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still at Baylu-cotta. Therefore, when it says they marched 8
Km on 1 April to that abandoned stockade they would
(cross-referencing with Rice) have arrived at Ubrangala.
Only on 2 April did they, according to The Expedition,
march the 16 Km to ‘Moodenoor/Es-warmungal’, which is
the pagoda of Ishwarmangala. Moodenoor is hard to find
because Rice does not mention it. Best guess is
Nettanigemudnoor, about 1,500 metres south of the
pagoda. The ultimate goal, Bellare, was 14 Km in a ENE
direction from Ishwarmangala. Sullia was about 16 Km
southeast.

Jackson was somewhat relieved that the enemy had
retreated and taken the pressure off Mangalore. They had
perhaps been ordered back in a last ditch attempt to defuse
the situation; at this point the Raja had not been handed the
declaration of war and the actions so far could be glossed
by both sides over as typical ‘border bickering’.

Up to now the Column had been following the line of the
Payaswani River — not actually on its bank, but closer to it
than the Netravathi. Now they would bear northeast. At
Ishwarmangala it was learned that the enemy had occupied
a stockade about 9 Km away, its original garrison
reinforced by another 250 men commanded by a
Serishtadar come down from the pass above Sullia. Rice
says this stockade was in the neighbourhood of Madhur
and Bollary. This presents a problem. On a modern map
Madhur is 40 Km away, near the coast. This will not do. I
think ‘Madhur’ is Madavu. This place is about 10 Km
northeast from Jackson’s camp. It is on the Buntwall Road;
Bellare is about 6 Km southeast of Madavu. Bollary, which
sounds like it should be Bellare, may be Bolikkala, a small
place also on that road, about 700 metres east of Madavu.
(The sources never spell ‘Bellare’ as ‘Bollary’.)

[Sending a Serishtadar, a senior court secretary, suggests Chikka
Vira wanted someone trustworthy in charge. The man seems to
have known his business.]

On 3 April — Rice has the column pausing on 2 April so
the days are now reconciled with The Expedition s account
— Jackson organized a reconnaissance. Rice says one large
party and The Expedition says one large, one small. Either
the small one was irrelevant to Rice, or it detached from the
main party at some point. Following The Expedition, the
small group was to head to the Buntwall Road to
investigate reports of enemy traffic, and the other was sent
toward Bellare. This was against orders not to divide the
Column, so perhaps Rice’s version is correct. According to
him, the whole consisted of 3 officers, 40 Europeans, and
80 Sepoys. The Expedition says 120 Sepoys instead of 80.
Also, there were the two volunteer light guns and a handful
of cavalry involved; the latter may have been separately
patrolling the road. The commander of the party was a
Captain Noble of the 40th N.I. It was he who had secured
the enemy picquet on the first day’s march.

The first party only travelled about 5 Km, encountered
nothing, and returned. That is not far enough to reach the
Buntwall Road, but it would reach a secondary route
cutting across the line of march northeast of the camp, a
sort of ‘bypass road’ that also went to Sullia. Alternatively,
they could have been dropped off from the main body as it
crossed that track.

[The road through Madavu, looking east. This only provides a
sample of the terrain. Whether the Column passed this way for
sure is unknown. By following this road one eventually reaches
Bellare, on a line down the right side of the picture frame. In the
distance on the right is the 100 metre hill, roughly circular, that
dominates the countryside and which would have been a good
spot for a stockade.]

[Sample terrain at a spot on the direct line to Bellare from
Ishwarmangala, not far from Bellare and looking west from the
crest of a saddle between the hills — the direction the Column
would have approached from if had it come this way. The Column
could just have easily been marching on a direct line to Bellare as
hooking north to Madavu, except for the place names recorded.]

The main patrol group had a harder time, even though it
was a much larger force. They departed about 7am. The
road was bad and rough and their guides led them hastily
by many shortcuts. Somewhere near Madhur/Madavu they
came across the abandoned weapons and rice of a picquet.
The Coorgs had melted into the jungle. 3 Km farther on,
according to The Expedition, they stumbled onto the
stockade, almost literally. They turned a bend in the road
and there it was, at the top of a slope about 90 metres away,
situated in a saddle between two jungle-clad hills. It cannot
be determined from the accounts whether they were now
on the Buntwall Road, or if this was a defile leading to that
road, or if they were looking at one of a number of passes
south of the road on a direct line to Bellare. Examining a
map, any of those situations is possible; there is a
significant hill, roughly 100 metres high, south of Madavu,
with smaller hills all around it, but the direct route to
Bellare has even more highly defensible saddles.

A reconnaissance was attempted around both sides of the
position, the British getting within 45 metres, but there
were Coorgs in the jungle. A couple of shots were fired as a
signal, and the enemy sprung their ambush, firing from
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both sides of the road and from high in the trees. The party
took 20-30 casualties and their bearers and guides
scattered. The British immediately fell back, hastily
reorganised, and decided they had bitten off more than they
could chew. They began to retreat.

The Expedition surmises the bearers were probably
murdered but the guides may have switched sides.
Certainly the guides did them a mischief, because as the
Column retreated, they lost their way due to the various
shortcuts they had been led along. Fortunately the Brigade
Major, Captain M’Cleverty, had a good head for terrain and
extricated party in a fighting withdrawal. Interestingly, the
officers rode horses; all of these were lost, though the
cavalry detachment was not. This detachment appears out
of nowhere in The Expedition s version of the action. Either
it had been there all along but was left under cover with the
cannon, or it was encountered by chance on the road and
commandeered.

Eventually the land opened out enough that the Coorgs
would not follow them, but they did continue to harass the
party by outpacing it on jungle bypaths and laying
ambushes.

The Expedition records a gruesome event. During the
retreat Ensign Johnstone, the volunteer in charge of the
guns, was killed, or at least struck down, among the
rearguard. The rest of the party did not miss him until they
had descended a valley and climbed the next rise. Then he
could be seen with a couple of the enemy near him. Later,
it was learned one of those men had vowed to drink the
blood of an English officer, and had availed himself of the
opportunity. This may be legend, but it was widely believed
in Coorg; the man was said to have boasted of it and to
have earned a reward from the Raja. The author of The
Expedition had it first from Colonel Fraser, the Political
Agent, who might have been fibbing, but it was
corroborated by some of the Kodava chiefs he spoke to.
The author wrote that he was offered the chance to speak to
the man himself, but declined.

The pursuit lasted until they had almost reached the main
camp at [shwarmangala. Ammunition was running low and
the men were becoming exhausted, but the firing could be
heard from the camp and two separate relief parties were
sent out, who drove off the enemy just as they were about
to overwhelm the band. In all, Noble’s command suffered
30 (or 34) killed and 36 wounded, plus the loss of 16
bearers and other followers (2 wounded), and the 4 horses
of the officers.

The enemy now surrounded the camp; a party that set out
to find some of the stragglers was set upon and driven
back, and strong picquets had to be kept all night. The
Coorgs tried to slip a couple of spies past the picquets but
they were caught and no attack followed. The Expedition
says (p.41):

It is very much to be regretted that this little force had not
two or three small guns; they are always useful, besides
having a great moral effect on the natives on both sides.
Some of the defences employed by the Coorgas were simply
trunks of small trees, seven or eight feet high, wattled
together, crossing the road, and defended on their flanks by
deep ravines or tangled jungle. A few six-pounder shot

would speedily ruin this little obstacle, which, however,
becomes much more serious when it is necessary to charge
up a narrow road to it, and cut it down in the face of a
numerous musketry. In addition to this, our troops are
exposed to great disadvantages in endeavouring to outflank
these barriers. The jungle in which they are placed is
almost invariably dense; and struggling through this, with
cross-belts, pouch, bayonet, scabbard, and, above all, with
the heavy and useless shako, is enough, under a hot sun,
speedily to exhaust the strongest man. What little warfare
there now is, or may be, in the southern parts of India, must
be principally in jungle, where rifles and light artillery are
the most useful arms. The natives dread artillery, and a few
shells thrown into a stockade would ensure its speedy
abandonment.

All Rice says of this entire episode is that Noble’s men
were first attacked just as they had received orders to fall
back from the stockade because the reconnaissance was
complete — there was never any intention of attacking the
place — and that they lost 2 officers and over half the men
in the group, mostly killed.

Jackson reluctantly decided he could not continue his
mission and ordered a retreat to the coast. Rice describes
the retreat in general terms but The Expeditions account,
though more detailed, is a bit confusing. First, there is
mention of the Chief of the village of Padampolly, who told
Jackson he could obtain fresh bearers and water at the
pagoda of Moodenoor. In The Expedition’s account
Moodenoor and Ishwarmangala are lumped together. Why
did Jackson not already know he could get water there?
Had the main column followed the recce group and set up
an interim camp closer to Bellare? There is a place called
Perlampady, about 8.5 Km NE of Ishwarmangala, 4 Km
due south of Madavu and 6 Km from Bellare. Jackson
might have moved forward and set up camp near there,
though it seems odd he would change his base while he had
recce parties out. This bit of country, which is on the far
side of that intervening minor road they <may have>
examined, is quite hilly, and there are several places
between Perlampady and Bellare that could be the place
where the stockade was located. But Rice clearly states
they were making for ‘Madhur’, and if that is Madavu then
Perlampady is well off the line of march. Maybe the chief
paid the camp a visit.

The next day, 4 April, it was found that most of the
remaining camp followers, demoralized by the fate of the
recce party, had deserted, making it hard to find enough
bodies to shift the baggage and the wounded. They were
also short of water. Jackson decided to retreat to
Moodenoor (so The Expedition says), in response to the
village chief’s suggestion. But, after passing by dry paddy
fields and through belts of jungle, they found the village
recently abandoned. Fortunately there was water — the
typical village tank or cistern. The Coorgs did not attack
during the march thanks to a strong skirmish screen, but
they now occupied a hill some 200 or 300 yards from the
camp and within range of the tank, and sniped at the British
all night. The remaining sixty bearers deserted.

[The only tank I could locate on a modern map near the supposed

retreat route is just to the east of the center of Ishwarmangala
(which is still only a strip-village) but there is no way to tell if the
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construction is that old. Tanks were often associated with the
pagodas, but that tank is not, so far as I could tell.]

The Expedition says (pp. 218-219):

Lieut.-Colonel Jackson might have killed some of his
commissariat bullocks, which, with the rice he had, would
have enabled him to maintain this ground for some time
against a larger force than the Coorgs could at that
moment have brought against him; but it was impossible to
check desertion. Harsh measures to the followers would
have closed the chance of procuring more; and it was
possible that some of the younger Sepoys, perpetually fired
on by the hidden Coorgs, and harassed with nightly
watching to protect the camp, might have yielded to the
temptation held out to them of throwing off their
accoutrements and escaping into the jungle. With stockades
in front and rear, and discontented Mapillays from Canara,
attracted by the hope of plunder, joining the Coorgs, the
force thus situated would, unless strongly supported, have
been ultimately cut off to a man. It may be said that
dependence might have been had on the assistance or
success of the other forces; that they would succeed was
more than probable — but that they would have sent
support in time I much doubt: and the Coorgs proved by
their conduct on the 5th and 6th that they were no longer
under the control of their Rajah, and, if the stronger party,
would have killed and plundered all they could. Their
policy during their many previous wars, either with the low
country chieftains to the westward, or with the Mysorians,
was to allow them to enter the country with but little
opposition, to lead them on with the appearance of
conquest, to abandon a few old arms, and to retire to the
strongest positions in the interior of their mountain hold —
which, being nearly impregnable, exhausted the provisions
and patience of their adversaries, who, on attempting to
retire with the glory of having penetrated so far, found the
stockades they had forced or turned so easily on their
advance re-garrisoned with a more determined enemy on
their retreat. Thus, checked in front, and harassed on the
flanks and in the rear by an active enemy, who, secure in
his knowledge of the jungle paths, laughed at their
confusion, and spared neither sick nor wounded who might
fall into his hands, the general result of a small force
entering Coorg was its utter extinction — should it not
have been attacked in scorn, and plundered and driven
back on its first entrance into the country. The force under
Lieut.-Colonel Jackson was too strong for the latter plan,
independent of the chance of plunder which the second
gave, which was attempted, and very nearly with success.

In this case the conduct of the Kodavas is not being
exaggerated. That is exactly what they did to the armies of
Mysore. In one particular campaign they killed 15,000 of
the enemy, and in the next campaign an entire Mysorian
corps fled in blind panic, because after entering the jungle
they encountered absolutely no resistance and became
convinced they were all about to be slaughtered. The
Expedition is probably right that the Kodavas’ main
objective here was simple plunder. After the order for the
truce reached those fighting in the Huggul Ghaut many
headed for Lower Coorg. They would hold off on the truce
for as long as they could get away with it.

From Moodenoor the Column retreated to the village of
Korica. Best guess for this location is Karadka, 8§ Km
southwest of where Moodenoor is supposed to be. It was a
tiring march, under fire the whole way. The baggage train
was a literal shambles, but some transport was cobbled
together — the officers cheerfully sacrificed their own tents
and pack animals. There would have been a small river in
the way but it was probably dry. The advance guard, led by
Jackson himself, was ambushed in a gorge — perhaps the
dry riverbed — about halfway to Korica. Fortunately, the
enemy had secured themselves so cunningly from British
return fire that they could not actually hit much themselves,
and there were only 9 casualties. However, the Coorgs got
among the baggage, killed some of the wounded and camp
followers, and took a few prisoners, whom they tortured
within earshot; they tossed a mutilated corpse on the trail in
front of the Column. The ammunition bullocks (and the
ones carrying the arrack) bolted into the jungle and it took
a long time and a lot of effort to round them up.

The Column pushed on, the men (some of whom had
broached a cask of arrack) swearing to butcher any
Kodavas they encountered, and when the enemy attempted
to cut off the rearguard again by taking up firing positions
along a low mud wall that intersected the trail, they were
attacked so vigorously that they suffered 20 or 30
casualties and faded away; the ammunition was also
recovered in this encounter. Jackson now began what
modern armies call ‘bounding overwatch’. He sent a party
to occupy an open hill, and proceeded to flush the Coorgs
out of the nearby jungle, spoiling their next ambush.
Eventually the Column reentered open country but they
were sniped at all the way. At Karadka/Korica a half-hour
halt was made, then the column resumed its march, bound
for its first campground near Baylu-cotta, which was
gained at last about sunset on the 5th of April. Assuming
Baylu-cotta is Bela, that would be 11 Km northwest of
Karadka.

One final obstacle was encountered before the night’s camp
was reached, a barrier of wattled tree-trunks nearly 3
metres high. It blocked the road and extended for some
distance on either side. Without cannon (they must have
been abandoned), Jackson had to envelop it from both
sides, which cause the Coorgs to retreat. The Expedition
says (p.220):

On the arrival of the advanced guard on the encamping-
ground, a young bullock which had followed it for a short
distance was shot (of course, quite accidentally), and
proved a great addition to the breakfast of the morning of
the 6th, which was the 3rd day the troops received nothing
but a couple of mouldy biscuits per man, having to work
hard both day and night.

This was not the end. The Coorgs were still feeling warlike.
Jackson learned there were nearly 3,000 of them observing
the camp and erecting obstacles. The numbers are suspect,
because that is about one third of the Raja’s army, and at
this date a similar number were encamped at Mercara, but
they may have included local militia or members of the
peasantry.

Fearing his way forward was blocked, Jackson decided to
cut southwest across country to Kasaragod, 11 Km south of
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Kumbla. This was a march of 10 Km over more open
ground. There was supposed to be a road, but the column
could not find it, and they could hear the Coorgs
periodically firing their matchlocks to signal the column’s
route. However, their guides seem to have been helpful for
once, leading them onto a rocky ridge-line that the enemy
dared not assault. By moving along this they were able to
reach Kasaragod by 6pm on the 6th. Here, one of the
Kodavas came in bearing the flag of truce which was
supposed to have been delivered two days ago.

The Column reached Kumbla on 9 April; relieved from the
strain, the men promptly came down with jungle fever.
Fortunately there were no deaths. Jackson requested a
Board of Inquiry (held in September) but he was
exonerated, and even commended for his behaviour.

Overall Company losses on all fronts during the campaign
were: 16 officers killed or wounded (including 2 Native
officers), 139 European and 144 Native soldiers, with 9
Native troops missing, 4 followers killed, and 16 missing.
Total losses for the Kodavas are not known but since an
estimated 250 became casualties in the Huggul Ghaut alone
they probably lost a similar number.

At the Palace

The issue of the war had already been decided by the
success of the Eastern Column in occupying Mercara,
the capital. Life and honourable treatment being offered
him by Col. Fraser, if he would surrender, the Raja
availed himself of so favourable terms and returned
within the stipulated time of three days from Nalknad to
Mercara, after a vain attempt to gain at least 15 days'
time, to march in proper princely style with his women
and baggage. He entered Mercara Fort at noon of the
10th April, accompanied by his unarmed attendants
(Pahara Cbowkee) and his women, and was received
with due respect at the outer gate by the officer
commanding the Fort.

[Rice, p.183]

Naturally, no one has written a campaign history from the
Kodavas’ side. Such things were not entirely unknown.
Dodda Vira once commissioned an official dynastic history.
However, his nephew was hardly likely to do the same.
According to local legend nearly every person able to bear
arms had answered the Raja’s call. This will still mean only
the Kodavas. They were highly motivated, and conditioned
to obey their god-king, but on the flip side they were a clan
society, used to debating courses of action among
themselves, and the Raja was not giving them close
supervision — thus they did not always obey the truce.
There may not have been a fixed plan of campaign beyond
‘hold the line’. Chikka Vira simply turned the tap on, and
then turned it off again with the proclamation of a truce.
The chiefs would organise the defence.

The Commander-in-Chief, Madanta Appachu, fought in the
front ranks at Somwarpet, and it is hard to gauge what
influence he could exert on the other sectors. One assumes
he had subordinate generals who could maintain some
degree of coordination between the various fronts, but it
was probably pretty rudimentary. However, the enemy
columns were isolated from each other. If the two sides
were roughly equal in command and control ability, it

would come down to tactics and firepower. The Coorgs still
had the tactical advantage in hit-and-run fighting, and twice
repulsed assaults on their stockades, but they had a hard
time standing up to artillery. British losses in the set-piece
fights seem to be due mainly to poor execution.

What of the Court? Every aristocratic society has factions.
Coorg appears to have had the usual varieties. There was
Chenna Basavappa’s faction, though that was probably in
disarray, and the British were not going to use him as a
puppet, despite the rumours. There was likely a clique,
probably a very small but influential one, attached to the
chief Dewan, Kunta Basava — he was universally feared
and hated. And there seems to have been a ‘loyal
opposition’ who were against the Dewan but not against the
Raja. They would have been the ones who afterward
claimed the Raja was the victim of his chief minister. There
was also the usual tension between Hawks and Doves.
Each minister’s retainers would have enjoyed a certain
amount of rivalry. Basava was low-caste, at least one
minister was a Brahmin, and there were a handful of
Kodavas who had adopted the Lingayat way to advance
themselves. There was also a Muslim group, some of
whom may have been foreigners with connections in the
kingdom and some of whom were descendants of Tipu’s
converts, also dependent on the Raja.

Kunta Basava would back the Raja to the hilt because
without him he was a dead man. The Muslims would do the
same, though outsiders might be loyal only as long as
things seemed to be going well, then they would pack up
and leave, or stand aside. The other officials had to weigh
things more nicely. The author of The Expedition calls the
Commander-in-Chief, Madanta Appachu, a ‘traitor’ for
switching sides but that is viewing things from a
Nationalistic perspective. By his logic Robert the Bruce
was also a traitor. Madanta Appachu continues to be
revered in Coorg. He and the other officials who facilitated
the surrender, in accordance with Chikka Vira’s divine will,
secured themselves in their high offices and ensured those
offices were passed on to their families. Ministers
switching sides was so common in Indian regimes as to be
completely unremarkable. In fact, it was expected of them.
But if Chikka Vira had shown more backbone they would
have calculated it was wiser to stick with him (and tried to
be the first to throw each other under the bus when their
loyalty was questioned).

What of the Raja? Where was he during the war? He
owned two palaces, the Official Residence inside Fort
Mercara and the ‘super-sized’ ainmane his uncle had built
at Nalknad. There seems to have been a third palace under
construction at the capital, too. It is sometimes unclear
which palace he was at when he did certain things. Nalknad
palace was only 25 Km from Mercara; the Raja and his full
entourage might take two days to cover the distance, but a
messenger on horseback could make the round trip in four
hours or less, and a man on foot could do it in a day at a
walk. According to Rice, upon the outbreak of hostilities
Chikka Vira had immediately withdrawn to Nalknad, along
with his harem and treasury, his attendants, who numbered
a few thousand, and his military band. According to the
Raja, he did so after he proclaimed the truce on 3 April.
Menon says he left much, much earlier:
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The Rajah at this time gave orders to remove all his
property from Maddakkery to Makanad [Nalknad], for
which purpose a large number of men and elephants were
employed for 8 or 9 days, and on the 18" of March the
Rajah himself with his family proceeded to Makanad. 1
heard that the removal of his Treasure required two trips of
24 Elephants and 20 Horses.

[There is always a question of dating from British sources prior to
1851, because of the (by now) 13 day difference between Old
Style used by the British, and New Style, used by everyone else,
but Menon uses 1 April as the start of the campaign, so his days
ought to line up with Rice and the others. But, 18 + 13 = 31, so it
just may be the case that Raja did leave at the end of the month. 1
think not. Menon would not flip back and forth in his dating,
because the calendar system did not change until after he was
long dead.]

Menon’s report reveals the concerns of the Regime. Kunta
Basava, you will remember, lived next door to where he
was incarcerated:

On the morning of the 2nd the Dewan came to the House in
which I was and after looking about told the Guard not to
oppress me much, to allow me to walk about in the
compound during the day time. I then called the Dewan
aside and asked him what was the object of the great
preparations which were going on and of my person being
thus detained. He answered that there was no objections to
telling me the cause. And then said that large force
belonging to the Pherangees [foreigners] had reached the
Frontiers by five different roads for the purpose of carrying
me away. That by that time War must have commenced.
That he was at a loss to know what would be the result, that
I was the cause of all this and asked me what was to be
done?

This was spoken privately. I answered, that I had already
predicted this. More than once. That if war had commenced
the Hon’ble Company would not fail to seize the country
and the Rajah run the risk of losing his Life.

If my life was lost the Sirkar would lose nothing. But that
many lives in this country should be lost on my account
was a matter of much concern to me. The Dewan hereupon
asked me what was proper to be done to avoid the War and
1 replied that no time should be lost in sending out white
flags signifying Kabool (submission) and that if I together
with Vakeels was sent out to the Camp, I would exert my
utmost to settle the matter in a satisfactory way after seeing
Mr. Graeme, the Collector and other Gentlemen. The
Dewan became sensible of the propriety of my suggestions,
and said he would communicate the same to the Swamy.
That except my assistance they had now no other
alternative left. Begged me not to think of what had passed
and said that the Lord Sahib, with whom I was acquainted
had come to the Neelgherry Hills. The Dewan then left me
to go and see the Rajah.

Menon describes his final interviews with Chikka Vira,
which give the clearest available picture of the situation ‘at
HQ’. Rather than summarize, I think it best to simply let
him tell the story:

On the morning of the 4" Friday at about the Rajah
accompanied by four persons came on foot to an elevated
spot near the House in which I was and sent for me.

On my approaching him, the attendants were desired to
withdraw to a distance and the Rajah said that he is fully
sensible of all that I had previously stated to him.

That the Dewan communicated to him the conversation |
had with him. That the Kabool flag was already sent out
and asked me what else to be done in order that matters
might be settled without injury to himself. This was spoken
in an intreating and distressful tone. I asked the Rajah
whether Hostilities had commenced. He answered that
intelligence was received that they had in some quarters.

[Kabool = submission]

1 observed that matters were then in a wrong way. That all
the assistance in my power would be afforded. On which
the Rajah proposed a return to the Palace and consider the
subject. We accordingly walked up to the Palace, which
was about a quarter of a mile distant, and the attendants
were again desired to withdraw.

When both of us were seated the Rajah resumed the subject
saying that after he sent out the Flag, the firing from the
party coming up the Stony River Road ceased but that they
continue to advance and asked me in a sorrowful way what
was to be done. I proposed that myself and the Vakeels
[secretaries/assistants] should be immediately sent to the
Troops coming up the Stony river road, as it was likely the
Collector and other Gentlemen would be in the Camp. The
Rajah then said that the Lord Sahibs of Bengal and Madras
were on the Neelgherries. That as I was acquainted with
the Lord Sahib of Bengal, was a good opportunity for me to
exert my endeavours.

That this Samstanom would never forget the assistance that
I might render it and that I should not think of the conduct
evinced towards me until then. All this and many other
things were said in an entreating way, to which I replied,
that I would assuredly afford such assistance as laid in my
power and tried to comfort the Rajah.

The Rajah then said, that when he thinks of what he had
hitherto done me, he cannot feel convinced of the sincerity
of my promise. That the only way of removing the doubts in
his mind would be for me to swear upon the Sala Gramom
(Holy Stone from Cassy) and execute a Kaychit.

That as I had not up to that time any thing from him for my
expenses, I should accept some trifling Presents, and that 1
should take my meal there that day. To which I replied that
nothing of what he mentioned was required to induce him
to trust to me, and that I will render him all the assistance
in my power. The Rajah then observed that as his mind was
in a distressed state, I should not oppose his wishes.

Recollecting that the Rajah was a person devoid of good
sense, and wishing to obviate further trouble which he
might be induced to occasion at that critical period, as well
as to escape with my life somehow or other, I assented to
subscribe to the oath and Kychit he proposed. The letter
was accordingly prepared and on hearing it read over 1
found that my name was inserted as Sheristedar
Karoonagara Menon, and that it contented [sic.
‘contained’] some other objectionable words.

[Kaychit is the noun, Kychit the verb. Hard to find a dictionary

definition, but it is clearly an oath sworn on a sacred object. Sala
Gramom = Salagramam. These are ammonites or other fossilized
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stones, usually black in colour and found in river beds, which are
worshipped as manifestations of Vishnu. They are still regarded as
very sacred objects. |

On which I observed that “Sheristedar” was my public
designation which I could not make use of without the
Sirkars Permission. And suggested that my name should be
simply used.

This was acceded to and the Kychit having been drawn out
accordingly, I affixed my Signature there, a copy of which I
beg to submit herewith. The Rajah then ordered that the
Dewan Bassawapan, Moonshee Kallyaman, and a Brahmin
should accompany me taking with them the Sala Gramom
in order that I may swear upon it after bathing myself.

The Rajah also directed that the Guard placed over me may
be withdrawn and a place near the Palace prepared for me
for that night.

And desired me to return in the evening as he had to
consult with me on several matters. I promised to do so and
left the Palace accompanied by the Dewan and the
Moonshee. Reaching the place of my Habitation I bathed
and took the oath to the effect specified in the Kychit.

The Guards immediately withdrew and the Karistan
returned to the Rajah. At 4 o’clock P. M. a messenger came
to desire I should proceed to the Palace taking with me my
Baggage and the people with me. We went up and stopt
under a Pandal erected in the Compound and at 8 o’clock
Moonshee Kallyaman came to me from the Rajah and
asked me what road I purposed taking the following day,
and what was required.

1 replied I intended to write to Periapatam and Stony Rover
intimating that I was coming. That as soon as I get my
arms, Palankeen and Horse I would proceed to
Veerarajapett and after enquiring the Road by which Mr.
Grame and the Collector were coming in I would proceed
to join them.

So far, no one knew what effect the flags of truce had had.
By midnight they still did not know. Menon promised to set
out at 6am that morning to try and find someone in
authority on the other side. But in the morning the Raja
sent for him again:

The Rajah again begged me not to think of the past and
added, if I would protect that Samstanom my Tarwadd
(Family) would feel the good effects of it as long as it lasts
and that as far as experienced persons have said, there
appeared reason to expect that that Samstanom would
prosper. What the Rajah said was seconded by the stout
Mussalman.

The Rajah next said that as I should forthwith start for
Virarajapett he had ordered a Canarese Writer to be in
readiness to accompany me, and begged me to set out
without delay.

On which I said that I would start as soon as I got back my
arms, Palankeen, Horse, Breast Plates etc. In which the
Rajah said that in the bustle and confusion which occurred
some of my guns and other things had been mislaid.

That 3 swords and 2 pistols were only forthcoming, that
they could not find the Breast plates. That the whole would
follow me and that I should not delay on that account. 1

replied that it would be quite enough if the arms were sent
after me, but that I should wish to have the Peon's breast
plates.

The rajah then ordered another search when the Belts were
found but no plates. The Swords and Pistols were then
returned to me, and the Rajah then presented me with a
Crooked Knife the handle of which is covered with Gold,
with the waist belt in which it is fixed, the whole is worth
about 80 Rupees and I begged the Rajah to accept of a
Sword with a Silver belt and other apparatus worth about
120 Rupees. On which the Rajah observed that what I have
him in return was worth double the value of what he gave
me,; and wished me therefore to accept of a further present
of a Donate and Turband, and after I left him, he sent me a
Kincab Mungarkah and a pair of Silk Trowser, the whole
will be worth about 200 Rupees. The Guns and Swords
were from time to time sent to me, but I did not get back
Crooked Knife, 4 Belts with Silver Clasps, the Gun case,
shooting tackle and sundry other articles, the whole worth
about 100 Rupees as well as 1 Silver breast plate belonging
to the Sirkar.

Menon had still not departed by the time Colonel Fraser’s
letter arrived demanding his release. This was about 11am;
it was the first Menon or the Raja had heard of Fraser.

The Rajah asked me what was to be done, and I answered
that as it appeared that Colonel Fraser is sent as an agent
of the Lord Sahib, the Rajah should lose no time in
proceeding to that Gentleman. He answered that he was
not acquainted with that Sahib, that as it was time of War
he could not so soon wait on the Colonel, that after the
troops should withdraw, and his own force be recalled, he
would fix upon a spot to meet the Colonel.

This was said after a consultation with the Mussalman and
other Servants then present on which I observed that the
Troops advancing by different routes would not stop until
they reached Maddakery and again suggested that the
Rajah should without loss of time go and see the Colonel.
That he was not acquainted with the Colonel and the other
Gentlemen's temper. That it required some consideration
before he could determine upon going to meet them, that 1
should forthwith proceed to Colonel Fraser by the
Maddakery road along with two Karistans, that he would
write a letter to Colonel Fraser requesting the Troops to
halt where they are without advancing and entering the
Maddakery Fort. That if after our arrival in the Camp, we
should find that there would be no harm in the Rajahs
going to meet the Colonel, to send a messenger to him to
that effect, and if he should also receive a suitable answer
from the Colonel he would not hesitate to go and see him. 1
answered the Rajah that I would go but that he should
furnish me with an order directing his people to attend to
my advice; and to afford me assistance which he agreed to
do.

Accordingly myself with two Karistans were despatched
from Maknaad [Nalknad], and before I started the Rajah
delivered to me some letters which yourself [Clementson]
and Mr. Graeme wrote to me which were not made over in
due time.

Some of them had been opened by the Rajah. 2 o’clock the
Rajah sent me a Rahadary [passport] directing his subjects
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to attend to my advice and to furnish me with the required
supplies and sent also my Peon and Palankeen. The Rajah
also gave presents of Cloth to the people with me, the
whole valued about 60 Rupees.

[Hard to find a definition for Karistans. What was meant was
‘court officials representing the Raja’.]

The Karistans in question were the Brahmin Laksmi
Nérayana and Mahomed Taker Khan. Both men can be
presumed loyal to the Raja, the one being a despised
Brahmin and the other described by the Raja to Fraser in
the letters Menon carried as a Moplah, possibly a Muslim
convert, but with that particularly spelling more likely
someone from the Coast. They left the palace at 3pm on
April 5 and arrived at the capital at dawn the next day.
Fraser had not yet arrived, but Menon on his own authority
ordered the Coorg garrison commander to raise a white flag
over the fort and dismiss all but 70 of his men. (This surely
has to have been approved by the Karistans.) The party
then traveled down the Mercara-Kushalnagar road for
something over 6 Km, to where the British were encamped.

Chikka Vira seems to have wanted Menon’s help with the
negotiations, but Fraser dismissed him. He may have been
a little suspicious, since the agent had been forced to sign
some of the Raja’s insulting letters, but really, in the
circumstances, his services were simply not required, as the
Company had definitely decided to depose the Raja.

That Gentleman [Fraser] then said that as I was under
your orders I had better return to you soon. That if I wished
to go to the Lord Sahib I should go by the Periapatam
road, that there was no interruption for posting or cause
for fear on the road. I begged the Colonel to allow me a
Guard for my protection on the road, and that Gentleman
said that until the Rajah shall have come and settled every
thing no Guard could be spared but if I wanted money I
might have it. I stated I would call the next day and make
known my determination. The next day my brother Ram
Menon and the Tahsildar of Kotiote Koonda Menon, with
some others arrived at Maddakery and went to Colonel
Fraser. I also went up to the Gentleman, when he was
pleased to say that as my Brother and the Tahsildar were
come, it would be better for me to return with them, as no
Guard or Bearer could then be spared, and accordingly
desired me to return.

As Darrashaw [Dara Sait] was in the Camp as the Colonel
had desired me to return and considering many other
circumstances I thought it would not be proper for me to
remain any longer at Maddakery. Accordingly on the 9" [
quitted that place and on my way waited on Colonel Fraser
and other Gentlemen, who came with the Force from
Cannanore which was encamped about eight miles to the
South of Maddakery.

Those Gentlemen were much pleased at seeing me, and
asked me many questions. And [ gave them all the
information in my power.Colonel Joules then proposed to
me to stay there until the Rajah should come in, as I might
be useful in obtaining intelligence. I remained there that
day. The next day some of the persons who were at
Maknaad with the Rajah came to me and said that the
Rajah had started from that place with the intention of
meeting the Gentlemen at Maddakery and I took them to

Colonel Joules and communicated the intelligence. The
Colonel gave them a present of 2 Rupees and at 2 o’clock
P. M. gave me leave to proceed on. And as there was a
Havildar Party returning to Cannanore they were directed
to go along with me.

The Colonel also desired me to procure and send from
Veerarajapett a quantity of Horse Gram. We reached
Veerarajapett at 8 P. M. and I waited on Colonel Brack and
the other Gentlemen and gave them a brief account of what
had occurred. The Colonel then said that I had better defer
my journey to the next day making previously some
arrangement for procuring supplies as the required
quantity was not to be had.

[Horsegram is a nutritious bean grown for horse feed but also
used in many South Asian recipes.]

The Colonel gave a Naik'’s Party for my protection that
night. The next day I sent a Bullock load of Horse Gram to
Colonel Joules’s Camp for which Koonda Menon Tahsildar
paid. I then sent for the Rajah’s Karistans and the merchant
in the Pettah and showed the Rajah’s Rahadary and made
arrangements for the necessary supplies being furnished.
This settled I took them to Colonel Brack, and with that
Gentleman s leave, left the Place soon after. On the road 1
met the Gentleman at Kandy Wadikel and from hence
returned the Guard that accompanied me. At Keyparamaba
Koona Menon Tahsildar remained behind for the purpose
of sending up Provisions, and I proceeded on to Tellicherry,
which place I reached on the 13" April.

[A naik is a corporal, and ‘corporal’s guard’ is what is meant
here.]

To finish with Menon, he died in 1842. Upon his release
Chikka Vira had given him an elephant and other gifts. He
was also rewarded by the Company with a tax-free holding
and a lavish pension — actually, he already possessed
these, but they were now guaranteed to his family. His part
in the drama is often misunderstood, perhaps confused with
his earlier mission, which is also murky.

Once Menon departed the peace process continued. There
seem to have been five senior officials involved on the
Coorg side. Laksmi Narayana and Mahomed Taker Khan
have been mentioned. They acted with the full approval of
Chikka Vira. Kunta Basava remained in the background
and does not count here. He was already making plans to
take care of Number One. Two more officials, who seem to
have acted independently of the Raja, were the ministers
Apparanda Bopanna and Cheppudira Ponappa. The latter
was an enemy of Kunta Basava. Both men were Kodavas,
not part of the Haleri elite. They had been against the war
from the start. It was Apparanda Bopanna who met with
Colonel Fraser’s column and brought them to the capital
with an escort of 400 of his own men, and who later
formally surrendered Fort Mercara. The fortunes of both
Dewans rose under the British; one of Ponappa’s
descendants became the Chief Minister of Coorg. The fifth
person of importance was Madanta Appachu, who
surrendered himself and 500 of his men. The General’s
behaviour shows some of the mixed feelings at work in the
kingdom. Before Chikka Vira passed into exile, Madanta
Appachu went and prostrated himself in a sort of ‘forgive
me Godfather but it is better this way’ moment.
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Although it seems as if the latter three men acted
independently of the Raja’s commands, it is difficult to say
if that was really the case. The idea is mainly suggested by
the fact that no mention of them is made in Menon’s talks
with the Raja, and the fact that while Chikka Vira was still
dithering they had already surrendered. However, it should
be borne in mind that the ‘flags of truce’ were literally
‘flags of kabool’, that is ‘submission’ to the will of the
Sirkar. If kabool had been decreed, surely that meant the
men were free to submit themselves.

Remembering how Linga Raja came to the throne after a
‘town hall’ meeting of the chiefs, and how they were talked
round by one of his ministers, obviously the Kodava chiefs
could not be left out of the equation. It is odd to think of
democratic process within an autocracy, but they were
probably the most critical component of the regime. If they
voted for continuing the war, the Court might be stuck.
Thus Madanta Appachu rendered valuable service by
personally surrendering. Once he and the ministers threw in
the towel, the lesser chiefs agreed to a palaver with the
Company. The Kodavas fully expected to be absorbed into
the Company’s holdings, but their attitude seems to have
been a shrug of the shoulders — if it was the will of the
gods, who were they to argue. They would be pleasantly
surprised.

[Nalknad (Nalaknad) Palace. Open to the public. Yes, this is
almost the entire palace. The property has a gatehouse and one or
two utility buildings. The palace at Mercara is much more
imposing; this is a country retreat.]

Chikka Vira’s Submission

1t is represented that I [the Raja] received yesterday
evening, about 5 o'clock, your Persian letter under date
17th April, 1834, and understood the contents thereof.
When that great Sirkar (ruler) expresses such a desire, 1
can do nothing. It is well, agreeably to the contents of
your letter addressed to me under the instructions of His
Excellency the Right Honourable the Governor-
General. When I prepare to remove from this place, my
family and my people are so overwhelmed with grief
that our senses fail us, and we are as if about to die. I
have no other protection but that of God, and of
yourself. As I am unable to exercise any power, I cannot
make any preparation for my journey with my family. I
therefore beg to state that, whenever you will be pleased
to make all these necessary preparations, I will be ready
to depart.

[Martin, footnote on p.25]
The above date must have been adjusted for at that time the

British were still using the Old Style and 17 April would be
either 30 April under the New Style (five days after he

departed into exile) or 6 April OS (which is one of the two
dates given for the occupation of Mercara).

According to The Expedition, Mercara surrendered to
Colonel Lindesay on 7 April, without making any
resistance, and the British flag was hoisted over the fort.
Rice says Bopanna and Fraser met on 5 April and entered
Fort Mercara the next day, at 4 pm. There may have been
an unofficial and an official ceremony. Very often besiegers
used to take possession of a fort’s gate as a token of capture
and the former garrison depart after a specified number of
days.

Fraser was only too happy to conclude a peace as speedily
as possible, given the unsettled state of the surrounding
lands. Two of his columns were crippled. Martin’s account
makes much of the repulse of ‘three’ of the five columns,
and he is no doubt right that if the Raja had not asked for a
truce the situation could have been dire. But the Western
Auxiliary Column was never intended to be anything other
than a corps of observation, and he is wrong about the
Western Column, which was hacking its way through the
defences slowly but effectively. He also hints the Company
would have had trouble suppressing a general rising in
Mysore if they had suffered a defeat, but elsewhere paints
the Coorgs in a David-and-Goliath manner by comparing
their entire population of 100,000 to the 100,000 troops
surrounding them. One cannot have it both ways.

Securing Mercara did not <technically> end the war. The
whole point had been to secure the person of the Raja, but
he was being coy. Rumours abounded. Chikka Vira was
skulking in fear and trembling. Chikka Vira was preparing
for immolation of himself and all his wealth to deny both to
the hated British — this is the version Rice records, and
Menon says something similar. It could be nothing more
than the braggadocio of the Raja’s servants, but
remembering the Raja’s own claim that Kunta Basava
ordered him watched he may have been feeling suicidal.
The British found the palace at Nalknad in the process of
being shut up, with firewood stacked all over the place, but
the Raja later said it was just being shut for the season.

He was immobilized by indecision. Dewan Basava had
disappeared into hiding and his ministers were parleying
with the enemy, along with his best general. Even the spy
Menon had left. For perhaps the first time in his life he had
no one to advise him. And, even if they could advise him,
none of them had been in such a situation before.

The British were fairly confident there would be no last-
ditch stand at the palace. They now had Menon’s report on
the Raja’s state of mind, and it was evident, according to
Rice, that the natives were impressed with how ‘easily’ the
British had penetrated to the capital. I bet the Kodavas
were not at all impressed — they had just opened the door
for them. But if their god told them not to fight they would
not fight. It was a common feature of wars in India that a
ruler would throw in the towel if he felt he was losing. In
olden days he would calculate there would be opportunities
to intrigue to his advantage if he remained alive. But, times
had changed.

There was some sort of ruckus on the 9th, when men of the
S51st N.I. took a few casualties in an ambush by some
diehards (or the troops may have been pilfering and got
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what was coming to them), but on 10 April the Raja
travelled to Fort Mercara, arriving there that night, and
surrendered his person. He was accompanied by a body of
2,000 or 3,000 unarmed dependents and 50 palanquins
containing his harem.

Col. Fraser thus reports to the Governor General his first
interview with the Raja on the evening of the 1lth April.
“The Raja of Coorg having sent me a message yesterday
morning that he wished to see me, I called upon him at five
in the evening and he detained me until past seven. When 1
first went in I found the whole palace [the one at Mercara]
almost entirely dark, in consequence of the windows being
closed and blinds let down all round it, for the purpose of
preventing the inner apartments of the palace being
overlooked or its inmates seen by the officers and men of
the company of H. M. 39th Regiment doing duty in the
Fort. The Raja himself came out a moment afterwards,
from behind a veil which separated an inner apartment
from the front verandah. He took me by the hand, which he
continued to hold, but seemed for some minutes so
frightened and agitated as not to know what to do or say. 1
addressed him in Hindustani and enquired after his health,
to which he replied in the usual terms. At length one of his
attendants suggested to him to go to the upper part of the
palace. To this he silently assented, and while he still held
me by the hand, we proceeded through one or two passages
and ascended a flight of steps, where all was so perfectly
dark that I was obliged to feel my way along the walls with
my disengaged hand. Arrived in an apartment in the upper
part of the building, where the windows were entirely
closed, and where there was no light whatever but from a
common lamp set upon the ground, he seated me by him on
a sofa.

It is impossible to repeat the desultory remarks which he
continued to make to me for about two hours, and he
himself repeatedly observed that he was weary and unwell,
that his head was confused and he knew not what he was
saying. The principal object he seemed to have in view was
to justify his first proceedings in regard to his demand for
the surrender of Channa Basava, founded as he said it was
upon previously understood agreements, and the letter to
him from the Resident in Mysore under date the 1st August
1828. He said, that he detained Kulputty Karnikara
Manoon only because this person had promised to procure
Jfor him the surrender of the fugitives, and that he thought
he would be a useful mediator between him, and the British
Government. To some remark I made upon this subject, the
Raja replied that he was an ignorant man, and knew not
that he was doing wrong, or acting in a manner contrary to
the usage of other countries. He spoke repeatedly and
earnestly of the friendship which he and his ancestors had
ever entertained for the English, and prayed for my
intercession with the Governor General that he might not
be removed from his Fort, but allowed to remain and
judged by the tenor of his future conduct. He often repeated
that he was young, that he was ignorant and unacquainted
with the customs of the world, that he had never benefitted
by the advantages of society, and that in all his late
proceedings he had been misled by evil councillors such as
Abbas Ali and others, whom he plainly designated as
villains. I am led to believe that this account of himself is

Jjust, that he is a weak and ignorant person, spoiled by the
possession of early power, and that the feelings and
superstition which nature gave him, instead of being
perverted to evil purposes as they have been, might have
taken a different and far better direction had he been
guided by judicious advisers and had a more frequent
intercourse been maintained between him and the officers
of the British Government...

In the course of my conversation I acquainted the Raja,
that the future determination of his fate depended not on
the least on myself but entirely on the pleasure of the
Governor General; but in order to prevent his entertaining
any hope of which the disappointment hereafter might in
consequence be more painful, I acquainted him that I had
not the least hope that under any circumstances whatever
would he be permitted to remain in the fort of his country.”

[Rice pp.184-185]

Rice goes on to say that Chikka Vira laid the blame on
Kunta Basava and finding (p.185):

‘that his deposition and removal were determined upon, he
felt uneasy at the thought that Kunta Basava, the
accomplice of all his atrocities, was likely to be delivered
or to give himself up to Colonel Fraser, who had fixed a
prize of one thousand rupees upon his apprehension,
looking upon him as 'the worst and most dangerous
character in the whole country.’ In all his enquiries about
the Raja's doings, Colonel Fraser was constantly referred
to Devan Basava for information, as if he was alone
possessed of the secret of all the acts of murder that may
have been committed, and as if the Raja himself had been
little else than a young man devoted to his own idle or
sensual pursuits, leaving to his Devan the exclusive charge
and direction of any species of cruelty and convenient
crime.

The meeting took place at the palace in Mercara. Once
formally deposed and arrested at the end of the above
interview, the Raja was returned to Nalknad. Rice says he
was under guard, but it would appear the guard was
dispatched later, for he also says (p.181):

On the 13th April a detachment of [the Western column],
under Major Tweedie, marched without opposition to
Nalknad and took possession of the Palace. It is rumoured
that part of the Raja's hidden treasure there got wings after
the arrival of the troops; but they did not find the Devan
Kunta Basava, who was to be sent a prisoner to Mercara.

The Expedition provides much detail about the state of the
palace of Nalknad. Modern pictures show an edifice
constructed in a similar manner to the typical Coorg
extended-family house, with a larger footprint than usual,
and of two stories. The building itself was in no way a
fortress. But, the road to it was, according to the eyewitness
account of The Expedition (p.225):

...crowded with defences. The first half~way the road is
tolerably good, but I counted no less than fourteen
cuddungs or breastworks, some with broad ditches filled
with the strong black thorn;, and one timber stockade.
Many of these cuddungs are old works, and, twisting about
the jungle in all directions, return nearly to the point they
started from; others are circles, and all are very difficult to
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turn. The latter half of the road is nearly impracticable for
artillery, and might be defended inch by inch; however,
both breast-works and stockades occur, but I did not count
them. The whole distance is through dense forest.
Nackanaad itself is strongly situated on the summit of a
small but steep hill. Though commanded at the distance of
500 or 600 yards, it would have cost much time and labour,
and many lives, to reduce it, had the Rajah chosen to put
his own person in peril.

Chikka Vira was very upset about the looting of his palace.
The attitude of both the general soldiery and their officers
was that the treasury was spoils of war. Some accounts say
Fraser thought it wiser not to try and undo the theft, but the
claim of Spoils of War was later upheld by the British
Crown and the money disappeared into the maw of British
India’s Treasury. There were 16 lakhs of silver on the
books, of which 10 (Rice) or 13 (Martin) lakhs were
expropriated. The balance, according to Martin, had
already been stolen by Chenna Bavappa. That sounds
extremely plausible. But before you become too enraged,
none of that money belonged to the people of Coorg, not
even as State funds; it belonged to the Raja alone, and he
did not walk away entirely penniless.

The End of Kunta Basava

The Raja’s chief minister, on whose head a price of 1,000
rupees had been placed, was found by the Company troops
a few days after the surrender, hanging on a tree in the
katerchi — ‘the place of town business’ — at the foot of
Mercara hill. A doctor of the 35th examined the body and
pronounced ‘suicide’ despite strong evidence to the
contrary (such as the extra ropes used to haul the body up
being left lying around). Nonetheless the verdict was
universally accepted. Case closed. The doctor must have
been one of those opinionated medical men no one wants to
argue with. Only much later did the truth come out.

According to Rice’s sources, Basava had fled into the
jungle and lived for a few days in the mountains with a
Kuruba family, but bounty hunters were out looking for
him, and on 14 April he was brought in. The Coorgs did not
bother to inform the British. This was personal business.
He was secured pending instructions from on high. At
midnight word came from the Raja. Upon which they
strangled the Dewan and strung him up. Rice is sure the
Raja wanted to eliminate a witness and punish a man who
had led him to his own ruination. The order might have
come from someone else in his name, but Chikka Vira had
few, if any, ministers left about his person.

Kunta Basava was a Badaga of the lowest extraction, who
had risen from a dog-boy to the Devanship under Linga
Raja, and having ingratiated himself with Vira Raja by
pampering to his vicious propensities, he retained his post.
He hated the Coorgs as much as he was hated by them, and
maltreated them whenever he had an opportunity. Shortly
before the outbreak of the war, Kunta Basava assaulted the
Devan Chepudira Ponnappa in the presence of the Raja,
because he dissuaded him from fighting against the
Company. With his clenched iron fist Basava gave him a
blow on the temple, which sent him to the ground for dead.
The accomplice of the Raja's crimes perished with
ignominy...

[Rice, p.186]

[The Kurubas are indigenous to South India. Their name means
‘shepherd’ and that is what their caste (the third largest in modern
Karnataka) did for a living. The Badaga are by contrast not a
caste. They are a tribe indigenous to the Nilgiri Hills, the part of
the Western Ghats around Ooty, immediately south of Wynad.
Ironically, the name means ‘northerner’. Their customs are quite
distinct from other Hindus and they have their own language.
Being ‘casteless’ they would naturally be despised (and still are)
by ‘true’ Hindus. Under the Raj they had status as a Scheduled
Tribe to protect them from the worst abuses, but that status has
since been removed.]

The Annexation

‘The British who had known the strategical importance
of Coorg in controlling the neighbouring districts of
Mysore, Malabar and South Kanara and who liked the
pleasant and temperate climate of Coorg, were
determined to bring Coorg directly under their rule.
Therefore, to justify the rather unjust and hasty
deposition of the Raja, Colonel Fraser, who was the
officer in command of the British forces and the
political officer of the Company, made a pretense [sic]
of consulting the wishes of the people as to the future
administration of the State. He called for an assembly
of the headmen and principal officers of the State in
front of the European guest house at Mercara. When the
headmen and officers found that they would be treated
as if they were the masters of the country, they were
greatly pleased with the sudden change from abject
servitude to a kind of consequential independence and
readily agreed to be ruled by the Company. The upshot
was that Colonel Fraser issued a proclamation, which
declared that Coorg was annexed because it was the
express wish of the people of Coorg to be ruled by the
British Government.’

[Mysore State Gazetteer. No date available.]

On every principle of right and policy, you should
abstain from interference unless the peace of the British
territories should be disturbed or the interests of anyone
of your allies or Dependents seriously affected.

[Letter of the Secret Committee to the Governor of Bengal, 1823.
In Pandey, p.34]

I have two complaints about the Mysore State editorial
above. The first is that it makes the Kodavas look like
ignorant peasants. The other issue is that the second half is
copied verbatim from Rice (without credit) and the first
half has been added by the modern editor to twist his
wording. It feeds off an opinion that the ordinary Kodavas
suffered the most, not just due to the conflict, but because
Chenna Basavappa was appointed over them — Aha! The
EIC all along intended to annex the kingdom and put in
their own puppet. But this is hogwash. He was the last
person they would have installed as a puppet. No puppet of
any kind was in fact installed. To be fair, though, Rice
(p-194) says Chenna’s obscurity was not for want of trying:

Channa Basava and Devammaji, after their return from
Bangalore, had their confiscated farm at Appagalla with
all its former belongings restored to them, and Government
not only increased the land...but gave them also a
pension.... Yet they were not satisfied. Channa Basava
having received so much attention at Bangalore, flattered
himself with the hope of eventually being seated on the
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Coorg throne as the only remaining male relative of the ex-
Raja. On his return he assumed the title of Arasu or king,
petitioned Government to grant him for a residence one of
the three palaces at Mercara, Haleri or Nalknad, as his
house at Appagalla was ‘like a cow shed,” ‘unhealthy’ and
‘unpropitious.’ He also wanted the panya or Raja's farm at
Nanjarajpatna, and the charge of the Rajas' tombs at
Mercara, for the maintenance of which Government
allowed Rs. 2,000 per annum. But the Coorg Headmen
exposed his designs so plainly in an official report to
Government, that it is quite refreshing to read their clear
and telling arguments, which evince a most loyal
disposition to the new Sirkar. They plainly state it as their
private opinion, ‘that Channa Basava is obnoxious to the
Coorgs, and that if he be aggrandized in any respect, a
discontent will be created in the country.’ Thus he remained
in his obscure position as a farmer at Appagalla. He died
on the 3rd August 1868 at his farm.

If Chikka Vira could be found guilty of trying to murder
Chenna Basavappa, it would be justifiable homicide.

As a matter of fact, a month before, when Lord Bentinck
issued his final instructions in case war could not be
avoided, he expressed a desire that if they could find a
lawful heir who was also acceptable to the people of the
country, they should replace Chikka Vira. This does lend
credence to the idea of Basavappa being made a puppet,
because he was technically an heir, through his wife. But,
his infant son had been murdered and he seems to have had
no other. Prince Virappa was only a rumour, being used by
an entirely different party.

However, during the campaign it was driven home to the
British just what a natural fortress Coorg was. So the
Gazette is not wrong in claiming the British desired it for
themselves. The error is in saying they had wanted it for a
long time. In fact, it was only this campaign that made
them fully realize the kingdom’s strategic importance.

As for Lord Bentinck, he swiftly came to believe they had
just deposed one of the cruellest men who had ever walked
the earth. To quote Pandey (p.197):

Before surrendering, the Raja had put several of his
kinsmen to cruel death. Bentinck was shocked. His palace
had been “a positive charnel-house and his immediate
relations his principal victims”. The “Coorg War” he said
had resulted in the overthrow of “one of the most bloody
tyrants that ever reigned”. The absence of a legitimate
male heir further helped him to decide in favour of
annexation.

Were the kinfolk killed as a ‘mercy’, to prevent the British
from contaminating them? Or, vindictively because the
Raja blamed them for his deposition? Did he intend to kill
himself, too, but lost his nerve? These killings, if they did
occur, seem often to be confounded with the purge made a
couple of years before, which only clouds the matter
further. The Raja denied everything until his dying day.

Chikka Vira departed into exile either on 12 April (OS —
that is, 25 April NS). The Raja cannot have been rendered
destitute by the looters of his palace, for it is said that when
he set out into exile — his military band, on his orders,
playing The British Grenadiers — he and his train made a

ludicrous spectacle, weighted down with badly concealed
treasure. They took the road the HQ Division had used, and
buried the treasure at Sirlecote, since they heard the roads
in Mysore were infested with bandits, and in any case he
was to be allowed to carry away only 10,000 rupees. The
hoard was discovered later by a local man — some say a
Brahmin (Rice says a Karyagadra, a military commander)
of Nalknad, who accompanied the Raja and thus knew its
location — whose surprising rise to wealth led to its
immanent discovery, at which he promptly told the British
where the remains of the horde lay; if he could not have it
all to himself at least his neighbours would not get it. He
received a reward of 1,000 rupees from the Sirkar ‘for his
loyalty’.

Martin, following Chikka Vira’s recollection, has a
different version. He says the Coorgs were incensed that
the exiles were despoiled by their escort as they prepared
for their long march. Not every Kodava was likely to be
that upset; the complaints would have come from among
his few-thousand-strong retinue. But, only the Raja says he
was despoiled, every other account says they buried the
treasure and it was later stolen by a local man.

Chikka Vira assured his people he would be back after he
had sorted out this misunderstanding with the Governor-
General.

-

[Madikeri/Mercara. In the foreground the Raja’s Guest House for
use of visiting Europeans, Fort Mercara in the background.]

The Treaty

Calling what happened to Coorg an annexation is a close-
enough shorthand for the final result, but it is not precisely
what happened. Because the Company never installed a
Resident. It was more along the lines of the Kodavan clan-
oligarchy taking the place of the Raja.

According to an article in the Calcutta Review, Vol. XXVI,
January-June 1856, pp. 199-192:

The Representative of the Governor General now entered
negotiations with the remaining Dewans and other
principal men, which must have puzzled them not a little,
but which they turned to pretty good account after having
comprehended their novel position.

They were induced, however to express anxiety for the
maintenance of their religion and especially begged of
Colonel Fraser to stop the pollution of their country by the
killing of cows for use by the European troops. Their
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petition was at once granted, the butchers were ordered
down to Fraserpet (Kushalnagar), a distance of twenty
miles from Mercara, and to this day the beef consumed by
soldiers and other European residents at that station is
carried up from Fraserpet.

And (p. 202):

Whereas it is the unanimous wish of the inhabitants of
Coorg to be taken under the protection of the British
Government, His Excellency the Right Honorable the
Governor General has been pleased to resolve that the
territory heretofore governed by Vira Rajendra Vodeya
shall be transferred to the Honorable Company. The
inhabitants are hereby assured that they shall not again be
subjected to native rule and that their civil and religious
usages will be respected and that the greatest desire will
invariably be shown by the British Government to augment
their security, comfort and happiness.

Indian scholars note that similar requests regarding the
sanctity of cows by other states had been denied by the
Company, but in those cases the states in question had been
under Muslim rule for centuries, whereas Coorg had been
occupied by a Muslim ruler and liberated when Tipu Sultan
fell. The key point is that the Company had not conquered
the country. They had been given the keys to the kingdom,
and to ensure the keys were not lost the Company had to
form a compact with the Kodavas.

Martin provides a different slant. According to Chikka
Vira, before he went into exile he asked the chief men and
his ministers to compile a testimonial (presumably to be
incorporated into his plea with the Governor-General), and
400 of them confirmed that they had been entirely satisfied
under his rule. Presented with this statement Fraser asked
them what sort of Government they preferred, given that
the Raja had been deposed, he was told (Martin, p.26):

The following representation is made by the undersigned
officials, Wallundar, and inhabitants of Coorg (here is
inserted a long list of official titles, such as Curleka,
Dewan, Shamlyn, etc.), in consequence of having been
graciously desired to say, without fear or doubt, what
system of government we wish to be established in Coorg,
he Rajah Veer Rajundeer Wadeer being deposed.

1. We do not wish that any substitute should be placed over
us as a Rajah. We all consent to be governed according to
the rules and customs of the British Government, if an
English Sirdar is placed over us to examine into our
grievances and to protect us.

2. The removal from this country to another place of Veer
Rajundeer Wadeer, the descendant of that race which has,
for so many generations, governed us and our forefathers,
causes us pain and brings shame upon us. We therefore
represent our grief to the British Government, and pray
that the Rajah may be allowed to remain here, although
deprived of all his power and authority. We will still remain
obedient to the great Government. In the time of the Sultan,
the great Rajah and his subjects were strictly faithful
servants of the Superior Government. If, in the same
manner, and as we have before petitioned, the Rajah is
retained, and protected here, all the people of this country

will greatly rejoice. What more shall we state to those who
know all things?

Dated 18th April, 1834. (367 Signatures attached to this
Paper.)

Rice includes the same document but interprets the
negotiations slightly differently (p.188):

The representative of the Governor General now entered
into negotiations with the remaining Devans and other
principal men, which must have puzzled them not a little,
but which they turned to pretty good account after having
comprehended their novel position. They no doubt had
expected that the Principality would without ado be
converted into a Company's taluk, and indeed the Headmen
of the lower districts of Amra-Sulya at once petitioned for
the annexation of their districts to Canara. The Coorgs
were surprised to find themselves treated almost as an
independent body. The chief men being assembled in the
unfinished palace — the site of which is now occupied by
the Central School — Col. Fraser informed them of the
deposition of the Raja and called upon them “to express
their wishes without apprehension or reserve, in regard to
the form of administration which they desired to be
established for the future government of the country.” “The
Devans and the Karnik or principal accountant, a person
of coequal rank with the Devans, then went round the
assembled multitude, who sat in perfectly quiet and decent
order, as is usual in native Durbars, and after taking the
votes of all present, returned to the place where I sat, and
acquainted me that an unanimous wish had been expressed
to be transferred to the British Government, and to be ruled
in future by the same laws and regulations which prevailed
in the Company's dominions.” (Col. Fraser's Despatches to
the Governor General.)

Not being quite sure whether the Raja would not in the end
be allowed to remain in Coorg, and wishing to be on the
safe side, they added a proposal to permit the Rdja to stay
amongst them at Mercara. When they were most positively
informed that he must leave the country, they were greatly
relieved and readily acquiesced in the orders of the Sirkar.
In other respects the Coorgs were treated as if they were
the masters of the country, and were greatly pleased with
the sudden change from abject servitude to a kind of
consequential independence. The upshot was, that Col.
Fraser issued a proclamation which declared that Coorg
was annexed because it was the wish of the people to be
ruled by the British Government.

It must be restated that the people of Coorg had been ruled
by foreigners for longer than they could remember and did
not much care so long as said foreigners administered
justice fairly, respected local custom, and left the people
alone.

On 7 May 1834 the EIC formally obtained suzerainty over
Coorg by a proclamation of the Governor-General, and this
was ratified by the chieftains. The Kingdom was’s civil and
religious usages were still to be left alone (although this did
not stop the later missionaries and planters). Fraser left
Coorg in September. For the record, the Kodavan
Highlanders gave the Scots Highlander a glowing
testimonial, a gold cup, and an authentic Kodavan outfit.
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The End of Chikka Vira Rajendra

Vira Raja... was buried in Kensal Green cemetery in
London — but as a heathen. True to his character in
Coorg, he remained a stranger to the influence of
Christian faith and morality in England.

[Rice, p.193]

...he knew the Rajah to have been at heart imbued with
Christian principles, though he had not formally
adopted Christianity.

[Martin, p.39, quoting the minister who officiated at the burial.]

Chikka Vira asked to remain on the throne, even if it meant
having a British Resident, but that was out of the question.
At first he and his entourage of about 60 went to
Bangalore, thence to Vellore down on the Carnatic Plain,
and finally to Benares, which was the Company’s chosen
place of exile for naughty rajas who held divine status. So
much for prophecy. The EIC confiscated the promissory
notes and his hoard, but Chikka Vira still had enough funds
to live in the manner befitting a prince. His enemies said it
was the jewelry he stole from the murdered Rani, but in
fact he was drawing a pension of 6,000 rupees off the tax
revenues of the kingdom.

Chikka Vira’s European caretakers all seem to have been
impressed by his character. This is a point in his favour.
The rajas of Coorg had each been masters at hiding their
harsh system of rule from their neighbours, and particularly
from the British, so that visitors always thought the best of
them, but Chikka Vira lived a blameless life at Benares for
14 years. That is a long time to keep up appearances.
Although... he did maintain contacts within Coorg and
periodically upset the British by starting rumours of his
immanent return.

In 1852 Lord Dalhousie, then the Governor-General, gave
him permission to travel to England to seek legal redress
for the monies that he believed had been stolen from him
by the Company. With him went his ten-year-old daughter,
Gauramma, his favourite. She was to be educated in
England. It was said the ex-Raja wanted to remove her
from pernicious influences. Although he never converted,
upon their arrival in England she was baptized by the
Archbishop of Canterbury himself, with no less a
personage than Queen Victoria standing as her godmother
(she was christened ‘Victoria’). After the Raja’s death the
Queen adopted her. She married an English captain very
much older than herself; it was not a happy situation and
she died of TB in 1864.

Chikka Vira’s last years were spent in and out of one court
after another, trying unsuccessfully to get his money back.
Depending on who you read, his obsessive focus on this
issue was due to poverty, a baffled feeling of being
wronged, or greed. Martin says his income came from the
interest from the promissory notes. Rice and others say it
was tax revenue from Coorg. A solution may be that the
stipend came from taxes but was backed by the notes. That
provides a non-nefarious reason why he could not have his
principal back. Martin devotes half his 60-page book
accusing the Company, and the Government, of all sorts of
quasi-legal tricks; he claims the EIC’s chief desire was to
avoid being sued.

Chikka Vira’s reputation was mud, but there were many
like Martin who opposed the Company’s underhanded
practices and he might eventually have obtained some
redress. It was the Mutiny that ultimately defeated him. As
soon as the Crown assumed full control in India his suit
was thrown out. The promissory notes were lumped in with
the ‘spoils of war’, and anyway, the ex-Raja had failed to
pay the tribute due from his family — Tipu’s annual 24,000
rupees. Now that really is unfair, because, if the reader can
recall that far back, Dodda Vira had successfully talked the
Company down from 24,000 rupees to an elephant a year.
A petition to Queen Victoria, despite her interest in his
welfare, proved useless:

I am directed by the Secretary of State for India in Council
to inform you that he has received Her Majesty's
commands to state, in reply to your petition, that a copy of
it will be sent out to the Governor-General of India in
Council for his observations in respect both to your
continued residence in England and to the desired
provision for your family. When an answer from that
authority has been received, his Lordship will be prepared
to consider the subject in Council.

[Martin, p.39]

He does seem to have been allowed a longer stay in Britain,
but his executors had no more luck than him in obtaining
satisfaction. The Crown claimed the monies were now part
of the ‘revenue of India’ and thus no longer private funds.

Chikka Vira died in 1859, aged about 60 (although Rice’s
dynastic tree gives the year as 1862). To the last, rumours
surrounded him. It was said he died while enroute to his
bank, in ‘mysterious circumstances’ connected to his safe
deposit box. Actually, he died in bed. Per Martin (p.39),
“Despairing of redress, the Rajah sunk under the sickness
of hope deferred; he died, his English Secretary truly
remarked, of ‘a broken heart,” at Paddington, on the
24th-25th September, 1859”. Martin, as one of the
Executors, saw to the funeral arrangements. They gave him
a Christian burial, at Kensal Green cemetery in London. It
seems somehow fitting that a man ‘of bohemian tastes’
should be buried in the same cemetery as Freddy Mercury.

[Death by broken heart is a medically proven way to die, I am
told.]

In 2014 the Government of India upheld a claim by a flour-
mill owner from Mysore to be the legitimate heir of the
Haleri dynasty, through Chikka Vira’s father Linga Raja II.
According to the news article I read, the Kodagu District’s
Deputy Commissioner’s office in the Palace had just been
ordered to vacate the premises. That was ten years ago. I do
not know what the present situation is.
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The Character of Chikka Vira Rajendra

I mean, what are they gonna say when he's gone?
'Cause he dies when it dies, when it dies, he dies! What
are they gonna say about him? He was a kind man? He
was a wise man? He had plans? He had wisdom?
Bullshit, man!

Apocalypse Now

Opinion on Chikka Vira Rajendra, Last Raja of Coorg,
remains split. There are those who say he was a monster,
and those who say the EIC and/or the British Government
cynically slandered his reputation with the deliberate object
of acquiring and retaining his kingdom. Englishmen like
Martin championed him equally with later Hindu
Nationalists. His opponents point to contrary evidence.
And, the Raja is his own worst enemy — his statements
lack consistency.

In 1856 the Daily News of London published an epistle of
Chikka Vira’s entitled ‘4 Prince dethroned by The East
India Company’. Written three years previously, it is rather
long and most of it is a recap of the events, but you can
find it in Martin’s book. It was not written by the Raja. The
flow of words is English; even if he had learned the
language he would still not have been able to write it in the
manner of a native speaker. It was probably composed by
his English secretary. Here are a few excerpts.

I myself have rendered the Company services on numerous
occasions, and have received testimonials from them of a
most flattering nature; but during the last few years of my
reign their behaviour towards me materially changed,; and
eventually led to my dethronement and banishment.

About Chenna Basavappa:

I immediately sent a formal demand to the Honourable
East India Company (to whose territory he had fled) to
surrender Chenna Basawa as a prisoner, to be tried for the
murders he had committed; to which they replied that they
could not deliver up a party who had fled to them for
protection. 1 afterwards, on several occasions, made
similar requests, but with the same ill success. This preyed
on my mind exceedingly, particularly as the outrages
committed by Chenna Basawa were frequently commented
on by my subjects, and therefore, instead of my anger being
appeased by frequent allusions to this circumstance, it was
constantly aroused, particularly as all my attempts were
futile.

About Menon:

Some months after this event, a party arrived at Coorg,
alleging that he came from Malabar for the purpose of
seeing Mr. Graeme (a member of the Madras Government);
but, as he had no credentials, 1 thought it probable he was
a spy, and ordered him to be detained as a hostage to
compel the Company to do me justice by delivering up
Chenna Basawa and I was assured by those around me that
this step would be the means of effectually accomplishing
the object.

And the follow up:

To my surprise, however, the Company merely sent a
formal demand for their messenger (as he afterwards in
reality turned out to be), which, not being complied with,

was followed by another. This I likewise considered I was
not bound to obey. In consequence I was declared to be no
longer an ally of the Honourable East India Company, and
informed that my territories were annexed to the British
possessions. Without any further notice an army was
despatched against me, and troops entered my country at
five different points. Finding myself in actual hostile
collision with the British Government (whom I had been
taught to consider from a child as my friends and
protectors), I ordered flags of truce to be despatched, and
surrendered myself.

This was done for the purpose of saving bloodshed, as the
onslaught would otherwise have been terrible. The Coorgs
had congregated in an immense body, and were all armed
to the teeth, prepared to do the most deadly execution. My
palace was searched by the troops, and the valuables taken
there from to the extent of £30,000, and the proceeds
divided among the soldiery as prize-money.

And exile:

Thus I became a state prisoner, and was hurried out of a
country which had given me birth, amidst the lamentations
of thousands of my subjects, who hovered around my
cortege, weeping and bemoaning my hapless fate. Such
expressions you will easily conceive, sir, however gratifying
to the recollection now, then only served to render my
position less endurable. In addition to this mark of respect
from the poorer classes of my subjects, some hundreds of
the nobility signed a memorial (which was thrust into my
hand while I was being hurried away) expressing the most
heartfelt sorrow at my departure, and concluding with a
hope that my exile would be but temporary, and that I
should return to my subjects again as their King, with
renewed honour, and such expressions of kindness which
made my heart, already filled with grief, ready to burst with
feelings such as no words can express.

He also complains about the attacks on his reputation:

To make the already overflowing cup of bitterness more
galling, I am described in Thornton's History of British
India as tyrannical, haughty, and everything that a prince
or ruler ought not to be, and in fact that my whole life was
one of vice and infamy, but from the foregoing you will
easily perceive that such is false, and the historian, in
chronicling these words, must certainly have endeavoured
to dish up details relative to myself in such a manner as to
please the parties for whom his work was written—not
knowing or thinking that the party on whom he had
lavished so many disgraceful epithets would ever be in this
country to confront him, and not only to deny the truth of
the statement, but to be willing, ready, and able to prove,
that there is no foundation for that which he has written.
The same writer has stated that the inhabitants of Coorg
wished to become subjects of the Honourable East India
Company, but this is not true either. That they submitted 1
will admit; but wherefore? They had lost their own
sovereign, and as the weaker party, and without a leader to
direct them, were forced to give into the stronger, let their
feelings be what they might.

This is what he said about himself when interviewed by
Colonel Fraser:
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... he himself repeatedly observed that he was weary and
unwell, that his head was confused and he knew not what
he was saying. The principal object he seemed to have in
view was to justify his first proceedings in regard to his
demand for the surrender of Channa Basava, founded as he
said it was upon previously understood agreements, and
the letter to him from the Resident in Mysore under date the
Ist August 1828. He said, that he detained Kulputty
Karnikara Manoon only because this person had promised
to procure for him the surrender of the fugitives, and that
he thought he would be a useful mediator between him, and
the British Government. To some remark I made upon this
subject, the Raja replied that he was an ignorant man, and
knew not that he was doing wrong, or acting in a manner
contrary to the usage of other countries. He spoke
repeatedly and earnestly of the friendship which he and his
ancestors had ever entertained for the English, and prayed
for my intercession with the Governor General that he
might not be removed from his Fort, but allowed to remain
and judged by the tenor of his future conduct. He often
repeated that he was young, that he was ignorant and
unacquainted with the customs of the world, that he had
never benefitted by the advantages of society, and that in
all his late proceedings he had been misled by evil
councillors such as Abbas Ali and others, whom he plainly
designated as villains.

[Rice pp.184-185]

The Raja’s reasons for detaining Menon have already been
countered by Menon himself. Yes, the envoy was to help in
the return of the fugitives, but as a bargaining chip. By
Menon’s own account, it is true that, prior to his house
arrest, his aid was given willingly, and later Chikka Vira
decided he could help with the surrender negotiations. But
there was a point in time when Menon was in danger of
losing his life, and this the Raja omitted to mention.

But what did others believe?
The verdict of Martin, (p.59):

The Rajah was a high-spirited, intelligent, home-bred lad,
utterly inexperienced in business or State affairs, with very
exaggerated notions of the importance of his independent
kingdom, a vague idea of the Company as an assured and
powerful friend, and a pleasant impression of Englishmen
in general, founded on the traditions of the Mysore wars,
and on the conduct of the guests, to whom his father had
acted as a gracious and munificent host. Owing to his
imperfect training, his remarkable intellectual powers were
never developed. Had he been taught the English language,
he would have needed no other advocacy than that of his
own honest pen to refute the calumnies against him, so
easily invented, so recklessly propagated, so readily
believed. His uncle and namesake Veer Rajunder had
learned prudence in the school of adversity; he numbered,
as we have seen, Englishmen of the highest class among his
personal friends, and yet, or perhaps, on this very account,
he thoroughly understood the danger of his position as an
independent prince; and had, in fact, need of all his
Jjudgment and the influence of his friends, to enable him to
hold his own against the Company, who had pledged
themselves to him as firm and faithful allies as long as the
Sun and Moon should endure.

[Martin, p.9.]

The verdict of the author of The Expedition, visiting Coorg
immediately after the annexation:

... the Rajah said that he had no power in his country, and
that he had been compelled to go to war. This we knew to
be false; and his violent and scornful manner to his traitor
General convinced every one how gladly he would have
used his late despotic and tyrannical power; but the tiger
was enchained. He had had power but a week previous to
murder his mother and all his brothers and sisters, and to
throw their bodies into one pit, burying with the corpses of
his family the sword that murdered them. But, thank God,
his reign and race have passed away, and it is much to be
regretted that other native governments, carried on in a
manner equally infamous, should be allowed to continue.
Oude, Nagpore, and the Nizam's territories are wasting
away under the despotic blight that oppresses them. Our
non-intervention system prevents the residents from
interfering to hinder any meditated enormity; and when to
the barbarous ruler a disciplined corps of our troops is
lent, nominally to protect him from foreign aggression, but
virtually to uphold his rule the poor Ryot, beholding in
despair the fearful odds of riches, discipline, and power
against any attempt of his to meliorate his condition,
emigrates or dies. But this subject I leave to those who can
prove, from statistical tables, the deterioration in character
and diminution in number of the peasantry, the consequent
deficiency of the revenue, and increasing desolation of the
land.

[The Expedition, p.223]
The verdict of Menon:

All things considered it appears to me that what has
happened may be attributed to the Rajah’s youth and pride,
the bad advice of his servants, and the Mussalman who
came from Mysore. The Circumstance of Government not
having taken notice of the bits of oppression formerly
practised with the view of preventing recurrences. The
delusion inspired by the Letters received from Cassy setting
forth that all Countries would fall under the Halery
Samstanom, and that the Hon’ble Company would be
ruined.

But Menon also wrote in his report:

After the English troops entered the Muddakery Fort and
hoisted the Flag under a salute, I went to Muddakery
ambalom [temple]. A man of the Bhuadar caste aged about
20 years [who] used to cook for the Dewan Bassavapen
was also there. This person told my servant, as [to] what he
heard the Dewan say, that the real object of remaining me
[sic] to the fort, was to nail me and the 13 persons who
were with me to the tree standing on the road through
which the English Force might pass, for which purpose
nails had already been prepared. That the Rajah’s palace
within the fort as well as the new one constructed outside
of it was to be burnt down, for which purpose they were
filled with firewood that we might consider ourselves very
fortunate in having escaped the fate that awaited us. On
this being mentioned to me I enquired after the man but
could not find him out. On sending people to both of the
Palaces, all the rooms had firewood placed in them, some
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