions, and especially in his intrigues and
deceprions, he kept closely to the practice in India ac that tme; and
they quote by way of illustration parallel examples from Moghul
history when ethical considerations were not allowed o feeter the
needs of diplomacy. So there was nothing for me to add; and, save
for the smoothing out of a phrase here and there and, in view of
India's aleersd statos, certain adjustments to the past tense where a
continvity of conditions was implied, the book remains as it fiest
appeared.



13 AUTHOR'S PREFACE

It is essentially the story of 2 man who was imboed with immense
courage and was fired by the spirit of adventure to carve out of the
tivalries and intrigues of the time a vast cmpire, which came in the
first instance under the control of a trading corporation. He foresaw
that it could not remain so, But it was Warren Hastings, his subordinate
and his eventual successor, who realized that India would one day
rule herself again.

R J. M.
1957



CHAFTER I
The Ungovernable Child

I

It was Christmas Day. The child's eyes were bright, Their vivid brown
blazed through a fevered mist at the dancing shadows thrown upon
the ceiling by the pasing traffic: the shadows of carts, horses and

¥-

The itinerant cries of Manchester, the rumble and stress of an
active, growing city framed the hushed listlessness thae tip-toed about
the silent room, Slewly the hour of crisis crept nearer, But fow of the
grave heads that nodded solemnly outside the curtained door dared
hope for a sdsfactory issue. The life of a little child, mischievous,
headstrong, but loved, ehbed gently away.

The world was unaware and unconcemned. In London George the
Second, whe had been but a year on the throne, was bumping his
gross figure up and down Rotten Row on a large ungainly horse. In
France the eighteen-year-old Louis the Fifteenth, who had a twelve-
month before anncunced his resolve to rule in person, sat limply in a
chair of gold and rich brocade while lackeys draped silks and satins
about his slight, efeminate form, preparatory to mags, In India
Muhammad Shah, latest of the jack-in-the-boxing suecessors of
the Grand Moghuls, indulged in pompeus pageantry with belled
and bejewelled elephants, to blind the muldtudes to his attenoated
power. Mot one of these knew of the dying child in a little railed cot
in his uncles Manchester home; nor, knowing of him, would they
have spared an instant's anxiety for his welfare. He was no more
to them than any of the forty-seven per cent of children whe at that
time died before attaining the age of five.

But the crisis passed, this child aged thres, his name Robert Clive,
lived to aleer, when his youth had barely tumed to manhood, the
destinies of all three meonarchs and their successors.

Full in the face he had gazed at death and won; and at no tme
thereafter was Clive afraid of confronting it again. Repeatedly he
13
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challenged and defied death. Twice he invited it. He was always cager
to leap upen that unstable threshold of the hereafter before which
30 many cower in hesitant dmidity. Perhaps it was this Christmas
crigis that infused a potent charge of recklesness into that assertive
dominance which the child had inherited from his intolerant father,
producing a blend of daring and tenacity that burn their impress upen
the mould of history.

The wan sunlight of a winter's dawn wickled into the sick room
through the curtain crevices three mornings after Christmas. Its pale
gold was chillad but joyeus. In the cot a lean, emaciated infant form
was standing on shoer legs and, with hands clutched on rails, was
rousing the houschold with a fearful clatter. The finger-raised caution
of a nurse at the door was unheeded, In alarm the i d,

racled impatience of Uncle Daniel entered the room, ed
by the far more distraught feminine figure of Aunt Bay, They had
feared that the crisis had returned, for minds that have been dended
slumber by nursng, are a prey to fears when rudely aroused from a
deferced repose. Bue the obstreperous vigour of the child, while it
reassured them, brought annoyance into both pairs of ageing eyes.
They had hastened on a needless summons, when, but for this irre-
pressible exuberance of 3 child whom father and mother had failed to
discipline, they might have been repairing in slumber some of the
havoe that anxiety had wronght upon their nerves.

On the small ancesteal estate of Styche, near Market Drayton, in
Shropshire, where Clive was born on the 29th of September, 1725,
the abundant family of six sons and seven daughters had not yet
arrived to make the departure of the eldest an economic advantage.
Raobest was barely two and a half when he was despatched by a doting
mother to her sister’s home in Manchester, Hope Hall, away from the
irascible storming of a gouty father, from whom he had derived more
in hepediey than it appeared good for environment to angment. The
Bayleys were a tender, tolerant, childless pair and it was hoped that
they would succeed in superimposing upon the infantile turbulence
such gentler qualities as might make the child more fitted for sociabilicy
than his father seemed. Theic work was barely begun when the boy,
as if in rebellion, crawled away from their correction in a declining
fever to the edge of the grave; and thus won with recovery a greater
measurs of indulgence than could be hoped for even in his own home.

After that ficst spasm of annoyance at disturbed slumber, Uncle
Dan and Aunt Bay leamnt to appreciate cvery impatience, every
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outburst of anger, every act of mischief as a new sign of returning
health. He did with his guardians as he pleased, made them bend to his
more dominant will. The mature pair were forced into all manner of
childish antics for his amusement. For hours the grave yet kindly
uncle sat by the cot, endeavouring to conduct from there so much of
his business and his correspondence as the child would allow. Writing
to Styche, the uncle exulted at the boy's increasing ill temper, “which
we take as a good omen of his mending, I am writng this,” he
explained, “close to his bedside, and he is crying with the greatest
impatience for me to lie on the bed with him; nor will he be quiet one
moment, with all the fine words I can give him, which now makes me
conclude abrupely.”

Within a month his hold upon the home was so complete that
neither uncle nor aunt dared leave the premises without his consent,
“With reluctance,” the uncle confided to a friend, “Bob this afternoon
suffered his Aunt Bay to go to chapel”

Four years of such unremitting dominance, despite all efforts ar
gentle, and eventually firm, persuasion, confirmed Clive at the
immature age of seven in a “ferceness and imperiousness” that made
him “fly out at every wifling occasion. For this reason,” wailed the
helpless uncle, “I do what I can to suppress the heroic, that I may help
forward the more valuable qualities of meckness, benevolence and
patence.”

From time to time bribes were administered. Linle Bob was
tricked out in a new suit of clothes to gratify a childish vanity and he
promissd by his reformation to deserve the award. But the reform was
short-lived. An hour or two later a new fit of rage stirred his fists, ever
cager for battle, and the lictle boy was rolling the new suit in the mud
in a rough and tumble encounter with an equally small guest who had
been invited to divert the afteroon with some gentle game.

The child had the will to win, 3 resolve that would countenance
no obstacle, That correction filed him in the impressionable years
redounded o the advantage of Britain. A neglected rod altered the
history of three pations.

3

From the edge of the hill the staid old Gothic church of Market
Diayton raises 2 minatory finger to the sky. It is a lofty tower that
strains the craned neck of the beholder and brings a giddiness to the
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imagination of the nerveless. Some distance below the summit and
difficalt of access from it, a gargoyle juts a dragon head through which
the rain~water spouts to the delighe of school-children,

Below the shadow flung from it by the moring sun excited
crowds have gathersd, their eyes turned upwards, A few have cheir
arms raised, their fingers pointing. One woman has fainted, but the
others are too excited to give her much attention. Litele girls clutch
cach other's hands in the tenseness of agonized suspense. Schoolboys
gape with open-mouthed terror and envy. A schoolmaster from Market
Drayton school wears a troubled scowl upon his brow. He is wondering
whether he will bave to use the cane of correction or the penitent
mien of a mourner at a funeral,

They are all gazing at the dragon-head spout which seems suddenly
to have come alive. There iy a stirring of shadows, small shadows, only
just visible with the naked eye. A stone gets dislodged and crashes to
the carth. The spout seems to rise; no, it is a slight form that has risen
above it and is standing with a dauntless insecuricy upon the dragon
head. There is a further seream from below. Of course, they had
learned to expect anything from that daredevil son of Mr. Richard
Clive, the irascible lawyer, whom they often saw sitting in an
uncomfortable pew in that ugly church. But they wish he could be
fetched now from his estate at Styche, so that, seeing some of these
pranks, he might administer adequate correction on the boy, With
bated beeath they watch the small, stirring shadew; and at length, his
object achieved, the smooth stone he sought clutched securely in his
litsle, torn hand, the boy scrambles laughingly back acress the wall
of the tower, over the castellated top, and down ae last into the mids:
of the alarmed spectators. Clive had been playing a game of ‘Ducks
and Drakes' with some boys by the River Tern just behind the
chureh; and his resolve to win was so great that he had braved every
peril to secure an astonishingly smooth stone he had once seen from
the turret top in the mouth of a church gargoyle—a stone that could
outstrip the rest in skimming the water.

It had been foreseen, of course, that a child so impetuouns, 5o
spirited, and so intractable to discipline would prove an embarrassment
to any schoolmaster. But the actuality surpassed these expectations,
for Clive had to be sent from schoal to school to save the other boys
from contamination. Already he had been removed from the schoocl
at Lostock in Cheshire, to which his Uncle Dan had sent him, Before
he was despatched from the school nearer his own home, at Market



THE UNGOVERNABLE CHILD 7

Drrayton, he was engaged in far more exasperating exploits, The
entire town was soon up in arms against him. The tradesmen, the
distresszd parents of other children waited upon his headmaster and
besoughe the removal of young Clive; for he had drilled a predatory
band of urchins, armed with stones, and had marched them audaciowsly
upon the shops, theeatening the destruction of windows should the
sought levy of apples and ha'pence be denied. Following a dispute
with the least amenable of the traders, Clive lay in the gurter outside,
and, his small body acting as a dam, flooded the store of the offender
with the foul water.

The boy was removed—at first to Merchant Taylors' School in
London and thence to a private school in Hemel Hempstead in
Hertfordshire, His young brain betrayed 2 zeady inventivenes in
strategy; be displayed a feaclessness and daring that made one at least
of his schoolmasters prophesy that if he lived to attain manhood,
which becauwse of his very foolhardiness seemed doubtful, Clive
would inscribe across the pages of history a name than which there
would be few greater. But there was in him at no tinie a disposition
for learning, The boy made progress in mischief, but none in scholar-
ship; and in despair the angry father, despite the entreaties of a doting
mother, despatched the boy at the age of seventcen o India, to die
there of a faver for all it mattered.



CHAPTER I
Destiny
1

Tae voyage out was as full of thrill as the adventurous heart of Clive
could desive. It took fifteen months to reach a desination thar is now
reached by sea in little more than fificen days. The East India sailing
ships, pride of the British mercantile marine and envy of the world,
were built more for security than speed or comfort. It was always
in doubt whether they would reach their destinations at all; for in
addition to the stress of storms, which tore away masts and rudder,
they had to face the depredations of buccancers, Drake-like robbers
who lay in wait for the prizes in their bulging hulks—the micrors and
watches and other Wistern novelties taken to fascinate the throngs in
the bazaars, or, on the homeward journey, the diamonds, rubies,
pearls, silks and rich brocades that for three hundred years had lured
the nations of the West to an emulous quest for speedier castward
rontes, a quest that had led o the discovery of America, which to his
death Columbus regarded as a part of India.

The route Clive was taking had been followed for two hundred
and fifty years, first by the Portuguese, and then, when their closely
preserved secret had been wrested from them, by the Dutch, the English,
and the French. Across that wide span of centuries, the nations had
warred on each other's ships, even when the countries remained at
peace. But just before Clive's siling, the covetowmess of European
rulers had set them at each other’s throats in a war around the Auvstrian
succession. So to the wibulations of a normal voyage were added now
the war-blest depredasions of the Prench,

Clive had not been many days at sea when an accompanying ship,
within sight of security, ran upon some rocks and foundered. All on
board perished. Not a mast was left standing, and the seas swept over
the decks as if to wipe clean the stiin of ragedy. Barely a month later,
before this theill had dimmed, Clive was roused from a decp sleep at
three in the morming, by cries of panic. His ship too had run aground,
It had been blown by a stiff wind right across the Atlanticand onto a
submerged lip of Brazil, just north of Pernambuco, In the excitement
and confusion Clive lost most of his possessions and was constrained to

14
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berrow clothes and wigs from his fellow passengers and money from
the captain, an avaricious wretch who charged an exorbitant rate of
interest which he did not live to receive, A fow days later, the pent-up
restlessness of seventeen-year-old Clive provided itself with an outlet;
he fell overboard. In narrating this, with dee apologics and excuses
to his impatient father, Clive confessed that it had “nigh cost me my
life, having tumbl'd overboard whilst I was standing on the Po ofop
the Ship as she was lying at an Anchor on the Coast of Brasil, and
should certainty have been drowned, there being a very great Sea and
much Wind, if the Captain had not Accidentally met with & Bucket
and a Fope ted unto it, which he chrew out of the Balcony to me,
1 having the goed fortune to lay hold of it; I then lost my Shoes off
my Feet, and with them my Silver Buckles, also a Har and Wigg.”

For nine menths, for the ship was badly battered and had to be
repaired, the passengers lived ashore in Brazl, fending for themselves:
this plunged Clive into a more hopeless state of debe than ever,
But he began to show what he had not shown before cither in scheool
or since leaving it, a desire to employ his time to a useful end. Perhaps
his misfortunes made him more earnese, more comscious of lifes
serions purpose. He tock an interest in the scene around him. He
leamnt of the Portuguese conguests in Brazil, of how the country had
been tom from the natives; and his whole being was filled with a
boyish admiration for the valour of thess early conquerors. He even
tried to learn the language and scquired quite a fuency in Portuguess
during the months he was here.

z

The rest of the joumey to India, confined within the swaying
wooden hulk, to the crack of the heavy sails in the wind, he employed
in supplementing that inadequate knowledge of India with which he
had set ot from England. Most of the passengers and erew had been
to the East already. There were also books in the ship's small libeary.
In a vague way Clive had known that those who did not perish in the
hot, deadly tropies, came home laden with riches. He had seen these
homing exiles, tricked out in gorgeous finery, driving in magnificent
equipages. 'Nabobs' they were called, jestingly. Gentlemen who had
all lifes prizes at their feet and the door to society and power held
apen for them by powdered flunkeys.,

I This leeter is reproduced exactly as it & written, In Clive's other letters
the panctiation is supplied and unnecessary capitals are ami



0 CLIVE OF INDIA

But on board a new aspect of India was revealed to him. An India
that was a strange mixture of the primitive and the highly civilized.
The India that had given the West its mathematics and its medicine,
Five hundred years before King Alfred burne his cakes at Athelney,
while all Europe entrusted its surgery to barbers, in India skilled men,
with a complete understanding of anatomy, were using their knives with
assurance and suceess, Plastic surgery, unknown to ws until the First
World War, was already supplying new noses and ears to the better
circumstanced Indian victims of a erael judiciary that inflicted mutila-~
tion with as light 2 conscience as today a justice of the peace imposes
fines for spirited or spirituous motering, And in that age England was
as lavish with her mutilations, theugh leking the plastic compensa-
ticns. In music, in literature and in science India had scaled her heights
whils the forebears of Beethoven, Voleaire and Oliver Lodge were still
groping through the darck forests of middle Burope.

Clive was told of marble palaces with walls perforated and pattemned
like lace; of temples wondrously carved and ablaze with precious
stones—more magnificent, more impressive than St Mark's in Venice
or St. Peter's in Riome; of brocades and silks christened with an apter
poetic :]alsmre than our cocktaili—pescock’s neck, ripples of silver,
moon stars; of musling with scarce more substance than the mist
of moming; of swords with watered blades emblazoned exquisicely
with triumphs of the hunt and the fray. But at the other end of the
scale, he had also heard, were crude savagery and superstition; sadistic
gods avid for human sacrifice as in the Biblical dawn; the worship of
animals; thugs; widows whe flung themselves upon their hushands’
funeral pyres and perished in an enjoined ecstasy of devotion; jungles
wirb.nsmwlhg beasts and snakes, taking a terrible toll, as they sdll
do, of human life; weird illnesses that stiffened the limbs in death
within an hour; naked women, or almost so, who walked unashamed
in the streets, and others who veiled their faces from the masculine
gaze with sheets, moving about like ghosts,

Such was the country to which Clive was voyaging. This the
board upon which destiny was to throw the dice which it had already
begun to ratele,

Wide sweeping miles of mnd, fat and fawn and cracking under the
tropical sun. The green sea kissed its edge with frothy abanden. From
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inland scowled the bastions of a crude fort. Behind this cronched the
diffident roofs of long, low, barrack-like structures. Cocoanut palms
fringed the roads, along which bullock-carts creaked under loads of
muslins, silks and spices borne tediously towards the clearing houses of
the East India Company at Madras.

The afternoon was filled with a blinding glare that shot through
the shitzers of the little room in which a youth barely oot of his teens
sat with his face in his hands. e was listless and despondent. Fe had
come here with ambitions and hope, for the prospect of India had
opened out vistas of adventure and wealth; but he had achieved no
mare than an office stool and intense unpopularicy. By temperament
he was fitted neither for the rigours of indoor routine nor for discipline.
He chafed against fate for dragging him across the rurbulent seas o
condemin him to entering u&la&gm and taking stock of the bales
assembled in the warchouse for export. He was restless, umhappy. He
had begun steeped almost irretrievably in debt and the repeated appeals
he made to his father for help took months to reach home and months
to be answersd, On his absurdly low salary of five pounds a year it
was impossible for him to exericate himself. Yet for five years he
would have to be content to exist on this pittance and then, raised to
the dignity of a factor, he would be given the maore alluring bue sl
hopelessly inadequate salary of fifteen pounds a year. The future seemed
barren. Mo writer (a3 clorks were called) eould in fact manage on
this pay. All moregaged their tomorrows at an exorbitant interest
ta the black money-changers of the bazaar. But Clive was strong-
minded enough to resist this.

He had no friends. He beheld with a shudder the ten or twelve’
youths who, like himself, were condemned to years of unrewarding
book-keeping and clerking, sink slowly, unprotesting, into industrious
insignificance. They wese treated a3 in a school, without the redeeming

tunities for mischief, Twice a day they had to appear in church.
mmls had to be caten in hall. They were subjected to irritating
restrictions and rules. It was more than Clive could stand. In every
letter he begged his father to get him transferred to Bengal, “which
wounld be much more advantageous to me, as it would not enly
reduce my expenses, as all manner of provisions are much cheaper,
but also allows greater liberty of merchandising, and trade is in a
much more Bourishing condition than at Fort St George,! there
being three times the number of ships always in constant employ,

1 Madras.
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and any of the Company servants may trade a3 largely as they pleass;
therefore make it my request you'll make all the interest you can to
remove me, There has been two writers moved there lately, so farter
myself with the hopes of succeeding.” Ambition was hemmed in
where he was. It had sought in vain to vault the encircling walls.

Clive was homesick too. His heart yeamed for the vanished joys
of a childhood spent “with my relations and friends in Lancashire.
At intervals when I think of my dear native England it affects me. . .."
His letters are filled with a deep longing and 2 maudlin sentimencaliry,
unnatural to one of his youth and his temperament. He dwells on the
missed delights of companionship. He finds the intense heat icksome.
It has affected his health. Reflecting upon all thar has intervened since
he left England, he realizes with sorrow and despair that he has not
enjoyed one happy day since he left his home. T am not acquainted
with one family in the place,” he writes, “and have not assurance
enough to introduce myself without being asked. If the state I am
now in will admit of happiness, it must be when I am writing to
my friends. Letters surely were first invented for the comfort of
such solitary wresches as myself.”

His soul was clouded with melancholy. Contemnplating, his
face still in his hands, the confined, oppressive years he had spent in this
heat-bitten, fy-blown edge of the world, he saw, illumined by 2
white, unpleasant glare, three or four incidents in which he had
figured and which lost him all hope of achicving any popularity
among his fellows. There was his initial display of insubordination
towards the efficial under whom all the young writers were placed.
A demand for apology refused, Clive had been compelled to give it
on the order of the Govemnor, Nicholas Morse, a descendant of Oliver
Cromwell and of Ireton too, who had married Cromwell's daughter
Bridget. Clive complied, but since it was unpalatable, he did it with a
display of ungraciousness that the official soughs to cover with the
cordial hand of forgiveness. The superior invited the offending Clive
to dinner.

“N, sir,” replied the arrogant youth, “the Governor commanded
me to apologize, but he did not command me to dine with yon"

When this attitude was known the detestation of the others for
the young prig was intensified,

Downcast, miserable, oppressed by despair, Clive lowered his
hands and gazed wacantly about the little room. Then he rose from his
chair in a daze and walked slowly towards 2 table, from the drawer
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of which he drew out a pistol. Toying with it for an instant, he raised
it suddenly to his head, filled seill with thoughes that distracted and
distressed; then he pressed firmly upon the trigger. The erigger
mapped, but Clive was amazed to find himself still alive. He pressed
his finger again upen it. Again there was a gentle click; and as he
began to examine the weapon the door was fung open and in walked
a fellow writer.

“Take this," said Clive, thrusting the pistol towards him, “and
fire it out of the window."

Puzzled ae dhe request, wondering if it was 2 jest, the other complied
and to Clive's amazement the cocked striker did not click in vain this
time, There was a flash and a report, and the discharge sped through
the window and spat up some sand several inches into the air.

Clive sprang up in surprise and gazed in amazed conternplation,
Then, turning to the other, he relieved him of the weapon and restored
itto the drawer.

“I have ewice,” he said, " mappcd thar pistal to my own head,
It seems that fate must be reserving me for some purposs.”

What that p was he did not know, but he steove to make
himself worthy of it. He entered into the life of the settlement with a
greater readiness, a firmer confidence, and he spent his leisure in the
library of the Governor, poring over Plutarch’s Lives, preparing for
that uncertain destiny.
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The Refugee

I

Mapras had been British for a hundred years when Clive arrived
there; bue we could in no sense be regarded a5 owners. We came
neither a5 conquerors nor as colonists, but as traders; and all we
wanted was a patch of land upen which to build a warchouse and some
houses for our agents to Bve in. Our stay was d enit the
whim of the GmTMn-ghu], nominal ruler of all In;?.\c:t]d:ut mug‘:u;!"his
provincial governors had defied his authority and were now ruling
in independent splendour, From dhem land had to be rented for our
factordes, as they were called. From them within a few miles of us,
both here and in Bengal, the French had also leased trading stations.
The settlements were perched insecurely on the fringe of this vast
continent. A few of them were protected by crude forts, garrisoned
meagrely by European mercenarics, They were at the mercy of every
armed band of maranders, all of whom had to be plied with constant
bribes to be restrained from plunder. Trade was affected by local wars
between rival Indian rulers. From time to time the factories were
seized and the entire white population massacred, On the slendersst
presex, justifiable or fabricated, the ruling Mawab descended upon the
settlers, confiscated their possessions and drove them out into the sea.
But, as chief of our trading sectlements, Madras enjoyed a pros-
perity and security that had brought a quarter of a million people
under the protecting guns of Port St. George, All but three hundred of
these were natives of varions creeds and castes. The English merchants
and their families numbered barely a hundred. The garrison, impressed
chiefly from the taverns and gaols of Enrope, mustered two hundred.
The entire service was deplorably paid. The Govemnor received
but 200 a year with a gratuity of £100, and Members of Council
got no more than f40 or £ 50 annually, “Indeed,” wrote Clive to
his Father, “'if we had nothing more to depend en but their allowance,
it would be to very little purpese for us to spend our time here.” But
there was a compensating privilege—the right to trade privately, which
the Bast India Company granted even to their clergymen. By this
means many amassed wealth in o few years. But the privilege was
24
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withheld from subordinates. No writer, no factor was allowed
automatically to exercise it; one had to be a writer for five years and a
factor for a further three before one could qualify, The senjor merchants
in receipt of salaries of no more than £30 a year were thus able to live
in garden houses and to maintain a staff of a8 many as a hundred
servants. They had men to walk beside them with umbeellas o proect
their heads from the sun, a lwoury in which no junior was permitted to
indulge. They kept palanguins® and carriages, and entertained each
other sumptoously at dinner. Every writer deeamed of attaining such
lordly affluence. Clive, more ambitious than the rest, awaited it with
impatience.

The daily round Jeft him with more leisure than the conditions
and climate allowed him to employ. The settlement was rowsed at
dawn by a gun fired from the fort, which all bot shook them out of theic
beds. Work began at nine and ended at midday, for the glare and heat
of the afternoon produced a drowsiness which it was considered wise
to indulge. At four, if a ship had come in or was about to depart, a few
more hours had to be spent at the warehouse; otherwise the young
men sat about the sands and watched the catamarans ride the surf,
bearing passengers and freight half a mile out to sea, for no ships could
come nearer to the shore. The evenings were devoted to card-playing
and drinking, either in the tavern or in one another's homes.

2

Ever since Clive’s arrival there had luin upon Madras the shadow
of France and of Dupleix. The settlement knew from the moment
Dupleix became Govemor of the French Settlement at Pondich
that it was his ane desire to oust the English from India. He had been
feverishly engaged in building fortifications and in recruiting Indians
to fight under the French flag; and when the news reached India char
war had broken out between England and France all knew that 2
conflict between Pondicherry and Madras was imminent. The English
resalved to strike first. The Home Government had sent the East India
Company a fleet of warships to aid them in the war, and the vessels
left Madras impatiently for Pondicherry. The French settlement lay at
our mercy. Dupleix knew that his own resources could not save it. So

Wgvered beds that were carried by coclies through the strests rather like
sedan chairs,
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he appealed to the Nawab of the Carnatic, throngh whose indulgence
both the English and the French had been allowed to sertle upon thae
coast, The Nawab refused to let ws exercise our quarrels upon his
territory. He stemnly forbade our making any assault upon the French
possessions; and obediently our fleet sailed back to Madras.
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Secure in the hope of a similar immumity, which had in fact been
assured the English by the Nawab, we were quite unprepared for the
French when they descended with feet and army upon Madras. La
Bourdonnais, a wild-eyed mercenary, who had siled under the
Porouguese flag and had later been Governor of the French island of
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Mauriting, was in command of this expedition. Burying their jealousies,
Dupleix and he worked together nrzplmn:&y:ngﬁu ﬁm‘e the
outhreak of war. Dupleix's step-daughter, still in Madras with hes
hushand, fulfilled admirably the duties of a spy.

In his turn now, the Governor of Madras appealed to the Mawab,
who, however, did nothing, possibly becanse the English had neglected
the precaution of approaching him with gifts; so the French guns
were turned on cur sectlement, which for three nights and three days
suffered a sevese bombardment. The fort replied, inefecrually. The
garrison was in charge of o superannuated Swede, who used to be in
the ranks. The town was rent by uproar and dissension. The merchants
indulged in unseemly wrangles with the Council. The Governer
finally decided upon surrender and rushed to the gates with his keys.
Clive saw La Bourdonnais march through the streets with his vicrorious
troops. He saw the English flag havled down and the French standard
tun up on the fagstaf above the fort. Madras was held to ransom for
£400,000. The Governer's two children were taken as hostages,

3

Slowly Clive wound a turban about his head. His companion
raised astonished eyebrows. There was amusement in the depths of
those grey eyes which would have found vent in an explosive guffaw
had not the occasion been so grave and so fraught with danger.

“You look the native to the life, Bob,” he exclaimed.

Clive's round, podgy face had already been stained a modest
brown. A black beard, carefully laid, adomed his cheeks and chin.
Black hair bid the original brown under the turban. The long white
gown of his servant covered his squat Celde figure.

Edmund Maskelyne, his companion in the advenrure and destined
to be more intimately linked with him in later life, had already
e&mndhhemdi:guim.'ﬂnuuﬁnd.&tyﬁpmﬁd through the
window into the night.

They had no desire to remain in Madras under French rule. The
old jeslousy between La Bourdonnais and Dupleix had fared up with
this conquest. Dupleix insisted that he was in supreme control of all
French India and refused to let Madras be ransomed. La Bourdonnais,
meanwhile, having received a large part of the money, made off
without further argument. On the way to France he was captured by
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an English privateer; his wife and children, however, were lucky
encugh to eseape in another ship with the money and their jewels,
When released, La Bourdonnais returned to France wo enjoy his
wealth, but found himself in the Bastille for the theft of this money.

Dupleix seized Madras following La Bourdonnais® departare,
and prochimed it 3 French settlement. He ordered the arrest of the
English Governor, Micholas Morse, and his Council and had them led
in chains through the streets of Pondicherry. Blood that had flowed
in triumph at Naseby in Cromwell and Ireton fowed now in humilia-
tion in Morss their descendane, The English merchants, prisoners on
patole, were indignant but powerless. But while others bewailed
their lot and deplored the baseness of the French, Clive's active
mind found a way out in Hight,

Together, he and Maskelyne made a disguised bid for freedom
and achicved it. A few days later they arrived undetecesd at our not
distant possession of Fort St. David. Madras remained French for
three years, untl the Peace of Aix la Chapelle compelled Dupleix, o
his disgust, to restore it to the English.



CHAPTER IV
The Duel Begins

Fort S1. Davin | The imposing garden-house of the Governor
which he was himself destined to occupy ! Clive observed, as he crepe
into this smaller sertlement, still in his disguise, that here the sandy
barrenness of Madras was less in evidence. Fruit trees grew in abun-
dance. Cocoanut palms lined the sea front. There were numerous green
graves of bamboo and plantain, Giant mango trees albernated with the
more graceful almond.

Clive had more time than ever on his hands, for there was no work
at all to be done new, The war and the proximity of Pondicherry,
which lay only a dozen miles to the north, prevented their employing
this leisure in excursions for shooting and jaunts up the river. There
were not even ships from home to relieve the monotony, ships which
brought not only letters and new faces, bue girls, eight and ten in cach
load, to be the admiration and pride of the scttlement, and often, in
a few weeks, the brides of rich merchants. There was nothing to do.
The men just idled about the town or watched that odoriferous yet

;]; ing panorama of life in the vast native guarter beyond the
wealls.

The Indians, here as at Madeas, were, Clive observed, timid, even
cowardly. In their disputes they battled with voices rather than with
fists, They were lazy and fond of sleep, Save for the ostentation and
the jewelled magnificence of princes and nobles, all, often even the
wealthy, walked abroad with only their loins

Caste exclusiveness divided the Hindus, as it sll does, with
relentless severity. Unapproachable, sccure in authority and privilege,
were the priests or Brahmins, the twice-born. At the other end of the
social scale were the ountcasts, the untouchables, “who are held in
such contempt,” writes a contemporary observer, “that the other
matives will not suffer them to come near them. When they have
occasion to purchase anything, they are obliged to call dloud at a
distance, and set down their basket with their money in it; then che
seller advances, and puts in what they want, and after he is gone from

ag
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the spat, the buyer comes and carries it away. Their common employ-
ment is looking after cattle; chey are never permitted to sleep on the
earth, but in trecs. If only the breath of one of them were accidentally
to come across & Meir (one of the higher eastes) the latter would not
fail instantly to put him to death, To avoid this, when they see a Neir
coming towards them, they tke care to get out of his way. They
are never suffered to come near the towns but on one particular day
in the year, when they are sure to get together in crowds, and if
they can be so fortunate as to throw dirt on any woman that passes
by, she immediately becomes their slave, lec her be of whatever
caste.”

Only women of the lower orders walked abroad unveiled, They
feeched wates in pitchers balanced gracefully on their heads and
collected cow-dung from the streees For fuel, The rest lived in the
seclusion of the purdah. They Lived, multiplied and died within the
confined limits of the harem, taking the air upon the flat roofs which
weze screened by high walls. Occasiomally a veiled woman, a shest
covering her from head to toe, walked through the streets. The
beauties of the buzaars lolled at their windows, jangling their bracelets
and smiling with bella-donna'd eyes ac the passers-by. The young
writers and factors tiptoed with Auttering hearts up creaking stairs
into this scented paradise. The wealthies merchants were adequately
served in their own homes by attendant concubines,

By the wells, frogs croaked. In the strests camels bobbed their
ridiculons heads and elephants wagged their pendulum trunks. Oxen
did the work of horses, even drawing carriages.

There was & medley of tongues—Tamil, Hindu, pidgin-English,
French, Portuguese. The Sahibs used interpreters for their weightier
transactions; but for the rough usage of everyday a compromise of
their respeetive tongues, cked out with elaborate gestures, served both
servant and master,

2

The tll candles on the card table cast weird shadows wpon the
white walls, There was a recuerent tinkle of glasses as the men gathered
round and exchanged commentative glances over the play. The air
was heavy with smoke, But there was more in the atmosphere than
the pungent aroma of tobacco. There was in it a tenseness that threat-
ened at any moment to snap. Most of the players were losing heavily
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to a large, thick-set, sour-faced man seated in shire sleeves, who swepe
the money towards him after every deal.

Suddenly Clive sprang up, his brown eyes blazing.

“You have cheated, sir,” he proclaimed, “and T am damned if I
shall pay you." .

How true the charge was all knew; but they preferred to pay their
dues meekly, rather than challenge the consequences. Clive found no
corroborative support from the spectators.

The man aceused held Clive's eyes fixedly, his lower lip thrust
forward. Then, hurling the tmble aside, ke rosz and confronted his
accuser with squared shoulders,

The crowd formed a cirele about the two men. The challenge
they anticipated was soon forthcoming. Pistels were brought and
Clive was ordered to prove his words with his weapon.

Mo seconds were sought or appointed. The men measured the
appeinted paces, and Clive, ever strategic, fired first; but missed. His
antagonist, who could have shot him down like a dog, stepped
forward, the pistol still in his hand. He came to within 3 pace of Clive
and, pressing the muzzle against the younger man's brow, demanded
an instant disavowal.

“Withdraw the charge or I fire,” he roared.

Clive locked at him unflinchingly. “Fire and be damned,” he
replied. *T said you cheated and I say so stll. I will never pay

you.

S0 taken aback was the other at this cool daring, that he laid down
his weapen, declaring that Clive must be mad.

The spectators, no less astonished, gathered doser and showered
their congratulations on Clive, The scene they had wimessed illumined
with clariry what many in Fort Se. David had already begun to
suspect, that here was one who was irrefutably the most fearless of
them all.

Socn afterwards there came to Clive that opportunity for which
greatness lies in wait. The French, flushed with their success at Madras,
rushed upon Fort St. David, outnumbering the English forces by
five to one. They were resolved to sweep the English out of
India. Clive ssized the chance. He volunteered for service with the
army.

Ei\rc thousand years of warring for the possession of India, first
by Asiatic tribes and then by the nations of Europe, had resolved
itself at this juncture into a grim, final duel between France and
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England—a duel from which Englind was to emerge victorious,
undisputed maseer of all India.

3

“Within two menths of Clive's arrival at Fort St. David the French
were at the gates. Once again the English, who had only three hundred
soldiers, a third of them half-castes, appealed to the Nawab of the
Carnatic. Upon this eccasion be came to our aid with an army com-
manded by two of his sons. At Madras he had intervened at last but
he was too late. The French repelled his punitive foree at Adyar; it was
the first occasion on which a handful of Buropeans had overthrown
the vast army of a Mawab. This encounter revealed to Dupleix, as it
did to Clive, who had celebrated his coming of age while the French
guns thundered at Madras, that the superior arms and discipline of the
West more than counter-balanced the weight of pative numbers.
Until the coming of the Portuguese the Indians had never seen a
musket. Even now vast sections of their armies fought with bows and
arrows, Their crude field-guns exploded and wronght havoc in their
own ranks, They had as much chance against Western artillery as
Indian fromtier tribesmen, armed with rifles, had later againse
aerial machine-guns, The West was destined to win. It was merely a
question of English or French.

In his first engagement Clive chased the French (who had taken
possession of the Governor’s garden-howse and had been surprised
there by the Nawab's army) out of the settlement and on towards
Pondicherry, which they reached, he records, “the evening of the same
day greatly fatigued and frightened",

At this point Dupleix, with his customary cunning, bought off
the Mawab, While the English tried to rely on justice, the French
employed the subversive power of money. Cut off from our powerful
ally, we were soon confronted with another attack. But this too we
repulsed. Shortly afterwards Clive was given a commission. He became
an Ensign in the Second Company of Foot Scldiers.
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[By hind pavudaaion of the Ficris & Afyef 8 apmmi)

The English seetbement in Madras in Clive's time.

[By kind prrméssion &f the Fickeris & Albert Afasrom)

Foet 5t. Georgr, the fort in Madreas, which was held by a very
small English garriton. (Engraving after ]. van Ryne.)
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CHAPTER V
B.evenge
I

Briwginc under the relentless August sun, Clive stood within sight
of Pondicherry, dressed in his officer’s scarlet and gold. The tide of
war had turned. Driven back from Fort St. David again and again,
the French were now defenders of their own capital.

Only ten days before a strong English fleet, long overdue,
sailed into the delighted wision of the English settlers, It was
commanded by the famons Admiral Bescawen, who had already
won distinetion in the Spanish War, and was. to gain still more
in the years ahead; though net in India. Reinforcements rolled
in from our scattered factories and paraded under the command
of Major Stringer Lawrence, newly arrived to take charge of the
gartson, He was an old soldier, raised from the ranks. Fat, well-

" fed, and fifty, he had fought at Gibraltar, in Flanders, and more

recently at Fontenoy and Culloden. He was new to India, bue in

“the seven months untl the coming of Boscawen's fleet, he had

reorganized the army, extended the ardllery, and added the arm
of cavalry.

Now from the sea Boscawen's guns, augmented by the guns
of the Dutch fleer, also at war with France, blazed fosiously at the
imposing French city. It was the richest Buropean possession in the
country. Upon its capture would turn the entire balance of the future.
The combined fleets had landed just below the town the largest army
yet put in the field by any Buropean power in India. There were
nearly four thousand white soldiers and two thowsand natives
disciplined and armed a5 our men.

Clive, his eyes narrowed in the glare, noticed that the town was
strongly fortified—stronger than Madras or Fort St. David, bt it
could be taken if our leaders didn't blunder. Boscawen was in chief
command as the superior ranking officer.,

Now the land batteries have begun to roar. Clive is working
frenziedly at his gun; but snce he is new to it all, there are smiles of
derision on the faces of the regular officers around him.

4 i3
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In his zeal, Clive, needing more ammunition, dashes back for
suppliss, instead of despatching & corporal of a sergeant. Whispers
are exchanged by the others,

“Civilians never make good soldiers,” sneers one. “Here's Clive
running away becanse he's afraid.”

Bur Clive returns, He goes back to his gun.

When what has been said is repeated to Clive by a friend the dack
brow puckers ominonsly. There is fire in the pale brown eyes. Clive
knows who has made the remark, for he has been conscious of the
man's derision.

“Hmm! Cowardice " he repeats, his knuekles whitening; he
strides out in quest of the offender. Clive challenges him; the man is
aloof, haughry. His disavowal is neither satisfactory nor sincere. Clive
insists on an apology. Their voices rise; the words are angry. Upon
each sunburnt brow the sweat comes out in beads thar twinkle
in the glare and glide in streaks down the chesks. Eyes are hard
and intent. Clive's narrow. With a minatory fist he repeats his
demand.

Flushed, embarrassed at the gathering crowd, the other rushes
upon Clive and strikes him. In an instant Clive’s sword is deawn. They
prepare to fight, but are separated.

The incident is reported and a court of inguiry is appeinted to
examing the conduct of the two officers. Clive, so often reprimanded
fior his youthful impetuosity and rurbolence, emerges victorious now,
He is absolved entirely, The other is commanded to ask Clive's
pardon in the presence of the entire battalion.

It was a moment of trinmph, but for Clive it was not encugh. His
pride still smarted under the blow the other had struck him. After
the public apology had been tendered, Clive soughe personal satis-
faction. He followed the offender, now dazed and humbled, and
raising a cane above the crouching man's head was about to strike
E& when something pitiful in the other’s eyes made him stay his

“No, I shan't beat you,” Clive said. *You are too contemptible
even for that.”

The next day the man resigned his commission. On one incautious
word a military career ended ingloriowsly, and another started, Events
were to prove that, whatever other epithet might be used, the word
gfwd' could never with accurscy or impunity be applied to

ve,
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Pondicherry could not be taken. The attack, fine in conception,
bold and even practicable in design, was marred by a succession of
blunders, which served to supply Clive with one of his earliest lessons
in warfare. “How very ignorant we were of the art of war in thase
days," he observed some years later, recalling Pondicherry. “Some of
the engineers were masters of theory without practice, and those
scemed wanting in resolution; others there were who understood
neither, yet were possessed of courage sufficient to have gone on with
the undertaking if they had knewn how to go about it. There was
scarce an officer who knew whether the engineers were acting right
or wrong till it was too late in the season, and we had lost too many
men to begin an approach again.”

The troops were of very poor quality. When a random shoe
killed one of the silars in the trenches all the others scrambled out
and fled, and the soldiers speedily followed their craven example.
In the advanced trenches Clive alone was able to make his men main-
tain their pesitions. Another officer, while reprimanding his sepoys,
was shot dead by one who resented his attempt to check their Sight.

The Commander-in-chief of our land forces, Major Stringer
Lawrence, was captured by the enemy and carried off as prisoner, Our
assault on Pondicherry proved a fiasco. We lost a thousand white
men through death in action or by sickness,

“Clive,” an Bnglish officer at the sicge has recorded in his journal,
“by his gallant conduct gave the first prognestic of that high military
spitit which was the spring of his futare actions.”

3

On the other side Dupleix distinguished himself too. But he was
no soldier. Some accused him of dmidity becauss, though he planned
the campaigns, he never took the field with his troops. He had indeed
no taste for fighting, Flis was not the daring, death-defying spirit of
Clive. He excelled in intrigue and cunning, He planned and plotted
with feverish restlessness. His triumphs were won by the manipulation
of invisible serings, Clive observed him with admiration and imicaced
him later with overwhelming success,
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Dupleix was a small, spirited man, with a profile that Napolean
was to make famous fifty years later. In his palace at Pondicherry he
lived in a magnificence that few of the neighbouring princelings could
equal. During an interchange of courtesies between his predecessor and
the Moghul Emperor there had been conferred upon that Frenchman
some flamboyant Bastern titles and decoratiens. These Dupleix, on
assuming office, adopted with alacrity as part of the dignity attaching
to his Poﬁncm He called himself 2 Nawab and a Commander of
4500 Horsz in the army of the Indian Emperor. It impressed the
natives, and prestige, Dupleix knew, was power,

Five years before Clive was bom Dupleix, though only cwenty-
three, had a seat on the governing Council of Pondicherry, He was
fortunate in his father, who was Director-General of the French East
India Company and possessed of great wealth; but in his youth,
Joseph Frangois Dupleix resented the parental contempt poured upon
his scientific enthusissms, The boy had to be bullied and beibed inte
abandoning these unworthy, becamse unprofitable, aspirations. At
seventeen he was sent to sea. He travelled to the Bast and to Amerca
The long journeys, the lands he visited, fired his boyish mind with
new ambitions. He returned prepared to bow to his father's bidding,
and was despatched to Pendicherry, Here his nimble brain, aided by
the commercial astuteness inherited from his father, raized him to
affluence in a few years. While Clive held an indulgent aunt and
uncle in thrall by his petolance, Dupleix was already shaping the
destiny of the French in India,

Just before his appointment as Governor of Pendicherry, Dupleix
married the widow of his closest friend, an attractive but coloured
womnan of thirey-three, who had married previowsly at the age of eleven
and had already borne eleven children. Five of thess were still living
and came with her to Dupleix. Bom in Pondicherry, of half=native
stock, she spoke with fluency all the neighbouring vernaculars, She
was also blessed with a ready wit and an aptitude for intrigue that was
of the utmost value to her hushand. When her daughter married and
settled in Madras she promptly enlisted the girl as a spy. Even while
the English and the French had smiled in friendship at each other's
boards, M. and Mme Dupleix treacherously used hospitality to screen
their scheming. They established contact with our servants. Juse before
the third of the French artacks on Fort St. David the English Governar's
dubash! was discovered in correspondence ‘in the country language'

1Chief scrvant.




REVENGE 17
with Dupleix, revealing to him “exact intelligence of the most
minute transactions—All our counsels were betrayed.” The dubagh
was hanged by us. Some sepoys who had been induced by these
intrigues to desert to the French, were canght and banished by ws to
St. Helena.

Madame Dupleix tock an active part in the defence of Pondicherry,
Braving the fire of our guns, she walked with her husband upon the
ramparts to encourage the soldiers. Madame even drew up plans for
some of the sorties,
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Intrigue Triumphant
I

From its beetling Himalayan brow, steetching for two thousand miles
aleng the northem frontier, to the discespectful tongue bared mock-
ingly at Ceylon, India was swept continuously by fierce gusts of
intrigue chat whistled a5 viciously about the palaces of Delhi as around
the smallest thrones set up in fortress or mountain fasmess, Mo Mawab,
ne Rajah was secure. Sons plotted against their fathers, and, with
momentary success, put to the sword as many of the family as were
incautious enough to remain within reach, In the capital of Moghul
Indiz Emperors had for two hundred years waged war upon their
rebellicus sons. In the South family ambitions drenched districts as vast
as England and France in bload. Conditions were not dissimilar in
Europe, where the royal Georges guarrelled for a cenrury and a half
with their sons and princely ambitions licked their chops over
recurrent wars of succession.

The Peace of Aix la Chapelle shattered Dupleix’s hopes. France and
England were no longer at war. The repulse of the English at Pondi-
cherry could not be pursued. Instead, Madras had to be restored. The
eonquest was set at nought. A new means had now to be devised to
further the aspirations of Dupleix and establish the supremacy of
France. He knew that behind every Indian throne lurked a dozen
claimants, some in concealment, others in confinement. If he could but
secure one with ability and ambition, to set up as Nawab of the
Carnatic, lord of that vast litoral upon which both English and French
head their sestlements, he would be able to wring from him concessions
that would definitely establish French predominance. Backed with the
arms and money of France, it was attainable. Besides, Dupleix had a
score to settle with the present Mawab, who had dared to challenge
his taking of Madras,

Dupleix found an admirable claimant languishing in 2 Mahratta
prison. Exceedingly able, cunning and unscrupulous, Chunda Sahib
based his claim on a relationship by marriage with the ruling house.
The maranding Mahratta homsemen who galloped across Cenral
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India plundering, burning, and exacting vast ransoms, had seized him
and cast him inco their prison; here both he and his son had been
lying forgotten for sewen years. Dupleix decided to ransom the
pthr:nmdctm.dﬂrr}fhim at the head of the French army o a
1=
He paid 70,000 for the release of Chunda. Vast promises of
territory, privileges and power were exacted from him and French
preparations were pressed forward in feverish sscrecy. But the English,
aware of all that was contemplated, antcipated him by indulging in a
similar though less ambitious mancewvee in the small principality of
Tanjorz, lying to the south of Fore St. David.

2

The English wished to adjust their pride after its discomfiture at
Pondicherry. There was a vast army at Fort 5t. David, set idle by the
termination of war. What better than to forestall the French by using
our troops for the reinstatement (in return, of course, for rewards) of
the King whe had earlier been dragged off the theone of Tanjore!
True, the present Rajih was popular and the English were already in
enjoyment of privileges from him that were asured by treary. But
the promise of the alluring port of Dovicotah, not far from Port St
David, dangled before their enchanted eyes by Shahaji, the deposed
king, was not one that could be scomed. So the bugles blared aczos
the parade ground and the lounging asmy leapt to arms. Lawrence
being still in his French prison, Captain Cope was given the command.
Clive, more enamoured of shot and powder than of ledger and office
stool, marched with the rest towards Tanjore.

Cope's detachment comprised 430 white men and 2 thousand
sepoys. During the short march southward the force was overtaken
by a sudden buest of the monsoon which, sweeping in from the sea,
scattered the heavy baggage and the guns, When the storm abated,
the infanery became a search party for the ardillery. Both units suffeced
a considerable loss of life. Almost all the transport coolies were killed,
and the pative soldiers were reduced to a third of their number. Cope
could not go on. He returned discomfited. The Tanjore venture ended
as a tragic farce. But it could not be left so. Our punctuzed glory, at
which Pondicherry was laughing, had to be repaired.

So a second expedition, twice as large and commanded now by the
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released Major Lawrence, set out; their aim was first to secure the
profieced port that was to be the price of their aid. So the English made
straight for Dovicotah, The army, with Clive as a lieutenant, travelled
by sea and landed oppesite Dovicotah fore, The guns were trained,
and for three days played with deadly effect, tearing a breach in the
fortifications. .

Could the breach be stormed: Between it and the English lay a
rivulet and an embankment that the enemy were hurriedly throwing
up. A ceaseless fire of matchlocks spat at us from the fore, It was
doubtful if the breach could even be reached. Only one who was
wholly without fear, bold, venturesome, and indifferent to death
would dare to undertake such a task.

Clive voluntsered.

He led a party of thirty-four white men and a few hundred Indians.
They forded the rivuler with difficuley. Then Clive gave the order to
charge. They dashed madly towards the breach, but the white men
went alone, The native soldiers would not venture farther,

Then suddenly, cut off from their support, the thircy-four white
men saw the enemy’s cavaley burst upon them from around a bend.
The horsemen attacked from the rear 5o as to destroy all possibility of
retreat. The thirty-four foughe valiantly, but, caughe between tweo fires,
suffered temific slanghter,

Now thirty of them have fallen. Only Clive and theee others
remain, still fighting. There is the fash of a sword. It rises in a glistening
curve and swoops dewn, whistling, upon Clive. With a dexterous
swerve he has eluded it. Slowly the four men fight their way back to
the native troops who had lefe them to this fate.

Major Lawrence, meanwhile, has hurdied forward with the rest of
the army. They rush upon the cavalry. Fourteen horsemen are killed.
The rest disperse in panic, Our army swarms through the beeach,
Diowieotah is won.

Their objective gained, the English are indifferent to the aspirations
of their ally, the deposed Shahaji. They have obtained the price for the
aid they didn' render, and, on being approached by the existing ruler,
show a disposition to treat with him. He offers to let them keep
Dovicotah provided no further assistance is given to his rival. The
English accept. A treaty is signed,

And what of Shahaji: The English undertake that he shall be
restrained from causing further vexation, and, to ensure this, they seize
and detain him 25 a prisoner in Fort 5t. David.

-
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We got the prize he offered in exchange for & throne; but in
return we sentenced him to imprisonmene for life.

Judged by the standards of a later era, Britin does not emerge
with any credit from this exploit, but such manifestations of individual
transgression can hardly be preferred as a charge against an entire
nation. There was an equal, and ac times a greater, departure from
pledge and treaty by individual Prenchmen and Indians, just as there
were others, British, French and Indian, who would net swerve from
their solemn obligations, however dissdvantageous the fulfilment.

Alert, ateentive, receptive, Clive was learning his lessons in strategy
and statesmanship. He had seen Prance profit at Madras by a breach
of faith. He had seen his own countrymen grab Dovicotah and
abandon their pledges. He was to discover later how brittle a promise
is with most Indian princes, Slowly his mind throbbed to these new
impressions, absorbing astuteness, chicanery, and even deuble-dealing,
He was learning.

Just before the Tanjore expedition, Fort St. David was disturbed

by the assaule of an Englich clergyman in the streets of the narive

uarter.

k The Rev. Frands Fordyce, equal in rank and pay to the mos
senior member of Council and waxing rich on the full rading facilities
he was allowed to enjoy, had dared to indulpe in maliciow gosip
against Clive. He had described Clive as a scoundrel. He had threatened
to break every bone in Clive's body. Warmned repeatedly, he had ssll
persisted, uneil Clive, exasperated beyond endurance, whipped him
publicly in the street.

The churchman raised his cane and retaliated. Soon the two were
fighting fiercely with their fists. A Caprain Lucas who happened to
be passing, separated them.

The parson advanced a complaint againse Clive to the Governor
and Council, bur when both men were summaned to explain their
conduct, Mr. Fordyee refused to submit to the jurisdiction of the
Councillors. He preferred that the directors in London should adjudi-
cate. He thereby suffered by default; for after hearing Clive's story,
the Council decided wpon Mr. Fordyce's instant dismissal. They
learned that he had been chronically disposed to spreading malicious
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gossip and had indulged this disposition even at the expense of the
Governor and Comncl, They also leamed that while he had busied
hitnself in the affaics of others he had been remiss with his own duties.
The burial service over the dead when it wasn't gabbled was neglected.
So the Secretary to the Council informed the reverend gentleman
“that his allowances will cease from this day”.

As for Clive, the Governor and Council placed on record that
“he is generally esteemed a very guiet person, and no ways guilty of
disturbances;” which, when one recalls the vigour and incident of
his earlier years, is hardly consistent with the faces.



CHAPTER. VII
India’s Garden of Eden

I

Tue new treaty having been signed with Tanjore and a garrison lefe

at Dovicotah, Major Lawrence retumed to Fort St. David and Clive,

mﬁmﬁmna&w:h:hadﬂad&omitindbglﬂmrmmndm
a5,

The voluntesrs weee dishanded, but Clive sbhorred the thought
of having to return to his ledger. He would have preferred to remain
in the army. Here at last he seemed to have found a career to his taste
and his temperament. But it was not to be yet. Major Lawrence, who
had a high regard for his daring, gave Clive, to sustain the link,
control of the commisariat. It was 2 position of trus and profit, and
Clive accepted it with eagerness. The loneliness, the misery, the
privation of the earlier years had now been left behind for ever.

But ill health, which had shadowed his childhood, continued to
dog him. The intense heat, the trials of campaigning, broughs on 2
nervous fever that confined him to his bed and necessitated, by it
graveness, the constant attendance of 3 nurse. He weakened and sank.
Again death crawled up and peered into the depths of his dark eyss;
but the fire was stll in them, the will to fight and win; and again
death crawled back, cowed.

Al through the stifling antumn of 1749 Clive tossed restlessly upen
his bed, and, with convalescence, sailed northward to winter i
Bengal, where destiny was preparing the stage for his greatest trinmphs,
Bengal, for which he had longed for five years. Bengal, to which he
had begged repeatedly to be transferred.

Clive m'chuptthngh[iasickmﬂ.n.mdmdinnih the mist-
veiled sunshine of Caleutta's mild winter. He was to come again in the
vigour of health eight years later to repay Calcutta for its tenderness,
and to write his name across its history for ever,

2

Calcutta fascinated Clive. Tt was wast, temperate in climate,
abundant in foliage, populous, wealthy. Madras had sprung like a
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cactus from a parched, sterile soil, confronting a roadstead that was
dangerous for the grester part of the year. But Caloutea lay sheltered
seventy miles up 2 wide, navigable river in the midst of Bengal's
green ricefields, Rich cities, some more extensive, more imposing,
more active and more congested than London, lay strewn about the
surrounding plain. Foreign setdements, Dutch, French, Danish,
English, lined both banks of the Hughli. Here was 2 province with an
abundant offering, far more inviting, infinitely more lucrative than
the cutposts established along the Sonthern seaboard.

As in all other settlements, the fort with its flagseaff dominared
the skyline in Caleutta. It confronted the river,and, behind it, reflecting
the large garden houses of men grown rich in her shelter, lay an
mﬁuﬁhlm and its encircling promenade, upon which women in
hooped skirts and lofty swaying coiffures tock the evening air. The
Governor lived within the fort in an elegant Georgian house, linked
by a covered walk with the river. Beyond the rampares wese the
hospital and, growing every month, a vase cemetery which bespoke
the tragic gleaning of an Orient not yet tamed by sanitation. To the
nocth stresched an extensive native town, where traders, scavengers,
weavers, bankers, pavmbrokers lived in appalling congestion.

Seven years before, in 1742, this prosperous settlement trembled
before the marauding horsemen of the Mahrattas, who burned and
pillaged their way to the very gates of Calcutta. Most of Bengal was
laid waste. The English merchants despatched a strong foree under
Captain Minchin, who encouraged them hourly with his leteers, each
of which declared that he was about to destroy the Mahrattas; bur,
notwithstanding these assarances, the merchants threw a precautionary
fosse around their settlement. To this day, what traces of it are stll
discernible are spoken of as the Mahratta Ditch, Bue during Clive's
convalescence the ditch lay open, half-filled with refuse and the
carcases of animals, charging the zir with noisomeness and death.

The Mahrattas never came to Calcutta, They tumed back without
Minehin’y intervention. The Vieeroy of Bengal, equal in independence
but superior in power, importance and wealth to the Nawab of the
Camatic, paid a large subsidy to effect this withdrawal.

In the dimmer eray of Hindustan, the Mahrattas were possessed
of their own kingdom. It was vast and controlled a population equal
to that of half contemporary Burope. But the Moghul conguerars,
carrying triumph and death before them, carved out principalities
for their dependants until Mahrastra vanished like Wessex, But the
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Mahrattas remained. In their native hills they waited. Their oppor-
tunity came. While England was dragging its cavalier king to the
scaffold, the Mahrattas sounded their tocsing and asembled their
hordes. They flocked to Shivaji's standard and tecrorized all India for
loot. To any king they were prepared to render aid in return for
maoney; they hovered on the outskirts of every argument in the hope
of being invited to assist, Here and there some settled down to respecta-
biliry in little kingdoms of their own conquest, It was from these squat,
hideous freebooters that Dupleix ransomed Chunda Sahib to set him
up as Mawab of the Carnatic,

3

During his brief winter in Caleutta, Clive, from his convalescent
detachment, observed the intense dramas, the follies, the pettiness, the
snobbery, the sham, the actificiality of life among the white exiles, Ie
was much as in Madras and Pore St. David, only he had more leisore
to observe it This sparse population, shifting constantly through
circumstance or death, and separated settlement from settlement by
Jjourneys extending over many wecks, was divided by a caste condous-
ness bomn of wealth, Jeslounsies entered into even the trifles of life,
Beneath the oriental pomp and the splendour of many of their homes
—the gilded chandelizrs, the painted satinwood cabinets and bureaux,
the flashing brocades, the gaudy carpets, the battalions of servants—
—stalked lust and pasion. White men were living restrained lives,
with not enough women of their own kind. Children were given into
marriage, girls not yet in the fullness of their "reens. Men formed
lisisons with the wives of others. There were clandestine meetings,
whispers behind fans, tittle-tattle, suspicions, and occasionally ducls.
Agttractive women, who were so disposed, had many lovers, each |
hidden from the other and all hidden from their husbands. Shyer
men, less confident of their ability to fascinate, kept black mistresses.
These meetings too were secret. The servants knew. The colony
talked. But nothing was flaunted in the face of public conscience;
for apart from social ostracism there was an attendant penalty—
removal from the settlement. Those not yet discovered dealt relentlessly
with their less fortunate fellows,

Clive had no dewing-room graces. A young man of twenty-
four, he had not yet accomplished anything to merie distinction, By
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dispesition he was morose, sullen. His countenance was forbidding
and surly, He was short and inclined to eorpulence. In his movements
he was awkward. The one redeeming fearure was his eyes, which
blazed from beneath his shaggy brows. He wouold have won few
favours from women already so occupied,

It was 2 holiday of restorative idleness. In the mornings he rode
across the park for exercise. He abo indulged that taste for letter
writing that grew as he got older; letters written in a bold, nest,
clerical hand, but innocent of punctuation and spelling. In the evenings
he walked with men and women decked in their beauty spots, their
wigs, their gold lace and their peach-bloom brocades. He sat down with
them o rich meals, highly spiced corries, cream sweets floating in
syrup, and pungent tropical fruits which had doae more to fill the
cemetery than heat or insanitation. If the night was cool they listened
to the harpsichord, or danced a gentle minuet under the large apping
fans that the turbaned and livered servants waved soothingly above
their heads.

Duancing, gossiping, listening, Clive heard the men talk of Aliverdi
Ehan, the Afghsn adventurer who won this vast, rich province of
Bengal with the sword, and of the speilt, over-indulged grandson he
had adopted as heir—a boy of ten or eleven, whom Clive was to know
better in the years to come as Suraj-ud-Dowlah. He heard, too, of the
Black Hole, the dungeon in the Calentra fort in which refractory
soldicrs were imprisoned—a dungecn like any other in any English
fort in India, And he met Dirake and Watts, members of the Counl;
Orme, who was to write the history of Clive’s campaigns; and
Omichand, the Hindo merchant and banker: almost all of whom he
was to meet again when he returned to Caleutta cighe years later,

Warren Hastings, aged eighteen, was at the time on his way out
to India to begin, as Clive had begun, by filling bills of lading and
entering up ledgers.



CHAPTER. VII
Pretenders

WaiLe the English were engaged in wresting the worthless spoils
of their interference in Tanjore, Dupleix busied himself with far more
ambitious schemes, the outcome of which he hoped would be French
supremacy in all Southern India.

A unique opportunity presented itself for getting within his grasp
those wires that would enliven the most serviceable of princely puppets.
The MNizam of the Deccan, Vieeroy of all Southern India, to whom the
MNawab of the Carnatic himself owed allegiance, died suddenly. With
his customary prompeitode Dupleix, who was already engaged in
astisting Chunda Sahib to the kingdom of the Carnatic, pounced
upon the pretender to this superior throne and dragged him into his
ambitious plan. He saw France acquiring untold privileges from those
he would eevate by this manceuvre. He saw the English, the only
Eurcpean power still to be reckoned with in India, being driven fram
the country, The picneering Portuguess, who came with crucific and
sword, had been swallowed up by Spain; the Dutch were declining in
vigour. The English alene remained, the hated English with whom
France had warred intermittently ever since William the Bastard,
by crossing the Channel, had made Englishmen of his descendants and
left them quarrelling over their heritage upon French territory.

The first move was made behind the backs of the English. In
July, 1749, while we were bosy in Tanjore, Dupleix combined the
aims and the armies of the two pretenders, the lesser and the greater,
and with French aid defeated the forces of the rightful Nawab of the
Carnatic, keaving the Nawab dead upon the field of batde. His two
sons who had some years before come to the aid of the English at
Fort St. David, were both present at the encounter. The elder was
taken prisoner; the other, who was illegitimate, fed to the fortress
of Trichinopely, of which he was governor.

Thus with one bold stroke Dupleix triumphed. Chunda Sahib
was instantly proclaimed Nawab of the Camatic; the other pretender,
Muzzafir Jung, was made his overlord and proclaimed Nizam of the
Decean in place of his own uncle, the rightful heir, The conspiring trio
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then abandoned themselves to jubilation. They celebrated their
triemph in Arcot, the capital of the Carnatic; and proceeded next to
Pondicherry to stress France's part in the achievement. The new Mizam
presented to the French as a thank offering cighty-one villages adjoining
their territory, villages which were not yet his to give,

The balance of success was now cmphatically in favour of the
French. A despondent despatch was sent from Madras to the directors
of the Eut India Company. “The Prench have struck at the ruin of
your seetlements; possessed themselves of several large districes; planted
their colours on the very edge of your bounds; and are endeavouring
to surround your settlements in such a manner as to prevent either
provisions or merchandise being brought to us.”

To Dupleix, his dream seemed at last to be materdalizing—the
dream Colbert had when Louis the Fourteenth launched the French
East India Company. A dream not only of tade, or colonization
{which had fellowed hot-footed on commerce on the Morth American
eantinent), but a dream of empire. An Asiatic empire that Napaleon
was to strive to further,

The English viewed thess happenings with considerable alarm.
Inevitably they aligned themselves on the side of the original holders
of these exalted offices: MNazir Jung, the rightful Mizam, and
Mahommed Ali, the fugitive son of the late Nawab of the Carnatic,
who had fled from the fizld of battle to his refuge at Trichinopoly. This
young, bloated, sensuous, long mowstached Moslem was accorded full
recogniion by the English as Mawab of the Carnatic in place of Chunda,
who was sly and ruthless, on whoss word none could rely. Chunda
took an oath onee 'on the Koran® that a prineess should come to no
harm, but within a few hours he deprived her of her entire inheritance,
He considered his conscience was unstained because for the Koran on
which he swore he had substituted a stone wrapped up in cloth.

During these exploits of Dupleix, Clive was convalescing in
Caleutts,

F

Mazir Jung, the deposed Mizam, marched against his insargent
nephew with a formidable army and was joined by Major Lawrence's
small detachment from Fort St. David. Dupleix, Chunda and Muzzafie
Jung assembled near Pondicherry. Nominally England and France
were now at peace; but since a clash between them was inescapable
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(B Nisd peruwiseen of he Earl of Powis)
Margaree Maskelyne, later Lady Clive, from 2 miniature by Smart,
in the pomesion of Clive's family.
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in India, the pretence was maintained that the forces were m‘l?
mercenaries lene out to rival native factions,

The armies moved towards each other, but before they could meet
in battle, the white officers of the French muotinied. The rest was
confusion. Chunda Sahib fled. Muzzafic Jung, the pseudo Nizam,
flung himself upon the mercy of his uncle, and was led away a prisoner.

Magzir Jung, victorious without having fired a shot, refised now
to honour the pledges made to the English when he solicited their
aid, Mot a yard of the promised territory arcund Madras would ke
surrender, Disgusted, Major Lawrence ook his detachment home.

Punishing the mutineers, Dupleix strengthened his own forees and
sengthem again into the field. But Mazir Jung, 2 drunken sensualist, idled
his time with wine and women, celebrating his efortless eumph. His
rival now lay in a dungeon. There seemed nothing more to be feared.

But he reckoned without Dupleix, That wily Frenchman, no
longer disposed to rely entirely on his army, brought into play his
master cards of intrigue. With the aid of Madame Dupleix he got
into communication with the nobles in MNazirs camp. By a promise
of bribes he induced the peess and the generals to act in unison at the
appointed hour. Dupleix even entered into secret negotiation with
Wazir himself, If batele and intrigue failed there could still be a treaty.
Gestures of friendship were exchanged, terms of a settlement wers
arranged. Then suddenly the French burst into Mazie's camp by night.
Unable to keep his word himself, the Nizam had somchow felt that
he could rely upon the word of 2 Frenchman, He was wholly unpre-
pared. But acting swifitly, he mustered his troops, mounted his elephant
and went in person against the enemy. Led beside him on another
elephant, was his nephew, Muzzafic Jung, the pretender. He had
been dragged from his dungeon to be kept within sight during the
battle, By him sat an executioner, the axe poised for use at the first
sign of treachery.

To his consternation, Mazir saw a body of his troops retice instead
of advancing. He was informed that his nobles had revolted. Blanching,
he quickly gave the executioner the appointed sign. Muzzafir Jung
turned beseeching eyes upon him; but in the uncle's there was no
responsive pity. He repeated the sign, and while the executioner sill
hesitaed a rebellious noble shot the Nizam Nazic through the heart.

Instanely Muzzafie Jung was rescued from the executioner and
was once again proclimed Nizam of the Deccan. By treachery the
goal of Dupleix had been won.

o



50 CLIVE OF INDIA

It was indeed a erivmphant hovr for Dupleix. His protégé Chunda
Sahib was Nawab of the entire Camatic—save only for the fortress of
Trichinepely in which his rival, Mahommed Ali, sall lurked. And
Muzzafic Jung, another of Dupleix's puppets, was his superior, the
Mizam. All South India lay within the grip of France.

3

On Boxing Day, 1750, the new Nizam arrived with his court
and his chief barons at the gates of Pondicherry and was received
there by Dupleix. Together they entered a gold-plated, pearl-set
palanguin and were carried in lolling splendour, past the cheering and
impressed crowds, The next day, dressed as a Mahommedan of the
highest rank, his breast a-glitter with Moghul decorations, Dupleix
rode in a procession of lancers and clephants to 2 reception held in the
principal square. In gratitede for his treacherous intervention Dupleix
had been invested with honours and loaded with presents, He had
been proclimed Mawab of half Southern India, with Chunda Sahib
a3 his deputy. Apart from the concessions bestowed on the French
Company, the beaming Nizam conferred as a personal gift on Dupleix
a faghir! yielding £ 15,000 a year,

But Muzzafic did not live to enjoy the dignity to which French
arms had elevated him. On his way home from these rejoicings,
escorted though he was by French troops, he was intercepted by a
disgrontled nobleman, whese reward for the murder of the previous
Mizam had apparently not equalled his expectations. Muzzafir Jung
was attacked with a javelin and killed. With amazing presence of mind,
Bussy, the French officer in command of the escore, a man of resolution
and vigour, had an uncle of the dead Mizam, a brother of his
predecessor, Mazir Jung, instantly released from captivity, This man,
Salabat. Jung, had been travelling with the baggage, for Nizams
always deemed it safer to keep sivals constantly at hand. Bussy
assembled the nobles and persuaded them, for the sake of peace and
continned suppore from the French, to proclaim Salabar the new
Nizam of the Deccan. Thus was Dupleix's trivmph sustained.

Where MNazir Jung fell Dupleix, to commemerate his part in the
villainy, raised a monument and a township which, pandering to his
owverweening vanity, he called Dupleix-Fatebad, the town of Dupleix's
victory.,

Frechold emate,



CHAPTER IX

Opportunity
I

MNizams, Nawabs and Rajahs sent their armies into the field fully
equipped with all home comforts, They marched with their bazsars,
their haremys and their nautch gir]s. Entire families mmp::ﬂncl the
combatants, the children travelling in covered wagons. The nobles
took their wondrous gile barges and their hawks 1o beguile the hours
berween battles with sailing and hunting.

In their train followed hosts of gesticulating tradesmen, who pirched
their tents and proceeded to holler their wares the moment the army
halted. Ciries of canvas sprang up at every stop, divided by streets,
equipped with garden dwellings; with housss of entertainment and
of ill-fame; for war had become a chronic condition in India and even
those who took pride in being warriors sought to relieve the ardours

and risks of battle with the delights of civilization,

© In these vast, moving cities, each with a population of half a
million or more, sickness and death prowled like park-keepers picking
up lives on their spikes. Animals perished. Men, women and children
were laid under mounds or consigned as Hindu ashes to the sacred
streams, Then the tents were strick and the army moved on, the coolies
carrying the baggage, the bullocks pulling the guns, and the rolers
riding ahead en elephants, They crossed raging rivers in crude boats
made of bamboos covered with hide, A large part of the army never
reached the other side; but amid such vast numbers few excepe the
bereaved troubled about the loss. There were no pacliamentary
inguiries, no parliaments, And the ruler was unconcerned so long as
his musicians played in the royal tent that evening and nautch girls
waggled their bated waists to the jangling of bracelets and the flash
of henna'd fingers poised gracefully behind their heads.

Mo army risked bantle without secking an omen. Strategy was
curbed by superstition. Generals abandoned opportunity if the stars
scemed against them. Priests were used for propagands, giving every
lie & religious sanction and significance, as is done even now in more
civilized countries.

st
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All through the battle, on the tallest elephant and visible to his
entire army, sat the King to inspire his troops with confidence. While
they shot their arrows and horled their javeling, the warriors glanced
canstantly at the royal mount. The mement it could no longer be
seen, they turned and fled, believing all was lost, The rulers were not
unaware of the conspicuousness of the target; so anticipating the
subterfuge of the cinema by two hundred years, they often employed
deubles to play these risky roles. Half a dozen men were often hired to
sit in royal robes on tall elephants at various points of the field of battle;
the King himself generally took the least exposed station,

Mative troops employed by England and France were less encum-
bered and far better dressed and accoutred than the woops of the
Mawabs., They wore trousers and tunics instead of the Sowing robes
which lent to cach Nawab's army the air of a corps de baller, Besides,
they all carried matchlocks and were supported by the most efficient
artillery in the country.

a

Trichinopely was the rallying point of Britain's hopes. In this
lofty rock fortress, brown and impregnable, gice with grey houses,
crowned with an omate temple and a-swarm with beggars, all of
them ash-smeared, Mahommed Al crouched, venturing forth bue
rarely. He was almest endircled by the French and by Chunda's men,
who were waiting patiently to starve him into submission,

It was clear now even to the most pusillanimons in Port St. David,
which was still the seat of our Government, that if England ever hoped
to tile the scales to her advantage here was the chance for intervention,
To remain a spectator would have been to coure disaster, to undermine
the entire future of the East India Company. France, puffed with her
trivmphs, would drive the English from the country and secure a
monopoly of India's trade. The interest of the shareholders prompeed
the decision of our factors. The stock-market won India for England.

The Governor of Fort St David decided to intervene. He had a
negligible army, no commanders (for after the refisal of Mazir Jung
to fulfill his promise Major Lawrence had left for England) and only
one ally, pent up in a foreress; but he realized that, even with the odds
against us, it would be folly to stand indolently by. So he despatched
a small force, commanded by Captain Gingen, the senior officer but
in fact just an incompetent Swiss mercenary. Clive, lately returmed
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from Calcurta, was now on the civil list. He accompanied the troops
as chief of the commissariat, responsible for the purchase and supply
of their foed and for the elephants, camels and oxen used for their
transport.

Gingen was lacking in foresight and quite impervious to suggestion.
Drespite the advice of others, he bungled his attack on the imporeant
fortress of Valconda and then retired to Trichinopoly, where he was
promptly bottled up by the enemy. The English thus threw away their
opportunity of fighting in open country and by a foolish manceuvre
lost also all their available resources. Our attempt to relieve Triching=
poly ended in disaster,

Clive neither approved of Gingen's tactics nor would accompany
him farther. He turned back at Valconda and retumed to Fort St
David. A few weeks later he ser our again with a convoy of stores,
Through a shortage of officers the detachment was placed in charge of
a Member of Council, George Pigot, a vigorous and enterprising
young man who was destined to be closely asociated with Clive in
the years ahead. These two, both civilians, piloted the stores and eroops
across the most difficult stage of the journey and then returned, with
merely twelve native soldiers as escort.

The return was attended by adventure. Some wild polygar tribes-
men fell upon the two Englishmen and their inadequate guard. Seven
of the twelve escorting sepoys were killed; the others fled. Clive and
Pigot, with no ammuniton lefk, had o follow their example. Had
their horses been less fleet the history of India would e doube have
been different.

3

Clive had now been seven years in India, He had served his five
years a5 a writer and two of the requisite thres as a factor, for the
interruptions caused by his service with the army were not counted
against him. In May, 1751, just before he set eut for Valeonda, he was
graded a Junior Merchant and granted a salary of 30 a year, and for
the first time was accorded that privilege for which the heart of every
trader in the East India serviee yearned—the right to trade privately.
At hand at last was the opportanity for which Clive had waited, the
oppornmity of making a fortune and then retuming to England. He
had the ability, zeal and astuteness for mercantile success. Already he
had begun to amass money by embacking on a venture with Robert
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Orme, whom he had met in Calentra, The concern was known as
Fuobert Orme & Clive, and conducted a brisk coastal trade between
the Coromandel coasr and Bengal, His commigsariat contracss also
proved lucrative. Their yield was sbundantly gratifying. When given
the choice two years earlicr, Clive had refused to remain in the army
because he saw how much more alluding were the rewards of com-
mezce. But now, faced with a shortage of officers, aware of the incom-
petence of Gingen, Clive brushed aside all these earlier considerations
and applied again for a commission. Perhaps he saw a fresh opportunity,
with prizes equally bright and abundant as those within the commereial
grasp. Returning from the brush with death in his encounter with the
fierce polygars, his soul seemed to hunger again for adventure, He
applied for permission to rejoin the army "without any consideration
of pay’. His applicadon was accepted. He was given the brevet rank
of Captain.



CHAPTER X
Success at Last
I

Arrer frenzied endeavours at scraping together some sort of army,
Qphiﬁ Clive left for T.l'.i.r.‘.hilmpﬂlj" with a farce mu.sisting af |:||'|.'|_1l'I
150 men and one small field gun.

He entered the fortress after a sharp encounter with a detachment
of the besisging force, and, after surveying the situation, decided and
contrived to leave again. He returned to Port St. David with a new
and bald line of strategy. More than ever he was convinced now that
our ractics weee ill-judged and unlikely to prove suceessful. The more
we swelled the besieged horde the more acute would be the problem
of their food, Par better, it seemed to him, to distrace the enemy and
draw them off in another dicection.

Clive was blest with a shrewdness of mind derived from generations
of lawyers. He was alive to every tumn of opportunity. India had been
rich in lesons of strategy and subterfuge. He saw now what the
assembled coundils had failed to perceive, whar the seasoned leaders
had been unable to discern. He suggested an attack on Arcot, the
capital of the Carnatic, which could not, he calculated, have been
left well defended in view of the heavy concentration of enemy troops
at Trichinopaly.

The Governor of Fort 5t David, Mr. Saunders, saw the wisdom
of this plan; he also saw difficuldes, Tt would be an overt act of
hostility against the roler to whom the English paid rent and allegiance
for their coastal settlements. Until the rival, pent up in Trich'nopoly,
was victotious, the present ruler remained master, Daged the English
challenge him openly, for at Trichinopoly they maintined the fiction
that they were acting as hirelingst Clive's was a bold plan and the
risks were great. For one thing we had no troops other than the small
garrisons at Madras and Fort Se, David, and we had no leaders. Clive
himself, barely twenty-six, was only yesterday a civilian. Dared we
venture

The Governor dared—and he entrusted Clive with the sk of
putting his plan into operation. The two scetlements could not be

1]
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stripped completely, but he detached more than half the garrisons to
serve under Clive. The entire force comprised no more than so0 men,
the majority of them natives. There were eight officers, six of whom
had never been in action. With this small, eager band Clive set out
for Arcot.

Chunda’s capital was actually defended by over 2 thonsand men,
Clive learned of this after he had been three days on the march, but
he went en unconcerned. Overtaken by a violent thunderstorm,
buffeted by torrential tropical rain that drove the peasants into the
crude shelter of their hots, dazzled by terrifying fashes of Lighming
that made women stream and men pray, Clive still marched on,
fearless, unshaken, unswerving. On towards Arcor.

And when this was deseribed to the thousand men within the
stout security of their fort, they were seized with a queer panic. They
refused to face the strange white devils whe had defied and survived
the wrath of heaven. Advancing upon them, they felt, were not
human beings but creatures from another world. And in their panic
they fled from the fort, abandoning munitions, stores, money, every-

Clive, who had come expecting a fieree struggle with the odds so
heavily against him, found a deserted fort. It was a walk-over vicsory,
He strode in and took possession of the town, Areot was won withoue
a shot being fired. The capital of the enemy was in the unchallenged
possession of the English,

Clive's first manceuvre ended in a bactle that was never foughe,

2

But if Arcot was won it had still to be held. Clive realized that
the enemy, when their panic had subsided, might return to contest
his possession of the town. So, with foresight, he prepared for this
eventuality. He treated the townsmen of Arcot with consideration
and kindness. The money found in the fort was restored to the mer-
chants who had placed it there for safety. There was no lootng.
Everything bought was prompely paid for. He stocked the fort with
provisions and munitions in readiness for a long siege. Then he set
out after the enemy to harass them while they were still in the grip
of panic,

He found them at a fort six miles from the town. As he approached
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they swung a field-picee on him and killed a camel, When he came
nearer, they tumed and ed again.

Two days later Clive went after them once more and drove them
from their new resting place; but this time, with recurning composure,
they took refuge in a dey lake, and, from this shelter, tore large gaps in
eur ranks.

But Clive's strategy came again to the rescue. He attacked the
lake from two sides and the enemy, frating they would be surrounded
and trapped, scurried out of sight.

In all these early encounters Clive showed that, though young and
inexperienced, he was equal to every emergency, which, after all, is
all that good generalship comprises, When the enemy, their numbers
angmented, approached Arcot more confidently, Clive surprised them
in camp at two o'clock in the moming and scattered them, confused
and shrieking. He had that rare quality that only the greatest leaders
possess, that blend of dauntlessness with imagination that Napoleon
was to have later.

Just as Clive had anticipated, his diversion at Arcot led to a large
detachment of the enemy's troops being withdrawn from Trichino-
poly. Chunda Sahib could not leave the capital of the Carnatic in the
possession of his rival's ally. The recovery of Arcot had become of more
moment than the capture of Trichinopoly,

Chunda’s son Rajah Sahib was despatched to Arcot with an army
of over 7,000 men. They were accompanied by 130 French soldiers
from Pondicherry.

Clive, whose resources were unequal to meeting sech a large
army in the open, allowed them to swarm into the ciry, Rajah
Sahib installed himself in the palace of the Mawab. Clive sill
held the fort, resolute, defiant.

3

The next day he brought his troops out of the fort and made a
dash along parallel srests for the Mawab's palace. Had the two
sections reached their destination simultaneously all might have been
well. But one party was intercepted and delayed, while the men
Clive was himself leading encountered the French, who were armed
with four figld-pieces.

Mow, within thirty yards of each other, English and French,
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officially at peace, confrent one another, their muskets loaded, their
guns trained.

Shots are exchanged. The fire of the English suddenly becomes so
intense that the French abandon their guns and escape into the palace,
Clive instantly makes 2 dash for the French guns, but the native
troops of the enemy are by now at all the windows, raining death on
Clive's men.

It is Clive's turn to seek shelter, He rushes his men into a large
choultry,? unwalled towards the street, and, his troops secure, he
orders his artillery to load, fire ctheir field-picces, and then dash back
to shelter. In this way, sheltering between shots, moving the guns a
liexle each time, Clive hopes to regain the fort. But the enemy fire has
become too hot. From every window the muskets are blazing, The
loss of life is severe. A great many Evropeans have fallen.

Mow Clive, who has been dashing recklessly in and out of the
shelter, is picked out by the musket of 2 native soldier. The man isat 2
lower window. He aims with care, his hand is steady. His finger
pressss upon the trigger.

Simnltanecusly Lisutenant Treawith, who was crouching within
arm'sreach, strikes aside the musket, The bullet goes wide, but thenative,
grinning fiercely at his new target, shoots the young licatenant instead.

Clive's life is saved.

Again the escape was miraculous. Some said he possessed a charmed
life. But the luck of survival is essential to the attainment of fame; for
genins, destroyed without opportunity, as it often is, remains unnoticed

and unsung,
4

For fifty temse, anxious days and nights Clive's posession of
the fort at Arcot was challenged. His garrison, small at the start, had
been considerably reduced by sickness and death. They had access enly
to the raticns available in the fort, for, sicuated in the heart of a town
occupied by the enemy, it was impossible to obtain further supplies
from the bazaars.

The days passed. Food was running short. The small, sickly
garzison grew hungry. They were an assorted band—some mercenaries,
others gleanings of the press gangs, a few volunteers from our setele-
menes. There were alio two hundred Indisn seldiers in English pay.

A shelter fior eravellers.
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Far from descending to base quaceels over their scant rations,
were buoyed up by Clive's fine leadership and infused with the resolve
to win, They fought back despair. Towards cach other they betrayed
a rare and touching gallantry. The sepoys, men of another race, hired
to fight their own kind, went salaaming to Clive, tw beg that the food
that remained may be given entirely to the English, who were far less
able than they to stand the rigours of the climate. For themselves, they
said, it would be sufficient if they received just the water in which the
rice had been cooked. On this thin gruel they foughtvaliantly side by
side with the English, repelling attack and inerigue,

Rajah Sahib, living in luxury in his magnificent palace, tried every
ruse to induce Clive to capitulate. He offered him vast sumns of money
in bribes. He sought to negotiate. He threatened to descend with
his entire foree upon the fort and destroy them all But Clive
remained unmoved. The bribes he rejected with scorn. The theeats he
answered with haughtiness, “Your father is a usurper,” he declared,
“and your army is a rabble. You will do well it you think rwice
before you send such poltroons into a breach defended by English
soldiers.”

But behind the scenes, Clive was begging for help from Madras
and Fore St. David, He thoughe of the Mahrateas and sought even their
aid. They promised to come. Bur, ever active, ever resourcefl, Clive
was not content to rely upon promisss. Enfecbled in health, sdll he
moved feverishly about the fort, strengthening its defences. In order
to strike awe in the palace, he had one of his heavy guns raised to the
loftiese tower of the forr, upon which a stll loftier mound had been
reared in readiness. From this height Clive was able to train his gun on
the palace, and every day, when the enemy officers amembled for
instructions from Rajah Sahib, the cannon boomed and landed an
iron ball weighing seventy-two pounds on their roof. For four days
Clive made them tremble at cthe roar of this cannon—and then, just
as it was being fired, the gun buarst.

Reelief from the coast filed to reach the beleaguered garrison,
and Rajah Sahib, anxiows to destroy Clive's handfiul before the advent
of the Mahravtas, decided to attack at the festival of the Mohorrum,
Upon that day the religions fervour of the Mahommedans rowses
them to aces of unprecedented violence against the infidel. This is
regarded as the surest path to salvation. Reinforcing this with the still
more potent stimulus of bhang,! Ruajah Sahib began his onslaeght upen

1A drug mads from Indian hemp,



] CLIVE OF INDIA

the fort. Elephants, their skulls fitted with large izon plaves, were used
as battering rams. But at the first shots from the English the elephants
turned and fled, trampling down their own men,

Recovering themselves, once again the enemy swept forward.
Within the fort were only two hundred active fighters; against them
were ranged twelve thousand. Clive, asleep when the attack began,
rushed to and fro, issuing orders, inspiring confidence, trying to do
everything himself. He noticed that seventy of the enciny were half-way
across the moat on a raft. Our guns, though trained on them, were
firing wide. He took one of the guns himself, and with three or four
shots sank the raft. Most of these on it were drowned; the rest swam
back.

The contest raged on. Within an hour the enemy had lost four
hundred killed and wounded, OF Clive's brave band only four were
killed and two injured. Rajah Sahib then decided to retire. After an
intermittent fire carried kalf into the night, there was a sudden silence.
Clive lramned that he had been left in undisputed possession of both
the fort and the town.

Arcot had been won and held.

5

Four days later Captain Kilpatrick arrived with help from the
coast, Leaving this officer in charge of Arcot, Clive set out with a
thousand men in quest of the enemy. He was joined belatedly by the
Mahrattas.

He found Rajah Sahib and the French with a vast army, far
ontnumbering his own, drawn up for bartle near Armni, The engagement
was swift and the defeat he inflicted decisive. So impressed was the
governor of Ami fore with Clive's success that he presented him with
an elephant ‘a5 & compliment of submission’,

Clive then returned to Fort St David. A few weeks later, the
enemy, having besn bold encugh to approach Madras and plunder
the country houses of the merchants, Clive set out again with a small
detachment. Seventeen miles from Madeas he found them, with a
force three Hmes as numerous as his own, and in 2 posidon of distinet
advantage near the village of Kaveripak,

Barde he knew was inevitable, Success seemed impossible. Bue
with his ustial daring Clive defied the odds and won, In this night
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engagement, by an amazing display of generalship, reconneitring
with skill, attacking with precision and judgment, Clive took the
French in the rear and routed them. It was the most dexterous success
so far of his milirary career, Its effect was elecrrical, Coming after his
magnificent stand at Arco, it swayed the balance of prestige definitely
from the French to the English. And in order to give this due emphass
Clive, marching back to Fort St. David, paused at the Town of the
Victory of Dupleix and destroyed it. The symbel of whae had been
achicved by France in India was lefe by Clive in 2 heap of ruins,



CHAPTER. XI
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I

Crive was triumphant. Though 2 junior officer, only a few months
in the army, he was now placed in supreme command of the force
that was being got together for the relief of Trichinopoly. Mahommed
Ali, from his fortress in that rown, styled Clive, while he awaited his
coming, ‘Sabut Jung", the Valiant in War, 2 ttle by which he was
known in India for ever after. The Mahrateas, val.unrflghbcrs them-
selves, hailed him. Having refused before to assdst us at Trichinopoly,
they declared their readiness now to help Clive. The men who foughe
under him, they said, were of a different stamp from those who were
with Gingen at Trichinopoly. There were, of course, acute evidences of
jealousy against Clive among the officers in our army. They rejolced
when, just as Clive’s preparations were complete and the expedition
on the eve of departure, Major Lawrence returned unexpectedly with
the authority of Commander-in-Chief over all the English forces. It
meant the surrender by Clive of the supreme command. It muse have
been a moment of cruel disappointment, relieved in 2 measure by the
thought that it was to Lawrence's friendly encouragement in the pas
that he owed 5o much. Lawrence's character was untainted by jealousies.
He recognized merit where he found it, and rendered it due reward.
OF Clive’s earlier successes he said, brushing aside the pettiness of
others: “Some people are pleased to term Captain Clive fortunate
and locky; but, in my opinion, from the knowledge I have of the
gentleman, he deserved and might expect from his conduct everything
as it fell out—a man of an undaunted resolution, of a cool temper, and
of a presence of mind which never left him in the greatest danger—
born a soldier; for without a military education of any sort, or much
conversing with any of the profession, from his judgment and good
senise, be led on an army like an experienced officer and a brave
soldier, with a prudence that certainly warranted suceess.”

Lawrence appointed Clive his second in command on this expedi-
tion. He was cager to avail himself of Clive's counsel and to provide
him with further opportunities for distinction.

g2
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On the 17th of March, 1752, Lawrence and Clive szt our to relieve
Trichinopely. The enemy was still present in considerable numbers:
Chunda Sahib with an army of fifty thousand men, apare from the
customary camp followers who could be counted by the hundred
thousand; the French with a strong European foree and a great many
heavy guns ender the command of a young officer of promise named
Law, who had been responsible for the capeure of Lawrence at Pondi-
cherry. This rugged, hard-eyed officer’s promise never matured.
Unlike his celebrated Scottish uncle, Law of Laurdston, who made
opportunities for his ambitions, the younger man was presented with
opportunities of which he made nothing. Here before Trichinopoly
he had been waiting for months, missing opportunities thar one less
cautions would have converted long before into a victory. The
incurable cantion was no doubt prompred by the reckless incantion of
his unele, which had led to nathing but disaster; for Law of Lauriston
was responsible for those grandicss schemes of finance, investment
and expansion that brought about the ruin of a generation and were
the nightmare of France for a century, In his heyday he had hebnobbed
with the Regent of France, the Duc d'Orléans, while his children
played with the boy king, Louis the Fifteenth, These were days of
wild speculation when coachmen and cooks became millionaires by the
evening and vast Parisian throngs jostled cach other in the narrow Roue
Quincampoix, fighting for the purchase of stock in what urned out
to be the Mississippi bubble. A little hunchback amassed a speedy
fortune here by merely letting men in a hurry wse his hump a3 a desk
on which to sign papers. The younger Law had been told how a few
moenths later his uncle's coach was attacked in the streets by menacing
erowds howling for the blood of the ‘Robber’. Any wonder that the
youth was cautious and hesitane,

While he hesitated Clive's genius reshaped the position before
Trichinopoly. He suggestsd to Lawrence that the relieving force
should be divided into two sections—one to proceed towards Trichine-
poly and the other to cut off the retreat of the French, Lawrence
promptly adopted the plan. Himself a soldier of wide experience, he
was able to discern the extraordinary military talent thar Clive scemed
0 possess.

To Clive was entrusted, as at Arcot, the operation of his plan. He
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marched with his detachment and flung it across the line of communi-
cation between Law and Dupleix.

3

Clive tock up his posidon seven miles from Law. He oceupied
two Hindu temples situated on oppesite sides of the main road, which
he Blocked with defensive works. Within a few days he learned thae
Dupleix, exasperated by Law's inactivity, had despatched an aged and
ailing officer to replace him,

D'Auteuil set out from Pondicherry with considerable reinforce-
ments; and Clive, to forestall a detour, hueried down to meet him,
But the Frenchman shicked the fssue by retreating, and Clive, who
had left scarcely any troops at his camp, hurried back. Law, meanwhile,
had heard of Clive’s departure but not of his retusn; and decided,
an unusual course for him, upon action, He detached cighty Europeans
:ndmhundmdupo‘ygandsm:ﬂ:mmm:kthcsmallbud}rkﬁ
behind at Clive's camp.

The French detachment arrived at midnight, some hours after
Clive's return. In their van were forty English deserters, Challenged by
our sentries, one of the deserters, an Irishman, stepped forward and
declared that they had been sent by Major Lawrence to reinforce Clive,
Hearing English voices and knowing that a detachment from Lawrence
was expected, the sentries admirted the encny without troubling
about the password. Clive, very tired after his long and fruitless
maeches, lay asleep at the dme.

The enemy, having penetrated far enough into the camp, began
to fire their muskets. One of these shots burst into the shelter in which
Clive lay. It shattered a box at his feet, and killed a native servant asleep
by his side. Clive himself was unbuse,

He started from his sleep, pozzled. Why were his men firing ¢ Was
it panict The approach of the enemy® Mutinyt The thought that the
enemy were in the very heaet of his encampment did not enter into
his speculations, for with the many sentries and guards he had pested
that was inconceivable.

Clive dashed out in his night-shiet. He found some sepoys engaged
in firing, and assuming them to be his men, commanded them to stop.
The order unheeded, he struck one of them. At this, one of the others
rushed upon him and slished him with a knife in two places.
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Incensed by the insubordination, Clive chased the man right across
the camp until, to his dismay, he found himself surrounded by French-
men. In a fash the entire podtion became clear, He realized what had
happened and his mind leape to 2 speedy solution. Calm, composed,
Clive pretendsd that he had really come to offer them terms. He
explained that the smaller temple, of which they szemed to be in
possession, was completely surrounded by his army, which in the
darkness they could not see. He warned them that unless they surren-
dered immediately they would all be cut to pieces. Clive's tone was
impressive and convincing. Some of the Frenchmen surrendered. The
others ran into the temple to inform the rest of their plighe,

Clive then returned ro his own end of the camp assembled his men
and marched them on the temple. He tried to storm the place, but
found the entrance too narrow. The fight raged desperately for some
time, At daybreak the French tried to rush one, but the thirteen who
came through the porch were all shot dead. Clive, who had been
but recently slashed with a knife, was limp now with loss of
bloed. He put his arms around the shoulders of two sergeants, and
went to the enemy's porch to offer them terms for their surrender,

He was met by one of the English desesters, an officer. The man
hurled foul abuse at Clive and threatened to shoot him. But Clive
remained unmoved. The officer raised his musket and fired twice. He
missed Clive, bat both the sergeants on whom Clive was leaning were
killed.

Fearing a massacre would follow, the French instantly surrendered.
The native troops who had come into the camp with them bolted.
But our Mahratta allies, in camp with Clive here at Samiaveram,
chased these sepoys and put them all to death. Mot one of the seven
hundred was ever seen alive again.

History can scarce provide a parallel to the incidents of this extra-
ordinary night. Through all its varying phases Clive showed, besides
great coursge, & nimbleness of mind that in itself deserved to have
suceess. But good fortune aided him too. It preserved him miraculously
three times from death. And so what seemed very near to being a rout
of the English became in fact a victory.

Clive's next objective was Pitchendah, where the French had a
detachment and Chunda his whole army. By bombarding this vast
encampment Clive cawsed such a panic among the women and
tracdesmen that the air was rent with their screams, with the trumpeting
u&'mﬁﬁcdelephamandﬂmcryu&'nmds.ﬁﬁa;ﬁmx,mbﬁcm
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stand it any longer, Chunda's army sent a message to Clive offering

It was the beginning of the end at Trichinopoly. A few days later
d'Auteuil was defeated by Clive and surrendered with his entire
force. Only Law remained now. Major Lawrence, ‘the old gentleman',
as Clive affectionately called him, offered Law terms, but they wers
tejected. In his obstinacy Law even refused to accept d'Auteuil’s defeat,
That aged, gouty Frenchman was then led before the young officer.
Seeing the man who had been selected to replace him a prisoner, Law
surrendered. Tt was a bitter blow to the ambitions and pride of Dupleix.

The blow to Chunda Sahib, but recently acclaimed Nawab of
the Carnatic amid such rejoicings at Pondicherry, was equally severe,
After the surrender of his troops he tried to escape through the lines
of our allies. He bribed the Mahratta commander of the Tanjore army
and promised an even larger sum if he reached safety. The man agreed
to asiist, but instead he seized Chunds and pur him in irons. On
learning of his capture, the rest of our allies began squabbling to secure
him, Bur the man who had accepted Chunda's bribe would not pare
with his captive. He summoned his executioner and sent him to
dispese of Chunda,

Chunda, an old man now, was lying on the ground, inficm, ill,
too weak to raise his head when the executioner strode into the room,
Blanching at the sight of the axe, the proud old man begged o be
allowed to see the Mahratts commander as he had 2 matter of great
impertance to communicate. But Chunda's secret went with him to
his grave. The execationer bent over him and, deawing a knife from
his belt, stabbed Chunda through the hesee. Then with a swoop of his
axe he struck off the dead man's head.

This trophy was desparched with the Mahratta commander's
compliments to Mahommed Ali, our ally, che man we had just made
MNawab of the Carnatic. By an odd coincidence, or, 23 the Mahom-
medans termed it, by the design of Allah, Chundamet his fate atthe very
place where, sixteen years before, he had palmed off a stone for the

e w



CHAPTER XIT
Home

I

Crrve, his health affected by the strain of climate and campaigning,
returned to Madras, now again the seat of Government. Lawrence
remained in the field, trying to pacify our squabbling allies and to
oust the French from their remaining stronghalds.

Dupleix, with astounding resilience, produced a new card from up
his sleeve. He said he had been appointed Nawab of all Southern
India by the new Mizam, Salabut Jung., Chunda was merely his
deputy he declared; so now, upon Chunda's death, he appointed
Chunda's son, Rajah Sahib, Mawab of the Carnatic. Dupleix held
an impressive durbar, with full oriental magnificence. He summoned
it as the "Viceroy of the Grand Moghul', and produced an autherity
from the Emperor which he had forged. He appeared dressed in the
gold spangles of Moghul impressiveness, Bue it was of no use,

In fact, only two strongholds of any consequence remained in the
hands of the French—the fortresses of Chingleput and Covelong, both
near enough to Madras to be a danger. Clive, ill though he was,
set out with some newly arrived recruits, men wheo had been carred
out of taverns in England and i‘ﬁfed off before the first blink of
sobriety. They proved contemptible material. At the sound of the
first shots from their own side a great many of them turned and fed.
On another oecasion one was found crouching terrified at the bottom
of a well. But Clive drilled and disciplined them. By his own brave
example, by exposing himself constantly to danger, he at length
succeeded in shaming them out of their panic. And he led them o
victory. Both fortresses surrendered, and Clive retumed, again
triumphant, to Madeas, Clive's ‘gloriows campaign', as the Governor
secmed it, had eaded.

z

October | The monsoon has broken over Madras and has greyed
skies that glowed white in the noonday sun for nine months of the
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year. The wind whistles, sharpening the angle of the rain, which
stipples the vistas, Walls are moist, ceilings leak. Tables and chairs are
clammy to the tuch.

Within a white villa, irs verandas swepe by rain, but behind doors
fastened and screened against the weather, a girl of seventeen sits before
a harpsichord, her hands steaying genely across the keys.

Her hair hangs in pale ringlers about her ears. Her small, slight
figure, compressed within the stll narrower lmdes of the corsage, is
poised in fragile grace above the hooped glory of her pink silk dress.
Her voice is soft and low. She is alone, diverting the idle evening.

In her work-boo, to which she torms when she has wearied of
singing, there is 2 letter, which she has read 2 dozen times already,
The writing is neat, though the spelling is indifferent and the punctua-
ton neglected, But there is in it strength and impetuesity—the strength
of love, the impetnosity of the lover. Ir may lack the elegant raptures
of pocsy, but it has a sincerity and an emotion that make the pulses
quicken. A pink fush, as if mircoring the silk of her dress, rises to the
girl's pale cheeks. Tt is the fush of happiness, of joy. And as she comes to
the signature, she glinces furtively about her to make sure she is
unobserved before she raises it to her lips, kissing that little word ‘Bob’,

Bob, her brothee's best friend and her beteothed, though four
months ago they had not even seen each other, But Clive fell in love
with Margaret Maskelyne years before he met her, His friendship

with her brother Edmund, cemented by their flight in disguise from

this very town, had strengthened through the years into affection; and
then one day Clive caught a glimpse of a fascinating miniature on
Edmund's table, It was the picture of & girl of thirtesn or 3o with a
high farehead, a thin, delicate mouth, narrow, heavily lashed eyes,
and a small, pointed nose. Picking it up, his eyes stressing that more
than interest in his voice, he asked about her.,

At onge, quite impulsively as it appeared, Clive said: “Ask her
to come here. There is no one I would more like to marry.” Edmund
wis taken aback, but Clive assured him he was serious. He asked
Edmund to read to him some of the letters he had from her. Clive
was enthralled. At her brother's urging the girl came. She arrived in
June, a few wecks after Clive returned triumphant from Samiavoram
with a deep scar to mark that night of adventure. “Den’t worry,”
Major Lawrenee told him; “if your wounds spoil the beaury of your
face they raise your fame in having served your country when
you got them.”
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Margaret Maskelyne was not quite seventeen. Well-bom, well-
educated, attractive, she had many links with India, with one of which
Clive had come in contact even before he met her brother Edmund.

That was on a dark December meming in London when Clive
was himself seventeen. With a dozen other boys of his years he waited
in a litde front room in the offices of the East India Company, A
ballot was in progress for the appointment of writers to India. They
waited with boyish restlessness, gazing out into the narrow gloom
of Leadenhall Street. Presently the door opened and an attendant read
out the names of seven boys, Clive's among them—the seven who
had been successfiul in the ballot, OF the successful was John Walsh, a
cousin of Margaret's. She was herself only seven at the time. By virtue
of this relationship Walsh in after years became Clive's secretary and
his delegate on many important missions.

Margaret's father worked for the Duke of Mewcastle in Whitehall,
a link that Clive was to find useful later. An uncle was in the service
of the East India Company in Sumatra, and two aunts had married
in India—one in Madras, the other in Calcutta. From a younger
brother Mevil, whe became Astronomer Royal, the family of illusion-
ists was to spring,.

With Miss Maskelyne there arrived in Madras ten young ladies,
and the men in the settlement, as may be imagined, were agog with
interest. Friends chaffed Clive. They wondered at the effect these
beavties would have on him, and he, the young hero of India, on these
beautiful women., But Clive remained faithful to his promise. Without
any of the graces of the lover, with neither looks, nor poliee airs, ner
caressing subtletics of address, he just spoke and wrote as he fele
Margaret was deawn to him by his directness and his daring, the fire
that Aared in the depehs of his brown eyes, the determined thrust of his
under-lip, the unspoken cynicism of his half-ewisted smile. To her he
was tender and devoted. In the letter she read again and again, he said
he would be home soon from the last of his expeditions. He said
nothing of his great victories at Chingleput and Covelong. But she
had besn told of them already by others.

3
In the manor house of the small, impoverished estate at Styche,

' the irritable lawyer who had once hoped his first-bom would make
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a success of the calling at which he had himself failed, sat in costatic
contemplation, a quill poised reflectively in his hand.

Itwutm'j'l:g! ﬁnﬁ.;ppﬂlodarthnthmghtdulﬂmhn}'m
a dunderhead, incapable of achieving anything in life, he had shipped
him off to Madras. The pen is poised now not in contemplation of
thaz, for ten years is 2 long time in the life of an frascible father who
wishes to forget. All he is contemplating now is the wlk of his neigh-
bours, and his eyes are bright with pleasure as their voices ring

in in memory, uttering his boy's praises.
agiﬁc is recalling thess praises, setting them down for friends. He
wants to tell of Bob's triumph to everyone. He feels pent up in chis
aloof country place. In London, he knows, they are already talking
of his son. The news-sheets are filled with sccounts of his victordes.

So Richard Clive hurries to London. He maoves about excitedly.
He could not be more excited had he achieved all these erinmphs
himself. He chortles when he finds that the rascally, nincompoop
Bob is now being compared with the bravest military leaders of
the past. He realizes, as he himself puts it, that the boy had some
sense in him after all. Soon he dashes off to see the directors of the
East India Company, for he has heard that they intend to honour his
son. They cannot tell him how, for they have not yet made up their
minds, But he leamns that at a public dinner they have already
drunk his boy's health, lauding him as *General’ Clive !

His wife is calmer. There is no outward ostentation, but a deep
emotion such a5 a mother must feel, Her first-born has always been
her favourite, and the son's tendemness for her has mellowed through
the years of exile. At the plandits that are bestowed upon her boy she
sways a litde with motherly pride. But his health and safety engage
her more earnest concern., She werites:

Dear Son,

T eaninot express the foy yours fo your father gave me. Your brave conduct,
and success which Providence has blessed you with, s the talk and wonder
of the public, the great foy and satisfaction of your friends; bt more particu-
Larly 30 to me, ez it gives me hape of seing you much sooner thar I conld
possibly have expected. I find some of your friends wish your longer stay in
India; but I earnently entreat you will let no motive induce you, except your
honcur and the peace of the country require it

Your relations are all well; four of pour sisters are with me; the youngest
and your two brothers are at school; your cousin Ben kas no employ; he is




HOME 1

only on half-pay as a Neutenant, lives with his father, and, I believe, wishes
himselfl with you. We are removed to a large house in Swithin's Lane, near
the post house, ard hope to see you in it. May a kind Providence attend and
bless you, and bring you safe to your native counstry, it the most sincere
wish and prayer of
. Your ever affectionate modher,
Reb. Clive,

4

Meither this tender, solicitons note from his mother, nor one from
his father urging him “to increase your foreune now that your conduct
and bravery has become the public talk of the nation", reached Clive.

He returned from his final expedition worn out. His early fevers
and fits, which had visited him recusrently since that crisis of child-
hood, returned. Already twice since his coming o India this fever had
brought him very near to death. It was obvious to all his friends that
Clive could not stay in the country much longer. He needed a rest and
a change. But nobly he insisted on carrying on. He took on again the
lighter duties of chicf of the commissariat, which was a relief from
campaigning, but now he was planning to set our once more with the
troops, for he realized chat so long as Dupleix’s nominee remained
Mizam of the Deccan his work was only half-dene.

Bug it was not to be yet, His health would not permit his remaining
in the country. Barly in February 1753, the Governor and Couneil
gave Clive leave of absence and a passage to England. Five days lazer,
in the picruresque lintle church in the forr, Clive was mareried o
Margaret Maskelyne, The following month they sailed for England.

Clive was now not only a great soldier, but rich. In the last two or
three years he had amassed a fortune of £ 50,000, Some of this money
he had sent home in diamends, for bills of exchange were not easy
to obeain for large sums; the rest he left in the country with Mr. Levi
Moses to “be let out if possible on good security, Gl snother oppor-
tunity of investing it offers”.

He left amid adulatory tributes from the setelement, but he was 2
little peeved that no official note of praise or gradtude was sent him.
Already he had encountered a great deal of jealowsy and scom. “The
world we live in,"" the elderly Major Lawrence consoled him, “abounds
with snarlers. However, let them snarl on since they can't bite. You



7= CLIVE OF INDIA

are right in making it 2 subject of mirch." But Clive was not consoled.
"I think," he confessed to Lawrence, “in justice to the military in
general, T cannot leave this coast without leaving a paper behind me
representing the lirele notice taken of peaple of our profession. I hope
the woeld will net aceuse me of vanity or be of opinion that I think
too highly of my own successes as I seldom or ever opened my lips
upon the subject. All that T ever expected was a letter of thanks and
that I am informed is usial upon such occasions. A few days ago the
Governor sent for me and informed me the Mabob! had made me 2
present of forty thousand rupees. I sent a note for the purpose, but by
inguiries [ have made since can learn nothing further.”

In the same ship with Captain and Mrs, Clive sailed Foobert Orme,
who had been asociated in business with Clive in Calcutra and had
lately been transferred to Madras. He made elaborate nopes of all
Clive told him for the history he had already begun of Clive's cam-
paigns. When the ship called at St. Helena, Clive and Orme went
ashore together to view the place. It was sixty-two years before
Mapeleon was sent there to his exile and his death.

100d form of Mawak
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CHAPTER, XIII

A Bid for Parliament

I

WaAT a difference between the departure and the home-coming,
When the seventeen-year-old boy left England to seek what fate had
to offer in India, his wildest hopes, his most arrogant ambitions could
not have envisaged a homecoming such as he was destined to receive
within ten years.

The Press was full of eulogies. He was acchimed by an enthusiastic
populace. He was dined and fited. He was courted by society and
showered with invitations to the homes of the mightiest, Clive found
himself the idol of the gay world—and it pleased and fascinated him.
It was the world of Bean Mash, of Peg Woffington, and of David
Garrick, who started as a wine merchant and had become the most
talked-of actor in town. Dr. Johnson, busy on his dictionary, convul-
sively grimaced and muttered in Gough Square, swayed and puffed
along Fleet Sereet in ragged clothes and torn shoes, and dined in
subterranean cockshops where one wiped one's greasy hands on the
back of 3 Newfoundland dog, Kitty Clive, the dark-gyed Irish actres
who had married a cousin of Clive's, was the rage of Drury Lane.
Ficlding and Richardson were adding fresh leaves to laurels already
won. The Duke of Cumberland, King George the Second’s younger
son, was fat and half-blind at the early age of thicty-two. He was
savage in temper, cruel, and as reckless a libertine as the most licentious
Mawab in India. Only recently his henchmen had dragged to him at
Windsor a girl he desired; unluckily, she refused the hundred pounds
he offered for her virtue and was made to walk penniless all the way
back to London. Lady Mary Wortley Montagu, chief of the blue-
stockings, went about in an old gaping wrapper which revealed her
canvas petticoat; her hair greasy and uncombed; her face covered with
cheap white paint “that you would not use to wash a chimney."®
The striking beauty of the two Miss Gunnings was the theme of every
discourse. Within a brief space of these poor Irish girls coming to
London with their mother, each had married into the nobility: one to
an impatient Duke at midnight in Keith's notorious chapel in Mayfair

THorace Walpale,
T3
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with a bed-curtain ring as her wedding-ring; the other to an Earl
who had wooed the sister but had to take what was left. Crowds
pursued them everywhere, They were mobbed in the park and had
to be provided with a military escore for their own safety. When they
travelled hundreds sat up all night on the lonely country roads just
to see them flash past in a post~chaise. Elizabeth Chudleigh, more
daring than beautifil, her charm encroached upon by advancing
maturity, walked the Mall in clothes that made her appear almost
nude and so affected the ageing passions of our seventy-year-old King,
that George the Second installed her as his mistress and left her at his
death for peers to quarrel over.

The smart set gambled heavily and lolled about drunk at the
opera, Peers stooped to such jests as spitting into the ham of their
friends, Ducls were fonght every day. Dandies affected long curls and
clouded canes. Ranelagh, opened not long before Clive had sailed for
Indiz, and Vauxhall were the resorts of the gay. The two Wesleys and
Whitficld were preaching Methodism with vigour and gaining
converts even in Mayfair, Handel, nearly seventy and blind, ne
longer composed but played his earlier oratorios at concerts. Joshua
R.eynolds, not yet thirey, but returned deaf from his recent travels, was
winning fame with portraits painted at ten guineas a time in his studio
near Slaughter’s Coffee House in 5t Martin's Lane, then essentially
an artistic quarter, Soon all the rich men from India were to line up for
his services. Galnsborough, barely twenty-six, was painting landscapes
in Suffolk. Hogarth still intrigned the world wich his engravings.

1t was the England of exquisite snufi-boxes and delicately painted
sedan chiaies; of bear gardens, cock-pits and stacely minuets; of high-
waymen who held up Cabinet Ministers at Hounslow and hangmen
who often became public heroes, unidl they exccuted children for
stealing apples and imbeciles for cutting purses; of lovely women in
hoops and beauty patches; of pillories gaped at by throngs in public
squares: an England of fans and screens and sponging houses; of Grub
Street where poets starved in back alleys and died in cock-lofs, A
sophisticated England that wanted its Shakespeare served in modern
dress. Just before Clive's return Lord Chesterfield, better known today
for the letvers he wrote his son, startled England by altering the
calendar. He moved the New Year from March 25th to January s
and tore eleven days oot of the month of September, thus bringing
our reckoning into line with Europe's, where Pope Gregory, allowing
for an annual error of hours, had made a similar adjustment nearly
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two hundred years before, an adjustment that, because we no longer
belicved in Popes, we had refused to adopt. Lord Hardwicke's
Marriage Act, which swept away the scandal of the Fleet weddings by
insisting on the banns being published for three Sundays in the parish
church, was still denounced by the polite world who abhorred the idea
of publicity. “Oh! What a gruntlet for 2 woman of delicacy to run!”

On the Continent Frederic the Second of Prussia, not yet forey, had
aleeady camed by the conscienceless exercise of his ambitions a claim
to that greatness that historians conferred to distinguish him from his
obscure ancestors, He was the mest pewerful and the most discussed
king in Enrope. At Potsdam he plagued his gueses with contemprible
cconomies and puerile practieal jokes, He soiled the fine brocades and
lace of his courtiers by squirting oil at them and langhed incontinently
at their discomfiture, He cut down Voltaire's ration of chocolate and
sugar, a humiliation which the French cynic aven stealing the
wax tapers out of the royal nnd]mﬁsk&wlniﬁﬂmgﬂ descendants
of the Puritan Pilgrim Fathers in Massachusetts, the Quakers in
Pennsylvania, and the Catholics in Maryland, becanss they were
English, sank their differences and combined to fight the French
endeavours to drift southward from their poverty-stricken seetlements
in Canada,

2

Clive moved about this gay world with all the magnificence of 2
Mawab. He indulged in pomp and ostentation. He wanted to dazale
and eclipse the noblest lords and ladies. He lived in Queen's Square
adjoining St. James's Park, kept saddle horses, and rode in a eostly
carriage, attended by footmen in Aashing liveries. The black servant
he had brought home was tricked out in a bob wig. Clivefut on
terms of friendship with Henry Fox, later the first Lord Holland; with
Lord Sandwich, young, handsome, bright-eyed, with morals tharwould
not bear inquiry: it was he who gave his name to our sandwich, for,
unable to stop gambling even for meals, he had meat brought between
slices of bread to the rables; with Murray who was to be England's
famous Chick Justice, Lord Mansfield; and with the Archbishop of
Canterbury, whose son caused a great deal of paternal embarrassment
by publishing obscene werses.

Bue the gay world was 2 little contemptucus of Clive's ostentation
It was too cxotie, too alien: soon it became offensive. Without rank,
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without wit, without looks, without any of the graces that endowed
the beawx of that age with their visss to popularity, Clive could not
hope, though he aspired, to hold his place among them. They had
raised their hero shoulder high, but they had no intention of keeping
him there. Tomorrow would provide its own favourites; yesterday's
must pass into oblivion. With that strategic sense of adaptability that
guided him, untutored, through his Indian campaigns, Clive soughe
to win position by acquiring a seat in Parliament, The electorate had
not yet been reformed and rotten boroughs were within the influence or
purchase of most people. And although his fortune had been depleted
by his ostentacion, Clive was prepared to pay for this new privilege.

Yet Clive thought not of himself alone in his good fortune,
Towards his relatives and friends his generosity was embarrassing,
He found his father plunged deeply in debt. The large house the elder
Clive had taken for the family in London was quite beyond his
means, The ancestral estate at Styche had been mortgaged. There was
hardly a penny in his parrse.

Clive readily came to his parents’ rescue. He made a settlement
upon them that asured an income of [ 500 2 year for the rest of their
lives. He freed Styche of debe by acquiring it himself, and insealled
there an elderly uncle. He made liberal gifts to his sisters, his friends
and even to his wife's most distant relatives, His generosity expressed
itself in seill another manner. The directors of the East India Company,
appreciative of the monetary advantages to them from Clive's successes
in India, resolved to honour him by presenting publicly a sword set
with diamonds. It was but a mark, they said, “of their sense of his
sngular services”, It was a handsome oribute. The thanks he had
expected, though belated, were tendered by those even more exaleed
than the Governor and Council of Madras.

But Clive graciously declined the gift. He said he could not accepe
the sword unless a similsr token was presented to his superior officer,
Major Lawrence. It was done. A more magnificently jewelled sword
was boughe by the directors for Lawrence in order that Clive mighe
be persuaded to accept their offering.

3
Leamning of Clive's desire for 4 seat in Parliament and assured of
his means, Lord Sandwich put him up for the borough of St. Michael
in Corwall. Clive was one of two Sandwich candidates set up in



A BID FOR PARLIAMENT m
opposition to two sponsored by the Prime Minister, the erful
Dupf:uf Meweastle, o by e

The election proved very costly. It was an age when nothing eould
be achieved at the pells save by corruption; when candidates, sharing
the excessive hospitalicy provided for the electors, sometimes died of
over-cating; when in a small borough of only thirteen eectors it was
possible for the odd man 1o obtain a small fortune for his casting vote;
when men of influence let smugglers out of gaols and drove them to
the booths; when even the Archbishop of Canterbury was approached
with a bribe so that pressure might be put by him upon his clergy. It
cost Clive almost all the money he had, but he atrained his object. He
was returned at the head of the poll.

Clive was now confronted with the amazing spectacle of a Prime
Minister despised and detested by his own Secretary for War—Henry
Fox, who had stood grimly behind Sandwich and Clive in arrogant
defiance of NMewcastle. It was inevitable therefore that the election
should be challenged. Kindly disposed though Neweastle was to
Clive’s father-in-law, he lodged a petidion against Clive's retum,

This parliamentary venture was destined to prove = stormy
any cpisode in Clive's tempestuous life. The controversy raged with
amazing vigour. Por wecks the issus swayed, uncertain, A committee
of the entire House was engaged on the inquiry and found ie dificule
to come to a decision. They were troubled not by rights and wrengs
but by the political consequences of allowing Mewcastle or Fox to
triumph. Whoever won would be master of the new House, Fox
battled stubbernly for Clive, and wen, The Commiteee decided in
Clive's favour,

He had triumphed. But sdll 2 new tum of events awaited him
The Committee's decision was reported to the House, The members
were asked to confirm it. The Mewcastle and Sandwich fctions were
neatly balanced. The Tories, negligible in numbers, detested both
men, and it was expected that for this reason they would keep out
of the dispute. But their hatred of Sandwich being greater than their
contempt for Newcastle, they threw their weight into the balance,
tlting the scales slightly but disastrously against Clive, When the
count was known, Clive was unseared.

Political ambitions had emptied his pockets and had yielded
nothing. His ostentation had provoked derision and driven him to the
brink of ruin. Within eighteen months of his home-coming almast all
the money he had brought back had gone.
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The day following his ejection from the House he called on the
EBast India directors and signed an agreement to retem to India at an
annnal salary of S70. A week or two later he sailed from Englind.

n

But cven before this the thought of retuming to India had been
in Clives mind. Tempting offers “in 2 civil way', as he expressed it,
had been dingled before him, At the time he was not disposed to
accepe them. It was too soon after his homecoming and his health
had not yet been wholly repaired; but, writing to friends in India, he
hoped thae the offers would be renewed the following year.

Clive wanted to return and complete the work he had begun.
He had negatived only half Dupleix's triumphs. The French Nawab
of the Carnatic had been vanguished and killed; the English nomines
was now in possession of the throne. But Dupleix's protégé sdll
smiled and smirked in Hyderabad as Nizam of the Decean, supported
by a strong French force, under Bussy’s command, as much to protect
him from the designs of pretenders as to secure the maintenance of
French influence at his court.

Clive kad heard that Dupleix, by his intrigues, had actached two
of our recent allies to his cause, These and a newly recruited French
army had been harassing the old Major for over & year on the scarred
plaing around Trichiropoly. He had alio heard how, by Bussy's
amazing persuasiveness, France had acquired vast tracts of territory
s gifts from the Mizam., Four provinees lying to the north of Madras
had passed thus into French possession, making them masters of 450
miles of scaboard along the Bay of Bengal. Clive wamed the Base
India directors that “so long as there was one Frenchman in arms in
the Deccan or in India, there could be no peace™; and added that he
desired nothing better than to dispute the mastery of the Deccan with

Bussy.
mfphn was accordingly formed for the destruction of this French
influence. The directors decided that Clive should land in Bombay,
whenee it would be easy for him to link up with the Mahrartas and
march against Salsbat Jung, the French Mizam,
A commission as Lientenant-Colonel was obtained for Clive,
but as his authorty was restricted to the army of the East India
Company, this was to provide considerable conflict with officers of
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His Majesty's forces, lent by the Government for service in the Bast
Indies. The directors also appointed Clive Governor of Fort St
David, the serdement into which he had fled in disguise from the
French.

And so, with his wife, Clive sailed for India, leaving behind two
little children, both boys, one only a few months old. There was
anxiety in the parental heasws, for the younger son had been ailing.
When they arrived in Bombay they learned that the child had died.



CHAPTER XIV
Pirates
H

WaiLs Clive had been pondering in England how best the influence
of Dupleix might be curbed, Dupleix's own country had been busy
sealing his doom, For months the Eastern ships had broughe to Paris
nothing but news of Dupleix's reverses, which were, of course, Clive's
victories. It was learned with dismay of the surrender of Law and
d'Avtenil. Travellers came home with stories of Dupleix's pomp, his
jewelled orders, his Moghul robes and sonorous titles and the large
monetary gifts showered upon him by the Nizam and the Nawab he
had elevated, At about this time too, La Bourdonnais, having served
his three years in the Bastille, emerged with his ‘Mémaires', exposing
Dupleix as vain, ambitions and grasping. All that he had done for
France was forgotten. The only concern now was that the treasury
of the French Bast India Company was empty and trade was
declining, The directors argued that a trading corporation should
confine iself to trade and not engage in polifical manceuvring,
They ordered their merchants accordingly to ignore the squabbles
of native princes.

In his hour of triumph a few years ago Dupleix had been elevated
by a grateful sovercign to the rank and dignity of Marquis. Now the
same Louis the Fifteenth (for the French East India Company wat a
government concern) signed the decree of his fall. He was to be made
the scapegoat of shrunken profits. A successor was appeinted, a man
who had been a facror in Chandernagore when Dupleix was Governer
of that French settlement in Bengal. The new Governor, M. Godehes,
had instructions to arrest Dupleix and send him back in the firse
vessel siling for France.

Godehen sailed into Pondicherry on the 1st of August, 1754
Dupleix, who had shown him nothing but kindness in the past,
deserved his gratitude. Bue arriving on board with 1 welcome, he
found Godehen haughty and aloof. The hospitality Dupleix offered
was declined. Godehen declared that he would land when it suited his
convenience. He landed on the next day, summoned instantly a

5]
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meeting of the Council and had the order of his appointment as the
new Governor read aloud. It was listened to in silence, for Dupleix
was loved by the entire settlement,

Then suddenly, before any awkwardness could develop, Dupleix
spoke. He did not complain, He made no protest. There was neither
a sob nor a meer in his voice a5, raising his chin and waving his arm,
he cried, “ Five le Roil™

Druing the ten weeks he remained at Pondicherey for the examina-
tion of his affaics by his successor, Dupleix sent letters to Bussy and
others, entreating them to remain and serve Godeheu as faithfully as
they had served him—'for the glory of France’. He rerurned home,
broken, discredited, beggared, He had poured out his entire private
fortune to further the influence of Franee in India, He had been ruthles
in his zeal, indefatigable in his endeavour. If he loved cstentation, he
loved France even more, Mine years later he died in abject poverty
after making this entry in his diary: "I have sacrificed my youth, my
fortune, my life, to enrich my nation in Asia. Unfortunate friends,
too weak relations, devored all their property to the success of my
projects. They are now in misery and want. . . . I am treated as
the wvilest of mankind, I am in the most deplorable indigence.
The lictle properry that remained to me has been seized. I am
compelled to ask for decrees for delay in order not to be dragged
to prison.” .

France's scomn of conguest was in ill-accord with her carlicr aspir-
ations, for actually France had blazed the trail to empire, She had wanted
conguests, Her emissaries had been intent not cnly on collecting gold
mohurs, but on inflating the glory of France. They had enlisted hordes
of black soldiers, arming and disciplining them in the western manner.
Unable to transport enough troops to the cast, France had determined
on conguering India with Indians. The hopes of Calbert, who had
attended the accouchement of the Comypagnie des Indes, nearly
reached froition with Dupleix. Clive, annexing his methods, annexed
the empire.

The methods Dupleix employed in India had been employed more
than two hundred years before by Cortes in Mexico, Like Clive,
Cortes too came of a decayed noble family, Like Clive, bhe too was
destined for the law. Clive, wondering if the parallel would go farther,
noted that Cortes combined great personal daring with stravegy.
Cortes formed alliances with native princes, as Dupleix did later, and
assisted his military thrusts with intrigue. He too had recruited vast

F
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native armies, and wused them, equipped with arms, to wrest a great
empire from Montezuma,

From one prince, Clive observed, Cortes received 600,000 marks
of pure gold and a prodigious quantity of precious stones. From his
own king, Charles the First of Spain and Fifth of the Holy Roman
Empire, Cortes received a marquisste and the gift of a valley in
Mexico, yielding a considerable revenue. He was made Governor and
Captain General of the country he had conquered. When he retumed
home he was the idol of the multicude. Vet he died in neglect, crest-
fallen, forgotten by his King and country. Dupleix had employed
Cortes’ methods with considerable success. Clive was to empley them
oo,

When Clive sailed from Engl‘md, although his destination and
objective were clearly defined, his authorty was undermined by a
royal peerogative, The King's reprobate son, the Duke of Cemberland,
insisted that 3 nominee of his, Colonel Scott, who held 2 commission
in the King's army, should be in command of the expedition againse
the Mizam. The East India Company, aware of Clive’s greater know-
ledge of the country, thought otherwise, but dared not challenge the
royal desire, At the same time they were not disposed to reverse their
own appointment. Colonel Scott was already in India, crossing the
country to Bombay to take command, They lefe to Clive the settlemnent
of the question of seniority. It was an unpleasant duty, but Clive did
not shirk it. Hz foresaw trouble, His journey to Bombay was filled
with speculation. But fate, very magnanimously, presented him with
a salm;»: Clive was informed on landing that Sitt was dead. That
left Clive in undisputed command. But a completely new problem
confroated him,

Godehen, on taking over from Dupleix, made immediate overtures
for a pact of peace with the English, He proposed a “suspension of arms
during which each nation is to remain in their present condition’.
Mr. Saunders, Governor of Madras, accepted on behalf of the English
and the truce was signed, subject to the approval of the authorities ac
home. But as it ook well-nigh a year, and often longer, for replies
from London and Paris, Clive found himself in Bombay, master
of a considerable force, but with nothing to do until the answer
Came,



PIRATES &3

Clive himself felt, as he stated in his letter to the directors, that,
“I should not be over-scrupulons or wanting in a lietle chicanery
towards a nation who never made any treaties ar all bue with a view
of breaking them, but really at present I think any infringement
whatever would not be agreeable to the maxims of sound poliey”.
So, although the Madras Coungil, in the absence of the Governor,
urged it, Clive was unwilling to dishonour the pact, in case, before
his plan had artained success, it was interrupted by a confirmation from
home of the truce. His concern at this was as much for the Mahrartas
as for ourselves, Diespite his lack of scruple towards the French, he was
not disposed to begin an alliance, even with natives, which could not
be faithfully pursusd to its conclusion,

3

A hundred and fifry miles to the south of Bombay erouched the
stronghold of the Malabar pirates. For four generations from theic
craggy promontories the robbers had terrorized the seas up to the
coasts of Arabia. Confining their raids at first to the small barques of
Eastern traders, they had been embaldened by success to attack the
big trading ships of Europe., An English vessel, the Darby, richly laden,
with a hundred and fifty men aboard, had besn seized; the war brig
Restoration, despatched for their punishment, had been taken too. The
French and Dutch had also suffered; in 1735 a joint English and
French expedition which sought to destroy them, was routed by the

irates,
" More venturesome after this triumph, they took to burning and
pillaging the coastal rowns. In 1746, while Clive was in Madras, an
English woman living in Bombay was captured and held to ransom.
A wast sum of money had to be paid over by her hushand for her
release.

Chief of these pirates was Angria, whose grandfather once served
in the household of the Governor of Bombay. Tiring of this mme
employment he ran away and became leader of a predatory band,
who employed atsea the methods that the Mahratas used so successfully
on land. The English strove at first to tame him by persuasion. When
that failed, they sent pompous notes denouncing the dishonesty of his
conduct. The grandson and successor, the second Angria, mezely
laughed at such lectures. In a disdainful reply he said:
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“As rouching the desire of posessing what is another's, [ do not
even find the merchants exempt from this sort of ambition, for this is
the way of the world, for God gives nothing by favour limself but
takes from one to give to another, Whether there is right or no, who
is able to determine? Your Excellency is pleased to write that he who
follows war purely through an inclination that ene hath hithesto, one
time or another will find cause to repent, of which I suppose Your
Excellency hath found proof, for we are not always victorious, nor
always unfortunate.”

Clearly, drastic action was needed, The protection of shipping was
costing us a vast sum annually, Six months before Clive’s arrival in
Bombay, Commodore James, Commander-in-Chief of the Indian
Marine, descended on the pirates and drove them from one of their
retreats. ot Gherigh remained, the most stubborn and the sturdiest
of their strongholds, with Angria himself in command.

Clive's army was now idle, There was also a large feet in port,
commanded by Admiral Watson, who had arrived the previcus year
with a detachment of the King's army for Madras, At hand now were
the means for a vigorous attack on Gheriah, Watson and Clive, it
was arranged, should co-operate. Bue before setting out they began
arguing over the ultimaze division of the spoils. Clive, as head of the
armyy, insisted on his share being equal to that of the head of the feet.
But the plump, puffing Watson was equally insistent that the pro-
portions be arranged according to rank. This reduced Clive's share
to that of a naval captain of less than three year's standing, The argu-
ments grew heated, Neither side showed any disposition to yield, At
last Watson, still insistent that precedent must be upheld, offered to
supplement from his private purse the sum for which Clive was
helding aut; but, equal to the generous impulse, Clive declined his
magnanimity. The expedition then sailed for Gheriah,

It had besn arranged that the Mahrattas should co-operate with
our squadron. We found them encamped in large numbers in front
of Gheriah; but the sole aim of their commander seemed to be to keep
us from attacking Angria, who was himself a Mahratta, But we would
naot be deflected from our purpose. We sent bomb-ketches into the
harbour, Our ships attacked and, with a fortunate shell, set an enemy
ship on fire, which, since the pirate flect was in dense formation,
spread and destroyed Angeia's entire navy. Continning our attack,
we next silenced the guns of the fore. By evening Clive linded and
threw his army between the pirates and the wavering Mahrartas to
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prevent any collusion. Mext day, after further shelling, Gheriah
surrendered. An officer and sixey men took possession and the English
flag flew above the pirate lair,

The booty proved enormous, Watson and Clive were agreed that
the Mahrattas had no recognizable claim to any of it. Bus the Mahractas
thought otherwise. Resolved on a share, their commandant offered
an enormous bribe to the English officer on duty at the fort, Captain
Andrew Buchanan, to let a few of his men in; Buchanan Rarly refused,
and the Bombay government, regarding common honesty as a rare
quality in thar age and country, presented the captain with a gold
medal. Clive's share of the booty amounted to nearly five thousand

unds.

We found thirteen white men, some of them English, serving as
slaves in Gherish. They had been taken from European ships by the
pirates and had despaired of ever regaining their freedom. Angria, on
the surrender of this last stronghold, abandened his family and fled.
But he was overtaken by the Mahrattas, who put him in irons and -
threw him into one of their hill fortresses, refusing, despite our
repeated pleas, to deliver him to us,

On his retun to Bombay, Clive was involved in an angry
dispute with the Governor, Offended by a slight, Clive complained
against the Governor to his own Council.

The trouble arose over the court-martial of one of his officers. He
did not complain, said Clive, “against your Honour and Council for
ordering the general court-martial, but against the Governor only,
who never thought proper to ask my advice or opinion, or even to
inform me himself or by any other person whatever with one syllable
relating thereto; and considering the rank I 'bear of Licutenant-Colonel
in His Majesty's service, of Deputy-Governer of 5t David,? and
of 2 member of the commitese of this place, I do not chink chat
1 have been treated by the Hon'ble Richard Bourchier, Esq., agree-
ably to the intentions of the Hon'ble Court of Directors, who,
1 flaster myself, will do justice herein when they come to hear
hereof ™.

In replying, the Council declared that they “had no intention to
insult or affront you, and that they can likewise answer the same for
the President, but that they do not think him in the least obliged to

1Clive was actually Governor, bue this was the official designation. He was
Deputy-Governer of Madras and second on the Councll there, this position
carrying the privilege to govern St. David.
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be accountable to any officer of whatever rank, or the Governor of any
othes sertlement for what he shall think proper to lay before the Board,
and that they as readily as you refer the whole of this affair to the
determination of the Hon'ble Company™.

Soon afterwards with his wife, who had been keeping Mus.
Watson and her family company during his absence at Gheriah, Clive
sailed for Madras and Fort St. David,



CHAPTER. XV

The Black Hole

I

A paxor two before he arrived at Fore St. David to take up his duties
as Governor, there was enacted in our settlement at Calcurta a barbarie
tragedy, in avenging which Clive was to establish his greatest claim
to Cur MEMOLY.

At the dme of Clive's convalescence in Caleutta all Bengal, that
vast fertile tract regarded as the Garden of Eden in India, with its rich

. ricefields, its well-stocked rivers, its salt marshes, its opulent towns,
and its tezming millions, was ably administered by that efficient and
Just ruler, Nawab Aliverdi Khan. On the throne now sat a puny,
petulant boy, his grandson, indulged and spoilt in childhood, cruel by
disposition, delighting in the torture of bird and beast, intemperate in
his desires, and feeble in intellect. He punished his subjects by having
their heads squeszed in a specially contrived demoniac device, and
by having thoms driven under their nails, Within two weeks of his
accession to the throne, under the fAamboyane dde of Suraj-ud-
Dowlah, or Sun of the State, this youth, still in his immarure 'teens,
made up his mind that he weuld drive the English out of his province,
He had been warned by his grandfather o be wary of these pale
ssetlers whe had already caused much havoe among the Mawabs of the
South. The weak-chinned prince, amtious to give them no chance of
practising similar intrigues in his dominicn, sought an carly epportanity
to march against them.

He found a pretext in our frenzied activities in Calcutea, where,
now that war with France seemed imminent in Burope, our merchants
were busy strengthening the neglected forvifications. The French
sertlement of Chandemagore lay twenty-one miles up the river, and
we had no wish to be taken unprepared. The boy prince chose to
regard this as a defiance of his authority and further accused us of
harbouring a fugitve from royal justice, a Hindu nobleman named
Kissendas, who was ssid to have escaped to Caleutta withsome treasure,
The English promised to hold the fugitive for the Nawab's pleasure;
but they assured the Prince that the man had brought away no treasure.

i7
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Suraj-ud-Dowlah, covetous of the wealth that, he had heard, filled
the homes of the English to overflowing and of the rich merchandise
that bulged the warchouses, was not disposed to accept any explana-
tons. He set out with a vast army numbering many theusnds and a
European-led artillery, plundering on the way the English factory ar
Cossimbazar, and malking the chief there, Mr. William Watts, his
prisoner.

Ac the Nawab's approach, a contemptible panic seized the English
merchants and even the garrison in Caleutta. They had doubtless heard
of the ruthlessness of the young despot, but the stout courage of Job
Chamnock, who had battled against terrific odds three generations
before to lay the foundations of their dty, should have served them
more nobly at this hour,

After a brief attempt at defence, merchants, Members of Couneil,
even the Commanding Officer of the army, made a wild dash for the
boats. The proud name of Dirake was dragged in the dust by the
terrified Governer. In boats they made for the few ships that lay ar
anchor in the river; and the ships speedily made off down the Hughli.
From the banks, after the last boats had gone, men and even women
pleaded in wain for the vessels to retun. Hundreds were left to
suffer whatever fate the cruel monarch or his henchmen chose to
deal out.

Had the garrison remained it would have been possible for
it and for the milida, numbering in all over five hundred, o
have put up a brave resistance. Withour them it was impessible
to hold out

2

Suni:f—ﬂnw[:h was convinced that the English Governer, Rioger
Drake, been intriguing for his deposition. He had discovered
letters from the Company's scrvants to a widowed aunt and knew
that a quest was in progress for a rival to the throne, His grandfather's
warning ssemed to be coming true. So when Kissendas, a son of his
aunt’s fover, fled to Caloutta, Suraj-ud-Dowlah’s suspicions seemed
to be confirmed,

Actually, Kissendas had come to Caleutta not at the inviratdon of
the English, but of Omichand, a Hinde merchant from the Punjab,
who on being deprived of certain privileges by the English had
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resolved on revenge. Stout, middle-aged, rich, cunning, Omichand
had served for years as a contractor for the English traders, purchasing
goods for us in the bazaars of Dacca and Murshidabad, recruiting
weavers for our factories, negotating treaties for us with the Nawab.,
These opportunities broughe him a vast fortune. We granted him
many privileges and even allowed him to settle in the English pare
of the town, within the bounds of the fast-filling, foul-smelling
Mahiratta ditch.

Then came suspicions and doubts as to his honesty. There had
been a steady bur marked deterioration in the qualicy of the goods he
procured and, in the circumstances, an unjustifiable increase in their
price. After many complaints, his contract was cancelled and 2 number
of independent agents were employed for the purchase in future of the
Company’s goods,

Omichand became sullen and resentful. A year or so later Suraj-ud-
Dowlah succeeded to the throne and Omichand was in constant touch
with the Court at Murshidabad. The English wondered what was
afoot. Soon after Kissendas's arrival in Calecutta we intereepted a letter
from the Nawab's chiefspy, advising Omichand to pack his belongings
and leave the settlement. Mot unnaturally, it was concluded chat
Omichand was in league with Suraj-ud-Dowlah for the destruc-
tion of the English. So, with the Nawab's army on the march
against us, Governor Drake issued instant orders for Omichand's
arrest.

The banker's house was invaded by our soldiers, who had orders
also to secure Hazarimul, his brother-in-law, and Kissendas, who wasa
guest at the time in the houss,

Omichand and his guest were seized and taken off to the fore. The
brother-in-law fAed to the women's quarters, confident that we dared
not pursue him there, But the soldiers fellowed him, battling fereely
with Omichand’s vast body of retainers, nearly three hundred in
number.

Many on both sides were wounded. The brother-in-law had his
left hand cut off, Omickand’s jameedar, or head servant, to save the
thirteen women from being beheld by strangers, set fize to the house
and himself cut their throats, He then stabbed himself, but not fatally.
The brother-in-law was at length captured by the English; the
jametdar was rescued by his own followees and taken to Suraj-ud-
Dowlsh. Despite his wounds the old servant mounted a horse and
led the Mawab's army into Calcutea.
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The abandoned handful in the fort, English, Poctuguess, and half
castes, fierce in their caths against the cowards, elected John Zephanish
Haolwell, one of but three steadfase Members of the Council, as their
leader, Holwell was an Irishman aged forty-five. After 2 mercantile
career in Holland, he took up the study of medicine in Londen, and
travelled to Caleurea as surgeon-mate in an Indiaman. During his
twenty-four years in Calcutta he had supplemenced his medical
practice with the mere alluring rewards of commerce, He had also
weon sufficient estesm to be made a Collector and 2 Member of Council.
At the approach of Suraj-ud-Dowlsh, our Commanding Officer
having fled, he ook command of the milisa.

The Nawab's guns brought tereor and death, The battle raged for
some hours, Then, siddenly, a sail was seen coming downstream. It
was the Prince George, a Company'’s ship stationed Eirther up the river.
Mew hope animated the garrison, But fate decreed otherwise. The
Prince Geerge ran aground, So nothing remained now but to surrender,
Heolwell himself tock the flag of truce to the bastion and ordered his
men to cease fire. But the cnemy, pretending to parley, treacherously
scaled the walls of the fort and swooped down on the helpless, but
gallant band. They were all scized. Holwell, as their chick, was bound
and dragged before the Prinece.

Suraj-od-Dowlah could not make up his mind what punishment
should be dealt out. Three times within an hour he had Halwell
brought before him. The Portuguese and the half-castes were allowed
to return to their homes, but the English he finally decided should be
held untl the morrow, when, being less weary, he would doubtless
be better able to decide.

By a rare tumn of fortune Holwell was soon afterwards provided
with an unexpected chance of escape. A man named Leach, clerk of
the parish, crept in when it was dark and whispered to Holwell that
he had brought a boat to take him away. Leach had himself escaped
earlier that day, but the memory of past kindnesses had made him
return for Holwell. “This might easily have been accomplished,”
writes Hobwell, “as the guard put over us took slighe notice of us.
I thanked him in the best terms I was able, but told him it was a step
I could not prevail on myself to take, a5 I should thereby very ill
repay the attachment the gentlemen and the garrison had shown me;
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and that T was resolved to share their fate be it what it would: but

him to sceure his own escape without loss of time, to which he
gallantly seplied that “then he was resolved to share mine, and would
not leave me"."

Juse then the MNawab’s guards, who had been wandering through
the fort with torches secking a suitable place of confinement, came up
and conducted the English o the Black Hole, which they had been
informed was our normal prison. Unconcerned about dimensions
they drove the hundred and forty-six captives into a cell measuring
barely cighteen feet square and ventilated by two small windows, fron
barred. There was one woman among them, Mrs, Carey, young,
attractive, and newly married, who would not leave her hushand
when the ather women went.

Halwell, among the first to go in, tock his plice at 2 window
and so was able to survive. Driven in at the point of the sword, the
rest came tumbling in one upon another. It was a June night, close and
sultry. The monscon was many days overdue. The brief ewilight of
the Bast had already given place to night, and the clock of St. Anne's
church was booming out thehour of eighe. Thesky was eed with the glare
of fires started by the invading army. The smoke and flames made that
appalling night of the 20th of June, 1756, hotter and more suffocating.
Within a fow minutes the prisoners, already exhausted by the strain
of the day's bartle, were struggling to reach the windows for air,
The cell was filled with their cries and groans. To alleviate their
agony they tore off their clothes, Some sat down and were trodden
upon and suffocated by the press of the others. Those whe had hats
tried to use them as fans,

Haolwell, his face between two bars, implored the native guard
outside to get some of them transferred to another room, He even
offered bribes. But, after consulting cach other, they declared that it
could not be done without the Nawab’s orders; and as His Highness
was asleep, none dared disturb him.

In that close, stifling room the stench of humanicy was over-
whelming, Holwell dared not even glanee inwards, The woices,
swearing, moaning, cursing, blaspheming, begged again and again
for water, and one old Indian soldier, seemingly more homane than
the rest, had water brought to the windows in skins. To catch
some of this in theic hats the prisoners tore at each other and
trampled upon those who had fallen. The scene secmed to divert
the MNawab's soldiers, for they came cowding to the windows
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with torches held aloft, to grin and guffaw at the ragedy of human
suffering,

By eleven o'clock about a third of the prisoners were dead and
maost of the others were deliclous. Holwell, who had not taken off
his clothes, sucked at the sleeve of his sweat-sodden shirt in a vain
endeavour to quench his thirse, but the sleeve was fought for by others
eager to share it. Some were on their knees praying. Others waved
their fists and cursed the guards and the Mawab, expecting, hoping, w0
be shot down. They cven begged the guards to fire their muskess and
end this suffering, Some clawed at their own throats secking death.
Holwell, unable to endure any longer the weight of bodies pressing
against his at the window, crawled in to the suffocation and stench and
Hopped down upon the Rev. Jervas Bellamy and his son, 2 young
lieutenant, both dead, their hands clasped rogether. Edward Eyre, 2
member of Council, tumed to Holwell “and asked me how I did, but
fell and expired before T had time to make reply”.

The night seemed interminable. It was not 6ll six in the morning
that the door was unbolted. The guards pushed but they could not
open it for the bodies lying against it. It tock twenty minutes to sort
out the living from the dead, Like ghosts twenty-thres forms, hot with

fever and unable to stand, erawled out and Aung themselves upon the -

grass outside. Leach was among the dead. Nobly, with a sacrifice that
places him high in the gallery of heroes, he had laid down his own
life by returning to rescue his friend.

Suraj-ud-Dowlah, leaming that the chief was sull alive, had
Holwell brought again before him. Carried by attendants into the
presence, Holwell could not even speak, for his mouth was so parched
that though his lips moved no sound came from them. Water was
brought. The Nawab passed him a large book on which to sit. With
difficulty, Holwell began to describe the agony of the night, but the
Mawab cut him short. He was not disposed to listen to complaints. He
wanted to know wheze the rest of the Company's treasure lay hidden,
as he had found bue litde.

With difficulty he was persuaded o believe what was actually
the truth, that there wasn't any more treasure to be found. Sullen,
ressurful, the MNawab ordered the release of all but five prisoners.
One of these, Mrs. Carey, who had somehow managed to survive
the night, was too attractive to set free. She was added to the royal

The other four, Holwell among them, their bodies covered with

ey
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bails broughe on by their sufferings, with irons now clamped on wrists
and legs, converting these beils into sores, were conducted by weari-
some stages to Murshidabad, the capital of Bengal, where they were
led through strests lined by gaping crowds.

After weeks of seill further humiliation and suffering they were at
lase released. Holwell left India soon afrerwards for England, wondering
whether Omichand was not the chief instigator of the tragedy of the
Black Hole, for he knew, asall did, that ‘Omychand can never forgive”,



CHAPTER XVI
The Return to Calcutta
H

Mews of the tragedy did not reach Madras until the 16th of August,
The small English population there was utterly dumbfounded.
Eaclicr, when they heard that the Mawab was marching with his army
on Caleutta, they had sent a detachment under Major Kilpatrick to
astist the gareison, Bur Caleutta’s Governor and Commanding Officer
fled before Kilpatrick could reach them.

Madras realized that the Black Hole would have to be avenged.
Bengal's trade was too valuable to lose. At the head of the Southern
settlement was Governor Pigot, who had been with Clive in his
adventare with the polygars when the Aeemess of their horses saved
their lives, His first thought now was of Clive, his second in Council
and the ablest soldier Britain had ever sent to the East.

Clive snswered the summons eagerly. By general consent he
was given command of the expedition, with Admiral Watson's flees
in support. But jealousy, such as had stood berwesn Dupleix and La
Bourdonnais, now flared up, cawsing steife and delay. Of equal rank,
but of greater auchority because he held 2 commission in the King's
instead of the Company's army, was Colonel Aldereron, commanding
His Majesty's 30th Regiment of Foot, which had been lent by the
Government at home to the East India Company. Aldercron insisted
that hie had a better claim than Clive to lead the expedition; but the
Council considered that he was inexperienced in Indian warfare.

Incensed at this, Aldercron not only refused to let any of his men
serve under Clive, bat went so far as to order the immediate disem-
barkation of such of his ardillery, stores, ctc., as had already been
placed on beard. The Governor and the Coundl reasoned with him.
Bur he was adamant. The areillery had to be unshipped. Guns, stores,
munitions were disembarked, Horror, gric, resentment at the terrible
tragedy in Caloutta martered little to Aldercron. He was concerned
merely with his dignity. After much pressure he agreed eventually to
lend two hondred and fifty of his men, provided they served as
marines undes the Admiral's instead of Clive's command. With them

o4
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went 3 young Caprain Coote, known to posterity as Sir Eyre Coote,
lean, long-faced, lantern-jawred,

Before serting out, Clive, in a letrer to the directors at home, said:
“I am now upon the point of embarking on board His Majesty's
squadron, with a fine body of Buropeans, full of spirit and resentment
for the insults and barbarities inflicted on so many British subjects.
I flatter myyself thar this expedition will not end with the taking of
Calcutea only; and that the Company's estate in those parts will be
seetled in a better and more lasting condition than ever. There is less
reason to apprehend a check from the Mabob's forces, than from the
nature of the climaee and country,”

In another letter, addressed to a friend, Clive said he was "not so
apprehensive of the Nabob of Bengal's forces, as of being recalled by
the news of a war [with France], or checked in our progress by the
woods and swampiness of the country, which is represented as being
almast impassble for a train of artllery”,

Clive sailed on the 16th of October with a foree of 2,400 men,
Within a month news reached Madras that war had broken out
between England and France, It meant the end of the truce in
India between these countries. The position seemed grave to the
Governor and Councl of Madras, who instantly despatehed a letter
after Clive, urging him o artack the French settlement at Chander-
nagore in Bengal and return without delay and with as many troops
as possible. Madras, with its bitter memories of the previous war, was
already straining its eyes for a sudden reappearance of the French fleet.

Watson and Clive had to fight a severs monsoon all the way o
Calcutta; but resclutely they went on. A few days before niling the
Admiral had been granted sick leave to England, but faced by this
erisis he decided at once to stay on. A man of dominant will and an
obstinate, interfering temper, he added to the difficuldes artending
their departure by opposing the arrangements made by the Governor
and Council of Madras for the Government of Caleurta in the event
of its recovery. It was apparent to all that after their cowardly retreat
the original Governor and Council should not again be entrusted with
office. To all, but not vo Watson, who insisted that they should remain
until the directors in England decided to replace them, This was
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ultimately agreed to, but both Chive and Watson were equipped with
powers independent of the Calcutta Couneil,

OF the ten expeditionary ships, two were lost for months, The
rest, learning at a port of call of the terrible plight of the Calcuta
refugees, who were living in Fulta in ueter destitution, hurried on.
The misery of these refugees is casier imagined than described. Here
in Pulea, 2 small fishing village forty miles south of Caleutta, gentlemen
of the East India Company who had lerded it in the settlement with
their wealth, their large houses, their hosts of retainers, now had
barely enough to eat. They lived herded together in mued huts,
magnanimously vacated for them by the fisher-folk. Others, for lack
of better accommodation, lived in the boats. A very few had the
combort of tents, Their clothes were in rags. There were no bazaars.
For the everpday necessities of life they were indebted to the French
sailors who passed up and down the river on their way to or from the
French settlement at Chandernagors.

Dhisease broke out among them and wroughe havoe. A few days
after their arrival those of the survivors of the Black Hole who were
released drifted down and joined them. Warren Hastings, a young
writer employed at the up-river factory at Cossimbazar which the
Mawab had seized, drifred down here too, and soon after his arrival
married Mrs. Buchanan, the widow of one of the victims of the
Black Hole. Some weeks later, Major Kilpatrick arrived with his
detachment, too late to save Calcutts and too small in numbers
to attempt to recover it. So he too, with his ewo hundred and forty
men, augmented the distress at Pulea by herding together with the
b1=1

For over five months they waited, praying, hoping, warching,
quareelling, for there were abundant recriminations; and then at lase
our ships were sighted, bringing Clive and Admiral Watson. The
miserable refugees became delirious with excitement, It meant their
deliverance. It meant the end of their protracted suffering.

The expedition arrived just before Christmas. OF Kilpaerick's
two hundred and forty men only thirty remained alive, so great had
been the havoc of disease; and of these barely ten were strong enough
to fighe,

Clive and Warren Hastings met now for the first time. The younger
man, fired by the example and enthwsissm of Clive, volunteered for
military service and shouldsred a muskes, as Clive had done in a similar
moment of crisis carlier in his life,
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Fort William, the fort Clive buile in Caleutta, (From the cograving
by J. van Ryne)
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A few days later the expedition moved up the river towards
Calentea, Clive was ill with “a violent cold and slight fever”, but he
marched with his men apon Budge Budge, the first formidable fore
that barred our return to our sertlement.

k!

Theough swamp and jungle, across innumerable warercourses,
encountering inconceivable difficulties, marched Clive and fifteen
hundred men. For want of dranghe cattle they dragged the guns
themselves, over mounds, into hollows, Clive was weak with fever,
his troops exhausted. But they went on, all through the nighe, marching,
marching, for fiftcen hours on end.

By cight o'clock in the moming they arrived at the dry bed of a
lake. They were now about a mile and a half from Budge Budge,
but too weary to attack. Clive decided wpon rest, and as the lake
hollow was large enough to hold them all and screened by the
approaching jungle, they stacked their arms and rolled wearily wo
sleep.

To warn them of the enemy's movements Clive had despatched
two detachments in different directions, But an enemy force, number-
ing three thousand, contrived to elude them. Creeping up to the hollow,
they beheld with joy the spectacle of the sentryless sleepers, Clive slept
on, Wot 2 man sticred. The enemy, after a hurried consultation, decided
to attack. Their commander, Manakchand, now Governor of Calmm,
issued the order and a eontinuous fire was poured by his troops upon
Clive and his slumbering army.

In an instant the English leapt up and made & dash for their arms

. which lay, kad the enemy but known ir, sixty yards away. Clive,

drowsy, weary, enfechled by sickness, gauged the situation and, with
that swift decision that had already won him renown, contrived a way
out. He realized that to order a retreat might causs panic among weary
troops. So he ordered them to face the fire.

The enemy'’s matchlocks tore large gaps in our ranks, but Clive
never wavered. Charging vigorously, he drove the natives back into
the jungle. Their officers implored them to return, but they would not
leave the shelter of swamp and forest. When Clive's field-picces were
brought into play they fled towards Caleotts. Clive had demon-
strated that the English could fight, which the enemy did not



ol CLIVE OF INDIA

know befiore and would not have believed after what had eccurred
in Caleutta,

While Clive was thus involved, Admiral Watson's fleet anchored
off Budge Budge and began the attack on the fort. Heavy, concentrated
fire carved a breach in the ramparts for Clive's men to pass through,
but, following the moming's battle, Clive's troops were too exhausted
to engage in another, so th> attack was deferred untl the next day.

Two hundred and fifty sailors whe had landed from the ships o
assist Clive, spent the night in riotous revelry. Flushed with wine, one
of them, a hot-headed Irishman named Strahan, decided in a spirit of
daring to take the fort alone, He dashed recklessly through the breach
and found himself amid 2 surprised group, talking and smoking in a
circle.

Firing his pistol at them, Strahan waved it drunkenly abowve his
head and shouted “The fort is mine I" He then called for three hearty
cheees, which he alone gave; while he was cheering, the enemy fell
upon him and would have splic his skull had he not whipped out his
cutlass to defend himself.

Strahan fonghe like a fiend, shouting all the time for help, Some
comrades rushed to the rescue, and at the sound of cheir firing, other
English soldiers dashed up. After a brief tussle, the enemy abandoned
the fort, and Captain Eyre Coote took possession of Budge Budge in
the name of the English.

The next day the drunken Strahan was dragged before the Admiral,
A stickler for the conventions, Watson ficed him with a look of intense
anger. He viewed the sailor’s conduer as a prave breach of discipline,
and in a severe voice demanded, “Mr. Strahan, what is this that you
have been doing "'

Strahan scratched his head reflectively; then fidgeting awkwardly
with his hat, he wrinkled his noss and said: “Why, to be sure,
sir, it was I that took the fort, and I hope there was no harm
in it

The Admiral, though he could scarcely restrain a smile, refused 1o
sequit Strahan, He lectured him in a severe rasping tone on the evils
of his drunkenness and dismissed him finally with a hint of punishment,
which made Strahan rejoin his comrades with a surly cath. “Wrell"
he declared, "3 I am Aogged for this action, T will never take another
fort by myself as long as [ live, by God ™

Some years latzr Strahan, then living on a pension, called on Mr.
Edward Ives, who had been surgeon in the Admiral's fagship during




THE RETURN TO CALCUTTA o

this expedition, and begged him to gratify a lifelong ambition by
getting him a job as cook in a first-class ship,

4

Clive’s stand in the hollow off Budge Budge and the daring of a
drunken sailor proved so destructive to the morale of the enemy thar
they did net even attempt to defend Caleutta, Adiniral Watson arrived
there with his ships on the and of January and entered without cesise=
ance, Clive, who had landed his twroops a litle below the town,
marched in at the same time. But while there was no trouble from the
natives, cur own people provided enough. Clive was administered a
snub which invelved him in an unpleasant dispute with the Admiral,
who had already been the cause of much unpleasantmess in the past,
Ignoring Clive's command, Watson had appeinted Captain Coote
Governor of the fort. Clive refused to allow a junior military officer
to supersede him. But it was the old jealousy flading up, the scom of
the King's navy and army (for Coote was one of Aldereron’s men) for
the officers of the Company.

Writing of this to his friend Pigor, Governor of Madras, Clive
said: “Berween friends, I cannot help regretting that 1 ever undertock
this expedition. The mertifications [ have received from M. Wation
and the gentlemen of the squadron, in peint of prerogative, are such
that nothing but the good of the seevice could induce me to submit to
them.

*“The moming the enemy quitted Caloutta, 2 party of our sepoys
entered the fort at the same time with a detachment from the ships,
and were ignominiously thrust out; upon coming near the fort myself,
I was informed that there were orders that none of the Company's
officers or troops should have entrance.

*“This, I own, enraged me to such a degree that [ was resolved to
enter if possible, which I did, though not in the manner malicicusly
reported, by forcing the sentries; for they suffered us to pass very
patiently upon being informed whe I was.

At my entrance, Captain Coote presented me with a commission
from Admiral Watson, appointing him Governoe of Fort William!
which I knew not a syllable of before; and it seems this dirty underhand
comtrivance was carried on in the most secret manner, under a pretence

1Caleutta.
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that I intended the same thing, which, I declare, never entered my
choughs™

The Admiral, learning that Clive persisted in asuming command,
warned him that the ships would apen fire on him if he did not vacate
the fore at once, But Clive refused to comply. A compromise was
effected at last: the Admiral himself ook charge in the King's name
and then handed the fort over to the Company.




CHAFTER XVII

Terrorization
I

Crive found Caleutta largely in ruins. The prosperous settlement he
had convalesced in eight years before now lay ravaged and ecumbling.
St. Anne's chureh, in front of the fort, had been destroyed by the
invaders. All the houses had been pillaged. Even the church of the
half-castes, which stood near the black town, had not been overlooked.

As at Arcot, Clive realized that we were unlikely to be left in
unchallenged possession. A formidable army would soon be assembled
to drive us efectively and irretrievably from Bengal. Clive's first
concern was to anticipate the Nawab's plans and, if posible, to fill
him with awe. But the one thought of the disgruntled merchants of
Calcutta was of self and the compensation that cught to be awarded
them. Already reinstalled in all his glory was the former Governor,
Drake. Clive, by virtoe of the powers conferred upon him by Madras,
was independent of his contrel, but sat with him on the Select Com-
miteee, which had power to supersede the decisions of Governor and
Coundil.

“The gentlemen here,” Clive wrote in exasperation to Pigot,
“seem much dissatisfied at the authority I am vested with. It would be
contradicting my own sentiments, if I was not to acknowledge that I
still preserve the opinion that the gentlemen of Madras could not have
taken a step more prudent, or more consistent with the Company's
interests; for [ am sorcy to @y, the loss of private property, and the
means of recovering it, seem to be the only objects which take up the
attention of the Bengal gentlemen.

“I would have you guard againse everything these gentlemen
can say; for believe me, they are bad subjects and rotten at heart, and
will stick at nothing to prejudice you and the gentlemen of the
Comumittee!; indeed, how should they do otherwise when they have
not spared one another t I shall only add, their conduct at Calcutra finds
ne excuse, even among themselves; and that the riches of Peru and
Mexdico should not induce me to dwell ameng them."”

1The Madras Council.
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et Clive was not unmindful of the damage done to Calcutta and
the less suffeced by the residents, To his father he wrote in February
1757: "It is not possible to describe the diseresses of the inhabirants of
this once opulent and great town. It must be many years before it is
restored to its former grandeur, It is computed the private loges amount
to upwards of two millions sterling,

“I enjoy my health better than could be expected, and think my
nervous complaint deereases, Mrs. Clive was very well when T last
heard from her, which was the fourch of last month, Colonel Lawrence
is Governor of St. David's during my absence. I believe it would be no
difficule mateer to get appointed from home Governor of this place;
but it would be neither agreeable to me nor to my advantage. I
heartily wish in these perilous and uncertain times all my money was in
England; for I do not think it safe here; no one knows what the event
of war may be in these parts. My loss by the capture of Calcutta is no
less than £z,500; so that hitherto T am money out of pocket by my
sccond trip to India. T hope the end may crown all.”

2

Clive's concern was the re-sstablishment of authority and the
consolidation of what had been secured. Alrcady, he knew, envoys had
appeared breathlessly befors the Nawsb to inform him, with a humilicy
consistent with their alarm, that the new English were far more valiant,
far more to be feared than the craven erowd who had scuttled out of
the fort in Caleutta. There was the taking of Budge Budge. Then the
brazen return of them all to the settlement. And, further to display
our might, Clive had within a day or two despatched a force, assisted
by the Aeet, to the Nawab's fortified town of Hughli, “a very large
and rich city”, as a contemporary observer described i, about thirty
miles up the river.

Major Kilparrick led the troeps. After 3 vigorous cannonade lasting
cight hours he attacked the fort from twe sides. The Nawab's men
were driven out. Mot much treasure was found; the Duech, it was
said, had allowed it to be placed for safety in their adjacent settlement
of Chinsurah,

When the expedition left Hughli, three of our sailors, whe through
weariness had fallen asleep there, were inadvertently left behind.
Awrakening, they covered up their plight by wandering across country
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and setting fire to villages in order to give the impression that the
entire English fores was still ashore. Then, by good fortune, they found
a raft and were able to rejoin the feet.

When news of all this reached Suraj-ud-Dowlah, he was very
angry and at intervals very frightened. He was young. He was lustful,
His heavily-lidded eyes were never so enthralled as at the sight of
dancing girls, jangling their anklets and wagging their dghtly draped
hips. His cut-away chin, lost in that precipitous descent from lofty
cheek-bones to a lean neck, betokened his Sabby frresolution. He did
not want war. He wished to be left alone to pursue his pleasures.

But it was incompatible with his dignity as Mawab of the wiple
provinces of Bengal, Bihar and Origa, as Viceroy of the Grand
Moghul and guardian of the “Eden of India’, to submit to such arre-
gance as this small, defiane band of traders were displaying. A few
months ago he had thought himself rid of these intruders. He had
driven them from their settlement. He had heard thae they were
living like dogs in the village of Fulea, and had not troubled to harass
them further, for they were defenceless, without fores, without money,
awaiting ships and berrer weather to travel overseas to their distant
home. He deplored now the neglected opportunity, It would be
necessary to repeat the instruction he had but lately administered. So
orders were issued to his Chancellor and o his Commander-in-Chief
for the army to take the field and ro march against the wretches
engaged in repairing their injured dignity in Calcutta.

3

In a tent ourside Caleurra, Clive and Watson sat together ar dinner,
The night was chilly, as it often is in the month of February on the
plains of Bengal. The air was oppressive with mosquitoet. A month
had passed since they had recovered this settlement and Warson had
threatened to shoot Clive out of the fort if he didn't give up the
command to a junior officer.

Tonight they were dining amicably, the Admiral the guese of the
Colonel., But there was neither cordiality nor friendship between the
two men, The Admiral was a little contemptuous of the presumption
and assurance of immaturity. Clive had won his spurs early. His
Carnatic victories had brought him world-wide rencwn. He had
returned from England as Governor of an important East Indian
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scttlement before he was even thircy. He was confident, ambitious,
resentful of interference.

The other was about a dozen years older. He had been beteer
bom, better educated. There was about him an air of birth and breeding
that hinted at the uncle who was First Lord of the Admiralty, Besides,
he was head of His Majesty's Bast Indian Navy, whereas Clive was a
clerk rurned soldier, with a hassily granted commission as colonel to
lend him dignity. In Watsen's view a junior leutenant of His Majesty’s
regular army was of more consequence. There was impatience,
haughtiness, even defiance in the younger man; in the Admiral there
was an sccommodating air in his co-operation with the chief of the
Company’s forces,

Tonight they weze dining together, because there was much afoot
that needed discussion. Following our demonstration of strength at
Hughli, Clive had intended marching upon Dacca, the andient capital
of the Mawabs which had recently surrendered pride of place to the
new and more magnificently built ciry of Murshidabad, But news had
come that the Mawab was about to revisit his anger upon the English,
That is why Clive was waiting here, four miles in front of Caleutta,
with his treops around him.

While the mrbaned servants passed plates with gloved hands and
poured wine out of napkin-swathed bottles, an orderly stepped
respecefully into their presence and saluted.

Clive and the Admiral glanced up at him, his form dark against
:;ldmr, his brown cyes gleaming in the fare of the lamps upon the

e

The orderly had news of moment to impart. Less than a mile
away, he said, the Nawab had come with an army of 5o elephants,
18,000 cavalry, 15,000 infantry, 10,000 picneers, 40,000 coolies and
40 pieces of cannen.

The meal was left unfinished. Without a further word the Admiral
leape into a boat and hastened towards Calcueta to further the prepara-
tions for defence, As he went shots were fired after him by the enemy,
but he gor away unhurt. Clive marched towards the Nawab with a
detachment of men and six field-pieces, but they did no more than
fire at each other,

The next day the Mawab expressed a desire for discussion rather
than for war. He suggested that two English envoys should wait
upen him to discuss 3 posible settlement, Scrafion and Mrs, Clive's
cousin, Walsh, were sent.



TERRORIZATION 10§

But the Nawab did not keep the appointment. He was not at the
indicated place, but six miles away, in the garden of Omichand, with
whom he had been in the closest touch ever since Omichand's release
by him from the English prison in Caleutta. Together they had eome
now towards the settlement, cscorted by the royal army. Seeretly,
Omichand had been making cager overmres to us all the time, for
there was nothing he loved so much as to be on both sides of the fence,
gd he was eunning enough to achieve that scemingly imposible

t.

Our deputies sought out the Nawab. On their arrival in his garden,
Omichand led them aside and cautioned them to be carcful. Suraj-ud-
Dowlah received them with ceremony, bue referred them to his
ministers. Mothing was achieved, Scrafton and Walsh lefi so dissatisfied
that Clive felt further terrorization was essential before any satisfactory
issue could be hoped for from the Nawab.

4

That night Clive set our with six guns and two thousand men.
At the outset the adventure nearly ended disastrously for him. The
English were greeted by the enemy with a shower of arrows and fire
rockets. One of the rockets linded on the powder pouch of a grenadier
and exploded it. This sent sparks to the pouch of the man alongside,
and then to the next, all of whom suffeced the same fate, S0 a whole
platoon was blown up, But Clive marched on. When day was due
there was no dawn, for a severe fog made it scarce clearer than nighe.
In this not much could be achieved, but Clive fired at sounds. Velleys
directed at the clatter of approaching cavalry annihilated the Nawab's
most select corps of horsemen,

On, acress rice-fields, into ditches, and right through the heart of
the enemy’s encampment, Clive marched, firing wildly in all directions
in order to strike terror. At intervals some opposing fire was encoun-
tered. After a seven-hour exercise of these tactics Clive returned to his
camp. There had been no battle, but he atrained the efect he had
soughe, which as Watson expressed it later, “was to show what an
army of Englishmen was capable of doing™; for Suraj-ud-Dowlah,
who had been off-hand with cur delegates the day before, now expresed
his readiness to submit to whatever terms the English chose to offer.
Without further delay he signed a treaty restoring our old trading
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privileges, permitting all our goods to pass untaxed, guaranteeing
compensation for the damage done at the sck of Caleutea, granting
us permission to maintain and strengthen the fordfications of Caleurea,
and assuring the English that henceforth their enemies would be
treated by him as his owm enemies. It was a complete surrender,
What had before been the subject of protst was now assured the
English as a right. Upon this treaty were afficed the signarures of
Mir Jaffar, Commander-in-Chief of the Nawab's army, and of
Roy Dullub, the Chancellor, both destined to take an early hand
" with the English against their master.

The peace was graced by the despatch of gifis from Suraj-ud-
Dowlah to Clive, Watson and the Gowvernor, Drake. He sent them
each an elephant, an Eastern robe and a jewel to wear in the turban.
But Watson, who had not been disposed to make peace, brusquely
declined the gift. Peace however, Clive felt, was essential, for with the
outhreak of war with France there was the risk that the French from
Chandemagore and the Mawab might combinedly march againse
s, Suraj-ud-Dowlsh had already offered the French liberal bribes to
join him, but they had withstood the temptation. And not in Bengal
alone was theee danger. Madras lay at the mercy of Pondicheery, By
every ship letters came from Pigot urging Clive to return.

Clive attached the utmest importance to what had already been
achieved in Bengal. He regarded his march through the MNawab's
camp as “the warmest service I ever yet was engaged in". He wrote
innumerable letters to describe the benefits that must accroe from it
“greatly to the honour and advantage of the Company™. He despatched
a detailed aceount of his success to the Prime Minister, the Duke of
Mewcastle, who had been respensible for his ¢jection from Parliament;
to Henry Pox whe had spoken so vehemently in his support; to the
Archbishop of Canterbury; to Lord Barrington, who was Secretary
for War; to Lord Hardwicke, the Lord Chancellor; and to others.
Some of these were asked, “if you think me deserving, to recommend
me to the Court of Directors”. To his father he confided his desire to
be made Governor-General of India, sn office that had not yet been
created. " As this suceess,” he wrote, “has probably saved the Company,
this s 3 proper time to push my interest. [ am desirous of being
appointed Governor-General of India if such an appointment should
be necessary. However, [ would have you manage this affair with great
prudence and discretion and not mention the word Governor-General
without you find it hinted at by other hands,”
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Yee, despite these coultant notes, Clive had no faith in orental
princes and their treaties. “It cannot be expected,” he wrote to the
Chairman of the East India Company, “'that the princes of this country,
whose fidelity is always to be suspected, will remain firm to their
promises and engagements from principle only. It is, therefore, become
absolutely necessary to keep up a respectable force in this provines for
the future.”

That Clive was right in this conclusion was proved by Suraj-
ud-Dowlah's more ardent advanees to the French before his treary
with us was even a week old. Bussy, left by Dupleix in the capital of
the Nizam, was at the time in the Northern Cirears, a vast tracr
connecting the Camatic with Bengal; and Surajrud-Dowlah kept
urging him to march into Bengal to assist in driving the English from
the country.



CHAFTER XVIII
Owerthrow of the French
1

Tut French in Bengal had shown many courtesics and much kindly
eonsideration towards the English. Capeain Jean Law, elder brother
of Jacques, who had besieged us at Trichinopely and surrendered with
his entire foree to Clive, was at the time of the Black Hole in charge
of the French factory at Cosimbazar, the commercial suburb of
Saraj-ud-Dowlah’s capital. He knew Watts and Warren Hastings,
who were acrested when the Nawab marched on Caleutta. He
met Holwell when that brave man was conducted in chains to
Murshidabad.

“On the 7th of July, early in the morning,” Holwell states, “we
came in sight of the French factory. [ had a letter prepared for Mr. Law,
the Chief, and prevailed with my friend Bodul, to put to there. On
the receipt of my letrer, Mr. Law, with much politencss and humanity,
came down to the waterside, and remained near an hour with vs. He
gave the Shaike a genteel present for his civilities, and offered him a
considerable reward and security, if he would permit us to land for
an hour's refrshment; bue he replied, his head would pay for the
indulgence, After Mr. Law had !giw:n us 2 supply of cloths, linen,
provisions, liquors, and cash, we lefr his faceory with grateful heares and
compliments.”

Ta the refugees at Fulta the French rendered many kindly services,
and when Clive and Watson ran up the English flag again above the
fore in Caleutta, the Governer and Coundl of Chandernagore were
among the fist to congratulate ws upon our return. Morcover,
despite the Nawab's repeated requests and inducements they had
refrained from joining him against us, That is doubtless why
the Mawab was disposed to come to rerms after that night of
REITOL.

Yet the moment the treaty was signed, while the Nawab was
engaged in angling again for French assistance, Clive was striving to
obtain the royal permission to drve the French out of Chandemagore,
out of all Bengal. He realized, as he had told the directors of the Bast
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India Company eaclier, that there could be no peace so long as a
single Frenchman remained in India. He remembered how Dupleix, in
similar circumstances, had defied the Mawab of the Camatic and had
seized Madras. But Clive had no wish, with the slender forces ac his
disposal, to defy Suraj-ud-Dowlah unnecessarily, He preferred to
obtain his consent by persuasion, bluff, cajolery, or bribes. Watts, now
again our representative at the Court, was assisted by Omichand,
whese cunning Clive appreciated and intended o use, Together they
strove against the weak and irresolute ruler. With his inventive wit
Omichand advanced fresh lies and arguments every day, but the
Mawab, aware that the French could provide a check to English
ambitions, struggled desperately to save himself from yielding.

The French, learning what was afoot, stiffened the resistance of the
Nawab by begging him to insist on a pact of neutrality in Bengal
between the two nations, Obviously, the French were not in a pesidon
to fight us. The garrison in Chandernagore was small. Bver since our
eeturn to Caleutta the French had been feverishly engaged in strength-
ening the defences of their town, With the outhreak of war in Europe
their one concern was how to keep it out of Bengal, But Clive was
eager to strike before Bussy could arrive with reinforcements from
the South.

Warned that the Nawab intended to defend the French with his
entire strength, Clive decided to bide his time. Meanwhile, as the
royal plea for a pact of neutrality continued, Clive felt there could
be no better display of sincerity than to sign it.

French deputies arrived in Calcutta. The conditions were discussed
by the Select Commirtes and agreed to. The treaty was drawn up and
ready for signature—bur Wason refused o sign. He argued, with
sound commen sense, that the treaty would merely tie our hands
without fettering the French at all, since Chandernagore could make
no commitments without the endorsement of Pendicherry. Conscious
of this, Clive intended the treaty a5 no more than a gestore, But
Watson's conscience would not countenance it. Arguments raged
for days across the committes table, Watson refused to give in. In
the ead Clive, weary of striving against this obstinacy, his face
fushed, the perspiraton beading his puckered brow, thumped his
fist in defiant finality, He told Wawon there was only one of two
courses open to him. “Either sign the treaty, or go on and capture
Chandernagors."

The Admiral refused to do either, The treary remained unsigned,
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2

This delay proved to be to Clive's advantage, though with the new
tum in events the intractable Admiral advanced fresh oppositon.

From the barren hills to the north-west of India, fierce Afghan
horsemen had for centuries poured down at intervals into the inviting
plains, bringing death, rapine, and destruction, Now they came again,
Delhi, capital no more of a vigorous imperialism, bur the theatre of
a feeble shadow play at governance by pitiful Moghul weaklings, was
again sacked and taken. The Afghans even swept beyond Delhi,
towards the paradisial glories of Bengal,

At this Suraj-ud-Dowlah trembled upon his throne. Vast traces
had been devastated up to the borders of his province, How could he
stem the mad onruwsh of these fierce horsemens He needed the help
of the srongest ally he could find, and it is cloguent of the impression
Clive had made that Sursj~ud-Dowlsh should now have tumed o
him for help. He sent a pressing letter, begging Clive to come at once
with his troops. He offered to pay Clive a hundred thousand rupees a
month for his services.

Clive saw his opportunity. To reach the Nawab he would have
to march his army past Chandernagore. He would declare that the
French could not be [eft to attack Calcutta while his back was curned.
He would assert that he could not assise the Mawab at all unless Caleutea
was assured of this security. As lack would have it, on the very day he
received the Nawab's appeal for help, three ships arrived in the Hughli
with English reinforcements. Clive decided to ace at once, bot Warson
again UPPN&I him.

Wanson now argued that &t was net right to attack the French
without the express sanction of the Mawab. If the others lacked
seruple he would himself write to seek this permission. His letter was
couched in terms not persasive but menacing, He accused the Nawab
of evading all the essentials of his rreary and theeatened o “kindle such
2 flame in the country as all the warers in the Ganges would not be
able to extinguish”.

Instead of incensing the Mawab the letter merely paralysed him
with fear, The Afghan menace seemed hourly nearer and he was faced
now with the loss of the only assistance that could combat it effectively.
He wanted to placate the English. He wanted also to safeguard the
French, His reply was evasive, but the letter-writer, bribed by Wates



OVERTHROW OF THE FRENCH 11r

and Omichand, worded it so that it read: “You have understanding
and generosity. If your enemy, with an upright heart, claim your
protection, you will give him life; but you must be well satisfied with
the innocence of his intention. If not, whatever you think, that do.”

The English interpreted that as consent. Even Wason's con-
science was satisfied. And the army got ready for its march on
Chandernagore.

But within twenty-four hours the Nawab, realizing the full
purpart of what he had signed and learning that the Afghan menace
weas less acute, wrote again in very definite terms forbidding the attack
on the French. But it was too late, Both Clive and Watsen ignored
this altered ateitude. The army marched on Chandemagore, and
Watson's ships meved relentlessly up the Hughli.

k]

Feverish efforts were made by the French to defend their town.
Guns were mounted on the church. The land approaches were com-
manded by batteries. Several ships were sunk in the river to block our
passage. But the officer entrusted with this task picked up a message,
shot by arrow by the English, offering rewards to all “officers who
will come over to us", Tempted, M. Terrenean, who had saerificed
an arm to the greater glory of France, now decided to betray his own
people. He left a navigable channel and then deserted to reveal it to
the English. He was, as Clive informed Watson, “the only artillery
officer at Chandernagore”, He lived to amass wealth in the service
of the English, but his aged father in France sent back his lerters and
his money, declaring that he would have nothing to do with a traitor;
and in shame, the son hanged himself with his handkerchicf from a
nail on the door.

But despite this treachery there were ficrce battles for Chandemna-
gore by Imp,dq“and by water. The captain of our flagship, Henry Speke,
and his son had the ill-formuns to be struck down by the same shot,
Baoth were badly wounded, the boy's leg hanging only by the skin.
Suill, eriquette demanded that the father, as the superior officer, should
be attended to first. He was rushed down to the surgeon, while the
quartermaster lifted the boy up tenderly. Bur a cannon-ball tore
across the deck, killed the quartermaster, and fAung the injured boy
out of his arms, Another sailor gallantly rushed forward and picked
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the lad up again. He was carried safely below, but did not live long,
When his death was announced to the Admiral, Wason broke down,
“He cried biterly,” the surgeon eells us, “squeezed me by the hand,
and begged me to leave him."

Throughout the eneounter with the French, which lasted ten days,
the enemy clutched at the one hope that the Nawab would intervene
on their behalf and repulss the English. But Suraj-ud-Dowlah, though
defied, still vacillited. He had seen enough of Clive's valour to fear
him. He abways spoke of Clive as “the daring in war, upon whom may
bad fortune attend”. He had begun to realize what Southern India
realized already, that the native forces were not equal in fighting
power to the armies of Burope. 50 he preferred ro rely on lerters. He
wrote to Clive two and three times a day ordering him not to attack,
and then commanding him to stop. Bat Clive ignored all the leteers,
The attack went on, The Nawab, incensed at last by such continued
defiance, despatched a strong force under his Chancellor Roy Dullub,
to the assistance of the French; bur again reachery aided the English.
The wily Omichand bribed Numeomar, Governor of Hughli, the
arch-intriguer whom Warren Hastings was to hang later, to keep
the Nawab's army from reaching the French. And Chandernagore
surrendered to the English,

The French stronghold in Bengal had fullen. English troops
occupied the town. Along the imposing boulevards, upon the hand-
some river front, English sccents were heard, Clive had trinmphed
in the place where Dupleix had performed his earliest labours,

4

Drespite the very stout fighting by Clive’s men, Admiral Watson
was opposed to Clive being assodiated with the terms of the French
surrender. But, with his customary persistence, Clive refused to submit
to this fresh indignity. He insisted on having a hand in the treaty, bue
agreed to leave the captured fortifications in the charge of Byre Coote,
with whom, three months earlier, there had been s0 much wouble in
Calcutea,

Though ungracious eowards Clive, Wason adopted 2 gallan:
attirude towards an unforeunate Frenchman, M. Michelas, whe had
improvidently left his effects unprotected when our soldiers swarmed
into Chandernagore. Everything was taken. Micholas, father of a lurge
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family, was ruined. Watson organized a fond to assise him and himself
subscribed fifteen hundred rupees.

The Frenchman was touched when the money was handed to him,
In a few minutes 1,200 had been collected. “Good God," he sobbed
gratefully, “here are friends indeed " and vowed that the “prayers of
his children's children would be frequently presented to Heaven" for
those who had assisted.

When news reached the Nawab of the &l of Chandemagore
he was furious. He stormed and raved. He wrote to the English
threatening to visit them with the direst punishments. He would not
brook, he declared, this continued defianee of his authority. His
passion made him ungovernable. But just as he was about to act, 2
new alarm brought him again to tractabilicy, He was informed that
the Afghans and the Mahrateas were conspiring to descend combinedly
upon him. There was in this news not the slenderest vestige of face,
but it served its purpose. Trembling anew, the Mawab wrote fresh
leeters to Clive and Watson. He now warmly tendered his congratula-
tons on their triumph over the French. He offered to let them keep
Chandernagore themselves. He indulged in new and elaborate expres-
sions of friendship. He even promised to fulfil withoue further delay
all the terms of his neglected treaty, and to pay the long-delayed
compensaticn for the havec he had wroughe in Caleues.

Bue a day or two later, leamning that the rumours were false, he was

afresh. He ordered the army of Roy Dullub, which had gone
to the aid of the French but had been treacherously restrained, to fall
back on the plain of Plassey and there await developments.



CHAPTER XIX
The Doomed Nawab

I

I was five months since Clive had sailed from Madras for Calcurea,
Lawrence, regarded as too old to Jead the expedition, was struggling
bravely with the files and despacches of governance in Fort Se. David,
Clive, not unnatarally, was eager to return 10 his duties and to what was
his home in India, the howse in which Mrs. Clive patiently awaited his
homecoming, But he realized that, with Bussy on the march towards
Bengal and Suraj-ud-Dowlsh still making ardent overtures to the
French, it would be folly to leave this provinee. In a few swilk strokes
all that had been achieved by blood and bribe would be undone.
France would rise again upon the banks of the Hughli. The Nawab
would pickle a new rod for Britain, Clive felt he must remain in
Bengal untl, 35 he told Pigot, we “settle everything here in the most
advantageous manner for the Company, and perhaps induce the Nabob
to give up all the French factorys. This will be driving them oue root
and branch. My inclinations always tend towards the Coast; and I hope
to be with you, with a very considerable force, in Seprember”.

Clive regarded the capture of Chandernagors as of more conse-
quence “‘than the taking of Pondichercy itself™; but Law still exercised
his influence at the Court of Murshidabad, and there remained small
French agencies dotted about the province, Within six days of reizing
Chandernagore Clive began his campaign against these smaller
stations, He informed Sursj-ud-Dowlah: “It is almest imposible
that there can be a lasting peace in your kingdom while there are two
such powerful nations in it, because whenever a war breaks out between
onr two Kings they would not fail to extend the effects of it to these
parts, endeavouring to drive cach other from the Sertlemens in
Bengal . . . All these circumstances make it absolutely necessary that
Your Excellency should deliver up to us the persons and effects of
the French at Cossimbazar, and their out-Settlements, as being our
enemics, We shall be without rivals, and our whole force ready to
obey your commands, and assist you in punishing all those who dare
to malest the peace of your kingdom.”

IIg
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But the Nawab had no intention of leaving the English without
rivals. More frantically than ever now he urged Bussy, whom he
called "The Distinguished of the Empire, the Sword of Riches, the
Victorious in War™, to come to the aid of his countrymen. Meanwhile
Clive, learning that the French Govemnor and Council from Chander-
nagore had soughe refuge in the Dureh settlement of Chinsurah, wrote
stern letters charging them with a breach of parole and calling on the
Dutch to surzender them, Unwilling to be drawn into the dispute, the
Drutch complied. The Frenchmen were escorted to Caloutta and cast
into prison.

Pla)ring for wme, the timorous, vadillating Suraj-ud-Dowlah,
cursing the ‘perfidy’ of the English in every letter he sent Bussy, strove
to temporize with us, He was as evasive 23 he had been over Chander-
nagore. But Clive was firm and persistent. He despised and mistrusted
the Mawab. He had a contempt for his cowardice, He realized chat
sternness, accompanied by a show of force, would most readily bring
Suraj-ud-Dowlah to compliance.

But the Indian was conning. He made a show of compliance.
He told Watts that he had ordered the French out of his dominions;
actzally he had begged Law to go no farther than Pama but to await
there any summoens that might be sent.

Clive saw through the ruse. To counter it he strove to
strengthen our garrison at Cossimbazar and to have two thousand
troops in readiness at Pama. These new schemes made the young
Mawab very angry. He threatened Watts with violence. He tumed
our vakil out of his durbar. “I will destroy them and their nation,”
he was heard to mutter. “Twice a week,” wrote Clive, “he threatens
to impale Mr. Watts. He is a compound of everything that is bad and
is universally hated and despised by the great men.”

Realizing that the time had come for action, Clive informed
Watts that “after the Nabob's last message I cannot depend upen his
friendship, and therefore shall get everything ready for a march . . .
notwithstanding I shall write the Mabob in high terms.” This he did,
stating : “Trost me and [ will be faichful unto you to the last, but remem-
ber that if you have given ear to my enemies and are resolved to break
through the articles of agreement, you will become responsible for all
the bleod that shall be spilled, and all the mischief thar shall be
done.”

It was the deom of Suraj-ud-Dowlah, and he seemed to sense

Legal representative,
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it for he ordered his Commander-in-Chief Mir Jaffar to join Roy
Duollub at Plassey, with a foree of 15,000 men.

2

It was obvious now to all observers that the English wers disdsfied
with the rule of Suraj-ud-Dowlsh, 2 man on whese word none could
rely, 2 man who through his cowardice could be driven or drawn into
any folly. It was obvious also that the English were strong enough to
remove him if they chose, So to the English came whispered intrigues
for the Nawab's deposition, for many of his nobles were cager “eo be
rid of such a government”, since the Nawab's “character of ferocity
kept them in continual alarms, and whose fickleness of temper made
them tremble™.?

The best of the available alternatives was Mir Jaffar, the Commander-
in-Chief, whom Suraj-ud-Dowlah had just despacched with his army
to Plassey. Jaffar had ability and character. Son-in-law of the previous
MNawab, ke was maturer in experience than his nephew Suraj-ud-
Dowlah, and unquestionably the better fitted to rule. And he wras
eager for the opportunity, for he himself approached the English
through an Armenian merchant named Petros.

Our chief agent in this intrigue with Jaffar was William Watts, a
member of the Calcutta Council as well as our representative at the
Nawab's Court, A man of sheewd understanding, charming manners,
a knowledge of oriental languages and an insight into native character,
behad of late been subjected to theeats of increasing severity. To assist
him Clive sent Luke Scrafton, a man of even sterner fibre, Working
closely with thess two was Omichand, who had already played his
appointed role in earlier acts, for and againse s,

The Nawab, meanwhile, the responses from Bussy encouraging
and the danger of Afghan invasion at an end, became, as Watts
observed, distinetly “uppish’. He expressed annoyance that the English
army should remain encamped at Chandernagore and ready For service;
30 Watts advised Clive to “order your army to Calcutta and keep enly
a garrison in Chandernagore, and appear to give up all thought of war,
and send your people nowhere but keep quict”.

The eounsel was good and Clive adopted it. At the same time he
wrote the Mawab a soothing letter stating: “Yesterday my army broke
up their camp; more than half is gone to Calcutea, the rest remain at

Sir Mitagheria, by Gholam Homein Yihan, o contemporary Indisn diarise.
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Chandernagore, Caleutta is 2 place of such misery since your army
has almost destroyed ir, that there is not room for more soldiers
without endangering their lives by sickness. However, further o
satisfy you, I shall order down to Caleurta all my field cannon. 1
expect to hear that your army has redred likewise to Muoxadavad?
and that you have been as expeditious in performing what you
promised as I have."

The letter was smeared claborately with guile, as conning a
contrivance of duplicity as an oriental weuld love to devise, “To take
away all swpicion,” Clive informed Watts, ‘I have ordered all the
artillery and tumbrels to be embarked in boats and sent to Caleutta,”
The truth was: “I am ready and will engage to be at Miesaray in rwelve
hours after T receive your letter, which place is to be the rendezvous
of the whole army. The Major* who commands in Calenrea has all
ready to embark at a minute's warmning., Tell Meer Jaffeir to fear
nothing, that I will join him with 5,000 men whe never tumed their
backs and that if he fails seizing him® we shall be strong enough
drive him out of the country. Assure him I will march night and day
to his assistance and stand by him as long as I have a man lefe.”

But the “soothing” letter did not have the desired effect upen the
Mawab, whe stll maintained his army in the field ar Plassey and
continued his correspondence with Bussy as carnestly and as hopefully
as ever.

Clive, meanwhile, was confronted with innumerable difficulties
by the Governor, Drake, and the Select Committes at Caleutta, who
insisted that all letters concerning the Company's affairs should be
answered by them and not by Clive alone. But Clive realized that
Drake was spineless and wvacillatory, So he had to underrake the
triple task of watching and guiding an intricate intrigue, of placating
the Select Committee, and of winning the support of Admiral Watson,
wha had already begun to betray his unwillingness to be made a party
to 2 revolutionary enterprise for the deposidon of the appointed ruler,

3

So far, despite his share of the prize when he smote the pirates at
Gherish, Clive had not profited during the cighteen months he had

pfurshidabad, the Mawab's capital,

"Kilpatrick.

¥The Mawab.
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been back in India. His losses at the sack of Caleutta were heavy, as he
wrote to tell his father. Some of his money had carlier been left in
India for investment and a large part of this had since disappeared. With
parental concern the elder Clive, on receipt of this intelligence, instantly
engaged the interest of 2 shareholder of the Bast India Company and
induced him o present a motion to the Court of Proprictors for the
grant of a apﬂi:ﬁum of L6000 to Clive to mark their appreciation
of the services he had rendered.

The motion was introduced, but the directors threw it out. They
declared that Clive had ample oppertunities for acquiring a fortune
in the course of his service in India. This artrnde was communicated
to Clive. His employers had themselves, with a flourish, indicared the
road to opportunity. It was there for him to take. And Clive, learning
this, was resolved to take it,

Mir Jaffar promised the English that, on becoming Nawab, he
would round up all the French fugitives, destroy their factories, and
niever again permit them to settle in these provinces. He undertook to
confirm all our privileges and to give us additional lnd around
Caleutta, Compensation was also promised for the losses both of the
Company and of private individuals at the sack of Caleurta by Suraj-
vd-Dowlah. He further entered into a private engagement, which
Clive urged Watts to obtain in writing, promising to pay large sams
of money as gifts to the Select Committee and to the army and navy.
Clive stood to benefit doubly from these. His total share was estimated
at 1o less chan 2 quarter of 2 million sterling.

But a difficalry arcse with regard to Omichand whe had a hand
in the intdgue. Mir Jaffar declared that he mistrusted him and insisted
that these additional conditions should not be revealed to Omichand.
Mo doubt, aware of the man's avarice, he feared that Omichand
would demand an equally exorbitant sum for himself. Our posi-
ton was embarrassing. To withhold anything from Omichand
at this stage would serve only to arouse his suspicions and estrange
hima.

Vet Watts felt that these details would have to be withheld in view
of Mir Jaffar’s insdstence. Omichand, however, through subterranean
channels acquired o knowledge of everything and upbraided Watts
with his ti.?plluty He amusEE the English of cmpﬁl}ring him yet
denying him a share in the reward. Then, his heavy lids closing on his
soft, cunning he hinted at the consequences of Suraj-ud-Dowlah
Tearning all that was afoot. o o
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Watts was aghast. If Suraj-ud-Dowlah knew, it would mean death
to every Englishman within reach. It would mean the suppression of
the Company's trade in Bengal. For his silence Omichand demanded
the vast sum of two million pounds, It was obwvious that Mir Jaffar,
already faced with large disburscments amounting in all to three
million stecling, would net, could net, undertzke to pay out any more
from what one now began to suspect was not a limitless treasury.



CHAPTER XX
Duplicity
I

Warts was greatly perturbed. Without delay he communicated the
news to Clive, who was still in Chandernagere, awsiting an opportune
hour for marching northward against the Nawab, Now suddenly
everything seemed on the brink of collapse.

With Waet's letter Clive hmried to Caleutta. A special meeting
of the Select Committee was called. The rwo Admirals, Watson and
Pocock, were invited to attend.

¢ that twenty-one-mile journcy to Caleutta, Clive
searched his mind for a way out. At first he was disposed to offer
Omichand & percentage of the money he himself was to receive; then,
angry at this attempt at blackmail, he felt it would be far berser not
to reward but to punish Omichand. The Indian's villiny should be
undermined. But, so long as it remained in Omichand's power to use
our secret for our destruction, it was obvious that no open action
could be employed. The most effective means, it seemed to Clive,
would be to promise Omichand meoney, but not pay it. In order to
give that promise the full semblance of invielability, it would be
necessary, he knew, to couch it in the form of a treaty with Mir Jaffar
—a false treaty, differing from the real mezely in this clause concerning
Omichand

Clive outlined his proposal to the Committes. All leapt at ic with
avidity. [t was recorded in the minutes that “as Omichand is & dingerous
man and yet not likely to be of any use to us, decided to deceive kim
by a double treary”.

Watts, on his own initiative, had asked Mir Jaffar for £ 300,000
for Omichand, but Jaffar had refused it. Still in the hope of persuading
him, Watts had included this sum in the draft of terms drawn up for
Clive and the Seleet Committee. But it was struck out in Caleutta,
Writing to Watts, Clive said: “I have your last letcer including the
articles of agreement. I must confess the tenor of them surprised me
much. I immedistely repaired to Caleutta and at a committee held,
both the admirals and generals agreed that Omichand weas the greatest
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villain upon earth, and that now he appears in the strongest light what
he was always suspected to be, a villain in grain; however to counter-
plot this scoundrel, and at the same time give him no room to suspect
our intentions, enclosed you will receive two forms of agreement, the
one real, and to be strictly kept up by us, the other fetitious. In shore
this affair ence concluded Omichand will be treated as he deserves—
thiz you will acquaint Meer Jafier with.”

The real treaty was drawn up on white paper; the other on red,
Baoth were signed by all the other members of the Select Committes
and by Clive. Watson, as head of the navy and senior officer of the
King, signed the real wreaty; he refused to sign the other.

But Clive had grown accustomed to last-minute surprises from him
of this kind.

2

Watson was the son of a clergyman, Dr, John Watson, Prebendary
of Westminster, The intervention of a well-placed uncle whe had
acquired the influential office of First Lord of the Admiraley, asisced
the young seaman to attain the dignity of Admiral wich astounding
rapidity. Even now he was barely in his forties. Plump, chubby-faced,
with large, innocent eyes and a small mouth that was almost 2 pout,
he did not suggest the obstinacy and hot-headedness that he repeatedly
betrayed. He scemed kindly, and so he was. He was also interfering,
Once in Fort St. David he tred to prevent an Indian widow from
sacrificing her life in suttee, He promised, if she chose to live, to protect
her from the pricsts and from the resentment of her dead hushand's
relatives, and to provide for her so amply that she could be assured of
comfort for the rest of her life. But love, tradition or fear prevailed;
the woman refused. Trembling, she spread herself upon her husband's
corpse and clasped it. Firewood was piled above her and a light applied.
Then the priests set up a wild chant to drown the woman's agonized
cries.

After the capture of Gheriah, the Admiral displayed his humanity
by sending his cwn surgeon, Ives, to antend the wife and children of
the pirate chief Angria, who had, in his haste to save his own life,
deserted them, stricken as they were with smallpox. Ives prescribed
for them and brought bottles of medicine every day, but the patients,
from motives of suspicion or caste prejudice, merely poured the
medicines out into a drain. None the less they all recovered. They
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preferred theie own primitive treatment, smearing the body with het
ashes, which has the virtue of not leaving any marks when the scabs
peel off.

Watson abio postessed a conscience. It was this, he explained, that
kept him from signing the fictitious treaty. Comscience would not
permit him to be a party to such bluff, Yet he had no seeuples abour
sharing in the prizs of intrigue; for there was a large financial provisen
for him as well a5 for Clive in the agreement drawn up with Mir
Jaffar. Watson did not suggest that his share should be handed over two
placate Omtichand. He was anxious to participate in the profits, bue
would take no hand in the subterfuge. He was prepared to endanger
the future of his nation, the trading interests of the Company, but he
was not prepared o ridk the salvarion of his soul, which was already
endangered by the proffered price of his treachery against the Nawab.
He refused to sign the bogus treaty,

Clive was exasperated beyond endurance by this obsdnacy. He
was aware that Omichand knew too much to be deczived by a treary
that did not bear Watson's signature. In his close contacts with the
English Omichand had already observed the effect of Watson's pase
obstinacies. The delays they had caused, The futility of contracts made
without his consent. Omichand was shrewd. The English could not
afford to excite his suspicions, It was imperative that Watson's signature
should appear on the document. It was not an offical document. Did
it matter then if Watson's signature too was not official: It would
merely serve to impress, and, what was more important, to silence
one whom even Watson regarded as ‘the greatest wvillain upon
earth’. Sa, to counteract Watson's dissstrous conscience, Clive forged
the Admiral's signature on the false treaty.

Clive met osiental treachery with treachery. He fought Omichand
with the villainy that the Indian himself practised and was about to
employ again. It was the strategy of the ficld in diplomacy. It was the
diplomacy of the age and of the Oriene. Clive saw no wrong in it, nor
did he attempt later to conceal it. His dicectors neither condemned nor
eriticized him for what he had done. They benzhited and 5o eventually
did the British nation.

3

What Clive planned to gain in personal profit from this man-
cuvee was unguestionably plunder, though scarcely more villa nons
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than the blackmail of boyhood that spared the windows of shopkespers
in retuen for apples and ha'pence; Er it was plunder sanctoned by
custom and the bold, indicative fourishes of his employers. But,
whereas moderation had ruled his earlier selection of prizes, Clive's
ardour now supplied his share with fantastic propertions. The money
was there, thease at him by opportunity.

B lex this not be with the part he played in the deception
of Omichand. That was a political mancenvre, inevitable whether
Clive profited from it or not. Have we not sacrificed individuals before
for the good of the many—the men who have been shot during 2
war for cowardice: Have we not, too, practised deception in the
name of propaganda.



CHAPTER XXI
FPreparation
I

OMIcHAND at this dme was with Suraj-ud-Dewlah. He was not
sure whether the English meant to yield or to resist him. So he felt
it would be advantageous to remain near the Nawab, in order thar,
if the emergency arose, it would be possible for him to betray the
conspiracy. In the meantime, to give the English a hint of his intentians
and to present the Nawab with & proof of his sinczrity, he hinted at
the posibility of a conspiracy between the English and Mir Jaffar,
There was nothing yet, he said, bue there could be. Suraj-ud-Dowlah
trembled at the thought, He thanked and even rewarded Omichand
and, as a safeguard, recalled Mir Taffar from Plassey. A few days later
he dismissed Jaffar from the command of his army, and had guards
pested all round his house, Spies watched to see who went in and out.

Watts was in a dilemma, Jaffar had not yet signed the two reaties.
An interview with him was essential. Equal to the emergency, Watts
decided to travel in 2 curtained palengidn such as women use, He knew
that none dared peer inside and risk violating a woman's modesty.
The ruse succeeded. He was carried thus past the spies, right into
Mir Jaffar's harem.

The interview tock place in the presence of Jaffar’s son and heir,
Miran, Jaffar was a slim eldecly man with a neat geey beard and large,
dull, balging eyes, sct closs above a vigorous aquiline nose. He agreed
to the terms and the denations. He then swore on the Koran, placing
that sacred book on his ewn head and his hand on the head of his son,
that he would solemnly perform all the conditions set down in the
papers, which Watts, to emphasize their full purport, held open before
him for the sath.

Then, just as he had been borme in, Watts was smuggled out

in the palangwin.

2

It was now necesary, Watts felt, to lore Omichand away from
the capital. He whispered to that slippery Indian that in view of what
124
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was to occur, Caleutts would be a safer refuge and promised Omichand
thar upon his arrival there he would be shown the treaty guarantesing
him the sum of £ j00,000. But Omichand was anxious to extract from
Suraj-ud-Dowlah, while still he had the means to pay it, the sum of
four lakhs of rupees as compensation for the damage done to his house
in Caleutta at the time of the sack. He played vigorously upon the
Mawab's fears, leaving Watts in despair as to what might next be
divulged. At the same dme, the cumning Hindu strove to placate
Warts with lies, He explained that he had revealed nothing, but had
gulled the Nawab into believing that the English and the French had
made their peace and were to join forces for his destruction.

The Mawab paid the compensation demanded, for Omichand
insisted on receiving the moncy at once. “He was dll ten o'dock at
night receiving it,"" Watts informed Clive in a lester,

Even then Omichand lefe Murshidabad with reluctance, To ensure
his departure, Wates ordered Scrafton to accompany Omichand, but
the Indian gave him the slip at Cossimbazar, After 2 search Serafton
found him trying to squecze sill more money oot of the Nawab's
treasurer. But the effort proved unsuecessful, and the two men set out
again for Calcutta. Near Plassey, where the Nawab's army was sill
drawn up in battle order, Omichand again eluded his companion.

He was missing for some time, but returned aggrieved. He said
he had been to see Roy Dullub, the Chancellor of the Mawab and a
general in the army. Dullub was associated with Mir Jaffar in the
conspiracy, and Omichand had gone to inguire of him if thers was
any mention in the treaty of money for Omichand. Reoy Dullub swore
there was not.

Scrafton was embarrassed at this revelation, but explained thae
there were two treaties of which one, for obvions reasons, had not
been revealed to Roy Dullub. He assured Omichand that when
they reached Calcutta chis treaty guarantecing the payment to him of
£ 100,000 would be shown him. So they proceeded to Caloutta.

A few days later Watts realized that it was time he left oo, But he
did not wish to draw attention to his departure. He st out accordingly
first for Cossimbazar, as if on a visit to the English factory theee. He
was joined by three other Englishmen, The four mounted their
horses in the evening and left with dogs and dog-keepers as though o
exercise the animals, They even ordered supper for their return. But
they did not come back.

A few miles out, the dogs and keepers were sent back and the four
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Englishmen rode for their lives. At midnight they came upon the
Mawab's troops at Plassey, but luckily the sentries were asleep. Wats
hurriedly purchased some boats and, leaving the horses on the bank,
rowed madly down the river for Caleutta, He found Clive and his
army already on the march and joined them,

3

Clive had set out from Chandernagore on the 13th of June, 1757,
Watts's flight had been timed to coincide with this, A few hours after
learning that Watts had gone, the NMawab received a letter from Clive
suggesting that the points outstanding between them should be
submitted to the arbitration of Mir Jaffar, Roy Dulleb and athers, on
whose decision Clive already knew he could rely.

“If it should appear,” wrate Clive, “that I have deviated from the
teeaty [ bind myself to give up all my demands. But if it should appear
Your Excellency has deviated from it, [ shall demand sadsfaction for
all our losses, and all the charges of the navy and army. The rains
being daily encreasing, and it taking a great deal of time to receive
your answer, [ therefore find it necessary to wait on you immediazely,
and if you will place confidence on me no harm dhall come from it
I represent chis to you as a friend. Act as you please.”

What the Mawab had been striving hard not to believe, because i
purport seemed so terrifying, he realized now must be troe. The
English were conspiring to dethrone him, Who else was in the con-
spiracy he was not sure. Jaffar, he felt, might be one. He had his ex-
Commander-in-Chief aleeady under close observarion, Mir Jaffare
was in effect his prisoner. His first impulss now was to attack the
traitor's palace and sefze him, but he checked the impulse. Thar ace, he
frared, might serve as a signal for revole, His army may rally round
their old leader. Suraj-ud-Dowlah preferred to employ safer tactics, He
would eall on Jaffar and ey to win him over by pleading.

It was a tonching reconciliation. The Koran was brought in for
fresh pledges. Mir Jaffar swore that he would be faithful and would
fight for the Nawab with the last drop of his blood. Suraj-ud-Dowlah
swore that he would stand by Jaffar, The ex-Commander-in-Chief
was therenpon reinstated with full honours,

The Mawab then ordered the rest of his army to Plasey, where
Roy Dullub had been in an entrenched position for nearly three
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months, But the army refised to leave the capital. Money had not
been paid them for months and they declined to budge untl all arrears
had been sertled. For three days Murshidabad was in an uproar.
Suraj-ud-Dowlah, secing that persuasion would net avail, made a
handseme distribution to the mutineers, and the rest of the army set
out for Plassey.

The Nawab also sent an affecting letter to Law, whom he had sent
away from his capital to please the English. He begged Law to hurry
to his aid. It was the summens for which he had asked the Freach to
wait at Patna.



CHAPTER XXII
Anxiety
I

Cuive was far from easy in his mind. He had left behind for the
defence of Caleutta and o goard the French prisoners thers, 2 mere
handful of invalid Europeans. He was marching with all the available
forces, numbering under 3,000, to challenge the entire might of the
Mawab, If Mir Jaffar could be relied upon, all should be well. Bus
Clive was beginning to wonder if Jaffar intended henouring his
pledges. That there had been 2 reconciliation between Jaffar and the
Mawab, Omichand had already taken care to inform him.

As early a5 the 2gth of May, Clive's anxiery bad begun to betray
itszlf. Wazson, who was to take no part in the coming battle beyond
supplying fifty o sixty sailors, noticed it in Clive's letters and observed:
“I do not think your lesters carry the most promis ng appearance of
suceess; you cannot therefore be too cantious to prevent a false step
being taken, which mighs be of very fatal consequences to our affairs.”

Watson knew, the Select Committee knew, the entire white
population of Calcutea knew what disaster waited upon that false step
against which the Admiral wamed Clive. If the troops with whem
Clive now marched were destroyed, we would be lefe in Beagal
without any defence against the wrath of the Nawab, the designs of
the French, or the aggression of any band of armed marauders whe
chose to prey on prosperous merchants, Clive was playing for high
stakes, and the game was charged with the gravest danger.

Of his army of 3,000 less than a third were white men. Some of
these belonged to Aldercron's refractory regitment, the 3gth Foot [now
the Dorsetshire), which he had refused to place under Clive's command.
Bur Admiral Watson, appreciating the difficulties, had a few weeks
carlier granted Clive full control. Also with him were sepoys from
Madras, others newly recruited in Bengal, and a hundred half-castes.
His artillery consisted of sight six-pounders and two small howitzers.
The Nawab, he knew, had 40,000 men in the infantry alone, besides
20,000 cavaley; fifty-theee guns chiefly of large calibre, manned by
Frenchmen; and a train of elephants and camels. There was also a small

128
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detachment of Erenchmen, who, Clive realized, would prove the
stoutest fighters,

An augmentation of his own forces Clive expected from Mir
- Jaffar who had promised to join him with troops at Kutwa; but,
as he approached their place of meeting, Clive received nothing but
excuses from the Indian. “On the news of your coming,” wrote Mir
Jaffar, “the Nabob was much intimidated, and requested at such a
junceure I would stand his friend. On my part, agrecable to the
circumstances of the times, I thought it advisable to acquicsce with his
request, but what we have agreed on must be done. God willing I shall
arrive.'’ :

Clive sent Eyre Coote ahead to storm and take the fort at Kutwa,
and at the same time despatched a note to Jaffar urging him to “write
me daily and fully’, Clive wished to be informed of every move, He
was concerned also for the safety of Mir Jaffar. Suraj-ud-Dowlah
might be playing a subtle game, profesing to erust Jaffar merely o
lead Clive on. “Of all things," Clive advised, “take care of yourself
that you be not undone by treachery before my arrival.”

The next day Clive arrived at Kutwa, which Coots had succeeded
in taking, Jaffar was not there to keep the appointment. Nor were the
10,000 troops Jaffar had promised to bring over.

What now was the next movet Should Clive proceed without
Jaffar and cross the river while it was still fordable, for the monsoon
had already broken and the waters were rising rapidly: Yet, if he did,
the cisk would be most grave, for, with the river swollen into a rearing
torrent behind them, retreat would be impossible. Or should he wait
here in Kutwa, where enough rice had been found to fred for a year
an army three times the size of Clive'st Yet, how long could be waitz
He knew the Nawab had appealed for help to Law. The French were
aleeady on the march with all their available strength. The decision
was difficult. '

Again and again Chive tried to reuse Mir Jaffar to action. He wrote
innumerable leteers, It gives me great concern,” said Clive, “tharin an
affair of 3o great consequence to yourself in particular that you do not
exert yourself more. So long as I have been on my march you have
not yet given me the least information what measures it is necessary

I
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for me to take, nor do I know what is going forward at Musxadavad,
Surely it is in your power to send me news daily; it must be more
difficult for me to procure trusty messengers than you. . . . T shall wair
here till T have proper encouragement to proceed. I think it absolutely
necessary that you should join my army as soon as possible.”

The same day, in a letter to the Select Committes, Clive confessed:
“I feel the greatest anxiery at the Hetle intelligence [ receive from Mesr
Jaffeir, and if he is not treacherous, his smgfroid or want of strength will
I fear overset the expedition. I am trying a last effort by means of the
Braminy! to prevail upon kim to march out 2nd join us. T have appoin-
ted Plassey the place of rendezvous, and have told him at the same time
without he gives me this or some other sufficient proof of the sincerity
of his intentions, I will not cross the dver, This [ hope will meet with
your approbation. I shall act with such caution ag not to risque the
loss of our forces, and whilst we have them, we may always have it in
our power to bring about a revolution, should the present not succeed,”

Mir Jaffar sent his reply sewn min a pair of slippers, He said:
“Tomorrow the day of the Id® by the blessing of God [ shall march.
I shall have my tent fixed to the dght or left of the army. T have
hitherto been afraid to send you intelligence. After 1 am arrived in the
army mutual intelligence will be caser, but here the Nabob had
fixed chokeys? on all the roads. Your letters come too open to me.
Thope that dll cur affairs are publicly declared you willbe very careful.”

Jaffar weas aware of the ferocity of Suraj-ud-Dowlah, He had seen
it in full play againse others and, in a measure, against himself. In his
fieres passion Suraj had spat in the faces of and respected nobles
mdh:dmthm Bﬂiﬂ Mﬁﬂhﬁmdu Cnm‘E:Jdﬂmhadb:ﬂl cruelly
tortured to death. Jaffar preferred to be cautious.

3

Clive sat in the mango grove, his chin in his hand, his elbow on his
knee. The trees were in fruir, which bung down in gilded ripeness.

But Clive's thoughts were not of mangoes. Sheltering here from
the fierce noonday sun, which was Lightly veiled by monscon clouds,
he rumed over and over again in his mind the question: “Shall 1 go
forward s Dare I go forward "

*Brahmin,

SPestival.

*Guards,



ANXIETY 131

That morning he had sought the advice of his officers, summoned
together in conference. By a majority of over so per cent they had
warned him not to go on. But Clive was not of their mind. He fele, in
his innermost consciousness, that the risk might be worth taking, But
the stakes were too high. He was gambling with the future of Empire.
Apart altogether from personal profit, which was an incidental and
not the actuating force, Clive realized what success would mean to the
nation; and what failure would mean to the settlement,

He rose and paced the grove uneasily. The earth was soft under his
feet and clung to his field-boots. Butterflies flitted in wondrous hues
about him. The air was shrill with the cry of birds.

The decision could not be made by the tos of a coin or by omens.
It had to be carefully weighed, and although this had been done in
concert by his officers, Clive despised, though he had inspired, the
‘safety first’ dssue of their deliberation.

He would go on. He must go on.

Leaving the grove, his strides more confident, his air more definite,
Clive walked back to the camp. He saw Eyre Coote and Captain
Campbell, and stopped them.

“I have decided,” he m& briefly, “to go on. We shall cross the
FivEr (OMOITow InDlmng.-

4

But the troops did not cross the next moming. Again Clive
hesitated.

Ar three that afternoon they were still at Kutws when an express
message from Mir Jaffar was brought eo Clive.

“The Mabob's intention,” it stated, “is to have his intrenchment at
Moncurral, therefore the sooner you march to fall on him the better
before his design can take place, As yet you are now only designing,
bat it is not now proper to be indolent. When you come near I shall
then be able to join you. . . . When I am arrived near the army I will
send you privately all the intelligence. Let me have previous notice
of the time you intend to fight."

Clive decided to throw cantion to the winds. Within two hours his
army began to cross the river to join Jafar at Plassey.

14 village just south of Cossimbazar,



CHAPTER XXINI

P]am::}r

Tue irrevocable step had been taken. There could be no geing back
now. During the eight-hour march with his army, through drenching
tain, their feet held by the mud, their limbs chilled and weary, Clive's
thoughts were with the future, Success would bring the realization
of his dreams. He would achieve wlat he had longed for ever since
Dupleix had set the example. Their methods were similar, Dupleix too
had set up a new Nawab, of equal magnitude, ruler of all Souther
India, and had wrung from him vast tracts of verricory for his nadon
and Lirge gifts of money for himself. The foundation of Empice that
Dupleix strove to lay in the South, Clive knew, with success, he could
achieve here. The alternative was homilistion and extinction. It was
the hour of zero. His doubes stll disturbed him. He could not be sure
of Mir Jaffar,

At one o'clock in the moming they found themselves at Flassey.
Here Jaffar had promised to meet him. Together they were to go
on to Moncurra to surprise the Mawab,

The rain still fell, thongh not so heavily, There were distant sounds
in the air, as of thunder; but when the rain ceased Clive, who had been
posting his guards while his men slept, detected that the distant sounds
were of drums. The beat of drums that, withitsirritant monotony, stirs
the Indian to battle, Mingled with it was the clash of cymbals, Mot
Mir Jaffar, but the entire army of the Mawab was less than a mile
distant. Had Jaffar been false thent Had he led Clive deliberately into
this trapt Or had he been unable to elude the suspicions Suraj-nd-
Dowlsh, who may have thoughe it safer not to let the man out of his
sightt Clive wondered; and prepared for bartle.

z

The rising sun illumined the field that was by evening to be
covered with dead and enshrined in history. Tt picked out the scarlee

132
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cloth and embroidery of the Mawab's elephants and fashed fice from
the drawn swords of His Excellency's cavalry, The ancestral standards
of Suraj-ud-Dowlah fluttered above the terrifying line of heavy guns,
lewelled across the ficld a the grove of 100,000 mange teees in which
Clive's small army ceouched and at the Nawab's own hunting lodge
which Clive had commandeered as his headgquartees,

The Prench gunners opened the battle with a severe bombardment.
Clive waited in vain for the promised move from Mir Jaffar. Two other
enemny commanders, Roy Dullub and Ludf Khan, were with us in
the conspiracy; and, could Clive have relied upon their promises, the
day might have been regarded as already won. But they were guided
by tmidity and had either abandoned at the eleventh hour their
carlier pledges to us, or were waiting to range themselves, like the gods,
on the side of the victorious, Clive, scanning the long, formidable
crescent of men drawn up against him, noticed that the MNawab's
entire army held together. There was not the slightest sign of defection,

The cannonads continued ceaszlessly, intent on dealing death and
destruction. Our own far lighter guns made lietle impression. Clive
ordered his men to liz down behind the mud bank that encircled the
grove; and the enemy's shots snapped off the branches of the mango
trees above and the fruic fell harmlessly, if & little squelchily, upon
them.

Little more damage than this was wroughe by the enemy. Mean-
while we advanced some of our guns, and, playing them with success,
contrived to pick out Mir Murdeen, chicf of the few commanders who
remained loyal to Sunj-ud-Dowlsh. He was carried off the field
maortally wounded.

Clive's intention was to lie low in the mango grove until nightfall
and then surprise the enemy with a raid in the darkness, But four hours
later the monsoon, intermittent in its incidence, revisited them with
torrential vehemence. The enemy’s powder, being exposed, was
drenched. But our guns continued to play brskly, vnanswered; for
we had taken the precaution of covering our field-pieces with
tarpaulins,

At the height of the storm tragedy was being enacted in the tent
of the young, unhappy ruler. His face was pale and drawn as he gazed
down, with tired, sunken eyes, at his dying general, Mir Murdeen, the
only man on whose loyalty he had felt he could really rely. Slowly the
life ebbed out. Before the storm had ceased Suraj-ud-Dewlah was
without his chief supporter. In despair, he clutched again at one of his
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own kin, the uncle with whom he had played in childhood, Mir Jaffar,
sbout whom ugly stories had of late been whispered, tales of treachery
that kad made the young Prince tremble. Perhaps they were not rree,
Perhaps the uncle would be touched by one lase pitiful appesl. To whom
else could Suraj-ud-Dowlah tum now

He sent for Mir Juffar. Tearing off the royal trban the young,
dissipated weakling cast it at the eldecly general's feet, and with thin,
limp arms outstretched in supplication, sought in 4 tremulows voice
at once his respect and his pity. “Jaffar,” he eried, “that turban you
st defend "

The uncle, not shaken from his treacherous resolve, yet cantious
not to reveal himself too soon, crossed his arms solemnly on his breast,
and, bowing his head low before the trembling Prince, vowed he would
exert himself to his utmost to save him, Calmed by this gesture of
leyalty, Susaj-ud-Dowlsh thanked Mir Jaffar abjectly again and again;
but the moment he was out of the Nawab's sight, Jaffar galloped off o
write to Clive of what had oceurred. “Attack at three o'clock in the
morming,” he urged. Bue the messenger was frightened and Clive did
not get the lerter until the battle was over.

3

Suraj-ud-Dowlah, after his interview with his uncle sought assur-
ances from the other treacherows commanders. Roy Dullub advised
him o withdraw his army to the line of entrenchments, I with fear,
not knowing whom to trust, the wreeched Prince acted on this advice,

Clive, unaware of what was happening on the other side and not
sure how much the traitors could be relied upen, kept his men on the
defensive behind their embankment and retired to the hunting lodge
to change his sodden clothes.,

Just then Major Kilpatrick, Clive’s second in command, observed
that the enemy were falling back to their entrenchments. The French
alone kepe their position. Despatching an officer to inform Clive of
it, he dashed forward to attack. Clive, hot-headed and impulsive, was
angry that any move should have been made without his orders. He
rughed out after Kilpatrick to reprimand him; but, taking in the
situation, pressed on with a detachment and sent Kilpatrick back for
the rest of the army.

This was the beginning of the end. Suraj-ud-Dowlah mounted
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his Heetest camel and fled poste-haste to his palace in Murshidabad.
Mir Jaffar, danger no longer attending the mancwuves, detached his
division and mowved towards Clive; but Clive was taking no chances.
He was not sure what the detachment intended to do and opened fire
upon it. At this Mir Jaffar halted and remained insctive. The rest of the
Mawab's army was in confusion. Some fought on despice their com-
manders, They rallied round che French, most loyal of all in che
Mawab's service, and fired volley after volley at the English. But Clive,
with a final effort, charged the French position and took it.

Plassey was won.

Owur total losses were seven white men killed and thirteen wounded ;
sixteen natives killed and thirey-six wounded, The enemy lost over
f:&:htmdmi men, three elephants, many horses, all their guns, baggage,

stores.

To the Select Comumittee in Calcutta Clive described the battle thae
changed the history of India in this terss communique, dated the 23ed
of June, 1757, a year almest to the day after that ghasly nighe spear
by a hundred and forty-six of his countrymen in the Black Hole of
Calcutta:

“Gentlemen,—This motming at one o'dock we arived at Placis
Grove, and early in the moming the Nabob's whole army appeared
in sight and cannonaded us for several hours, and about noon returned
to a very strong camp in sight, lately Roydoolub's, upon which we
advanced and stormed the Nabeb's camp which we have taken with
all his cantion and pursued him six miles, being now at Doudpoor,
and shall proceed to Muxadavad tomorrow, Meer Jaffeir, Roydoalub,
and Luttee Cawn gave us no other assistance than standing neuter.
They are with me with a large force. Meer Muddun and five hundred
horse are killed and three elephants. Our loss is erifling, not above
twenty Europeans killed and wounded.”

Clive’s valour and resourcefulness played their part in the
victory. His intrigues were of great consequence too. But he took a
considerable chance when he marched on Plassey. So, however one
views it, the full credit of the victory must be accorded to Clive,

4

Clive was reminded of his anxiety and his hesitation before Plassey,
by a letter received from the Select Committee some days later, in
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answer to his note from Kurwa. The Committes said: “Foree on a
decitive engagement if there &s any prospect of success.”

To this he sent 3 caustic reply.

*“I have received your letter of the 23rd instane,’” he weote, “the
contents of which are so indefinite and contradictory that I can put
no other eonstruction on it than an intent to clesr yoursclves at my
expense had the expedition miscarried. It pus me in mind of the
famous answer of the Delphic oracle to Pyrrhus, “Afe 2 Aeacide
Romanos vincese posss’.”



CHAPTER XXIV
Britain Triumphant
1

OXR the moming after Plassey, Clive sent for Mir Jaffar, who came
mounted on an elephant and artended by his son Miran, Jaffar was
;Jl-i-':iflﬂsus He did not knew what Clive's artitude would be. He

that he had been kept by timidity from fulfilling his promise,
and wendered now :f'l.'.‘.lnkr:?wzyrumtﬁll at his not h;mgjalfmod the
English earlier. Still, the victory was Clive's, and Jaffar had taken the
precaution of congratulating him prompely.

When Jaffar arrived at Clive's camp he found a geard of honour
drawn up. The sudden clash of their muskets as they presented arms
made the conspirator start. All through the bastle he had been
assailed by nerves, and he remembered how at the end Clive had turned
the guns upen his men. How far could he rely upen Clive, whe, he
knew, had drawn up a trick treary to deceive Omichand 2

But as the guard gave their salute, Clive himself appeared and
embraced his visitor, hailing him as Nawab of Bengal.

The two then retired and confecred together; and on Clive's
advice Mir Jaffar hastened to Murshidabad to prevent Suraj-ud-Dowlah
from rallying the people or from plundering the treasury before taking

ight.

Jaffar covered the thirty miles to Murshidabad in a few hours,

2

Suraj-ud-Dowlah, arriving late the night before, had spent the day
turning over in his troubled mind the conflicting advice of the few
loyal muen he still had about him, Should he throw himself on the mercy
of the Englishe Or should he make a last stand in his capicalt From
secret recesses in his palace he produced hidden treasure and paid out
large sums to his troops to rally them against the English. But by night
news was brought him of Jaffars arrival,

Betrayed already by most of his generals, Suraj-ud-Dowlah began

37
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to tremble afresh at the mere thoughe of some new treachery by a
kinsman whe had vowed to assist him bue had failed him. The palace
echoed with the weeping and wailing of his women. Their cries
foated down to him as he sat irresolute, his pale brow moise with
craven sweat.

Suraj-ud-Dowlah could not face it. He felt he could not trust his
army. He would join the French, Law, whom he had sent away from
his capital, was coming, he knew, and must by now be about half-
way to Murshidabad, He counted slowly on his fingers. If he lefi the
palace at once perhaps they might meet at Rajmahal. Yes, he would
go out and join Law. The French, at least, he could rely on.

He summened a ennuch whoss hair had whitened in loyal service.
Ordering & boat to be broughe at nightfall o the edge of the palace
grounds, the Mawab retired o his closet and cast off his rich silks and
his jewels. He put on ingtead the simple garb of 2 workman, his chest
bared, his head adomed with a coarse cap. His favourite wife, Lutful-
Missa, was alio given a disguise. Together, the two, one the ruler of
a provinge considerably larger than Britain, the other favourite of a
dozen queens, let themselves out of 2 window and stole across che
palace grounds to the waiting boat and their faithful eunuch,

Rajmahal lay ninety miles to the north, Travelling ceasclessly by
day and by night, the boat sped towards this goal of hope, reaching
itin darkness on the fourth day,

The royal fugitives, hungry, tired, landed and rook shelter in a
deserted garden near the river. At dawn 3 passing mendicant peering
over the wall, observed them. His eyes were sunken, his cheeks hollow,
his figure imp, his cars missing. Animation came into his countenance
as he gazed at the workman, Surely this was the Nawab who some
months before had ordered his ears to be clipped off!

Bitter, resentful, urged by a desire for revenge, the mendicane
hurried away and informed Mir Jaffar’s brother, Mir Daud, of his
discovery, As it happened even the Governor of Rajmahal, Mir
Costim, was 2 kinsman of Jaffar's.

A strong guard was instantly despatched. The royal fugitives were
seized and dragged before Cossim. The queen was stripped of her
jewels. The boat was searched, a2 casket discovered and confiscated.
Then the young prince and his wife were taken back to their boat and
escorted to Murshidsbad in captivicy, M. Law, hucrying to join
Suraj-ud-Dowlah, was at the time not thres hours away.

Four days later Suraj-ud-Dowlsh was led through his capital in
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chains, !ikcafdon.ﬂrmd:mm.cnutmgape:thimmd, though
they had cursed him befors for his brutality, now they could feel
nothing but pity for his weetchedness, The wheel of fate had swung
completely round. An hour later he whose voice had made thousands
tremble in this very palace was bowing and abasing himszlf before
his umcle: before the man who was sill his Commander-in-Chief,
and who on the field of Plassey had crossed his anms over the Mawab’s
turban, vowing to serve him loyally.

With his forchead pressed against the floor, Suraj-ud-Dowlah
now begged his former servane for his life, But Mir Jaffar was not
prepared to promise him even that. He handed the ex-Mawab over
to his son Mir Miran, knowing well the fite in store.

Miran hired an assassin for the murder of his cousin. Accompanied
by a guard this man entered the chamber of the royal prisoner. Suraj
shrank into a comer when he saw them. “They are net then,” he
said, in a voice that was weak and broken, “'they are not satisfied with
my being ready to retire into some corner, there to end my days.”
Then, searching their faces, he answered himself, “No—they are not—
and I must die.”

He was not allowed to say more, The assasmin, his sabre already
drawn, rushed on Suraj-ud-Dowlah and hacked at him, re y to
make sure. Some of the strokes fell across the Prince's face, which gaped
and bled. Limply, Suraj fell forward mumbling: “Encugh—that is
encugh—I am done for.”

The mangled corpse was theown upon the back of an elephant
and led through the winding streets of Murshidabad, to be gaped
at from the overhanging balconies, with their lovely carved rellises.

3

Four days before from the same balconies the mme crowd had
beheld a young Englishman, not yet thirty-two, ride in a3 a soldier,
even as 2 conqueror, escorted by two hundred armed white men and
three hundred sepoys.

They received him in awed silence. They knew it was this Sahib
who had given them their new Nawab, And they marvelled at the
mystery and might of a mere handful of white men, a5 Indians were
to do for two hundred years afterwards across the entire two thonsand
miles of the Indian continent,
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The royal city of the Mawabs was noble and stately. Beauriful
Moorish palaces gleamed white along the river frone. In the Mubarak
Manzil, the pleasure-gardens of the Nawabs, crocodiles glided in 2
pearly lake: here 3 marble throne had been set up to receive the new
ruler. The bazsars were laden with rich silks, embroideries and
wondrously carved ivory. It was a city of vast wealth, Clive found it
“as extensive, populous and rich as the city of London; with this
difference, that there are individvals in Murshidabad possessing
infini ter pro than any in London".

hmgyﬂfwuiﬁm to Clive as his residence. He found in it
heaped tributes from the rich men of the city—jewels, gold, costly
rugs set with peatls, exquisite pieces of ivory: each was accompanied
by a congratulatory message. It was the customary tribute, Rich men
felt it was better to give than to be plundered. Centuries of ill-example
had convested this spoliation into a tradition. Conquerors and adminis-
trators had forced the inhabitants of vast provinees to surrender their
gold and their jewels; these who had buried their treasures were
ordered to tear up their lands and deliver them. Even the temples were
invaded, the idols seized, the precious stones wrenched out of their
eyes and bome away in sacks. Clive did not want their gold
or their jewels. He sent back all the gifts. He only wanted, he
explained, their assistance in establishing the new government.

That afternoon Miran called to conduct him to the investitore,
which had been postponed for two days because of 2 plot agains: Clive's
life that had kept him from entering the ciry :n.tli.tr.?] e

The throne-room presented s magnificent scene, ablize with
colour, asparkle with the rich jewels on the turbans of che nobles.
They were all asstmbled in readiness for Clive's coming. Mir Jaffar
stepped forward to greet him. Clive was garlanded and sprayed with
rose water. In the middle of the room stood the empry throne, which
Jaffar refused to ascend unil Clive placed him upon it. With a becom-
ing bow the young soldier took the elderly Indisn by the hand, and
saluting him a5 Nawab of the three provinces of Bengal, Bihar and
Orissa, led him proudly to the throne.

From the steps Clive then addressed the assembled threng: “T enly
attempted to convince them," he records in his report to the Select
Comumittee, “that it was not the maxims of the English to war against
the Government, but that Surajah Dowlat not cnly would not fulfil
the treaty he had entered into with us, but was waking measures by
calling in the French to destroy us; butit had pleased God to overthrow
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him, and that as the present Nabob was a brave and good man, the
country might expect to be quiet and happy under him; that for our
parts we should not anyways interfere in the affairs of Government,
but leave that whally to the Mabob; that as long as his affairs required
it, we were ready to keep the field, after which we would retarn o
Calentta and artend solely to commeres, which was our proper sphere
and our whole aim in these parts.”

4

Jaffar called on Clive the next morning. He had discovered that,
through Suraj-ud-Dowlah's extravagance and debauchery, thers was
not enough money in the treasury with which to meet the promised
payments to the British. And he had morcover the expenses of
governing the country.

Together they went to the howse of Jugget Seit, the banker, where
it was arranged, after much discussion, that the payments by Jaffar
should be made in instalments, One halfhe agreed to pay immediately
—a part in money and the rest in jewels, plate and merchandise; the
remaining half was to be divided into thres annual instalments.

Almost a3 soan as the Nawsb had discovered the deplorable state
of his exchequer, Omichand knew of it, too; and, wondering how
his appointed portion was to be paid, he hurried after Mir Jaffar to the
houwse of Jugget Seit. When Clive and Jaffar emerged from the inner
room they found Omichand, patient, expectant, seated amid a host
af retainers,

To Scrafton, who was with him, Clive whispered: It is now time
to undeceive Omichand.”

Glancing quickly at Clive, Scrafton walked slowly towards the

“Oimichand,” he said in Hindustani, his voice lowered, his eyes
uneasy, “Omichand, the treaty that was shown you was a trick. You
are to receive nothing,

Omichand su.re& at him vacantdy. He did not seem to understand.
He found it impaossible to grasp what had been said.

“A erick " he repeated.

Scraften nodded.

Giddily Omichand swayed, but an attendant sprang forward and
caught him in his arms. Unconscious, they carried him from the room
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to his palanguin, Omichand was still in a dazed state when he arrived
at his home.

Tricked ! Tricked out of three hundred thousand pounds! The
shock was unsettling to his avarcous mind, which had a theusand
times in anticipation collected this vast sum. That finely poised,
cunning, intricate organism that had contrived so many frauds
and treacheries suddenly lost its balanee, Omichand raved like a
lunate,

Or he pretended to rave. Many were convinced that he was
shamming, “Omichand shams sick,” wrote Serafton, “and swears he
has lost faith in man,™ The Select Commiree in Caleurta were terrified
at what new mischief his mind might devise. "It would be better,” they
wrote to Clive, “that Omichand was in Calcutta lest he do prejudice
to the cause.” Clive, in order to have him out of the way, advised him
to undertake a pilgrimage, the approved method in India for 2 cure.
Clive still felt we could we Omichand again. “He is a person capable
of rendering you great services while properly restrained, therefore
not to be wholly discarded,” Clive told the Select Commiteze,

But more than a year later Omichand was again exciting our
concern, In a letter to Warren Hastings at Murshidabad, Clive, writing
from Calcutta on the 15th of August, 1758, states: “Omichand has
lefe this place without permission, and I just now hear of his being
got o Amboa; 1 desire you would on the receipt hereof send onr
hircarrahs® in search of him, with directons to apprehend him,
wherever they can meet him."”

The cunning Hindu died a few months later, bequeathing a part
of his vast fortune, cither cynically or to stress his insanity, to, of all
places, the Foundling Hespital in London.

5

While the mangled form of Surj-ud-Dowlah was being paraded
on an elephant through the streets of Murshidabad, great was the
activity on the river, where two hundred boats were being loaded with
care in the presence of a strong military guard.

The activicy had been in progress for ewo days, Into each boat was
lowered a large chest, firmly fastened and sealed. In each chest was
coin of the realm, gold plate and precious gems, the reward of the

15pies,
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English for the elevation of the new Nawab. A first instalment of a

Admiral Watson had sznt 2 large naval squadron to act as eseort.
In the afternoon the boats pushed off, music playing, drums beating,
their colours flying. When they passed the French and Diutch sestle-
ments, crowds came to the shore o see the enormous prize the English
had secured.

But the prize was bigger even than this, The prize was all India, of
which this was only an infinitesimal instalment,



CHAPTER XXV
Riches
I

TrD jubilation in Calcutts was unbounded. The Black Hole had
been avenged; the humiliation we had endured had been wiped off,
More, we were masters of our own destiny, for the Nawab was cur
creature a3 easily removed as set up, The merchants were at last to
receive compensation for their losss at the sack of Caloutra. Even
the natives and the Armenians were to benefit. As for the army, the
navy, and the members of the Select Commiteee, who still governed
Calcusta pending the decision of the directors in England, there were
large monetary gifts for them all in the boats coming down from
Muzshidabad.

“We talk of great doings on this happy occasion,” wrote Captain
Latham, Admiral Wawmsen's aide-de-camp, to Clive, “and expect a
world of guns to be fired and the ladies all to go footsore with dancing,
I can assure you that a bumper goes to your health cach day in every
house from the Admiral's downwards."

The Select Committee sent Clive an eloquent letter of congratula-
tion, the two Admirals joining heartily in the eribute: “The revolution
effected by your gallant conduce, and the bravery of the officers and
soldiers under you i of extraordinary importance, not only to the
Company, but to the British nation in general; that we think it
incumbent to return you and your officers our sincere thanks on behalf
of his Britannic Majesty and the East India Company for your behaviour
on this critical and important cccasion.”

Mot content with this official message, Watson wrote personally to
Clive: “Your letter of the 23rd instant to the Select Committes and
mysell informing us of your succen against Mabob Saraja Dowla
has given me the greatest pleasure, Mz, Pocock desires to join with me
in congratulating you thereon, and in best wishes for the same good
success in all you undertake, that our affairs may be soon happily
settled, and a speedy end put to the present trouble.”

In their joy old quarcels were forgotten. Clive, acknowledging
from Murshidabad this gracious message, informed Watson that the

144
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MNawab “is preparing a present for you and Admiral Pocock” in
addition to the sums of money already agreed on. Clive himnself
received a personal gife of L160,000 from Mir Jaffar; and large sums
were also paid to Watts, Scrafton and Clive's private secretary, Walsh.
Watts retired soon afterwards; but his wife, a remarkable woman
saved from the harem of the Mawab Suraj-ud-Dowlah after the sack
of Cosimbazar, was destined to queen it in Calcutsa as Johnson
Begum; for on Watts's death she maeried her fourth husband, a meek,
colourless clergyman, and, letting him live in seclusion in England,
herself played 2 lone, spectacular role, entertaining Governors-General
and Councillors in her magnificent home. In 1812 a3 she lay dying at
the advanced age of 87, she leamed that her grandson and Waets's, the
Bar] of Liverpool, had just become Prime Minister of England.

Despite carlier fluttering of his scruple-ridden conscience,
Watson was by no means satisfied with the money he received, which
was relatively small; after his death his heirs squabbled in the law courts
for years, insisting that he should have received a far bigger share.

The directors of the East India Company, hesring of these vast
payments to their servants, were not in the least concerned, They
declared that they did not intend “to break in upen any sums of money
which have been given by the Mawab to particular persons by way
of free gift or gratuity for their services”, They realized, of cowrse, that
they themselves had benefited far more than all their servants put
together; for the additional land surrendered to the Company by Mir
Jaffar yielded them an income of £150,000 & year,

2

The distribution of the treasure was no easy matter, The army
clamoured for an immediate share-out and resented Clive's proposal
that the sailors who fought at Plassey should participate in the military
apportionment.

A council of war was summoned. Officers were deputed from
every branch. All refused to give up any part of their prize money
to the naval officers and silors, few though they were, who had foughe
side by side with them.

Clive was very angry. He described their attitude as selfish and
unjust. He overruled their decision and dismissed the council of war.
It was now the officers’ tum to be angry. They had been treated, they
declared, with contempt. Such treatment was incompatible, they

1
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found, with their dignity as officers of His Majesty the King.
They drew up a vigorous protest and had it presented by a deputation
to Clive, )

But Clive refused to listen to any complaints, He ordered the arrest
of the deputation, whose spokesman was sent under escort from
Murshidabad to Caleutta.

“'Gentlemen,” he wrote to the officers of his armay, “T have received
your remenstrance and protest. Had you consulted che dictates of your
ewn reason, those of justice, or the respect due to your commanding
officer, [ am persuaded such a paper, so highly injurious to your honour
as officers, could never bave escaped you.

“You sy you were assembled at a council to give your opinion
about a matter of property. Pray, Gentlemen, how comes it that a
promise of a sum of money from the Nabob, entirely negotiated by
mé, can be decmed a matter of right of property t So very far from it,
it is now in my power to return to the Nabob the money already
advanced, and leave it to his option, whether he will perform the
promise of not. ... You have stormed no town, and found the
there; neither did you find it in the plains of Plassey, after the defeat
of the Nabob. In short, Genelemen, it pains me to remind you, that
what you are to receive is entirely owing to the care I took of your
interest, Had 1 not interfered grestly in it, you had been left to the
Company's generosity, who perhaps wounld have thought you
sufficiently rewarded, in receiving a present of six months’ pay; in
retern for which, I have been treated with the greatest disrespect and
ingratitude, and what is still worse, you have flown in the face of my
authority for overruling an opinion, which if passed would have been
highly injurious to your own reputation, being attended with injustice
to the navy, and been of the worst consequences to the cause of the
nation and the Company.

"L shall, therefore, send the money down to Caloutta, give directions
to the agents of both parties to have it shroffed;! and when the Mabab
signifies his plessure (on whom it solely depends) that the money be
paid you, you shall receive it and not before,

“Your behavicur has been such, that you cannot expect I should
interest myself any further in your concerns. T therefore retract the
promise 1 made the other day, of negotiating either the rest of the
Nabob's promise, or the one-third which was to be received in the same
manner as the rest of the public money at three yearly equal payments.”

TAssemed at ity troe value.
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The officers apologized at once and withdrew their protests. Their
portion of prize-moncy was too large to risk. The younges: subaltern
at Plassey got as much as 3,000, the senior officers considerably more.

i

Clive next despatched Eyre Coote with a body of men to round
up the French. Law's small force was already in flight towards the
frontier and it was hoped that Coote would be able to overtake it.
An excellent soldier, Coote had by his daring and his brilliance lived
down the annoyance he had aroused when he refused to hand over
Caleutea to Clive,

His march was long and tedious. There were all manner of unfore-
seen delays which broughe forth stem letters of condemnation from
Clive. The secpoys, mainly from Madras, began to complain that,
already hundreds of miles from their homes, they could net be
expected to go any farther. The white troops declared that they had
been sent out of the way so that through their death there would be
mommanefmshm out ameng those who survived. Nor did Coote
receive much assistance from the people of the country; many of them,
indeed, ]m:lg:d mischievous mmphmu against him.

“There is," wrote Clive, “such 2 complaint against you from
Seebnautray, the Phousdar of Rajamal's Duan, as had made me blush,
though I know not how to give credit to it. He writes the forces had
entered theie fort, thrown down their guns and nogarras,! plundered
every part of it, and that the soldiers and sepoys have gone into all
the houses in the town, insulted their women and stole their effects.
Such behaviour may give the country people a disgust to us and be of
the utmost ill consequence to the Company's affairs, I desice that hence-
forward you will not enter their forts nor take anything from them,
not even provisions if to be bought, and t.h:: you will have as litde
connection with country people as possl

Coate replied that the man whe had uomplund ‘was a villain and
his aceusation false”, and thae the only damage done was through 2
prank which led some soldiers to fill the barrel of one of the big guns
with mud. “Whe did it I could not find out nor canlbe answerable for
such foolish actions.”

A French spy was caught and hanged, endless trials were suffered,

1Big drums,
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1Big drums,
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had been shot fer hesitating to engage in battle at Minores. The odds
had been againse Byng, a they had been against Clive at Plassey. Bath
hesitated. But whereas Clive tock the risk and won, Byng retired and
was shot as 2 coward, “He reflected and reasoned much,” writes Ives
of Watson's Lt moments, “on the uncertain basis on which an officer’s
character stands, and concluded with observing how much more
hazardous it was for him to err on the cantious than the desperate
side.”

Watson was honoured with a spectacular fimeral. Clive followed
the coffin to the grave with Admiral Pocock, now Commander-in-
Chief of the Easpern Fleet. Bvery officer and seaman of the squadron,
as many gentlemen from the army as could be spared, mest of the
French prisoners of war, and thowsands of Armenians and Indians
formed the cortége. “Unhappy fate 1" observed Clive in a letter home,
“after having escaped all the risk of war, to be thus untimely cut off in
the midst of his successss, erowned with glory and reputation.” And
when it is remembered thar Wason gallanely surrendered his leave
of absznce and hamessed an impaired health to the avenging of the
Black Hole of Caleutta, his fate seems all the unhappier.

Another to sacrifice his life by giving up his leave of absence was
Clive's second in command, Major Kilpatrick, his companion in many
of his earliest campaigns. Kilpatrick died two months after Watson,
with but five of the two hundred and forty who accompanied him
from Madras to Fulta left to survive him.



CHAPTER XXVI
Departure Deferred

TreRE had been nothing but disaster for England since the outbrealk
of the Seven Years War. People crumpled up their news-shests and
flung them aside in disgust. Trenchant writers attacked the Ministry,
the generals, the admirali—and demanded their blood. Byng had
already been sacrificed by way of encouragement and as an carnest of
the Governments's resolve to win. To pacify the populace the concerted
effort made by Clive and Watson against the pirates at Gheriah was
magnified into a grese British vietory. Then came the news of the
fall of Calcutta and the Black Hole, which was followed in Europe,
in Canads, and elsewhere, by serious reverses,

“Minorca is gone; Oswego gone; the nation is in a ferment,”
wrote Horace Walpale; and then, upon the success of our ally,
Frederick the Great, “The King of Prussia has sent us a victory, which
is very kind, as we are not likely to get any of our own.” A few months
later we were still withour successes and Walpole declared: “"We had
a torrent of bad news yesterday from America, Lord Loudon has
found an armyy of 21,000 French, gives over the dedgn on Louisberg,
and retives to Halifix. Admiral Holbourn writes that they have
nincteen ships to his seventeen, and he cannot attack them, I is time
for Enjgl'.md to slip her own cables, and float away into some unknown
oceam.”’

Had we no one to lead us to victory:

While this question was on every lip, the coffec-houses and clubs
of London were suddenly stirred by news of great consequence. Fops
raised their eye-glasses delicately to express their interest and tapped
their handsome snufi-boxes with satisfaction. Had they not heard of
this young soldier beforet Yes, at Arcot. Somewhere in Southern
India. They recalled the acclamation on his homecoming. And now,
while our tried leaders were displaying timidity and acquiring nothing
but reversss, this Clive, stll young, had won the most remarkable
victory of the war. Plassey! A large Indian army, with its elephants,
its nabobs and its camels, had been routed by a mere handful of white

Isn
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men. It was staggering. A king displaced. The destiny of three vast
provinces recast. Huzzas were uttered for Clive. Men waved their lace
handkerchiefs with a delicate grace. Yes, Clive. He had re-established
the glory of Britsin in the eyes of the world | He was compared with
Cortes and Pizarro, William Pitt, most popular and most powerful of
parliamentarians, newly made Secretary for War, paid the young
Englishman an eloguent tribute. Grateful for the victory, Pite was
proud to indicate it with an appropriate gesture, “'We have lost,” he
said, “enr glory, honour, and reputation everywhere but in India.
There the country has a Heaven-bomn general who has never leamt
the art of war, nor is his name enrolled ameng the great officers who
hawve for many years received their country's pay. Yet he was not afraid
to attack a numergus army with a handful of men."”

Pitt himself had 2 notable link with India. An adventurous grand-
father, Thomas Pirt, defiant of the monopoly of the East India Com-
pany, which had been asured by a leng line of English kings and
queens, sailed for the East as an interloper, trading privately and evading
the vigilance of the monopolists, He succeeded and reaped abondant
profits. He brought back the famous Piee diamond, which he disposed
of later to the Duc d'Orleans, Regent of France, for over J100,000.
Twice he was arrested by the Bast India Company and Aung into
prison, but with landable peesistence he returned o his illegidmate
enterprise the moment he regained his freedom. In the end, unable o
curb him, the Company bought him over. They appointed him
Govemor of Madras and converted him into their mose helpful ally,
He foughe thereafter with the utmost vigour for the Company against
other inteclopers—men whom the Company would not employ, men
the Company had dismissed, men who had left the service for the
greater individual profits that could be made outside,

2

Clive strove to be in England for these plandits, but the man he had
set up as Nawab proved neither easy to establish nor easy to control.
Mir Jaffar had been both brave and popular in his youth, but now he
was old, irresolute and senswous. He was scarcely less hesitant than the
spineless nephew he had displaced. He was full of intrigue and evasion.
He looked far more than he leaped. Swelling with pride at his new
dignity, Jaffar wasapt to grow a little sullen and resentful at the thought

——-

-
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that he owed it all to the English and to the complaisant co~operation
of the Hindus; he was himself 2 Moslem. To Foy Dullub, Diwan of
Suraj-ud-Dowlah, had been extended a continuance in the dual office
of Prime Minister and Chaneellor of the Exchequer, in return for his
aid in the conspiracy. To the Hindu banker Seit, Jaffar was deeply
indebted for money. As for the English, was he not bound hand and
foot to them until the completion of these iniquitous payments

Jaffar's subtle brain sought an unoberusive way out of this plight.
As he reflected, his lean brown fingers stroked the grey of his short
beard and his brow was crosssd by a troubled frown. There was no
apparent way out. There were no French to whom he could rum—
Clive had seen to that. The only other Enropean pewer was the Dutch,
who had a factory at Chinsurah and one or two small scattered agencies.
Their forces were negligible, but they were the only alternative he
saw. 5o he approached them.

Slowly Jaffar's manner changed. Towards Scrafton, now British
Resident at Court, he became sullen, even discourtenus.

His first need, Jaffar realized, was money. Without it he would
never attain any measure of freedom er independence. He thrust out
extortionate hands to repair the havoe in his exchequer. The Hindu
bankers were seized with instant panic. But they were determined o
defend their hoarded gold. There were whispers of fresh intrignes. Ir
was said that Roy Dullub, whe was both a Hindu and rich, had
embarked upon a new conspiracy with Clive to replace Mir Jaffar
by Suraj-ud-Dowlah's younger brother. Clive denounced the rumour
as groundless and deseribed the boy as ‘almost an idiot”. But Jaffar
thought it safer to remove his imbecile nephew. The boy was seized
and his head struck off. At this the Prime Minister, Roy Dullub,
knowing thar his name had been mentioned in these whispers, fled.
He went among the other malcontents and stirred them up against the
Mawab,

Jaffar found himself beset by troubles. Powerful subjects like the
Rajahs of Midnapore and Purnea were up in arms against him. Ram
Marrain, Governor of Patna, chief city in his vast provinee of Bihar,
gave cawse for anxiety. The Nawab of Oudh was hurriedly assembling
an army to hurl across the fronter. Jaffar was in a dilemma. His
calculations had not envisaged such developments. He saw himself
slipping slowly off the throne and, to his great humiliation, he was
forced to appeal again to the man who had elevated him.

He appealed to Clive. He implored Clive to come with his entire
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army. The resentful ruler suddenly became the suppliant. Only a few
weeks before he had stooped to intrigne with the Dutch, for a foreign
ally seemed better than a foreign master; but now, on his bended knees,
he was appealing again to that master, offering a lakh of rupees a
manth {400 a day) if Clive would but come with his army.

3

Clive answered the call. He set out with his army, but he did not
use it. He was able to secure, as be phrased it, “all the advantages that
could be expected or wished both to the Nabob and the Company
without bloodshed”", This was ateained by the exercise of a latent genius
in still another sphere—statesmanship. Clive’s administradve abilicy
was remarkable, It equalled his military skill and, at its fullness, excelled
it. His policy is revealed in a letter he wrote about this time to Warren
Hastings, who was at the Court at Murshidabad with Scrafton: “You
are not acquainted with the connection betwsen Roydulap and the
English; I think that they are bound not only to protect him, bue his
family also. You may remonstrate with decency as often as opportunity
offers, that it is unjust to keep mother and daughter from the father.
As for the brothers it is not worth interfering about them. In short
I would have you act upon all cecasions so as to avoid coming to
hextremities and at the ame tme shew a5 much spiric and resoludon
a3 will convinee the durbar? that we always have it in our power to
make ourselves respected. You must be a lietle severe in exacting the
remainder of the last sixth;? it is in the nature of these people to do
nothing through inclinations. A few seapoys or chokeys now and then
will gready expedite the payment money.'

Clive was able to placate the rebels by winning their confidence
and their friendship. Roy Dullub was reinstated as Prime Miniscer,
The Governor of Patna, Jaffar had resolved to replace by his son-in-faw,
Mir Cossim ("'a greater fool than Meer Jaffier,” writes Clive), but Clive
successfully discouraged this.

Sensing Jaffar’s intentions with rd to further payments to the
English, Clive resolved to take it &nrn?‘his power to delay or interrupt
them, He insisted, while sill Jaffar was eager for our aid, chat che
revenues of Burdwan and other districts near Caleutta should be

iGorernment.
"The whole of the first instalment had not yet been paid,
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assigned to the English undl the outstanding instalments had been
paid. Jaffar issued the requisite orders, and Clive appointed Nuncomar,
an assodate in intrigue with Omichand on the occasion of our attack on
Chandernagore, to collect these revenues in order (Clive explained)
“to avoid giving the Nabob and the great men about him umbrage in
seeing such large sums coming to the treasury and then set out again
for the use of the English”,

Clive also extracted from Mic Jaffar 2 new privilege for his
employers. The East India Company was granted a monopely in the
saltpetre trade, which was to prove abundantly luerative and to provoke
the Dutch into lending a readier car wo Mir Jaffar's nexe appeal.

For himself Clive took nothing, But that turbaned anachronism,
the Moghul Bmperor, in confirming the fait accompli of Mir Jaffar's
assumption of the Nawabatz, bestowed upon Clive, as his instrument,
a peerage of the Indian Empire and a generalship, grandiloquenty
styled ‘Commander of Six Thowsand Horse'—honours which Clive
had himself secretly soughe through influcndal agents, just as he was
already secking similar favours from his own country in recognition
of his success at Plassey.

4

From the Company, instead of gratitude, Clive received 2 rebuff,
which was possibly unintended.

The spiritless Drake had, pending the decision of the directors,
been carrying on as Governor ever since the recapture of Calcutta,
though Clive was, of course, independent of his control. Bighteen
menths later, in June, 1758, the directors’ decision arrived. Drake was
removed and a new Council was appeinted with Clive at its head. But
by the same ship there arrived a further despatch of later date, appoint-
ing four Governors of Caleutta, to hold office in rotation through the
year, Clive’s name was not among them. There wasn't even the
explanation that the directors believed that by now Clive would be
back in Madras.

The four who had been appointed rotatory Governors summeoned
the new Council, and wrote to Clive offering him the undisputed
governorship, “Your eminent services, abilides and megir, vogether
with your superior weight and influence with the present Soubah!
and his officers, are motives which have great force with us on this

Nawab.
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occasion, and all concur in pointing out you as the person best able to
render our honourable employers the necessary service at this junceure
till they shall make cheir further pleasure known by the appointment
of a President for their affairs here. . . . We Hatrer ourselves you will
be induced to accept of our offer from your wonted regard to the
interest of our honourable employers, and zeal for the welfare of
their affairs, which we doubt not you are, as well as curselves, con-
vinced will be much prejudiced by a rotation in the executive part of
Government.”

Clive was annoyed at the slighe. It was more than a year since
his triumph at Plassey, but actually at the tme the despatch lef
England, the directors had not yet yeard of that battle,

“Though I think I have cause to be dissatisfied with the Court of
Directors,” replied Clive, “for laying me aside in their new form of
government without any reason amigned, after having named me as
head of the general committes in the letter of the 3rd August lase,
yet animated by the noble example of public spirit which you have
sce me, [ have determined to waive all private considerations, where the
general good is concemned;; and as there is ne doub, that the govern-
ment of a single person, involved as we now are with the country
powers, must have infinite advantages over that complicated form of
government established from home, I shall from that motive, though
both my health and private concerns strongly require my retuming
to Burope, accept the offer you have done me the honour to make me,
till such time as our employers have cmployed a President in che
usual form.”

Clive resigned himself now to remaining at least a fucther year in
India, The plan to send his wife home with chests of gold and diamonds
was abandoned, She insisted on staying with him and he needed her
to minister to his bodily sufferings, for his nervous complaint, though
it did not impair his hardihood in the field, never left him wholly free
from pain; and to solace him in his moods of returning moroseness,
Tireless, fearless, unyielding in batele, Clive surrendered himself in
the silences of the large white house they occupied opposite the fort
to brooding over the slight of the directors. To his friend Pigot at
Madras he confessed thae he accepted the offer of his colleagues “much
against my own inclination I assure you, for notwithstanding a few
fourishing paragraphs in the Company's general letters, I have no
reason to be satished with the treatment of the directors, in appointing
me the first of the committee for transacting their affairs in Bengal in
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the leter of Avgwse, and afterwards making another nomination
without the least apology or ressons given for so doing. You will
ohbserve, they greatly disapprove the independent powers given me by
you gentlemen, the all their successes in Bengal be owing to that ace
of authority".

Apart zum'&l.c commendable self-sacrifice that made them sex
aside “the dignity of Government, and all the advantages thereunto
annexed”, as Clive termed it, what acmally influenced the rotatory
Governors was the knowledge thae Mir Jaffar had begun to betray 2
sullen hostility towards us and that there had arrived in the South
a formidable French army and feet under Lally, which had already
captured Fort St. David, destroyed all its forifications, and had the
same afternoon taken Dovicotah. It was obvious that their next
endeavour would be to recover their lost prestige and posessions in
Bengal.



CHAPTER XXVII
The _j’dgkir
1

Larcy, like Law, was of what was later regarded as Bridsh crigin.
The son of Sir Gerald O'Lally, an Irish Jacchite, he acquired from his
French mother a resplendent ancestry, and became Coune de Lally
and Baren de Tollendsl, He fought at Dettingen against King George
the Second of England. He invaded Scotland with the young Pretender
and fought at Falkirk, Honours were showered upen him by France,
He was granted extensive commands, for he was the favourite of
fortune and of Madame de Pompadour.

He was despatched to India at the outbreak of the Seven Years
Wa, bu the journey had taken nearly two years. Encouraged by his
Tecent successes at Fore St. David and Dovicotah and exercising that
high-handedness that earned him the hateed of the men be led, Lally
removed Bussy from the Conrt of the Nizam, thus discarding the
only asset France still possessed in India. He appointed in Bussy’s place
one whom he regarded as an abler statesman and a better soldier,
the Marquis de Conflans, who was new to the Bast, ignorant of caste
prejudice, intrigue, and the vagaries of oriental warfare,

It was Lally's resolve eventually to invade Bengal. “Te is the whole
of British India," he wrote ambitiously to Bussy, “which it now
remains for us to attack. I do not conceal from you that, having taken
Madras, it is my resolution to repair immediately, by land or by sea,
to the banks of the Ganges, where your talents and experience will be
of the greatest importance to me."

Pigot appealed again to Clive to return. But the position was
di.ﬂ’uf:t n:ffﬂﬁv:sntnlmgcr regarded himself as Gcnrz:nnr of Fort
5t David and second on the Coundl of Madras, He was administrative
head {though locally chosen) of & settlement that was in effective
contral of three vast provinces. He regarded the preserve as his,
because it was by his valour and subterfuge that it had been secured.
Besides, he was supreme here; to retum to Madras would be to
surrender pride of place and revert to subordinated autherity both in
the civil and military spheres, although Celonel Lawrence was old

138
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now and ‘incapable of bearing much fatigue’. But what weighed most
with Clive in his decision to remain in Bengal was his consciousness of
its superiority to Madras in wealth, in trading possibilities, in every-
thing. And he realized, for his spies kept him well-informed of Mir
Jaffar's actions, that the moment his back was turned Jaffar would be
conspiring much more overtly, much more vigorously, much more
effectively for the overthrow of the English,

Still, Lally was a material danger in the Seuth, and, if he was not
checked there, he would assuredly descend in triumph upon Bengal.
Clive was alive to the danger. He wrote long letters of advice to Pigor.
“T do not think victory depends so much on equality of numbers as
conduct and resolution. . . . If it should be thoughe, that we are not
strong enough for an offensive war, other measures I think may be
persued, which will greatly distress, if not in the end rain our enemies,
Their great want of money is well known, and every method which
can be thought of to increase their want of it, must greatly conduce
to overset all their offensive schemes; cant a body of Moratta or other
horse be taken into pay to burn, ravage, and destroy the whole
country, in such manner as that no revenue can be drawn from thence,
Bengal is in itself an inexhaustible fund of riches, and you may depend
upon being supplied with money and provisions in abundance; in the
meantime what must become of the French, if they cannot raise money
sufficient to pay their forces;—they muost dishand theie Blacks, and
the Whites will disband themselves.”

Clive did not confine himself to giving advice. He saw an effective
means of asisting Madras without cither returning or sending any
troops there. As soon as Bussy left the Nizam, the vast French territory
under his eontrol seized its opportunity for revelt. One chief, Ananda
Raz, made a dash for Vizagapatam, hoisted the English flag, and
appealed to Madras for aid. But Madras could not spare any men.
Clive, however, against the unanimous opinion of his Council,
decided to support him. Kilpatrick being dead and Coote away on
sick leave, Clive had Colonel Forde transferred from Aldercron’s
regiment to Calcutta, and now entrusted eo him the task of leading 2
detachment into the Morthern Circars, which lay midway between
our possessions in Madras and Bengal. Here Forde would be able, by
harassing the enemy, to relieve the pressure on Madras; and yet hewould
be near enough to dash back to the asistance of Calcutta when needed.

It 'was a master stroke of strategy. Without this diversion the posi-
tion in Southern India would have been far more serious for us, Lally
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followed up his captore of Fort Se. David and Dovicatah by seizing
Arcot and procliming Chunda's son, Rajah Sshib, Nawab of the
Carnatic. He then directed his attention on Madras, The Black Town
was captured. The guns wrought havoc on the Furopean houses. In a
few weeks the place lay in ruins, but tenaciously the English refused to
surrender. They were in no mood to suffer again the humiliation of
a few years before when French troops had swaggered through their
streets as vicrors. Yet the eventual raising of the siege was due lurgely
to the victories Forde was winning in the Morthern Circars.,

Clive's foresight saved Madras, It did more. Porde's suceesses
proved so dazzling chat the Nizam, Salabat Jung, while huerying o
astist the French in the Circars, felt it would be more profitable to
transfer his pledges to the English. He saw the mighe of France
dwindling. Tt seemed to him futile to lean any longer on the French
for security against the ambitions of a treacherous brother. So he hastily
made 2 treaty with Porde and transferred the whele of the Northern
Circars to the English. He also undeceook to expel the French from all
his territories. It was the completion of the work Clive had begun at
Areot. His trinmph then had made the protégé of England the Nawab
of the Carnatic. Now the Mizam of the Deccan himself was the ally
of the English.

S

Clive's eagerness to return home was strong, but the prospect
receded from month to month and from year to year. He was anxious
to enjoy the fruits of Plassey, but his desire to leave nothing undone
still held him at his pest.

“If ambition satisfied in its greatest cetent, and the gratification
of every with now center'd in my native country, be not motives
sufficient to induce me to reurn there, I know not what aze,” he
wrote,! “yet, Sir, a thorough conviction of what I owe to my country
and the Company has prevailed upon me to continuse one longer in
Tndia, with nPl:‘:rlhu' view in mmp::“dlm that of secing thtrgom;ff:
affairs in Bengal, important as they now are, put upon such a footing,
as nothing but the want of timely exertion from home can destroy.”™

His dedision was further influenced by his confirmation in office
a3 Governor of Caleutta by the directors at home., But he was resolved
not to remain more than a year longer, for with every delay he saw

¥To Lawrence Sulivan at the East Indian House in London,
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his ambitions baulked. Already, he had heard from friends, Eyre Coote
had been arraying himself in England in some of the glory that was
Clive’s. It had been said that while Clive hesitated, Coote had urged
him on towards Plassey. Coote was fited and toasted. Clive began to
fear that his own glory would be dimmed by 2 delayed homecoming,

But the numerous letters he had written to men of influence,
stressing the value of what he had achieved, were kept alive by the
aver-zealous interest of 2 proud fther, wheo, Clive felr, was “exerting
himself too much and paying too many visits to the Duke of Newcastls,
Mr, Fox and other great men”. He had alse heard of the parental
pestering of Pire with whispers that ‘General’ Clive could find him
encugh money in India to pay off the entire Mational Debe.,

The elder Clive was becoming in fact a langhing-stock and a
nuisance. His excrtions, however, were not solely for his son. He had
personal ambitdons, He aspired himself to enter sodety and o stand
for Parliament. The filial purse being deep, Richard Clive was able in
tme to succeed, He strode into St. Stephen's in boots and gaiters as
the Member for Montgomery. But Clive, though pleased with his
father's success, begged his friends to restrain the paternal ardour in so
far as it affected his affaics, “for altho’,” he wrote, “Tintend getting
into Parliament and have hopes of being taken some notice of by his
Majesty yet you know the merit of all actions are greatly lessened by
being too muoch boasted of. I know my father's disposition leads this
way, which procesds from his affection for me™.

Sell Clive himself never ne an opportunity of pursuing
every advantage. When Lawrence Sulivan, whom Clive had met in
Bombay, became a candidate for the chairmanship of the East Indiz
Company, Clive bought up stock, exercised his influence, and spared
no effort to get Sulivan elected. He took care to inform Sulivan of
this, declaring that he offered his “interest and that of my friends,
because T am persuaded your utmost endeavours will be exerted for
the benefit of your employers”. In a long letter he described to Sulivan
the conditions in Bengal. He indicated how, if it was desired, the three
vast provinces over which Mir Jaffar ruled could be conguered and
held by a force of no more than two thousand white men, *After the
battle of Placis, I could have appropriated the whals country to the
Company and preserved it afterwards with as much ease as Meer
Jatfiier the present Soubah now does, throngh the terror of the English
arms and their influence.”" The Moghul Emperor at Delhi had hinted o
Clive that he would much rather the English ruled, for he could then

K
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besure of the subsidy of half a million sterling a year which Bengal was
expected to pay but rarely did. Clive also revealed his lorking distruse
of Jaffar. “"You, Sir, who have resided 50 long in India," he told Sulivan,
“are well acquainted with the patvre and dispesitions of these Mugsul-
men, Gratitude they have none, bare men of very narrow eonceptions,
and have adopted o system of politicks more peculiar in chis counery
than any other, viz, to sttempe everything by wreachery rather than
force, Under thete circumstances may not so weak a Prince as Mesr
Jaffiier be easily destroyed, or influenced by others o attempt destroying
us. What is it then can enable us to secure our present acquisitions or
improve npon them, but such a force as leaves nothing eo the power
of treachery and ingratimde.”

So fired was Clive with the idea of conguest and empire that, not
content with outlining the possibilities to Sulivan, he revealed his
vision in its fullness to Pitt, the most talented and the most influential
member of His Majesty’s Government. He urged Pirt, now that our
Indian acquisiions kad become too big for a trading corporation to
rule, to assume control of them in the name of the Government.
“There will be," Clive wrote, “litle or no difficulty in obtaining
the absolute possession of these rich kingdoms; and that with
the Moghul's own consent, on condition of paying him less than a
fifth of the revenues thersof. Mow I leave you to judge whether
an income yearly of upwards of two millions sterling, with the
provision of three provinces abounding in the most valuable produc-
tions of nature and act, be an object deserving of public attention; and
whether it be worth the nation’s while to take the proper measures to
secure such an acquisition—an acquisiion which, under the manage-
ment of so able and disinterested a minister, would preve a source of
immense wealth to the kingdom, and might in time be appropriated
int part a5 a fund towards diminishing the heavy load of debt under
which we at present labour, Add to these advantages the influence we
shall thereby scquire over the several European nations engaged in
commerce here, which these could no longer earry on but through
our indulgence, and under such limirations as we should think fic to
preseribe, It is well worthy consideradion that this project may be
brought abour without draining the mother country a3 has been too
much the case with our possessions in America. A small force from
home will be sufficient, a5 we always make sure of any number we

of black troops, who, being both much beteer paid and treated
by us than by the connery powers, will very readily enter our service.
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The natives themselves,” he added, “have no attachment whatever to
particular princes; and as, under the present Govemment, they have
no security for their lives or properties, they would rejoice in so happy
an exchange as thar of a mild for a despotic government.”

Pitt regarded the proposition as sound but not yet practicable.
His chicf difficulcy was the Company's charter which would not
expire for a further twenty years; another of his difficulties was the
ruling of the courts when the righe of the Company to their acquisitions
was recently challenged. The Crown, it was held, had no legal claim
to these lands, Yet, exactly as Clive had foreseen and advised, 50 2
hundred years later, after the massacre of the Mutiny, the Government
stepped in to take over absolute control from the Company.

3

Realizing that with the retum of calm Mir Jaffar would renew his
activities for undermining English prestige, Clive directed his ateention
to the strengthening of cur position. The old fort in Calcutta he had
already decided to abandon. On a new site of his selection a vast,
defiant structure had begun to rise. Orders were now issued for the
work to be advanced with expedition. More companies of Bengali
sepays were recritited, Clive also reorganized the small Buropean force
in Caleutta. He eliminated from it all distnctions of province and
evolved a unified battalion. There were grave complaints from officers
who considered their seniority affected by the shuffle; but Clive,
declaring that they “had grown sufficiently rich in the service to be
desirous of any pretence for quitting it”, said he would welcome their
resignations. He refused to be diverted from his purpose.

Mir Jaffar, meanwhils, was in active intrgue with the Dutch. He
invited them to bring troops and ships into Bengal and promised them
his support. Despatches were hurried to Batavia. Clive regarded it 25
4 race against tme. If the Dutch troops arrived while Bengal remained
inadequately protected, with the bulk of our forces in the Northern
Circars, anything might happen to our future in the country. The
French menace in the South had not yet been destroyed. Salabat Jung
had not yet been won over. The moves seemed uncertain, fraught
with peril, when once again a considerate fate flung Mir Jaffar on his
knees before Clive, a suppliant for aid againse danger.

The heir to the Moghul throne in Delhi, weary of his father's
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helplessness and resentful of the restraint exercised by ministers,
determined wpon an independent bid for power. With a band of
adventurers he descended on Bengal, the proudest provinee of Hindo-
stan, rich in its prizes. Shuja-ud-Dowlah,® Mawab of adjacent Oudh,
who had given sanctuary to Law and his band of refugee French,
offered his eager support, and urged his neighbour and relasive,
Mahommed Kuli, Viceroy of Allshabad, to join the expedition,
hopeful that Kuli, if compensated in Bengal, mighe yield to Shuja’s
designs on Allahabad. The three armies bore down upen Patna,

Mir Jaffar turned instantly to Clive. Again to his humiliation and
his anger, he found himself forced to lean upon the man who had
raised him to the throne, He sent for Warsen Hastings and “desired me
very earnestly . . . to represent to you the necessity of taking the field
immediately, as delays at this dme might be of the utmest ill conse-
quence, the King’s son being already so near Patma™. At the sme time,
the Emperor’s heir also wrote to Clive, asking for aid; and the Emperor
himlf,,Pe:t the instigation of his Vider, wrote claiming Clive's allegi-
anice and assistanice againgt a turbulent son, because of Clive's honorary
rank in the imperial army.

Mot for an instant did Clive waver in his to Mir Jaffar.
With all the Mawab's faults he was the symbol of Bridsh power, the
sublimation of British force. His authoriey would have to be maintained,
Clive promised Jaffar his immediate and full support, though he kad
no moee than 450 Europeans to offer. Learning this, Jaffar strove o
buy off the Crown Prince; but Clive, with admirable foresight,
restrained him., T have just heard,” he wrote to Jaffar, “'a pieceofintelli-
gence, which I ean scapce give credit to] it is, that your Excellency is
going to offer a sum of money to the King's son. If you do this, you
will have Sujah-u-Dowlah, the Mahrattas, and many meore, come
from all parts to the confines of your country, who will bully you
out of money, till you have none left in your treasury. If your Excellency
should pursue this method, it will be furnishing the King's son with
the means to raise forces, which, indeed may endanger the loss of
your country, What will be said, if the grear Jaffier Al Khan, Subah
of this provines, who commands an army of sixty thousand men,
should offer money to 2 boy who had searce 4 soldier with him I beg
your Excellency will rely on the fidelity of the English and of those
troops which are attacked to you."

Clive had absclute confidence in himself and his small band. His

Mot b be confiused with Suraj-od-Dowlah,



THE JAGHIR. {13}

only fear was the teeachery of the Mawab's own supporters. Hurrying
to Murshidibad he reproved Jaffar severely for his recent foolish
manceuvres and “the danger of such like behaviour™. Ram MNarrain,
Mawab of Pama, seemed to be wavering, The invading armies were
already near his city. Would he be loyal to his superior NMawab Jaffar,
or would he accepe the alluring offers of the invaderst Clive wrote o
him, advised him, warned him. “What power has the Shah Zada® wo
resist the united forces of the Mabob and the Englisht Think, then,
what will be your fate.” In a race against time, Clive and Mir Jaffar set
out for Pama. To proclaim their accord they rode on the same elephant.

The Mawab of Pama listened actentively to the temprers, He even
called upen the Crown Prince. But, at the last moment, he felt it would
be more prudent and profitable to range himself with his Mawab and
with Clive. Thereupon his city was besieged by the invaders. Clive
hastened to the rescue. But before Clive could arrve, the siege was
suddenly abandoned and, to the surprise of all, the armies departed.
To Mahommed Kuli, ruler of bad, who was an ally of the
Crown Prince, breathless messengers had whispered that Allahabad
had been seized and added to the Oudh possessions. Kuli instantly
drew off his army from the walls of Patna and tumed its face home-
wards, despite the urgent entreaties of the Crown Prince, who was
constrained, for lack of support, to do likewise.

A day or two later Clive entered Pama at the head of the English
and Murshidabad armies, The danger had passed. Por the second time
Clive had come to Jaffar's rescue; for the second dme, without firing
a shot, Clive had achicved what he sought. Mir Jaffar was Fmeﬁ.'ll.
The Emperor was grateful. The imperial Vizier hailed Clive as “mighry
Colonel”, “high and mighty, the powerful protector”, and invited him
to establish an English facvory in Delhi. The Emperor's son, meanwhile,
sent Clive piiful letters, describing his destitution, declaring that
persecution by the Vider had lefi him “not a spot to rest on”., Clive
sent him L5000 out of his own purse. The reward for this generous
impulse was reaped by his employers and his country six years later.

4

Clive sought for himself a reward that he had expected after Plassey
and had subtly striven to secure during the two intervening years. A
¥The Emperor’s son.
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reward such as had been conferred on Dupleix and on Cortes: a grant
of land, yielding a set annnal income, It was customary to receive this
Jaghtr, a3 it was called in India, in support of the peerage thar Clive
had already extracted from the Emperor. But Jaffar had been dilatory,
even reluctant,

Already Clive had written to the Seits, the bankers: “T always
understood, that when you had procured me the sunnod for a 6000
munseb and s,000 horse, with the title of Zubir al Mulk Magzier ad
Douls, that the Nabob would have favoursd me with a jaguire, equal
to the rank I received by my sunned; buat to this day [ have not heard
a word from him concerning it. As this is an affair of my own, I have
not chose to address the Mabob theron now. As there is a strong
friendship subsisting between you and me, I beg leave to give you the
trouble to apply to the Nabob concerning this affair, and that I may
have a jaguire equal to my rank.”

The Seits manipulated all the influential strings on his behalf, but
beyond offering Clive an estate in a precarious border province, the
revenue of which could never be relied on, Jaffar did nothing, It was not
until after the withdrawal of the Crown Prince that Warren Hastings
was able to inform Clive that the Nawab “expreses the most grateful
sense of the services which you have performed for him, and declared
to me his resolution to use every means in his power to procure an
order from the court for your jaghire, being ashamed that you should
do 5o much for him without the prospect of reaping any advantage to
yourself by it”,

So when Clive passed through Murshidabad on his way back to
Caleutta, the Mawab detained him to present him with the coveted
Jaghir. He conferced on him the right to collect for his own use the
rent of some land newly leased to the East India Company. The land
lay to the south of Calcutta, Mo securer revenue could have been found
in all the three provinces of Bengal, Bikar and Orissa; for with his
employers as his tenants, Clive conld, in view of all he had secured
for them, rely on receiving the £30,000 that the jaghir was expected
to yield annually, He made no seeret of it; he could make no secret of
it in the creumstances. Yee this grant was to provoke the greatest
agitation, to draw the stermest eriticlsm and to provide the acutest
distress in the years ahead.

e U e



CHAPTER XXVIIT

The Dutch Emergency
I

CrLive retumed to Calentta in Aungust, 1759, his heare filled with
satishaction and with gratitude sowards Jaffar, He had not long,
however, to wait before the months of ceascless intrigue in which
Jaffar had indulged with the Dutch bore fruit. News was brought him
that ar the mouth of the River Hughli theee had arrived 2 Dutch ship
with a large army of Malayan soldiers.

Tewas not as easy to deal with the Dutch as with the French. After
centuries of sustained conflict the English and the French no longer
deemed it necessary to inguire whether officially they were ax war or
peace. But with the Dusch we were linked by bonds of the closest
friendship and alliance. In the present war in Europe the soldiers of
the two countsies were fighting shoulder to shoulder for the same
cause, To attack the Dutch in India would be an act of such gravity
that even the boldesz would have shrunk from ir. Clive knew it would
prove an embarrastment to the Government at home. He knew it
would merit, and doubtless receive, disciplinary correction from the
directors of the East India Company. To Clive persanally, since he had
the bulk of his fortune in ecansie theough Duech channels, it also
meant, in success or in failure, the loss of almose all he possessed. Vet it
was obvious that, with an accession of strength, the Dutch would
dﬁhﬂyt![ﬂﬂ:hﬂdhﬂnmniﬂhﬂhh}rﬂﬁuﬁn.T&w&m
Dutch ship to come up the river unchallenged would, Clive knew,
be to invite the doom of empire.

Clive was neither cowed into inactivity nor did he leap into
impetuous folly, He sent an immediate protest to Mir Jaffar and took
effective steps to prevent cither the landing of Dutch troops or the
further passage of the ship up the river. He smiled ironically when he
recalled how he had o wear down the hostility of the Dusch towards
Mir Jaffar upon his accession, the many letters he wrote for this
purposs to his friend Bisdom, the Dutch Govemnor, and the ulks
with him over dinner and a game of cards.

Jaffar replisd to Clive's protest by rebuking the Dutch, who
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pretended thae their ship, bound for Negapatam, had been driven
into the Hughli by the weather, They made at the same time a furtive
endeavour to send eighteen Malsysn soldiers to their settlement at
Chirurah. But the English were too alert. The attempt was discovered
and frustrated, and the ship, finding it impossble to evade our vigilance,
erept away in despair,

But two months later seven large Dutch ships miled beldly up the
Hughli, with over fifteen hundred Durch soldiers. Mir Jaffar happened
to be in Caleutta at the time, He had come on a ceremonial visit to
Clive, attended by glittering pageantry. The rejoicings were interrupted
by this new threar launched upon the cty by Jaffars treachery. As
he had been false to his old master Suraj-ud-Dowlah, so was Jaffar
fabse now to the new.

With an airy wave of the hand he dismissed the affair. He promised
to reprove the Dutch again most stemly. He set out instantly for the
town of Hughli, which was within a mile or two of the Dutch settle-
ment of Chinsurah. But Clive learned that instead of reproving them,
Jaffar received the Dutch representatives “in a most gracious manner,
mare like friends and allies than enemies to him and his country™.
Clive also learned that permision had been granted for the Dutch
ships to come up the Hoghli; and that Dutch agents were busy all over
the province, pressing recruits inte Dutch serviee.

The time had arrived, Clive saw, for action. The force at his
disposal in Calcutta was small, but he called out the militia and raised
a band of volunteer horsemen. Holwell, just rerumed from England,
again led the militiamen as he had done at the sack of Calentta, Colonel
Forde, dismissed by the directors of the Company despite his victories
in the Morthern Circars, was returning home dejected, disillusioned
and ill, but lay detained near Masulipatam by the weather, Appealed
to by Clive in this emergency, Porde gallantly returned to Caleutta
to serve against the Dutch,

We had enly four small ships on the Hughli. One of these Clive
despatched post-haste to Admiral Cornish on the Arakan coas,
appealing for help, The other three he pliced in readiness for the
defence of Calcutta, Comish never received the appeal. The ship
bearing it was captured, and the message intercepted.

The Dutch, realizing that delay would redound to the advantage
of the English, decided on immediate action. They sent a strong note
to Calcurts, omlining cheir grievances and theeatening reprisals.
Grievances there unquestionably were, for the privileges the English
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had secured from Mir Jaffar reacted to the disadvantage of others. The
English exercised, for instance, the right to search all vessels proceeding
up the Hughli. They also insisted on supplying all piloss.

"Our settlement was established here long before the English and
other nations entered this kingdom," wrote the Dutch. Bue thas did
not concern Clive. He refused to surrender anything, and the Dutch
leapt to the atrack. They pounced upon seven small English vessels
lying near the mouth of the river and tore down their colours. Troops
were landed. They set fice to some riverside houses and stores, Then
the Dutch ships sailed up stream for Caleutea, bu, not having pilos,
they were unable to proceed far, Clive realized thatin the croumstances
they would be constrained to Jand all their troops, so he fung a
detachment under Forde's command between Chinsurah and Caleutta
to prevent the Dutch settlement from aiding the invaders.

Clive now decided to take the offensive by both land and water.
Reinforcing Forde, he sent erders to Captain Wilsen, of the Caleutts,
chief of our three ships, o fight and destroy the Dutch, Friends
strave to indicate the risk he was running, but Clive brushed aside
their timidity. “A public man,” he declared, “may occasionally be
called upon to ace with a halter round his neck.”

The Mevember sun had set and night had come upon Caleutea with
a singing swarm of mosquitos that made the air flicker. Ar intervals
each of four men seated at a game of whist waved his arm before his
face to drive off the insscts, Clive slapped his hands together, and
opening them gazed at the palms, Often the mosquitoes eluded him;
at times he wiped on his handkerchief the blocd of his victims.

It had been an anxious day. That morning, at Clive's instruction,
the Dutch ships had been challenged on the Hughli. A full apology for
the insult to the Britsh flag had been demanded and refused, so
our three small vessels confronted the seven stout Durch men-of
War.

Though unequal in size and armament the English pur up a fierce
fight. Our fire proved so intense that two of the Durch ships turned
and fled while a third was driven ashore. This left four Dutch vessels
to our thres. The English continued the attack with vigour and success
until the invaders crept out of our range of fire and sped swiftly down
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the Hughli. We were too crippled to follow, yet all the Dutchmen
did not succeed in getting away. Two English ships coming to our
rescue encountered ene of the Dutch vessels ar the mouth of the river
and secured it. The naval encounter had resulted in a complete victory
for us,

Mews of this had been brought to Clive but an hour before. The
good tidings lifted some of his anxiety. But the military forces of the
Dutch, which were landed before the naval battle, were marching
briskly northweard and had stll to be encountersd. Throughout that
day Clive had been guiding every move, writing every desparch,
directing both our fleet and our land forees. Yet, strangely calm, amid
this stress, he sat now at whist, berween the two baetles, his brow knit
over the deathless sequence of the cards,

Through the door 2 turbaned servant entcred, saloaming. He
announced a messenger with a despatch for Clive,

Clive took the note. It was from Forde, written from Chandemna-
gose, which was still in the possession of the English.

The other three players studied Clive's face. The frown had been
adjusted 3 litce,

Forde explained that the Dutch forces were approaching nearer
hourly. By dawn they should be within striking distance, If he attacked
there was 3 fair prospect of success. He sought Clive's instructions in
view of the treaties existing in Europe between the two countries,

Clive pushed aside the cards and spread the note our before him.
A quill was brought,and at the foot of the note Clive scrawled: "Dear
Forde—Fight "em immediately. I will send an Order in Council
tomarrow."”

The messenges saluted and was gone. Clive then picked up his cards,
raised his bushy eyebrows and resumed play. Early the next moming,
at Biderra, Colonel Forde, who had hitherto been on the defensive,
artacked, and in less than half an hour routed the Dureh. Clive described
the engagement as ‘short, bloody, and dedisive’. The Dutch had 320
killed and 550 taken prisoner,

That completely destroyed all Duech hope of succeeding France
a3 Britain's rival in India. Clive's vigorous thrust had secured a compleee
triumph for the English.

Mir Jaffar was now absolutely in our power. There was no European
aleernative in Bengal to whom he could confidently tum. The goal
for which Clive had striven had been ateained. It was possible at last
for him to leave India.
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“With great concern [ learnt that your resolution is fixed to return
this season to Burope.” The twenty-five-year-old Warren Hastings was
sincere in this expression of his attachment to the Governor, who was
but ten years his senior. Clive had singled him ocut for the delicate
duties Watts had so skilfully performed at the Court of Murshidabad,
and Hastings had already justified the choice by his enthusiasm and
his tact. All the negotations concerning the Dutch were transacted by
Hastings. Clive and the man who was to throw a parallel shadow
across Indias history were at this period in close and almost daily
contact.

“The disinterested regard,” wrote Hastings in farewell, “which,
without fearing the imputation of fattery, I may declare you have
ever shown for the Company's welfare, convinces me that you would
not have determined upon this step, were it in the lsast respect incon-
sistent with that principle. Yee permit me, Sir, upon this cecasion, to
lay before you such consequences as, from my litele experience of the
Durbar affairs, I apprehend may ateend your absence.

*“I am, and always have been, of opinion, that the Mabeb is, both
by interest and inelination, heartily attached to the English; bue I think
it as certain that the people abourt him, especially his Muttaseddies and
the Seits, who are evidently great suffecers by the large acquisiions of
power which the English have cbtained in this Government, would
gladly use every possible means to alienate his affections from us. At
present, the personal obligations which he confeszedly lics under to
you are sufficient to infimidate them from any open attempts againse
us; but as your absence will encourage these people to throw off the
mask, and the Mabob is but of an irresolute and unsettled temper, 1
don't think it possible that he can hold cut against the united influence
of so many evil counsellocs, as will be perpetually instilling into his
mind the necessity of reducing the English power. . . . As there isnobody
to succesd you with the same influcnce and other advantages which
you possess, nothing but a lurge milicary force will secure our privileges
from being encroached upon, as soon as you quit the country.”

Hastings' high Shakespearian forchead, his small stodions eyes
suggested the man of letters; which he was. But behind his scholarship,
which had already led him inte the acquiring of a knowledge of
Bengali and of the Court language Persian, there was a calm, decisive
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vigour that was to emblazon his name for good and ill across the

BLE‘:[u his school at Westminster he formed some wseful friendships.
The poet Cowpes, though loyal even in adversity, could not render
the service of the little school fag Impey, who, as Chief Justice of
Caleutta, was able to extricate Hastings from one of the most humilia-
ting phases of his career. In this Nuncomar was involved, Nuncomar
whom Omichand had bribed on behalf of Clive so that the Nawab's
troops should stand idly by while the English pounced upon Chander-
nagore. Some years later, for the craft that Clive practised on Omi-
chand, the man Omichand had bribed was sent to his death by Hastings.
Impey, to help the friend of his schooldays, tried Muncomar for
forgery, sentenced and hanged him in the pretence of a wast and
horrified multitude,

Deestined to consolidate and extend the triumphs of his predecessor,
Hastings was fated also to endure far greater humiliation and misery
than Clive was called upon to face; but he survived them, witnessing
the French Revoluton, the riss of Mapoleon and his downfall at
Waterloo.

4

Jealousy, envy and whispers of malice had been busy at the Court
of Directors. Urged by the applicadon of such spurs and forgetful of
the immense benefits they enjoyed through Clive's labours, they had
for some months subjected him to petty rebukes and unwordhy
criticisms, Their letters took en a guerulous tone, Every action was
scrutinized; every decision questioned. Disappointed, irritated, Clive
summened his councillors and asked them to survey the situation.

“It is mow,” he mid, “more than eighteen months that T have had
the honour to sit in this chair and I call upon you, gentlemen, in the
most solemn manner to vouch whether you do not think T have filled
it with dignity and acted up to the doty of my station; whether amidst
the many temptations which must have thrown themselves in my
way [ have not been proof against all commuption. I must further ask
whether you do not think my only motive for consenting to stay in
this country was the welfare and grandeur of the East India Company,
and whether my conduct from firse to last has not met with your
approbation as well as that of the whole colony. If this be granted, what
must be the reflection of those that have set their hands to a general
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letter almost every paragraph of which abounds with the most
unbecuu:mng language. Such language dishonours the canse of the
directors.”

At Clive's instigation a stern letter of protest was drawn up in
reply to these aspersions. It was signed by him and by four equally
resentful members of the Council, including Holwell, the hero of
the Black Hole.

“Permit us,” they declared, “to say the diction of your letter is moss
unwarthy yourselves and us, in whatever relation considered, either
a5 muasters to servants, of gentlemen to gentlemen. . . . Groundles
informations have, without further scrutny, borme with you the stamp
of truth, though proceeding from those who had therein abviously
their own purpose to serve, no matter at whose expense,” The letter
condemned the “general reflections thrown out at random against
your faithful servants of this Presidency—faithful to listle purpose if
the breath of scandal, joined to private pique or private and personal
attachments, have power to blow away in one hour the merits of many
years' services, and deprive them of that rank and those rising benefits
which are justly a spur to their integrity and appliction. The Littls
ateention shown to these considerations in the indiseriminate favours
heaped on some individuals, and undeserved censures on others, will,
we apprehend, lessen that spirit of zeal so very essential to the well-being
of your affairs, and comsequently, in the end, if continued, prove the
destruction of them. Private views may, it is much to be feared, take
the lead here, from examples at home, and no gentlemen hold yoor
service longer, nor exert themselves further in it, than their own
exigencies require, This being the real state of your service, it becomes
strictly our duty to represent it in the strongest light”,

Clive, though he was leaving India and the servics, was not so
foolhardy as to theow calculation to the winds when he allowed his
resentment to vent itself in this letter. He realized that it would incense
the directors, but with the signature of his Government to it, he
realized also that it must prove a most damaging indictment of the
exising method of allowing a trading corporation to rule these
vast, newly-acquired presidencies. With Pit's sympathetic interest
this might be made a lever to further Clive's own ambitions of becom-
ing Governor-General of British India. But Fate intervened with
disastrous consequencss,



CHAPTER XXIX
Honours
1

Crive sailed for England in February, 1760, An ailing child, borm to
Mrs. Clive a few months before, had to be left with the doceors and
died soon after the parenss’ departure. A mother’s heart, divided
berween love of child and love of husband, had again, as on their
departure from England, to make a decision that was followed by
tra :

E;Tlefa.-.]Ir leave-sakings were tender, Mir Jaffar, much a5 he had hated
his subjection to Clive, realized now that he was losing his staunchest
supporter. In every emergency, at the merest hint of danger, Clive
had rushed to his rescue, Though Jaffar had plotted against us, though
he had provoked the Dutch to battle, Clive, who could have destroyed
him if he chose, always displayed a readiness to ignore the treachery
and to forgive, Clive remained loyal to the symbol of what had been
achieved at Plassey.

Jaffar's sluggish mind was troubled. His brown cheeks blanched.
His eyes stared, glazed. He knew he was losing his stowtest ally, and
possibly his only friend. It seemed “as if his soul was depanting from
his body”. He trembled a listls at the doom which he fele must be near.
Perhaps he sensed the horrors that were to overwhelm Bengal on
Clives departure.

The residents of Caleutta, buvishing tributes on Clive for his great
services, begged him even at the eleventh hour to stay. But Clive
assured them that their future was adequately safeguarded and chat he
could prove of even greater service to them in England,

He threw the reins of government temporarily to Holwell, They
were to pass to Henry Vansittact, who was appointed Governor on
Clive's advice. Barely twenty-cight, well-circumstanced, Vansittart
bore the air of 2 man-about-town through the dusty strests and
bazaars of India, During a recent stay in England he had been initiated,
with his brothers, into the hideous rites of that scandalous assembly the
Hell Fire Club, where the dissolute Sandwich, the sensuons Wilkes
and Sir Francis Dashwood, the most nefarious of them all, indulged in
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blasphemy and immeorality behind the guarded doors of Medmenham
Abbey. Vansittart sent effusive thanks to Clive for his kindnes,
but gratitude gave place to bitter enmity within a few years,

Eyre Coote, appointed to replace Forde, had preferred to go to
Madras, doubtless to aveid Clive; so Major Cailland, at Clive's
suggestion, was appointed to Bengal's chief military command. Our
forces were increased, our defences strengthened. Clive informed
Vansittart that Bengal had nothing now o fear save ‘venalicy and
corruption’,

As the vessel that bore Clive homeward glided out of the Hoghtli,
an express despatch was brought on board announcing the rous of
the French in the South by Eyre Coote at the bactle of Wandiwash,
Lally was wounded. Bussy was taken prisoner. A few months later,
with the capture of Pondichercy, France’s power in India was com-
pletely destroyed, though the French Bast India Company was not
actually dissalved untl 1785,

Wolfe, two years Clive's junior, after having fought at Dettingen
with Lawrence and against Lally at Falkick, had been engaged in these
same memorable years in wresting another continent from the French
by his victory on the Heights of Abraham in Canada.

2

The voyage home took no more than four and 2 half menths, By
the middle of July, 1760, Clive was in London, living with his father
and mother in their large house in St. Swithin's Lane which it was
possible now to run on the sllowance Clive gave them,

It was his second homecoming from India; a return far more
triumphant. He had come seven years before as the victor of Arcot,
as the man who had foiled the ambitious schemes of Dupleix. Today,
he came, not yet thirty-five, as a conqueror. He had actached wvast
tracts of territory, larger than France or Spain, to the Empire of Britain,
He had won dazzling victories, Alone he had sustained the glories of
British arms in the dark years that had been attended elsewhere by
disaster.

King George the Second, who once when passing through cheering
crowds at the Tower of London had stopped to langh at a liede boy
wearing a wig that was too large and fantastically out of keeping with
his years, welcomed that same boy now with pride as the victor of
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Plassey. “Pshaw I said his Majesty, when asked if 2 young peer mighe
join the army of the King of Prussia. “Pshaw! What can he learn
theset If he wants to learn the are of war, let him go ro Clive!”

Popular enthusiasm was intense. Bven the directors of the East
India Company, resentful over that final letter which Clive had
inspired and signed before leaving India, welcomed him as one by
whose efforts the Company had profited greatly.

Clive was rich beyond dreams. Chrondclers in the news sheets
estimated his wealth at considerably over a million; *'his lady,” it was
recorded, “has a casket of jewels which are estimated at least ac
Laoo00.” Tt was generally agreed thae Clive was His Majesty’s
richest subject. His known income was {45,000 a year. He acquired
a palatial houss in Berkeley Square, and furnished it with greater
sumptuousness than any homing nabob had yet been able to display.
His magnificence opushone the ostentation of his previons coming,

“General Clive is arrived, all over estates and diamonds,” gosiped
Horace Walpole. “IF 2 beggar asks charity, he says "Friend, [Thave no
small brilliants about me." ™ It became the fashion to use the word
Clive for Croesus, What was beyond attainment was described as
being within only Clive's power to purchase, When the cost of living
tose, a pint of milk, it was moaned, “will not be sold under a diamond
and nobody can keep 2 cow but my Lozd Clive”,

But within a few weeks of this joyous arrival, Clive was stretched
out upon his bed by illness, The glamour of conquest and the distrac-
tions of govemance had shut his consciousness to the rumble of disineeg-
rating health. He had stayed too long in Bengal, His physique had
wesakened, the old complaint returned, For a year he lay helpless, At
intervals even his mind was clouded. His distracted wife was at chis
time about to be delivered of her first danghter.

This long illness hampered Clive's aspirations and his schemes. The
honour for which he had been striving was delayed, and, with the
flagging of enthusiasm, was not as lofty as had at first been intended.
Clive had expected to enter the Howse of Lords and to wear the red
ribbon of the Bath. But after nearly a year of waiting he received
merely an [rish peerage. Desirous of linking his Indian victory with
his title, Clive bought an esate in Ireland and changed its name from
Ballykiley to Plassey. His only hope of entering Parliament now was
by the old channel of election that he had already tried on his peevious
hemecoming with sch havec to his ambition and his fortune.

Clive was disappointed. “If less had been said,” he wrote to the

——
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Prime Minister, still the Duke of Newcastle, “T should have been less
ambitious and consequently less unhappy.” To a friend in India, he
confessed: “If health had not deserted me on my first arrivalin England,
in all probability T had been an English peer, instead of an Irish one,
with the promise of a red riband. I know I could have bought the
title (which is wsual), but that T was above, and the honours I have
obtained are free and woluntary, My wishes may hereafter be
aceomplished.”

Clive's illness also restrained the hand that he had raised to satch
dominion from the clutch of a trading corporation. While Clive was
powerless to further his schemes the Company's directors, led by
Sulivan, whom Clive had but lately supported as a friend, whispered
and plotted his destruction,

|

Sulivan's friendship for Clive was destroyed by two letters, both
weitten by Clive: the letter to Pitt and the letter sent to the directors
before his departure from Calcutta. Sulivan regarded it as an act of
gross insubordination that the Governor of 2 province, who was 2
servant of the Company, should suggest to a Minister any curtailment
of the Company's power. The second letter incensed him even more
by its vigour, its tone of disrespect, and its insulting rebukes. In his
anger Sulivan took summary action against all the signatories sdll in
the service of the Company. They were dismissed forthwith. Orders
were issued that “they be not permitted, on any consideration, to
remain in India, but that they are to be sent to England by the fiest
ship which return home the same season you receive this lecter”. By
his vindictive removal of men of long service, experience and executive
abilicy, Bengal was deprived of helpful guidinee which might have
restrained, if not prevented, the evils of misgovernment that followed.

Against Clive, who was no longer in the service, it did not seem
possible that any action could be taken. But Sulivan was resolved that
he should not escape. It was in the power of the Company, he realized
with an anticipatory smile, to harm Clive through his jaghir, the
income of which was the rental payable by the Company to the
Mawab. The transfer of this to Clive by Mir Jaffar was now disputed by
Sulivan. To Clive's sick bed tormentors were sent to question his
right to the jaghir. Sulivan thus proposed to deprive Clive of the greater
part of his income. Ill, weak, mentally obscured, Clive was unable to

L
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deal with these cowardly assaults; but, with retuening health, he
engaged with his enemiss in as strenuous an encounter as he had ever
fought on the plaing of Indis.

4

Clive went to Bath to recoup. The Bath of gallants and gay ladies,
The Bath of Bean Nash, who now lay dying at the age of eighry-seven
after having won fame and forume where fifty years before he had
come for the crumbs from the gaming tables. Bath, the chief pleasure
and health resost in the kingdom.

It repaired and invigorated him. Returning to town he plonged
into the strenuous excitement of an election. He mustered a band of
supporters and boughe up boroughs for them. All were elected.
Ith:a a corrupt political age and Clive’s wealth gave him both
influence and power. He was himself elected the member for
Shrewsbury, chief town of his native county, and entered Parlinment
weating Piet's colours. Even the royal circle was entered. The youthful
George the Third, bot lately raised to the throne of his grandfather, had
dutifully sbandened the Lady Sarah Lennox he adered, to settle down
with 2 plump German princess, Charlotte Sophia of Mecklenburg-
Strelitz—fair, full-mouthed, snub-nosed and little more than a child; for
whaose rapidly increasing issue he was soon to by Buckingham House,
as 5t James's Palace was not large enough to contain them. Clive
was welcomed at Court. To a child born to Lady Clive early in 1762 the
Queen stood godmother, conferring her own name of Charlotte on
the gitl. Even Clive's presumptucus father came to Court and was
heard to declare in 2 loud voies at a levee when the King inguired
after Clive: “He will be in town very soon and then yonr Majesty will
lave another vote.”

The country had just seen Pite and Mewcastle driven from office
to make way for the Earl of Bute, a haughty, narrow-minded, middle-
aged Scotsman withoue ability or experience, whose sole qualification
for the Premicrship was his scandalous intimacy with the King's mother.
Within a few weeks, while driving to the Lord Mayor's banquet, the
young sovereign and his bride were snubbed by London's throngs,
who waited for Pitt's coach and hailed it with cries of ‘Pitt for ever!'
Bute was hissed and pelted by an infuriated mob near the Guildhall.

Dut popular damour was ignored. Bute remained in office. Urged
by the King, his one concern was to detach England from the Conti-
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nental entanglement that Pite had maintained with varying fortune
and at so appalling 2 cost—the entanglement which had invelved us in
the Seven Years War. Lacking ourselves in generalship, we had hitherta
been constrained to raise our glases to the impressive wiumphs of
Frederic of Prussia against Maria Theresa of Austria, the Empress
Elizabeth of Russia and the soldiers of Madame de Pompadour,

Peace was concluded. We withdrew our troops. The guns ceased
to shake the vast plins of America and the coconut coast of the
Coromandel. George Washington, a colenel at twenty-rove, rich and
distinguished ar twenty-cight, scttled down with his wife and his
slaves at Mount Vernon to the life of a prosperous Virginia planter, The
dissolute, ageing Duc de Richelien gladly surrendered the rigours of
campaigning for the boudoirs of his full-bosomed mistresses.

Bute, aware of Clive's wealth and conscious of his influence, made
at the King's prompting overtures for his support, but Clive preferred
to be independent. "“The dmes are so critical,” he wrote to India, “that
every member has an epportunity of fixing a price upon his services.
I still continue to be one of those unfashionable kind of people who
think very highly of independency, and to bless my stars, indulgent
fortume has enabled me to act according to my conscience. Being very
lately asked by authority, if L had any honours to ask from my sovereign,
my answer was, that T thought it dishonourable to take advantage of
the times; but that when these parliamentary disputes were at an end
if his Majesty should then approve of my conduct by rewarding it, I
should think myself highly honoured in receiving any marks of the
royal favour.”

But though he would not serve Bute, Clive was eager to have a
hand in drawing up the peace treaty with France, in so far as the terms
affected India. He drew up a long and carefull y-prepared memorandum,
bue the Prime Minister cast it aside and sought instead the assistance of
Lawrence Sulivan, his friend, his staunchest supporter in Parliament
and Chairman of the East India Company. Clive was furious, He saw
in the Treaty of Paris concessions to France of which he could not
approve. Chandernagore, #ven Pondicherry, but recently wrested from
the French, were magnanimously restored to them. Clive voted
against the treaty; bur he was in an inconsiderable mincrity. Bute
had triumphed and, what was worse, Sulivan had tumphed.

Clive saw that the hour had come to fight Sulivan and to strip him
of the authority and power that he had been dirccting to Clive's
destruction,



CHAPTER XXX
Worse Than The Black Hole

I

Tun corporation of which Sulivan was the elected head had been
launched by Queen Elizabeth the First in 1600, Is privilege of trade
was exclusive, as Pitt's grandfather had found while interloping, It
also had the right eo rent land and to erect factories.

These carly voyages of mercantile adventurs were charged with
hopes of grandeur and attended by danger. Captaing who had the
lsck to return were hailed with all the enthusiasm bestowed in our own
day upon fene Adantic flyers, Knighthoods were conferzed on them.
Every new Indiaman was Jamched by the King. The royal family
even banqueted on board on the eve of an enterprise. With success cach
venture yielded an sbundant harvest, canging from 96 to over 200 per
cent on the cost of the expedition.

Elizabeth's charter, renewable after fifteen years, was graciously
ecmverted by James the First into & monopoly in tuity. But
mhmqumthrilﬁs, needful of money, shut their eyes mP:prlud,g: and
sold licences indiscriminately to rival corporations, arguing that the
East India Company had been neglectful of the interests of the English.

From Charles the Second the East India Company acquired
extracrdinary privileges with which i was possible for Clive to carve
out an empire. Charles permitted the Company to employ troops,
epect forts, aequire territory, form alliances, and even govern, with
civil and eriminal authority over their subjects. We set up our firs
fctory at Surat, where the Portuguese had started and where the
Dutch had followed, Permission for this was extracted from che
Emperor Jehanghir, to whom James the Firse had sent a letter of greoting
and an ambassador. Into Bengal we were ushered by an odd drcum-
stance. Jehanghir's successor, the Emperor Shah Jahan, whose devotion
a3 2 husbend to Mumtaz Mahal is emblazoned in the marbled glory
of the Taj at Agra, was incontinent enough to kill his beloved with
child-bearing, and while still he mourned her, his daughrer, favourite
among the fourteen children she had left, lay severely bummed and was
said to be dying, Court physicians were unable to save her. In despair

ko
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the Emperor begged the English to send 2 doctor. One was despatched
from Surat; his skill saved the life of the princess. Told ro name
his reward, the doctor, with sublime self-denial, asked merely that his
employers, the Company, should be accorded the privilege of trading
in Bengal. The request was granted,

The Company :;:?cd a relentless war on all rivals; with those it
could not crush it amalgamated. But it was insistent on its monopoly.
Control of its ever-growing trade and its vast acquisitions was exercised
from an unpretentions City office in Leadenhall Street. All shareholders
possessing £ 500 of stock were entitled to attend the Court of Proprie-
tors and to vote. From among those who held [2,000 of stock was
annually elected the Court of Directors, twenty-four in number; and
from these a Chairman and a Deputy-Chairman.

Sulivan, having held office for four successive years, was unable o
stand for election in 1762, but carly in the following year he offered
himnself again. Resolved to overthrow him, Clive bought up £100,000
of stock and distributed it in {500 shares among his supporters, thus
providing himszIlf with 200 votes, He was promised in addition the
support of numberless friends—divines, ministers, lawyers, tradesmen,
all with holdings in India stock.

The fight had begun. Clive's faghir was at stake; but suceess seemed
already within his grasp.

2

Ondieﬂreofthu]pcmn the issue seemed searcely in deabt. “Our
cause gains ground daily,” Clive exulted in a letter to Vansittare, The
Chairman's office indeed seemed his for the mere asking; but that was
not within the field of Clive's ambitions, "T have no thought of cver
accepting the Chair,” he informed Vansittart. “'I have neither applica-
tion, knowledge, nor time, to undertake so laborious an employ. Ishall
confine myself to the political and military operations; and I think I
may promise you shall have a large milicary force in India, such a
force as will leave lietle to apprehend from our enemies in those pares.”

But Clive was a little premature. The unexpected happened.
Sulivan's backing was large. The richest merchants and bankers in ¢he
City lined up to support him. Together they cast into the balance more
wvotes than Clive with all his vase wealth could muster.

Sulivan won; and without any loss of time he sct in motion the
mills of vengeance. Within a few hours of his re-clection, Sulivan sent
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the following instructions to the Governor and Coundil of Caleutta:
“"With respect to the jagueer given by Nabob Jaffier Aly Khan to Lord
Clive arising out of the lands granted by the said Nabeb to the Com-
pany, we diceet that you do not pay any further sums to the attomeys
of Lord Clive on that account, and we further direct that whatever
shall arise in futere from the @id jagueeer be cardied to our eredit; you
are to cause exact zceounts to be made ot and ransmitred ro us not
enly of what shall so come into our cash, but also of all sums Lord
Clive's attomeys have slready received on the aid account together
with the dates of the seveeal payments. His lordship's pretensions to the
said jagueer will be setdled heee.”

Clive, learning of this, sent an urgent personal note to Vansittare,
the friend he had clevared to the dignity of Governor of Caleutta. He
begged Vansittart 0o act as his attomey. “Do justice o your friend,”
he urged, “without injuring the Company; for [ am satisfied, the more
this affair is inguired into, the more it will be to my honour.”” As a
safegnard, in case Vansittare declined, Clive wrote also to Major
Camaz, who had left Clive’s ship ar St. Helena, on this recent ome-
coming, to suecesd Caillawd a5 Commander-in-Chief in Bengal. Clive
had maintained a brisk, even intimate, correspondence with him, He
directed Camac now, “in case the Governor and Council should
tetain my money, or refuse giving bills of exchange, you (or whoever
acts as my attomey, are immediately to commence a snit at law against
the Company and to transmit a very cxact account of all your pro-
ceedings, that it may be taken up in England.”

Clive sought the best legal opindon in Londen. Tt was held that
the directors” orders were illegal, Both the Artomey-General and the
Solicitar-General declared that the Company's own claim to that land
was based on no beeser anthority than Clive's vo the faghir.

A suit was promply filed by Clive against the Company.

3

In Bengal, meanwhile, the evils against which Clive had warmed
Vansittart were sweeping the province to disaster.

Within a few wecks of Vansittart's scrival in Caleutta to astume
the Governorship, venality and corraption raised their hideous heads.
Mir Miran, Jaffar's heir, had dizd a few days before, struck down oppor-
tuncly by lighting just as he had begun to get restive againse his
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father, Mir Cossim, son-in-law of the Mawab, instanely dqspb,yed an
interest in the snccession, He had served Mir Jaffar by arreseng the
flight of Suraj-ud-Dowlah when the mutilated mendicant recognized
that wretched ruler in Rajmahal. He now made overtures to the
English, hopeful that just as they had elevated Jaffar for a price so
they would render him a like service. And, since personal profit was
involved and Clive's affluence was 2 goading example, the Governor
and Council lent attentive cars to the conspirator.

Mir Cossim offered £200,000 and suggested that a more relisble
means than lighming might be employed for the removal of his
father-in-law; but that proposal was not received by us with enthusiasm,
We preferred treaties to assassination.

A pact was eventually made with Mir Cossim. Mir Jaffar was
stripped of all his rights. His autherity, his power were transferred to
his son-in-law. Jaffar protested and struggled, but he was persuaded by
force, and in his helplessess had to surrender. Within threc months of
Vansittart assuming office the man Clive had sct up ac Plassey was
dragged off his throne. Jaffar realized now more than ever how staunch
a Friend he had lost on Clive's departure. With a sad heart he abdicared,
He had been clevated to the throne by treachery and by the blood of
his nephew; and now, in his fall, he begged us to let him live in
Calcurta so that his own blood might not be shed by his son-in-law.

His plea was granted. He was cscorted to Caleutta and lodged
within sound of the festive langhter of the Members of Council, whese
pockets bulged with the lakhs of rupees handed out to them by the
new Mawab in grateful magnanimity. Holwell, whose order of
dismissal had not yet reached India, benefited to the extent of £30,000;
Vansittart by almost twice that sum,

And now into the history of India was inserted the most shameful
phase of Britsin's association. Envious of the money that Members of
Council had twice acquired, every white man was seized with an
averwhelming desire to plunder. There was a race for riches. Men vied
with each other to see who could retire in the fewest number of
months. Junior writers, still restricted to salaries of only five pounds a
year, rode in gorgeous pelanguins and kept seraglios. They plundered
the populace by the misppropristion of privileges granted to the
Company. Passes that had cxempted the Company's goods from
delays and exactions at the innumerable customs barriers on every
road and river, they applied to their own inland trade and even sold
such passes recklessly to every narive who was prepased to pay their
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price. Unscrapulots rogues swasmed all over the country with these
peemits and cheated the Nawab of his revenues. So, while the State
exchequer shrank, vast private fortunes were being shipped across
the seas to Britain.

Mir Cossim complained bitterly, but his protests were ignored.
Goods were bought by force below the market value and sold by our
agetits in excess of the market price. Officials who dared to question
the validiry of any of the passes were seized and beaten, The Governor
and Warren Hastings pleaded in vain, The Council and the merchants
repudiated the concessions with which Vansittart strove to placate the
Mawab, arresting and punishing all Cosim's agents who dared to
apply them. Thirty million people writhed in Bengal while an
unprincipled pack gathered in the gold mohurs,

To ease the sufferings of his people and also because not enongh was
being collected to pay the host of officials employed at the toll posts,
Mir Cossima swepe away all dues. But this action was denounced by
our traders as a breach of the peace | We insisted on the duties being
restored 5o that the passes might confer 3 market advantage on our

oods,
g Cossim's only means now of maintaining his revenues was by
squeczing money out of the rich Hindus, a processwhich his predecessor
had employed with advantage though not without embarrassment.
Some of Cossim's victims appealed for our protection; others began
to conspire his undoing. But we did not care whe were broken on the
governmental wheel so long as our profits remained unimpaired. Ram
Narrain, the pock-marked ruler of Patna, guaranteed by Clive of our
grateful support, was flung heartlessly to the Mawsh, Both Carnac,
and lates Eyre Coote, strove to protest him; but the Mawab complained
that “Colonel Coote in great passion with his horsemen, peons, sepoys
and others, with a cocked pistol in cach hand, came uttering God-
dammees into my tent. Itso happened that I was asdeep in the Zenans 1
and none of my guards were present. How shall T express the unbecom-
ing manner in which the Colonel went about from tent to tent, with
thirty-five horsemen and two hundred seepoys calling out, *Where is
the Nabob't™ The caly outcome of this intervention was the recall
of Coate.

Vm?a; was :ﬁ-’:- I:II-T had n:itlm;he ability to restrain the
avarice of his people, nor the courage to defy the d te desi
of the Nawab.. St kel

TWoaen's quaster,
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The evil spread. Every Indian trader begged or borrewed money
in order to purchase our passes. These who failed were greatly penalized.
Warren Hastings, now a Member of the Coundil in Caleuta, wrote
to Vansittart in terms that would have roused one of steener fibee into
instant action.

“] beg leave to lay before you,” said Hastings, “a grievance which
calls loudly for redress, and will, unless duly attended to, render
ineffectual any endeavours to create a firm or lasting harmony between
the Nabob and the Company; I mean the oppressions committed
under the sanction of the English name, and through the want of spirit
in the Nabob's subjects to oppose them. This evil, T am well assured,
is not confined to our dependents alone, but is practiced all over the
country by people falsely assuming the habits of our sepoys, or aalling
themselves our gomastahs ! As, on such occwsions, the great power
of the English indmidates the people from making any resistance, so
on the other hand, the indolence of the Bengalees, or the difficulty of
gaining access to those who mighe do them justice, prevents our having
knowledge of the oppressions, and encourages their continuance, to
the great though unmerited scandal of our government. I have been
surprised to mect with scveral English flags flying in places which I have
passed; and on the river I do net believe that T passed 2 boat without
one. By whatever title they have been assumed (for I could only trust
to the information of my eyes, without stopping to ask questions), [am
sure their frequency can bode no good to the Nabob's revenues, to the
quict of the country, or to the honour of our nation; but evidently
tend to lessen each of them."

Mo check was applied. Nothing was done, It seemed to the Nawab
that the breaking-point was inevitably near. He prepared for war,
There was no other way out.

He had already replaced most of the army he had inherited from
Mir Jaffar. For the timid Bengali he had substitored the sturdy fighters
of the northern frontierland—Afghans, Tartars, Persians, He enticed
men, white and black, from our ranks and enlisted a host of the
cosmopolitin adventurers who swaggered through the bazaars of
India—Frenchmen, Germans, Spaniards, who picked up a living,
trading, bluffing, wheedling money out of princelings and, when all

*Agents,
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else failed, shouldering a gun for anyone who cared to pay their hire,
He inwoduced European dress, discipline and drill, and appointed a
German butcher tumed soldier, Walter Reeinhards, known loeally as
Sumroa, to the chief command. 54l further to protect his position,
Cossim rmoved his capital from Murshidabad to che distant hill fortress
of Monghyr, from where he angled with suecess for allies.

Vansictart and Hastings battled bravely but ineffectually with the
Caleutta Council. “Such a system of government,” Hastings observed,
“cannot fail to create in the minds of the wretched inhabitants an
abhorrence of the English name and authority; and how will it be
possible for the Nabob, whilst he hears the cries of his people, which
he cannot redress, not to wish to free himself from an alliance which
subjects him to such indignities:"

Lacking the authority to restrain the oppressors himself, Hastings
conld do no more than indicate the evils to Vansittart, who lacked
the shilicy to achieve anything. A man of Clive's uncompromising
vigour was required. Vansittart merely protested. There was only one
man in Bengal at this time who displayed any stem atrributes, Mr,
Ellis, chicf of our factory at Pama; but his energics were directed to
the support of the avaricious, whom he shielded with & patriotic
gestune a3 his countrymen, He did not waste time on words, but
assembled all the sepoys within reach and, as a foretaste of what he
intended, despatched them to ssize “all whe were interrupting the

¥'s busines”. There was a clash with the Nawab's 3 and
Sl o

A period of waiting followed during which both sides indulged in
alternate outbuests of negotiation and anger. Mir Cossim secured the
support of the rebellious Moghul heir, who was now the Emperor,
though without a throne and without an Empire. His capital, where
his helpless father had been murdered, was in the hands of a covetous
Vizier, He had appointed as his own Vizer, the villinous Mawab of
Ondh. Their troops asembled on Bengal's frontier and Cossim
gathered together his own men, galled ar the thoughe that the English
army, which under the terms of the treaty he was paying for his
protection, was soon to be wsed against him.

Ellis, impetuons, precipitate, resolved to anticipate the enemy.
The fort and city of Pata which, since the deposition of Ram Marrain
had been garrisoned by Cossim, lay at his merey. On the 24th of
June, 1763, a day after the anniversary of Plassey, he strove to emulare
Clive by plunging into action. He acted independently of the Calcutta
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Council and of the rest of Bengal. By night he armacked the walls of
Pama with two hundred Europeans and two battalions of sepoys.
Taken by surprise, the city surrendered after livele fighting.

Then Ellis made a mistake that Clive would never have made, He
allowed his sepoys to disperse and to indulge in plunder. They rifled
the houses, while the Evropeans rotowly celcbrated their easy victory.
The small hours were filled with revelry. Our little aeny was scattered
and jubilant.

The Mawab's troops, meanwhile, reassembled and returned. They
found the revellers wmarmed, unprepared. Hurriedly the Buropeans
ook shelter in theie factory, but, finding it impaosible to hold, fled.
The Mawab's troops dashed after them in hot pursnic. One hundred
and fifty white men were overtaken and captured, including Mr. Ellis,

Encouraged by this success, Mir Cossin attacked and seized our
scattered  factories at Cosimbazar and Dacca, waking still more
prisoners. The Caleutta Couneil assembled in anger and acknowledged
their mistake in substituting Mir Cossim for Mir Jaffar. The positions,
they decided, would have to be reversed, The old Mawab would be
restored. They were resolved to crase their error from the pages of
history.

Emissaries were sent to the prison-house of Mir Jaffar, Bent,
infirm, and well over seventy, the exiled ruler was told he nust retun
to the exaltation, the glory and the glittering pageantry from which he
had ruthlessly been dragged down. It was enly a semblance of the old
glory, for his fmances were to be supervised and his army taken from him.

With a gesture of resignation, Jaffar submirted. He was conducted
by our army to Murshidabad, encountering vigorous resistance from
his son-in-law all along the route, At Katwa, which Coote had
eaptured just before Plassey, at Plassey itself, even on the outskires of
the ald capital, we fought and defeated the forees of a Nawab reluctant
ta surrender the dignity to which we had raised him.

On the 24th of July, 1763, Mir Jaffar was again procliimed NMawab
of the triple provinces of Bengal, Bihar and Orissa, His reinstatement
was bought with fiercer fighting and greater bloodshed than his
initial installation.

-

With his allies not yet ready to serike, Mir Cossim realized that
the enly thing left him to save was his life. He would not risk 2 stand
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in his hill fortress of Monghyr; but strove to gain the fronter. Yet,
with the English army advancing relentlessly upon him, escape seemed
doubtful. His despair clawed the air for hope and brightened suddenly
as he remembered his prisoners. He had a host of prisoners—English
prisoners, who should provide a serviceable basis of negotiation, the
price of his life and freedom. The natives he realized were worthless,
He resolved to disencumber himself of them. The twe Seits, grandsons
of the famouns Hindu banker, were beheaded. His own kinsmen were
put to the sword. Fam Narrain was drowned in the Ganges with a
bag of sand ded round his neck. But the English prisoners weme
unharmed, He assembled them—they numbered one hundred and
fifty—and hitched the helpless band to his suite, warning the English
soldiers in pursuit, “If you are resolved on your ewn authority o
proceed in this business, know for a certainty that I will cut off the
heads of Mr. Ellis and the rest of your chiefs, and send them o you,"

Ellis proved now that the patriotism which had made him sappore
his countrymen, right or wrong, was more than 2 vague gesture. He
urged the pursuing English “that no consideration of our situation
should prevent the army from proceeding in their operation”. It was a
sublime and sincere impulse; o serve it he was prepared to sacrifice
his own head.

The English army continued its pursuit. “Tt i true,” he cold the
Nawab, “you have Mr. Ellis and many other gentlemen in your power;
iF a hair of their heads is hurt, you can have no title to mercy from the
English, and you may depend upon the ntmost fury of their resentment,
and that they will pursue you to the extremity of the earth; and
should we unfortunately not lay hold of you, the vengeance of the
Almighty cannot fil overtaking you, if you perpetrate so horrid an
act as the murder of the gentlemen in your custody.”

Slowly the army gained on Mir Cossim; and barbarously he
carried out his theeat, On the sth of October, 1763, the German
butcher known as Sumroo arrived with two companies of sepoys
at the prison at Patna where our prisoners were kept. The troops
surronnded the place, serambled on to the roofs, and levelled their
muskets on the central cowrtyard, Knives and forks, everything that
could be used by the prisoners in self-defence, had previowsly been
removed.

Then the ghastly tragedy began. The princi were
invited owtside, Unsuspecting they came, mirmwuiﬂlmpmn;rsm
down. At the same time the sepoys opened fire on the courtyard,
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where the rest of the prisoners were assembled. The slaughter was
appalling. Those who fled indoors were pursued. Frantically they
seized plates, bottles, bricks, bits of fumiture, anything to save them-
selves. Even the seperys begged that the prisoners should be given arms,
as it was neither brave noe soldierly to butcher the helpless. But
Sumroo was without qualms. In his rage he struck at those who
showed any humanity. The terrible sliughter weat on. By evening
a hundred and fifty corpses of white men, most of them civilians, were
flung into an adjacent well. It was a tragedy more ghastly even than
the Black Hole, and it was committed at the direct instigation of Mir
Cossim, whom Clive’s successors had placed upon the throne of
Suraj-ud-Dowlah.



CHAFTER XXXI
His Third Voyage Out
I

Tue news rexched England on the 4th of February, 1764, a few
months afer the despatch of Sulivan's instructions to the Governor
and Council of Calcatta to stop any further payment on Clive's
jaghir, The tragedy shook the country. The sharcholders of the East
India Company met in trepidation. For months they had heard of
nothing but the corruption of their servants in Bengal; and they were
beginning to realize at last why their profits had been dwindling.

The situation demanded drastic action. Mone but the man who
had avenged the Black Holc and had laid the foundations of their
fortunes in Bengal could, the sharcholders were agreed, extricate them
from this deplorable plight. So, asembled in general court, they
formally “requested Lord Clive to take upon himself the station of
Prosident of Bengal, and the command of the Company’s military
forces there".

Clive was himself present at this meeting as a shareholder. He saw
his hour had come. Fate had played into Sulivan's hands during
Clive's long illness, The subsequent battle upon the financial checkes-
board had also been lose by Clive. His income had been threatened,
his claracter impugned. Mow fate had swung it round to him again.
Before Clive lay the moves that commanded the game. And Clive, if
anyone, knew how to play them.

ke rose to his feet, The meeting thundered its applause and then
quictened itself into a tense, expectane silence. Clive glanced up at
Sulivan and the directors, then narrowed his small dark eyes on his
fellow-sharcholders. His lips were pursed and slighey cwisted, as
though to control his exultation. Then his arm shot forward and his
lips mowved.

“If the directors are as well disposed towards me as I am vowards
them,” he said slowly, in deep, clear tones, vibrant with their under-
lying design, “then I have no objection to undertaking this service,
Bue till I find such a disposition, [ desire to be cxensed from coming to
any resalution,”

Rl
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Significant glances were exchanged by the directors. They too
knew that Clive's hour had eome; but they hoped that by protestations
of goodwill they would be able to bluff it through. After careful
deliberation for some days, they wrote to Clive “that they were
unanimaus in assucing him, that they would most cheecfully concur in
taking the steps necessary to carry the resolution of the general court
into effect, and in preparing every convenience for his passage”.

But this assurance did not satisfy Clive. He sent a curt, non-
commital reply. “1 have received your letter,” he told the secretary,
“enclosing a copy of the resolution of the general coure. T must desire
you will return the directors my thanks for their offers of preparing
every convenicnce for my passage.”

Four days later the general court assembled again. All were aware
that no time should be lost. The directors in particular were anxious
that Clive sheuld be out of the country before the annual elections,
due in barely a month. To force the issue, they asked Clive publicly
at this meeting to give an immediate answer, accepring or declining
the appointment. But Clive refused to be trapped. He would defer his
decision, he said, until after the election of directors.

The directors retaliated with an attempt to annul the sppointment.
But the shareholders stood stubbornly behind Clive, They wanted him,
even if they had to wait,

Then Sulivan rose in a last desperate effore to rush Clive into a
decision. With a magnificent gesture of sincerity he sclemnly assured
the house that he would co-operate with Clive in the most honourable
and friendly manner. It would have appeared ungracious if Clive
now scorned the gesture; yet it would have been folly had he accepted
it at its face value. He begged for time to comsider this offer of
co-operation.

It was granted. But Clive's mind was already made up. He wrote
to the directors a week later: “1 still continue to be of the opinion that,
in case the Proprictors think it for their advantage that Mr. Sulivan
should remain at the head of the Direction {or, as he was pleased to
peem it himself, should continue him in the lead of their affaics), [
cannot accept their service; but in case the Proprictors should not
think it necessary to continue Mr. Sulivan in such authority, I am
willing and ready to accept their service, even supposing the next
advices should pronounce their affairs in Bengal to be in as desperate
a condition a5 ever they wese in the time of Suraja Dowla. Should 2
Direction be settled with whom I can possibly co-operate, everything
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will be casily adjusted, since I have no interested views in going abroad,
At the same tdme, I never desied, or even wished, to name a Direction,
s some industriously spread abroad; I only object to one man having
the lead in the Company's affairs, in whom I have so eften and publicly
declared I never can place any confidence, and who, in my opinion,
has acted, and does continue to act, upon principles diametrically
opposite to the true interest of the Bast India Company.”

His attitude was uneompromising, He refused to yield an inch.
There could be no truce in his feud with Sulivan, The sharcholders
understood and at the elections thrust a staunch supporter of Clive
into the chair. The deputy-chairmanship was also given to 2 Clive
adherent.

Triumphant, Clive insisted before taking the oath as Governor and
Commander-in-Chicf of Bengal, on a settlement of all cutstanding
questions. There was his jughir, for instance. He offered by way of
accommedation to sbandon all further claim eo his income if it was
paid to him for a term of ten years. This was agreed to. Clive also
insisted on the remaval of Mr. Spencer, Deputy-Governor of Bengal.
This was also done. Clive next songht the power to overrule his
entire Council; but the new directorate, though abject in their admira-
tion and support, refiised to go so far, They furnished him, however,
witha SdmCamm:imuﬂ%?m most of whom were already Clive's
ardent supporters, and empowered them to act with him indepen-
dently of the Council: which in cffect invested Clive with the dictatorial
power he sought. The precaution was less a vanity than a necessity,
which Clive had wisdom enough to foreses; for Warren Hastings,
when later he became Governor of Bengal, was repeatedly overruled
by his obstinate Council, and Pigoe, in his second term as Governor of
Madras, was even seized by his councillors and Hung inte prisen,
where he remained until his death.

Clive sailed for India for the third time on the 4th of June,
1764, attended by a persomal staff of nearly twenty aides-de-camp,
stewards, musicians, valets,

3
A litdde woman sat in her exquisite boudoir in Berkeley Square,

alone with her anxieties and hes grief.
Her lids drooped; her eyes were sad. Her head was bent at a
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pensive angle. Her thoughes were out at sea, tossing upon the restless
waters. Stll very young, for she was only in her owenties, she had
devoted her energies unsparingly to the care of her hushand, whose
health needed much care, and to the upbringing of children who
arrived at the rate of one almost every year and gave considecable

iety in their rearing. As stll another was expected now, her
husband had this time to sail to the Bast alone—the first long parting
since their martage nearly a dozen years before. She bad waited in
Bombay, near at hand, while he drove the pirates out of Gheriah; she
had hurried to Calcutta from Madras as soon as Plassey made it
obvious that Clive must remain in Bengal. He had intended to send
her home with his fortune, but in her devotion she had refied o
leave him. Guarding his health, ministering to his moods, sharing his
problems, encouraging him by her smiles, she had converted the
lowe-at-first-sight that had been roused within him by her porteait,
into an ardent, abiding companionship, that she knew he too was
missing now in separation.

To his private secretary Henry Strachey, whose family Clive had
gallantly rescued from financial embarrassment, Lady Clive gave
written instructions for the care and comfort of her hwband. “Mr.
Strachey will remember to write to Lady Clive, and let her know how
my Lord does while at Portsmouth, and ever after when opportunivy
offers.” She told him of what to remind his lordship, what to pay
Clive's private musicians (“Lady Clive hopes to see the music come
back wmfe"), and whem to recommend to his lordship's special
favour.

It was a solace, as she sat in her boudeir, to know that with Clive
weere her brother Edmund, his closest friend and now his aide-de-camp,
De. Ingham, the family physician, and Sumner and Sykes, two devoted
adherents, who were to serve on Clive's Select Committes,

A knock on the door roused Lady Clive from her reverie, A letter
was handed her, addressed in her hushand's writing. It came from
Portsmouth,

“My dearest wife,” it said, "Ged enly kngws how much I have
suffered in my separation from the best of women. However the
necessity of the thing and your good sense will, I am persuaded,
operate in the same manner upon you a5 it has upon me. Let us look
forward towards the happy day of our meeting which I think cannot
be further distant than rwo years. The education of cur children will
be a plessing amusement and the busy scene in which 1 shall be
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employed without embacking on any more military undertakings
will greatly shorten our time of absence,

“We shall be on board the Kent in two ot three hours and sail
immediately the wind being fair. You may be assured of hearing from
me the fiest oppostunity, which I believe will be from the Cape. Adien.

Your afectionare, Clive."

Tears filled her eyes. The necessity of the thing | She understood,
He had sailed only becamse it had become necessary to defend his
character. He was remming to India to show that he could serve
disinterestedly, without stuffing his own pockets with diamends,
That is why ke had voluntarily ondertaken “not to enrich himself
one farthi a or emoluments”, not to engage in any trade.
With Ii?eal?d:, v::-r':fhn}llrm country honses, his fine {irfdm residence,
his magnificent coaches, the undertaking was not so much a sacrifice,
as a penance; a5 was indeed this long tedious voyage and the years he
wras relnctantly tearing out of his gilded leisure to spend in che insalu-
brity of Bengal. By his very accepeance of office he had seilled the
tongue of lander, He had stayed the hand stretched out to snatch his
Jaghir. By the reforms he meant to efect, by the eventual enrichment of
his masters and the ordering of their affairs, he hoped to carn enough
of their gratitude 1o keep malice from dogging him o the grave.

Yes, Lady Clive realized the necessity that had taken her husband
from her; yet she could not help shuddering at the thooghts provoked
by his impaired heslth and at the reflection that more than 2 yeae
might pass before she heard how he fared.

"

3

In India, meanwhile, our troops galloped forward to avenge che
massacre of Ellis and the other prisoncrs at Pama, They seized
the city; but Mir Cossim had already fled with Sumroo across
the border. The Mawab of Oudh was called upon to sarrender the
refugees, but he confronted us with & defiant army, swelled by the
adventurers who had flocked to the standard of the homeless Emperor.
At Buxar this vast allied force was routed by Major Hector Munro.
Thousands perished in the fight. The Nawab of Oudh fled; his princi-
pality was occopied. The Emperor himself sucrendered to r.heEngluh
Mir Cossim escaped to Dielhi, where he roamed the streets penniless
~nd died later in despair. Sumroo too escaped with his mercenary
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horde, to whose command the pretty nautch-gicl he had married
succecded on his death and parterned herself on Catherine the Great,
whao was then shocking all Burope, She smiled eagerly on young
officers who were tall and handsome, ruled from the palace ar Sardhana
which had been given to her husband as a jaghir, and in old age
succumbed to religion, building cathedrals and endowing colleges for

In Bengal, Mir Jaffar, fecble, a little bewildered by the strange
succession of events, found himself faced with new demands for money
from the English, He had sought neither his abdication nor his rein-
statement, yet he was made to purchase both dearly. For the cost of
our disputes with Mir Cossim, the man Cossim had injured with our
aid was forced to pay the vast sum of £300,000. And that was not all.
Individuals also sought compensation. They called it ‘reimbursement
for personal losses’, which with reckless self-indulgence they estimated
at 100,000, Mir Jaffar did not demur, he could not demur; so the
demand was raised to £ $30,000, We alio extorted a further £250,000
as a gift for the army and navy.

In his dazed dejection news was brought to Mir Jaffar that Clive
was returning to India. The old eyes Samed again with their earlier
light. His lips parted in a suppressed, choking cry of joy. How great
a friend Clive lad really been, how much he missed that unwavering
support, how much he had suffered in the years that had followed
Clive's departure, it was impossible for Jaffar's weakening mind to
estimate. His delight knew no bounds. He was resolved to be among
the first to greet Clive. He hurried to Caleutra.

Mone could tell when Clive would arrive. The ships were at the
mercy of the seas and voyages could not be regulated by the calendar.
Por more than ten months, Clive, who had done the homeward
voyage in litle more than four, was tossed along and was again
blown across the Aclantic to Brazil. He did not reach Madras until
April, 1765. He learned there of Mir Jaffars death. The aged Nawab,
excited, expectant, waited restlessly in our settlement for the ship thae
did not come. Slowly death crept upon him. Would it anticipate that
longed-for meeting with Clive s With difficulty they cacried the dying
Jaffar all the way back to his capital, and there two months before
Clive’s arrival he died of leprosy. To the last he thought of Clive, and
as 1 touching tribute left him {70,000 to add to the vast fortune he
had already given. Clive could not accept the money; nor did he want
it. He applied it to the service that had brought him so much glory
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and profit, creating a fund for the care of the wounded and of the
widows and orphans of soldicrs.

4

Clives journey out was long and tedious. Lapped for over four
}'ﬂniuwﬂjrlmqrthuhdxmtﬁommmnldpmﬁdc.bbfmmd
the cabined discomfort of a restless sailing ship most trying. The
wweather was cruel. There were many minor irritations, In Brazil the
Viceroy, attracted one night at dinner by the excellence of Clive's
orchestea, lured the musicians into his own service, Theze followed an
unpleasant interchange of letters, in which Clive bared his teeth in
anger, while the Viceroy was evasive with Portuguese suavity, pre-
tending he knew nothing of the affair, promising repeatedly to arrest
the scaundrels and restaze them to Clive. But Clive's scouts anticipated
him by seizing ene of the men and dragging him back to the ship. At
he Cape of Good Hope this musician was sent ashore with a homeward

by another ship.

Surprised at Rio de Janciro by a letter from his wile, bome bya
later Indiaman that had alio been blown acress the Atantic, Clive
poured out his delight to her: “The Commodare immediately waited
upon me on board and brought with him my dearest wife's most
welcome leteer, Mothing could afford me geeater pleasure than to
find you reconciled to my departure in a manner consistent with that
good sense which I know you to be mistress of, and consistent with
thar superior duty which you owe to our children. Mever entertain
the least doubt of cur mesting again and that soon. . ...

“| cannet help rejoicing on many other accounts than thoss already
mentioned that you did not accompany us to India, Besides 2 most
tedious and disagreeable passage to this place of more than four
manths, we encountered many other inconveniences which weould
have given me great concem on your account, especially in your
then condition. The captain, a young man and whe had never before
been 3 captain, had provided for us but very indifferently and without
the assistance of Hern and the cook we should have been starved.
As it was for the Last six weeks we weee reduced to poor Alice’s dier,
pork and pease pudding, and to add ssill to oue misfortune we found in
Mrs. Sumner? a woman of most disbolical disposition, ignorant, ill-

VWil of 3 member of Clive's Select Comumittes.
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tempered, and selfish to the highest degree. She seemed possessed of
every disagreeable quality which ever belonged to the female sex
without being mistress of one virtue (charity excepted) to throw into
the opposite scale. It is with the utmest difficulty we can behave with
commeon civility towards her and I would not upon any comsideration
whatever you had been the companion and passenger of such 2 woman,
One of the blessed effects of this lady's being on board was that we all
caught cold, your humble servant being the greatest sufferer and which
he has not got entirely the better of to this day, for this lady, being
cool in nothing but bady, insisted that all doors and windows should
be constantly open, unll the inconvenience became dangerous and
insupportable and then I was obliged to make use of some authority.
In short I believe she is heartily as tired of us as we are of her, To give
you a specimen of this lady's natural abilities, she gave s to understand
that she understood music and could play upon the haspsichord,
and to convince us of this she has been playing ewo hum drum mumes
for four hours every day since she has been on board (Sunday excepted)
without the least variation or improvement, notwithstanding the
assistance of Groenimeng! who is happy for him to have two guineas
a month instead of two guineas a song for teaching her. T am apprehen-
sive you will think me too scvere and satyrical. I cannot help i, for
without flattery (my dearest wife is the occasion), my resentments are
heightened by the comparison of your two tempers and dis

“I hope at this writing you are safely delivered and of 2 boy. for
we have girls in abundance, I cannot say that I am at all uneasy that our
son Med does not make that progress in the English language which he
otherwise would if he had not so many irons in the fire. A master of
the dead languages may become master of the living whenever he
pleases. His want of ear and awkwardness in dancing I must own gives
me pain. There he seems to me to be constitretionally deficient and 1
would have nothing spared to make him a tolerable proficient in that
art.”

From the next port of call, the Cape of Good Hope, Clive wrote
again. “At the Brasils I bought a parcell of topasses and amethysts
rough and smooth amounting to between £ 200 and £ 300, which I
new send you by Captain Collins of the Wepmouth, I would have you
make up a necklace, earings, buckles, ete. of the best of them for your-
self. The rest T intend for my sisters and friends, Mis. Faicfield hath
desiced me to give her a letter of introduction. IF she shoold press

! One of the musicians,



158 CLIVE OF INDIA

me again [ must comply, However she is a lady with whom I would
not have you very intimate bar eivilities such as returning visits will
be sufficient.”

He also sent home some wine for distrdbution among friends, Skx
dezen boteles were intended for Lord Powis, whose daughter Clive's
som Med was destined to marry, and whose ttle the descendants of
Clive were to assume in preference to their own,



CHAPTER XXXII
Transferring an Empire
I

Crive devoted a great deal of thoughe during the voyage to the work
that awaited him in Bengal. He came equipped with adequate power
to destroy and build anew. He came resolved to replace rapacity by
capacity. Instructions, he knew, had already been sent by the directors
that “all persons in the Company's service should execute covenants,
restraining them from accepting directly or indirectly, from the Indian
princes, any grants of lands, rents, or territorial dominion, or any
present whatever, exceeding the value of four thousand rupees (£ 400),
without the consent of the Court of Directors’, It was Clive's resalve
that these covenants should be signed and observed. He also intended
to stop that unserupulous indulgence in private trade that had redueed
Bengal to its present plight.

“See what an Augoean Stable there is to be cleansed,” he wrote
from Madras to Sulivan's successor, Rous, in London. “The confusion
we behold, what does it arise from : Rapacity and lusxury; the unreason-
able desire of many to acquire in an instant, what enly a fow can or
ought to possess, Every man would be rich without the mesits of long
service, and from this incessant competition undoubtedly springs thae
disorder to which we must apply a remedy, or be undone, for it is not
only malignant but contagious. The new covenants (though I do not
entirely approve of their present shape) will make a beginning: many
of the civil servants will probably resign their employments. The
Court of Dirsctors must sepply the Settlement with young men more
moderate, or less eager in their pursuit of wealth, and we may perhaps
be reduced to the necessity of drawing some senior servants from other
Settlements, . . . The evils, civil and military, are enormous, but they
shall be rocted out. Whatever odivm may be thrown upon me by
the malice or disappointment of individuals T am resolved to act for
the advantage of the Company in every respect.” :

Clive also aspired to realize the dream he bad hugged to his ambi-
tious heart ever since he had revealed it in his enthusiastie, persuasive
letrer to Pite six years before. He wanted Britain to lay the foundations

pis]
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of Empire in India by taking over the three vast provinces of Bengal,
Tihar and Oritsa. But since Pitt was not yet able to effect this, Clive
proposed to assume control in the name of the trading corpotation he
served. The Mawab would remain, 2 gorgeous shadow with an
inneeuous title: but the wealth, the revemues, the power of governance,
the sole military control would be gathered within his own eager
hands, a Governer ruling i the name of the Company. The throneless
Emperor, Shah Alum, whem Clive had befriended when as a rebellions
Crown Prince he had embarked on a profitless invasion of Bengal,
mgc&w:gahmdngzinwnkcthmpmﬁnm&umthcﬂamh_
The Emperor was in need of money. The Mawabs had been remiss in
their payments. It was not his concern whether this was due to our
repeated, extortionate demands. He merely soughe a steady income
in return for a magnificent slice of Empire.

“We have at last arrived,” Clive told Rous, “at that critical con-
juneture which T have long forescen, [ mean that conjuncture which
renders it necessary for us to determine whether we can or shall take
the whole to oursehves. Meer Jaffies is dead, and his nataral son is 2
minor, but T do not know whether he is yet declared successor. Suja
Dowlal is beat out of his dominions; we are in possession of them,
and it is scarcely a hyperbole to say that the whole Moghul Empire is
in our hands, The inhabitants of the country, we know by long
apcrium.h:umamnbmmm any Nabob whatever; their troops
are neither disciplined, nor commanded, not paid as ours are, Can it
then be doubted that a large army of Europeans would effectively

to ws the sovereignity, as I may call it, not only by keeping in
awe the ambition of any country prince, but by rendering s so
formidable that no French, Dutch or any other enemy could ever dare
to molest us. . . . If riches and seabilicy are the objects of the Company,
this is the method, the only method, we now have for sttaining and
securing them."

Py the same ship Clive sent 2 brief but urgent note to his agent,
ordering the sale of all investments and the borrowing of as much
money a5 Clive’s credit could raise, for the purchase of East India
sock ‘without los of a minute’, Was it Clive’s object to secure
increased voting power and so checkmate Sulivan who was already
striving to oust Rous from the chaire Or was it as Clive's encmies
deilared, later, a plot to profic by the great rise in stock that would
follow his annexation of Bengal:

¥The Mawab of Oudh.



ey o

TRANSFERRING AN EMPIRE a0t

3

When Clive arrived in Caleutta, a youth of nineteen, dull-eyed
and perfumed, the outcome of a royal indiscretion with a careless
prostitute, sat upon the throne of Bengal. He bore the resounding tide
of Majim=ud-Dowlah.

Eager o mdltbcmmyd:cymuld,thrﬂwnn!prd‘mod
not to await "s coming, but rushed this worthless son of Jaffar to
the theone and extracted from him 140,000 for the privilege, Their
consciences they salved by not yet signing the covenants that enjoined
them not to accept monetary gifts.

Vansittart was no longer in Caleutta. Although Clive had recom-
mended him for the office which he filled with such disastrous
inefficiency, he resented the censure implied by Clive's retumn. There-
after Vansittart was Clive's biterest enemy. He hurried home to
support Sulivan in his relentless war npon one whose many kindnesses
deserved better of both these foes.

The others on the Council were no less resentful because they
remained. For two days Clive surveyed the situation. He locked
himself up with the Council minutes of the preceding months; then
he faced his critics and laid before them his stern plan of action.

There was a murmur among the councillors. John Johnstone, more
rapacious and more daring than the rest, rose excited. A young man,
lean, rugged, son of @ Dumfries baronet and grandson of Lord Elibank,
Johnstone had at the age of twenty-three commanded Clive's artillery
at Plassey with singular skill. He had seen Clive send home shiploads
of gold and diamonds and felt thae his own share of the reward had
been disproportionate and insignificant. It had taken him all the
intervening years to amas his indifferent fortune, and now Clive's
fingers were about to close upon it in the name of the Company.
Young Johnstone demanded arrogantly an exact definition of Clive's
extraordinary powers, With narcowed eyes and pursed lips Clive
glared at him. There was anger also in the other's gaze. In a booming
voice, his fist rocking the table, Clive declared: T will not suffer
amyone to enter into the least discussion about the meaning of these
powers. The Committee® are absolutely determined to be the sole
and only judges.”” The echoes died. There was 2 tense silence, through
which Clive's glances flashed, defiant. He noticed that the faces around

His Select Committee of four,
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him were “long and pale, and not one of the Council urtered another
llable™,

. Clive next tumed to the evaded covenants. Contemptible

quibbles were advanced as arguments, but Clive was in no mood for

explanations. He offered them the alternatives of sign or resign. They

signed—coundillors, merchants, every servant of the Company.

They were cowed; but Johnstone brooded in silence, plotting his
revenge. He had obtained {27,000 from the elevation of Najim-ud-
Dowlah, and his brother, also on the Coundl, nearly [6,000. Afraid
of Clive's coming and the not yet signed covenants, they had insisted
on cath: the Nawabs Government had to resort to usurers to
provide the money. Clive ordered that these sumsshould besurrendered
to the Company; but Johnstone, roused, defied Clive's scowl and
threw in his teeth the bad example he had sct in blazing the trail wo

" plunder. “With regard to presents in general,” Johnstone declared,
“we have the approved example of the President, Lord Clive himself,
for our guide, who, though the Mabob's father's princely bounty
on his coming to the government had made his fortune easy, and the
Company's welfare his enly motive for staying in India, yet acknow-
ledges having made use of the influence of Jugget Seit to apply for a
faghire, which, though ameunting to £30,000 per annum, was not
thought improper by him to sccept of, even in the dreumstances of
distress he then reprasents the Nabob to have been in—his life twice
saved from his troops mutinying for their arrears only by the awe of
our arms, and large balances then due to the Company, which were
not all paid dll after the revolution, rpdo.”

The duel had begun, a duel that Johmstone's wealthy brothers and
influential connections were to convert into a feud destined to dog
Clive to the grave,

With his wonted warmth and imperionsness Clive faced his
accusers. ““As to the recrimination,” he said sternly, “of my having
formesly received a present from Meer Jaffier which Mr. Johnstone
would establish as 2 precedent to be followed by everybody, he is net
ignozant that it wis given to me in a military capacity only, a5 2
reward for real services rendered to the Mabob at a very dangerous
crisis; nor was that reward ever stipulated, required, or expected by
me, of with my knowledge. Be it also remembered, that what I
received in consequence of the battle of Plassey, was the only present
1 ever did receive, although I remained, during the space of neacly
three years afterwards, President of the Council and at the head of 2



TRANSFERRING AN EMPIRE 203

victorious azmy. Let the impartial world determine whether those who
have succeeded me with inferior pretensions, and even in inferior
stations, have conducted themselves with equal propriety or modera-
tion., It is unnecessary for me to dwell longer upon the subject of my
own conduct, having long ago published every pacticular relating to
it, and having long ago had the satisfction of seeing it approved by
my employers. If all Mr. Johnstone's transactions will bear the test as
well as mine, he will no doubt receive as honourable testimonials of
public approbation as I did."”

Mone the less, it was felt by those whom Clive restrained, thas he
was denying them an opportunity from which he had himself not
hesitated to profit abundantly, The directors now ranged themselves
behind Clive in emphatic and gratified support. “We are satisfied,”
they wrote, “you have had the real interests of the Company constantly
in your view in all your rescarches into the general corruption and
rapacity of our servanes, with the spirit and disinterestedness which
do you honour and merit our approbation.”

Mews of Clive's severity sped across the provinees, Men in our
scattered factories trembled. Belliars, the Company's chief agent at
Pama, finding the stain of corruption upon his hands deew his sword
and sought a swifter reteibution. His mangled form was buried with
honour in the agency garden.

Johnstone and others resigned and returned home, where the
directors, urged by Clive, started an action for the surrender of the
moeney accepted in defiance of the covenants; but the proceedings were
abandoned. Weak counsels prevailed.

3

The annexation of Bengal next claimed Clive's attention. That the
Emperor of India was a captive in Allahabad in the camp of Camnac,
now a General and o member of Clive's Select Committee, was of
advantage. That the Emperor had cause to be gratefil to Clive for a
past favour and had repeatedly urged the very course that Clive was
about to adopt, made it all the easier. Clive hastened to Allahabad
to effect the transaction, but called at Murshidabad on the way to divest
Majim-ud-Dowlah of the powers which the Emperor was to transfer.
The opinion Clive had formed of the new Nawab during their brief
meeting in Calcueta was wholly unfaveurable. It was obvious that the
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youth was quite unfit to rule. His thoughts strayed sensuously to
women. Upon his worthless favourites he squandered the vast revenues
of Bengal. If Clive had any lingering qualm about appropriating
the resources of these provinces, he had none when he beheld dhe
incomtinent youth dandling bejewelled dancing-gicls on his emaciated
kness.

The state finances were already under strice English supervision.
To Mir Jaffar Chive's recent predecessors had assipned the wily
Muncomar as Diwan; but replaced him by Mohammed Reza Khan
when they elevated Najim-ud-Dowlah. Clive preferred to establish a
triumvirate, He joined to the Moslem Reza Khan, two Hindws—Roy
Dullub, whe had served both Suraj-ud-Dowlah and Mir Jaffar in the
capacity of chief minister; and the head of the banking house of Seit.
Even the semblance of power that remained with the Nawab, Clive
tore from him now. He was put on the list of civil pensions, The lavish
allowance of £ 500,000 a year was asigned him. His Highness was
pleassd. He had no longer to apportion the revenues between govern-
mental needs and personal desires,

The boy looked up, his heavily-lidded cyes misted with sensuouns
craving, “Thank God!" he breathed, "I shall now have as many
dancing-girls as I please.” But his expectations were not gratified for
long, Less than a year later, a few hours after Clive's retarn wisit, the
young Mawab died, Mohanmumed Fueza, whe was with him at the time,
was saspected of murder; others, in whispers, acoused Clive, but it is
difficult to see what advantages were to be gained by the dissipated
young ruler’s death, A stll younger son of Mir Jaffar, Syeff-ud-
Dowlah, was now mised to the nominal throne, and, since his
fmmaturity did not need an equal self-indulgence, the English
allowance was considerably reduced.

Clive moved on. Overland travelling was slow and fatiguing.
Distances were great; roads few. Express messengers used camels,
Princes travelled on elephants; their women in ox waggons. The
rivers provided the pleasantest form of transport. In a handsome
barge, lieuriously equipped, Clive was rowed by bare-bodied blacks,
their shoulders glistening in the sun as they sped along the wide,
muddy, and often turbulent rivers of Bengal, past deowsing villages,
through dense jungles in which tigers prowled, and beside the flac
spreading ficlds of paddy, to the monotony of which the tall temple
roofs alone offered relief. For a forenight Clive drifted along the
Ganges o Benares, which was old before Christianity was born. In
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this picruresque relic of Hindu Foome, over whose 1,400 temples the
mosque of the Moghul invader reared its impertinent domes, Carnae
received Clive with a guard of honour. Along the dack, winding
streets came the cortége of the Nawab of Oudh to offer his homage and
tor learn from Clive the fate of his conguered lands,

It was not Clive's ambition to extend the frontiers. Bengal, he
felt, should be consolidated before we embarked upon further acqui-
sitions. Money was of more service to us than Oudh. So, with candes-
cending grace, he handed it back to its eringing and pecfidious ruler
in return for 600,000, as well as two vast districes which we wished
to present to the homeless Emperor and the undertaking to act as a
friendly buffer between us and the aggressive hosts of Afghan and
Mahratta, who despite the slaughter suffered at Panipat in 1761 were
still very numerous, predatory and formidable,

Clive’s quest of the imperial blessing on what he had already
transferzed from the Mawab to the East India Company was no more
than an elaborate tibute to tradiion. The Grand Moghol was without
a capital, without a throne and without power. In Delhi another
ruled in his place. Yet is was necessary that in che eyes of the Oriental
world there should be parchmented sanctions in melodious Persian
for what had been wrested from an indifferent Nawab.

Escorted by Caenac and the grateful Shuja-ud-Dowlah of Oudh,
Clive hastened thence to Allahabad and unfolded his designs to the
Emperor, His Majesty was in no position to dispute any terms we
suggested. His joy may be imagined when, instead of being subjected
to exactions and humiliations, he was given lands and promised an
annual tribute of 325,000 2 year in exchange for a fow worthless
words scribbled on a piece of paper. The Moghul pretensions to all
Hindustan had long been lietle more than a faree; few MNawabs who
had undertaken to remit annual coneributions to the imperial exchequer
still fulfilled their commitments, Emperors had to accepe whatever
the Mawabs cared to offer or face the precarious issuc of a sertlement
upan the ficld of battle. But Shah Alum knew that the English Com-
pany would fulfil whae it undertook. Year after year he would receive
this vast eribute in gold, while the English enjoyed a right that they
alone could enforce—to collect the revennes of Bengal, Bihar and
Orissa. They would have the state departments to pay, a Nawab to
pension, an army to equip, and the surplus, estimated by Clive at an
annual two milliens sterling, for distribution among the formnate
sharcholders of the East India Company. Apart from being himself the
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greatest sharchelder, Clive sought in no way to benefit personally from
this transaction.

On the 12th of August, 1765, lacking the massive ancestral throne,
made of solid gold and ablaze with diamonds, rubies and emeralds, the
Emperor sat on 2 hastily draped arm-chair, placed upon an English
dining-table in Clive's tent. Before the assembled officers and his
exiled courtiers the imperial proclamarion was read, conferring the
Diwani of Bengal *as a free gift' upon the East India Company “from
generation to generation, for ever and ever™,

Clive approached the dining-table. His Majesty stooped and handed
him the deed of transfer. Thus was the foundation ceremoniouly
laid for our Empire in Tndia, Nearly a hondred years later, on the sepoys
mutinying against our rule, the East India Company was shorn of its
‘for ever and ever' right. The English Govemment entered into
possession. Queen Victoria became Empress of India and ruled from
London in place of the Grand but decadent Moghuls,

4

To the lapping of the Ganges as it bore his barge back to Calentta,
Clive, gazing at the approaching ghats of Benares, with s clhowing
shrines and the spiral smoke of the funeral pyres, wrote to his wife
of what had been sccomplished at Allahabad.

“I have been seven hundred miles up the country," he sid, “in
the midil of the riny season. His Majesty the Great Moghul and the
Prime Vizicr! and myself have been very great together, Matters are
scetled o the mutual stisfaction of all parties by a firm and 1 hope
lasting peace, so that rranguility is ence more restored to these much
ravaged and desolated provinces. It would amaze you to hear what
diamonds, rubies and geld mohors have been offered to Lady Clive
becanse she has not signed covenants. However L have refused anything
and have supported my dignity and kept up my integrity in the midil
of ten thousand temptations. This will net, however, prevent my
sending my wife some valuable presents which I cannot avoid receiving,
being nagarane® and presented in a public manner. It will indeed rest
with the directors whether I shall pay for them, a5 I am determined to

"'I'h: Mawab of Oudh.

0r MNexxer, 3 ceremonial or votive offering that cannot be refused withowe
giving offence.
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receive nothing, not even of the most teifling nature, without giving
“Philpot is descending the river at a grest rate towards Caleutta
that there may be no time lost in dispatching the Admiral Stevens, whe
will carry home to the Company the mest important advices they ever
received, and if what I have already done and propeose to do doth not
convince the proprietors of the disintersstedness as well as the integrity
of my principles and of my resolution to exere my abilities to the
utmost in defence of their property, which has been very much sported
with of late by men of as bad heares as heads, T shall disdain in future
throwing away one thought more on so ungrateful a society.

“I am as happy as a man at such a distance from his wife and
family can well be. T have the testimony of good conscience to support
me in the most arduous task that ever was undertaken, no less than a
total reformation in every branch of the civil and military departments.
Mever was such a scene of anarchy and confiusion, bribery, corruption
and extortion seen or heard of as has been exhibited in the Bengal
dominions for this year past especially.”

A few days later he communicated the news to his father. ““With
regard to myself” he wrote, “I have not benefited or added to my
fortune onc farthing, nor shall I; though 1 might by this dme have
received 00,000, sterling, What trifling emoluments [ cannot aveid
receiving shall be bestowed on Maskelyne, Ingham, and Strachey, asa
reward for their services and constant attention upon my person.”

With an elaborate flourish he indicated their own exaltation to
the directors at East India House: “You are now become the sovereigns
of a rich and potent kingdom; your success is beheld with jealousy
by the other European natiens in India."

Oeme, the historian, was not forgotten. Clive wrote: T have wrote
so many letters and gone through such a scene of public business, that
1 cannot attempt deseribing to you any part of our proceedings in this
part of the world. Scrafton, Walsh, and Colonel Smith will furnish
you with abundant mateer of surprise and astonishment. Let it suffiee
to say, that fortune seems determined to accompany me to the last;
every ohject, every sanguine wish, is upon the point of being completely
fulfilled, and T am arrived at the pinnacle of all I cover, by affirming
the Company shall, in spite of all envy, malice, faction, and resentment,
acknowledge they arc become the most opulent Company in the
world by the battle of Plassey; and Sir Harmibal Hotpot shall acknow-
ledge the same,
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“I am preparing plans in abundance for you. You shall have very
exagt charts of Bengal, Bahar and Orissa, and of the Moghul Empire
as far as Delhi at least. A map of the Ganges likewise, and all other rivers
of consequence.”

Towaeds the official instrument of cur elation, the helpless Emperor,
fortune was less considerate. Bager yet afraid o retumn to Delbi, he
wielded a harmless seeptee from the bolstered dignity we provided
at Allahabad, Here amid the alternate splendour in imperial robes and
the diversion of brick-laying in the palace grounds, he sighed endlessly
for the might-have-been and listened to the whispers of adventurers
on what still might be. He allowed himself in time to be lured from
this security by a Mahratta chicf, who hoped o extract concessions
from a grareful Moghul reinstated upon Timorlane's throne, But it
proved a rash venturs, for, not many years after his retumn to it, his
beloved Delhi was invaded by a brutal Pathan, Ghulam Khadie, who
dragged His Majesty from the throne and blinded him with a dagger,
3o that Shah Alum sheuld not see again the treasure that, despite his
henest denials, it was believed he had hidden from the conguerce,




CHAPTER XXXIIT

The Dual Mutiny
I

His acquisitions for the Company already surpassed ten thousandfold
anything Clive had ever acquired for himself, But he was to accomplish
still more for his masters. In expiation of his sin of opulence, committed
in accordance with the approved traditions of the service, Clive was
resolved not to spare his health or his purse. He profited neither from
gifis nor from trade, and even plunged desp into his own pockets to
defray expenses. He was indifferent to the resentments he roused,
contemptucus of the enemies who swarmed yelping and smacling
at his heels. His desire was to display his disinterestedness and, in
displaying it, he won an enhaneed elaim to greatness.

From Allahabad he remurned avid for reform. He would brook no
questions. The defiant would be ruthlesly put down, Alrsady Sykes
had received a hine of his intentions.“The behaviour of Messrs Leycester
and Gray," wrote Clive, "is so ungrateful as well as boyish and
ridiculous that I am determined heneeforth to harboor in my breast
not the least compassion for such hardened sinners, and if upon my
resurn I continue in the same opinicn, which I am in at present,
Me. Gray shall go to por.”

Both the civil and the military services were in need of correction.
Five years of ill-example and flaccid control had bome a swarm of
evils that it was Clive's purpose to exterminate. Merchants wheo had
come to bargain in the bazaars for musling and spices had suddenly
been transformed ineo administrators. A continent had passed into our
control. The fate of congested millions in 2 thousand towns and villages
lay in the lap of junior merchants and writers whom Clive was abour
to instruct in their new responsibilities.

The imperial firman handed across the draped dining-table altered
nothing that was visible. A Mawab still flicted about the palaces and
pleasure gardens of Murshidabad, Mative magistrates still dispensed
justice. Indians policed the village streets. Even the revenues were sill
collected by the same customs men and tax officials, whe stll imposed
a thousand unsanctioned taxes so that there might be 2 margin to trim
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off for themnselves, The inherited evils of narive rale still Aonrished; noe
conld they be corected yet. Clive's concern was with the reformation
of his own people, so that they, or their successors, by their own
example and industry, might effect reforms in the subordinated
natavies.

Individual trade, permitted a5 a source of profit to our underpaid
merchants, had, he knew, to be suppressed. He had recommended
this courss to the directors at home, and had himself set the example
by undertaking not to engage in it. But the compensating increass of
wage, suggested 2 hundred and fifty years before by Sir Thomas
Ruoe, who had come to India as Ambassader for James the Firse, had
not yet been sanctioned. Men were expected to live in exile and
endanger their health for what was no more than a mere pittance.

The directors sent out orders for an instant cessadion of all wade
in “articles produced and consumed in the country™; then, relenting,
for they had many relatives in the East whose profit at the expense af
the Indian was not & macter of grave concen, the directors relaced
this order, suggesting that it should be held over “until 2 more equitable
and satisfactory plan could be formed and adopted”.

Clive wok this second letrer out with him, Appreciative of the
need for replacing the denied trading privilege, since members of
Council got no more than 200 a year and the cost of living was as
high as £3,000, he devised, during the voyage out, a scheme for the
transfer of private made from individuals to a syndicate, so that it
should be under offical supervision and contrel. Te all senior members
of the services, both civil and military, he allotted shares in accordance
with their office or rank. He also protected the natives from the fangs
of avarice, Fixed prices, well below the prevailing rate, were established
for the sale of salt, so "it was not probable,"” Clive declared, “that any
grievance should fall on the poor, and the plan was sertled for one
year only that we might have an carly opportunity of completing
afterwards what was originally intended as an experiment”, The East
India Company ieself was made the greatese beneficiary, A share of
3§ per cent, calculared o yield 120,000 2 year, was allotted o it, and
saised at the end of the experinmental year to a percentage of g0, Clive's
own helding yielded £ 17,500 a year, but he distributed this to his
personal staff—his secretary Strachey, his brother-in-law Edmund
Maskelyne, and his physician Dr. Ingham.

"“That you may assert with confidence the justice of my cause,” he
wrote to Verlest, a member of his Select Committee, "I do declare by
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the God who made me, it is my absolute determination to refuse every
present of consequence, and that I will not return to England with ene
rupes more than what arises from my jughir. My profits agising from
salt, shall be divided among those friends who have endangered their
lives and constitetions in attending me. The congratulatory nazzars,
etc., shall be set opposite to my extraordinary expenses; and, if aught
remains, it shall go to Poplar or some other hospital”.

2

These recompensing endeavours neither gratified nor placated the
merchants. The syndicate’s profis, though large, fell far short of the
abundant haul of private enterprise that Clive had checked. Resentment
was heightened when Clive extended his reforms by discarding the
inefficient, trimming the Council to a workable size, and banning
councillors from taking charge of factories,

Sumner, whe was bullied in Clive's absence by resentful coumcillors,
was severely rebuked for his docility. “To see you," wrote Clive, “s0
change your opinion from an opposition of a few debates in Council
by gentlemen who are self<interested and whe by their conduct have
exposed themselves to such a severe censure ... is to me most surprising.”
With fearlessness, with vigour, Clive went on with his reforms. The
massacre at Patna had removed most of the senior members of the
service; the rest had retumned home rich or angry. Clive found, as he
described to the directors, “the business of the Secretary's deparoment
committed to 2 youth of three years' standing in your service; the
employment of Accomptant is now discharged by a writer still lower
in the list of your servants; the important tousts of Military Storckeeper,
Maval Storckeeper, and Storckeeper of the Works were bestowed,
when last vacane, upon writers; and a writer held the post of Paymaster
to the Army at a period when near ewenty lacks of rupess (£ 200,000)
had been deposited for months together in his hands”, Mative elerks
were doing most of the departmental waork for lazy and indifferent
masters; and as 2 result “your moest sceret concerns were publicly
known in the bazar, It is therefore with the utmost regret we think it
incumbent on us to declare that in the whole list of your junier
merchants there are not more than three or four gentlemen whom
we could possibly recommend to higher stations at present.”

It was when Clive arranged for fresh blood to be brought from
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Madras that the storm of gathering resentment burst. The gentlemen
of Bengal conferred together and entered into a solemn pact. They
corupired that Clive should be treated with scom. They decided o
decling all invitations from Government House, All contact with Clive
was forbidden. He was lowered to the contemptible degree of an
outcast. His Select Committee was subjected to a similar slight; while
the newcomess from Madess were to be met with open contempt.
Tt 'was a muscular non-co-operation from which the slightest deviation
would bring down an equal d?m of stigma en the delinquent.

“The young gentlemen of the settlement,” Clive wrote o the
directors at home, "had st themsclves for judges of the propriety of our
conduct and the degree of their own merit; each would think himself

ualified to transact your weighty affsirs in Coundil, at an age when
3:: lawes of his country sdjudge him unfit to manage his own concerns
to the extent of Forey shillings. They have not only set their hands o
the memerial of complaing, but entered into associations unbecoming
at their years and destructive of that subordination without which no
Government can stand.

“In a word, the members are totally to separate themeelves from the
head, decorum and undon are to be set at defiance, and it becomes a
fair struggle whether we or the young geatlemen shall in future guide
the helm of govemment. Look at their names, examine their standing,
inguire into their services, and reflect upon the age of four-fifths of the
subscribers to this bill of grievance, who now support the asociation,
and you will be equally surprised with us ar the presumptuous intem-
perance of youth and convinced that a stop of three or four years in
the eourse of promaotion is indispensibly necessary, if you would have
your Council composed of men of experience and discretion.”

Clive was adamant. In defiance of their resentment and their pact,
he imported the requisite men from Madras and, by the exercise of
w,goutand resolution, suppressed the revole, But the victory was hard

"'I'h: public business,” he confessed to his wife, “is become a
burthen to me and if anything endangers my constirution it will be my
close application to the desk. I am no longer walking about the room
talking politics or dictating Persian letters to Nabob's Rajak, etc. [ am
1o longer making preparation for campaigns and fighting. My whole
tims is taken up in introducing economy and subordination among
the civil servants, in reforming most notorious abuses, and sometimes,
when [ am dared and compelled to it, in detecting frands and bringing



THE DUAL MUTINY any

to shame individuals, In short I will pronounce Calentta to be one of
the mose wicked places in the universe, Corruption, licentiousness, and
a want of principle scem to have possessed the minds of all che dvil
servants. By frequent bad examples, they are grown callons, rapacious
and lwourious beyond conception, and the incapacity and iniquity of
some and the youth of others here obliged us to call from Madrass foor
gentlemen to our assistance. . . . With their assistance [ expect to bring
this settlement into some order, although the gentlemen here all
mutiny'd upon their being sent for, However, they shall be brought to
reason and ruled with a rod of iron undll I see a reformation in theic
principle and manners. . . .

“In short I have undertaken the most disagreeable and odious task
which my honour obliges me te go through with. I am become the
slave of the Company and the detestation of individuals, and my
constitation cannot bear it long if I am not relieved by the Madrass
gentlemen.”

3

But a far more disconcerting task awaited him, a task so charged
with such grave consequences thae for years Governors and Councils
had quailed before it.

Through well-intentioned yet reckless generosity when Mir Jaffar
was raised to regal dignity by the ciumph of our arms at Plassey, every
British officer was granted a supplementary allowance, which, so long
as it did not come out of its own resources, the East India Company
was perfectly content they should receive,

But upon the elevation of Mir Cossim our rapacions councillors,
ever careful to overshadow thelr own plunder by a more generous
stuffing of their masters' pockets with booty, extorted in sddition from
the new Nawab the revenues of theee districts for the payment of our
troops. Though this measure relieved Leadenhall Sereet of their
entire military costs in Bengal, the directors, ever actuated by parsi-
mony, declined to continue the payments of the supplementary
allowance, the dewble baita as it was called, which now appeared to come
out of their own pockets. Orderswere instantly despatched to Caleuta,
bot our councillors, hardened by now against directorial command,
merely consigned the orders to the bulging pigeon-holes. In any ease
there was not one among them who could defy the army and endanger
its support.
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Clive recognized that the cesation of this allowance would entail
unteld hardships, especially on the junior officers. So his attention
was in the Ffrst instance directed to lowering their cost of living. He
arranged that stores should be supplied them at moderate prices.
He drew to the awention of the directors “that undl the charges
incurred om account of servants, horses, and the necessary equipage of
the field in this climate are diminished by some public regulations,
the allowance of 2 subaltern will scarcely maintain him in the station
of a gentleman”,

Clive had humanicty enough to recognize their difficalties and
reduce their hardships. The remedy, he knew, lay in a betterment of
their miserly wage, But the Company was not disposed to loosen its
purse strings, despite its abundant profis, augmented now by the
entire revenue of a State more wealthy, more extensive, more prosper-
aus than almest any in Eurepe,

Clive had admitted the senior officers to the benefits of his trading
syndicate. Their profits wese large, though the number affected was
infinitesimal. He had applied Mir Jaffar’s legacy to the care of the
disabled, the widowed, and the orphaned. It was his duty now,
however, to enforce the scorned commands of his employers, The
special allowance was accordingly abolished by the order of the
Governor from the 1st of Janvary, 1765,

The officers were furions, Divided now into thres brigades,
stationed a1 Monghyr, at Patna and at Allshabad, they communicated
with cach other in secret and contrived a mutiny. The howr was oppor-
tune. Sixty thousnd Mahrattas were thundering towards our frontier,
Without the army Clive would be helpless,

Two hundred English officers conspired vo send in their resignations
on the same day. Merchants in Caleutts who had already come under
Clive's mastecful hecl, forwarded large subscriptions to keep them
comstant in their purpose,

Clive learnt of all this, but he neither surrendesed nor faleered.
His indomieable spirie rose defiant. "1 muse see the soldiers’ bayonets
at my throat,” he said, "before I can be induced to give way."

He found in his suite one or two officers on whom he could
rely. On trustworthy civilians he conferred commissions. From Madras
be broughe all officers and cadets who could be spared. He ordered the
commanding officers of all three brigades to arrest the principal
mutineers and despatch them to Calcutta. "The ringleaders of this
affair must suffer the severest punishment that mardal law can inflice,
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else there is an end of discipline in the army and of anthority in the
East India Company over all their servants.”

Clive then set out to interview the disaffected. Weaker counsels
urged him to stay, as there was a plot against his life. They pointed ont
that officers whe could go se far would not hesitate at coneriving his
death, But Clive brskied them aside with the remark: “The officers
are Englisthmen, not assassins,”

Clive knew, however, that in an emergency he could count on the
loyalty of the sepoys and he was resolved, if it became necessary, to
employ black men to shoot down the rebellious whites,

At Monghyr the sepoys had to be used, The officers had infected
the troops, who were on the verge of mutiny when two batealions of
sepoys rushed forward and sefzed the guns. With loaded muskess and
fixed bayonets the sepoys then disarmed the white men. Clive now
addressed the mutineers, reminding them that he was himself a soldiez.
He told them of his fund, of which many had not heard before, The
officers he sent under escort to Caleutta,

The maost critical was the revolt on the frontisr, within sound almost
of the approaching Mahrattas. Sepoys dashed a hundred and four
miles to Allahabad in fifty-four hours and seized the officers, all but
four of whom were kept under arrest.

The mutiny was quelled. Clive had won. In his eriumph he was
generous to the defeated. Those who desired were allowed to withdraw
their resignations. But towards the ringleaders he showed uncomprom-
ising severity. They were tried by court-martial and cashiered. Even
Sir P.obeet Fletcher, commanding the brigade at Monghyr, found to
have known of the conspiracy without betraying it, was dismissed the
service,



CHAFTER XXXIV
The Price

I

Awmip the anxieties of office, the battles of reform, and the strain of
quelling rebellions, Clive lived and entertained with a splendour more
becoming to a Moghul Emperor than to the Governor of a settlement,
alien to that country, which, but a few years before, had to ask politely
for favours from an autocratic Nawab. In that sectlement which ae his
whim the Mawab had destroyed, deiving the white men out rowards
the sea, Clive impressed and delighted the multitude with spectacular
contests between tiger and buffals, berween camel and camel, between
elephant and rhinoceros, usurping the imperial glories of a now
decadent Dielhi, In the grounds of the ambitious fore that was dsng
at his command, Clive staged a fight in which a dmid rhincceros
shirked its duel with an elephant, The larger brute, wrathful at this
reluctance, imagined in its restricted ressoning that somehow the
spectators ‘were to blame; for it charged those nearest the arena and
trampled them down cruelly, killing six. Two days later, in order to
appease the cheated multitude, Clive ordered an elephant fight on a
mioee sccestible common. It was a fierce encounter. The mahants, who
in a premonitory dejection had taken farcwell of their wives and
children, were thrown off and killed. Then the elephants closed with
each other, nsing heads, trunks and tsks a5 weapons. At intecvals each
fled from the other’s trumpeting pursuit. But they were driven back
to the engagement, until they were so intricately invelved that
fireworks had to be let off under their tails to scparate them. It was a
cruel sport in an age illaware of cruelty. It was cock-fighting and
bear-baiting magnified to imperial proportions. It was the sport of the
beawx of Burope enacted by the beasts of Moghuls.

But behind his mask of severity and chis display of splendour,
slowly Clive's vitality was being sapped. The strain proved oo great.
At intervals he took refuge in a country residence he had at Dum
Dum, five miles from Calcutta, The place had once been a stronghold
of robbers, but Clive had the grounds laid cut in pretry walks and
shrubberies. There he tried o forget the stress of office and freed his
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lungs of Caleutta's fztid air. In town during his previous administra-
tion Clive had lived next door to Omichand, in 2 house which once
belonged to Eyre, whe perished in the Black Hole. Vansittart aban-
doned Clive's residence and converted into the home of the Geverner
the impesing house of William Frankland, great-grandson of Crom-
well's favourite danghter Frances and son of a former Govemnor of
Caleutta. The ancestral courage must have run thin in his veins, for at
the approach of Suraj-ud-Dowlah, Frankland saved himself by pre-
tending to escore some women to a boar. Clive conducted his second
term of governorship from the new Council Houwse, which stood
where the palatial Government House stands now. It was fumished
with magnificence. Costly tapestries adorned the walls. The carpets
lay thick and silent. The service was of rich plate that, on Clive's
departure, was purchased by the Company for the use of his suscessors.
But amid all this lavishness and luxury he was oppressed by a verrible
sense of his loneliness, He sighed for his wife and children. Constantdy
he sent her precious tokens of his regard—a large transparent diamond
ring costing eleven thousand rupees, a ruby ring sst with diamends,
rubies and pearls for which he paid 42,000 Arcot rupees, eleven bundles
of muslins, two boxes filled with bottles containing attar of roses, and
“an abundance of curiosities, viz,, a hookoo, a gold bird, 2 deer no
bigger than a cat, ete., ete., a chest full of shavwls, pictures, swords and
many other curiositics; also one pipe of Madeira and fiftcen rons of
Brazil wood for fumiture for our housss in Berkeley Square and in
the country.

“There come upeon this ship likewise a very small horse and a much
smaller mare. The horsz is very pretty and dances or capers incompar-
ably. Whether he will be worth the Prince of Wales accepting I know
not. However 'we may have a Lilliputian breed, you being of that
breed yourself"”

He enclosed a letter for his son Med, now twelve and at Eton:

My dear and only Son,

I have received your letter, the style of which is pure and the gramumar
corvect, if it be your own inditing. You have laid the foundation of that
Jenowledge which alowe can make you the gentleman and distinguish you
fram the herd of your fellow-creatures.

Attend diligenely to your studies and to the advice of your tutor, but
above all follow the instructions of your mother. Let her excellent example
be your guide, and yon will render yourself truly worthy of that great
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fortune wrhich Previdence seems to have designied for you. I am, my dear

Son, your father and your friend, -
ive.

2

In little more than a year the strain wore him down, He had
accomplished more than has ever been accomplished in India in so
brief a me. The courage he had displayed in the field astended him
in the Council-room, and his statesmanship equalled in quality 'and
achievement the generalship that had crowned his earlier years with
glory. What he had won with the sword he consolidated with the
pen. Few soldiers qualified to rank with Napaleon have been qualified
also to rank with Pitt. But Clive had spent himself, His health declined,
The old melancholy retarmed. He broke down. He became 2 nervous
wreck. He gave way to hysterical weeping. For days he was out of
“It grieved me beyond measure,” wrote Camac to Lady Clive, “to
see 2 person endued with such extraordinary firmness so oppressed
in his spirits as to exceed any degree of hysterics [ was ever witnes to.
1 was more shocked as [ had never seen him so before, but M. Ingham
informs me he had a like attack, or rather woese, in England, and he,
who from his long and clese attendance upen his lordship must be
well scquainted with his constitution, has never judged him to be in
any danger. It was thought proper to move my lord to Barasur, where
we keep him clear of business, and from the change of air with the
help of the bark the bile is wholly thrown out of his blood.”

Clive had vindicated his honour, but at a price.

The Company kad benefited abundandy: the services had been
purged, their finances greatly increased, their dominion extended,
their foreign rivals driven out of range of any competition. In their
gratitade they were overwhelming, but with praise was a liberal
admixture of disheartening criticism. They condemned Clive's trading
syndicate and insisted on its instant dissolution, without even deigning
to seggest an alternative source of recompense for their secvants.
Their objection was maiely to the monepoly established in sale. Yet
Clive, far from instituting this, had merely diverted to our use a right
that had been enjoyed by the old Mawabs for generations, a monopoly
that in fact continued to yield the British Government a useful revenue
for more than a century afterwards.
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The price Clive paid was not in health alone. In actual cash he was
out of pocket 5,816, as is shown by accounts, kept through a Lifetime,
of every penny he received and spent. But he paid most dearly in the
enmities he roused, He had come to India to still the tongue of cridcism
at home; but a hundred new tongues were set stirring, eager to shout
aloud every whisper of evil against him and to uncover the most
sordid secrets, Every frustrated meschane, every baolked adventurer
hurried home to fashion a new whip with which to scourge him.
They said he had caused the murder of the young Najim-ud-Dowlah.
They accused him of lecherous designs upon every maiden, whire and
black. They said he employed doctors as his procurers, These whispers
were blazoned in prine, for every foe armed hinuelf with a printing
press. But the evidence of sexnal excesses is scant and unconvincing.
We are asked to accepr most fantastic leteers of wooing, We are told
he approached women of ‘spotless fame' with blunt notes left carelessly
upon their toilet tables, We are told also that innocence and virtue
admonished him for attempting o sully the untainted and directed
him to the prostitute, Whatever passions Clive may have indulged, and
he was not without his filings, it would be charitable not to lay
against a hushand whose devotion was so apparent and sincere,
accusations that are at best but ill-defined.

These slanders were unpalatable. But his enemies were pickling
a far stouter rod for his chastisement.

3

On the 1éth of January, 1767, Clive walked feebly into the Caloutta
Council chamber and fell into his chair. He handed the Scorctary a
letter and directed him to read it. It was Clive’s resignation and farewell,
for he had been told by his physician that he had “no prospect of
recovering health or even of preserving life but by an immediace
embarkation for my native country”, He advised his successors to
establish safeguards against corruption, for he feared that with his
departure it would return; and he warned them not to strive after
increasing the revenues “especially where it can only be effected by
oppressing the landholders and tenanes™.

“The people of this country,” he ohserved, “have little or no idea
of a divided power; they imagine that all authority is vested in one
man. The Governor of Hengal should always be locked upon by



a0 CLIVE OF INDIA

them in this lighs, 1o far as iy consistent with the honour of the Com-
mittee and the Coundl. In every vacant season, therefore, I think it
expedient that he take a tour up the country in the quality of 3 super-
visor-general. Frands and oppressions of every sort being by this
means laid open to his view, will in 2 great measure be prevented, and
the natives will preserve a just opinion of the importance and dignity
of our President, upon whose character and conduce much of the

of the Company's affairs in Bengal must ever depend!”
waﬂ.ﬁuﬂmﬂs tha.tpm:fullcn.t adwice sn:g:id as a gmd.c[::r our
Governors in India.

The farewells were soon over. An adequate tribute to his great
achievement was paid by the Council. On the eve of his embarkation
an urgent despatch from England begged him to stay a further year in
the sezvice of the Company. “There is no deoubt, my Lord, but the
general vaice of the proprictors, indeed we may say of every man whe
withes well o his country, will be to join in our request thatyoue
lordship will continue another year in India. We are very sensible
of the sacrifice we ask your lordship to make . . . after the great service
you have rendered the Company and the difficulties you have passed
through in accomplishing them, under cireumstances in which your
own example has been the principal means of restraining the general
rapacionsness and corruption, which had beought our affairs so near
to the brink of ruin. These services, my Lord, deserved more than
verbal acknowledgments; and we have no doubt that the proprictors
will concur with w in opinion, that some solid and permanent retribu-
tion, adequate to your great merits, should crown your lordship's
labours and success.

But Clive's health would not permit him to stay. His original plan
of travelling overbind across Arabia and Suez had to be abandoned.
He siled at the end of January, Camac accompanying him with a
large private fortune which was to be employed in entering Parliament
and in marrying one of the prettiest women in England, Elizabeth
Rivest, the eighteen-year-eld daughter of the Member for Decby.

4
Clive returned to a disteacted England. The King d:}:layed symp=

toms of insanity. Pitt, now the Barl of Chatham, soon after becoming
Prime Minister was stricken by a mysterions malady, not unlike
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Clive’s, which also brought on intermittent madness, He had already
withdrawn to Bath and was guite incapable of condncting govern-
mental business. The conquest of Canada, following upon the triumph
of Wolfe, had removed anxiety from oue colonists in America, and
provided them with the leisure for revole. They had already fared
up over the Stamp Act; and the fresh taxation imposed by the Home
Government on tea, glass, paints and paper, though rominal, served
cnly to incense chem. The harvest in England had been poor. The
country was in the acutest distress. The hungry directed attention to
:mea;gh: by rioting. Mills were wrecked. Ricks were set on fire,
the scenes, invention was silently giving birth to the

mm:'l:ma age that is our heritage. Steam had already been hamessed.
Watt, now barely thirty, was slowly perfecting the engine. Plants were
being evolved for mass production.

After an absence of two years Clive found England upon the
threshold of o new era,



CHAPTER XXXV
Enemies

I

He ardived eacly in July, 1767. The grateful sharcholders of the East
Tndia Comnpany, elated at their accession of wealth, had already, while
he was on the high seas, voted him an extension of his faghir by a
further ten years. The directors crowded round to congrarulate and
thank him; and codered a stamue of Clive, larger than life-size, to be
see up in their offices in Leadenhall Strect, The young King, temporarily
repaired in mind, welcomed him at a private audience. Surprisingly,
his Majesty had always nursed a desp admiration for Clive; for
ordinarily George the Third was intolerant of great men. Undowered
with intelligence, stinted of education, lacking in refinement, over-
burdened by pettiness, he liked men abeut him whe by their insignifi-
cance would transform his mediocrity into an impressive royaley; and
was encouraged by the inability of an immature democracy to restrain
entirely his unfortunate ambitions. The King rejoiced at Clive's return
and at the gifts brought back for hit and the Queen: “owo diamond
drops worth twelbve thowand pounds for the Queen, a scimitar, dagger
and other matters, covered with brilliants for the King, and worth
twenty-four thousnd more.""2 His Majesty asked Clive to advise him
on Indian affairs, “with a promise of his countenance and protection””,
beamed Clive, “in everything [ might attempe for the good of the
nation and the Company". Wo doubt His Majesty saw in Clive a great
deal of his own unfulfilled self; for Clive had besn absolure in his
despotism in Bengal, while George wrestled desperately against the
constitutional restraints wound about him by his ministers.

Clive was expectant of new honours, but the ministers in whose
gift they were, though they angled for Clive's suppert, did net gain it.
His admiration for Chatham made him loyal to that ailing Prime
Minister: Clive was confident that he would soon return to office
restored in health and vigour. He had been in constant touch with
Chatham throughout his recent absence in India, for the faithful
Walsh kept dashing to Bath to snatch a half-hour's talk and to urge
what Clive neves tired of urging, that the sovercignty of India should

THprace Walpols,
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be transferred to the Crown. Clive was also in close touch with Gren-
ville, Chatham's brother-in-law, who until a year or two before had
himself been Prime Minister. Slowly Chatham was converted to
Clive's scheme, Already he had written to the dicectors {the Chairman
of the Company informed Clive) that “the Crown claims a righ o all
the Company's acquisitions, possessions and revenues that have been
obtained by conquest, which the Cabinet Council, with Lord Chatham
at their head, say is the case with respect to everything we have got
from the King, the Mabobs or other princes of the country for some
years past, both at Bengal and Madras”.

Clive was concemed more with the foundation of an empire
than with the petty politics of a trading corporation. No longer in their
service, he felt he had no further need to manipulate the votes of the
Company. It was his ambition neither to capture the chair nor to sit
on the directorate. He tumed instead to Parliament, of which he had
eontinned to be 2 Member since his election in 1761, He got in touch
with Grenville within a week of his homecoming, hopeful of playing
a part on the political stage, His hopes ran high, but they were doomed
to dippointment. Chatham never returned to power and Grenville
was not another Chatham. He had his distinguished kinsman's ability,
but lacked his greatness. His blunder in foisting the Stamp Act on an
unwilling America led in time to his permanentassociation with the loss.
of those colonies. He never regained office, but fattered Clive into
sustaining a profitless loyaley.

Clive, however, was not yet ready for the rigours of political life.
The festive strain of homecoming, following vpon a convalescent

vayage, drove him to Bath for the waters. In the winter he left the grey
mists of England in quest of the sun. Before setting out he despatched
a parcel with this letter to the directors at East India House: “Sometime
before I lefi Bengal the Nabob of Arcot sent me a letter accompanied
with 2 diamond which he desired my acceptance for Lady Clive. As
it was inconsistent with the agreementIentered into with the Company
when I embarked for India, I returned it to the Nabob by the first
opportunity, but imagining that he has sent it by the Campden, I send
a box which possibly contains it to you, Sir, for the dupucul of the
directors, conceiving Lady Clive has no pretension to it."

He crossed the Channel with his wife and his staff of secretaries,
aides-de-camp, and doctors, travelling through France, where, despite
his relentless enmity towards their countrymen in India, the people
welcomed him with warmth and showered him with ributes, Near
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Paris he was grested by Bussy, who, had Suraj-ud-Dowlah's plans not
gone awry, would have met Clive some years eaclier in Bengal under
less happy conditions.

Having bought half a dozen new palaces before leaving England,
Clive employed his tour in equipping them with hesdless extravagance,
Costly Gobelin tapestries were bought for his home at Walcor; several
beautifial French and Italian pictures for his house in Berkeley Squars;
porcelain from St Cloud for the mansion rising at Claremont in
Surrey amid the thousand acres newly purchased from the Duchess of
Mewcastle and laid out at great cost by Capability Brown; for Styche,
extravagantly reconstructed by the designer of Somersec House, he
purchased velvet and rich silks from Lyons. Clive had also bought Lord
Chatham's houss in Bath, with all ies furniture, Right round the town
of Bishop's Castle in Shropshire was a ring of Clive's possessions. And
his agents were busy buying up still mere property, not so much for
investment and estentation as for the right of rerurning Members to
Parliament. Already Clive could count on returning seven members
without opposition.

While he was on the Continent a general election agitated the
country, Clive did not trouble to return. He held his seat at Shrews-
bury, where his influcnce was paramount, and returned besides the
following relatives and friends—Richard, William and George Clive;
John Walsh, his wife's kingman and his confidentdal agent; Henry
Strachey, now married to Lady Clive's cousin, Mrs. Latham; and
Edmund Maskelyne, his wife's brother, Camnac was also elected. The
House was full of gentlemen from India, Vansietare sat with Sulivan,
plotting Clive's downfall, His brother Arthur Vansiteart was also in
the House. With them were two brothees of the Johnstone Clive had
deiven out of Bengal, and Sir Ruobert Fletcher, embittered and unfor-
giving. Eyre Coote was there too; Hector Munre, Vietor of Buxar;
Thomas Rumbeld, who had been with Clive at Plassey; Pigos, his
associate in the early adventure with the polygars and now adomed,
like Clive, with an Irish pescage; Frincis Sykes, of Clives Select
Committee; and Luke Scrafton, who had mﬂ. Omichand out of
Murshidabad.

Clive returned from France in the autumn of 1768, He had been
urged to stay abroad untl his full vigour was restored, but he was
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An avractive Adam mantelpicee in Clive's magnificent house in
Berkeley Square, Londom, The posteait is of Chve's son and heie
Med, who later became the Earl of Powis,
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restless for action and refissed to extend life with wide spans of idleness.
He knew his enemies were active and that he could no longer continue -
to ignore them. John Johnstone had spent three steenuous vears since
his embittered return from Bengal planning the revenge chat he was
more thanever intent now to exact. Behind him, with fraternal loyalcy
that is as touching as it is rare, were his six brothers, as bieter in their
hate, as virulent in their denunciation, OFf these William, by 2 dexeerons
union of love and luck, had acquired a donble fortune, each staggering
in its vastmess, from his wife's cousin, the Earl of Bath, and as a gracions
tribute promptly substisuted for the undistinguished name of Johnstone
the prouder cognomen of Pulteney. Around the brothers there rallied
all the malcontents from India who had ever merited Clive's censure.
They poured out their wealth for his destruction and every
friend and relative to their support. The shares of the Bast India
Company passed into their control. The proprietors who had thanked
and praised Clive, the directors who had dined him on 2 turele at the
Kirg's Arms in Combhill, were driven from power. Clive's enemies
had all but captured India House, They were striving ceaselessly also
to capture every party in the House of Commons, where Clive had
about him only his own supporters and the small band who still stoed
loyally by Grenville. Eager to win the support of the entire country,
this hostile faction relentlessly poured out from a hundred printing
presses ignoble pamphlets that carried their malice to the envious and
their calumny to the scandal-loving. Mewspapers were started for
the sole purpose of maligning Clive. This public laundering of moral
stains appalled a nation aleeady tired of the entire tribe of Nababs, as it
liked to call the homing Anglo-Indian, Envious of their speedily-won
wealth, it was also scomnful of their upstart ostentation. It recoiled from
their bad livers and their gorgeous liveries, theie tawny complexions
and theic tarnished reputations. It sneered ar cheir tasee for spices, thei
black page boys, their turbaned retainers, their jewelled hookahs,
their purchase of power by the acquisition of rotten boroughs, and their
atternpt to set themselves up as the rulers of Britain. His carly triumphs
now mellowed into the tapestried background, Clive seemed mesely
the wealthiest, and therefore the vilest, of them all. Whipped up by the
charges made against him, Clive's vileness took monstrous shapes in
the public imagining. The rabble spoke of him as ‘the wicked lord",
Simple country folk tramped miles to gape at one or other of his
luxurious residences and to wonder at walls built over-thick to keep
the devil our’. They were told in whispers of a chest from Murshidabad

o
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that had ance been filled with gold, and interpreted his constitutional
moroseness a¢ the haunting of a troubled consclence, Among others
who came to gape was William Huntingdon, a hideous, lumbering
youth, sired by a farmer whe dissvowed patesniry, and fostered by a
labourer whose rightful name was Hune. The youth, fearful of the
consequences of a seduction in which he was invelved, Sed when the
tailer's dangheer he had betrayed became a mother. He sought to
conceal his identity by lengthening his name, He roamed the country-
side, cobbling, driving hearses, picking up a living as best as he could,
What he heard about Clive drove him to mend his ways. He added
5.5. to his name to signify that he was a saved sinner, and preached up
and down the country until his admirers buile him a chapel in Lendeon
and furnished him with a cacriage and a villa in Cricklewood. How
extensive was his salvation may be gauged by his contemptible
entanglement with a fervene dissiple, Lady Sanderson, widow of the
Lord Mayor of London,

That he should be powerless to end their campaign of vilification
galled Clive's proud, domineering spirit. He whoss whisper had been
bow in India was in Englind, despite his wealth, his title and his
influence at the boroughs, liele more than a ciphee. Every scoundrel,
whose rancour had been restrained by Clive's sepoys in Bengal, was
now free to hurl his bitterness at Clive's helpless head. Mo longer
could Clive call on Justices of the Peace, attentive to his smallest com-
mands, to despatch the slanderers from the country. His only weapons
now were theirs, He, too, would have to use the printing press and
the newspaper, the vote in Leadenhall Steeet and in Parliament. Bue
his friends restrained him. They indicated the indigniry of the founder
of our Indian Empire resorting to the base methods of public abuse, It
was with difficalty that his pen was checked from answering the
resentful innuendocs of Sir Robert Fletcher, Chafing againse this
powerlesness, maddened by his detractors, mortified by his unpapu-
larity, Clive listened to the soothing call of the gentle downs around
Claremont and the sloping meadows of Waleot. He talked of “retire-
ment from the bustle and noise of a busy, debauched, and halfruinad
nation", He ceased to attend the general courts in Leadenhall Street,
He wished to forget the dicectors, who, calling themselves his friends,
had shown so many instances of pettiness and envy. From Parliament,
Clive realized now, there was little to be gained. His ambitious schemes
for Britain and India he dared not trost “'to so divided, weak and selfish
an administrazion. If Lord Chatham and Mr. Grenville should appear
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once more at the head of affairs (of which there is some prospect) they
are the cnly men, capable, in my opinion, of embracing such ideas,
which you know are extensive ones™,

But Chatham was still mad, indulging a childish fancy for dressing
up every waiter and stable-boy at a wayside inn near Marlborough in
his own gorgeous livery to the wonder of the country folk and the
amusement of every traveller. Grenville lay stricken with a slow bue
mortal illness. While Clive leaned against chis last rottering hope, his
encmies seized all the power that they had been striving to obtain.
What they could not secure with money they procured with promises,
Demanding in open court that the dividends of the East India Company
should be raised from six per cent to ten, they used Clive himself as
their lever, by peinting proudly to the vast retums from his annexa-
tions. The directors, still professedly Clive's friends, opposed this
mangeuvee and by their very resistance carned the greatest umpopulariey,
The sharcholders, resolved on higher dividends, were equally resolved
on finding directors whe would pay them. The ambitous, Sulivan
among them, looked to the Government, at whose head the Duke of
Grafton unworthily filled the place but lately surrendered by Chat-
ham. The new Prime Minister was more interested in his hounds and
in Mewmarket than in affairs of Srate. A descendant of Charles the
Second, he indulged his inherited talent and startled the Queen by

ing a mistress at the opera. He had been indiscriminading in his
choice, for the lady who replaced his neglected wife was 2 woman
of faded charms and loose virtae, a Miss Nancy Parsons, whose infamy
was blazed in 2 blunt couplet:

From fourteen to forty our provident Nan
Has devoted herself to the study of Man,

Horace Walpaole regarded Grafton as an apprentice to politics who
postponed the affairs of the world “for a whore and a horse-race”.
Grafvon's chicf administrative concern was the shortage of money.
The ferment in America over taxation made it impossible to attempe
the extortion of any furcher sums from that quarter. Where clse could
he tunt The presence of the Nabobs in Pacliament, arrayed in their
gorgeous silks and velvets, their costly wigs and their jewelled swords,
provoked him to wring an annuity from the wealthy East India
Company. A Bill was introduced. The Government demanded
£400,000 a year from the Company for a term of five years, Clive,
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still a considerable sharcholder, and intent on the transfer of sovereigney
rather than money, opposed the measure strenuously; bue, as he himself
described it, *with some applause, but all to no purpose”. His opposition
served only to rouse the hostilicy of the Ministry, who fung the weighe
of their influence against him at the next election of the Company's
directors, In April, 1760, Sulivan and his party were re-established in
power, Clive’s enemies weee now trinmphant. The hour had come
for their revenge.

3

Clive's back was no sooner turned than Bengal began to slip back
into the vicous grip from which he had wrenched it. Salaries, still
inadequate, had to be supplemented, and as the Company would not
sanction legitimate means, they were supplemented by defiance.

Warren Hastings, loyal to the pathetic incompetence of Vansitearr,
had returned home with him on Clive’s appointment in 1764. But the
intervening years had proved profitless in England. They brought him
the friendship of Dr. Johnson buz cost him what liele wealth, honestly
zequired, he had brought back from India. “Hz is almest literally worth
nothing and must return to India or want bread,” wrate Sylkes to Clive
in 1768, adding the plea "that even if your Lordship cannot consistently
promote his reappointment in the Company’s service, you will at lease
not give any opposition thereta”.

Clive was more generous than mighe have been expected from one
of his uncompromising temper. “Mr. Hastings' conncction with
Vansittart,” he replied, “subjects him to many inconveniences, The
opposition given the directors this year prevented my obtaining his
return to Bengal in Councl, Indeed he is so great a dupe to Vansittart's
politics, that | think it would be improper that he shoold go to Bengal in
any station, and I am endeavouring to get him out to Madras, high in
Council there, in which [ believe I shall suceeed.”

He did. Bengal was unfortunately deprived of the services of
Hastings. Verlest, who had succeeded Clive as Governor, continued
at the helm but lacked the vigous to ward off or cope with the disasters
that overwhelmed the province, Tt was soon in a far worse plight than
before Clive’s vigorous correction.

Mismanagement by our Indian agents, the rpaciousness of our
own trader-statesmen, a season of two of lean harvests, a war in the
South of India financed from Bengal—and the gliteering surplus Clive
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had provided dwindled into insignificance. An adventurer named
Hyder Al had captured a Southern throne and was terrorizing his
neighbours from the coconut groves of Coromandel to the fisheries
of Malabar. He had warred on our protégs, Mahommed Ali, the
worthless Mawab of the Carnatic, and had come now to the walls of
Madras to dictate peace to the English. In Murshidabad the sueeessor
of Najim=-ud-Diowlah lolled amid the shadows of pomp that the British
had left him—a conly gesture to tradition, for though the allowance
had been whittled down, he still cost us £300,000 a year. In a few
months the surplus from Bengal that was to be divided among the
shareholders vanished completely. In a year the Company found
themszclves drifting slowly into debe.

Again the strong hand was needed in India, but with Sulivan at the
helm in Leadenhall Strect, Clive was not likely to be invited; nor was
he likely, under any consideration, to accept. Sulivan turned to, of all
people, Vansivtare, whose invertebrate governance had but larcly
been followed by Clive's musenlar purging.

The proposal was not reccived with acclamation. Clive's friends
pulled all the strings of objection and Sulivan capiralated by appointing
a committee, To assist Vansittart, whom he would not abandom,
Sulivan appointed Luke Scrafton, and Colonel Forde, whose victeries
in the Circars had been so ungraciously rewarded, The three, equipped
with overriding powers over all others, sailed but never reached
India. On the voyage out the ship wene down with-all on board.

4

A dread of inactivity and of solitude, a craving for power, 2 desize
to prick up his ears at every debate in which the word India was
mentionsd—or was it a vague premonition of what fate had in store
that kept Clive from yielding to that urge for reticement, still persistent,
still alluring: The rumble of the enemy's guns being brought into
position made it impossible for him to desert his own. As he saw the
Johnstonesand Sulivans gainin strengthand influenee, his mind surveyed
the range of accusation that they were rearing,. Wealth, a crime in
every patriot, weighed heavily against him beeause of its vastness; yet
he had broken no covenants in acquiring it, but had walked mercly
along the path sanctioned by tradition and paved by example, At the first
breath of criticism he had readily surrendered mere than three-fourths
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of his annual income; bue the jaghir was handed back to him on
the salver of gradmude, For what he retzined he had paid in advance
with the anxiety and peril of Plassey and its vast acquisitions for the
Company, with the strain of government and his voluntary retarn to
India, sacrificing health and happiness to eam again what he had
already earned before. How could his wealth still be charged against
himm a5 2 crimet

Had he committed a crimer He had striven to serve his country.
He had extended the might of Britain, He had brought her victories
when from all sides chere had come to her nothing but defear. He
had purged the administration of Bengal. He had augmented the
wealth of his magters. In his innermost conscience Clive was aware
only that he had done his duty, even meore than his daty, He had indeed
sacrificed himself to his ducy. And he had been thanked and praised
and honoured. So whatever wrongs had been committed, and they
did not appear to him a5 wrongs, Clive fele that what had not been
obliterated had by these very eulogies been condoned.

Those who have gazed down the vista of centuries know that thers
is scarce a figure in history against whom detractors cannot mise a
tower of evidence that at the mere bleating of exclamatory consciences
will fall and crash him. It was s with Clive. He scemed aware of his
impending doom; for hif morosness was accentuated, his mind more
than ever abandoned to gloom.

“Our wide and extended possessions,’” he wrote, “are become too
great for the mother country, or for our abilities to manage. America
is making great strides towards independence; so is Ireland. The East
Indies also, [ think, cannat remain long to us, if our present constitution
be not altered. A Direction for a year only, and that time entirely taken
up in securing Directors for the year to come, cannot long maintain
that authoricy which is requisite for the managing and governing such
extensive, populous, rich and powerful kingdoms as the Bast India
Company are at present possessed of. 50 far are cur Ministers from

g of some plan for securing this great and national ebject, thar
they think of nothing but the present moment, and of squeezing from
the Company every shilling they have to spare, and even more than
they can spare, consistent with their present circumstances,”

His gloom was deepened when the long illness of Grenville was
succeeded by death. Suddenly all the hopes against which he had
leaned crumbled. “The dissolution of our valuable friend has ship-
wrecked all our hopes for the present; and my indisposition hath net

-
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only made me indifferent to the world of politics, but to the world in
general.” The loyal band who had stood politieally beside Grenville
speedily fell away, accepting new loyalties, angling for new oppar-
tunitics, Clive was left alone with only one friend from the wreckage,
a small Scomish lawyer, brilliane but without scruple, Alexander
Wedderburn, whose galloping ambitdon raised him to the digniry of
Lord High Chancellor, Lord Longhbercugh and Earl of Rosslyn,

Wedderburn initially strove to gratify a parental wish by practising
in Edinburgh but, reproved by the judge, he tore off his gown and
strode out of the court, swearing he would never return, Nor did he,
He left the same day for London, where the tuition of Quin the actor
and Richard Sheridan, father of the deamarist, freed his speech of its
Scottishness; the patronage of Lord Bute ushered him into Parliament.

The friendship berween the ageing Grenville, autocratic, arbitrary,
obstinate, most bitter of all the opponents of Wilkes, and this young
lawyer, still in his thirties, was never understandable, and sell less so
when Wedderbumn espoused the eamse of Wilkes so warmly in the
House that he had to surrender his seat. It was Grenville who had been
the target for attack by that squint eyed, scurrilous profligate, John
Wilkes, in the famous No. 45 of his North Briton. It was Grenville who
had instigazed all the persecution that followed : Wilkes's imprisonment
in the Tower, his expulsion from the House, and his outlawry;
converting him thus into a popular idol, the hero of liberty and frec
speech. Mow, expelled three times from the House and three times
re-elected for Middlesex, he was championed by rioting mobs, by the
Mayor and Aldermen of London, and by Wedderbumn., And somchow
Grenville's strange regard for Wedderburn made him indifferent to
that young Scottish lawyer's impassioned pleas for Wilkes. He ignored
the incongruity of 2 Morth Briton battling for one whe had directed
his most strennous efforts ae pouring conternpe upon all North Britons.
In his earlier years in London Wedderburn had himself denounced both
Wilkes and his publication; but he persuaded Grenville now to believe
that it was not Wilkes so much as the constitution that he was uphold-
ing. Tt should never be conceded, he argued, that the House of
Commons had any right to exclude 2 member who, like Wilkes, had
been lawfully elected. Grenville even attended a celebration dinner at
the Thatched House Tavern on Wedderbumn's surrender of his seat;
and Clive, who was also present, with superb grace offered to provide
a new seat by displacing a brother, William Clive, from Bishop's
Castle,
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Wedderbumn aceepted the offer all the more gratefully when he
was told that no fetters of patronage would be applied. He was left
free to vote as he pleased, to join any parcy he chose, The bread cast
by this friendly impulse upon the waters was destined to bring Clive
an abundant return.

Afier Grenville's death Wedderburn joined Lord North, whe was
a close friend of Sulivan, This angered Clive, but he did not interfeze,
Wedderbum in fact strove to detach Morth from this old alliance and
attach him to Clive, with what suceess will presently be seen,

5

The financial pressure to which the Company was subjected

annually by the Government drove it steadily towards insolvency.
In 1770 came disaster with one of the worst famines Bengal had ever
known. People gnawed at the barks of wees for nourishmene, Mothers
fed on their dead infants. Children ate their dying parents. Millions
pexished miserably. The towns, the highways, the fields, the streams,
were strewn with dead bodies. Hundreds of villages were left without
a single survivor, One-third of Bengal's entire population was wiped
out.
The news shocked England. It heightened the nation's anger against
all Englishmen who had ever been connected with that countey. It was
believed that somehow white corruption and greed had brought on
the famine. Wild stories weee passed round of profiteedng in rce by
white merchants amid the agony of the hungry and the cry of the
dying. “We have another scene coming to light, of a black dye
indeed,” wrote Horace Walpole, “The groans of India have mounted
to heaven, where the heaven-born General Lard Clive will cerminly be
disavowed. Oh, my dear Sir, we have out-done the Spaniard in
Peru! They were at least butchers on a religious principle, howewver
diabolical cheir zeal. We have murdered, deposed, plundered, usurped
—nay, what think you of the famine in Bengal, in which three
millions perished, being cawsed by a monopoly of the provisions by the
servants of the East India Company: All this is come out, is coming
out—unless the gold that inspired these horrors can quash them.
Voltaire says, learning, asts and philesophy have softened the manners
of m.;l}hnd when tigers can read they may possibly grow tame—but
man



ENEMIES a1

It was absurd to attribute Bengal's absence of rain and intensity
of summer to the activities, however discreditable, of the Company’s
merchants. A few of them may have profited from making a despicable
comer in grain, snatching accursed formnes from the reproachful
stomachs of the dying. But Clive could not by any stretch of the
imagining be held accountable for this disaster. All his energy, 2ll his
zeal, all his reforms, accomplished in ill-health and in defiance of the
inclement climate, had been bent towards the purification of the
administration, the infusion of a sense of benevolent responsibilicy
in our merchant-statesmen, the eradication of rapacity in both white
and black hearts. It was more than three years since he had left the plains
of the Ganges. He was now 15,000 miles from the scens of horror.
Yet all eyes were narrowed at him in anger, all lips curded at him in
loathing and contempt.

Vansittart being dead, Clive no longer objected to Warren Hastings"
transfer from Madras to Bengal. With cagerness he himself now uzged
it, fior Clive was aware of Hastings' great merits and knew what had
been achieved by him in Madras.

The appointment was made, for Hastings was supported by his
own friends, who were Sulivan’s, as well as by Clive’s; he went from
Madras to undertake the govermance of Bengal, which was to lead
to 2 dignity that Clive coveted but never attained—the dignity of
Govemnor-General of all India,

In a long letter of advice Clive, urging cconomy, resolotion
and courage, warned Hastings that as soon as the Company was no
longer able to meet the annual governmental levy of {400,000, there
would be a stern calling to account by a discontented natien and a
disappointed Ministry, The directors would divert the blow from
themselves to their servants abroad, and the consequences would
prove ruinous to all invelved, It turned out as Clive prophesied.

The thoughts passing through Clive's mind on the fate that strove
to overwhelm him, betrayed themselves in this inspiring counsel.
“When danger arises,” he told Hastings, “every precaution must be
made use of, but at the same tme you must be prepared to meet and
encounter it. This you must do with cheerfulness and confidence, never
entertaining a thought of miscarrying, till the misforoune actually
happens; and even then you are not to despair, but be comstantly
contriving and carrying into execution schemes for retricving affairs;
alweays Aattering yourself with an opinion that time and perseverance
will get the better of everything.”

P



CHAPTER. XXXVI
Clive Replies
I

Tre Duke of Grafton had surrendered the Premiership some months
before. Pilloried by Junius, oppesed by his own Lord Chancellor,
outvoted in his Cabinet, he was staggered to encounter severe eriticism
and even hostility from Chatham, who had emerged from his mental
eclipse in buoyant spirits but quite forgetful of his debt to Grafton for
gallandy taking the helm during his illness. The Chaneellor of the
Exchequer, Lord Morth, son and heir of the Barl of Guildford, was
speedily chrust into the vacated leadership by the young King, to whom
he bore a remarkable resemblance, which was only explicable by the
presence of the noble lord's mother, Lady Lucy Montagu, in the
household of the King's dissolute parent, Frederick Prince of Wales,
George the Third and Morth had played together in the same nursery,
Both were still in the thirties, Both a great deal younger than Clive.

Wedderburn's gratitude to Clive made him persist in his endeavour
to establish a frigndship between his Prime Minister and his patron.
He even induced Nerth to make the firse approaches; bue Clive was
aloof, indifferent, He remembered that North was a friend of Sulivan's.
He remembered also that as Chancellor of the Exchequer MNorth had
smasched 400,000 3 year from the dwindling finances of the Ease
India Company. Nor did Clive care for the man, with his heavy
dewlap that carned him the nickname of ‘Blubber’, and his large
somnolent eyes. Clive doubted the sincerity of the move, of which
Wedderbum, with the best will in the world, might have been mezely
the dupe. With excuses of ill-health, Clive deferzed a meeting unil
he could be more sure of North's attitnde.

Sulivan and his supporters, meanwhile, aware of North's advances
to Clive and eager for action after their years of eclipse, clutched
wildly at every opportunity for revenge. They slighted Wedderbum
solely because of his association with Clive. They hurled at Clive a
bundle of anonymons letters they had received on his management
of the Company's affairs in Bengal, and demanded an answer to the
charges. They sought by this mancuvre to promote a wariness in his

234
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ministerial overtures. Bue they merely roused in Clive that fighting
ardour that had been lulled into guiescence by melanchely and ill-
health. Clive hurled back a stern, almost contemptuous reply. “You
have not been pleased to inform me from whom you received these
papers, to what end they were laid before you, what reseluton you
have come to conceming them, nor for what purpose you expect my
observatons upen them. I shall, however, observe to you that where
the whole of myy conduct is stated upon the public records of the Com-
pany, you may find a sufficient confutation of the charges which you
have transmitted to me, and I cannot but suppese thae ifany part of my
conduct has been injurions to the service, contradicrory to my engage-
ments with the Company, or even mysterious to you, four years and
a half since my arrival in England would not have elapsed before your
duty would have impelled you to call me to aceount.”

This swift, inconclusive duel took place a week or so before the
meeting of Parliament. Clive was not surprised to find a reference in
the King's Speech to India, Obviowly official acton of some sore was
contemplated. But it amazed Clive to hear the seconder of the Address
lay the troubles in India at the door of thoss whe had sccumulated
fortunes there,

It was a veiled attack, A more direct thrust came a fewr weeks laser
from Sulivan, who atked in the House for leave to bring in a Bill "for
the better regulation of the affairs of the East India Company, and of
their servants in India, and for the due administration of justice in
Bengal".

2

This motion was merely the prelude to a well-planned debare, in
which Sulivan's fricnds scattered innuendoes against former Governors
and their ill-gotten gains. Clive could not leave this unchallenged. He
rose instantly, his dark eyes flashing, his nostrils s-quiver for battle. As
on the field, so he was in the council chamber, fearless and eager. He
shirked nothing, He bared his past “not only withous reluctanee, bue
with alacrity”, he declared.

“It is well known that I was called upon, in the year 1764, by a
General Court, to undertake the management of the Company's
affairs in Bengal when they were in a very critical and dangerous
situation. It is well known that my circumstances were independent
and afluent. Happy in the sense of my past conduct and services, happy
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in my family, happy in everything but my health, which I lost in the
Company's service never to be regained. This situation, this happiness,
1 relinquished at the esll of the Company, to go to a far-distane,
unhealthy climate to underrake the envious task of reformation. My
enemics will suppose that [ was actuated by mercenary motives. Bue
this House and my eountry at large will, T hope, think more liberally,
- They will conceive that I undertook this expedition from a princple
of gratinde, from a point of honour, and from a desire of doing
essential service o that Company under whose auspices T had acquired
my fortune and my fame.”

Reecounting the dificulties that confronted him upon his arrival
in Bengal, he said: “Three paths weee before me. One was strewed
with abundance of fair advantages, I might have put myself at the head
of the Government as 1 found it, [ might have enconraged the resolution
which the gentlemen had taken, not to execute the new covenants
which prohibited the reccipt of presents; and although [ had executed
the covenants myself, I might have contrived to return to England
with an immense fortune infamously added o the one before honour-
ably obmined. Such an increase of wealth might not have added to my
pesce of mind, because all men of honour and sentiment would have
justly condemned me.

“Finding my powers thus disputed, I mighe in despair have given
up the commonwealth and have left Bengal without making an effort
to sve it. Such condoet would have been deemed the effect of folly
and cowardice. The third path was intricate. Dangers and difficultes
were on every side, But I resolved to puesue it. In shore, T was deter-
mined 0o do my duty to the public although I should incur the odium
of the whole settlement. The welfare of the Company required a
vigorous exertion, and I took the resolution of cleansing the Augean
stable.

“Tt was that conduct which has occasioned the public papers to
weemn with seurrility and abuse against me, ever since my reumn to
England. It was that conduct which occasioned these charges. But it
was that conduct which enables me now, when the day of judgment
is come, to look my judpes in the fce. It was that conduct which
enables me now to lay my hand upon my heart and most solemnly to
declare to this House, to the gallery and to the whole woeld as large,
that Inever, in a single instance, lost sight of what I thoughe the honour
and true interest of my country and the Company; that I was never
guilty of any acts of violence or oppression, unless the bringing
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offenders to justice could be deemed so; that, as ro extortion, such an
idea never entered into my mind; that I did not suffer those under me
to commit any acts of violence, oppression or extortion; that my
influence was never employed for the advantage of any man, contrary
to the strictest principles of honour and justice; and that, so far from
reaping any benefit mysclf from the expedition, [ returned to England
many thousands of pounds out of pocker—a fact of which this House
will presently be convinced.”

3

His enemies had been ruthless in their attack, They blamed him for
establishing a monopoly in cotton, of which, he told the Hounse, “I
know no more than the Pope of Rome”, They even blamed him for
accepting the legacy which he had so magnanimously converted into
a fund for soldiers broken in war. They argued that the meney never
+was his to convert; but legal opinion, by a strict interpretation of terms,
indicated that legacies had not been specifically forbidden. It was a
life-line fired not so much to rescue Clive's honour as o save the fund.
That it was necessary to employ it, revealed the lengths to which his
enemies were prepared to go.

Warmed by the vigour of his own clogquence, Clive hit out
ruchlessly in all directions. For years he had stood in silence before a
scornful, sneering world that had poured out its scurrility from over-
warked printing presses, Now, it was his tam. He replied with dignicy
but with force and with a cold, penetrating logic. He hurled his angee
at the directors, blaming them for dropping their prosecotions and
not punishing the men he had driven out of Bengal. He blamed his
successors in Caloutta for converting an exhilarating surplos ino a
deficit, although—he pointed to the official returns—trade had more
than doubled since he had acquired the revenues of Bengal for the
Company, He attacked also the successive Governments of Britain for

“The Company,” he said, “had acquired an empire more extensive
than any kingdom in Earope, France and Russia excepted. They had
acquired a revenue of four millions sterling and a trade in proportion,
It was natural to supposs that such an object would have merired the
most serious attention of the Administration; thar in concert with
the Court of Directors they would have considered the nature of the
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Company's charter and have adopted a plan adequate to such posses-
sions. Did they mke it into consideratont No, they did noe.
tecated it rather as a South Sea Bubble than as anything solid and sub-
stantlal. They thought of nothing but the present dme, regardless of
the future, They said, let us get what we ean today, let tomerrow take
care of itself. They thought of nothing but the immediate division of
loaves and fishes. May, o anxious were they to lay their hands upon
some immediate advantage tha they actually went so far as to influence
a parcel of temporary proprictors to bully the directors into their terms.
Tt was their duty, Sir, to have called upon the directors for a plan; and
if 2 plan, in consequence, had not been laid before them, it would then
have become their duty, with the aid and sssistance of Pacliament, to
have formed one chemselves. IF the Administration had dene their
duty we should not now have heard a speech from the Throne,
intimating the necessity of Parliamentary interposition to save our
possessions in India from impending ruin."

When Clive sat down the House gasped. They were amazed at his
thetoric, Chatham, whe had hurded from the upper chamber to the
gallery, pronounced it “one of the mest fnished pieces of eloguence
ke had ever heard in the House of Commens”, But its bluntness
estranged a large number, Tt lost Clive the support of the House,

Sulivan's Bill was introduced. But it was not taken any further; it
had served its pucpose. Clive's enemies were resolved now to pus him
om his trial for all he had ever done in India, A young dandified soldier,
Colonel John Burgeyne, stood up in the House on the 13th of Apdl,
1772, to demand a Committze of Inquiry.

4

Tl-health, amxiety, public contumely had aged Clive rapidly in
the brief years since his return from India. Magnificent beribboned wigs
hid the havoe on what lictle was left of his hair, but his face was macked
more heavily than his forry-odd years deserved. There were folds of
shecplessniess below his small eyes. His checks sagged. The lines on his
brow were accentuated by more than earnestness and thoughe,

With wifely devotion the small attendant figure of Lady Clive was
always at his side, undestaking with him the long joumeys to
their scattered country homes for a constant change of air, to Bath for
the waters, to Italy for the winter sunshine, When Parlizment was in
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session she was with him in town, When he stirred restlessly ar night
she was out of bed, sanding beside him. "While the world fung its
foul aspersions, while the national wrath, kindled, as it was so easily,
by leaflets passed round in taverns and by possip uttered across the card
tables at White's and the Cocoa Tree, Lady Clive, though she wept in
private, soothed and caressed him with tenderness and understanding.
Her presence was comforting; her wvoice his solace. Amid the few
staunch friends who assembled around him ar the week-ends she
moved, the presiding spirit, radiating a warmth that strove to
counteract the chill, sullen silences of her hushand, who was aloof,
gloomy, cynical. He was like an outlaw driven to his lair, his
muscles bulging, his nostrils alert, his eyes fierce, his sword Aashing
in the gathering shadows, awaiting the challengers.
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A Fight for Honour

BurGOYNE was a bastard; but his gentlemanly father gave him a
gentlemanly vpbringing which le completed by ronning away with
a gentleman’s daughter. Years of disgrace and exile followed his
elopement with Lady Charlotte Stanley, daughter of the Earl of Derly,
The military commission with which his father, Lord Bingley, had
equipped him, he had to sell to meet his debes, Bur in 1760 he returned,
handsome, 3 man of parts and promise, and only thircy, He entered
Parliament, led a brigade in Portugal, wrote plays and dabbled in
politics. Friendship for Sulivan, envy of Clive's early success and
wealth, and a scomful recollection of that Pitt-phrass that had
designated Clive a ‘Heaven-born General’, made Burgoyne, himsell
unconnected with Indian rivalries, cagerly lead the wolves to their

quarry.

He sought a Committee of Inquiry, he expliined, to examine
conditions in the Indies, so that Members might be enlightened before
they were asked o vote on the contemplated Bill. It was a2 mere
stratagem; @ ruse adopred to disarm suspicion.

"I‘E:nnmliun :::Pmrmd without a division. A committee of
thirty-ane was appointed; and since Clive could net, with his equip-
ment of Indian knowledge, be excluded, save with glaring malice,
both he and his secretary Henry Strachey, whe was now abio his
kirsman, were clocted to serve on the commiteee,

Bat, at its very first meeting, the committee betrayed its laten:
purpose by turning irelf inte an inguisitorial coure and thrusting Clive
into the dock, Govemor Johnstone, one of the many rallying Johnstones
to the cause of their young brother, was responsible for this manoravee,
A coarse, brual, boisterons seaman, George Johnstone had the good
fortune o be appointed Governor of West Florida in his carly thisties
and the misfortune o kill his captain's clerk, to be court-martialled,
and to be invelved in innumerable duels, all of his own provaking,
While Clive was engaged on the field of Plassey, Governor Johnstone
was embroiled in undignified scuffles with the ship’s hands. When

240
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Wilkes's paper, the Nerth Briton, ateributed his gubernatorial appeint-
ment to the triumph of his Scottsh origin over merit, he returned home
with a challenge for the writer. Wormed into Parliament, he shocked
that proud assembly, even in that outspoken generation, by his boorish-
ness and his scurrility. His only asset was his skill with his pistol, an
asset which no party could employ or value, In 1770 he forced a dusl
on Lord George Germain, He had repeatedly been bound owver to
ohserve the peace. Yet he was chosen now to raise his voice in condem-
nation of Clive. In a thick Dumfries accent he pronounced that the
inquiry would be to little purpose unless it went back to our earliest
successes in Bengal and to the dethronement of Suraj-ud-Dowlah,
That made Clive the initdal victim; it was the only victim they required.

The suggestion was adopted.

The witnesses assembled for this moment were paraded before
the committee, Volumes of reports and letters were produced. Clive
himself, though on the Committee of Inguiry, was examined and
cross~cxamined at inordinate length, Every action of the pase was
dragged out and subjected to the worst interprecation. The motives
of his mest patriotic and courageous impulses were questioned and
challenged. The Lord of Plassey was treated, as he complained, no
better than a sheep-stealer.

Clive's attitnde was ene of vindization. He withdrew nothing.
He palliated nothing. He offered no excuses. When questioned about
the bogus treaty with which he had deceived Omichand, Clive, raising
his square chin, said: I formed the plan for a Actitious weaty. I think it
was warrantable in such a case, and would de it again a hundred
times." John Cooke, who had been Seeretary to the Select Committee
in Bengal in 1757, declared in his evidence that Watson knew his name
had been forged, but raised no objection.

The wast sums of money he had received from Mir Jaffar, Clive
described as just rewards for the great services he had rendered and, at
that time, not contrary to the rules of the Company or to his own
henour. “Am I not rather,” he demanded, his face fushed, “am [ not
rather deserving of praise for the moderation which marked my pro-
ceedings: Consider the situation in which the Victory at Plassey had
placed me. A great prince was dependent on my pleasure; an opulent
aity lay at my merey; its richest bankers bid against each other for my
smiles; I walked through vaules which weee thrown open to me alone,
piled on either hand with gold and jewels | By God, Mr. Chairman,” he
exclaimed, “at this moment Istand astonished at my own moderation ™
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The House rose while the inguiry was proceeding. But Clive's
enemies employed the intercuption in hurling on an impatient werld
a hurried report of the evidence and the cross—esamination. It served
its purpose by inflaming the already distended feelings of the populace
against Clive. Tt did more; it turned a cold searching light upon the
East India Company, whese acquisitions had conferred upon it vast
powets without popular control. In the hands of a few awtocratic
dicectors and their agents lay the fate of millions of Indians, The time
had abviously come for drastic reform.

Clive repaired a part of the damage to his prestige by having
himself installed a Knight of the Bath dusing the recess. The honour
had been conferred on him some years before, but his appearance at
the grand installation and His Majesty's gracious greeting served to
indicate that, despice the vilification Clive had ro endure, he was sl
in favour at Court. A few months kater, on the death of the Barl of
Powis, who was Lord-Lisutenant of Shropshire, Clive succeeded in
elevating himself to that dignity. It was a difficult manceuvre and
demanded both tact and delicacy; but with the aid of Weddecbum it
was accomplished. Clive visited the King again to kiss hands on
astuming ofice and found His Majesty very distressed at the persecution
to which Clive was being subjected. “The King was very much
affected,” wrote Clive to Strachey, With His Majesty's encouragement
and the Prime Minister's sympathetic support, Clive was invested with
2 still further dignity a few weeks later—the Lord-Licutenancy of the
County of Montgomery.

The edge was erased from his eclipse by thesz new honours; and
the last shred of suspicion regarding Lord North fell away from Clive's
mind, He was ready, cven eager, to co-operate with the Prime Minister,

k]

Lord Morth was in need of his co-operation; for the affuirs of the
Comrﬁmy had produced a crisis. The vast surplus had disappeared
entirely. For months the directors of the East India Company had been
dipping into their scanty reserves to keep the services in commission;
now even these were exhansted, The banks had come to the rescue by
advancing £6o0,000. But the Company needed far maore than any
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bank was prepared to advance. An appeal was made to the Government.,
A million pounds was sough as an initial loan.

Lord North was prepared to consider the appeal, though unlikely
to respond to it without preliminary inguiry and administrative
control.

He turned to Clive. The two men, the Prime Minister of England
and the conguercr of India who was populacly regarded as a felon,
were dcmnu& together in a long interview, Clive produced again the
scheme that Pice had deferred for a worthier moment—the control of
Tndia from Whitchall instead of Leadenhall Street. NMorth was converted
to its merits, With modification, he hoped to adopt it.

In the grey mist of a November afternoon the excited House met.
Worth, in a short, shrewd speech, hinted at a sweeping change in the
powers of the Company, and, with a view doubtless to ending Clive's
inquisitarial torture, suggested that another Committee—a Committee
of Secrecy—should be appeinted to examine the affairs of the Company.

Clive's enemies, huarcv:r, refused to be cheated of their uﬁ
delights. If the Secret Committes, they argued, were appointed, then
the earlier committes must also continue its labours. Although it was
now obvious that the earlier commiteee could serve ne purpose other
than washing dirty linen, especially Clive's, its existence was continued,
Morth surrendered to the clamour. The East India Company, mean-
whilz, strove to ward off its doom by setting its own house in order.
It appointed a new commission of supervisors to undertake the work
that fate had prevented Vansittare, Forde and Scrafen from accom-
plishing; but the Government intervened. It insisted on not being
anticipated. A Bill was introduced by the Secret Committes to restrain
the Company, and was denounced by Edmund Burke, playing an
unusual role for a

“Here,” said Burke, refetﬂng to the earlier inquisitarial body, "is
a committee appointed last year; a fair and open commiteee, which
have produced nothing. This was the lawful wife publicly avowsd;
but finding her barren they have taken a neat lietle snug one, which
they call a Secret Committee, and this is her first-bom., Indeed, from
the singular expedition of this extraordinary delivery, I am apt to
think she was pregnant before wedlock.™

These lateral manceavres served merely to prolong Clive's
agony. Months went by, Months of anxious waiting. Months of
calumniation. Months of popular derision and scomn, suffered with
dignified silence. Months of torture and bodily pain that twisted
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and racked him. Months of distressing uncertainey over the outcome
of this inguisiien. In May, 1773, having bome as much as he
could endure, Clive beoke ont in vehement denundation. “My
situation, Sir,” he told the House, “has not been an casy one
for these twelve months past; and though my conscience never
could accuse me, yet I felt for my friends, whe were involved in
the same censure a5 myself. Sir, not a stone has been left unturned
where the least probability could adse of discovering something of
a criminal nature againgt me. The two committees, Sir, seem to have
bent the whele of their enguiries to the conduct of their humble
seevant, the Baron of Plasey; and [ have been examined by the Select
Committee more like a sheep-stealer than 2 member of this House, [
am sure, Sir, if 1 had any sore places about me they would have been
found, They have probed to dhe bottom, Mo lenient plasters have been
applied to heal; no, Sir, they were all of the blister kind, prepared with
Spanish flies and other provocatives. The public records have been
ransacked for prooks against me; and che late Deputy Chairman of
the India Company, a worthy member of the House, has been very
assiduous indecd—so assiduous in my affairs that, really, Sir, it appears
he has entirely neglected his own. As the heads upon Temple Bar have
tumbled down, and as there appears no probability, for Jacobitism
scems at an end—at least there has been great alteration in men's
sentiments within these ten years—I would propose, Sir, that my
head, by way of pre-eminence, should be put upon the middle pele;
and his Majesty having given me these honours, itis proper they should
be supported—what think you then of having the late Chairman and
Deputy Chairman on each sides”

Ar this jest of bitterness the House laughed uproarously for
several minutes, But Sulivan merely scowled with a terribleness that
could be scen across the chamber. He had not yet done his worst, He
smmered in fury. The bankruptey of the Company's exchequer had
been bared to the world. Rouin stared them in the face, unless from
some source money could be found, Not in loans, for that would
prove no more than a palliative. There was Clive's wealth, a veritable
Aladdin's cave, acquired while in the service of the Company, while
His Majesty's troops were employed on the field of Plassey. Surely by
legal contrivance this vast wealth could be seized, confiscated and
diverted o the seevice of the eountry and che Company.

It was a deep-laid plot. The moment had come to spring it. The
Attomney-General, Lord Thurlow, fathered the proposal. Lord North,
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the Prime Minister, mindful now enly of his old regard for Sulivan,
eager to obtain all that the proposal portended, and false to the friend-
ship he had but recently pressed on Clive, signified his approval of the
confiscation. Clive was without a friend in the Cabinet, for Wedder-
burn, the Solicitor-General, had been deliberately excluded when the
plot was sprung, It remained now but to lead the lamb o sdanghter—
to strip Clive of everything, his entire fortune, the luxuries with which
he had upholstered his magnificence, even the litde comfores to which
he had grown accustomed: everything,

4

Again Burgoyne came forward—a soldier to humble and ruin the
bravest man of his own calling, He mauled Clive savagely in a ruthless
specch introducing this resolution:

“That the Rt. Hon. Robert Lord Clive, Baron of Plasey, in the
kingdom of Ircland, in conssquence of the powers vested in him in
India, had illegally aequired the sum of 234,000 to the dishonour and
detriment of the Stare.”

Clive rose, pale but calm. Friends must have cautioned him on the
need for restraint; for his customary vigour was absent. He appeared
to be in leash, though the endeavour to break away was at times
evident. He little expected, he said, after having all but exhauseed his
life in the public service and to the financial advantage of the Company,
that he would be faced with “tansactions of this kind, tending to
deprive me not anly of my propercy, and the fortime which I have
fairly acquiced, but of that which I hold more dear to me—my honour
and my reputation. . . . I must beg leave to observe ta the House that
presents were allowed and received from the earliest time of the
Direction. They have continued to be received uninterruptedly for
the space of 1 hundred and fifry years; and men, Sir, who have satin the
Direction themselves have at several times received presents. This the
Direction must know, and I am firmly of epinien that in honourable
cases presents are not improper to be received.” He referred again to
his deception of Omichand, for again it had been brought forward,
and said: “The House, I am fully persuaded, will agree with me that,
when the very existence of the Company was at stake and the lives of
these people so precariously sitvated and so cernain of being destroyed,
it was a matter of true policy and of justice to deceive so great a
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* villain." He read to the House letters he had received from the Directors
expressing their appreciation of all he had dome, and concluded with
these words:

“Sir, I cannot say that I eicher sit or rest casy when I find by the
extensive resolution proposed that all T have in the world is o be
confiscated and that no ene will henceforward take my security for a
shilling. These, Sit, ase dreadful apprehensions to remain under and I
cannot look upon myself but as a bankrupe—nothing my own and
rotally unable to give any security while these resolutions are pending.
Such, Sir, is the sirvation T am in. T have not anything left which I can
call my own, except my paternal fortune? of f, s00 per annum, which
has been in the Family for ages pase. But upon this I am content to live,
and perhaps [ shall find more real content of mind and happiness
therein, than in the trembling affluence of an unseetled fortune. . . .
But to be called after sixteen years have clapsed to secount for my
conduct in this manner and afrer an uninterrupted enjoyment of my
property, to have been questioned and considered as obtaining it
unwarrantably, is hard indeed, and a treatment I should net think the
Dritish Senate capable of. Bu, if it should be the case, T have a'conscious
innocence within me that tells me my conduet is irreproachable, They
may take from me what I have, they may, as they think, make me poor,
but I will be happy. I mean not this as my defence, though I have done
for the present. My defence will be made at that bar, and before T sic
down [ have one request to make o the House—thas when they come
to decide upon my honour they will not forget their own,”

L1

The debate was adjourned for two days. When it was resumed on
the anst of May, 1773, Burgoyne expanded his original motion by
inserting phrases condemning “the evil example™ sct by Clive “to the
servants of the pablic™.

Young Charles James Fox, ostentatious, self-satisfied, over-indulged,
dared to raise his voice too in condemnation of Clive. Son of the Fox
wha had championed Clive in the disastrous election of 1754, which
had brought Clive to Parliament only to unseat him, Charles had but
lately been at Eton with Clive's son Med. He rose now to denounce
Clive 23 "the erigin of all plunder, the source of all robbery™, forgetting

1His father died in 1771,
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that his own father had scquired the barony of Helland and a vast
fortune through his unscrupulous raids on public funds. He was
unquestionably the most corrupt fgure in the most corrupt er of our
political history; and the seli~righteous son, with a mincing conscience
in his young mouth, was fast dissipating that ill-gotten wealth at the
gaming tables. Already, before attaining the age of twenty-three, he
had squandered 150,000 in this manner; and when it was rumoured
that Charles was to be married his father leape with delight at the
thought that for one night at least his son would stay in bed.

Charles's denunciation of Clive was eagerly taken up by an excited
throng. All through the night the House shaped and reshaped the
motion. All through that night men talked, angrily, persnasively,
reproachfully, pleadingly. His Madras friend, Pigot, General Carmnac,
Rumbaold, who had fought with Clive at Plassey, spoke for him, Clive
himself said lirtle—just & few words, ending with this fecling phrase:
“Take my fortune, but save my honour.” Then he left the Houss.

Wight paled. The dawn was glowing faintly, then more confi-
dently, through the eastern windows, Still the Houss argued. In his
lucuriows drawing-room in Berkeley Square, Clive sat, his hands
hanging over his knees, his head bowed, waiting for the issue. Around
hirm were the tokens of his erivmph ac Plassey, and he could be par-
doned for wondering in his dejection if these evidences of wealth and
comfort—the green brocaded walls, the glittering ceiling richly decora-
ted with golden foliage, the large canvas by Paele Veronese, supported
by Salvaror Roosas and by Clande Vernets for which he had outbid the
King of Poland, the Tintoretto, the massive, omate marble fireplace
and the long, low settees fashioned from the Brazil wood he had sent
hm—wnpumudlﬁmfm:ﬂﬂm:nguishhewmdurhg‘m
mind ranged across all the years he had spent in India. The hot scent of
ripe mangoes filled the aic as on the night before Plassey, In his nostrils
were the attar of Mawabs, the stench of the bazasrs and of black-bodied
hurrying humanity. Beyond the window Berkeley Square revealed
itself slowly in the bleak rardy dawm.

In the Howse Wedderbum fought valiantly for his friend. “Por
shame!" he said, “What! Is this to be the national grartude for
exploits which have been the pride of Britain, the envy of Burope,
and the admiration of the whele world : Upon such odious insinuations
are we to raise an envious hand against those laurels which foorish
on the brows of men who have done so mucht You would now
plunder the men to whose bravery, conduct and unparalleled acrivity
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you owe this vast Empire.” But for Wedderbumn's efforts, the verdict
wold have been wholly condemnatory. It was decided “thar it appears
to this Houss that the Rt. Hon, Robert Lord Clive, Baron of Plasscy
in the kingdom of Ireland, about the time of the deposition of Suraj-
ud-Dowlah and the establishment of Mir Jaffar on the musnud, did
obtain and possess himself of two lakhs of rupees 33 Commander-in-
Chicf, a further sum of two lakhs and 80,000 rupees as Member of the
Select Committer and a further sum of sixteen lakhs or mere under
the denemination of a private donation, which sums, amounting
together to 20 lakhs and 80,000 rupecs, were of the value in English
money of f334,000." On Wedderburn's insistence this saving clanse
was, at the kst minute, appended—"and that Lord Clive did at che
same time render great and meritorions services to his country,” The
fortune was left undisturbed, The bread ext upon the waters had
broughe its returmn.

But the King, informed immediately of the issue, sent Lord North
this surprising letter: “I cwne [am amazed that private incerest could
make so many forget what they owe their country, and come o a
resolution that seems to approve of Losd Clive's rapine. No one thinks
his services greater than 1 do, but that can never be a reason to commend
him in what certainly opened the deor to the fortunes we see daily
made in that eountry. I cannot conelude without adding your conduct
has been the greatest satisfaction.”

The letter was written in the King's own hand at five minutes past
cight in the morning.

To Clive, dejected by the preponderating note of condemnation,
the saving clause yielded livtle consolation. But for his friend's efforts
—and he rewarded Wedderburn with a vast estate in Mitcham and
a cheque for several thousand pounds—Clive knew that he too, like
Cortes, like Dupleix, would have stood damned wholly in the sight
of his contemporaries.

In the appended words of praise, wrung from a tred House,
Voleaire, remembering Lally, La Bourdonnais and Dupleix, found a
new and inspiring theme. He expressed a desire to write the history of
our conquest of Bengal, Clive was applied ro for dates and derails.
Though the task was big and Voltaire already in his eighties, Voltaire
was eager to undertake it Buet Clive, broken, dispirited, was
indifferene. He wished the past to be forgotten, as he hoped he mighe
himself one day forget ir. But it was not easy, and recourse to drugs
proved but a transient remedy.



CHAPTER XXXVII
The Shadow

I

Tun humilistion was too much for Clive's imperiows spirit. He had
always been proud and overbearing. When as a young man an
apology had been extracted from him on the order of the Madras
Governor, his haughty arrogance rejected the advances of the humilia-
tor and seommed his invitation to dinner with the words: '] was ordered
to apologize, not to dine with you." Since then Clive had wen an
empire, a fortune and a peerage. He fele he had a claim to the gratitude
of his nation. Inseead, his fame had been dragged through the mire,
It would have been less torturing had he been deiven in 2 tumbril
through gaping thousands to the gallows ar Tyburn, for there would
have come an end o the suffering. Now he would have to go on
enduring it for as long as memory itritated the sore. The multitude,
even the pessantry of his neighbourhood regarded him as 3 monster,
There were ugly whispers when he passed, His children were growing
up: Ned was nineteen, the older girls thirteen and eleven; old enough
to hear and understand what was being said. It was humiliating,
torturing. Dengs could help him to forger, but the world still continued
to remember. He was surrounded by unspoken theughts. Every
glanee shouted an scowsation,

For hours Clive would sit in his arm-chair in a dazed n!:m:t H¢
spoke little now. He rarely turned even to see who was
Tr was as if he wished to cut himself adrift from the wo mns:npe
from it. Drugs, and more drugs. They were sapping his virality,
destroying that hard constitution that, despite his many severs illnesses,
had helped him to defy the rigours of his tropical campaigns.,

2z

He heard in a daze of North's Regulating Act, whereby the
govemnance of India was subjected to the administrative control of the
Government at home. It was the fruidon of much that Clive had
cutlined in his scheme. He heard, too, of the increased troubles in
America, He was told thar in Boston a mob disguised as Indians had

q 240
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boarded sailing ships from the East Indies and had flung their load of
tea into the harbour as a protest against our taxes. He leamed of the
King's resolve to punish these ‘rebels’. The port of Boston was elosed
to trade. The entire Stae of Massachusetts was deprived of the liberties
it had cnjoyed since the coming of the Pilgrim Fathers, Additional
troops were sent to America, “IE we take the resolute part,” the King
declared, “they will imdoubtedly be meek. Four regiments will be
enpugh to bring the Americans to theie senses.”

His Majesty's thoughts turned instandly to Clive, unquestionably
the greatest military commander of the age, Though he had condemned
Clive's rapine, he still had the highest esteem for Clive's genius, and
the hour, he felr, had come to curh the vaulting ambidons of these
eclonists, Clive, if anyone, could curh them, just as he had curbed the
intrigues of the Indians and had overthrown the legions of France. A
great many others in the country were also of the sane view.

Clive was approached. He was asked to accompany the British
forees to Armeriea and lead them to vicrory. But the summons came too
late. Clive stared in silence. Drugged, dazed, he hardly grasped the
purport of the call. He was no longer capable of responding to it. The
country had to seek ancther leader.

It was ironic that Clive's chief accuser should have been a substitute.
Burgoyne—new General John Burgoyne—was sent instead, By his
surrender of the entire force wnder his command on the plins of
Saratoga, he provided the tuming-point of the war. History is agreed
not only that Clive would never have stooped to surrender, but chat,
with him in command against the Americans, the Fourth of July would
not so early have been established as a festival of independence across
the Atlantic, Burgoyne was called to aceouns later for his surpender,
The humiliation he had made Clive endure he was permitted to sample
for himself; bat it did not eure him, for upon the homecoming of
Warren Hastings he flung himself as ardently into the new attack as
be had done into the old. Burgoyne's greatest service to his country
was his enrichment of the arey with an illegitimate son.

Movember 1774, Beyond the massive small-paned windows,
Berkeley Square liss as bleak and as gloomy as his soul. An irritating
drizzle drips upon the tozes,
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An ctemity of restless inactivity. An eternity of pain. A future
without hope. What else does life hold ¢ Pain ! Suffering, both physical
and mental. The mounting malignity of his enemies, the raging scorn
of the world,

Clive is tired. He has just remuned to town from a strenuous
general election in which his beloved Ned, his heir, has been recurned
for Ludlow: 2 Member of Parliament at twenty. In his own con-
stituency of Shrewsbury, which he has held for chirteen years, Clive,
pursued even here, was challenged by William Pultency, wealthiest
of the vindictive Johnstones, determined to persecute him, resolved to
unseat him. But Clive has emerged vietorious from a fierce encounter,
The Johnstones, however, are not disposed to accept the situation.
They have petitioned the new House, which is to meet in a week.
It seems likely thar Clive's protégé, the second Member for the
borough, will be unseated.

For some days increased doses of opinm have beought Clive little
relicf, “How miserable is my condition,” he wrote to Strachey carly
that Movember, “T have a discase which makes life insupportable,
but which doctors tell me won't shoreen it an hour,” He has suffered
so since 1752, I much fear T must be unhappy as long as [ live"; he
realized that as far back as 1768

For months slecp eluded him. Friends who have come in for a
game of whist, detecting his inability to concentrate, have hastened
away with excuses. Tenight Lady Clive is uneasy. She soothes him,

-she coaxes him, leads him vo bed, begs him to cat. His face is haggard.

There are lines upon it of excrudiating pain,

On the next day, the 22nd of November, he is preparing to leave
for Bath, to seek again such relief as the waters may being, All char
morning he has been restless, walking abous his room in his nighe-
gown, taking no more nourishment than a dish of tea. At three o'clock
his valet informs him that his eoach is at the door. Clive goes into the
closer to dress, After some minntes there isa thud that echoes through the
house; and the valet, rushing in, finds Clive lying dead upon the Soor,

The newspapers next day announced that death followed a fir of
apoplexy; but 2 day or two later there appeared a hint that he mighe

" have died of an overdose of opium, unwittingly taken, One or two

gazettes commented on the undue haste in burial. The body was
borne away by night within forcy-cight hours and wken to the quaine
lietle chuech of Moreton Say, near his birthplace ar Styche, where it
was laid without even 2 stone to mark it,
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Malicious whispers, based perhaps on the talk of servants or spread
possibly by his enemies, soon said it was suicide. Some declared chat
Clive had been found with his throar cut, and history has unwarrane-
ably sccepted this. An attorney of Lincoln's Inn, Mr. Robert Pardoe,
writing to a friend three days after Clive's death, stated: “T am sorry
for the death of Lord Clive, which was sudden. He had taken opium
for many years, and finding the disorder in his bowels very painful,
he tock a double dose against advice, and died in a fit. He had several
of those fies before, some friends of mine have seen him seized with
them in the Fooms at Bath, so that the litde surmise of his dying
unpatarally is without foundation, I mention this for fear it should
reach the country.”

Horace Walpale in a letter declared: “Lase night Lord Clive went
off suddenly. He kad been sent for to town by one of his Indian friends
—and he died. You may imagine, Madam, all thar is said already.
In short people will be forced to die before as many witmesses as
an old queen & broughe to bed, or the coroner will be sent for.”
Fve days later he wrote: "Lord Clive has died every death in
the parish register; at present it is fashionable to believe he cut his
mh-

Was it suicides There was the sting of humiliation under which he
was still smarting, though more than a year had passed since his
partial vindication in Parliament. His work was over; he may have
wondered what ehe there was to live for, except, of course, for his
wife and children, of whom he was inordinazely fond. Bue, far more
likely, it was no more than an accident; and the hurried and secret
burial merely the desperate desire of the family to elude the prying eye
of 2 gloating public,

Some said that the tortured body was buried ‘st four lane ends', as all
suicides should be buried; but a century later, workmen restoring the
little Shropshire church found the great soldier and empire-builder
stresched out under a row of seats.

The shadew that lay across his fame cven the charity of death did
notserve to remove. While the sad procession was en its way to this
forgotten church, while the new Lord Clive was hurrying home
from Geneva to console his mother, the printing presses weze busy
with fresh slanders on one who was ne longer able to reply. They
beat mercilessly upen his shroud, They scattered foul rales of venalicy
;:d seduction that sought to convert Clive into a monster of

tory.
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Thirty years later his beloved Ned, heir of the barony of Plassey,
having governed Madras with success, was raised to the dignity of an
carldom. Instead of increasing the glory he had inherted from his
father, he preferred to conceal it. Through his wife, last of the house
of Powis, he laid claim to that lapsed title. Ancient though it was, it had
come down with several links missing from the chain of inheritance,
and epon it lay the stains of imprisonments, exiles, and confiscations
that made it far less illustrious than that which it was broughe in o
replace, The heir of Plassey became the Earl of Powis, Three years
later even the proud family name was sureendered. Med's son adopted
the maternal sumame of Herbert.

Clive's widow lived to wimess and enduee this, for less than half
her life had been spent when Clive died, For forty-three years she
survived him, living in the shadow that surrounded his name, but
never doubting that history would acelaim the services he had rendered
his country.

But history was slow. Save for Shrewsbury which honoured him
in a hundred years, it was not until cur own generation that a single
memorial was raised to his name either in his native country or in the
vast Empire he founded,
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