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INTRODUCTION. 

LAST year I completed a long voyage from England 
via France, Switzerland, Italy, Austria, and Poland 

to Russia. Travelling through the whole length of Russia 
I got by way of Turkey and Greece to Egypt, and after 
spending some time in that country, I joined the 
" Mutual" steamer Oopack at Suez and sailed in her to 
the Straits. Shortly afterwards I resumed my journey 
by way of China and Japan to Siberia. 

For some time past I have been contributing a series 
of articles under the heading " FROM Moscow TO VLADI
VOSTOK " to the Singapore Free Press, in which I have 
endeavoured to describe what 1 have seen of the various 
countries between these two widely separated points of 
the great Russian empire. 

It has seemed to be worth while to collect the articles 
on the Straits, forming part of this series, in some more 
convenient form than that of so many newspaper articles, 
and they have therefore been reprinted in their present 
form. 



NOTE. 

DURING a recent visit to Europe, I was frequently 
asked a great variety of questions about the 

Straits Settlements. 
I have now endeavoured to reply to these enquiries 

and to give the reader some idea of what the Straits 
Settlements really are, and how a British Crown Colony 
in the Far East is governed. 

In considering Singapore as the Capital of a Little 
Empire, I have taken a view of the Straits which may be 
new to some, but which nevertheless seems to convey 
an adequate idea of the extent of the territories and of 
the influence of this most promising Colony. 

To those interested in the political, commercial, or 
social aspects of a Crown Colony in the Far East, these 
pages especially appeal, whilst the Singaporean and 
Penangite will find in them many familiar names, some 
of which carry with them associations always pleasant 
to recall. 

It would have been most agreeable to me, had I 
been able to write more appreciatively of the administra
tion of our present Governor. But Sir Charles Mitchell, 
though a brave and well-meaning gentleman, has chosen 
to sacrifice his popularity, and no small share of his 
usefulness, to his dominant idea of Economy. I have 
yet to learn that what I have written about His Ex
cellency is either unfair or in any way untrue. 

It is a matter of most sincere regret, to all who knew 
the late Sir William Maxwell, that his late lamented death 
in West Africa puts an end to the realisation of the hope 
of the Colonists of the Straits Settlements, who would 
have welcomed in him an ideal Governor. 

The political and commercial importance of this 
Colony is already very great, but the Country is capable 
of a simply enormous development and has all the 
promise of a splendid future before it. 

J. D. R. 
SINGAPORE, February 20th, 1897. 



SINGAPORE 
AND THE 

STRAITS SETTLEMENTS. 

CHAPTER I. 

PENANG, THE NORTHERN SETTLEMENT OF THE STRAITS. 

THE " Oopack " continued her voyage until presently 
the shores and hills of Penang came into view; 

the smooth unruffled sea, the familiar mangrove swamps 
and palm trees all shimmering in the heat of a blazing 
sun. Penang is not much of a town to look a t ; it 
has a sleepy and half washed air about it which belies 
the importance of the place and its very real attrac
tions. The trade of the island is steadily increasing 
and Penang has a fine future before it. The new 
railway system now in progress in the Native States 
will undoubtedly pour an exceedingly valuable trade 
into Prye and when the port of Penang offers the 
facilities which it should already possess, the good folks 
of Singapore will have to look to their laurels or 
they will find the Northern Settlement making free with 
their shipping and coaling monopolies. With the much 
vexed question of harbour works and wharf systems I 
will not venture to meddle, as it is a matter about which 
Penang people are best able to judge; it has always 
been a matter of surprise to me, however, that they 
should have shewn such a tendency to lean on Govern
ment with regard to this all important matter, rather 
than leave it to private enterprise to provide the neces
sary shipping facilities, as Singapore has done. The 
more the official element is kept out of the business 
world the better it is for all concerned, and even admit
ting that certain harbour improvements, more or less of 
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the nature of public works, should be carried on by 
Government, it would certainly seem to be desirable 
tha t the Penang merchants should be administer and 
control their own wharf and warehouse system. Besides 
the outcome of the whole thing should be directors' fees, 
dividends, and other desirable phenomena as in the case 
of tha t most noble band of conquering heroes, the 
Tanjong Pagar Dock Company, Limited, of Singapore. 

Society in Penang seems to be more sociable than it 
is in Singapore, and while the town itself is often fear
fully sultry, the delightful Penang Hill offers a welcome 
refuge from the heat of the plain. The fine road up 
the Hill deserves all praise, and its beautiful walks, 
lovely views, and cool clear streams, together with the 
inestimable boon of a lower temperature make this part 
of the island most attractive. Then again there is 
capital shooting within easy reach in Province Wellesley 
and a voyage of a few hours by steamer makes all sorts 
of desirable places on the peninsula quite accessible, so 
tha t the lot of the good people of Penang has its varied 
and distinct advantages. 

The inhabitants of Penang are of a kindly and 
exceedingly hospitable disposition, which naturally 
causes them to be highly esteemed and gratefully 
remembered by those who visit their shores. Of the 
ar t of thoroughly enjoying themselves they seem to be 
past masters, as is often the case with capable workers 
and those who lead virtuous lives. I had the pleasure 
of being in Penang in 1886, when the Northern Settle
ment was busy celebrating its centenary, and although, 
like other men, I have seen Thanksgiving Days and 
Jubilees, I have never participated in such joyous and 
whole-souled festivities as those which marked the 100th 
year of the career of Penang under the British flag. 
For a whole week the entire place was given up to balls, 
dinners, luncheons, races, sports, regat tas , picnics, fire
works, drinking between meals, hunt ing the slipper and 
other amusements. Private hospitalities filled up any 
brief interval that might by any chance be left open by 
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the official programme. I t was during this time that I 
performed the feat of keeping awake for 45 hours out 
of 48. I had one hour's sleep one day and two the next. 
T remember returning from a fancy dress ball in broad 
daylight with a Spanish Nobleman, whose sword would 
get between his legs, which, by the way, did not just 
then stand in need of any such impediment to the dis
charge of their functions. Having got my gentleman 
under cover and into a long chair, I changed my things 
and went with several others to the swimming bath in 
the Gardens, and from thence to a drag hunt. However, 
I cound not get a mount fit to carry my weight across 
country and was indebted to a friend for the details of 
one of the incidents of the day. Hounds of the regula
tion pat tern were not to be had in Penang for love or 
money, so a scratch pack was got together of all the 
dogs, mongrels and curs out of a job tha t could be 
caught. Our host had had his house beautified for the 
Centenary and by some chance a pot of green paint 
with a brush in it had been left about by a careless 
servant. Presently one of the pack, a nondescript sort 
of a dog, white as to colour, with liver spots, came 
wandering in and out of the group of hunting men, who 
were having a few " s l ings" before start ing. The 
general get up of this particular dog offended the eye of 
a fastidious sportsman, who observing the pot and the 
brush standing close by, had the unlucky animal painted 
a bright pea green all over, amidst the applause of the 
hunt. They forgot all about one poor gentleman, who 
having been up all night at the fancy ball, was profiting 
by this golden opportunity to have forty winks in a long 
chair in a quiet corner. However, they remembered him 
at the last moment, woke him up, put a " s l ing " into him 
and having got him into his saddle, away they all went 
for their ride across country. Our sleepy friend, who did 
not feel very bright tha t morning, had not gone very 
far before he observed a green dog t rot t ing at his side. 
This woke him up with a vengeance, he rubbed his eyes 
very hard, cleared his throat and said " H i ! Shish ! Get 
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out of this, you brute !" and other things suitable to the 
occasion, but the green dog, who was also feeling very-
queer, merely yapped at him in a minor key and would 
by no means disappear, until our sportsman could stand 
it no longer and with a heart-broken groan turned his 
rein and rode off to tell his doctor that he had seen a 
green dog. The worthy medico fell headlong into the 
t r a p : as most doctors would have done, and said 
"M'yes ! I knew that something of this kind would 
happen before long." Then he carefully bromided his 
man, put him to bed and kept him there, whilst the 
very cream of the centenary programme was delighting 
all Penang. That man was perhaps rather more fit 
than most of us when the celebrations were all over, but 
there was a wild look in his eye at times and it was 
observed that he desired to murder his doctor. Nor 
would he converse about green dogs with the equanimity 
which such an important subject demands. 

I t will not do however to dwell any longer on the light 
side of Penang and we will now get to more serious 
aspects of the Settlement. There is a very important 
t rade in tin, pepper and other products which centres 
in Penang, while there is a fine sugar industry in 
the adjoining Province Wellesley. Rents of all classes 
of property are about as high as can be reasonably 
wished, and the value of land is constantly rising, trust
worthy indications of an increasing prosperity. 

The history of Penang, since the day when Captain 
Light negotiated for the cession of the island from the 
Sultan of Kedah, is full of interest and is not without its 
stirring and romantic episodes. I t seems odd now-a-days 
to think that under the reign of the Honourable East 
India Company, Penang was the seat of a Presidency 
Government and a peer of Bengal and Bombay. From 
this lofty political perch Penang has descended con
siderably, but without much hurt to its material welfare, 
and it is confidently to be hoped that the Northern 
Settlement will continue to prosper side by side with her 
sister of Singapore. 
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CHAPTER I I . 

SINGAPORE—THE CAPITAL OF A LITTLE EMPIRE. 

SINGAPORE is a little island situated at the extremity 
of the Malay Peninsula, measuring some 28 miles in 

length and just about fourteen miles in breadth. I t is 
about 79 miles north of the Equator and the distance 
separating it from the mainland is less than a mile. To 
some, the remark that in size and shape Singapore is 
rather like the Isle of Wight , will convey a fair idea of 
its outlines, albeit there its resemblance to one of the 
loveliest spots about England must end. 

The entrance through New Harbour to Singapore was 
in former days exceedingly pretty, when the steamers 
sped their way through bright waters gemmed with 
charming islets, exhibiting the beautiful hues of a trop
ical vegetation, contrasting and harmonizing delight
fully with vivid pinks and reds of shores, rocks and banks 
reflected in a crystal sea—a scheme of colour not often 
seen to the same perfection out of Singapore. Much of 
this glowing charm is now destroyed. The seven tall 
chimneys which the Straits Trading Company have put 
up on Pulo Brani indicate gorgeous dividends, but they 
have ruined a very pretty landscape, while the military 
authorities have hopelessly defaced Blakan Mati with 
whole rowsof hideous brick barracks andbuildings of sorts 
—in a word they have quite " macallumized"* one of the 
finest scenes of the Fa r East and made it monstrous. 
The march of progress calls for many a sacrifice and 
it is useless to bemoan the inevitable, though a seemly 
sigh for departed beauty may perhaps be permitted. 

* A word coined in honour of Major McCallum, R.E. If 
Sir Christopher Wren adorned everything he touched it is 
more than the gallant Major did ! 
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The array of shipping to be frequently seen at the Tan-
jong Pagar and Borneo Wharves gives the first im
pression of the real importance of Singapore. Here are 
nearly two miles of steamers, in an unbroken row, and 
it is not uncommon to see these ships " double banked" 
or even three deep on occasion. The graving docks are 
full of steamers, while there are other vessels waiting 
in the roads until they can get a berth at the wharves. 
Steam tugs and cargo boats block up the sea front, while 
on shore swarms of coolies are working coals and 
merchandise under a blazing hot sun, as if their very 
lives depended upon their efforts. Such is Tanjong 
Pagar at a busy time, though every now and then a 
mysterious breeze springs up which seems to waft these 
fleets of ships to the ends of the earth and leave the 
long lines of wharfage with just a stray steamer hither 
and thither at the different sections. Such peaceful 
intervals are now becoming rare, however, and when 
it is remembered that there are other docks and 
wharves in the island and numbers of steamers and 
sailing vessels working in the bay, some idea may be 
formed of the magnitude of the shipping and coaling 
interests of Singapore. 

Enormous sums have been expended in the defences 
of these wharves and coaling station, the Imperial 
Government being fully alive to the strategic importance 
of New Harbour, the fact that Singapore is a powerful 
fortress distinguishing it from the majority of Crown 
Colonies. 

But it is from the wide reach of her sway, and the 
many countries over which she execises her power, that 
Singapore deserves to be considered as the capital of 
a little empire. The Singapore Governor in his palace 
near the town is the embodiment of a very great force 
and responsibility, of which the external signs are the 
British flag which floats over his residence and the 
guard of British soldiers at his portals. His Excellency 
is the Governor and Commander in Chief, the responsible 
ruler of the Straits Settlements, that is to say Singapore, 
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Penang, Province Wellesley and Malacca, and the High 
Commissioner of the Federated States of the four little 
kingdoms which form the great bulk of the Malay Penin
sula. This dominion extends across the sea to Borneo, 
where he is the High Commissioner of Sarawak, Brunei, 
and British North Borneo, in which countries any crisis 
might call for his active intervention. His Excellency 
extends his sceptre over such distant spots as the far 
away Cocos and Christmas Islands. He has to keep up 
friendly relations with the marvellously independent Sul
tanate of Johore at his very gates, and to maintain an in
tercourse of a more or less diplomatic nature with neigh
bouring contries such as Java, Siam, and Indo-China, 
while the flags of fifteen consuls are flown in Singapore. 

The population of the Straits Settlements may be 
estimated in round figures at some 550,000 souls, not in
cluding the dependencies in the Malay Peninsula, which 
would enormously increase the number of people under 
the direct sway of Singapore, or the thousands of in
habitants of the States included in the somewhat shadowy 
High Commissionership of Borneo. Of the entire popu
lation, Singapore accounts for over 200,000 souls, of 
which nearly 6,000 are Europeans, including a white 
garrison of soldiers, the great majority of the Asiatics 
being Chinese. 

The trade of the Straits Settlements alone is of 
very great importance and may be estimated at over 
£40,000,000, annually. 

I t is worthy of note that the Straits Settlements have 
no public debt and of customs duties none. 

I t is interesting to see how this " little empire " is 
governed. To the people at large the Secretary of State 
for the Colonies is more or less of an abstraction, not 
very popular amongst them, because every unwelcome 
measure is generally fathered (and often with justice) on 
the distant but all powerful official at home. One little 
event of recent days has tended, however, to exhibit the 
Secretary of State in a new light. When Sir Charles 
Bullen Mitchell, G.C.M.G., wanted in the public interest 
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to take away from plain Mr. H. of Penang certain dollars 
to which that gentleman was doubly entitled by r ight 
and by long and excellent service, it was the Secretary 
of State who, to the admiration of the Colony, inter
vened, and directed that Sir Charles Mitchell's official 
hands should not touch Mr. H.'s private dollars. I t is 
true tha t the Secretary of State in question is no less a 
personage than the E t . Hon. Mr. Joseph Chamberlain. 
Other Secretaries would probably have let matters take 
the usual and lamentable course. 

But the ruler to whom the people look is HIS EXCEL
LENCY THE GOVERNOR, the centre of our political and social 
system, the visible power who makes it to be wet or fine 
for many, and upon whose idiosyncrasies, and methods 
of thought and action, the welfare, progress, dignity 
of Singapore and her little empire depend. His Ex
cellency the Governor, besides his various titles already 
set forth, sometimes enjoys the honour of being a K.C.M.G. 
on his arrival here, a distinction which is frequently 
improved into that of G.C.M.G. shortly afterwards, to 
the unspeakable gratification of his humble subjects. 
He has a palace, a yacht, guards of honour, and a variety 
of other luxuries provided free of charge. He has also 
at his disposal an honorarium, if it may be so entitled, of 
some $28,800 per annum, plus certain very considerable 
entertainment and travelling allowances, concerning 
which it would be vulgar to make any further remark. 
His Excellency's term of office is usually for five years, 
a t the end of which period he is provided, either with 
another Governorship, or a pension at the expense of this 
Colony. 

His Excellency the Governor is assisted in the ad
ministration of his little empire by an Executive Council, 
consisting of the Hon'ble the Colonial Secretary, the 
Hon'ble the Colonial Treasurer and various other Honour-
ables, making eight in all. The Executive becomes the 
Legislative Council whenever seven merchants or out
siders of sorts—one of whom is a Chinaman—are admit
ted to the gubernatorial conclave. These seven gentle-
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men are also Honourables, pro tem, at least, and are 
generally known to the public as the Unofficial Members. 
Formerly the " Unoff ic ia l" were selected by H.E. the 
Governor himself, but latterly the Chambers of Commerce 
of Singapore and Penang have each been allowed to no
minate a member from amidst their own very limited 
number. The other five " Unofficials " are still the nomi
nees of His Excellency, so it will be observed tha t the 
principles of representative government do not as yet 
exhibit any remarkable developments in the Straits. 
The "Officials" or Members of the Executive Council 
invariably "vo t e straight ," their wonderful unanimity 
being accounted for by the fact tha t H. E. the Govenor 
stands no nonsense on this score. I t is perfectly well 
understood that any Member of the Executive who 
chooses to go in for a little fancy voting will infallibly 
get the best 44 inch gunny bag obtainable, for his pains. 
As H. E. the Governor is, moreover, armed with a cast
ing vote, the Unofficial members are necessarily doomed 
to remain in a perpetual minority, do what they will, or 
however just or expedient their cause may be. The 
Secretary of State may at his discretion make hay of any
thing the Executive or Legislative Councils may enact, 
or again he may send out orders which they are com
pelled to carry out implicitly, however much H. E. the 
Governor and everybody else in the Colony may disap
prove of what is to be done. Of this kind of work there 
has been more than enough. 

There is yet one more administrative body and tha t 
is the Municipality, consisting of gentlemen elected by 
the different wards of such towns as Singapore and 
Penang. H. E. the Governor however appoints his own 
representatives to sit on these boards and " look see," 
and he reserves to himself the absolute r ight of vetoing 
anything which the Municipal Commissioners may sanc
tion. Of the exercise of this power of veto there was a 
picturesque illustration not so long ago. 

Police, Finance, Education, etc. , are all managed on 
such lines as may be approved by His Excellency the 



10 Singapore. 

Govenor, who is really one of the most autocratic rulers 
in existence. He has not only the right of veto but the 
power to initiate any policy which seems good to him. 
Short of such ancient privileges as the r ight of " p i t 
and gallows " and the droit de jambage, which even in a 
Crown Colony could hardly be freely exercised without 
exciting comment, the Governor of the Straits is pretty 
much on a par with some of the mediaeval despots who 
have done so much to make history pleasant. 

Then there is the Right Hon'ble Secretary of 
State, who, as already explained can out-herod Herod, 
veto His Excellency himself, and compel this mighty 
official to do as he is bid ! I t would appear, therefore, 
that our little empire can be vetoed out of everything 
and forced into anything at the will and caprice of the 
Secretary of State, or, failing that, at the will and cap
rice of his Governor. I t certainly seems a parlous state 
of affairs and it will be asked how this aristocratic sys
tem works at this—the bitter end—of the nineteenth 
century ? Alas ! for the wisdom of modern mankind and 
the so-called improvements of this latest day, it has to be 
admitted that this ancient and autocratic rule, this last 
remnant of British barbarism, so opposed to the spirit 
of the British Constitution itself, works wonderfully well 
and is productive of beneficial results which cannot be 
gainsaid ! 

Considering the prosperity of the Straits it might be 
natural to suppose that Singapore has been ruled by a 
succession of Governors of exceeding wisdom, respon
sible to immaculate Secretaries of State, but a las! how 
oft is the density of His Excellency, or the beetle-headed 
stupidity of the R ight Hon. gentleman at home bewailed 
by great and small throughout the Colony ! Any kind 
of rule, however, is better than anarchy, and we must 
reconcile ourselves to the fact that in Asiatic countries 
the worst of systems is preferable to anything in the 
least approaching to representative government on any 
extended scale. Much of the success of our administra
tion has been due to the unwearied efforts of some of the 
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Unofficial Members of Council and the support given to 
them by the local press. Mr. W. H. Read, C.M.G., in 
former times and Mr. Thomas Shelford, C.M.G., in later 
days are striking instances of men who have rendered 
well nigh inestimable service to the Colony; but with 
all their ability and their devotion to public interests 
these gentlemen would not have succeeded in achieving 
much without the loyal and effective support they have 
always had from the Singapore press. Without it they 
would simply have been crying in the official wilderness, 
but a good speech well reported is a thing which even 
His Excellency cannot ignore, while it makes his 
Colonial Secretary " sit up " and reminds that hon'ble 
gentleman in a most wholesome way that he is still a 
mortal man and not a demi-god. I t is a most regret-
able th ing that the mantle of Shelford should not have 
fallen on any of his successors, but orators are born and 
not made, and we must perforce be as contented as 
circumstances will permit with what we have got. The 
past and present history of the Straits shows that military 
men have had rather more than their fair share of the 
Governorships and the other fat things of this Colony, 
and by the time that Sir Charles Warren is taken into 
account and paid for, it will be admitted that a variety 
of Generals, Colonels, and Majors have and do still cost 
the Straits Settlements an endless lot of money, in pay, 
pensions, and mistakes—this last item being by far the 
most important and expensive of the lot. Nor is there 
any reasonable doubt that this will continue to be the 
case for many a long year to come. 

In the earlier days of Crown Government there can 
be little doubt that military Governors had their distinct 
merit. The finest thing yet done by Singapore is the 
discovery and development of the Native States. In 
carrying out this work Sir Harry Ord and Sir Andrew 
Clark certainly did things which only success could 
justify, but then they took care to be successful and at 
this present moment we may be very thankful that the 
two men who shaped the policy of the Straits from 1867 
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to 1875 were not a couple of Sunday school teachers 
quibbling with their consciences, nor yet a pair of Civil 
Service school boys always trying to dodge a clout on 
the head from the Secretary of State. 

Sir Frederick Weld was one of the most interesting 
of our Governors, of whom it was my lot to see ra ther 
more than of the various other Excellencies who have 
ruled the Straits. Belonging to neither the Army nor 
the Civil Service, Sir Frederick's wide experience in 
Australia and New Zealand seemed to indicate in him a 
Governor peculiarly fitted to succeed in the difficult task 
of administering this Colony. Of fine presence and of 
much courage, honourable, and unsparing of himself 
when occasion required, Sir Frederick's work seems to 
have met with scant recognition amongst the people of 
the .Straits. The fact that he was a Roman Catholic 
was urged against him with much bitterness in various 
quarters, albeit he seems to have been scrupulously fair 
in all matters relating to the various creeds of this coun
try. I t is also difficult to avoid thinking that his 
administration would have shewn more decided results 
had his path not been so continually crossed by the ill-
directed energy of his masterful Colonial Secretary, Sir 
Frederick Dickson. Be that as it may, the Straits made 
a great deal of progress during his long term of Gov
ernment. 

Sir Cecil Smith is another interesting study of a 
Straits Governor. He has always been considered an 
unusually fine specimen of what the Civil Service can 
turn out when it tries, and it may at once be said that 
it is a pity that they don't grow a few more Sir Cecils 
out of our cadets. Undoubtedly an able man, very 
popular and extremely politic, Sir Cecil Smith may be 
accused, not unfairly, of carrying his remarkable tact 
beyond the bounds of sincerity and of wanting that 
courage which may at any moment prove to be the 
supreme need of the ruler of the little empire. To men 
of a robust turn of mind Sir Cecil Smith may appear 
as having too much the " lady's doc to r" about him, 
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a purely personal appreciation which is largely a matter 
of taste, and not worth indicating, did it not perhaps 
suggest a habit of thought as well as a habit of 
manner. 

Sir Cecil's Chinese policy was, on the whole, very 
successful, although it was conisderably marred by 
regrettable weaknesses. His Chinese Advisory Boards 
have given the Colony a very convenient safety valve 
for the expression of the opinions and feelings of the 
race which plays such an important part in the affairs 
of the Straits. The failure of the Chinese Servants 
Registration Bill was most unfortunate, but this was 
partly due no doubt to the apathy of the public, who 
prefer to harbour any thievish rogue who chooses to 
call himself a servant, ra ther than take a little trouble 
about a matter which so nearly concerns the daily life 
of every one in the Colony. The Chinese Secret Socie
ties are nothing like so completely suppressed as Sir 
Cecil would fain have had us believe, but his policy 
dealing with a difficult and even dangerous question 
was all in the right direction. Perhaps our popular 
ex-Governor never appeared to less advantage than 
during the " V e r a n d a h " Riots. I t will be remembered 
by many how Singapore was over-run and thrown into 
the utmost confusion for three whole days by hordes 
of Chinese ruffians who might have been promptly dealt 
with and disposed of in the course of a few hours. Any
thing more utterly disgraceful it would be difficult to 
imagine. All the shops were closed, provisions were 
only to be obtained with difficulty, the Police were 
besieged and attacked at their Central Station, while 
carriages were being destroyed and Europeans insulted 
and stoned whenever a favourable chance offered. At 
Tanjong Pagar a regular battle was being fought be
tween the Chinese who wanted to go on with their work 
and a great mob of rowdies who attacked them for not 
joining in the riot. 

All this time Sir Nowell Salmon with a whole fleet of 
ships under his command, was compelled to look on, 
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a much disgusted spectator of what was taking place 
on shore. I t was reported that the Admiral expressed 
himself very forcibly indeed when the Governor insisted 
that no blue jackets or marines should be landed. There 
was a battalion of infantry penned up at Tanglin, and a 
force of police and volunteers available, quite strong 
enough to have swept the riot out of existence had they 
been allowed to do so. Sir Cecil Smith, however, 
seemed to treat the difficulty as if our soldiers and sailors 
were the disaffected and dangerous elements which 
menaced the security of the place, for they were most 
carefully confined to their barracks and ships, while such 
of the Police as were allowed to put in an apperance 
exhibited a more than Christian forbearance, which was 
indubitably inspired of His Excellency the Governor. 
Driving down the River Valley Road on the third 
morning of the riots I saw with much uneasiness gangs 
of samsengs marching in the direction of Tanglin. They 
were already well into the European quarter, and on 
either hand of them were the homes in which scores of 
English wives and children were left utterly defenceless. 
Not a soldier or even a solitary policeman was in sight 
These samsengs, who are the foul bullies allowed by our 
police to bat ten on the wretched women of the native 
brothels, were out with great pigtails nearly as thick as 
a man's arm coiled round their heads, a distinctive sign 
with them it would appear, and a more murderous look
ing lot of ruffians it would be difficult to imagine ; the 
slightest incident would have brought about an attack 
on any passing European or upon the women and children 
left to take care of themselves in their homes. If Lower 
Tanglin did not go up in flames that day, it certainly was 
not owing to any measures or precautions taken by the 
Government. The " V e r a n d a h " riots came to a sudden 
and unexpected end. Certain Sikhs, whether with or 
without orders, actually fired on a mob of rioters at 
Tanjong Pagar and blew the whole thing out of existence. 
Directly the Chinese rioters discovered a possibility of 
coming to grief over this business they all went home 
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by the nearest available short cut. There were probably 
a good many Chinese killed over this affair. The 
butcher's bill in such cases is never known ; the Chinese 
always try to carry off their killed and wounded, and it 
is supposed that the Police do not particularly care to 
stop them from doing so, as it does not look well from 
their point of view to have to account for any great num
ber of dead bodies. Had Sir Cecil Smith turned out the 
formidable force at his disposal, the Town would have 
been made secure and the rioters must have seen the 
palpable folly of at tempting anything in the face of such 
a display of armed men. The Chinese will only believe 
in what they actually see, and they naturally thought, 
to their own subsequent ruin, tha t the Government was 
weak and defenceless Had there been any show made 
of the troops available, it is more than probable tha t the 
whole thing would have collapsed without the loss of a 
single life, and the ringleaders might have been quietly 
arrested and dealt with in the usual course. However, 
Singapore escaped from its peril, a fortunate th ing both 
for the people and Sir Cecil Smith. The incident in 
itself is of some interest, and illustrates vividly enough 
the responsibilities which may at any moment be thrown 
upon his Excellency the Government of the Straits, and the 
evident necessity that exists for his being a man of 
promptitude and courage at any moment of his 
administration. 

I t would be unjust to Sir Cecil Smith not to make 
some mention of the excellent system of Land Revenue, 
which he organised with the assistance of Sir William 
Maxwell. Under this system of a re-assessment of quit 
rents every thir ty years, the finances of the Colony 
profit by the very great advance which is continually 
going on in the value of land and property in Singagore 
and Penang. This is, perhaps, one of the most brilliant 
achievements of his administration, and one which will 
be of permanent benefit to the Colony. Sir Cecil Smith 
has left many friends in the Straits, and surely but very 
few enemies if any at all, and his well deserved popularity 
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in the " little empire " is probably a source of gratification 
to him to this day. 

Sir William Maxwell, as Acting Governor for 
a brief space, had but little opportunity of distinguish
ing himself in the Straits, but what he did was well 
done, and he would probably have ended by becoming 
as popular as Sir Cecil Smith himself. However he 
may return to us yet, when he has done with gather
ing laurels in Africa—on revient toujours a ses pre
miers amours ! 

Louis XIV. said " L 'Eta t c'est moi !" The Duke of 
Wellington is said to have said " Up Guards and at 
em ! ! " Sir Charles Bullen Mitchell, G.C.M.G., follows in 
the wake of these illustrious men with the genial remark. 
" You will find my name synonymous with Economy !" 

To Sir Charles Mitchell belongs the honour of being 
the first great man who has reduced himself to a formula 
Thus—" MITCHELL=ECONOMY"—it is both cheap and 
scientific, and might in case of need serve as a motto 
for His Excellency's coat of arms. 

In briefly considering the administration of certain 
of our former Governors, it may have been noticed that 
it has been well nigh impossible to speak of their work 
with unqualified approval. Had it been within the 
scope of these pages to display the errors of judgment, 
or the personal short-comings of the different Governors 
who have ruled the Straits, it would have been an easy 
thing to fill column after column with criticism and 
recrimination at the expense of men, who, when all is 
said and done, have endeavoured to do their duty with 
more or less success. Humanum est errare ! 

The chances are that we shall never get an Ideal 
Governor ! W h a t we want is a benevolent despot, 
heartily desirous of improving the condition of the 
Straits and its people. Unless a Governor can get him
self to love this country and to believe in the future 
which lies before it, he will never do much good in the 
Straits. The Ideal Governor should be a generous, 
high-minded, large-hearted man, able to conceive ideas 
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of his own on board lines, and to appreciate those of 
others. He should also be accessible, as this quality 
alone greatly increases his usefulness, and inspires the 
people with more confidence than anything else. Sir 
Frederick Weld, Sir Cecil Smith and Sir William Max
well are all types of accessible Governors. Our Ideal 
Governor should unite with courage and decision that 
natural kindness which alone can enable him to deal, in 
a proper spirit, with the thousand and one cases of hard
ship and distress which must necessarily come before 
him, affecting either an individual or a whole class of 
the people under his care. An Ideal Governor, anim
ated by a spirit of progress and by a kindly sympathy 
with his people, would do wonders for the Straits. Just in 
McCarthy writes of Lord Palmerston " His greatest 
praise with Englishmen must be that he loved England 
with a sincere love which never abated. He had no 
predilection, no prejudice, tha t did not give way where 
the welfare of England was concerned." There is a 
colonial patriotism which is the natural outcome of the 
greater and national patriotism, and our Ideal Governor 
should carry in his heart at least a spark of the splendid 
spirit of Palmerston. 

In matters social each individual Excellency must 
necessarily be his own guide in establishing the golden 
mean betwixt being too exclusive or too much the other 
thing, but an Ideal Governor would probably think it 
advisable to devote such things as entertainment allow
ances to purposes of entertainment. 

This does not seem a very difficult specification to 
fill, but it is what we really want. W h a t we have 
actually got is Sir Charles Bullen Mitchell, G.C.M.G., and 
his equation. 

Since the day when His Excellency landed in Singa
pore from the deck of a foreign mail steamer to assume 
the Government of the Straits, the air has been blue 
with Retrenchment, and the unfortunate people of this 
Colony have been drenched with a sort of Mother 
Mitchell's Syrup of Economy usque ad nauseam. Economy 
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is His Excellency's passion, and if ever a man ran a 
virtue into the ground and transformed it into a vice, 
tha t man is Sir Charles Mitchell. 

In delivering myself of such a pronouncement, it is 
but fair to say tha t T have never met His Excellency. 
I left for Europe on a visit extending over nearly two 
years shortly after the arrival of Sir Charles in this 
Colony, and since my return to Singapore my voyages 
to China, Japan and Siberia have considerably abridged 
my sojourn in the Straits. Sir Charles Mitchell is the 
only Governor, dur ing a period extending over several 
years, with whom I have not been more or less acquainted, 
and it is just possible that if I knew something 
personally of His Excellency that these lines might not 
have been written. Still the " man in the s t r e e t " is 
often able to express an independent opinion of some 
value. Sir Charles Mitchell, moreover, passes for be
ing a Governor who is not accessible. The hardy 
amateur who would seek to interview His Nibs out of a 
commendable curiosity, and merely to confirm his diag
nosis of the Governor's private and peculiar genius, 
would probably fail to have a bargoose time of it, if the 
object of his visit transpired. 

If, however, I have not the honour of being person
ally known to Sir Charles Mitchell, a rather quaint inci
dent happened to me in England, indirectly concerning 
him, and illustrating once more how difficult it is for a 
Singapore man to get away from Singapore, go where he 
will. I was spending a few days in the heart of one of 
the loveliest of the English counties, and on a certain 
Sunday I was returning from the morning service, which 
had been celebrated in a delightful old church by a 
venerable clergyman. The train of thought natural to 
a reflective mind on such an occasion was put to flight 
by one of my friends remarking " W e expect the Bona-

* It is believed that pedants write this word Bagus. Like many 
Malay words, it is most comprehensive, and means any thing 
from " nice " to " luscious " and is equally applicable to a jam 
tart or a young lady. 
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parte Nelsons after lunch; they seldom miss a Sunday-
afternoon visit to us. Now they are sure to ask you 
about Sir Charles Mitchell, and I thought you would 
like to know that the Bonaparte Nelsons are related to 
him." This was no small surprise to me, as I thought 
that in this beautiful but secluded spot I was completely 
severed from Singapore and everything connected with 
the island. I should almost as soon have thought of 
coming across the friends of King Menelek, and in 
replying to questions about Sir Charles Mitchell I had 
considered him solely as the Governor of the Straits, 
and had summed up his official career as it presents 
itself to me, with a freedom which left me to meditate 
with mingled feelings upon the wisdom of letting one's 
tongue run riot about persons of distinction. Later in 
the day the Bonaparte Nelsons paid their expected visit. 
I t turned out that I had met Bonaparte Nelson years 
before, in a very distant part of the world, and this soon 
put us on an easy footing. Walking me off through a 
secluded garden path, Bonaparte Nelson opened fire 
with the question " Now what do you Singapore people 
think of Sir Charles Mitchell ?" I tried to get off by 
urging tha t I did not know Sir Charles, and that I left 
the Far East just as he arrived, but my interlocutor was 
not to be put off in this way, and besides, he did not 
want to hear about my personal opinion of the Governor, 
but that of the people of the Straits, whereupon I pulled 
myself together and said that Sir Charles was greatly 
respected in Singapore. Bonaparte Nelson looked at 
me very hard as he said, " Well I'm glad to hear it, 
because he was horribly unpopular where he was before !" 
He then went on to say that the home people evidently 
thought a good deal of him, as they had just made him 
a G.C.M.G. To this I replied that such being the case 
it did not particularly matter what a lot of creatures 
out in the Straits might say of Sir Charles, a remark in 
which Bonaparte Nelson concurred, with that conviction 
which is usual in such matters amongst officers who 
wear Her Majesty's uniform. 
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I need hardly say that when I spoke of the respect 
inspired by Sir Charles amongst his subjects, I was 
referring purely to his private character. I did not 
expressly point this out to Bonaparte Nelson, because 
that gentleman might reasonably suppose that he need 
not come to me for information about the private virtues 
of his distinguished kinsman. I t was a case of mental 
reservation, a thing which leads to casuistry, which in 
turn leads to the study and practice of the art of not 
telling the truth, an art, however, not to be confounded 
with the vulgar vice of lying. I had been guilty of an 
escobarderie almost worthy of Escobar himself, but when 
my hostess said to me, afterwards, that Bonaparte 
Nelson had expressed himself as much pleased with my 
highly respectable and eminently sensible ideas about 
Governors and things in general, I almost forgave myself 
for my temporary departure from the path of sincerity. 
My hostess was evidently much gratified with what 
appeared to her a remarkably sudden change in my 
opinions about Straits politics, and no harm was done to 
any one. Still it never does to trifle with the truth. 

I t is lamentable to think how little the private virtues 
of a Governor countervail his political sins. A virtuous 
life is a source of constant edification, but it does nothing 
to counteract the demoralisation consequent on the 
maladministration of a country. Let us consider for a 
moment how Sir Charles Mitchell's economical heresies 
work out in their actual application to the affairs of 
this Colony. Take the case of G. Saverinad, some 
time Chief Surveyor and Draftsman to the Municipality. 
This man joined the service in 1882; in 1896 he was 
drawing $90 a month and being considered worthy 
of advancement by the Commissioners was recommended 
by them for a salary of $100. How did Sir Charles 
Mitchell act when this momentous resolution was placed 
before him ? He summoned his statesmanship to his 
aid and, considering that the proposed increase 
had been voted by the Commissioners elected by the 
ratepayers themselves, and approved by officials immedia-
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tely under his control. His Excellency decided to make a 
politic use of the despotic powers already described in an 
earlier page and to meet the requirements of this part i
cular case without straining the resources of the Colony 
beyond a certain extent. He therefore reduced the vote 
from $100 to $95, thus giving us the sublime spectacle of 
the Governor saving the country—five dollars. The as
tonished Saverinad was advised in due course that His 
Excellency had been graciously pleased to sanction the 
addition of five one-and-tenpenny dollars to his pay, but 
this ungrateful official appears to have had no use for this 
particular number of Mexicans, for he promptly "chucked 
his j o b " and immediately got a much better billet 
elsewhere. This masterly effort to save to the Colony FIVE 
DOLLARS a month appears to have brought about a 
general dislocation of the Municipal Staff, for the 
President 's Report for 1896 laments the number of his 
officers who have quitted the service for more lucrative 
employment elsewhere. Amidst other curiosities of 
municipal administration I observed that at about this 
time a Sanitary Inspector, a very efficient man I believe, 
had gone his ways, to be replaced in due course by an 
ex-usher of the Police Court. Now the new man might 
be a splendid success as an usher, but what could be 
reasonably expected of him as an inspector of the 
sanitation of a town like Singapore ? Midway between 
Hongkong and Bombay, the two centres which have 
been so terribly ravaged by bubonic plague, it would 
seem to be of some importance to Singapore at the 
present time to pay every possible attention to the public 
health of a city inhabited by thousands of Asiatics whose 
ideas about sanitation are simply abominable. An out
break of the plague in the Straits would cost the country 
some millions of dollars, to say nothing of some thousands 
of lives, but these are, of course, minor issues as long as 
wages can be minimised and a few of our cheap dollars 
economised at the end of the month. 

When a huge building in the course of erection 
came crashing into the Square, some little time ago, and 
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killed a lot of people, it was discovered that the thing 
was being run up by an amateur architect, as it would 
have cost some money to employ a professional man for 
this big undertaking. I t appeared that the building 
was being erected on such amazing principles, tha t it 
was a foregone conclusion tha t this mass of masonry 
must inevitably come to the ground, and come down it 
did, to the perdition of a dozen and a half of coolies, 
who were put away under ground with tha t celerity 
and discretion for which the people of the Straits 
are distinguished. W e don't make much fuss about 
these things in Singapore; still a few remarks were 
heard on this occasion about Municipal surveyors 
and supervision. Thoughtless people who talk in this 
strain forget that , Economy being the first principle of 
good government, it is much more important to "pinch" 
some one's salary to the tune of five dollars a month 
than to superintend a gigantic block of buildings being 
run up by an amateur architect in defiance of the laws 
of gravitation. 

There is surely something very far wrong with a 
system which drives away a man like the late 
Mr. Howard Newton, after twenty years of excellent 
service, or his humbler colleague, Mr. Saverinad, re
commended for promotion after twelve years of good 
work. If Mr. Howard Newton was not good enough 
for Singapore, how came he to be good enough 
for Bombay, where he is said to have worked splendidly 
during the plague. Some people are beginning to think 
tha t it would not be a bad thing for Singapore if Mr. 
Howard Newton were amongst us alive and well to this 
day, as he would be, in all probability, but for the fatal 
Economy which is now rampant. 

There is no effort being made to get up " a case 
against His Excellency, a sketch of the actual Govern
ment of a Crown Colony and its working being my main 
object, so I will merely hurry over the details of one 
more instance of the ill-judged Economy with which I 
reproach Sir Charles Mitchell, Quite recently an able 
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and hardworking medical officer of long service in this 
Colony most unhappily met with an accident in the 
execution of an unpleasant duty, which ended his life a 
few days later. How Sir Charles could have found it 
in his heart to meddle with the pension of this officer's 
unfortunate widow it is hard to say, but once more an 
appeal had to be made to the Secretary of State before 
this lady could receive her due, and once more the 
Secretary gave his ruling against our Governor. H a d 
the Colony been on the very verge of ruin, few men 
would have made the effort to economize public funds 
at the expense of the window and the orphan, and any 
Governor whose sense of duty prompts him to act in this 
way must be prepared for a certain amount of unpopular
ity, which is bound to be the result of such a hard and fast 
interpretation of the law in such matters. The people 
of the Straits would much sooner see a little more 
kindheartedness in their Governor, and a little less zeal for 
Economy, even if did cost them a few dollars now and 
again. 

In Sir Charles Warren, the Straits had to deal with 
a military man altogether different from Sir Charles 
Mitchell. If His Excellency the Governor is wholly 
given to Economy His Excellency the General seemed 
bent upon ruining the Colony by expending every avail
able dollar it could produce on fortifications and bar racks . 
These are doubtless excellent things in their way, nay, 
as it so happens they are indispensable to Singapore, but 
if a country is to be made bankrupt and beggarly in 
order that it shall be strong enough at one particular 
point to suit the ideas of a General who does not care 
a straw for the interests of its people, it will be found 
that the thing can be overdone and tha t the population 
will betake itself to other lands where a milder form of 
Government exists. Fortifications cost money, which 
can only be got by taxation, which in turn can only be 
worked successfully if there are large numbers of tax
payers, ratepayers, and such like people in the country. 
After a time it dawns upon the astonished military 
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mind tha t the whole thing works in a vicious circle, and 
tha t it is possible for a distinguished General to build 
fortifications which not only keep a possible enemy out 
of the country, but pret ty nearly everything else also, 
including the people who ought to stay behind and pay 
for his forts and barracks—but won' t ! 

Never in the history of the Straits has there been 
such ill feeling and heart burning as was raised over the 
Military Contribution business. M. Henry Norman 
writes :—" Upon this matter Singapore has been on the 
verge of revolt—hardly too strong an expression to 
describe the bitterness aroused in the Colony by the 
action of the home authorities the student occasion
ally comes across acts on the par t of the mother country 
which might have been inspired by the demon of mischief 
so deliberately unfortunate do they seem. The method 
of this demand is one of them." 

I t will be remembered that the demand in question 
was made by the Secretary of State for the Colonies 
and specified that the Military Contribution of the 
Straits should be immediately raised from £50,000 
to £100,000 per annum, plus a further levy of £29,000 
for losses in exchange supposed to have been made by 
the Imperial Treasury. To crown all it was notified that 
further large sums would be required from the Colony, 
for new barracks, & c , but what these might amount to 
the Secretary of State did not deign to indicate in any 
way. 

The way in which Sir Cecil Smith passed the neces
sary vote through Council illustrates curiously enough 
the working of the Government of a crown Colony. In 
his despatch to Lord Knutsford, His Excellency 
wrote :—" For my own part , I have found myself wholly 
unable to conscientiously support the justice of all 
the claims which Her Majesty's Government has 
made My instructions however were prefectly 
clear, and I had to require each member of the Executive 
Council to vote against his conviction and in support of 
the claims of Her Majesty's Government." 
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As a result of this vote the unhappy Colony was 
" sold up ." Away went the reserves of the Straits—away 
and forever went our investments in gold and in Indian 
Government stock to the value of considerably more 
than a million dollars. 

The finances of the Colony were shattered at one 
blow, no time was given to the Straits Government in 
which to prepare for this new levy, and a loyal people, 
always eager to do what they can for the mother country, 
were treated like a lot of factious and defeated rebels. 
The harshness of the tone adopted to the people of the 
Straits was incredible:  " I ' l l teach yer to be a Colony !" 
was the sentiment which seemed to inspire Lord Knuts-
ford and his various secretaries, and we were taught 
accordingly. I t must be remembered that the Colony 
was already paying £50,000 towards its Military 
Contribution and would certainly have taken upon itself 
the burden of a greater share of the cost of the fortifi
cations or anything else in response to any reasonable 
demand from the Secretary of State. I t seemed to be 
considered necessary however to make an example of the 
Straits which should strike terror into the hearts of the 
other Crown Colonies, and in the pleasant task of flog
ging a willing horse, Lord Knutsford and any other 
official snob connected with this business found an eager 
colleague in Sir Charles Warren . I t is an open secret 
that Sir Charles did not like Singapore, but then he is 
one of those truly great men who don't like Anywhere 
or Anybody. The Colony certainly had little reason to 
love Sir Charles Warren . 

In the event, it was found to be quite impracticable 
to wring the comparatively enormous sums demanded 
from the Straits for any lenthened period. Had the 
Knutsford-Warren levy been continued up to the present 
day, it would be found tha t at the current rate of exchange 
something like forty-five per cent, of our entire revenue 
would be swallowed up by our Military Contribution ! 
This is of course much more than any country can 
stand, and it would have simply ruined the t rade of the 
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Straits and brought about a general exodus of the 
colonists. 

I t seems to be doubtful whether the Straits can 
really pay even the mitigated levy of 17½% of the total 
revenue of the Colony without checking its growth and 
injuring its t rade with the mother country. A very 
creditable effort is being made to pay this contribution 
in a willing and loyal spirit, but it seems a pity tha t 
money should be taken for military defences which could 
be so profitably employed in reproductive works. Rail
ways, harbour works, roads, and bridges are the wants 
of the Straits. And if Scotch tonnage, English cottons, 
Welsh coals, and, let us say—Irish whisky, are to be 
sold in increasing quantities in the Straits it will be 
to let us spend a little more of our own money in 
developing markets for British manufactures. The 
Imperial Treasury will not miss a few thousands of 
pounds which are of vital importance to the Straits, and, 
after all, the fortifications about which so much has 
been said, are no more intended to protect Singapore, or 
Penang than to defend Peckham Rye or Ball's Pond. 
They are designed to protect the Queen's Navy and the 
coaling base which Her Majesty's ships must have. 
Singapore, therefore, protects the Navy, whilst the Navy 
in turn protects Singapore and its section of British 
commerce. The question of paying the bill for this 
mutual protection is one which might surely be settled 
with some show of liberality towards the long suffering 
Straits 

Fortifications are not only very expensive, but seem 
to be subject to changes in military fashions nearly as 
frequent and costly as those mysterious influences 
affecting the make and shape of ladies' hats and frocks. 
Here are we deliberately destroying certain parts of our 
fortifications completed but the other day by Major 
McCallum. They are to be reconstructed in some other 
way it would appear, a th ing which will cost some 
money. I t must be pleasant for the gallant Major and 
his friends to hear that his work is of such solid 
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construction that it has to be blown up with dynamite 
in order to destroy it. This is good reading", because 
certain vulgar people have been insinuating for years 
past that it would not require any very high explosive 
to knock over sundry buildings which the gallant Major 
has left standing about Singapore and certain adjacent 
islands which need not be specifically named. 

The former prosperity of the Straits no doubt promp
ted the sudden and successful attack of the Secretary of 
State upon its treasury. Over and over did Governor 
after Governor proclaim our wealth to an admiring 
world. I t was a tribute to His Excellency's own wisdom, 
handsomely paid by himself to himself, but it was a 
mistake which proved to be well nigh ruinous. To 
Permanent Under Secretaries and Major Generals, and 
also to their friends in the W a r Office and the Treasury, 
the blatant prosperity of a mere Colony must be a pain
ful spectacle. These gentlemen are generally gifted 
with a noble contempt for the mercantile and working 
classes. The Permanent Under Secretary would most 
likely remark to his friend the Major General, tha t the 
people of the Straits, having probably made their money 
by cheating at cards, were no doubt spending in drink 
what they were not investing in Indian stock with some 
ulterior and vicious motive. In this the Major General 
would emphatically concur, and when secretaries and 
generals converse in this strain, it is often a bad thing 
in the end for the Colony which they are honouring with 
their attention. Nov is the idea of such a conversation 
being possible a far fetched one. There was once a certain 
British Consul in Bangkok, happily elsewhere nowadays, 
who had a positive weakness for publicly airing his 
views on gentility. According to his code, naval and 
military officers were necessarily gentlemen, clergymen 
might be gentlemen, but as for merchants, shipowners 
and such like, they were not only vulgar fellows unfit 
for Society, but dishonest rogues, whom it was impossible 
to believe. Men of this class do a lot of harm. Our 
consul was quite at liberty to hold these views, but 
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unless it was with the gentlemanly object of drawing a 
salary at all hazards, why did he go to Bangkok, a place 
where naval and military officers are rare, and parsons 
notoriously at a discount and correspondingly scarce. 
In the meantime, the British merchants of the place were 
much in want of protection and assistance which, it is 
needless to say, they did not get from their Consul. 

If the whole t ru th were known it would most likely 
be found that the troubles of the Straits originated in the 
attention of unsympathetic permanent officials of this 
type being drawn to the glowing accounts so frequently 
published of the flourishing condition of this Colony. 

I t must be admitted, also, that the people of the 
Straits clamoured and begged for the fortifications and 
guns they have now got. A writer who knows better 
now, once jeered at the "toothless fortifications" of 
Singapore. They have had some pret ty long teeth put 
into them since, but what a dentist 's bill there is to 
pay! 

Sir Charles Warren undoubtedly did his utmost to 
aggravate a situation which had become well n igh 
intolerable. I t is a great pity from a sporting point of 
view that Sir Charles Mitchell was not in Singapore at 
the same time, a thing which might very well have 
occurred. W e had our morning row and our evening 
scandal every day of our lives during the happy little 
time when Sir Charles War ren was with us, but the 
General was a masterful man who took a lot of beating. 
A certain " Samuel Johnson " wrote a " Vulgar Ballad " 
entitled Give Charles Another Job ! in which this idea is 
thus expressed. 

Ye'll need long spoons with him to sup 
He sells the largest kind of pup ! 

Does Charley on the Job. 

Yes ! it was a " vulgar ballad " and no misiake, but 
it gave point to the idea that Sir Charles Warren was 
just one too many for the best man we had got. 
Had the one Sir Charles met the other Sir Charles we 
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should have seen some of the finest " s c r a p p i n g " in this 
world, and on the principle of counter-irritation some 
good might have resulted from it to the Colony. 

Though it was written long ago, there seems to be 
something about that vulgar refrain Give Charles another 
J o b ! which does not seem to be altogether of yesterday. 
However— 

In a Crown Colony the methods adopted of express
ing public opinion and of giving it force or often un
usual. Sometimes they are effective. In the Straits the 
local press does excellent service in put t ing some kind of 
a check on unwise legislation, and, as has already been 
observed, the Colony is much indebted to Unofficial 
members of Council for their successful efforts to safe
guard and promote the interests of the public. The 
House of Commons is, of course, a tribunal before which 
the grievances of the Straits can be pleaded, but as is 
often the case with other tribunals the process of obtain
ing Justice through this channel is so slow as to be 
almost worthless. By the time the member for Stoke 
Pogis has explained to an impatient House that the peo
ple of Singapore, Penang and Malacca are perishing 
for want of l ight refreshments, the grass is green over 
the graves of an unfortunate population who have died 
supperless. Nor is the situation improved by the cer
tainty that somebody or other who calls himself a 
"Crown A g e n t " will ultimately send the indispensable 
refreshments to Zanzibar or Alaska. To all Crown 
Agents the Straits of Malacca and the Straits of 
Magellan are just the same. They are born in that belief 
and die unconverted. Lots of people don't know where 
Singapore is and don't care. I once met a lady in 
Scotland who insisted that Singapore is in Brazil, and 
even made me promise to send her some of the nuts for 
which that country is justly celebrated. I t was no use 
arguing the point with my fair friend, because she is 
the wife of a very eminent and extremely permanent 
official in the Colonial Office and writes her husband's 
despatches for him. 
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The Chambers of Commerce of Singapore and Pen-
ang might do great deal in the way of giving express
ion to public feeling. They seem to be lazy and leth
argic bodies, however, of whom much is hardly to be 
expected. The Singapore Chamber of Commerce did 
wake up effectively last year over a singularly ill-con
structed thing called the " Liquors Ordinance Amend
ment Bill," which sought amongst other objects to give 
power to a Chinese Spirit Farmer to search both British 
and foreign mail steamers, as well as all other ships, to 
demand lists of wines and liquors from their comman
ders, lock up their stores of these, and generally to 
annoy and worry ships' officers as much .as possible 
during their stay in Singapore. The idea of letting 
loose on our shipping a lot of chintings, or whatever 
they call the creatures who do the spying and other 
dirty work inseparable from our Excise Farms, ap
peared intolerable to the Colony, and the feeling of 
these interested in shipping was considerably heightened 
by two characteristic utterances of His Excellency the 
Governor. In the course of the debate Sir Charles 
Mitchell said " I very much deprecate the talk of giv
ing trouble here and trouble there, whereas we know 
that in this port of all ports in the world, the least 
trouble is given to shipmasters." To this Mr. Huttenbach 
responded " W e hope that that can be kept so," and 
there can be no doubt that this gentleman is r ight in 
wishing for the maintenance of a system on which the 
prosperity of our great shipping t rade so much depends. 
His Excellency, however, seems to think that a whole
some and systematic worrying of the shipmaster is good 
for him, and he deprecates the easy way in which he is 
" let off" at Singapore. The shipmaster nevertheless 
has troubles enough of his own at Singapore as else
where. A further declaration of His Excellency " The 
Spirit Farmer is the Customs authority here, seemed 
to strike at the status of Singapore as a free port, and 
caused a great deal of comment. Ultimately the weight 
of public opinion on the subject was sufficiently great to 
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have the " Amendmen t " Bill further amended, and the 
most objectionable clauses left out of it, so Singapore 
remains, in fact as well as in name, a free port, without 
any such thing as a Customs officer, either white or 
yellow, in the place. 

The Chinese Immigration Bill, another legislative 
masterpiece of recent days which died young, was 
essentially an impracticable affair. Anything in the 
shape of a poll tax or a direct tax on labour is not only a 
lamentable mistake in a Colony urgently in need of 
more coolies, but the Chinese have a particular hatred 
of any such thing and will not stand it. 

Chinamen have their own way of expounding their 
ideas to the Government, quite apart from the Councils 
and Boards upon which their official representatives 
have a seat. Occasionally it occurs to the Chinese mind 
that Councillors are in vain and that Advisory Boards 
talk piffle. When such is the case there is always a row 
in the street. 

If our Chinese friends do not like a set of postal 
regulations, or the efforts of the municipality to clear 
the verandahs, or to keep rikshas in decent order, they 
close their shops, swarm out into the streets and argue 
the case with the Government. That is to say they 
throw bricks and mud at any stray Europeans they find 
about the street, and if a favourable opportunity pre
sents itself, they bring poles and sticks into play and 
will belabour any white person who has wandered into 
their midst with the greatest gusto imaginable. No 
Chinese polemic with the Government is considered 
complete without the smashing of a few carriages to 
enliven its course. A carriage broken up and scat
tered across the street is an indispensable argument 
never neglected by a Chinese rioter. I t does not part i
cularly matter about the people inside the vehicle at the 
time, and unless the mob raises the cry of pah ! they will 
probably get off with the cuts and contusions inevitable 
on such occasions. The graceful " ghar ry" is a variety 
of carriage much appreciated by Chinese crowds at odds 
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with the Government, because it comes to pieces so 
easily, whilst the wretched " syce " never fails to give 
them good sport. During the progress of the verandah 
riots, I was discussing the turn of events with a wealthy 
Chinaman, who was evidently delighted at the success 
with which his countrymen were defying the Govern
ment, when one of his servants turned up with the news 
that the mob had got hold of his brougham and smashed 
it into splinters. Of course, as I explained to my fat 
baba friend, it was an unfortunate mistake on the part 
of the crowd, who evidently thought that such a nat ty 
turnout must necessarily belong to some European, but 
he was terribly enraged about the whole aifair, and was 
now for shooting the rioters en masse. I t taught him a 
very wholesome lesson. 

After a few carriages are broken up and a few peo
ple hurt , the Government seldom fails to come to some 
sort of compromise with the rioters and things go on 
as before. The Governor might have passed any Bill 
or Ordinance he pleased about the taxation of Chinese 
Immigrants, but if the Chinese made up their minds 
that they would not stand it, they would soon see to 
it that the Bill was made as inoperative as if it had 
never been so much as drafted by the Attorney General. 
I t is not r ight that such a state of affairs should exist in 
a British Colony, but until the Government can see the 
necessity of meeting force with force, the Chinese me
thods of ventilating their grievances will be successful. 

I t is quite a different thing with the Bill affecting 
Indian Immigrants, the thousands of Indians in the 
Colony appear to be unrepresented and voice-less. 
Sir Charles Mitchell does not seem to think very 
much of his Indian Labour Commission of 1896, and 
though the agricultural interest is of the greatest 
importance to the Colony and much in want of 
encouragement, the Governor seems to have as little 
sympathy for the planter as he has for the ship
master. The country is crying for more labour, and 
it is to be hoped that His Excellency's intended visit 
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to India may facilitate the immigration of coolies 
into this Colony. 

When all is said and done, it is really to the Secre
tary of State for the Colonies that the people of a Crown 
Colony have to look in a time of difficulty, or when public 
feeling on any given point is in direct opposition to 
tha t of the Governor. In looking over the despatches 
which are published it is impossible not to be struck 
with the care and study given to even the smallest in
terests affecting this Colony. I t is only fair to Sir Charles 
Mitchell to say tha t in form and style his despatches 
are admirable, and make it clear tha t His Excellency 
and his officials devote the closest attention to their 
difficult duties. A very interesting case illustrating the 
working of our Government in matters affecting 
purely personal interests, and demonstrating the atten
tion devoted to them in Downing-street, is tha t of two 
officers in our Chinese Protectorate. I t would appear 
that Sir Charles Mitchell with his characteristic penchant 
for chipping something off other people's salaries, 
wanted to deduct so many dollars from the pay of 
these gentlemen. They did not at all appreciate 
the attention paid by His Excellency to their little 
finances, and appealed through him to the Secretary of 
State. Mr. Chamberlain replied " I have considered 
carefully the recommendation of the Unofficial Members 
of the Legislative Council, tha t the Protector of Chinese 
and Assistant Protector at Penang should be paid the 
full rates of salary attached to the posts held by them, 
and I have decided to adopt this recommendation, to 
take effect from the 1st instant." 

Here we see the value of our Unofficial minority 
properly appreciated, and a good example of tha t spirit 
of fairness which has done so much to make British rule 
successful. 

I t is vain to expect too much, however, from any 
system of Government, and it is unfortunately but sel
dom tha t we have a Secretary of State for the Colonies 
like Mr. Joseph Chamberlain. 
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The question of Home Rule for the Federated States 
is one that may be brought to the front before long. I 
happen to be ultra conservative in my political beliefs, 
and anything in the least way tinged with the " Sepa
ratist" spirit so widely spread to-day is necessarily 
hateful to me. It is possible that ambitions and influ
ences are at work, however, which may be successful 
in detaching the Federated States from the Straits 
Settlements, and establishing them as a rival colony. 
Mr. Henry Norman, in his very useful book the Far East, 
alludes forcibly to the dependent position of the Resi
dents of the Native States. He writes " As against the 
Governor and the Secretary of State the Resident is 
helpless" and he deplores the lot of the unfortunate 
official who is subject to a Governor knowing very little 
about the States, and a Secretary of State who does not 
even understand how to pronounce the names of the 
places whose destiny he rules. Finally Mr. Norman 
writes—" The Protected States must therefore be gov
erned by a man whose position enables him to deal 
direct with the Secretary of State." Here we have 
"separatism" in all its beauty. The Governor of the 
Straits is to be eliminated from any interest in the 
affairs of the Malay Peninsula in order that the Resi
dent General may correspond direct with a Secretary 
of State who, according to Mr. Norman himself, knows 
absolutely nothing about the country, and will therefore 
leave a certain official to do exactly what he pleases with 
it. This is " Home Rule " in its simplest form. 

It is easy to surmise what may have been the matter 
with Mr. Norman when he wrote these particular pages 
of his book. He may, or may not, have been lunching 
or dining with a gentleman of the name of Swettenham. 
He may, or may not, have been " got a t " by that master 
of Malayan politics. Your guileless journalist is, how
ever, being always and perpetually " got a t " by 
Residents and others, not to mention ladies. 

There is, moreover, a pronouncement of real impor
tance in favour of the " Separatist" cause in the 



The. Capital of a Little Empire. 86 

shape of a despatch from Sir Charles Mitchell to the 
Secretary of State. His Excellency writes : " I have not 
touched upon an aspect of the question that has found 
some favour in Singapore, namely, that the Native 
States should be brought into a Federal Union with the 
Straits Settlements, for I regard such a scheme as im
practicable, primarily for the reason that there is no 
real identity of interests between the Colony and the 
States, and that in some respects these interests are 
antagonistic, and secondarily, because the political and 
social conditions of the States and the Colony are so 
wholly dissimilar, tha t any attempt at union on any basis 
involving equality of status, would, I think, prove 
abortive." 

Now let us consider for a moment the relative posi
tions of the Mother Colony and her particularly flourish
ing offspring in the Peninsula. The figures relating to 
the finances of the newly federated States are simply 
astonishing. W e find that the Revenue for the one 
Native State of Perak for 1896 was $3,960,871, while the 
Colony's revenue was only $4,223,881, a quarter of a 
million of dollars more. The State of Selangor follows 
with a revenue of $3,756,936 while the Negri Sembilan 
collected $555,329, and Pahang $160,947. The total 
revenue of the Straits Settlements and the Federated 
States, $12,657,964, is simply splendid, and without 
being too optimistic, it is reasonable to hope tha t these 
revenues will admit of a very considerable expansion 
when the new ports and railways in the course of construc
tion and various other agencies open up the resources 
of a very fine country. As the Federated States are 
becoming so much more wealthy than the parent Colony, 
it is not astonishing that the idea of a federal union 
between then "has found some favour in S ingapore" 
as His Excellency expresses it. Any scheme likely to 
bring about such a result would no doubt find very great 
favour in Singapore, whatever might be thought of it 
in the States. One would think, moreover, tha t as 
Singapore opened up these States, aud gave them their 
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existence in their present form, the opinion of the capital 
of the Straits should be of some weight in deciding such 
questions. His Excellency the Governor thinks not, 
and makes the truly extraordinary statement to the 
Secretary of State that a federation or union of any 
kind is impracticable " for the reason that there is no 
real identity of interests between the Colony and the States." 
His Excellency further says ""that in some respects 
those interests are antagonistic." 

Were our celebrated fortifications to fail us in the 
hour of need, thus allowing an enemy to capture Singa
pore, it would not be long before the good people of 
Selangor and Perak were made to feel that there was a 
wonderful identity in their interests and those of the 
Colony. Politically the interests of all the Malayan 
Countries are the same, and commercially also this state
ment holds good, or should do so. It may be possible 
to make certain of these interests " antagonistic," but 
there is surely no necessity for any other rivalry than 
that of the usual competition in certain branches of 
trade. Considering that the Resident-General is now 
pushing on his railway system as fast as he can in the 
direction of Penang, and that it can only be a question 
of time when there will be an extension of the Native 
States line through Johore to within a mile of the Singa
pore coast, it certainly seems strange to find it stated 
in high places that the Malayan Countries have no in
terests in common and that it is impracticable to unite 
them all in one federation. 

Pursuing his singular statements His Excellency the 
Governor further remarks : " The political and social con-
ditions of the States and Colony are so wholly dissimilar 
that any attempt at union on any basis involving equality 
of status, would, I think, prove abortive." Here we 
have these Malayan States, inhabited by exactly the 
same races of Europeans and Asiatics, using the same 
languages and country as the Straits Settlements, and 
in constant and close communication with both Singa
pore and Penang, declared by Sir Charles Mitchell to 
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be "wholly dissimilar" from the Colony in all concern
ing their political and social life. The climate, diet, 
and habits of the people, both white and coloured, are 
much the same all over the Malayan countries; Kuala 
Lumpur looks like a pretty bit of Tangl in ; and one 
hears of a kind of Tanjong Pagar being built at Kuala 
Klang. Besides the great bulk of the legislation of the 
Native States is taken bodily from this Colony. But Sir 
Charles Mitchell is perhaps only making fun of the 
Secretary of State. That eminent master of American 
prose, the late Artemus Ward, once wrote " The older 
I gro, the more I want to goak !" and there are many 
others besides Mr. Ward who seem to feel the same way. 

What has already been done in federating the States 
is admirable work, which will doubtless lead to excellent 
results. The advantages of the new system of govern
ing the States are obvious, and the whole scheme has 
been planned and carried into effect with Sir Frank 
Swettenham's usual ability. The present state of affairs 
will in all probability, continue satisfactorily for some 
years to come, but if the Federated States are going to 
outstrip the Colony in revenue and in the general pros
perity of their country as they are now doing, the ques
tion of " home r u l e " is pretty well bound to come to 
the surface. By uniting the Colony and the States there 
would be a more even incidence of taxation all over 
the countries thus affected, and the many benefits claimed 
for federation in the present instance would be still 
greater if the system were given a further extension. 
If the Federated States are going to overshadow Singa
pore and Penang altogether, the Governor and his Court 
might be removed to Kuala Lumpur*, though by that 
time it is to be hoped that a prettier name will have been 
found for the place—something less suggestive of Mud. 

I t has been said that no Secretary of State will 
ever be bothered with having two Colonies and two 

* Kuala means the mouth of a river and Lumpur is, literal
ly, Mud! 
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Governors out here. To this, reply is obvious. No one can 
foretell what some future Secretary may do. We may 
have a Radical Government in power one of these days, 
and a doctrinaire Secretary of State managing the Colo
nies on the lines of " home rule for everywhere." 

Meanwhile let Sir Frank Swettenham prepend! The 
future is a sealed book to all of us. The Fates might 
possibly ordain that Sir Frank Swettenham shall, on 
some distant day, become the Governor of the Straits 
Settlements. What would his emotions be, if he found 
his empire shorn of its fairest provinces and found them 
flourishing extremely as a sort of independent little 
republic under the sway of his old friend Sir William 
Maxwell! 

In the meantime, it may not be without a certain 
interest to briefly consider what Sir Charles Mitchell has 
written home to the Secretary of State. The particular 
despatch to which reference has been made gives an 
admirable idea of the quality of His Excellency's state
craft. 
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CHAPTER III. 

MALACCA, THE CINDERELLA OF THE STRAITS, 

CONSIDERING what a short distance there is between 
Singapore and Malacca, it is surprising how little 

is generally known about this ancient place, which was 
once one of the great cities of the Far East and the 
scene of many a hard fought battle. Modern Malacca 
is a pretty place, embowered in beautiful foliage and 
sleepy even unto dullness. Formerly it was defended by 
a great fortress which must have added much to the 
beauty and interest of the place, but it was destroyed at 
a cost of £50,000 by the everlasting British military 
engineer, just by way of making sure that it should not 
be captured by any one. Malacca Castle is now quite 
safe. Sir Frederick Weld had some remaining fragments 
of the ancient fortress preserved, which serve to inspire 
regret at the completeness of the destruction which has 
swept this historical monument out of existence. 
Malacca has always been the Cinderella af the Straits. 
The main idea of " governing " this unfortunate Settle
ment has been to get as much as possible out of the 
country at the smallest possible outlay, and as a result 
of this genial policy its revenue exceeds its expenditure. 
Other results of the genial policy aforesaid will be 
presently noted. It has not to be imagined that Malacca 
is neglected in any way; on the contrary it is carefully 
looked after and as plentifully provided as one could 
wish with officials of the noble order of bumbailiffs, 
tipstaffs, process-servers, "writters," and " men in pos
session." The machinery for taxing the people is complete 
in all its parts and runs easily. 
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Government by taxation is never a good thing in the 
long run, and it certainly does not suit Malacca: the 
Settlement makes no progress, while we see the 
population escaping over its borders in order to cultivate 
other countries where the machinery for manufacturing 
a revenue is less complete and is not run continuously. 
The tapioca planters betake themselves to the Negri 
Sembilan, where they can get land on easier terms than 
in Malacca, whilst the natives who want to grow rice 
crops leave the British Settlement, to plant up their fields 
in Muar, which belongs to the Sultan of Johore. At least 
this sort of thing goes on to a very considerable extent. 

Yet Malacca is a very fertile and pleasant country, 
with a population worth studying. I t might be made 
the granary of Singapore. I t unfortunately happens 
that , like most people, I have been compelled to limit my 
visits to Malacca to something like twenty-four hours, 
but one of my friends who knows the country well, 
speaks in high praise of its wide and fertile valleys, 
which are cultivated by a particularly attractive race of 
Malays. Much might be done with such a country and 
such a people. I t is useless, however, to hope for 
better days until the Settlement is governed in a very 
different spirit. Surely something might be done to 
clear the mouth of the Malacca River from silt, sufficiently 
at all events to make it drain the country instead of 
flooding i t ; and surely it is due to the people to keep up 
their roads for them in something like decent order. 
They were very good roads once, but " E c o n o m y " 
(thrice blessed word) threw its shadow over the land 
and they have become hogwallows. Yet roads mean 
much to an agricultural country, just the difference 
betwixt prosperity and poverty. The cultivation of rice 
throughout the whole Colony, wherever circumstances 
favour its production, is the one great need of all the 
Malayan countries, nor can the price of this staple 
increase to any appreciably greater extent without 
causing serious distress amongst the people whom we 
govern and for whose safety we are responsible. The 
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sawahs of Malacca are just what is wanted for rice crops, 
and the people understand this particular cultivation 
very well. But our Government steps in and insists tha t 
the Malay peasant shall pay his land tax in advance, 
and this is naturally most discouraging to the man who 
nevertheless would be glad enough to pay it after he 
had gathered in his harvest. Let us see in what a very 
different spirit some of the officers of the Federated 
States understand their duty. Take, for instance, 
Mr. Clifford, of Pahang, who commenting on the floods 
which devastated that country towards the end of last 
year, thus describes his action in dealing with a difficulty 
which might have become a danger. He writes " The 
District Officers are taking all possible steps to induce 
the people to plant their fields as usual, and I am sup
plying rice on good security, to planters in those districts 
where the distress is most acute, thus enabling them to 
live while the work of preparing and planting their 
fields goes forward. The rice seed destroyed by the 
flood is also being replaced by seed from Perak and 
Kedah. I t will be repaid to Government by the cultivators 
when the crops are reaped. When once the fields have 
been planted, the only real danger will have been averted, 
as, under existing conditions, it is easy for a native of 
Pahang to support himself and his family in comfort by 
undertaking a little steady work." 

Now, what a wise and humane policy is revealed in 
these few lines, and how forcibly does Mr. Clifford's 
t reatment of the Pahang padi planter contrast with the 
measure meted out to the " taxed-in-advance " native of 
Malacca! Now that the price of padi has gone up 
enormously, the natives ought to be encouraged to plant. 
W h a t would have been unremunerative three or four 
years ago should pay handsomely now. This question 
has also to be considered from a strategic point of view. 
The day may come when a few thousand tons of grain 
may be worth more to the place than the finest bat tery 
of guns ever mounted in a fort. 
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CHAPTER IV. 

ABOUT THE NATIVE STATES, 

IT must be said that the Native States have been 
fortunate, both in the past and the present, in 

possessing the services of a number of officers of 
marked ability and of untiring devotion to their duties. 
Sir Frank Swettenham, Sir William Maxwell, Mr. 
Rodger, Mr. Birch, and Mr. Clifford are just a few 
names taken at random amongst many others to whom 
the above remark may well apply. I t may be noted 
en passant tha t most of these gentlemen have a fine 
literary twist about them, demonstrating in a most 
agreeable manner that a man may cultivate this taste 
and be a good workman at the same time. In a quiet 
and unselfish way how incessantly has Mr. Yenning 
laboured, amidst his offical duties, to beautify Kuala 
Lumpur, and what a very pretty place he has made 
of it. Who has been to Selangor without being obliged 
or assisted in some way by the late Capt. Syers ? No 
work was too arduous, no duty too disagreeable for him, 
and his br ight cheery way made it a pleasure to have 
anything to do with Syers. He was an indefatigable 
sportsman and when the news arrived the other day 
that he had been killed by a sladang (the wild bison of 
the country) it caused a keen and widespread feeling of 
regret. 

I t is to such men as these I have named, together 
with many another of their colleagues inspired with the 
same zeal for their work, and the same love for their 
adopted country that the Native States owe their 
wonderful success. I t is as true to-day as ever it was 
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that the British are far and away the finest Colonists in 
the world. I t has always been a matter of great regret 
to me that I have been able to see so little of the 
Peninsula, as a couple of flying  visits to Selangor sum 
up my experiences of one of the most interesting 
countries in the world. My first visit to Selangor 
was when Sir Frederick Weld went there to inaugurate 
the new railway to Kuala Lumpur. As the guber
natorial train travelled towards the capital it was 
interesting to reflect tha t but a few brief years before, 
British forces had been fighting hard in this very 
country. Here and there the ruins of some stockade 
which the natives had held against us could be seen 
from the windows of the railway carriage. I t must be 
remembered tha t under the rule of the Malay rajahs 
these places which we passed in our train were dens of 
wickedness and the scenes of the most sickening cruelty. 
I t was impossible not to feel thankful tha t at last the 
whole infernal system of native " government" was 
being dealt with and put into something like order. 

The railway system of Selangor has since been 
extended to Rawang and other places, but when I was 
there a bit of old fashioned travelling had still to be 
managed in places. I t was my lot to ride from Kuala 
Lumpur to Rawang, a little journey not altogether 
devoid of incident. My horse was not quite up to my 
weight and it was a twenty mile ride over some very 
rough country, but I actually got within sight of the 
Rawang concession before any trouble occurred. When 
it did occur it took the shape of an enraged water buffalo 
charging me from the rear. Of course I fled for all I 
was worth, but I spurred and flogged in va in ; my poor 
horse was done to a turn and could not go faster than 
a moderate gallop, a speed not good enough for the 
occasion, for my buffalo was a beast as big as Behemoth 
and travelled like Ladas winning the Derby ; moreover 
he had a pair of monstrous horns on him which boded 
me no good. The inevitable happened. I heard and 
almost felt the brute as he thundered along just a yard 
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or two behind me, when suddenly there was crash and 
everything in this world " went bung, " whilst to me 
the entire universe turned a bright pink ! My horse 
went one way, my saddle flew through the air in one 
direction, whilst I careered through space in another 
and finally fetched up, luckily enough, in the bottom of 
a cutting where the buffalo could not get at me. The 
outrageous brute snorted at me to come out and fight, 
but I had had enough of him already and kept quiet 
until I was rescued. 

I broke a bone over this bit.of fun, only a small one, 
however, and it did not matter particularly, though the 
injury gave me a good deal of pain during the night. 
I got to Rawang where I was the guest of Mr. John 
Muir. My host was rather proud of his new house, a 
building of some pretentions. It was not quite finished 
as I presently found out. As a matter of fact they had 
not as yet put up the railings of the back verandah on 
the first floor.  The house was crowded with visitors, for 
whom I was no company in my crippled condition, so 
I got upstairs and marched up and down the verendah, 
nursing my arm, which was getting very sore indeed, 
until presently I reached the place where the railings 
ought to have been, stepped over the edge, and went a 
really beautiful " mucker" into a thousand of bricks, 
which some silly fool had left there for my especial 
benefit. As my friends picked me out of the bricks, one 
of them remarked that it was evidently my " day out," 
whilst another suggested that it was about time that a 
man like me was put to bed. I slept that night on a 
" shakedown " in the " godown," an attap shed nearly 
full of salt fish, kerosine, pickled eggs and garlic. Next 
morning I looked about the mine and then mounted my 
horse to ride back to Kuala Lumpur. I had to swim 
my horse across one stream, not a very easy thing for 
me, with my right arm in a sling, and riding through 
the forest I got partly covered with leeches, so that I 
was able to pour a little blood out of my boots when I 
got to my journey's end. I no sooner got to Kuala 
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Lumpur than I wanted to start on an overdue newspaper 
article and as my own right hand was now useless, I 
necessarily had to get some one else's to assist me in 
this work. Even after all these years I do not purpose 
to say how that article got into black and white, it hap
pened to be the particular contribution insisting tha t 
Sir Frederick Weld's term of office should be extended, 
and that it was the wish of the people of the Native 
States that this should be done. There was a good 
deal of noise over this article when it appeared in 
Singapore, and it led up to a very lively controversy on 
the subject, as in those days the papers fought one 
another like tigers, to the great amusement of their 
readers. Sir Frederick's term of office was extended, 
with much benefit, I venture to think, to the Native 
States, though of course the newspapers may have had 
nothing to do with it. Yet they may have had some 
influence in the matter, and at the time I thought from 
one or two little indications that perhaps they had. 

I left Selangor much impressed with the fine future 
of the State whose prosperous fortunes I have followed 
at a distance with very great pleasure. 
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CHAPTER V. 

SINGAPORE—A CENTRE OF COMMERCE. 

LET us away from politics, always a thorny and conten
tious Subject, and turn to the smiling theme of 

Commerce. 
Much has been written of the wisdom of Sir Stam

ford Raffles in selecting Singapore when he determined 
to found a Colony in these waters, and this, of course, 
is fully borne out by the wonderful success of the place 
from the day that the British colours were first hoisted 
over the island. I t is just possible, however, tha t if Sir 
Stamford Raffles were to re-visit the scenes of his labours 
that he might glance with a wistful eye across a certain 
Strait and think he might have gone a step further and 
established himself on the other shore. No doubt such 
a th ing was impracticable in Sir Stamford's time, and 
it may be considered so to-day, but be that as it may, it 
is becoming painfully apparent tha t there are limitations 
to the usefulness of Singapore as a port. As it is merely 
as a fortified port tha t the place has any importance 
whatever, it must be admitted tha t the question raised 
is a serious one. That the Malayan countries as a whole 
are as yet in their commercial and political infancy and 
are destined to future greatness, it is hardly reasonable 
to doubt, but whether Singapore itself will ever become 
either more important or wealther than it is now, is 
quite another thing. I t is just possible tha t Singapore 
has reached her highest point of prosperity, and that 
the next few years may witness her decline. 

In the olden days of the Honourable East India 
Company the wise and generous spirit which animated 
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Sir Stamford Raffles in everything he did, made his rule 
so attractive, that craft of all sizes and many a flag came 
enormous distances to bring their t rade to Singapore, 
and its complete success as a port was established. 
Singapore harbour looked very different in those days 
to what it is now. Amidst a crowd of vessels of all kinds 
there would be seen a fleet of fine American sailing ships, 
of which but an occasional survivor now visits the port 
at long intervals. In the direction of Tanjong Rhu, 
there was a regular floating town composed of junks, 
prahus, and all sorts of native craft all ranged into re
gular s treets; the marine police had no easy work to 
keep these watery thoroughfares in anything like order, 
but they managed it somehow. In the days of sailing 
ships, Singapore became to be considered something of 
an ideal port and centre of commerce, and it prospered 
accordingly. 

Wi th the introduction of steam and telegraphy and 
the completion of the Suez Canal the t rade of Singapore 
underwent a complete revolution. The Tanjong Pagar 
Dock Company, which had been a struggling concern, 
upon which the Banks looked askance, and with its 
shares down to $80, now came to the front, and it is not 
too much to say tha t the energy with which the business 
of this remarkable Company was developed, not only 
assured its prosperity but earned for Singapore, as a 
whole, the enviable reputation of being a port equalled 
by no other in the Far East, for giving every possible 
facility to steamers and the owners of steam tonnage. 
In fact, the prosperity of Singapore as a port and that 
of the powerful Tanjong Pagar interest have appeared 
to be inseparable since many a long year. 

The Chinese of Singapore took to steam tonnage 
with surprising readiness and with great succes. With 
the exception of the Annam shores there is hardly any 
coast or any little port, however insignificant, within a 
radius of some thousands of miles which is not visited 
by some Singapore or Penang owned steamer. The in
troduction of so much steam tonnage has naturally done 
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away with the old fashioned junks and prahus, and there 
is no longer a floating town off Tanjong Rue. 

Gone for ever also are the venturesome t rading cap
tains of the older days who did so much in their own 
was to open up the t rade of Singapore. They made 
money very rapidly as a rule, but they had to fight for 
it at some time or another, and very often it was not their 
fate to die in their beds. Wi th this forgotten chapter 
of the history of Singapore commerce, I happen to be 
familiar. I n the early " fifties " my late father, who had 
been fairly successful at the gold fields, bought a ship 
called the Wild Ir ish Girl and sailed her from Sydney 
to Singapore, with a scratch crew of a few ruffians who 
had their own reasons for wanting to quit Australia. 
Shortly afterwards he went into the Borneo trade, and 
the " market report " of that golden age reads like a 
fairy tale to-day. Wi th a good big sailing ship like the 
Samson, costing probably less than the tenth par t of a 
respectable coasting steamer, her captain would load an 
overflowing cargo both ways at fifty cents per pikul with 
the exchange at over 4/- to the dollar. Then there was 
a native regiment and a bat tery or two of artillery at 
Labuan, and the Samson sailed many a time deep loaded 
and with her decks swarming with troops. Of course, 
money rolled in abundantly in those times, but even this 
t rade had its little drawbacks. The day came when my 
father had to fight his ship the Lizzie Webber for eight 
mortal hours against an overwhelming force of pirates. 
He came out of this pret ty well, as he killed the pirate 
panglima and a number of his chiefs and people, but 
things would have gone the other way if the remainder 
of them had continued the attack just a little longer, for 
almost the last round of powder and shot on board of 
the Lizzie Webber was being fired, when the pirates dis
covered tha t they had had enough of it and sailed off 
very badly peppered indeed. One of the odd features 
of this fight was that the pirate leader who was killed 
and my father knew one another very well, and hailed 
each other during the action. I t was with a sore heart 
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that my father found it was time that he " went into 
steam." He did all r ight with his steamers, but he al
ways liked his old sailing ships best. 

Another t rading Captain who made a great deal of 
money in his time was the late Captain Lingard, the old 
" Rajah Laut ." I t is related of Lingard, that finding it 
impossible to obtain payment of a very large sum of 
money due to him by a certain Bornean Sultan, he 
landed his crew, stormed the Sultan's palace and cap
tured His Highness, who thereupon found it convenient 
to pay what he owed. The extreme danger of this new 
way of collecting old debts need not be pointed out, 
and it is marvellous that the Sultan and his people 
never revenged themselves upon Captain Lingard 
afterwards. Perhaps few men now living have seen 
more extraordinary things of this kind than Mr. William 
Clarke Cowie, now the managing Director of the British 
North Borneo Company, Limited, and who was for some 
years associated with my father in the Borneo trade. 
If I am rightly informed, however, Mr. Cowie was 
behind a Krupp gun at the time when things looked 
critical for him, whereas the old fashioned 12 pounder 
muzzle-loader was about the most formidable gun carried 
in the bat tery of a ship like the Lizzie Webber. 

I tried a little pioneering in a small way myself, but 
the day for tha t kind of th ing is pret ty well over. 
When I did manage to get into trouble with sundry 
Papuans in New Guinea, the thing ended in a prosaic 
punching of heads, a proceeding which put me all r ight 
and killed nobody. I t was a near thing for me once or 
twice in Annam, but as far as the natives were concerned 
the country seemed as safe as possible. The age of 
steam and machine guns is incompatible with the ro
mance of travel, the other fellows don't have a chancenow-
a-days, and there can be neither honour nor humanity 
in blowing savages to bits at long ranges. This was 
brought home to me when one of my father 's steamers, 
the Cleator, went very badly ashore on the Dewakan 
reef, somewhere near the Celebes. When morning broke 



50 Singapore 

the ship was surrounded by natives, who commenced 
swarming up the r igging of our mainmast with the evident 
intention of dropping on our deck. W e were expecting 
trouble with these people and, covering the leading man 
with a rifle, I yelled to him in Malay tha t I would fire at 
at once, the fellow had the wisdom to see that whatever 
might happen he was accounted for, promptly dropped 
into the sea and the others were so discouraged by this 
tha t they slid down the r igging and got back to their 
boats. Meanwhile our old Scotch engineer and his 
myrmidons were busy with a variety of hoses and nozzles, 
and the worthy man was swearing in a most ungodly 
way tha t inside of a minute he would be ready to squirt 
such an assortment of "b i l in ' water " on the natives as 
would astonish them. If our old engineer's apparatus 
had worked all r ight, it would no doubt have done tre
mendous excution amongst the natives, but this kind 
of think cannot be called fighting. Fortunately there 
was no necessity for hurt ing a single one of these people, 
for though they hung about our ship and watched our 
crew throwing the cargo overboard, they did not make 
a second at tempt on us. Probably they were waiting 
for nightfall, but before then we were off the reef and 
away towards Singapore. 

Of the profits sometimes made by t rading captains 
I had a little illustration some years ago. There was a 
spurt in Amboina Cloves at the time and when the vener
able Ni l Desperandum came in with 400 pikuls of this 
spice on board there was a regular rush for it. I had 
a pressing order for the Continent at the time and finally 
got the lot for $44¾. As I handed my cheque to the 
worthy captain and owner of the Nil Desperandum I 
asked him what he really paid for his cloves in the 
Moluccas, and got him to confide in me that he had 
given $16 for t h e m ; the old gentleman said he could 
have bought nearly as much more at the same money, 
but feared that our market would not stand such a 
heavy supply of an article like cloves being thrown upon 
it. Anyhow, he made a difference of §28¾ per pikul on 
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the very respectable quantity of 400 pikuls. That was 
at the very end of the old sailing ship days. Now there 
are all sorts of steamers running to the Moluccas and 
while the price of cloves in Amboina is probably still 
at about $16, as when the old Ni l Desperandum cruised 
there, the price in Singapore to-day is $17.50. Steam 
communication is a fine thing, but it does not allow of 
profits of $28 per pikul. 

Of course the real heroes of British history in this par t 
of the world are such splendid men as Sir Stamford 
Raffles and the first Rajah Brooke of Sarawak. Their 
names will never be forgotten, but much useful work in 
preparing the way for our gigantic commerce of to-day 
has been done by brave men whom none will remember. 
The trading captains of the old days made their money 
very fast, and got as much of it as they wanted, but they 
seldom succeeded in keeping it. Their fortune was 
generally entrusted to some one or another who made 
away with it in the end. Many t rading captains have 
been lost in uncharted seas, murdered by pirates, or 
stricken down by fever in the midst of their career. 
They led a stirring life of it, did useful work, and were 
altogether an interesting race of men. 

I t is ra ther odd to think that our commerce in the 
Straits consists largely of products which are really of 
no great use. Millions of money have been spent on 
pepper for instance. I t would be interesting to know 
who first introduced the use of pepper, but except for 
the purposes of trade he might as well have left it alone. 
Supposing there was no pepper, what then ? Would 
anybody in this world be much worse off ? Yet the 
stuff is shipped from this place in thousands of tons. 
The taste for all spices such as cloves, nutmegs and 
mace must necessarily have been artificially cultivated 
at enormous expense. Take sago flour again ; this goes 
home in shiploads to be converted into glucose and 
put into beer. Well, there are people who prefer the 
old fashioned beer which is not made of glucose; I 
never saw the alleged British workman mopping up his 
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ale. without thinking tha t the unfortunate man 
was put t ing down a decoction of sago flour 
without in the least knowing it. Except for the 
purposes of t rade sago flour would appear to be 
a rather doubtful blessing. W e have built up a 
splendid industry in tin and by so doing we have 
absolutely ruined all Cornwall! There are some 
queer, aspects of colonisation. 

I t is seldom that we see any one concern so completely 
controlling the commerce of an important centre such as 
Singapore as the Tanjong Pagar Dock Company does. 
I t is hardly too much to say tha t the keys of the trade 
of Singapore are in the hands of the Directors of this 
Company. From quite a remote period they have made 
it a principle tha t the wharf and dock system of Singa
pore shall be under their absolute control. Years ago 
a certain old gentleman excavated a hole of sorts which 
he christened Bon Accord, I think he even went so far 
as to call it a Dock. The old gentleman shortly after
wards went home and remained there, at the solicitation 
and expense, it is hinted, of the Tanjong Pagar Dock 
Company, whilst Bon Accord mysteriously faded out of 
any further existence as a dock. The Slipway and its 
adjacent works, and even the much more distant Prye 
Docks in Penang were in due course placed under the 
rule of Tanjong Pagar , and when a coalition was ar
ranged with the New Harbour interest the dying shrieks 
of competition ceased for ever, as it is fondly believed. 
The entire control of the docks and wharves of the 
Straits is now centred in a few gentlemen who meet once 
a week in a certain board room in Collyer Quay. Very 
important issues, deeply affecting the life of the whole 
Colony, are decided in that plainly furnished room over
looking the sea. The Tanjong Pagar is perhaps the 
only Company of such magnitude which is adminis
tered by directors who take their seats in virtue of a 
queer quasi-hereditary system, by which the heads of 
certain firms representing certain interests succeed to 
directorships as ret ir ing partners go home. This keeps 
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out fresh blood and dangerous ideas and is in sympathy 
with the ruling principle of Tanjong Pagar—centralisa
tion. The shareholders seldom have much to say about 
the management of the Company, why should they ? The 
Chairman's half yearly speech is pret ty well known by 
this time. I t depicts in gloomy colours the dreadful 
depression in trade and the depreciation of the dollar; 
the speech gets more and more sombre as it rolls its 
accustomed length, the plague in China has cut off the 
Company's labour supply and wages are up, the price 
of everything the Company buys has increased enor
mously, while anything the Company sells has to go for 
a song. " All flesh is grass," groans the Chairman " a n d 
dock property is mud." After which he proceeds to 
sorrowfully announce a dividend and bonus for the half 
year at the rate of eighteen per cent, per annum, so 
much is written off, so much more is placed to reserve 
and repairs, and such balance as can't be got rid of 
in any other way is carried forward. The shareholders 
are then invited to make any remarks which may occur 
to them, out as a rule they very wisely prefer to main
tain a respectful silence. There is not, as a matter of fact, 
any necessity for them to chatter about the affairs of 
the Company, and, after passing a well deserved vote of 
thanks to the Chairman and the Manager, the meeting 
disperses to trouser its dividends and put them in the 
bank, let us hope. There is a tacit understanding tha t 
shareholders may talk as much as they like about the 
depression of t rade, but that they should not mention 
their dividends in public for obvious reasons, but they 
are much discussed nevertheless. 

The Tanjong Pagar interest is, as already remarked, 
a very powerful one. Indeed it is not considered either 
r ight or respectable to say anything about Tanjong Pa
gar. There is a solemnity invested in this august Com
pany assimilating it to one of the dread Vehmgerichte 
of the Middle Ages. Any dead body found lying about 
the roads marked " T. P . D." is at once recognised as 
that of some imprudent person who has been found 
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guilty of checking his docking bill, or who has in some 
way violated the laws of the Company. 

Seriously speaking however, it must be admitted that 
an able and comprehensive scheme has been very well 
worked out by the Tanjong Pagar Dock Company, and 
has met with deserved success. I t may be said that 
until a comparatively short time ago the facilities afforded 
by Tanjong Pagar were almost all tha t any reasonable 
shipowner or merchant could wish. In general smart
ness of work and especially in giving quick despatch 
to ships Tanjong Pagar was hard to beat, and the pheno
menally short time in which such tea steamers as the 
Moyune and Kaisow were bunkered and sent on their 
way was the subject of comment from London to 
Shanghai. 

I t was but a few months ago, when I was in China, 
that I had an opportunity of seeing a comparative table 
of the quantities of cargo worked per day at all the ports 
between Colombo and Yokohama. In this table which 
was compiled from actual experience, Singapore came 
out a good second, while Cochin was first with an aver
age of something over 450 tons per day. But, as I 
promptly pointed out, these figures referred to cargo 
only, whereas no homeward bound steamer loads at 
Singapore without bunkering, whilst the quantity of 
coals discharged, even by " liners," at Singapore, is 
enormous. Add the coals to the cargo, and a pottering 
little place like Cochin is altogether out of it as com
pared with Singapore, whilst the other great ports in 
China and Japan are even more hopelessly distanced. 
The wharf charges at Tanjong Pagar are not exactly 
what might be called cheap, but still they are not un
reasonable and compare well enough with what is paid at 
such places as Hongkong, Shanghai and Yokohama, 
where labour must necessarily be less costly and less 
difficult to recruit than at Singapore. 

I t is easy, therefore, to explain the success of Tan
jong Pagar in the past and to foresee its possible decline 
in the near future. The former directors of Tanjong 
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Pagar used to consider their position unassailable, be
cause they had not only got the whole of the dock and 
wharf system of the Straits under their control, but also 
because almost any patch of coral or bit of foreshore, 
which might serve for the site of a wharf, had become 
their property, and thus any possible competition was 
pret ty well nipped in the bud. I t is likely enough 
moreover, that their very excellent organisation, and 
the capital work done at the docks and wharves did a 
great deal to discourage the formation of an opposition 
Company. 

The position is now altogether altered. The docks, 
wharves, and organisation are just the same, or nearly 
so, as when they gave so much satisfaction a few years 
ago, while the business of the port, and therefore of the 
Company, has grown enormously and now threatens to 
become almost unmanageable. The Company having 
done its best to increase its t rade and to at tract vessels 
to the port, has done little or nothing to provide for the 
new condition of things, brought about, to no small 
extent, by the Company itself. 

The nett result of the present situation may be stated 
as being enhanced dividends and a growing discontent 
amongst the clients of the Company, together with a con
sequent dislike to this port, which concerns almost 
everybody in Singapore whether they are shareholders 
or not. From being a port in which ships are worked 
exceptionally fast, Singapore is sinking to the level of 
her Northern neighbours and she looks like going lower 
still. The wharves are overcrowded, steamers are bank
ed two and three deep, and, on some days, a ship does 
not work out a hundred tons in twenty-four hours, 
whilst there are times when it is impossible to get a 
berth for a vessel at all. 

The widespread disturbance to the t rade of Singapore, 
caused by this state of affairs, is difficult to realise 
The detention to steamers throws a great strain on the 
wharf system itself, whilst the unfortunate agents find 
tha t it now takes more time and effort to despatch one 
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steamer than two or three in the olden days. To 
amateurs of big dividends who may say tha t all is for 
the best, some reference may be hinted to the ancient 
fable which demonstrates that the goose which lays the 
golden eggs is not necessarily a long lived bird. 

The not unreasonable dissatisfaction of shipowners 
and others with the overcrowded state of the wharves may 
be taken as a new factor in the history of Tanjong Pagar . 
Another new factor is the disposition of shipowners to 
send their steamers to any out-of-the-way port to take 
coals and supplies if there is any inducement for them to 
do so; an extra distance of two or three hundred miles 
does not seem to count nearly so much with the up-to 
date shipowner, as long detention in an expensive port. 

There is still plenty of good work done at Tanjong 
Pagar , and whenever the wharves are not simply 
smothered with ships, steamers are still worked with 
great rapidity. The increasing number and the increas
ing size of the steamers, passing through and t rading 
out of Singapore, present problems which are exceedingly 
difficult of solution. Let us hope therefore that, in the 
common interests of Tanjong Pagar itself and Singapore 
as a port, tha t all obstacles to a further and complete 
success in dealing with our shipping interests will be 
successfully surmounted. 

The Tanjong Pagar Wharves have their own charac
teristic appearance about them, and it may at once be 
said that they are not beautiful. They may be as strong 
as Gibraltar, but they don't look it. The spectacle ex
hibited by the wharf front as seen from a small boat at 
low water is truly amazing; a lot of piles look like 
stalactites, whilst others—however this is t reading on 
delicate ground, or possibly on delicate timber, so let us 
away from such a perilous topic. The eastern end of the 
wharves is made remarkable by a sort of marine 
graveyard, which was started, I believe, by Captain Blair, 
the well known ex-Manager of Tanjong Pagar . Here lie 
the semi-submerged hulls of the Emime and the Ilissus, 
filled with stone and sunk at their moorings, whilst the 
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remains of the Wieland, still afloat, bear them company 
in this sad spot. Some day it is supposed tha t these 
hulls will come into operation with a scheme of wharf 
extension, but they do not seem to have served any parti
cular purpose since they were purchased. 

Considering the very great demands made on the 
wharf frontage available, (and as Mr Thomas Scott has 
very aptly observed, the wharf cannot be pulled out like 
a telescope), some other use might have been made 
during all these years of these sunken steamers. Would 
it not have been a good thing if these hulks had been 
filled with coals and kept afloat ? I t is obvious tha t it 
must be cheaper to work coal in and out of a hulk than 
to haul it over the wharf, stack it in sheds, and deliver 
it over the wharf again. Surely anything is better than 
keeping a collier out in the roads for days because there 
is no room for her, or to have one of the best berths at 
the wharf jammed by a couple of steamers wanting three 
or four hundred tons of coal, and which contrive to take 
all day over it. The Wieland might perhaps do for an 
experiment, and she could always be sunk in the position 
intended when the time came. 

I t is believed tha t the Tanjong Pagar direction are 
keenly alive to the necessity of wharf extension and are 
giving it every consideration, but there are very serious 
difficulties to be summoned. There is an ingenious and 
interesting scheme which provides for a new range of 
wharves on the Brani Shoal. This might do very 
well, but as a plan it is open to a variety of objections, 
and as a matter of fact the idea of put t ing up a sort of 
island on piles out in the stream fails to commend itself 
to me. There can be no doubt that the thing to be done 
is to excavate the sort of tidal basin on the Company's 
property which seems to have been intended by Nature 
for a dock, carry the spoil across the existing road and 
fill in the swamps behind it. When the whole scheme 
is completed we should see fine ranges of wharves, a 
noble wet dock bordered at its very edge by handsome 
and extensive godowns, with a commercial city of streets 
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of offices and warehouses radiat ing from the centre of 
this system. Contrive a canal or waterway of some kind 
r ight through this property, so as to permit of nearly 
everything being waterborne to and from the shipping 
in the docks, or at the wharves, and we should have a 
little Rotterdam of our own—the finest place in every
way on this side of the Suez Canal. The rapidity and 
cheapness of working ships in such a place would be 
simply phenomenal, the t rade of the port would increase 
by leaps and bounds, and we should see Tanjong Pagar 
shares at a thousand dollars or more. 

I t may be asked what dragon guards the gateway to 
this commercial paradise. Well, it would appear that 
the expenditure of some such sum as five millions of 
dollars represents the supreme difficulty to be surmoun
ted. The Tanjong Pagar directors cannot be expected 
to provide any such amount as $5,000,000 for the benefit 
of the port of Singapore, and that of the trade of the 
Straits. For that is what it really means. The Tanjong 
Pagar shareholders are all r ight now, and the worst that 
can happen to their interests is tha t their profits may 
dwindle as the t rade of Singapore diminishes or as com
petition cuts up their business. These are the ordinary 
risks of t rade and must always be faced. I t must be ob
served, moreover, tha t big dividends which are so much 
talked of, do not benefit any other t han those fortunate 
people who got their shares many years ago. To inves
tors who have paid something like $350 for their shares, 
the present dividends are really no great catch. For 
the directors therefore to go in for a scheme which 
would dry up all dividends for years to come would 
mean to them not only the loss of their interest but 
practically the loss of their capital as well, for shares 
would then drop to any kind of a price. No share
holders in the wide world will stand this kind of thing. 

There is only one way out of the difficulty, and that 
is for our Government to make a sufficient grant in aid 
to render the execution of this absolutely necessary 
work practicable, or to guarantee the interest on actual 
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outlays until the new dock system is in something like 
working order and in a position to earn money. Large 
sums of public money are being spent on railways in the 
peninsula and harbour works at Penang, why should 
Singapore alone be denied assistance ? The dock sys
tem proposed would undoubtedly be reproductive, and 
it is not unlikely that in time the reclaimed land alone 
would pretty well repay the entire expenditure. 

In the meantime the state of affairs in Singapore is 
highly unsatisfactory and is becoming more so every 
day. As a very sagacious observer has pointed out to 
me, the curse of Singapore t rade is the practical divi
sion of the place into two separate towns. There is one 
business centre about the Singapore R iver and Collyer 
Quay, and another at Tanjong Pagar . W e are eternally 
dragging: about our merchandise from one end of Singa
pore to the other, at enormous expense and loss. The 
money spent on all sorts of useless haulage alone is almost 
inconceivable, and it is not only money thrown away, but 
it is money actually spent in deteriorating our own goods 
by repeated handlings and unnecessary exposure to the 
weather. Hours and days of valuable time, and thou
sands upon thousands of dollars are clean pitched away 
in carting and lightering whole shiploads of stuff hither 
and thither. This is a state of affairs which handicaps 
our trade, and which will drive it away altogether unless 
something is done to improve the port. 

Meanwhile business in Singapore is run with the 
maximum of friction and unpleasantness, and the air is 
blue with recriminatory speeches about detentions, 
demurrages, damages, night work, theft, spillage, 
burglary and other kindred topics. And people complain 
that they cannot make money ! 

Any scheme which will tend to divert traffic from 
the wretched Singapore " river " is commendable. This 
same " river " is mostly mud, and it must be said that 
our lightermen avail themselves most liberally of the 
many opportunities it offers of sticking their boats in 
its foul channel. Meanwhile all Singapore goes on land-
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ing, storing, transhipping, re-landing, re-shipping and 
so on, until the place reminds the traveller of the familiar 
spectacle afforded by some thousands of purblind emmets 
each frantically dragging a monstrous burden first one 
way and then another, and in every conceivable direc
tion except in a straight line to a given point. 

I t seldom pays to be too sure or too confident about 
anything, and many a good man has been beaten 
because he has underrated his enemy. Unless some
thing is done to make Singapore work both faster and 
cheaper, it is to be feared tha t her t rade may be checked 
just as it should be rapidly developing, and that her 
future may be hopelessly compromised. Efficiency is 
the only thing tha t can keep competition at bay, and 
competition, keen and effective, may confront Singapore 
within the next few years, possibly from a quarter little 
thought of now. I t would suit certain interests outside 
of Singapore to have another wharf and coaling system, 
but of this the less said the better perhaps. 

I t may be objected that the Telok Ayer Reclamation 
did not fulfil the expectations of some, and proved of no 
attraction to the mercantile clement. To this it is easy 
to reply tha t the position of Telok Ayer is half way be
twixt Tanjong Pagar and the town, and, like most " half 
way " concerns, it is not what people really want. The 
t rade of the place should concentrate on one of two 
points, and that point is Tanjong Pagar . If this were 
done there would probably be a renewed interest in 
Telok Ayer, because it would no longer be half way. 

I fain would see Tanjong Pagar even greater and 
more prosperous than it is at present, because I believe 
tha t the interests of Singapore would be best served 
thereby. The present Manager has no doubt done all 
in his power to meet existing demands, and the improved 
communications about Tanjong Pagar itself, and the ex-
tentions of their warehouse system are admirable in their 
way. But what is wanted appears to be not only the 
practical re-construction of Tanjong Pagar , but also of a 
par t of Singapore itself. Unless the Government and 
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the leading merchants of the place care to realise this, 
we may live to see the handwri t ing on the wall which 
shall announce to us the end of the commercial supremacy 
of Singapore in the Strai ts . 

There is yet another scheme for the improvement of 
this port, which would affect the place very materially. 
This proposal aims at nothing less than the construction 
of a great breakwater r ight across the entrance to New 
Harbour. W e should then have an extensive sheet of 
water undisturbed by any current, and as smooth as a 
mill pond. I t would be nothing less than a huge wet 
dock, in which there would be room enough and to spare 
for a whole fleet of steamers. The present entrance to 
New Harbour being thus sealed by an immense barrier 
of concrete, ships would necessarily have to come round 
by St. John 's to the proposed anchorage, but it is repre
sented that this would be no very great inconvenience, as 
the way in through the Heads is very narrow and is 
swept by violent currents. There would be without 
doubt a steam tramway over the breakwater to Blakan 
Mati and along its shores. Blakan Mati, then no longer 
an island, would become of great importance from many 
points of view. In fact the scheme would revolutionize 
the conditions of the commercial and social life of Singa
pore, and alter the aspect of the place beyond recogni
tion. At the first glance the thing appears to be quite 
practicable, and presenting no greater obstacles than the 
construction of the Colombo breakwater, or many other 
harbour works which have been successfully carried out 
in other Eastern ports. The proposed barrier would, of 
course, represent a very important element in consider
ing the defences of Singapore. Into this question I do 
not propose to venture, further than to make the very 
obvious remark that a concrete barrier of this kind will 
stop anything afloat. Nor will I discuss the advantages 
offered by this scheme, or point out the objections tha t 
may be made against it. I merely place the th ing before 
the gentle reader with the observation that it is worth 
considering, and that the idea is a large one. 
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CHAPTER VI . 

ABOUT THE TOWN AND COUNTRY OF SINGAPORE. 

SINGAPORE is a wonderfully pret ty island. There 
are, it is true, large districts of the town which have 

a wretchedly sordid and miserable appearance, the result 
of our allowing the natives to do as they please, and a 
th ing likely to cost us very dear one of these days. 
Away from these districts, however, there is much that 
is absolutely charming about the island. The tiny Euro
pean commercial city, consisting mainly of the seafront 
and the " Square" in which so much business is trans
acted, is decidedly picturesque. Most of the buildings, 
especially the more recent ones, are architecturally 
queer, but they are such fine big spacious structures, 
tha t they add greatly to the appearance of the place. 

Whatever may be thought of the town of Singapore, 
it must be admitted tha t the suburbs and the surround
ing country are charming. Tanglin is hard to beat, and 
a Singapore house, embowered in fernery, amidst pretty 
lawns and beautiful trees, forms a very attractive and 
pleasing picture. When I first came as a young fellow 
to Singapore I lived for many years at " Woodneuk," a 
perfectly delightful great big old house, standing in a 
beautiful little park of some thirty-six acres. This was 
the old fashioned style of Singapore house, now dis
appearing, and, as land increases in value, there will be 
fewer and fewer places with acres of ground about them. 
Besides, the expense of keeping up such a place is very 
considerable. I stupidly sold " Woodneuk " to the late 
Sultan of Johore, for much less than its real value, and 
thereby Singapore lost one of its finest houses, for 



and Country of Singapore. 63 

though the walls of " Woodneuk " are still s tanding, the 
old place is never heard of now-a-days. 

Fur ther afield the country is very delightful. There 
are few things of the kind more enjoyable than the 
drive across to Kranji of a fine morning. The view from 
the bungalow on the summit of Bukit Timah, extending 
over the whole island, and across the Straits to Johore, 
is exceedingly beautiful. There are some lovely bits 
about the cost from Changhi Point and Tanah Merah 
to Ayer Gemuru. The red cliffs, the thousands of palms, 
the white sands, and the sparkling seas, just t inted with 
the rays of dawn or flushed crimson by the sett ing sun, 
form a scene upon which I have gazed, with delighted 
eyes, time after time. I have, however, writ ten a good 
deal about Singapore scenery before to-day, and will 
not weary the reader with more on this subject, but 
beyond urging him to see as much as he can of the 
beauties of the island. 
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CHAPTER V I I . 

SINGAPORE SOCIETY. 

TH E centre of Singapore society is naturally enough to 
be found at Government House. This must neces

sarily be the case in a Crown Colony, and a good deal of 
the enjoyment of the society of the place depends upon 
the view which His Excellency the Governor takes of his 
social duties. I t may be stated with perfect fairness 
tha t generally speaking our Governors do not exactly 
spoil Singapore in this respect. There is, of course, a 
good deal of boredom and expense in entertaining people 
and it is not the main object of the governor's presence 
in this island to give dinners and dances. Yet the social 
branch of the very difficult ar t of governing is worthy of 
the most careful study. The political heresies of the late 
Sir Frederick Dickson are now pret ty well forgotten, 
though they did a permanent injury to the t rade of the 
Colony, but his memory is still affectionately embalmed 
in the mind of many a Singaporean because Sir Frederick 
was an admirable host and exceedingly hospitable. 
People say with a sigh, that in good Sir Frederick's day, 
the gubernatorial wines were not more curious than 
commendable, and that under his beneficent rule, real 
whisky and genuine soda were enjoyed by Her Majesty's 
lieges without stint as without excess. The champagne 
which cuts like a razor, and the " t in-opener" blend of 
whisky, were happily unknown to both Sir Frederick 
Dickson and his guests. I t is sad indeed to hear of a 
distinguished personage of the greatest possible impor
tance, setting down his crystal glass on a jasper table 
within the marble halls of Government House, whilst he 
briefly explains to the fashionable assembly around him, 
that he has just put down a regular " nose-warmer" ! 
Such a phenomenon ought to be unknown within the 
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gilded saloons of Government House, but if all tales are 
true, something of the kind has been said or sung more 
than once within these aristocratic precincts, by the very 
elite of Singapore society. I would not be understood 
as specifically stating that these things are of to-day. 
Indeed, I cannot speak from any actual experience of 
the Government House of these later years, during which 
my wanderings have taken me far from Singapore, and I 
have a vague idea that perhaps I have exchanged my 
little mess of Government pottage for my bir thr ight of 
independent criticism. The Singaporean, however, who 
neglects his social opportunities at Government House is 
a muff, and will infallibly miss much that is highly desir
able and enjoyable. I have very pleasant recollections 
of Government House, which I should be sorry indeed 
to lose. The building itself is one of the prettiest in 
Singapore, and is quite palatial in its aspect. I t is 
beautifully situated, and the appearance of the whole 
place is eminently that of the residence of the Governor 
of a rich and powerful colony. 

There is one day in the year upon which Government 
House welcomes Singapore society on a more extensive 
scale than usual. People of the " select " but ill-natured 
order insinuate that everybody who does not happen to 
be in jail at the time is invited to the " Birthday Ball ." 
Be that as it may, Government House, all ablaze with 
electric lights, looks very animated and brilliant on such 
an occasion. The drawing rooms filled with groups of 
guests and adorned by many a pretty ball dress and gay 
uniform, look very bright and handsome; then there is 
the procession down the stairs lined with troops, the 
decorated ball room, and the impressive spectacle of His 
Excellency the Governor proposing the health of Her 
Majesty the Queen in the upper room. After the last 
dance, the cool drive home in the small hours brings to a 
pleasant conclusion an evening which is undoubtedly a 
source of great pleasure to many, thus making the Birth
day Ball one of the most important social functions of 
the year. 
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To Sir Charles Mitchell belongs the credit of inducing 
the private entree and the quadrille d'honneur into this 
island. The system of " private entree " excluded some 
nine-tenths of His Excellency's guests from the upper 
regions of Government House. Thanks to this system, 
the big drawing rooms, formerly so animated and 
thronged, were now reserved for a select few, whose 
official status or social position warranted the honour of 
the "en t ree ." The rest of the ladies and gentlemen 
invited, huddled about in the ball room and talked of 
"p r iva t e e n t r e e " between themselves. Presently the 
guard of honour on the staircase presented arms with a 
clash, and His Excellency the Governor and his distin
guished guests, accompanied by such wives and daughters 
as they happened to be blessed with, descended the steps 
and entered the ball room in solemn procession before 
the wondering gaze of some hundreds of un-distin
guished guests. I t must have been ra ther trying to more 
than one of the " private en t r ee " gentlemen to have 
been included in His Excellency's cortege. This consisted 
of the Governor himself, the G. 0 . C , a puisne judge or 
two, a secretary and a treasurer or so, some of the foreign 
consuls, either in uniform or in plain black, two or three 
members of Council; the whole procession being brought 
to an appropriate and cheerful conclusion by our highly 
respected friend the Consul General for Siam. 

The quadrille d' honneur was even more remarkable 
than the march past, which had just taken place. Some 
of the undistinguished guests could not understand why 
they were not allowed to dance when the band played, 
their programmes were thrown into disarray, and as for 
the quadrille d' honneur itself well, I was in Annam at 
the time, and must not describe what I did not see my
self, albeit I was favoured with a very racy description 
of the whole affair from an exceptionally clever corres
pondent. 

When I commenced my career in the Far East, things 
were very different. I remember Lady Jervois and her 
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daughters calling at "Woodneuk , " and nothing was 
thought of it, as the Governor and his family visited any 
house they chose. I t was the late Sir William Robinson 
who first intimated tha t " Government House " was not 
going to visit anybody, as it would henceforth be con
sidered infra dig. Sir William appears to have been a 
popular Governor in Australia, but the Straits did not 
suit him. He did not seem to like the country, and the 
people thereof certainly did not care very much about 
Sir William. I t is an instance of how the usefulness of 
a really good Governor can be destroyed by uncongenial 
environments, and Sir William Robinson was no doubt well 
inspired when he left the Straits and sought success 
elsewhere. 

As the Colony grows more populous, social distinctions 
must necessarily become more sharply defined. Perhaps 
it was a pity that Sir Charles Mitchell's at tempt to give 
the social screw another couple of turns was not quite 
successful. The cheap but honorific institutions known as 
the "private entree " and the quadrille d' honneur, create 
social barriers of the greatest utility, but it would appear 
that Singapore is not yet sufficiently civilised for the 
etiquette of a vice-regal Court. Sir Charles Mitchell, 
as we all know, passed some years in that gallant and 
loyal corps, the Royal Marine Light Infantry, before he 
left the rolling wave and the field of glory, in order to 
take in hand the thorny and ungrateful task of govern
ing his fellow men. 

In fact, in certain fashionable circles, he is known as 
" The Old Marine." I think it very wrong myself to 
label a person of distinction with such a soubriquet, but, 
unfortunately, there are people who insist upon being 
descriptive, even at the expense of good manners. 

There is perhaps something suggestive of the Royal 
Marine in this able effort to regulate and discipline 
Singapore society. I t will all come r ight in time. Under 
the blessed influences of etiquette the guests of His 
Excellency will some day be so beautifully graduated, 
that most of them will not be allowed to get inside of 
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Government House at all, but just left to stand about 
outside, with injunctions to keep off the grass. For there 
are lots of people who will be glad to go to Government 
House, even on such terms as these. 

Much depends of course on the lady who is the 
mistress of Government House, who has never failed to 
give it tha t irreproachable tone indispensable to every 
little colonial court. The tact required to deal success
fully with numbers of people of much variety is consider
able, and mistakes are sometimes made. I t is as easy as 
it is disastrous for instance for a motherly lady, with her 
thoughts in the nursery, to ask an unmarried girl how 
her babies are, or to remark to a young and frisky widow 
that no doubt her poor hubby finds the heat something 
terrible. The carelessness of an A. D. C. has, before 
now, resulted in an invitation being sent to a gentlemen 
who has long been taking his final rest in the cemetery. 
In such a case, the afflicted relatives of the defunct write 
to say tha t the late Mr. X being dead, he can't possibly 
accept, whereupon His Excellency wakes up his A. D. C. 
and instructs that gentlemen that in future only live 
people are to be asked to Government House. But such 
lapses are rare in the well appointed establishment of 
His Excellency. 

As in other colonies in the Far East, there is amuse
ment in Singapore for those who can pay for it. There 
are dances and theatricals at Tanglin, dinners in great 
profusion, picnics at Changi, and trips round the island 
and plenty of racing. Then the fine roads of the island 
(not so good as they used to be) give great opportunities 
for driving, riding and bicycling, whilst the amount of 
tennis played in Singapore is something astonishing. 
All this promotes social relations betwixt the sexes, and 
Singapore men marry with commendable frequency. 
Not that they always mean it, but dancing and lawn 
tennis are not in vain, and many a poor man is led like a 
lamb to the daughter, in a state of mind nearer to sur
prise than delight. Ladies often like Singapore, and no 
wonder. They are made much of, are constantly amused 
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and enjoy perfect freedom. I know of no disqualification 
which will keep a pretty and popular lady out of Singa
pore society. 

There are about six thousand Europeans in Singapore 
of whom some 1,600 are soldiers forming the garrison 
of the place. The Germans and Swiss take kindly to 
Singapore, and thrive apace, although socially they hold 
themselves quite aloof from the English community. 
Singularly enough neither the Americans nor the French 
can make any headway in the Straits. Jews we have 
with us in abundance, and of every shape and colour. 
As might be expected, the chosen people make a remark
ably good thing of it in Singapore. 

The Chinese, however, form the predominant interest 
in the Straits, and get the cream of everything tha t is 
doing, leaving their European friends to squabble 
amongst themselves for the skim milk. They make a lot 
of money, and some of them are learning how to spend 
it, although Mr. Henry Norman goes a bit beyond the 
mark when he describes them as having European coach
men to drive their equipages. I have a distinct liking 
for the baba Chinese, tha t is to say, those who are born 
and educated in the Straits. The feeling inspired by 
reading that excellent book, Mr. A. H. Smith's Chinese 
Characteristics, is one of great depression. The millions 
of China seem to live a life of sordid suffering, which 
debases them almost below the level of humanity, while 
the nervous system of this race appears to be utterly 
different to ours. 

I t is pleasant to see the Chinaman in the Straits 
developing into something very different from this, and 
that he can, under favourable circumstances, become a 
sleek, contented and pleasant creature, highly intelligent, 
and gifted with nerves as sensitive as could be wished. 
The moral fibre may possibly be put into him bye and bye. 
A little strain of Malay blood seems to vastly improve 
the Chinaman. 

Of the Malays themselves I really know but 
little. With a very few bright exceptions I have 
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found them horribly lazy, dreadful liars, and incurable 
thieves. Singapore, however, is not the place in which 
to see the Malay to any advantage. Happily the Malay 
is being described for all he is worth by a much abler 
pen than mine. I wish I could write bargoose stories 
about red ants who get at fellows in trees, and elephants 
who knock about the dinner things, and of a wild bison 
which scratches a Malay's back with his horns and 
allows itself to be cut up into beef. Then there are 
those chaps who can take a great long jump in their 
sleep ! This is something like, but my constitution is 
not strong enough to let me write like this. I get broke 
up in no time, and want to give myself in charge at the 
nearest police station.* 

Malay cookery is exquisite to those who can appre
ciate it, and are fortunate enough to be able to get the 
real thing. Their fish soups, curries and sambals are 
really delicious. I t seems a greedy thing to say, but the 
rice and curry of the country is almost the only thing 
which tempts me back to Singapore, when I am on my 
travels. Otherwise, the " little village" on the Thames 
is quite good enough for me. There is no time left now 
to write of the Arabs, Americans, and other races which 
diversify our population. 

There is just one shadow which I regretfully throw 
across this page. I cannot go into the sad details which 
attend the lot of those who are so unfortunate as to be 
sent to the European W a r d of the General Hospital, 
though it is a fate which may await any one of us, and 
has already been mine, on one occasion, which I remem
ber with a shudder. Formerly there used to be some 
little bungalows, in which Europeans were accommoda
ted, and their lot was then quite tolerable. Now, the 
unfortunate patients are crowded together in a wing of 
the hospital, where they are exposed to such physical 
and moral suffering as we little think of, who are well 

* Referring to Mr. Clifford's Malay stories, which, unfor. 
tunately, are much more clever than agreeable. 
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and strong. My own feeling when I was a patient some 
years ago, was, tha t I must leave the place at once or 
die there, as recovery seemed to be impossible amidst 
such surroundings, although the devotion of the Roman 
Catholic Sisters is almost beyond praise. I left the 
hospital, against medical advice, when I was barely able 
to walk across the room. The only importance of my 
case is that it is typical of so many others. The Euro
pean, stricken down and sent to hospital, ought to have 
the sympathy of everyone. The present state of affairs 
is easily remedied, and there is surely no reason for 
making an actual profit out of the sick and the dying. Sir 
Charles Mitchell has won golden opinions of late, by his 
capable handling of the last Chinese difficulty ; let His 
Excellency show that he is merciful as well as strong, 
and see to it tha t our sick and suffering are tended with 
some decency, and that their minds are not exposed to 
cruel shocks, which must do them immense injury. 

With all its drawbacks, many people are fanatically 
fond of Singapore. Others, again, are glad enough to 
leave the place. To people of moderate or small incomes 
Singapore is robbed of all its attractions, and the air, to 
them is hot and grit ty, and is full of sneaps and snubs. 
The climate of Singapore is healthy, but very trying 
and monotonous. I t has an abominable trick of making 
the whole place steam and smoke, in a misty way, like a 
huge Irish stew, and to a poor man, on a wet day, 
Singapore looks like a " w a n waste of weary water-
butts, " causing the wretched man to get liverish and 
swear at the place variously. 

Of considering the complex and manifold aspects of 
life in the Straits there is no end, and I will terminate 
my articles on this country with a sincere and reiterated 
wish for the welfare and prosperity of the Colony. 




