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OLD MEMORIES.

L,

PROPOSE wnting from memory, and
with the aid of some old letters
written during the time of the Mutiny
and later, such portions of my muilitary
carcer as may possibly be Interesting Lo
my friends and family.

I was gazetted cornet in the Srd
Light Cavalry on September 4th, 1833,
and joined my regiment at Meerut shortly
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2 OLD MEMORIES.

after. The 3rd Light Cavalry was then
considered one of the best of the ten
regiments of regular cavalry in the East
India Company's service. At the time
of which I write the Company's Bengal
army consigted of regular and irregular
troops. There were ten regiments of
regular or light cavalry, and seventy-four
regiments of regular infantry. These
regiments were all armed, dressed, and
disciplined, as well az officered, exactly
on the same lines as the British troops—
a fact which would seem very strange and
incongrucus to the military eye of the
present day, more especially to those who
gee the Bengal Cavalry as they now are
—when dress and efficieney are made to
combine, and the imitation dragoon is
carefully avoided.

For instance, in the days before the



