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SWISS SOLDIERS IN CLIVE’S ARMY.

The- bi-centenary of the birth of Clive, which
has recently been celebrated in England, may serve
as a fitting occasion to remember for a moment
the 600 or more Swiss officers and men who helped
the Caesar of India to wrest that fair domain from
the valient Frenchman Dupleix and the Indian
nabobs. English historians from the 18th to the
20th century are all agreed that the Swiss soldiers
in the service of the East India Company belonged
to the very backbone of Clive’s little army, that
they served England well and were ever true to
their own motto: Honneur et Fidélité. Two Swi
officers may ‘even be said to have been Clive's
immediate instructors in the field. One of them,
Captain Paradis, probably from Mulhouse (then a
Swiss city), served in the French army, whilst the
other, Captain de Gingins, a Vaudois, commanded
the little force in which Clive held his first com-
mission as an army service captain. Neither Para-
dis nor Gingins seem to be remembered in their
own country, and not a voice was raised when
French historians claimed them as their own com-
patriots.  We are therefore geatly indebted to the
Hon. J. W. Fortescue and other British writers
for their vindication of the merits of our brave
old countrymen.

Captain Paradis was an engineer. He had
gained the absolute confidence of Dupleix, as much
by his bravery and skill as by manifesting a vio-
lent opposition to Dupleix’s rival La Bourdonnais.
Dupleix, in compensation, appointed Paradis Gover-
nor of Madras and gave him the command of a
little detachment, which from Pondichery was te
force its way to Madras. The men at first objected
to the foreigner and the engineer, but a setback
soon made them submit to a commander who was
to lead them to victory and immortal glory. They
were only 230 Europeans and 700 Sepoys with not
a single gun, who, on November 4th, 1746, near
St. Thomé, found themselves opposed by a splen-
did Indian army of the dreadful Maphuz Khan,
numbering more than 10,000 men, with plenty of
cavalry and very powerful artillery, in a well
chosen and strongly fortified position on the banks
of a deep river. Every other commander would
have fallen back rather than try his luck against
<uch dreadful odds Not so Paradis, who fell
himself able to supply any deficiency of his little
army, being born with the qualities which no
soldier can acquire, decision of character, calniness
and encrgy.  “Now, after a century and a half
of fighting in India,” says Fortescue, *“no British
officer would be for a moment at a loss as to the
course to be pursued: but Paradis had neither
tradition nor experience to guide him. IHowever,
whether by intuition or from despair, he did ex-
actly what he ought. Knowing the river to be
fordable, he led his men without hesitation across
it and straight upon the enemy, scrambled up the
bank, gave them one volley, and charged with the
bayonet. - The effect of this bold attack was in-
stantaneous. . . .” Within an hour’s time the im-
pregnable camp was lost and won. The Indians
tried to make a stand behind new palisades and
the walls of the town, but the French, always
advancing in good order, and firing by sections
as they did so, forced the enemy from all his
positions. A small detachment coming up from
the rear completed the rout.

“It was now more than a century,” writes
Orme, the contemporary historian of that period,
“since any of the European nations had gained
a decisive advantage in war against the officers of
the Great Moghul. The experience of former un-
successful enterprises, and the scantiness of mili-
tary abilities which prevailed in all the colonies,
from a long disuse of arms, had persuaded them
that the Moors were a brave and formidable
encmy.”  Paradis broke this spell of timorous
opinion by smashing an army with a single bat-
talion. “It may well be asserted,” writes Col.
Malleson in his ‘ History of the French in India,
“that of all the decisive actions that have been
fought in India, there is not one more memorable
than this.” The circumstance which stamps it as
such is that it was the very first of its kind,
that it proved, to the surprise of both parties,
the overwhelming superiority of the European sol-
dier to his Asiatic rival. It inaugurated a new
era, it introduced a fresh order of things, it was
the first step to the conquest of Hindustan by a
European power.  “Whether that power were
French or English,” says Malleson, “ would depend
upon the relative strength of the two nations,
and even more upon the character of the men by
whom that strength should be put in action.” The
battle which introduced this change deserves, then,
to be well remembered; and, in recalling it to
~our memories, let not us, who are English, forget
that the merit of it is due, solely and entirely, to
that great nation which fought with us the battle
of empire on Indian soil, and did not win it.”
And what, one cannot help feeling on readmxr
this chnalrous distribution of compliments, what
about the little Swiss' soldier who did the thing ?
If we agree with Fortescue that the British had
ne tradition to guide them in such a situation,
we might say that for a Swiss it was just the
kind of fight our ancestors liked best. Is-it not

in the tradition of Grandson, Morat, Dornach, and

Novarra? “Of all the fruits of the long friend-
ship which French and Swiss scaled with each
other’s: blood in the furious struggle of Marig-
nagno,” savs the great historian. of the English
Army, “none is more remarkable than this (St.
Thomé). The miemory of Paradis should be ho-
noured in England, since he taught us the secret
of the conquest of India.”

The first to learn the lesson of St. Thomé was
Robert Clive himself, who at the moment of
the battle was a prisoner-of-war at qums, and
had ample time to occupy his mind with' visions
of conquest and empire, which appeared to him
to offer a quicker road to fame and foriune than
the toil of a clerk and trader. So far English
and French had been nominally at peace in India.
They were, however, busily intriguing under the
cover of Indian nabobs, and making preparations
for the struggle which everybody felt to be immi-
nent. Very much would, of course, depend on
which side would be able to get- the biggest num-
ber of recruits from Europe.  With men like
Paradis there could have been little doubt that
Dupleix would have been successful, as he was
the first in the field. But Paradis was killed near

Oulgary - before Pondichery, in an attack on some
trenches held for the Indians by a handful of

English officers and men. He fell when he was
almost eve to eye with a young English ensign--
Robert Clive again. ~ The French reinforcements
fwhich arri\e(l Irom Europe were of the worst
description, ‘“‘un. ramassis de gueux, vils coquins
que 100 hommes devaient battre,” wrote Dupleix
himself on February 15th, 1753, and he repeated
his demand for *600 Suuxc» par exemple, qui
encadreraient bien les recrue

Dupleix had to go without the Swiss, the Eng-
lish having secured them in the meantime. Cap-
tain de Gingins—Gingen, as the English call him—
seems to have gone to India alone or -with a
British transport in 1750. Eearly in 1751 we find
him commanding a detachment of Europeans and
Indians which was to oppose the forces of Dupleix
and Chunda Sahib. But Gingen’s troops were worse
ever. than the French. They would run away at
the mere sight of the enemy. Their commander
took infinite pains to hold them together and to
turn these recruits into soldiers. He succeeded by
dint of perseverance, by an example of personal
bravery and integrity which shamed the cowards
into discipline and inspired the brave with con-
fidence in their leader. His best assistant in this
work was the commissarial officer of the detach-
ment—Captain Clive. In" April, 1751, Gingen was
able to carry the fortified position of the French
and Indians near Verdachelum, but in a new en-
counter, which took place in May near Valconda,
on the road between Arcot and Trichinopoly, the
English force suffered a defeat and was almost
dispersed.  Gingen fell back upon Trichinopely,
where he shut himself up, whilst Clive got his
first independent mission, which was to go to
Madras, to form a new army there, and bring
it up to the rescue of Pondichery. Gingen was
in the meantime holding out bravely with his
little torcc, WhOSL morale had bcrome decidedly
better. “ It was now,” says Orme, “that the Fn"
lish began to be ashamed of having retreated be-
fore such an enemy; and judging, as usual, from
events, to blame their commander for an excess
of caution in his retreat, of which their own panics
had been the principall cause, for Gingen was
undoubtedly a man of courage and had seen much
service in Europe. . . . His prudence became ab-
sclutely necessary now, as the French had taken
possession of posts in which they could do no
harm to the town, but from which they could not
be driven without great loss. He therefore deter-
mined to preserve his. men, whilst the enemy
fatigued their troops and exhausted their ammu-
nition to no purpose.”  The situation was indecd
extremely difhicult.  Food was scarce, and there
was such a lack of ammunition that every French
shot and cannon ball was carefully collected. Once
he was able to cut off a body of French dragoons
by a successful ambuscade, an event which made
his men more impatient than ever. At last Clive
arrived with the new army, with which, near
Kaveripak, he had gained his first great victory
under conditions almost identical with those which
had confronted Paradis at St. Thomé.

Whilst Captain Gingen’s name- disappears from
the lists, a great deal:is heard in Clive’s and
Lawrence’s reports and memoirs about the Swiss
companies which early in 1752 had landed on
Indian soil. Sir Luke Schaub, a citizen of Basle,
who had been George ‘the First's ambassador at
Versailles, had conducted the negotiations which
led to the engagement by the East India Com-
pany of four companies of infantry and two com-
panies of artillery from -the Protestant cantons.
The first or Grenadier Company, under the com-
mand of Captain Chabbert of Geneva, served under
Lawrence in this first- campaign. It made itseif
so much feared that Frenchmen and Indians gave
up all hope and disbanded when the grenadiers
appeared (Cultru: Dupleix). And they seemed to
be always present where and when they were most
wanted: We need not be surprised when we learn
that they suffered terrible losses too, as is seecu
from the frequent change of commanders (Chab-
bert, ‘Gaupp, Gurtler, Polier). The second com-

"October, in

pany, commanded by Captain Henri Schaub of
Basle, a nephew of Sir Luke, had the misfortune
to be taken at sea before they could land. They
made up for the time thus lost after being set
free in 1754. The third Swiss company, under
Captain Paul Polier de Bottens, seems to have
replaced the grenadiers when that excellent corps
was surprised whilst covering a convoy in 1754,
and was destroyed to a man. The fourth company,

under Captain Ziegler of Berne, was chiefly used _
in Bengal. Some writers mention a fifth and even

a sixth company, but nothing is known of their

existence in the reords we have seen, likewise no

records seem to_be left of the second company of

artillery, - whilst the first, under Captain Louis

d’Illens of Lausanne, had as brilliant a record as

the grenadiers.

From some letters of
that the relations between
British comrades were most cordial. Whether it
was this good fellowship, or the fact that the
ranks of the Swiss companies could no longer be
filled up, that induced the authorities to merge the
Swiss into English units in 1758, we cannot now
decide. To one privilege, however, the Swiss held
fast wherever they served: they would not stand
the indignity of bodily punishment, which was
usual in the English armies even much later, and
no Swiss soldicr was to be court-martialled, ex-
cept by judges of his own nationality.

Very much' could be said about the fate and
the deeds of valour of individual officers and men.
Captain Polier, for instance, who at Seringham
decided the issue of the battle and was given the
command of a division, but being twice woundel
had to pass it on to C pl.lm qulmu(l Distin-
guished and wounded again and again, he rosc
to the rank of Major-General and Governor of
Fort St. George on the coast of Coromandel.
Captain Fischer distinguished himself at the taking
of Machlipatanam, and there was quite a little band
of voung Balese officers (Schaub, Gaupp, Giirtler,
de Beck, Wagner) who vied with each other in

rsonal bravery and a rapid rise to higher com-
missions.  They were far outdone, however, by
their fellow-citizen Daniel Frischmann, who, hav-
ing gone out to India as a private, returned after
18 years with the rank of a Colonel. He was
indeed lucky to have come out of as many dangers
and fevers as would beset a man in India. Most
of his 600 comrades never returned. Nevertheless
they were followed by many hundred men about
40 vears later, when the Neuchitel Regiment de
Meuron passed from the Dutch service into that
of Great Britain, and in the taking of Seringa-
patam won the praise of Wellington himself.

But that’s another story.

(Dr. A. Latt in “The Swiss Monthly.”)

these officers we learn
the Swiss and their

The Editor is not responsible for the opinions expressed by Corres-
pondents and cannot publish anonymous articles. un accompanied
by the writer's name and ml(he\.« as evidence of good faith.

To the Editor of 7%e Swiss Observer.
AN ANOMALY IN SWISS LAW.

My attention has been repeatedly drawn to
the fact that Swiss Law does not allow the Swiss
Citizens living abroad to take part and vote in
Federal aftairs, elections or otherwise, if they are
not three months at home. It happened to me
when in Switzerland three years ago, when two
ballots took place on the same day: one for can-
tonal affairs and the other for capital levy. I was
allewed to record my vote in the Cantonal ballot
box, but not in the other one, because the Federal
Law forbade me.

Last year, on the occasion of the election for
members of the National Council on the 25th of
the well-known commune of Blenio
(Semione), eight or nine Swiss citizens, all, well-
to-do compatriots having businesses on the South
Coast of England, were on holiday at home in their
cwn houses with their f;lmlhes, but could not
take part in the ballot. B

There was even one in military uniform who
fvas called up for service in the army as soon as
he arrived there, but was not allowed to vote.
He has done his military duty, but could not
exercise his right to the ballot. It goes without
saying that all these people got so excited that
they were cursing their own country, and the sol-
dier dashed his kepi to the ground and smashed
it up.

The emigrant represents the Quatriéme Suisse
—he leaves home with the intention of doing a
bit of good to himself, his parents and his family,
who may be in stringent financial circumstances,
but always intending, as soon as favourable cir-
cumstances will permit, to return to his fireside.

Armed with this resolution, he goes and com-
mences to work hard in some employment. He
lives in a most economical way. Bit by bit, as
time goes on, with a little luck he obtains pro-
motion and earns a little more. In time, as the
opportunity presents itself, he may see his way
to start in business for himself, and if Fortune
smiles on him, ‘establish a decent position. .During
this time he does not forget his duties at home,
he pays rates and taxes, he pays off the old debts
burdening his" father’s  property, and perhaps he
tries to buy some mere in addition. He pays
‘military -tax ‘onhis income at home and- abread,
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