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PREFACE.

——cototo—
ARTLY to while away the tedium and monotony of
a long sea voyage from China to England, and partly
to redeem a promise made before leaving that country,
the following narrative of a somewhat novel ride through
one of the most distant regions of the great Chinese

empire was written for publication.

Much as its southern portion has been explored and de-
scribed, little in reality is known regarding the far north,
more especially of those hitherto inaccessible districts
which border on, or lie beyond, that marvellous monument
of human industry—the Great Wall, in its course along
the eastern margin of Old China.

It is therefore hoped that an attempt to describe the
general features of the country, and the special charac-
teristics of the northern Chinese—differing as they do very
widely from their brethren of the south—together with the
incidents insepéra.ble from the wanderings of two adven-
turous Britons travelling in their proper costume, for

nearly seven hundred miles, among a people to whom the
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existence of such a place as Great Britain was unknown—
may prove in some degree interesting. It may be a long
time before Europeans will again venture so far as from
the vicinity of Peking to the birthplace of the Mantchu
dynasty, and journey unscathed through the fair pro-
vinces that exist between the two capitals, inhabited by
thousands of an industrious race, to whom rebellion and
its attendant horrors are ufknown. So, until a more
leisurely survey can be made of this extensive tract by
those who care to travel such a distance, and do not object
to very unpleasant fare and very bad accommodation—
for the country is not quite adapted to the thousand and
one desires of dilettante tourists—these notes of a holiday
pilgrimage the author hopes will not be unacceptable to

the general reader.

Woorwicn : May 1863.
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CHAPTER I.

SUMMER AT TIEN-TSIN — EXTREMES OF TEMPERATURE IN NORTH CHINA
-— ASK LEAVE TO TRAVEL IN THE COUNTRY — DIFFICULTY OF OBTAIN-
ING PERMISSION — OUR PASSPORTS — OFFICIAL AND NON-OFFICIAL ~—
OUR TRAVELLING EQUIPMENT AND ¢MOUNT’ — DISLIKE OF CHINESE
INTERPRETERS TO TRAVEL, AND OUR JUVENILE BARGAIN.

HE month of July, 1861, was ushered into the distant
supreme province of the Middle Kingdom, as delightful
old Spenser has it, ¢ boiling like to fire,’ and with such an
unexpected fierceness and ardent intensity as took everyone
of the foreign community, civil and military, located within
or without the walls of the city of Tien-tsin, by surprise.
It altogether banished from their minds the favourable
opinions they had been forming as to the salubrity of the
climate of North China, as well as smothered the grateful
expressions they were about to pour forth, at their good
fortune in being permitted to spend a whole summer in
the country, and miss the sickly effects of a season always
justly dreaded by Europeans in the southern portions of
the empire. :
It seemed but yesterday since we were shivering and
freezing in the glacial temperature of an almost arctic winter,
B
























COMMISSIONER CHUNG’S LETTER. 9

Chinese empire, and to give him protection and aid in case
of necessity. -

¢ Mr. , being a person of known respectability, is
desirous of proceeding to Newchwang, and this passport is
given him on condition of his not visiting the cities or
towns occupied by the insurgents’—Signed by the Consul.
A note was appended on the other side, intimating ¢that all
passports must be countersigned by the Chinese authorities
at the place of delivery, and must be produced for exami-
nation on the demand of the authorities of any locality
visited by the bearer. British subjects travelling in China
without a passport, or committing any offence, were there
said to be liable to be arrested and handed over to the nearest
consul for punishment,’ which ominous threat was followed
by ‘FEe ONE DoLLAR, a sum that was not, as I at first
unkindly imagined, to be applied to any other purpose than
that of rewarding justice, should the infliction of the menaced
pains and penalties be awarded on conviction, but simply
as a means of defraying the expenses attendant on the
. issue of these evidences of our good character and peaceable
intentions.

Through %he kind offices of a friend in the Chinese
Customs, a more ostentatious authority was procured for
our service from the Imperial Commissioner at Tien-tsin,
an article got up quite after the time-worshipped fashions
of our co-citizens of the Central Kingdom. It was
mysterious and verbose enough for the most fastidious of
Chinese scholars, inscribed in a running sort of hand,
and confined within certain limits by a kind of magic
square of blue ink, claborately festooned with crooked
dragons and flowers, and each of the corners defended by
one of those terror-inspiring monsters—a wonderful sort of
hybrid, something between a striped French poodle and a
rabid hippopotamus—which are met with everywhere deli-
neated in stone, wood, or metal, and which seem to be the













A DOUBTFUL AGREEMENT. 13

expedient to dispense with his services altogether, and
engage one of the Canton people who were arriving daily,
almost, at Tien-tsin. They can talk and understand the
local patois, and are generally ready, for a high rate of
wages, to lend themselves to the foreigners whom they have
followed from the South. But an overland trip to the oppo-
site side of the Gulf of Pecheli had no attractions for them.
They probably saw nothing in it but starvation and discom-
fort, and perhaps a strong chance of decapitation, should we
be so unfortunate as to draw down upon us the vengeance
or ill-will of the people beyond the wall. After searching
amongst these adventurous exotics, and enduring a good
share of foul odour in the lowly localities in which they stow
themselves, we could on]); find one boy who showed any
desire to treat with us, and even he would accept nothing
less than thirty dollars a month. To this exorbitant sum
we were obliged to assent as the only means of getting
out of our difficulty. After concluding the bargain, he
shrewdly turned up his childish face, and gave us a cunning
leer from underneath his angular eyelids, with the air of a
veteran diplomatist, enquiring, ¢ What pigeon* you wanchee
make so long way?’ He was informed that we wanted to
make ‘the look see pigeon.” His countenance dropped at
once, for he knew such business is always hazardous with
such a jealous people. We had then every reason to doubt
his good faith and intention to adhere to the agrecment,
and placed no great reliance on his appearing at the rendez-
vous by the appointed hour next day, when we had deter-
mined on commencing our trip.

* Pigeon is the current word for business, and Hanchee to seck or desire.












ITS SIGHTS AND SOUNDS. 17

vile to those of Britons. It bears nothing either within
or around it to give the most liberal-minded traveller the
faintest shadow of an excuse for giving it any other cha-
racter than that of a fusty accumulation of low dwellings
and unclean human beings shut in from all sanitary mea-
sures, and perpetually enveloped in an insalubrious atmo-
sphere of unpleasant odours. It is, in truth, the most un-
celestial spot that any rigid materialist could visit.

Here we were moving along sinuous streets, like no other
streets of China, for the largest amount of traffic compressed
into the smallest possible space, our ears assailed by the
stunning din of noisy confabulators and stormy rival traders
who reiterate their numerous cries in the loudest roars
they can fabricate into words bristling with harsh gut-
tural aspirations. On each side, from the old clothes shops,
came a clanging sing-song chorus from boisterous salesmen
who turn out and toss over their soiled and faded frippery
as they bawl to the passers-by an invitation to purchase
such a handsome magwa,* which will be sold for next to
nothing, and there is a pair of inexpressibles to match, fit
for a Mandarin. Now we are stopped by a busy throng of
pedestrians, each bent on business, but who are immediately
sent flying by a gang of shouting, slanging coolies, who com-
pletely sweep the narrow thoroughfare with their ponderous
loads, dissipate crowds as if by magic, and cram the unfor-
tunate individuals into every nook and cranny they can
squeeze in, in their irresistible progress to some European
hong. Again, we obtain an undesirable post on the margin
of a copious cloud of savoury steam issuing from a collec-
tion of bubbling cauldrons and hissing stew-pans, while
endeavouring to steal out of the intolerable sun to ensconce
ourselves under the shadowy recess of a huge square-topped
cotton umbrella and the adjoining wall. We are instantly

1

* Jacket.
C
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shop of the enterprising confectioner and pastrycook for
whom some obliging customer has, with an eye to a world-
famed and a long-established reputation, borrowed the unim-
peachable name of Gunter, and emblazoned it on a respectable
square of dingy pasteboard, with various other notifications
in English of an accommodating nature. The small space
before the counter is, as it always happens to be, crowded
to excess, and the nimble servants behind the high partition
are naked to the waist, as all shopmen are in sudoriferous
weather, busily dispensing the most enticing and agreeable
of comfits and irresistible morsels of pastry to all classes
of the community. ‘¢How do, come in, tak’ cup tea—
sponge-cak,” our old friend calls out, with his customary
“good-natured smile, and then repeats the invitation in
French to make certain that we understand him, or to show
that he can address himself, with ease, in cither of the lan-
guages, for he is studying them both with very laudable
industry, and making wonderful progress too.

We decline the proffered bait, which would subject us to
an hour’s catechising by this erudite student of the allied
tongues, and in a few minutes more of crushing and halting
are at the termination of that long, narrow, devious suburban
lane which constitutes the Regent Street, the Mall, the
Charing Cross,- the Fleet Street, and the Billingsgate of
Tien-tsin, but which looks like nothing we ever saw in
the shape of a street or thoroughfare ; it seems more like
an unwilling compromise between a Stamboul bazaar, a
decayed and wasted Holywell Street of many years ago, and
an alley in an English country-town during fair time, than
any other locality of which we have any experience.

Turning sharply to the left, we are within a hundred
yards of the bridge of boats across the Peiho, for which we
steer, but intercept the march of a squad of naked urchins,
armed with sticks and reeds got up as imitative firelocks,
who, with mock alacrity and steadiness, form up, as best

c2
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- servitude which it seeks from him, as to be toujours gaie
when on the verge of syncope or coup-de-soleil; and unless
the characteristic and innate vivacity of the Frenchman be
maintained and cared for, we can hardly imagine his meagre
frame holding out long under such an adverse state of
affairs. '

How differently does the sentry on the opposite side of
the river look, as he stands in the shade of his box, which,
though only a mat one, is still a protection. He is as suit-
ably clothed: as the most serviceable white American drill
will allow, which, for amplitude of coat and trousers, as
well as lightness of texture, would excite the envy and
desire of his fellows at home during the dog days; while his
cerebral circulation is shielded from danger under the wgis
of a helmet fit for an Achilles or an Ajax. And yet—
perfidious climate —not many months ago, we saw him
almost buried under a mass of woollens heaped upon
him, in an external sheep-skin robe large enough to con-
ceal the carcase of a Patagonian, with a fur cap, hot and
heavy enough for a foot guardsman's bear-skin, stuck as
closely about his head and ears as if it had grown there; and
as he moved quickly about on his post, and stamped his

_ feet, which were then experiencing that abstraction of

heat peculiar to a temperature below zero, notwithstanding

their concealment in the recesses of his impenetrable, yellow,
elephantine boots, we thought him the queerest-looking
animal in creation. '

But he was then, and is now, clothed and cared for as
befits the season; and as his existence is considered valuable
to the nation which sent him on duty to a distant region, he
is vigilantly provided for in all things that can conduce to
preserve him efficient, as no other fighting man, we dare to
say, is cared for in the world; for never was the British
goldier better waited on, nor his requirements so nuch
attended to, in the almost paternal solicitude manifested
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Tartar General a sure defence against us last year—pass
through a breach in its structure, and are in the open plain
beyond. Immediately we can perceive an agreeable dif-
ference in the temperature and in the odoriferous con-
stitution of the atmosphere; we can breathe freely;
we have left behind us that horribly noisome stench that
permeates everything, and finds its entrance everywhere,
until it rises in almost visible reality before us; and we have
distanced that heavy overpowering sense of suffocation that
anyone may experience when he stands before a blazing
furnace at midsummer.

The wind blows sickly and feverish across the monotonous
unvarying plain, still it lends a refreshing sensation never
experienced within the walls of the densely-packed town; and
though the sun’s rays are launched forth as fiercely as ever, they
are partially mitigated by the green and yellow of the crops,
which wave gently on each side of our path. So that before
we have left Tien-tsin in obscurity, the doubts with which
we started have melted away, and we have put up before
our mental vision the old-fashioned school-boy proverb :—

Superanda omnis fortuna ferendo.

The mule driver seemed anxious to dispel any misgivings
we might have entertained as to the speed of the mules he
drove as we moved through the Tien-tsin streets, for he now
“chirruped and tirred in a most inspiriting manner, as if he
would never stop. The brutes went along with their light
load at an easy pace of five or six miles an hour, with-
out any apparent fatigue or relaxation, while our ponies
shufiled out their uncouth limbs in a measured stride, which
they only interrupted at stray intervals to steal a mouthful of
the tempting herbage that grew in dangerous proximity to
their incisors. We trotted between small fields of hemp
and millet, with now and again maize and melons in small
patches, where mahogany-coloured labourers —naked as
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when they were first ushered into existence—are toiling
and scraping with unwearied industry, their queues concealed
in the shred of blue or white cotton tied round their heads
to protect thcm from the sun; and through uninteresting
little villages of earthen houses, bearing long unpronounceable
names. The best buildings are the temples with their walls
of blue brick, their roofs of concave and convex tiles lurking
beneath the pleasant shade of old willow trees planted cen-
turies ago.

We are stopped near a ditch, by an old man and two boys,
who significantly point to a small wooden trough and two
buckets, which quickly catch the eyes of our quadrupeds.
Little nced is there to cry halt, for without any intimation
from us they pull up, and as soon as water had been carried
from the reservoir to the measure, they plunge their faces deep
in the brackish liquid, from whence they are loth to withdraw
them. The old man, who thinks it not only the convenience,
but the duty, of every passenger to halt and refresh his
animals hefore proceeding further, surmises we have come to
shoot, and points with his withered old arm to a cluster of
threc or four scraggy willows on whose branches a pair of
jabbering magpies and a coteric of unmusical crows have
perched.  We shake our heads, and think the opportunity
2 good one to take soundings in Chinese, so ask him in
Mandarin specch, with a strong English accent, the name of
‘he next village. He thinks for a great number of seconds,
with his wrinkled old face, and with cyes and mouth staring
at us fixedly, and at last, with a feeble oscillation of that
venerable cranium, shouts out, loud enough to be heard a mile
off, ¢ Pu-toong-wha.’

He did not understand our language, though we spoke
in his own, and with this early inauspicious attempt to
test our knowledge of the colloquial, we were about to
leave in disgust when the cldest boy, a thorough Flib-
bertigibbet, called out as if in mockery, extending his
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little fist at the same time, ‘ Fukey, my much, my much,
cash, cash!” Now although ‘fukey, in the vernacular of
the Southern provinces, means ‘friend,” or, as some say,
¢ stranger,’ beyond, and to the north of the Shangtung pro-
montory, it has no meaning, and has on every possible
occasion been applied by saltwater Jack and sod-crushing
John to all Chinese, no matter whether male or female,
quite irrespective of the particular locality or province they
may inhabit, or he may visit, until at length the painfully
popular cognomen has recoiled on the donors, and now
everywhere in and around Tien-tsin, the new terra incognita
of .Western wanderers, the vagabond sans-culottes unmer-
cifully pelt the allies with what they may justly consider
an opprobrious or appropriate epithet. ‘My much’ is an
indigenous translation of ‘how inuch,’ or ‘how sell, how
buy,” in the slang of the canaille and petty shopkeepers of
that city; and cash passes current for money, but we
believed that, with the other offensive ingredients of that
abhorred place, we had left behind us the ludicrously dis-
torted collection of words, which the misguided Chinese
belch forth as sound English, and which the British are
labouring to teach when and wherever they are required to
hold communion with them.

To find such verbal currency in this out-of-the-way
tract surprised and disgusted us more than if we had
run foul of a crocodile in these maize fields. The lively
indignation with which we first listened to it at Singapore
was mollified, to some extent, by the condoling manner in
which we were told . that the Chinese could not pronounce
many of our simplest words, and were compelled to sub-
stitute others, as well as to insert some of their own, that
they found pretty necarly agreed with the difficult ones in
sound. Subsequently we found the Northern Chinese not
so backward in making use of English words for which
the Cantonesc have exchanged meaningless sounds quite
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of the Chinese whose interest they serve. In truth, the
Celestials find English so accommodating and clastic, and the
intellects of their co-citizens and co-traders so acute, that
they can modify, remodify, and introduce an infinity of
words, until, as we remember at Hong Kong, the analogy
between the copy and the original is so far lost, that an
officer of the allied army, who besought the aid of a
friend of ours in some business with a native merchant,
fully believed the conversation that ensued to have been
carried on in Chinese. He even went the length of com-
plimenting the accomplished intermediator as to his fluency
in Celestial phraseology. Not very long ago an amusing
anecdote was told of an English and French rencontre, in
which the parties concerned were unable to fraternise so
fondly as they mutually desired, owing to their limited
knowledge of each other’s language. Nothing abashed at
the shift they were put to, they found a convenient medium
of expression in the new speech ; in this they only imitated
the natives, for so different is the patois of the Southerner
to the Northern tongue, that those who employ them are as
much at fault to speak and understand one another’s thoughts
as if they did not belong to the same great family, and fly at
once, and as if by instinct, to ¢ pigeon English.’

Still it does not tend to raise the character of the carly
traders in an Englishman’s estimation, to think that such
an unpalatable mixture of everything whimsical and obtru-
sively ridiculous should have been introduced and propagated
with better success than things of far greater moment and
worth, until it has taken such deep root, and assumed such a
pseudo-genuine character, that both parents seem to delight
in its practice, and in a display of its especial peculiarities.
Proud of the mess they have made in the well of English
so defiled, they take pains to acquire a sufficiency of the
oglio to carry on trade and communication, improving or
disintegrating as they go on. until the original words are
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tragedy had been enacted, and whose grey summits frowned
down in silent reproof on the torturers of helpless men,
skulked for very shame behind the opportune gloom that
wrapped all visible nature in a mournful shade.

When the twilight had forsaken us, and everything was hid
in darkness, after groping about to keep on the proper path, we
entered the village, hamlet, or town of Te-tau—distant forty
leagues, or nearly fourteen miles from Tien-tsin—a most
wretched assemblage of earthen burrows huddled up together,
and thrown on the top of an artificial mound. This was
hemmed in on both sides by a canal fed from a small lake
somewhere to the east, spanned over by a couple of primitive
bridges of square stone slabs, by one of which we rattled
into the dark main street, and were conducted to the only
inn in the place, where, passing through a narrow gateway,
we entered as unpromising and neglected an establishment
as civilised man ever ventured into. The most villanous
smells greeted us, accompanied by a flock of unwashed
men, who by their obsequiousness and bawling, and readi-
ness to grapple with everything we possessed, seemed to be
landlords on the verge of bankruptcy, but with very meagre
notions of business and civility. This was our first night’s
halt, and it did not strike either of us as a place likely
to afford pleasant or even tolerable accommodation; but
remembering the motto with which we had set out, we
could not well grumble, nor did we feel inclined to do
so. Journeying in a new country brings such an amount of
excitement and expectancy that an uncomfortable night
in perspective has no terrors, though one feels more at case
when one knows that a quiet chamber, free from nocturnal
small fry, and destitute of gratuitous aromas, awuits the
termination of a glowing day’s ride.

Our ponies were led through a mass of filth to where some
posts were fixed in the ground, with wooden mangers to each;
to these they were fastened, and in the mangers they were
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better management of the hardy little beasts bred on the
Philippine islands.

It was now our turn to be shown the ¢cribs’ we were to
occupy for the night, and though the general aspect of the
place gave no hopes of anything like luxury, we were not
prepared to adapt ourselves readily to the hovel, the door of
which was ostentatiously flung wide by one of the perfumed
attendants. Opening like a cellar from the courtyard, this
repulsive room exhibited nothing but mud and cobwebs—
mud roof, mud walls, mud floor, and two mud bénches, one
on each side, to serve as sitting and. sleeping places; with a
bank of mud between, in which was fixed an iron pot that -
had been but recently used in the preparation of some non-
descript meal. It had left a most ungrateful taint to mingle
with the damp, earthy emanations from soil, dust, and musty
goods; in truth it was of such a nasty character, that we were
driven out again into the courtyard, before we had time to
examine the means of ventilation afforded by two small
windows covered carefully with oiled paper. The remaining
rooms, which all opened into the courtyard, like so many
pig-styes, were even worse. We had almost given up all
thoughts of sleeping under cover, when a lumber or store
room was discovered and explored. Though it was about
as foul a place as the other, and as exempt from any
claim to cleanliness, it was pronounced just possible that a
few hours might be passed on the stove bed-place at the end
of a small space partitioned off from the larger one. Herme-
tically closed windows, condemned for ages to remain fixed
in their primitive posts, and to moulder there, werc uncere-
moniously thrust outwards or inwards, to the great discom-
fiture of mammoth spiders, that had been ousted out of their
retreats and fastnesses, and stood menacingly eyeing us in
secure corners, with the remains of their cunningly-woven
fabrications adhering to their limbs. Other shutters, too
obdurate to relinquish their hold, had great apertures poked
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This torturing attack and defence go on until I am per-
fectly fagged out, and can bear up against it no longer, for
it is a thoroughly exhaustipg business; and yet I dare not go
to sleep. »

I determined on making my couch in the open air—
with all its risks of damp and rain, and danger from some
of the vagabonds whom I saw prowling about as I
entered, and who looked anything but trustworthy. One
of the mouldering half doors is torn from its languishing
supports and dragged to the outside, where it is laid on a
ricketty manger standing on three and a half legs near the
mules and ponies, who sniff and snort at my appearance.

Without delay, and without any preparatory undressing, I
am, after two or three acrobatic feats over and under it, at
last on its surface, and, stretching gladly out, offer myself
the consolation that at length I have secured a sleeping-place
where the gnats and sand-flies may chance to miss me, and
where I may escape being stifled in heat.

Alas, I am speedily undeceived! The air is so chokingly
warm and heavy, and the ground throws up such reeking
vapours, that the drowsy god remains callous to my appeals.

A long time is spent star-gazing, and following that mys-
terious comet which took us all by surprise a few days
before. What portent of change does it bear to the Chinese
empire? I wonderingly think.
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much affected that he wept; and, anxious to condole with
and show his unalterable attachment and confidence in his
counsellor, he took off his girdle and graciously conferred it
upon him — thus elevating Tsuy-ying to the highest dignity
possible.

But the work was only begun; for the minister’s malice
was still but partially appeased, and he was determined to
gratify it to the utmost.

Several hundred of the body guard.and palace spies were
yet in the way, and Choo and his bloodthirsty soldiery were
ever ready, only awaiting the signal, to perpetrate any atrocity
required at their hands. The Emperor was again appealed
to to save his throne from the dangerous intrigues of the
eunuchs, who were said to be secretly preparing to murder
him and usurp the government, and it was urged that nothing
short of extermination of the whole body could be recom-
mended to avert a catastrophe which was all but inevitable.
With such ominous reports dinning incessantly in his ears,
from the tongue of such a seemingly faithful servant-— and
noticing the altered demeanour of the eunuch guard, the
despot weakly yielded.

Everything having been prepared, the general quietly un-
leashed his bloodhounds at the dead of night, and the miserable
creatures were. hunted out of their unguarded sleeping-places,
and despatched in cold blood. ¢ Their doleful cries of
murder,” says the ancient chronicler, ‘and shrieks for aid,
together with yells of indignation and imprecations at the
merciless injustice done to them, extended to every part, and
sounded dolefully far beyond the precincts of the palace.’

For this service, and by Tsuy-ying’s influence and interest,
Choo was cnnobled, had the title of king bestowed upon him,
was invested by Imperial authority with the unimpeachable
designation of Tseun-chung—which signifies the Perfectly
Faithful—and, with the title, the highest post the army could
furnish, corresponding to that of commander-in-chief.
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CHINESE FONDNESS FOR BATS. 47

assistants in order to obtain the services of a watchman, as
he seemed to dislike being disturbed, and was influenced by
much nervous anxiety on the score of thieves and murderers.

Our nocturnal disturber, the bat, the emblem of longevity,
painted and inscribed on lantern, congratulatory billet,
funebreal garniture and houschold decoration, and entitled
here :—the ¢ heavenly mouse’ or ‘rat,” the ‘fairy’ or ‘flying
rat,’ the ‘night swallow,” and the ‘belly wings,’ flies, it is
affirmed, with its head downwards, because its brain is
heavier than its body, and only ventures out when the
cruel hawk it so dreads during the day has gone to its nest :—
this little dusky visitor was but the avant courier of a small
colony of the Vespertilionidee, the various members of which
came skimming and fluttering close to my face, and curled
under the eaves of the huts in the most erratic and confused
manner.

I watched them for a long time with sleepy admiration ;
for though the Chinese have given them such fantastic but
not inappropriate names, they have not been made by them
objects of superstitious reverence, nor have the repulsive
habits of ¢ Wandering Willie’ created any feelings of disgust
or disfavour. When the Greeks borrowed their unprepos-
sessing form to represent their terror-inspiring harpies, adding
the demoniacal face of a woman ; when, by the Mosaical law,
the bat was classed among the forbidden and unclean ani-
mals ; and when, in the middle ages, magicians, wizards,
and ‘ uncanny’ folk were believed to make it their confidant,
and the evil one could not be fitly represented unless he
had borrowed from them a pair of leathern wings, the sons
of Fohi and Han had compassionately taken this harmless
creature under their care. To preserve it from harm they
clothed it in the traditional garb of antiquity, and made it
the type of what is to them, perhaps, the most sacred and
best courted of all other terrestrial, and, maybe, celestial
favours in China—long life.



48 A NOISY NEIGHBOUR.

In spite of the heat, the steam, and the stench, the
flickering motions of my nocturnal visitor became less and
less frequent and interesting ; the hollow-sounding click of the
watchman’s bamboo beater, produced by the terrified carter,
grew fainter and less obtrusive; the hum of the mosquitos
became rather pleasant than otherwise ; the comet appeared
to fade into thick fleecy clouds which descended earthwards,
bringing with them a respireable atmosphere and balmy
zephyrs to fan the feverish beings below, and—and I fell
asleep—into a sleep as sound as that enjoyed by either of
the seven noble youths of Ephesus, though not so long.

My repose was not extended to 187 years—or minutes.
An unfriendly Chanticleer, perched on a beam not far from
me, suddenly set up his reveille with most startling effect.
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CHAPTER 1V.

LOKG BILLS — MOSQUITO TACTICS — RAISED VILLAGES AND LONELY
COUNTRY — A WATERY DISTRICT — MILITARY STATION — CHINESE SOL~-
DIERS, THEIR QUALITIES AND TRADITIONS — ENDURANCE OF PAIN —
THE NUMBER-ONE DOCTOR — MA-YUEN, A CHINESE WARRIOR — DISCI-
PLINE, FIDELITY, CRUELTY TOWARDS PRISONERS — DEATH BEFORE
DISHONOUR — THE AVERSION OF THE PEOPLE TO BEAR ARMS —
IMPERIAL ARMIES — MILITARY INSTITUTIONS — OUR CO-TRAVELLERS —
GREAT THIRST — HEADS OF THE PEOPLE — BEGGARDOM — HEARTLESS
PILFERERS. '

¢ PA-MI, ta-mi! Shumah ta-mi ?’ M.’s firm decided tone
of voice roused me from as profound a sleep as mortal
man could possibly desire in such an inhospitable hostelry,
and to the consciousness of a stormy debate that was going on
between him and the soi-disant master of the house, regard-
ing the various items in a bill about three feet in length, at
the same time that I became thoroughly aware of the filthi-
ness of my al fresco bed-chamber. Though the daylight, in
a leaden-grey complexion, was struggling hard to obtain an
ascendency over the stubborn gloom of the dawn, and sur-
rounding objects were all but imperceptible, everybody was
astir and busy. M. had been up for a long time, had seen
the ponies fed, and was now beginning to practise the Man-
darin tongue with a force and intentness of purpose that
would have startled a dormouse. The particular matter
in dispute at that moment seemed to be a novelty to him, as
he kept repeating and inquiring about it, until I rejoiced
to learn that it was only barley—the barley that- had been
given to our four-footed bed-fellows.
Rubbing my eyes, hot and painful as they felt from the
yellow glare and smoky flame of the lamp, and scrambling
E




































A TRUE SOLDIER’S ASPIRATIONS. 61

of modern novelists, when he sé,ys, deeply imbued with the
spirit in which he wrote: ¢It is the memory which the
soldier leaves behind him, like the long train of light that
follows the sunken sun. . . . When I think of death,
as a thing worth thinking of, it is in the hope of pressing
one day some well-fought and hard-won field of battle, and
dying with the shout of victory in my ear—that would be
worth dying for; and more, it would have been worth
having lived for !’

The long accounts of Ma-yuen’s expeditions against hordes
of ruffians, and the brilliant acts of valour displayed by him
in suppressing mutinies and rebellions, raised to oppose the
authority of the Emperor Kwang-wu, are recited in thrilling
tales written in fanciful language. One Chinese historian
thus describes him as he appeared before thé enemy at
Kwanyang :

‘ Ma-yuen rode out dressed in an azure robe, his armour
shining like quicksilver, his head surmounted by pheasant
plumes in a white and costly helmet. His spear was eighteen
feet long. He sat upon a horse with an azure mane, and
thus placed himself in front of the battle.” How forcibly
does this poetical description remind one of the fine old
national song of ‘Chevy Chase,’ as it pictures the brave
Douglas, whose career was closed in that desperate engage-
ment, on the eve of attack : —

Earl Douglas on a milk-white steed,
Most like a baron bold,
Rode foremost of his company,
Whose armour shone like gold.
After many long years’ service this warrior at last met a sol-
dier’s death, and realised his wish; for marching against the
people of Wu-ling, in Hu-Kwang, he got hemmed in amongst
themountains during the severest months of winter by a greatly
superior force, and, with his troops, suffered extreme pri-
vations. Another general was, with all haste, despatched to
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saddles, gaspingly longing for a deep quaff of some icy
beverage, with the unclouded sky and unmitigated sickly
glare of the sun making more forbidding the landscape
through which we try to push our way. We are guided
only by the scathed stripe of baked earth deeply rutted on
its edges by the narrow rims of native wheels, and turn
at every opportunity into the shrivelled enclosures of the
shreddy earthen tenements to beg or seize upon the first
vessel of water we can discover; but the pauper-looking
occupants seem as if they themselves were dying of thirst,
and had been dried up to imitate mummies. Our eyes are
painful and watery, from constant straining against the
stupefying glare and a wind hot and biting as the Mistral,
and our noses, fierily red, are not to be touched with
impunity.

In all sincerity of spirit, and in far more urgent case, we
exclaim with Cowper:

¢ O for a lodge in some vast wilderness,
Some boundless contiguity of shade!’

What sacrifices would we not have made to have bargained
with some Dryad for a tiny nook in the deepest recess of
sylvan retreat, away from this shadeless tiresome scene!

A high branchless trunk of a tree rises before us like a
lantern-pole, with a little roughly-constructed box, resembling
a hen-cage, fixed at the top. We were about to pass it, in
the conviction that it was intended for a beacon to guide
travellers across the waste by night, and were dutifully

Placing such thoughtfulness of the local rulers to their credit,
when, drawing near to its foot, we were disgusted to find
the cage contained a human head—or the remains of one—
black, decomposed, and crow-pecked. The horribly ghastly -
face looked directly down upon us through the bottom spars;
for the skull, partially dragged out of the box by the carrion-
birds, still kept hold of the plaited queuc which was tied
r 2















2 HEARTLESS PILFERERS.

small amount of labour raised a tall chimney to carry off
the products of combustion into a narrow lane at the gable-
end of the house, I had the chimney knocked down for the
second time, and the bricks carefully removed to some
unknown locality! My astonished servitor reported the
daring conduct of the unknown parties, who afterwards, not
satisfied with what they had already taken, twice emptied
the -grate of its burning contents by the aperture leading
to the outside of the room. How many nights did I not
lie awake watching the vacant hole, with all sorts of curious.
things rigged up to tumble down at the slightest touch
of the scoundrel, the mean-souled Prometheus, and kept a
revolver near my bed in a state of readiness; but for weeks
neither friend nor pilferer ventured near between the going
down and rising of the sun! A few days afterwards, when
riding through the suburb of the city, I saw three newly-
decollated heads cmbellishing the roadside, and my heart
relented, for I imagined that they were the remains of our
late visitors, and from that hour the weapon of retribution
appeared no more at my bedside.
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CHAPTER V.

THE HUNDRED-SPIRITED BIRD — ANCIENT RUSTIC — INEXPENSIVE COS-
TUMES — THE INN AT CHE-TUR -~— MID-DAY HALT — TARTAR PONIES —
SUPERIORITY OF MULES — MANDARIN'S TRAVELLING EQUIPAGE AND
ESCORT — NON-OBSERVANCE OF SUNDAY IN CHINA — THE WESTERN
MOUNTAINS.

BOTUT eighteen miles from our last night’s quarters the
country became dotted here and there with meagre
squares of meadow land, on which the diminutive black goat
of the country, or a scraggy, sore-backed donkey, grazed in
peaceful comfort; while sundry hares, smaller and lazier than
our own, scampered with easy pace from the path of the in-
truders to seek a nest in the nearest ling-bush. ¢ Far in the
downy cloud,” regardléss of the sun’s intensity in the fierce-
ness of the July midday, the little North China skylark, the
Pehling, or ¢ Hundred-spirited bird,’ ¢ blithesome and cumber-
less’ as its congener in our own land, though imperceptible
to the eye, inspiringly threw out its gushing song with
the most lively abandon — the thrilling melodious gusts
descending from the heavenly promenade like those of
¢ A high-born maiden in a palace tower,

Soothing her love-laden soul, in secret hour,
With music sweet as love, which overflows her bower.’

Soon the glad song drives away one-half of our fatigue as
we plod on, eager for the first inn, where breakfast may be
got ready in some way or other.

An old man is at work in a grass-plot cutting the short
thin herbage, and as our road is not altogether well marked
out, we cross over to inquire. Poor old fellow! he is in a
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failed to entice us to depend on them, inasmuch as we were
cognisant of the existence of a staple commodity, lurking in
a basket which had been carefully packed up for service in
the depths of the travelling cart, and which offered far
stronger attractions to our delicate tastes; so on Frankfort
sausage we fell back, and what with its excellent flavour, its
delectable taste, and its unimpeachably substantial qualities,
asided by capacious bowls of pearly rice—each pellicle as
distinct and clear in outline and individuality as the light
flakes of snow which the wintry sky thinly scatters over this
intemperate region—washed down by repetitions of steaming
cups of the national beverage, such a repast was made as
rather amazed our youthful waiters, who were considerably
bewildered at our foresight and unexampled fastidiousness in
carrying about our own supplies and the articles necessary for
their serving up, refusing the dainty fare of the house, and
objecting even to the assistance that might be found in the
chopsticks which they laid before us. Many visitors ascended
the two little steps at the door to watch the movements of
two such curious mortals, and when the feast had really com-
menced, a rush was made by about a dozen of the most
obtrusive, who could contain their unruly inquisitiveness no
longer, but fairly stuck themselves over the table, staring
into our faces with unwinking eyes, or following the motions
of spoon or fork like starving dogs. The organ of smell
required that they should be expelled without delay, and it
must be told, to their advantage, that after the first inti-
mation of their being unwelcome, they did not again enter the
room, but pertinaciously posted themselves outside in every
corner from whence they could obtain the faintest glance of
ourselves or shadows.

- Nature demanded another hour’s rest to overcome the
effects of this unusual repletion; so we stretched out again
on the couch with all the ease and contentment so con-
fortable and simple an entertainment could bestow, under

































88 COTTAGES.

allowed us to get a peep of some snug little cottages, wittwm_
gardens overhanging the sides of the pond, in which grew =gy
profusion of pink and red hollyhocks, and the fan-spreadingm-
lake-coloured amaranth, so much admired by the count~y

people.
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the scene more forlorn; when it was debated whether or not
it were justifiable and commendable to dine off ox-tail soup
—seeing that the flies had been driven away by the rain,
and the quadrupeds had no very urgent need of their caudal
appendages—indeed would have been better and happier
without them, standing as they were half-drowned in pools
and ditches. Would they not work as well when required,
and in time never miss them, and could we not prolong life
on fresh beef much longer than on pork that hadn't eristed
for at least half a century ?

Shipwrecked mariners could scarcely have suffered more
than we did from the want of fresh water to appease
the raging drought engendered by the undue amount
of salt one was forced to ingest if one ate at all; and I
remember one night, in particular, our having sucked up
all the rain-water to be found near my tent, which I
had pitched in a graveyard. This, too, was saline ; and
everything was impregnated with the same seasoning —
even the very animals—bipeds, quadrupeds, solipedes, and
split-pedes—1I don’t see how even centipedes could miss it
—were in a state of pickle. A few days more of such
weather in such a slippery basis of operations, and we must
have been much worse off. If we are to coincide in the
assertion when '

‘thus the poet sings—
A sorrow’s crown of sorrows is remembering happier things’—

"how much more joyful, in proportion,” ought I to be in
looking back on these hazardous days, now the dragons of
Peking have been *done’ despite its Cyclopean environing
wall, and I am journeying quietly through a terra incoy-
nita, on my way to inspect the second capital of the empire
—the forsaken cradle of the ¢ Purc Dynasty.’

These reminiscences came to a sudden conclusion when
the ferry-boat ranged up at the end of a raised narrow road.
The 1ob of accompanying eye-witnesses split up into two
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arbitrary and fantastic way,— sometimes a stumpy tail on
both sides of the crown,— sometimes only one on the right

or left side, and sometimes as many as four or five rise up in

stiff’ twists in an indefinite array of paint-brushes, with their
nether extremities duly clothed in bags, that are facsimiles
on a proportionate scale to those worn by adolescence, which
are suspended from the naked shoulders by wide braces.

For nearly fifteen miles our path lay in the midst of this
sbundant grain-producing country, and led us through these
domestic and prosperous sccnes. We quitted them with

" hearty regret when the cart began to trundle from the scrimp
to a wider road, descending from the fertile slope to the
wpretending roomy main street of the little town or vil-
lige of Han-chung. Our entrance having been both rapid
ad abrupt, the people were thrown into a lively state of
confusion, rushing out of doors, hurriedly banging-to doors
ad gates, flying gladly out to meet, and flying with terror
sway from us — the gentler portion of the community in-
volving themselves in the mélée in a very ungraceful and un-
feminine manner. Luckily, a grey-bearded old countryman,
leading & horse with a pair of panniers on its back, pulled
. W at one side of the road to make way for us, and, after a
friendly stare and gape, throwing his rugged umber-shaded
features into the most agrecable and welcome contortions, he
bawled out his sentiments of admiration to the throng in an
unmistakeable volley of ¢ How can — how can!— heautiful
sight, grand sight !’ This certainly allayed the fears and
tommotions of the more terrified. The midday halt was in
the only auberge the place could hoast ; and in a primitive
‘bothy” in the courtyard we were content to refresh and
Test oursclves as best we might.

Cold water from the best tap, warm tea, rice, and

- ¢ggs, constituted our déjeuner in Han-chung, and a mid-
day nap would have been a sine qud non after the ride
and the soporific tendencies of the mountain air; but to do

12
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eating, and general inexpressibly odd appearance. A perfect
fermentation in the whole mass arose when they began to
describe the curious style in which we wrote, our pens, and,
shove all, the pencils, which they evidently belicved to be
something miraculous in being capable of writing over whole
peges without ink.  One spectacled respectable old man fairly
pushed his way to where I sat, and only stayed his inquisi-
tiveness when the goat-like beard of his was sweeping over
my book, and I could contain my laughter no longer. Not
in the least ashamed or daunted at the length to which his
unmanageable curiosity had carried him, he began to turn
over the leaves, examining the quality of the paper, and
especially admiring its glossiness, and then, after chuckling
and nodding his delight—he must have been a paper manu-
fscturer or a schoolmaster—he presented us with his fan for
our worshipful autograph to be inscribed thereon by such a
mysterious stylet.

Already one side was figured over with inscriptions—
black, clear, and very neatly painted—probably it was the
gage & amitié of some cherished friend who had sought to per-
petuate a mutual regard by an impromptu verse in his own
style of writing; so, fancying ourselves highly honoured by
this compliment, we felt bound to propitiate a short-lived
friendship by complying with his reasonable demand, and on
the other side penned a regular chronological detail of our
names, date of our departure from Tien-tsin, arrival at the
village, and probable destination. Beforc we had finished
our job, half a dozen worthies, with a like number of fans,
Were in upon us for the same token of our condescension and
esteem ; and too highly flattered by the civil reception and
attention paid us, it was only a pleasant though imperative
duty to repeat the history with some slight variations to
Please their eyes, for they could no more understand the
meaning of the characters in which we wrote, than we did
those of their language, and it would have been uscless to



118 ' FAN-INSCRIBING.

attempt their interpretation. While we were at work, lo -
the onlookers outside had scuttled off and returned, eacllE_W
possessed of a new fan, destined to become a family curi—=—
for the future. Our personal description having been wormmsam
threadbare, and events, past, present, and to come, pennewsem—
out, we had recourse to as much as our memories retained C—gm.
the popular songs of the day ; and making up a medley from—y—
the first lines of each ditty, furnished an expansive collecticas g
of materials sufficient to startle the editorial staff of all thwm ¢
penny warblers and comic song-books of the day — great.W ~
to the delight of the unenlightened but highly flavoure=oy
beings who honoured us with their sociable presence in sue=Th
a rest-dispelling manner during the heat of the day.
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CHAPTER IX.

©CTLTIVATION OF INDIGO—BED OF THE TAU-HO—MANUFACTURE OF POT-
TERY—A CHINESE DOCTOR—AN ORATOR—NE} DOOR-FASTENING—
EFFICACY OF FLAGELLATION—A ROW—BAD WATER AND WORSE TEA—
REPULSIVE MODE OF SERVING UP POULTRY—CHINESE MINSTREL—RE-
COLLECTIONS OF CELTIC MUSIC—CHINESE SINGING—NATIVE FIDDLE.

UR short halt had expired; we had still our twenty
miles to ride before night. The novelty excited by

our stay had been slightly worn off, our bill was paid, and
all that was necessary to transact before we bade good-
bye to the secluded town, accomplished. We moved out
into the streets again, through the lanes of upturned faces
on each side; and were soon in the country, plodding and
Ploughing through sandy roads, sometimes uphill, sometimes
downhill ; into villages and out again, nearing the mountains
©One half-hour, and leaving them the next; buried in the
Surging seas of millet, disentombed in speckled fields of
Tnelons or auriferoys cotton shrubs; half swamped amongst
Indian corn, gliding through arcades of sylvan architecture
bidding defiance to the thoroughfare of the sun, or across
©ncaustic squares of dye-plants and brown carth ; on to
Toads divergent, convergent — everyvthing but straight, and
irregular, heavy, and shifting, inconsistent and unendurable,
In their general character, were it not for the mellow
temperature of the afternoon and the agrecable diversity of
everything coming within the range of vision. A large picce of
ground is passed which is solely given up to the cultivation
of the grecnish-purple indigo, among the even lines of which
hoers are industriously turning over and breaking up the
tarth. Two wide cisterns of white cement, some cight or
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the brightest emerald vegetation, was casily crossed at the
fox~d, the long drought having considerably diminished its
volume. This must at times be somewhat large, judging
from the high-water lines it has left on each steep bank,
beyond which it opens out abruptly over an oozy tract
farnished with random willows along its course.

Soon after our road led between three bald hills; on one
of them, the highest, was a wild lonely temple, standing like
aruined German chéteau, on the most inaccessible point, a
very conspicuous landmark ; and a bold spur of brownish
grey that had started from the long chain of mountains on
the left to join its isolated fellows on the right. Not far from
this, and probably to gain the advantage of the breeze always
sweeping about the high ground, three dome-shaped kilns
for the manufacture of coarse pottery, like our own in outline,
were reared on an elevated ridge. The ware, consisting
chiefly of huge vats glazed inside and outside, all except the
rm, was of a formidable thickness, and wide and decp enough
tohave concealed in cach of them two of Ali Baba’s forty
thieves whom Morgiana disposed of. The demand for these
articles must bhe somewhat great if the numerous rows of
them piled up ready to be taken away for service be any
criterion, and a busy throng of soiled workmen were active
in the various stages of production, and adding to the col-
lection; pulverising, kneading, and tempering the blackish
coally-looking coarse clay, in colour like the Stourbridge clay,
and which burns like it white in the furnace—Dby the aid of
Ponies and asses, and simple but effective contrivances; mould-
ing and finishing the plastic material by hand, and conveying
the vessels to the bottum aperture of the kilns where they are
to be baked by those heaps of small coal of tolerable quality,
brought, they tell us, from some coal-pit in the neighbouring
hillg,

The transportation of such heavy brittle ware from such
an excluded manufactory, over such bumping rough roads,

4






AN ORATOR. . 123

in the yard of our hotel, with as rude a rabble of scatter-
lings and frantic busy-bodies as had yet pestered us in China.
The building was bad and dirty even for China, but was
in keeping with the general condition of the neglected
town, with its old houses decaying for lack of spirit—wide
street, gutterless, and nothing better than a sloppy cesspool,
more useful for the reception of the odds and ends and
vile garbage ejected by the filth-cherishing inmates of the
creaky dens on each side, than as a way for the conve-
nience of tramps or traffic. It strongly reflected the image
of some towns we have seen in an island not far from Great
Britain, where the introduction of railways and the abolition
of stage-coaches have left the halts and coaching places—never
in a very lively stage of sanitary reform, or celebrated for
habits of cleanliness—in a chronic state of mud and ruin.
Where everything was so pitiably dirty and neglected, we
had not much to choose in the matter of apartments, our noses
generally deciding which could be rendered endurable for the
longest space of time if by opening door and windows, and
exterminating all the live stock that could be fournd on the
premises, the more objectionable efluvia and vermin could
be dispelled ; and having seized upon a corner distant from
all other inhabited rooms, with a low shaky brick wall
enclosing a little space in front of the door, we fondly
but vainly flattered ourselves we could shut ourselves in and
perform our ablutions without hindrance from the presence
of the clamorous mob. The landlord was in an unenviable
plight — ill-natured and morose he seemed to be at the best of
times—for, without showing us the least consideration, and
leaving Ma-foo to conduct us through his piggeries of sleeping
apartments as best he might, he applied himself to the crowd,
beginning in a most lugubrious inconsistent whine as he saw
the sacredness of the choicest rooms invaded, and things
thrown topsy-turvy, gradually rising to the most inspiriting
harangue as the outer gates, which had heen closed on our
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temnance that evening, greatly to the comfort of his guests.
N ot so, however, the industrious knaves manceuvring with-
out. They betrayed no symptoms of succumbing to the
firight they had received, or yielded to their incessant dodging
firom one place to another for the gratification of their eye-
sight, but gained confidence from our peaceable attitude,
which arose from an unfeigned desire to preserve the mise-
rable posada from wreck and ruin. They gained the doors
and windows once more, but from these they were moved
with the utmost alacrity on the slightest motion inside.

The bill of fare was as little adapted to our tastes as were
the other accommodations of the place. The water was bad,
and the tea was worse. Indeed, nothing could exceed the
badness of the water but the worthlessness of the tea; and
their combination was an abomination no amount of thirst
could have tolerated. The liquid could not have come from
the springs we had passed ; whence came the leaves we could
not ascertain. We suspected very strongly that they bore a
more natural claim to the stem of the Chinese buckthorn
(Rhamnus Theezans) than to that of the Thea viridis or
genuine tea-plant. Harsh and bitter did the scalding abomi-
nation cling to our tongues. But, with the exception of a
bony fowl, nothing else could be had to satisfy our by no
means fastidious European wants and fancies. Ultimately
our bag of rice was opened, a tin of soup emptied, and another
susage driven out of its hermetical fortress.

Ma-foo had been pursuing to the death, aided and
supported by two scullions, all the winged denizens of the
locglity, and mow came in with two cackling victims for
8pproval, whose only recommendations were the enormous
devélopment of bones, tendons, and feathers, and parsi-
monious portion of muscle with which nature had endowed
them. Our necessities, but not our wills, consented, and
they were hurried off, amid screeches and screams, to an
untimely death. They were scalded in a greasy cauldron
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wwingling of an eye, from whence, after a
. ww= withdrawn, and laid before us, in
. +=wn of intact heads and legs, even to
. -~ snd bills.  The fellow who officiated
~sgusting degree (else he could never
. uvctoes of recent murder to disfigure the
-+ -aic), actually brought in the whole of the
. - .is about halt a dozen shelless gamboge-
: aily basin, to ask whether we should
o teied in pig fat, or dressed @ la mode,
ater his own approved style with chopped
v Dreadfully dissatisfied he scemed when
« -ur sincere wish that he would immediately

., ad take with him the nauscous trash.
.~ hwalthy appetite, the invariable companion of
willing to step forward when called upon,
- otten over-zealous in appearing at the im-
~. was in readiness as usual, without any arti-
_wngs, and 1 made a regular feast of the good
.« wtore me, demolishing the rice and fowls in an
coaener, and at an unpreeedented rate of speed,
. onoof two semi-fluid tallow dips stuck on the
« .« woeden stand by means of a thin reed thrust into

«. wvend of the flavoury grease.

ay sty remains had searcely been cleared away by that
EETOREN 1.\-l|uu of ours wh(:n, as luek would have it, the
Covee nunstrel of the town, led by a boy (for that
::::-\\-|~.~:ul curse of the Chinese poor — ophthalmia—
Wihad him of sight), took up his ground in the door-
<4 Leean first to tune and then to play on the three-
Lt San hien or bhanjo of his country —an instru-
: wilt a long neck traversed at one end by three pro-
pews, amd o diminative body at the other—of a
\.:.\a\‘.ll shape, covered with dusky brown and yellow-
stahe shin, on which lay the dwarfish bridge sup-
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indubitably unedifying comportment. A Chinaman re-
hearsing a song looks and gives utterance to such goat-
like bleats, that it is impossible to avoid the conclusion
that he is labouring under a violent attack of chronic
h ooping-cough, combined with intermittent seizures of hic-
cup—the ¢ dying falls’ of the inhuman falsctto at the end of
each verse finishing off in the most confounding hysterical
perturbations of the vocal chords. It is but reasonable to
suppose, from what we know of the character of the people,
that their predilection for their native cranky music must be
umnbounded, and completely blinds them to the merits of that
of other countries, in the which, if they accord to it any good
at all, they certainly can never bring themselves to see any
su periority.

Of this there was an instance told at Tien-tsin, where

the servant of a missionary used often to attend the regi-
mental bands when they performed at the Embassy, until
his master, perhaps thinking that the congenial strains of
Other lands had after all some real attraction for the man
of the Central Empire, one day quizzed him about his
Inusical ideas and opinions, especially as to whether Chinese
nusic was less pleasing to him than the harmony and skill
exhibited by the British performers,and asking which he would
prefer. He characteristically answered that both kinds of
music were good, and bore a great similarity to eath other,
but that his own, having slightly the advantage, pleased him
best.

Their turn for imitation, however, serves them well in
this as in many other things, and where a few cash can be
earned, the itinerant professors of Apollo’s art are not slow to
attempt the production of select pieces which they may have
picked up from the French or English bands. In one of
the most thronged strects I was, on an afternoon elbowing
my way along, exploring the ‘Heavenly Ford,” when the
sound of a violin playing a well-known waltz fixed my



136 NATIVE FIDDLE.

attention in a by-lane, and there, instead of a hairy Briton
flourishing a bow over a Cremona, was a blind beggar eliciting
these pleasant notes with as great precision and tone from
the rude and unsightly mallet-shaped urh heen, as if he had
been all his public life first violin at the Opera ballet.
‘Dulcis sepe ex asperis,’ but we could never have bee

~otherwise than incredulous if told that such an acidulous in-
strument, when giving forth the ordinary airs to please Coolie
ears, could, from two strings, a piece of bamboo, and a bt
of rough stick with a few horsehairs attached, compete wit.h
almost perfect instruments.
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CHAPTER X.

° AN TUNCIVIL AND EXTORTIONATE LANDLORD — A ROW -—— PRESENTS —
ADVANTAGES OF BFING WITHOUT AN INTERPRETER-— ILL FEELING BE-
TWEEN NORTHERN AND SOUTHERN CHINESE — PEKING AND CANTON
COOLIES — THREE ROADS — THE HAPPY MEDIUM — MARKET-DAY AT
COO0 YUH — BUTCHER'S MEAT — PORK — CATTLE — LIVELY ROAD —
FAMILY GROUPS — A TIEN-TSIN MERCHANT-— POVERTY IN A SANDY
REGION — RESPECTFUL RECOGNITION — BIRDS — ¢ THE BIRD OF JOY,,
AND ITS TRADITION. .

HERE was a regular fracas. We had made certain of our
‘morning’ of cold fowl, rice, and the flavoury decoction;
aamnathematised the mule-driver for his tardiness, and showered
& hail-storm of harsh-sounding phrases on the bristly head.
of the groom, intended considerably to sharpen his sight
and intellect, both of which, we had very good cause to sus-
pect, had been materially affected by a night’s gambling, and
by potations of warm Samshu—alas! his Roman Catholic
principles and religious education had not done much to
correct these flaws in Chinese human nature.
The bill was produced, read, and negatived, to the intense
disgust of the saturnine old crab-apple of a host, who had
been lurking in a recess, watching us like a spider for a fly,
and pounced out at the last moment with a miserable shred
of common paper, on which was a cramped, confused, and
botched list of all sorts of things, put down at four times the
Price we had paid at the other houses: this he unblush-
Ingly held up for M. to examine.
The craft of the man was sufficiently evident; he was clearly
endeavouring to make us pay for the destruction of his in-
firm courtyard wall, levelled the evening before by the now
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leading through Lanchow; and the ¢ Toong hi-tau,’ the
eastern ocean road, sweeping away down the low land
encircling the bay.

Each of these highways has its advantages, according to
the season of the year and the state of the weather—the Hill
road, though more circuitous, and perhaps more uneven,
being passable at all times; the middle one tolerably so on
finedays; but the Gulf one is always uncertain, except when
the long severe winters have frozen lake, marsh, and pool
into a firm consistency; then travellers and traffic may
make it preferable to the others, because of its being more
Ievel and less stony. :

Our cartman—who was engaged for the journey, not by
the number of days—chose the centre road, the ¢Chung

Yung’ or Happy Medium, this suiting his disposition and
Pocket better than the high or the low routes: though my
Aisappointment was considerable when I found that the city
O£ Yung-ping would not come within twelve or thirtcen miles
O the nearest part of this track.

The road was none of the easiest or best, sometimes winding
<} uite close to the foot of the hills and climbing over ledges of
wock, which threatened wheels and axletree with immediate
<A islocation or fracture, and taxing to the utmost the en-
<A urance and strength of the mules; at others ploughing away
wound the protruding angle of an erratic spur down into great
Emollows, where mud and water lay deep, or thumping over
& The stony shelves that stood across the path, denuded of earth,
*=aund slippery.

At thirty li from Kia-ping we reached the cosy little town
<f Coo-yuh, and on a market-day; for at its busiest hour we

- ®ound ourselves struggling through a crowd of agriculturists
aand traders.. They occupied every crammable corner, and
“wedged each other so tightly into the middle of the narrow
street that they could scarcely extricate themselves from the

stalls, from the piles of goods heaped up on each side of the
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contents, perfectly lined each side of the way. Beans, pease,
wheat, barley, and millet, were the staple articles exposed
for sale. Baskets full of fresh and salted vegetables ; stands
laden with home-made cotton cloth, coarse, but thick and
dursble; or great bundles of the white flocculent material
ready for spinning ; little stores of alum or sal-ammoniac ;
all sorts of hardware and pottery of native manufacture ;
tailoring and shoemaking booths ; while harness and saddlery
hung over all the poles and pegs of the saddlers’ compart-
ment. There were tempting displays of large-sized, well-
coloured, but very deceptive flavourless apples, and hard,
watery pears, with an abundant and more acceptable assort-
ment of peaches, apricots, and nectarines, in which we
indulged greatly, and filled pockets and saddlebags.

There were butchers cutting and chopping at the legs and
bodies of well-dressed pigs, slain for the occasion; and, better
than all, a sight which made our gustatory nerves fairly
tingle : there were delicious legs of the ‘yang row’—the
mutton, about which we had enquired, fruitlessly, at every
halting-place, fresh and glowing in its delicate tints of white
and red.

At these we make a dead set. We leave Ma-foo to purchase
the choicest ribs and cutlets he can see, for really we can
stand the rushing and crushing no longer. Having become
the focus and centre of attraction to everybody, all trade is
Suspended, stalls deserted, and we are hemmed in by a
heaving herd of pragmatical creatures, who almost devour
U with anxious curiosity and wonderment; threatening
imPending overthrow to all movables in the vicinity, and
terrifying the keepers of sundry cooking and ecating establish-
ents, where square fids of cheesy-looking bean curd, and
tremulous milky-coloured slices of starch jelly, are enticingly
lid ot ready for the hissing, spluttering pan; piquant
8preads of the most savoury combinations are also waiting to
be served up to the hungry dealers, who now entirely forget

L
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when he a[.)pears, the silly fellow brings nothing, having
fox-gotten that the money was in the cart, and that this was
BOwa good mile ahead, with no chance of its being overtaken
nwatil it had gone half a mile farther.

Grievously bemoaning our disappointment, and trying to
suappress a feeling of resentment towards the cause of it, we
huarried on.

For some distance the road was lively enough — strings
of carts laden with marketable stuff, and long single files of
pack-ponies, going to or returning from the town, creaked

and clattered along. Presently one or two long, stiff|
lambering platforms on wheels rumbled slowly by, freighted
with family traps. Yellow and wrinkled matrons were
perched on bundles of straw, and mindfully shielded from jar
or shock by pillows and cushions disposed around them.
They were out for the day, and were evidently got up in
their best style ; dear old creatures! looking as cheerful as
if their lives had ever been all sunshine, and chatting in a
vivacious vein, smirking towards their husbands or friends,
who may have been flattering their little vanities, as
they cuddled near them. With the most seductive grace
imaginable, they sat in the jolting cart stiffly done up in
their blue silk pelisses or jackets, with wondrous long wide
sleeves, disclosing bare necks, large earrings pendent from
the small, well-shapen ears, and hair gathered up on the crown
lke the handle of a shovel. It was perforated by silver
tkewers, and gaily decked out with complimentary-coloured
fowers.
A daughter or young wifc would sometimes be of the
PRrty. but, alas! her natural beauty must needs be eclipsed
the employment of most unsightly cosmetics, though her
colﬂ?urc might display mere taste than that of the elderly
e, in having, instead of the shovel handle, a long scoop
€ 3 shoe-lift, done up from before and behind on the top
L2
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straggling hamlet, and before us there scarcely appeared
anything but a rusty-coloured sheet of crunching sand,
denying sustenance to every living thing; fortunately for
our little party, now lying treacherously still; but only
awaiting the slightest puff of a north-east wind to whirl up
into the air, and cover everything within miles of its present
bed with a coverlet of siliceous dust. .
When the breeze wantonly shakes the tree-tops around
the homesteads away down in the rich plain, the heavier
substratum of angular chips and pebbles will be scattered
with violence against the badly-built tenements up here, and
cut, damage, and ruin the sickly fields of millet or maize.
But on the edge of this waste, just where the red fiery
hue begins to change into a warm yellow, and that again to
melt into a cool faint green, long strips of shrivelled willows
haye been planted, and between their supporting stems thick
T'aws of hardy shrubs, in which the drifting grit has found a
lOdgement, and formed banks of a sufficient height to offer a
Calerably secure impediment to the incursions of the devas-
tating shoals. This allows the ground hehind them to be re-
< lhimed and stocked with such plants as it may for the time
ke capable of bearing. How exactly in this device the
Chinese have imitated Nature in making use of the only
“Wegetation that would live in and bind together the fickle
Xnaterial into a stationary soil! On our own east coast we
Jiave seen the useful sea reed, or marrun grass, perform the
same office unaided by man, and cementing the drifting
sand into immovable banks, which sheltered the country
beyond. Here the farmer had an advantage, though in all
likelihood he never saw the plan adopted by Nature, for he
had so arranged his nursery that the whole of the growing
fence faced the impelling wind, and made every bush service-
able in meeting it and entangling its burthen.
No one was stirring on the road save odd, gipsy sort of
men, who may have been looking for employment at some
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appearance, she consigned it to her mouth, and thence to her
stomach; but with the most unlooked-for and disastrous
results, for, instead of being affected by the unhealthy fruit,
as we have been by what we have purchased and devoured in
the market town, she immediately brought forth a son, who
could speak as soon as he was born!

In this respect he far excelled the third patriarchal
emperor of the ‘distant country of the Scres,’” who is re-
ported to have heen uble to .talk as soon as he was weaned
from the breast—was clected to the throne at twelve years

of age, and soon after discovered the invaluable properties
of
¢ That trembling vassal of the Pole,
The feeling compass, Navigation’s soul ;’

and whose person and figure were beyond all parallel.

To this precocious prodigy Kioro, the same mysterious voice
that had prognosticated his birth said, ‘Heaven has borne
You to tranquillise disordered nations.’

After his birth his deified, but rather heartless mother
disappeared, and the boy, having strong inclinations towards
Self-preservation, constructed a barque, in which he placed
himself, and, like another Moses, was floated down by the
Current of a certain river to a distant shore. He ascended
the bank, broke off willows, with which he framed a seat,
#aud when it was finished, having nothing else to do, he sat
<lown in the wilderness, where he might have remained
Qo this day, had it not happened that in the new land
there were contending chieftains, who fought, and, as a

natural and inevitable sequence, hurt and killed to a large
extent.

One of these sanguinary savages went to the river to draw
water, and on the way beheld our hero calmly surveying, from
his willow throne, all the country around, to which he had,
no doubt, in his own opinion, an indisputable right. Hurry-
ing back, he lost no time in spreading the marvellous news,
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wanton freaks instead of being destroyed, while the Tartars
are said to commemorate on the spot the incident in which

. . [ 4
it so seasonably averted the entire destruction of the Pure

Dynasty.*

* Morrison’s Chronology.
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CHAPTER XI.

‘THE TOWN OF LANCHOW — A NATURAL FOOTED BEAUTY — NATIVE MER-
CHANT — EATING HOUSES — THE LAN-HO —— AN ARCADIA —- BEATUTIFUL
LANDSCAPE — TRAVELLING SOLDIERS — GREEDY BOATMEN — A BEAU
SABREUR — HIS FRIENDLY INTERPOSITION — THE SNUG INN AT SHIH
MUN — NORTH CHINA DWELLINGS, AND THEIR PECULIARITIES — GARDENS
— STONE AND BRICK — ABSENCE OF MONUMENTS AND PAUCITY OF
SCULPTURE.

NCE more the road takes a dive downwards towards
a better class of houses, set off by a group of fine old
weeping willows, wheels round them-—again ascends, and
behold, far before us, and rather to our right on the very
top of a commanding hill, rising high above the surrounding
level, stands nobly out from the sky the P’haros-like pagoda
of Lanchow, very much resembling indeed, from our point
of view, a majestic lighthousce perched on a bold headland,
with its closely-aggregated, projecting eaves stuck out from
its sides as if it were the petrified body of a mammoth
centipede. This edifice was an excellent landmark, as our
course lay through the town of Lanchow, and nothing further
was required but to take the first by-lane or path that led off
in its direction. It proved a good two hours’ ride, through,
at first, segregated farm steadings, slowly improving the
farther we bent into the plain—then neat cottages gathered
between them, and at last orchard, garden, paddock, and
village entirely supplanted the wide fields—becoming tree-
shaded lanes wound out and in, doubled back and twisted
forward, until extrication from the pleasant maze 1doked all
but feasible.
A greater turn than usual carried us within sight of a
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i o=k parapeted brick wall, with two-storied towers at each
axagrle, almost hid in the foliage of massive old willows
O wing within the enclosure. Between us and the wall was
& ~wide strip of bare shingly ground, that might have been
the old bed of ariver, and in front, in the middle of the
<renelated wall, was the gateway. This we made for, fully
Tresolved to inspect the interior of the town, in spite of
Tnobbing and dust raising. . As cverything was externally
tranquil—indeed, we sawno one stirring—our apprehensions
~vere not strong on these points. .
Scarcely had we crossed the open and reached the entrance
when a good-looking young woman, leading a little boy,
emerged from the archway. Too late to turn back without
betraying alarm or fear, and too modest to advance until we
had passed beyond, she undecidedly took up her stand on
the narrow ledge of stonework that served as a foundation to
the heavy mass of the wall, and gave us the undeniable
pPleasure of her countenance with the most imperturbable
self-possession and yet inquisitive timidity. She must have
been a ¢ Tartar, or a violent innovator on the prevailing
customs and costumes, or offender against the sumptuary laws
that sway the feminine as well as the masculine tastes of the
Chinese, for she infringed the first in undauntedly , yet not
indelicately, turning her face tull on us, and half-smilingly
ogled us in fair return for the stare we could not help
being guilty of under such dazzling temptation. Oh, thosc
glauncing orbs! no other eyes could comparc with them in
hxi ghtness, and no words could express their splendour. It
is meedless to say that —

¢ Her eye’s dark charm ’twere vain to tell,
But gaze on that of the gazelle,
It will assist thy fancy well,
As large, as languishingly dark,
But soul beamed forth in every spark,
That darted from beneath the lid,
Bright as the jewel of Giamschid.’
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light pink trousers, was hid by a long wide robe of figured
blue silk, bound with white, on which a perfect menagerie
of Ybirds and beasts was embroidered. The cuffs of the
_ very roomy sleeves were turned up with the same material,
on which a landscape of some kind or other was delineated
by the same laborious method.

The little feet—thanks be to fate—were natural, and
nicely exhibited in a pair of shoes that, for brightness
of hue and elegance of design in the flowers that covered
them, might have been borrowed from the choicest collec-
tion in the Sultan’s harem; though the clumsy addition of
a thick white cloggy sole, in shape like a small inverted
Ppyramid, did not quite satisfy us in the hasty survey we
were making.

The only hand we could see was that by which she led
the child — who watched us uneasily, lolling a finger about
in its mouth—but that was a perfect model of beauty, and
white as beauty could require, though the nails — we could
notice — were perhaps a trifle too long, and moreover were
dyed a brownish-yellow by the red Fungseén flower —a
little piece of vanity, by the bye, introduced during the
Sung dynasty, some eight or nine centuries ago—and
to which, if we are not mistaken, the Turkish ladies at Con-
stantinople and the Tartar girls in the Crimea are rather
partil. The wrist was encircled by a white jade-stone
bracelet.

The costume struck us as an easy and a graceful one —
barring those thick soles to the handsome slippers — with
the colours well assorted as to harmony. Nor was the get-
up of the hair to be cavilled at; it must have cost an
inﬁnity of time and patience. In brief, those magnificent

€yes and that softly-elegant cast of features, constituted a
Peculiar kind of beauty, of which in China we had hitherto
et no example.
The havoc created in our susceptible hearts would have
M
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"Xhough belonging to a second-rate city or town, the
sqquaare enceinte did not appear to be more than one and a
half orone and three-quarters of a mile in circumference, and
L.anchow, unlike every other town we have seen similarly
fortified, possessed no suburb—all trade and stir was within

the embrace of the lofty structure, which seemed degraded and
out of harmony with the interior, and must have been erected
for the protection of better houses and more valuable property
than now meet the eye on the sides of the wide street.

Its commercial transactions can only be insignificant, for
the shops, though tolerably large and good, and the shop-
keepers generally well-dressed and fat—an infallible index
of their prosperous condition—were few, and the counters
and shelves displayed nothing but native goods.

This may not be the case long, however, for one of the mob
of spectators who thronged from every lane and door to stare
a us, advanced frankly from among his neighbours and told
u, in as much of the lingua franca as his business vocations
had permitted him to pick up from the British, that he was
8 ‘Tien-tsin merchant.” He was glad to enter into a brief
conversation, in which both parties endeavoured to serve
themselves—the one in discovering our object in travelling
sucha great distance from the Tien-tsin garrison, and the other
In ascertaining the most convenient resting-place for the
night which was approaching rapidly.

It sounded strange to hear this fellow attempting to con-
Yerse in English in this place, where Briton never had been
before, and to watch the avidity with which those who clung

to his skirts listened and tried to repeat the words after him,
33 1if they had found the key to a new puzzle, highly amusing
and curiously wonderful—but such incongruous sounds were
Mare likely to excite mirth than meditation.

XLanchow is great -in its kitchens and eating-houses, if it
does not boast of an extensive trade; and the exhibition the
Citizens make by their ample preparations for a numerous

M2






THE LAN-HO. 165

This river, the Lan-ho, may yet be remembered as figuring
;among the minor incidents of the war just terminated. By
Jpointing out its proximity to Zehol to the late Emperor, Hien
JFung, before he fled to that obscure imperial residence beyond
the Great Wall, the less influential, but possibly better dis-
Jposed, portion of the community at Peking tried to dissuade
Mis Majesty from flight. They used their best arguments
to induce the frightened monarch to await among them the
Jorogress of events, alleging that in the capital there would be
=xo more risk than at the Tartar palace. Our gun-boats, they
<eclared, could easily find their way from the Eastern Sea
wap the Lan-ho, to the very walls of the refuge, which they
~wvould be sure to knock about his ears with shot and shell.

In the early days of Jesuit pioneering at the Chinese
«ourt, Du Halde mentions that Father Gerbillon, in the com-
¥oany of ambassadors and princes, in a journey far to the

northward of our present position, crossed and recrossed it,
aand several times encamped on its banks. It is described as
am stream, or very small river, traversing a somewhat poor
<country, scantily inhabited and as sparely cultivated.

But at Lanchow no such complaint could be preferred
=mgainst either the river or the adjacent country. Here was

Xn the lower ground

¢ A soft landscape of mild earth,

Where all was harmony, and calm, and quiet,

T.uxuriant, budding’
Away some four or five miles to the north, grey hills,
extending in serried pinnacles and jags ecast and west into
cloudland, rose, assuming all sorts of phantom forms through
the fleecy mists of the far-distant space. Through what
looks like a narrow gorge or cleft in the bosom of these
giants,— fringed for some way up their sides by noble trees,
—issues the sleepy river, flowing in an casy curve towards
its by no means tortuous channel southwards. White cot-
tages wander along its course far up the gorge, now nearly
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saxmity. To say the least of it, the locality bore a very sus-
picious aspect, notwithstanding the combined protestations
of Ma-foo and the carter to the contrary, and their bold and
loud testimonies as to the excellences of the ¢Tien.’ I
was at all times a little inclined to suspect the conduct
and feelings of the natives, among whom chance ordained
that I should trust myself during the watches of the night—
not that I was afraid of them, or of any damage they might
have inflicted, but I habitually kept a sharp look-out, so
¢S ot to be thrown off my guard. My misgivings were
increased when, on making the customary survey before
tarning in, I discerned, a few dozen paces from the house,
nailed high up against the grey corticose trunk ‘of an old
" willow, one of those horrid wooden golgothas, through the
spars of which might be seen the revolting, corroded, black
* caput mortuum’ of some unfortunate wretch, who, by com-
mutting murder or robbery, had incurred the popular penalty
of beheading.
Small time, however, was there for consideration. The

cart and its attendants had passed the portal, and it was

incumbent on us to follow suit. Our ponies needed no in-

centive, but rushed eagerly into the quadrangle, where our
unpleasant feelings ceased. We found ourselves in one of
the snuggest little places we had yet seen in China, which
indicated a mnearer approach to civilisation than any of the
hovels designated ¢ inns’ occupied by us since our departure
fom Tien-tsin. The servants, far from manifesting those
S.l'gns of fear or curiosity that had rendered their office a
Smecure, came forward with alacrity. With as much ob-
%®quiousness as distinguishes the Johns and Thomases of
Vestern lands, they took our ponies by the bridles while we
di‘Sl”flounted, as if they had been all their lives accustomed
to foreigners, and assisted the carter in unharnessing his
fatigued pair of mules as if he had been an old acquaintance.
The landlord, a fine, stately, strapping, middle-aged man,
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water lily—just on the point of blooming, with black and
red gold fish swimming around the stems, and sporting under
the great palmate leaves—curious-looking animals, with an
extraordinary developement of the caudal fin, and eyes
protruding far beyond their heads. In one corner are some
dwarf fruit trees, the most notable of which is the species of
citron called the fingers of Buddha’—from the digitated
manner in which the fruit grows—the plum-tree, and the
peach, the double blossoms of which, in the ecarly spring
months, form such a beautiful spectacle in northern gardens.

These signs of attention to embellishment and neatness
gave quite a charm to the whole of the place, and tended
more to please one with the establishment, than if it had
been a great deal more pretending. The rooms, too, were
fair models of the North China dwellings, and showed the
same regard for the just disposition of the minor details.
The entire building had been crected in the undeviating
style of architecture of the country, embracing nothing
either of grandeur or splendour, and scarcely boasting any-
thing more than a serics of roofs supported by plain walls,
such as would mark the earliest attempts of a people re-
linquishing the tents of a nomadic life. From the palace
to the temple, and from the temple through all the different
classes of tenement down to the lowest hovel of mud,
the same primitive elements prevail, and are retained
in what must be nearly all their early simplicity ; the only
attempts at ornamentation being chicfly lavished on the’
roofs. In the south of China, and more especially in the
larger cities—not excepting the more northern city of
Shanghai—very many of the houses are two-storied, and
furnished with a small wooden staircase inside ; in the north
not a dwelling could we see of more than one story, save the
larger temples at Pcking and Tien-tsin, where a row of
musty rooms were sometimes piled on the lowcr tier.

The ground floor scems to be all that is necessary or
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public and private edifices, contrasting in this respect with
the ancient Egyptians, who quarried and conveyed to great
distances the indestructible granite rock wherewith to build
amnd adorn those wondrous structures, those enduring remains
of departed magnificence, which remain marvels to the
traveller who rides among them for hundreds of miles in the
valley of the Nile.

Despising or fearing all without her wide boundaries—a
comparatively refined nation when other countries were
alumost totally uncivilised, rendered independent by her
immmense wealth and wide range of climates, as well as by
the industry of her peaceful subjects, of the kingdoms .
axround— China has exercised but little influence in modify-
imvg or directing the progress of either the antique or modern
world.

Nevertheless, by maintaining an isolated self-reliant

position, and inhibiting all intercourse with other peoples—
building, inventing, labouring, and regulating after her own
fashion, more for the present than the future—she has,
according to Chinese notions, done all that was required to
constitute her a great empire; while the Egyptians and
Assyrians have been swept away, leaving nothing but their
indelible traditions and fancies figured on the desolate
fragments of grand temples und cities; and Greek and Roman
bave faded away, endowing, however, the art of our day with
unrivalled models. With convenient materials well adapted
for carving in plenty, with the use of which for other pur-
poses Chinamen seem to be well acquainted, it is astonishing
that they did not avail themselves of their aid to perpetuate
the memories of their divinities, emperors, heroes, or scholars
~the more especially as all their oldest mythological
allegories represent Pwanku, the first man, chiselling the
heavens out of chaos, and images were introduced at no
very remote date for purposes of worship, nearly all of which
are formed from wood or mud.






THE °SPRING DAMP. 183

om a pretty equable southern temperature to one of wide
und severe extremes, would have caused the Northern Chinese
o modify their tastes in regard to the construction of their
dwwellings, and meet the requirements of the seasons by suit-
able arrangements within doors ; but no—each house is made
as open, airy, and summer-like, and yet as confined, as if the
tropical heat never disappeared, and its inmates were con-
demned to an unvarying round of hot days and years.

No provision is made for the bitter winter,—when an in-

temnsely chilly gale from the Gulf drives the blood into the
innermost recesses of the body, leaving every exposed
surface liable to frost-bite, —except the oven couch that
adoms every apartment, and which I thought such a sin-
gular contrivance the first time I saw it in a rude hovel at
Talien-whan Bay.

The walls are —underneath those climbing plants —built
of the blue bricks in universal use, north and south, and
which are here, like the men who employ them, larger and of
more substance than those seen at Shanghai or more
southerly ; and in very workmanlike style are laid in”even
conrses, with no stone foundation, as such a substantial sub-
structure is rare. But in every house in and around Tien-
tsin, and along the whole route, when formed of bricks, there
B3 peculiarity I have never observed elsewhere. About two
or three feet from the ground, separating one tier of bricks
from that above, is a layer of coarse straw, laid transversely
ad closely, and trimly cut off to a level with the wall, in the
face of which it looks rather odd.

To our enquiries as to the beneficial effects expected from
this infirm introduction, the only reasonable reply has been
that it prevents the soo-chee, or ¢ Spring-damp,’ from rising
and diffusing itself within the building, where it would remain
until the winter, when, becoming frozen, it would expand and
throw asunder the bricks, and be very likely to cause the
downfall of the whole fabric. Whether this be true or not,
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propitiary incense-sticks are to be burnt*—and on the other,
flowery inscriptions in puzzling characters of great size,
which, translated into our plain language, signify the most
ardent invocations to their gods, or desires for the usual good
fortune of a Chinese; profuse sentiments, such as ¢ May the
beautiful stars of heaven shine continually on this door,’ or
¢ May the moon with its heavenly light shed eternal beams
of felicity on this house,’ &c.

The chief point of attraction for displaying their peculiar
tastes, as I before remarked, seems to be on the roof, which
2 8 heavily overdone with all kinds of ridges and furrows,
«<=urved and straight lines, and layers of ponderous blue tiles

=rranged in a grotesque fashion-—the large semi-cylindrical
<nes at the corners being deeply indented with the character
- Wzhat indicates or expresses ‘longevity '—perhaps the most
“¥popular in the language, figuring as it does not only on the
<=nds of the tiles, but in some conspicuous place on almost
<«€yvery article—on their coffins, their chairs, caps, and shoes,
<n articles of ornament as well as those of utility, in the
<eremonies at birth, marriage, and burial. It was not thought
out of place on the nimble legs of our soldier-friend at the
Lan-ho ferry, and, indeed, in some form or another—for it is
“written in about fifty different ways, and nearly every one
at all educated can read the whole of them — it meets the eye
everywhere.

The main courtyard of large houses, has a very lofty
structure of poles and laths covered by matting—this our
intelligent landlord has copied in his own rustic way in that
cool shed before us—during the hot summer months; and
these tall fabrics form very striking and prominent features
in towns, where all the buildings are about the same height.

* Just as the Greeks had an altar to Apollo, their tutelary divinity,
the sacred laurel tree, or a head of Hermes or Mercury, in the same
situation.
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But the quarters for domestics, and especially for the porter,
near the street-entrance are left to broil in the sun, while
it is only the more dignified and select portions of the
habitation remotest from the front—those kept secluded from
the ken of the world—that participate in the deep shelter
thus afforded.



CHAPTER XII

SU P EZ RSTITIOUS FANCIES — THE HORSE-SHOE — WORDS OF GOOD OMEN ~—

CIEXINESE LARES AND PENATES — HOUSEHOLD FURNITURE — USE OF THE
IX_ANG— HOT AIR— THE DOMESTIC HEARTH — PREFERENCE FOR AN
E-IMJGLISH FIRESIDE — A CHINESE ARMOURY — USE OF THE BOW — MUS-
C YT LAR DEVELOPEMENT — THROWING TIIE STONE — A PLEASANT REFEC-
T M«ON — CHINESE RESPECT FOR AGE — A NIGHT STORM — OUR ARMS.

BSURD superstitious practices, and the effects of idle
fancies, nurtured and strengthened by a false religion—
a T eligion nothing better than a tissue of incongruous fables
and puerile delusions—run riot cverywhere in the public
Baze; and sorcerers, necromancers, and soothsayers are ever
in request to help those ignorant people who, haunted by
fortune, malignant spirits, or unpropitious influences, are
Teady to come down handsomely to induce the sorcerer to
'Ward off real or prospective disasters, by incantations, phil-
ters, or timely notice of the impending calamity.
This state of mind is more noticeable in large cities, such
&s Tien-tsin, than in the country, and though it jars very:
much on one’s feelings, and excites a sincere pity, it cannot
be forgotten that the most refined nations of antiquity shared
similar delusions, and that even in our own land—mnot many
generations ago—they flourished as luxuriantly.*
Looking at the two half-doors near which I am standing,
I see what corresponds to a superstitious safeguard yet to

* Tt is impossible to forget that by order of a papal bull, the Inquisition
hunted out and destroyed 100,000 victims for witcheraft in Germany ; that
30,000 people suffered execution for the same in England ; and about the
year 1515, 500 witches were burnt in three months at Geneva.
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CHAPTER XIII.

A MISERABLE MORNING — A RAINY DAY IN CHINA — GLIMPSES OF SUN-
SHINE — A THUNDERSTORM AND A THOROUGH B8SO0AKING — CHINESE
THOROUGHFARES AFTER HEAVY SHOWERS — BEING HALF DROWNED —
BAD ROADS — MANAGEMENT OF ANIMALS BY THE CHINESE —CHANG-LE-
TOW — IT8 DEFENCES — HOSTILE PREPARATIONS — ROADSIDE SCENERY
~— THE LOST CART - CHINESE BIGN-BOARD FOR AN INN.

Y the dead, leaden light of the morning we were aroused
A7 from as cosy a nap as tired travellers could desire, by a
mournful sound — a reveillé of rain-drops, beating with mo-
1otonous clearness on window and wall, with a soprano and
ground-bass accompaniment made by the streams from the
roof furrows and the distant roll of the thunder, and a parti-
cularly dismal obligato pitter-pitter, patter-pattering in the
Pools all over the courtyard, that did not in the least add
to the concordia discors of the unpropitious weather.

Staring out of the window, the picture was still more
dismal. Nothing looked as we saw it last evening, save the
Water-lilies — but they are aquatic. The only animals stirring
were the ducks, provokingly enjoying the calamity in their
own silly way, and bubbling and billing at the water and
mud as if their lives depended on its presence and thorough
mixture — they also were aquatic.

The ponies and mules stood downcast and woe-begone,
their ears and tails drooping, and their pendent heads
showing a very rueful expression, in the damp-bottomed
shed that was without a particle of bedding. They seemed
as if a day’s rest would have been more fitting in their
depressed state than a resumption of labour.

Not an inmate of the house moved out; but, ensconced
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226 A LATE BREAKFAST.

with nothing to distinguish its character from the other
dwellings save the sign-board of an inn in these parts—
viz., five red hoops and a scoop of basketwork suspended
from a pole. ‘At four o’clock in the afternoon we were
preparing our breakfasts, and we required no tonic to give
us an appetite.
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CHAPTER XIV.

OLD-FASHIONED TOWN —— MUTILATED FEET OF CHINESE WOMEN — AN
INSPECTION AND ITS RESULT — THE DEFORMITY CONSIDERED A PROOF
OF GENTILITY — CHINESE DOGS — TOWN SCAVENGERS — LOSING OUR
WAY — CHANGE IN COSTUME — COMFORTABLE DRESS — WARM CLOTHING
— ENORMOUS BOOTS — A CHINAMAN'S WARDROBE — CHINESE PIGS AND
THEIR TREATMENT — SINGULAR DELICACIES -—— A SUSPICIOUS INN, AND
ITS OCCUPANTS — THE OFPIUM-SMOKER — USE OF THAT DRUG —ITS
EFFECTS EXAGGERATED.

NLY one brief hour was allowed us to recruit; at its
termination, without changing our costume, we started
off again to make another score of miles.

The time we had purposed accomplishing the journey in
was very limited ; we knew not what was before us, and the
means of returning to Tien-tsin again were very doubtful.
We wavered between taking the chance of meeting a small
trading vessel ready to start from New-Chwang-—one of
the five northern ports opened to our trade -— chartering
there a junk, and trusting to wind and weather to find our
way across the Gulf in about a fortnight, or having to ride
back the way we were now going. We were afraid of over-
staying our leave, and therefore thought it best to hurry on
while progress was possible.

The way was dull enough and the evening was lowering;
the villages looked very triste and lonely in the midst of so
much water and sloppy ground, but in fine days they must
have worn a much merrier aspect. _

A large old-fashioned town—all Chinese towns are old-
fashioned, but this one appeared more so than any we had
yet seen — was passed through.

It looked as quiet as if all the inhabitants had gone to
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Can anyone who has seen these canine vultures in the
deserted villages in the neighbourhood of Peking a few days
after an engagement, forget the sensation of horror he
experienced, when inadvertently he startled a swarm of
them from feasting on the body of a dead Chinaman in some
lonely spot ?

The streets and the houses contain mongrels as innuime-
rable as those of any English town. We have seen dogs
lodged and fed with some care, probably in consequence of
their scarcity and value as pets. Among these the turnspit,
the pugheaded lap-dog, and the delicate toyish Japanese
poodle have been recognised; but more interesting than all,
is the Shantung terrier from the province of that name, and
which, for affection, tender sagacity, and purity of breed, is
equal to the finest Skye terrier, to which it bears a very
striking, if not complete resemblance.

These latter are very scarce and dear, and when obtained
a European has great difficulty in gaining their friendship.
From the long soft bluish-white hair that conceals their
bodies and almost obscures their eyes, the Chinese call them
the ¢silken-haired dogs.” There is another variety brought
from Mantchuria for hunting purposes—a sort of hybrid
hound as tall as our greyhound, and in some points re-
sembling it, but so deficient in the sense of smell, and so
slow-paced, as to be almost useless to Europeans.

On ‘departing from this town, the roads, which lay in
many places very low, were like mill-dams, and entirely
precluded any hopes of getting through them without some
accident ; so we struck off into bypaths and devious tracks,
with our faces still determinedly looking to the north-east—
our course for that part of the Great Wall we must pene-
trate, if we are to reach it at all—trusting to our driver to
find gaps in the millet through which he might get our
humble equipage. The two mules tore at their work, the
driver shouted and turr-ed, our ponies shuffled away, and we
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gloom, without condescending to proffer a nod, a smile, or
even a stare, but rather averting their heads, might readily
have been mistaken for ghosts; while every tree seemed to
have a head-cage lashed round its trunk under the dripping
bowed-down branches that mourned for the fate of the
victims.

"Twas a dismal evening, with the whole of visible nature
gasping under an acute dropsy and all but moribund.
Never did I feel less sentimental, seldom more destitute.
At last the rain almost ceased as a better sort of a ditchy
road opened up — though the sky was still inky — and
peasants and tramps began to come out and resume their
toil or travel. Some of the latter appeared to be nearly a3
saturated as ourselves, and a few were miserable in the
extreme, so far as outward signs went, but were lively
enough, at times cackling out a cheerful snatch of some old-
world ditty, and shouldering their meagre all on the shaft of
a lance, a hoe, or a walking-stick, as if they were supremely
happy, paddled on, they reminding us that

¢ The needy traveller, serene and gay,
Walks the wide heath, and sings his toils away,’

An odd change has taken place in the clothing department
of the better class of wayfarers and villagers, which we
cannot omit jotting in our note-books, as, if not smacking
keenly of novelty, it certainly does of economy.

Almost everybody out of China knows how a Southern
Chinaman is dressed ; how his long flowing and wide robes,
though of a different cut rather, are after the fashion of the
East Indians, the Turks, Persians, and Egyptians, and all
those people who, inhabiting warm relaxing regions, require
room and freedom in their apparel during the indolent and
sedentary lives they pass for so many months in the year.
And we have all had our laugh at the ridiculously-shaped
bedgownish coat that almost sweeps the ground, the dang-
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on a sultry July evening, cause him to jump, wheel, and
skip over the slippery floor at the rate of ten miles an hour
in near approximation to an elderly lady, rather stout and
calorific, whom he must aid in going ‘the pace,” and if you
are not directly guilty of the poor mortal’s death, never
man was. ‘ Tortured to death’ would assuredly be the
verdict of a jury of his countrymen, and that, too, by savages
or madmen.

The adaptability of the Chinese costume for summer wear
is no less so for the severe cold of northern winters. Its
essential parts in hot weather are a loose jacket, or long
gown, worn over a pair of lower limb covers,—a little wider
than knickerbockers to be sure, but made on the same prin-
ciples of freedom and comfort,—the bottoms are confined by
stockings or socks, and the legs extend from the ankle to
the knee (for how many centuries.have our friends worn
this new and most commendable fashion of other lands ?),
and the feet wear the damp-repelling thick-soled cool
shoes.

In winter when the thermometer falls below zero, and
the wind is bitingly sharp, a great change takes place in
the character and quality of these garments, and though
their houses are not at all adapted for this season, by their
devices in the way of clothing, they manage to maintain an
agreeable and healthy warmth and defy the chilly rigours of
the day or night.

With the richer classes this is done by means of expensive
furs brought from the mountains and forests of Mongolia,
Mantchuria, and Siberia ; and if one can judge by the ex-
hibitions of these luxuries in the shops of Tien-tsin and
Peking, the supply must be a large and profitable one. Of
these the sable appears to be the most highly prized, as it is,
perhaps, the most valuable ; but a good deal of patience
and skill is shown in making up the superior robes from
several kinds of fur of various colours into fantastic patterns;
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silk fringe, and, if an official, the button or ball. At other
times a small satin skull-cap is worn with a red ball of silk
on the top, and a pendent tassel of the same, with a large:
pearl, a coloured stone, or the character for longevity worked
in gold thread, in front; and sometimes a turn-down collar
of velvet or fur lies low on the neck of the dress.

With the exception of the ¢ Shua-dza,’ or large black satin
boots with massive whitened soles, which encase the feet and
legs, this is all that can be scen of a Tien-tsin worthy as he
walks along, or is carried in his chair on a winter’s day, the
very picture of contentment and good nature. When com-
pelled to move about on very cold days, another sort of
cap, thickly quilted, is used; and as it is furnished with a
fur-covered lap, this is folded down over the brow and ears
in a very snug way: and we know that underneath their
outer clothing, many jackets may lurk comfortably, and that
at least onec pair of voluminous silk trousers—thickened to
the size of bolsters by a cotton wadding—are doing their
duty.

The middle classes, that is those who are dressed in an
intermediate style as regards quality of materials, do not
differ much in the cut of their over-coats from the higher
ranks; but the satin is often exchanged for cloth, or even
cotton, in everyday wear; and the costly furs for cheaper
ones, or for fine sheepskins, while the Tou-dza of the mandarin
is curtailed in its proportions to become the ¢ Ma-gwa’ of the
inferior.

Poor people, such as those we arc now among, are glad to
take any warm clothing they can get, and their ingenuity
provides them with habiliments qualified to meet all
emergencies. They have recourse to the skins of sheep, dogs,
wolves, and even of cats, but place their chief reliance on the
thickly quilted blue cotton ¢ meannow,’ coats and trousers of
the same material increased to bulky dimensions by being
padded loosely about the body, while the legs are additionally
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by the Northern Chinese is excellent. Besides its employ-
ment in this way as an article of dress by the lower orders,
it is universally prized as matting for the ‘kangs,’ both in
summer and winter: so far as we could learn, indeed, this is
the only material to the manufacture of which the wool of
the sheep is devoted.

Immense sheepskin cloaks—the woolly side in—are also
worn when occasion requires, either as an invulnerable outer
defence in the streets, or as a blanket by night. . People from
the country, bringing in produce to Tien-tsin, present a very
primitive, almost savage, appearance muffled up in these
coarse wraps; with a great dog, goat, or wolf-skin cap burying
their heads and three-fourths of their faces in its shaggy
depths, leaving scarcely anything else to be scen but a
dense fringe of icicles depending from their moustaches.

One thing worthy to be remembered, with regard to the.
northern costume, is this—that however much the body and
limbs may be wrapped up in clothes and warm materials, the
neck is always—according to our observation—left exposed
to the weather, no matter how cold it may be. This apparent
neglect seems to be the means of keeping them free from
coughs and colds during a very inclement season, and may
also secure them a tolerable immunity from ¢ Lou-peng,’ or
phthisis, which, in answer to our enquiries, we were told is
known here, though somewhat rare. The cars of all classes
are especially defended from the risk of frost-bite by curious
little capsular appliances of silk or cotton, neatly embroidered
and fitting exactly on the auricular conch, called ¢ urh-tau,’ or
car covers, lined with squirrel or rabbit-skin, and retained in
their places by a thin connecting cord that passes round the
chin or the upper lip.

The aim of every Chinaman, in summer, is to keep himself
as cool and unhampered by clothing as possible.  In this he
succeeds admirably, and in a way that would excite the envy
of the inhabitants of other countries. In winter his whole
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provided all over the body, it is difficult to make oneself
believe that they have been more than a few months removed
from their mative wilds.

They are much in want of a foreign alliance, and a proper
amount of care in breeding to remedy the defective forms
they have acquired, or retained. They lead degenerate lives
everywhere here, nothing is done in the way of-improving
or ameliorating their condition, and assuredly their habits
are, even for pigs, most degradedly filthy.

A good constitution they must possess, or else they never
could sustain the harsh treatment and neglect they meet
with during their lives. The starvation, worrying from
competitive dogs, the kicks and blows of passengers, and the
summers’ meltings succeeded by the winters’ freezings, have
all to be undergone before the great angular spaces about
their ribs have collected a little fat, and their huge bones
have attracted a minimum proportion of muscle. The
butcher then interposes, and puts an end to their miserable
career.

There is no danger of their skins being inflamed and
blistered by the sun, as we have seen those of some little
nurslings at home, who had incautiously left their styes at
midday when it was a little warm, and suffered for their
indiscretion. The cuticle, besides being black, is as thick
almost as that of the hippopotamus or rhinoceros, and ren-
dered quite impregnable under their thicket of bristles to
any assaults from the hot rays. In winter, nature has not
forgotten them, for in addition to the coarse capillary covering,
a thick undergrowth of fine hair grows close to the body, and
acts the part of a hair shirt during the whole season: we
have seen this even in the autumn.

I cannot forget the embarrassment and surprise into
which a pig, that had been brought by a native to sell,
threw a group of soldiers and sailors on the beach at Talien-
whan Bay, as the troops were disembarking. It was a very
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armed as they are with a long-handled three-pronged fork,
and a creel behind their backs, gather from before the noses
of their rivals the ‘sordida rura,’ the flowery symbols of a
flowery land, strewn everywhere in wanton luxuriance.

How, in the name of Epicurus, the Chinese can eat such
foul-feeding pigs is incomprehensible. I remember reading
some years ago, in a book on China by a naval officer, some-
thing to the effect that a Chinaman will eat everything but
his own father, and while highly amused at their going so
far and stopping at that trifling obstacle, I was rather incre-
dulous. Readily now would I endorse his statement, after
only having seen them masticate with fond delight their
beloved scavengers.

I was once taken to a street in Canton by a crafty young
elf, where I was shown a shop, the window of which was
hung round and across with cooked animals in sufficient
abundance to prove that a good trade was not incompatible
with a secluded situation. I was rather exultingly told that
one lot of the nicely browned morsels was cat, and another
opposite, split up and skewered with an eye to effect, was
‘number one’ dog.

I had not been many days in China before I vowed to
abstain from sausages, pork chops, even roast legs, bodies,
heads or tails, or any single fragment of the terribly unclean
animal, so long as I remained in the country; and every
day’s experience has strengthened instead of weakened my
resolution, until now I am become as rigid a pig-hater as
Jew or Mussulman, though I see that the Chinese live and
thrive on such flesh.

Towards dusk, when it was almost necessary to grope for
the path, we fell amongst a drove of these brutes lying all
about the banks and raised places, and to escape getting a
tumble over some of them, we had almost planted our pony’s
feet on the body of the straw-coated driver, who rose 'up in
alarm, and when he beheld us, stared as it about to scream.
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played dominoes and cards, by the help of the faint light
emitted from the saucer lamps; a few rattled dice out of a
bowl within a few feet of us. Their earnest grunting voices
sang out as each gambler dashed the cubes on the maiting
or a little stool, ¢ Hi yo le-o’—there is another lot of sixes.
This medley disturbed our rest; and we sat a long time
gazing out on the strange scene, and watching a sensual-
looking young man indulging himself in the opium-pipe
close to our door, regaling our sense of smell with the not
disagreeable fumes of the burnt narcotic. He could not fail
to see that his nocturnal orgie was the principal attraction in
the room for the eyes of the strangers, though he proceeded
to satisfy his craving for the drug with the greatest un-
concern. Since we had entered the house, not an inmate of
it appeared moved by sufficient curiosity to raisc himself
from his lair to visit us.

The opium-smoker lwy with his fuace in our direction, his
head raised a little by a wooden pillow, and his whole mind
given up to the inhalation of the vapour, and replenishment
of the bowl by small doses of the drug picked up and stuck
on the pipe from time to time. As the quantity he had
smoked began to act upon his system, his features kindled
up from the solid composed state they had been in previously.
After each instalment therc was a longer interval, as if he
wished to prolong the process; and he muttered away in a
low tone to himself, while his black eyes sparkled vividly,
and the heavings of his naked chest denoted increased
breathing. Still he lay tranquilly in the same posture with-
out any symptoms of uncasiness.

The prescribed quantity, to our gratification, was nearly
expended. Once more he stretched out his strong muscular
arm towards a little tray, on which were the implements
employed to charge the ‘smoking-pistol’—the long needle
or wire with which the opium is lifted was again in requi-
sition—the almost empty ‘ka lan’ or shell was hurriedly
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in grotesque relief the nude beings coiled up and laid out in
sleep; the boisterous gamblers dressed and undressed, en-
grossed with their play, squatting or reclining in every
conceivable way, as well as the miscellaneous agglomeration
of all sorts of uncouth articles on beams, posts, and beds; all
this gave one a vivid impression of a robbers’ den, though the
lingering aroma of the poppy’s juice was rather out of place.

This was the first time I had seen the beginning and
ending of an opium-smoker’s orgie, and watched the gradual
change throughout the whole of the stages, from excitement
to stupefaction and somnolency. I was satisfied that it was a
very quiet and unobtrusive way of getting dead drunk,
however injurious it might be in the long run; and was
productive of but little annoyance to the lookers-on.

At Singapore, at Hongkong, but more particularly at
Tien-tsin, I had often peeped into the interiors of the opium-
shops, fully prepared to meet with some of those fearful
wrecks of humanity that rouse the sympathies and curdle
the blood of our people at home, when described in pro-
China speeches and books; but I beheld nothing more than
what I have just described—in fact not so much, for the dens
were seldom so agreeable as to be supportable for a period
long enough to enable a visitor to see a votary take his
allowance out—and everything, as orderly and peaceably as
the most sober race of people could desire. .

At Tien-tsin I made many enquiries, and haunted for some
time a number of the shops in our vicinity, and gathered as
much information as any stranger could well do under the cir-
cumstances. The number of the * Yai-pian yan-pu’ or opium-
smoke shops then was about 300. These are places where
opium can be purchased, secthed and prepared for immediate
use, in small quantitics, by people who use it in their own
homes, and where it can be consumed on benches built up in
the room usually set apart for that purpose in all these places.
There are, besides, many wholesale establishments for the sale
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advantageous position under M.’s pillow, ready for a half-
asleep hack and thrust; for we reasoned that since the
Chinese showed such a fancy for lethal weapons, and
manifested so much prudence in their disposal at night,
there could be surely no valid objections to our doing
the same. :

The house was an odd one, and quite out of the usual
style we had as yet been accustomed to; the locality was
not assuring, to say the least of it; and our fellow-guests
were ten to one against us, should they turn out, as they
undeniably appeared to be, rough and ready adventurers.
 How fatile it was, though, trying to keep awake! Despite
all the banditti, highwaymen, robbers, and cut-throats—
despite all imaginings of the little games the fleeced gamblers
might be up to when they could play no longer; and in
opposition to the thousands of mosquitos who did their best
on the fresh rations they sung so lovingly over—with a bump
at intervals from headstrong beetles who found their way in
by the half-open window, and seemed anxious to share our
bed—we forgot everythingin the mysterious phenomena into
which mind and body was gently drifted.
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. X regarded him as a curiosity, as they themsclves
saxed to do. Quickly they carried or pushed him down
arcls us, almost close to the water’s edge, all the while
ngs  and making fun of the little unfortunate, whose
1iskh or pink eyes, and golden cyelashes, could ill bear
surishine, or even the daylight.
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ing, as we went on poling and paddling over all kinds of
infernal machines and comical -contrivances reared up from
the water, lying in the water, or fixed in the weedy bottom.
But the burning of gunpowder in the distance was too
enticing and too indicative of potent amusement for us to
linger long among these plots and puzzles, which we left for
the afternoon’s solution, to afford us more surprise and more
food for curiosity and investigation after we had reached the
shooting ¢ ground.’

Flocks of bald cootes, dab-chicks, water hens, and other
waders, swimmers, and divers innumerable, as if there had
been an ordained muster of the families of the Orders Gralle
and Anseres ; with — treasures to the eyes of the sports-
man—scores of the mathematically flying birds winged
rapidly over our heads in lines and angles; duck, teal,
widgeon, and even geese hurried on or settled cunningly in
places where they could not be disturbed without a timely
alarm. Vainly we tried to outflank them, or creep along
through the weeds— lying close down with only the
boatman’s arms exposed above the sides of the coracle : in
vain we tried long shots, too long to be effective, for they
whirred and flapped their wings away to some more secure
retreat, leaving us to follow if we thought fit.

The only birds we could deceive and kill were the cootes
and dab-chicks, and a few specimens of the grebe, one of
which was very like, though about half the size of the
tippet grebe, the gannet of Lincolnshire; and we ungallantly
made war on them with excitement enough. Our com-
petitors, the Chinese, who all this time have been blazing
away for miles, and scarcely permitting the birds to rest for
a minute anywhere, have not been so unsuccessful, but have
beaten us into shame with their clumsy unsightly weapons,
notwithstanding our quick loading and double barrels, at
least two centuries ahead of the matchlock. Sowell had they
studied the habits of the game, and so craftily had they masked -
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ready for any large collection of birds; but it must be a large
congregation, for it would not pay to spend so much shot
over a few, and the Chinese are not capricious or fastidious
in their tastes, and will eat a coote with, perhaps,' as much
gusto as they would a teal or a widgeon.

He has not long to wait where such swarms abound, for
he sees in an open piece of water in the centre of sedges and
young rushes, a group of natatorials darkening the surface
and floating suspiciously about.

* How'—good, he mutters, as he jumps out behind the
punt, and sinks to his shoulders in the tepid liquid, standing
in which he takes the flint, steel, and tinder from a small bag
at hand in the boat, strikes a light, ignites the end of the coil
of the twisted slow match that js fixed in the split of the
springless hammer, and coiled round the short curved stock.
Then with an anxious look at you, as much as to say, ¢ Please
remain where you are, and let me follow my trade when I
get an opportunity,’ he walks or swims away, noiselessly and
stealthily pushing on his gunboat, with his head scarcely
above water, until he has got within twenty or twenty-five
yards of the beguiled fowls, when a thumping bang scatters
the shot among them like a hail shower, and sends about
half a dozen flutterers struggling about, and nearly as many.
lying immovable on the smooth face of the pool.

Another bang in rapid succession to the first, and those
who were flying away terrified are sadly pelted, some four
of them descending lifeless to the spot they had just quitted.
This is a wholesale butcher, but he sells cheaply the results
of a day’s work, and must do the best he can.

Where reeds are growing any height above the water,
there is another kind of tradesman who pursues a mild
business with as much skill as the other. Kneeling down in
a small flat, with a light but very long gun, and peeping
through a minute division in a screen of straw hung in front,
this humble adventurer poles himself along after a crowd of
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the preservation of their species, filled us with a high sense
of Chinese thrift and ingenuity.
* * » » * *

Towards midday we got up high on the hill-sides again,
where the soil began to get light and scanty ; and masses of
granite, with thick veins of quartz, and jags of blue lime-
stone, impeded our progress a good deal. The country
around us was not very attractive, and looked as bare and
sterile as some of the mining or pottery districts of
Staffordshire.

The hamlets assumed the dimensions of little towns ; the
roads became wider and more traffic-worn ; the roadside
inns, though very rough and untidy, had more of a business
air about them, and occurred at every half a mile or so, with
their signs of hoops and scoops dangling on the opposite side
of the way; but the usual temples, built on the choicest
spots and of the best materials, were not now to be seen.

Either the people were too poor to maintain the trains of
idle priests who loiter about these comfortable institutions, or
are too wise to tolerate them ; and instead thereof, in the out-
skirts of every little town or village, we saw diminutive toys
set up, something in the temple style, in the most sequestered
nooks, and under the oldest and widest spreading willows,
with the tiny censer standing in the dwarfish doorway—
which is placarded on both sides with inscriptions; and the
great old bell, roughened by devices and figures, suspended
from the limb of a tree to call Joss’s attention to the stereo-
typed prayers, prostrations, and reiterations, as well as
incense burnings, of the rustic devotees.

Some of these altars displayed a good deal of taste and
care, and, besides being situated in the best places, where the
villagers went to smoke and rest in the hot afternoons, were
neatly decorated and painted. Two we observed with the
ends made of sandstone slabs, marked by black wavy lines,
like a water ripple — probably brought from near some coal
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the former, notwithstanding the beating-down showers and
heavy gusts of yesterday, owing, no doubt, to the support
and protection they received from the lofty tough screens on
each side.

As we descended again from the heights, we discerned the
rusty outlines of a series of sandhills, which we knew must
be near the sea; and about an hour afterwards we heard its
sullen roar thundering over the sandy beach, as if it bid us
once more welcome after our long absence.

I know not whether the pleasing sensations I then expe-
rienced quite equalled those felt as we drew ncar the moun-
tainis the second day after our departure from Tien-tsin, for
they were of such a joyful nature on both occasions that I am
not certain which gladdened me most —the hoary hills in
the distance —so very like the Grampians — or the surging
waters of the Gulf of Liatung, still lashing and writhing
about after the storm in a grand fury, and madly hurling
tons of sand per minute up on the shingly shore. M
declares that he was certain he heard the low murmur of the
waves between the awfully loud peals of thunder during the
night in that curious inn; but such a declaration does not
lessen our admiration now. We dismounted to let our
angular-sided quadrupeds, on whose backs we had hitherto
stuck as tenaciously as did the Old Man of the Mountain to
Sinbad’s, share in our joy, while we stood exultingly

¢ Watching the waves with all their white crests dancing,
Come, like thick-plum’d squadrons to the shgre
Gallantly bounding ;’

faintly trying to realise the raptures of any one individual
in the van of Xenophon’s Ten Thousand Greeks, on that day -
when the summit of the Sacred Mountain was attained;
when the enemy’s country had been traversed, and the
Persians — with the redoubtable Tissaphernes at their head
—out-marched ; when the piercing winds and deep snows of
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probably, doing something to their boats, which may have
been damaged in the foul weather of last night and yesterday.
Three or four miles farther on, we passed within two miles .
of a high point jutting out into the gulf, on which stood a
temple and a few houses, looking very forlorn, though the
sun gleamed brightly on them.

We were informed, on good authority, that in the old
Chinese maps this little peninsula is marked as an island,
and that the land has been gaining gradually on the sea all
along the coast, a fact of which we had abundant proof before
our journey was concluded.

Proceeding onward we cross one or two trifling streams,
and thread through a boggy swamp, until we halt to break-
fast at a large inn flanking an ancient village. It was
a new erection, on a, to us, new principle, profusely done up
in paint, and with many fringed triangular flags hung on the
roof, in token, I suppose, of the happy termination of the
builder’s contract. A long building of the unchangeable blue
brick, the plaster lines of which, between each layer, were
agreeably whitened, while along the entire front a series of
wide open windows, to be closed when nceded by black
shutters, made the place appear cool and airy beyond any
houses we had scen before. The interior had the whole of
one side snugly fitted up into neat little rooms, the small
doors of which opened into the public hall. We supposed
the other side to be arranged in the same manner from the
number of tables and stools ranged along the earthen floor.
The place looked secluded and cosy.

There was a little, quite a little, fuss when we entered,
and the inmates scarcely knew what to do for a few minutes
—whether to run for it by the back-door, or to yicld to their -
fate. They soon recovered from their bewilderment, and
did their best to satisfy our hunger, by boiling and steaming
whatever could be found in the caldrons and stewpans that
stood in the brick furnaces in the middle of the long room.
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six miles off, we were told, and yet we could distinguish
nothing of the world-famed barrier whose wonders have been
sounded for centuries in the West ; though, full of expectancy
and eagerness, our eyes were strained to the very utmost in
scanning the mountain-tops and sides, each of us fully bent
on obtaining the first view.

Not a peak, pinnacle, or point presented the slightest
hopes of being capable of transformation, by the most ardent
observer or searcher, into a tower ; and not a rift, an exposed
line of granite, or natural escarpment on their sides could
honestly be pronounced a wall built by the hands of man.
Were we mistaken ? had we come the wrong way ? or, did
the structure exist at all here? I felt inclined to ask, as we
were passing through a village, and just clearing a clump of
trees that grew near the village sanctuary. Another look in
front made me aware of a long steep ridge ascending from
the plain to the higher acclivities, and, near its upper edge,
what might have been a long twisted streak in the side of a
sandstone hill, otherwise covered with dark vegetation. It
looked tolerably like the stone fences one often sees on hill-
tops and sides in the highlands of Scotland or England, for
dividing lands or enclosing cattle or sheep. Could this be
the object so anxiously looked forward to? We were
dubious, in truth somewhat desponding. Suddenly, on the
border of the ridge, in clear relief against the intensely
blue sky, a little square tower started out from the dark-grey
background of granite, as if it had been a sentry-box for
some lonely watcher on the heights: then another shred of
brown line crept up to meet it, and down to join the piece
we had first seen, and this curved gently towards the lower

- earth, hiding itself at last behind the trees and houses that
intervened.

There could be no hesitation now in consoling ourselves
for the suspense we had endured. The old frontier of Serica
had been gained, and its ancient line of demarcation and
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and make a confused din. They bore no resemblance to a
people gifted with the slightest modicum of what we gave
them credit for in a moderate degree, common sense. They
acted
¢ Like to a sort of steers,
"Mongst whom some beast of strange and foreign guise

Uunawares has chanced, far straying from his peers:
So did their ghastly gaze betray their hidden fears.’

By the time we had reached the centre of the city, where
stood a brick tower out of repair, and with four low arches
to the cardinal points of the compass, through which ran the
four main streets, each of them more slovenly looking than

" the one we were in, the thoroughfare was crammed with the
crowd, and we were bothered by conflicting reports from a
hundred throats as to the whereabouts of the best, or even
any, inn at which we might put up, and thus escape from the
jangling concourse. '

Ma-foo had been sent to discover one down some unfathom-
able higgledypiggledy lane, and we, to save ourselves from
instant ‘squash,” had to keep moving on, until we nearly .
traversed the breadth of the city,—which might be a half or
three-quarters of a mile,—and were near the wall on the
opposite side from that we entered by, when some one in
the crowd called out, ¢ There is the mandarin’s inn.” Sure
enough there was the gate of an inn, flanked by good-looking
houses, being hurriedly closed on our approach, and barred
within by somebody whose fears made him very clumsy at
the job.

Our prospects of rest for the night were desperate—and
desperate cases requirc desperate remedies. We thought
wistfully of the comfortable quarters forsaken a few miles
off, where we might then have been enjoying the very few
comforts that go to make up the sum total of a Chinese inn.
But no time was to be lost in vain regrets. It was dark,
and the town gates before and behind were shut and bolted,
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shirking the main point—the matter of lodgings—which was
still as much in abeyance as on our. arrival. M. mentioned
this; but the man of probity, alas! commenced shuffling and
prevaricating in a very undignified way. He was gently
reminded that the passport contained a request that the civil
and military authorities should give us protection and aid, in
case of necessity; and that this was a case in which we required
aid. He, however, continued to demur and hang fire, until
the order given to us by Tsung, the Imperial Commissioner
at Tien-tsin, happened to be pulled out of its bag. This was
greedily laid hold of, and appeared to have far more effect
than the harsh, stiff, unpalateable paper of the English pass-
port; for no sooner had his quick eye ran over its contents
than a change became visible. Our names were written
down on a sheet of whitey-brown tissue paper, obsequiously
. brought in with the writing-slab and brush by the little
landlord ; this was put in the hands of an attendant, and the
business of the Court was over—we were to be accommodated.

Things now wore quite another aspect, through the talis-
manic spell wrought by the potent fingers of Tsung. We
were friends, and for the first time began to interchange
civilities. M.’s silver snuff-box was unpocketed and handed
round, much to the admiration of everybody within and
without ; the snuff was plastered in brown layers about
nostrils and upper lips; and after having well scalded our
tongues with boiling water, the Ta-Yin took his leave, with
the same clash of chair-bearers and bustle of lantern-carriers
with which he had made his advent in less auspicious moments,
bestowing on us a majestic bow, and another twist of the
mummified neck and skull before he departed, which formality
we took care to return with as much grace as ¢ barbarians’
could be supposed to possess.

Lanterns were procured by the domestics, and we were
shown our apartments, which we soon perceived were not in
the most favoured portions of the house, but at the bottom of
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had been in -his mouth when he was born. Why could we
not go to the hills? Because there were no roads, and the
hills were difficult of access, and many things might happen
—and every obstacle will be thrown in your way, he might
have said; but we wished to hear no more. So long as the
difficulty rested with ourselves we were content to risk the
absence of roads, and to rely on limbs that had been pliant
enough over heather and steep rock not many years ago.

We were visited no more that night by officials or
myrmidons of the local government to visé our passports, but
we were pestered by relays of scouts from the crowd, who
kept continually labouring to fill the room with their bodies
and stench, notwithstanding they saw others expelled in a
rather ignominious manner. The people bchaved not
violently, certainly, but like spoilt children. No matter
whether we were cating, writing, or sleéping, enter they
would, though they knew they were forbidden to do so, and
then commence handling the various things that lay about the
room or on the ricketty table with the prying rudeness of a
lot of boobies. Others would come, pull their pipes out of
the leather bags, fill them, and having ignited the tobacco
at the candle, seat themselves down deliberately on our bed
without seeking permission or consulting our tastes.

‘When we unfortunate travellers were not sharp in turning
them out they would fill the apartment full of smoke, and puff
it into our faces until the cloudy atmosphere is almost unfit for
purposes of respiration. A lot more would draw near to look
at us, and cough and spit as if they had swallowed a gross
of fish bones, and one half of themn had lodged about the
ticklish nooks in their throats. Presently we would be treated
to an emission of all sorts of ventriloqual sounds, unpleasant
to listen to, being intensely suggestive of bad manners and
garlic; and they do all this with the most unblushing
effrontery. Finally we drove them out and bolted the
door.
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We were determined to attempt the ascent of the nearest
peak, to measure its height, and to get the bearings of the
various places we were about to pass; and for these purposes
we took with us a rather large Aneroid barometer, and a very
clumsy iron thermometer—the only one we could procure at
Tien-tsin—with a small pocket compass. Though so bent
on this project, however, we were not the less ready to desist
from this or any other transaction that might be wrong, be
regarded as offensive to the authorities, or give rise to
troublesome after-consequences. We moved with the spirit
of the Treaty ever before us, and a desire to conciliate, rather
than squabble with the people we met on the way; and if
they gave us any sufficient reason why we should not do
this or that, we would have gladly reconciled ourselves to
their wishes. Such, I am sure, were the feelings that influ-
enced my companion, as well as myself, that morning, and
the line of conduct that was to guide us in our dealings with
the equivocating mandarins.
~ One of the runners had watched our preparations, and
though we were but a few minutes in putting on the lightest
suit we possessed, and in drawing on the lightest pair of
boots of our small assortment—never expecting that we
should have a difficult task in climbing what did not appear
to be very lofty mountains—the man had vanished before
we left the room. The others preceded and followed us, as
much to observe our movements as to keep off the people.
They were waiting in hundreds at that early hour outside
the inn, and were with difficulty kept in check by these
-shouting Goliaths. The streets were wide and roomy for
ordinary traffic; but like those of large European cities,
Rome excepted, before the twelfth and thirteenth centuries,
they were unpaved, and impassable in very many places
from the lodgement of rain and surface water. The shops
looked as if they drove some trade, and were numerous
enough in proportion to the number of dwellings.
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among them long enough, so we rose to take our leave, and
the general, or whatever his rank might be, accompanied us
to the door with great politeness.

The other officers about him were really fine men—tall,
strong, and well-proportioned as the sons of Anak, with
some very jovial cheerful faces among them. All ‘had
rigged themselves out in modest-coloured summer crape
or muslin gowns, the low conical hat, and black satin
boots, and with the dress bound easily round the middle,
they looked comfortable and cool as they fanned themselves,
" and toyed with these feminine appendages, which they know
so well how to use in sultry weather: Those who were
mounted at times—the cavalry men—had the slide slits in
skirts very long, and tags and twisted buttons stitched on
in various places, to tuck them up by when in the saddle.
Not a single man was armed with anything beyond his
fan, neither did we see a weapon about the room save two
or three sabres: a rather singular circumstance, we thought,
considering that this was a large town—in a comparative sense
only, for few of the northern towns we have seen come at
all near the populousness or size of what are called large
towns in the South—and a very important pass, in a Chinese
point of view.

When we left, three or four of these gentlemen escorted
us, but at a very respectful distance, and without speaking,
except to the crowd. Walking through the gateway, which
was not bastioned in the ordinary manner—as the Great
Wall, passing but a short distance within it, obviated the
necessity for such a work—we are beyond the artificial
boundaries, on the Mantchu side of the country, and
turning suddenly northward, speed alongside the Great
Wall, as near as the narrow footpath will permit.

We walked sharply and hurriedly — for it was past six
o'clock —and our guard behind did the same, conversing
in a gay undertone at first, but soon dropping this for a













































334 . ITS BUILDERS.

of greatness and the maintenance of national -independ-
ence, than the apathetic fratricides and blasphemous robbers
of eighteen hundred and sixty-one !

It is true that a diversity of opinions exists, both among
Europeans and Chinese, as to the public and private character
of the prince under whose auspices the Great Wall was
built, and the motives that swayed him in this, as in other
acts ; and there is much difficulty in acquiring any reliable
information that might lead us to look with favourable eyes
on the career of such a despotic Eastern potentate. He
appears to have had—like other monarchs who might be
selected from the annals of the world—a mixture of good
and bad qualities; but, for a Chinese emperor, the good
probably more than compensated for the bad.
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CHAPTER XVIII

HISTORY OF THE GREAT WALL OF CHINA — ITS CHARACTER AS A WORTHY
NATIONAL TROPHY COMPARED WITH SOME OTHER WORKS OF ANTIQUITY
—A HOT DESCENT AND A LOST OUTLET — FEARFUL MIDDAY HEAT —
IMPENDING SUNSTROKE AND ITS SENSATIONS — A HARD DAY'S STRUGGLFE
— MERCIFUL FOUNTAINS — A HAPPY RESURRECTION AND FRIENDLY
PEASANTRY. ’

NOW that I have got thus far into the bowels of the Celes-

tial land, and have carefully observed its greatest marvel,
let me brush away the cobwebs and dust that shroud its
paternity, and glean all the information respecting it, here
accessible ; for I am bound to acknowledge that I can hardly
agree with those who assert that the erection of such a safe-
guard, by a peaceable and rather timid people, was the whim
of a tyrant, and the gravest act of despotism, as well as of
folly, that an autocrat could be guilty of.

Chinese history is abstruse and oftentimes perplexing, but
I will consult only the best authorities.

It is known that, for many centuries before the Christian
era, China was divided into a number of feudal states, in
something the same way that Europe was twelve or thirteen
hundred years ago, and that the same amount of turbulence
and disputation was prevalent among the chiefs or princes
that we find recorded in Western history. The number and
power of these states was in proportion to the physical
strength and political influence, or the weakness and temerity
of the reigning monarch, who might sometimes be able to
reduce them to complete subordination, and at other times
rule only by their sufferance.

Under the Chow dynasty, which terminated in B.c. 249,
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X had not seen the minutest tracc of a human being having
€ wver been among them, was, I thought, intolerable. There
~wvas little certainty of one’s body being disturbed, when I
<alculated the miles and miles that I must have travelled,
wap and down valleys and over arduous hills, into this utterly
forsaken place—where searchers, if bold enough to seek so
faar, would pause long before they came to the conclusion
that I might be here. I thought, too, how I had neglected
the advice given by the mandarins as to there being no
1T oads, and the heat of the weather. Whenever 1 fancied the
_ exultation and arrogance they would undoubtedly indulge
in, and the unfavourable light a fatal termination of my dis-
xregard of their counscls would place foreigners, I was
prressed on by a decided determination not to give in. I
~would not forsake hope so long as I could move, though it
seemed as if I could never again rise ten feet up an ascent
wanaided. Then my companion, what could he he doing all
this time? Surely he must have surmised what had hap-
ened, from my many hours’ absence, and done something in
the way of getting the country people to examine about the
- Iills! It is singular that I was then more uncasy on his
zaccount than on my own; and at the dilemma I had got him
A nto such a weary way from Ticn-tsin; and how he would be
zble to act in it. The agony of mind I suffered was truly
«=xcruciating, and half hoping, half despairing, I sought to
<rive it away by action. .

The weak rushing din of a remote stream had caught my
=attention more than once since I recovered my senscs, for
The ringing and dcafness T had felt before going to sleep
Thad blunted every sound, and I reasonably concluded that if
X could only track it out it would conduct me to the outside
<f the barrier by some easy passage—once there, I was safe.
“Whfortunately, I had lost my cap and handkerchicf, and
= most everything but a note-book, out of my pockets. I

«aresay I had thrown them away. Indeed, I am not quite
AA
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hundreds of miles of the possibility of such a thing being
realised—
¢T'll build a pleasure house upon this spot,
And a small arbour made for rural joy;

"Twill be the traveller’s shed, the pilgrim’s cot,
And place of love for damsels coy.’

And

¢ A cunning artist will T have to frame.
A basin for that fountain in the dell.’

This was wild speculation, and the stern business of
grovelling at a snail’s pace up towards Cloudland shattered
all other thoughts, and necessitated a calm survey of both
ends of mortality, in favour of which, life or death, the
chances were now about equal. Carefully, tenderly, and
slowly, without once looking up, I went on, glad that I was
retrieving something towards an escape from that saturnine
crater—that midday volcano—than which—

¢ The sun on drearier hollow never shone.’

Long and wearily appéared every yard, for a hundred feet
were more tedious and difficult to be got over than a thousand
would have been at other times. Another range of peaks
beyond this, and the hunt was up ; I should have no longer
power to move, and might as well resign myself quietly to
the impending finish, when a myriad of ecstatic raptures
flooded reason, and almost carried me headlong over the
thin-edged ridge.

There was the plain lying before me far below, wearing
the sober beauties of a magnificent sunset, but as petrified in
its life as when I last looked on it so early in the morning.
The Crusader’s first view of Jerusalem, the travel-weary
pilgrim’s first peep of Mecca, or the exile’s carliest glimpse
of his native shore, could not compare with the joy I experi-
enced as I scrutinised every morsel of the declivity, and
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of water and wait the despatch of a messenger to M., I
chanced to glance at this little grove, and was rather
astonished to see one of two men mount a pony in hot haste
and ride off in the direction of the town. As soon as I had
imbibed such a quantity of water as made the old fellow
who fetched it stare, I made towards the remaining mes-
sengor or spy, intending to have sent him to the inn with
tidings of my arrival in the lower world, and with a request
that a cart be sent for me—as walking some two or three
miles was rather impracticable considering I had no boots,
and was nearly minus toes and shins; but the strange
fellow was mounted and away at a brisk trot before I got
near ; so I had to hire one of the villagers, who made such
good use of his legs, that he overtook the hurried equestrian
and gave him the note.

Meanwhile I reclined under the pleasant firs, and thought
how much I would have given for their deep umbrage four
or five hours before, when faltering under those agonising
symptoms—more racking a hundred-fold than those which
precede insensibility in drowning, and reflected what a stiff job
I had to get out of danger on those glib escarpments, shadeless
pits, and horrid chasms. I soon had a group of villagers of
all ages around me, and in the distance, at every door or
garden wall, the little round faces of the, as inquisitive, but
more bashful, dear creatures peered out. The old men sat
down and smoked, and made their remarks, while the juniors
stood outside the circle, and all were remarkably civil—even
polite, in their way. Numbers of questions were asked by
them, but I fear my very slight knowledge of their language
and dialect did not go far to enlighten them on the subjects
they were so anxious to learn something; still, however, we
managed to maintain an animated conversation, in the which
my desperate ascent of the ‘ bad’ or difficult mountains, and
the ruinous condition of my travelling-suit, furnished no small
item. I was given to understand that they never by any
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A close surveillance had been kept up all day by the
jealous magistrates, and two spics were seated in the outer
room of our quarters at the inn when we entered. Raven-
ously I satisfied the hunger that had so tightly wrung me
for hours, by an extraordinary onslaught on the mutton-
chops promptly prepared by Ma-foo—whose old parchment
countenance was pinched into acute smiles at the prospect of
our journey being renewed without further trouble—and
drinking a shameful quantity of sherry, with oceans of
water.

Just as I had come in—without washing my face, or
changing my clothes, so sleepy and fatigued did I feel —I
threw myself on the hard kang, and almost before my head
had touched the cane mat, was off into a profound slumber
—s0 profound that I did not hear the jabber and row of
some more of the passport gentry, who wished another copy
of Tsung’s paper, without which, they said, we would not be -
allowed to leave in the morning. I think M. held out
against this trifling with, or ignoring of, the legalised pass-
port, and wished them again to say if it was inert and void;
but they were guarded enough.
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SUSPICIOUS CHARACTERS. 391

load of firewood that was piled on its back, as if he appre-
hended an attack. We were afterwards told that this fashion
or necessity arose from the frequency with which wolves left
their lairs and secluded haunts among the mountains, to avail
themselves of the dense cover afforded by the far-extending
crops of millet in the autumn, and pounced upon travellers
and dwellers near the borders of these cereal jungles; but
the cadaverous heads displayed so often by our path rather
tended to confirm us in our opinion, that man was more to

be dreaded than wild beasts.
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much amiss for a non-improving people, and are mostly of a
light-red or bay colour, tolerable-sized but rather bony; they
are not unlike the Irish breed of cattle, though finer skinned ;
and yet do not exhibit a tendency either to fatten, nor seem
likely to prove good milk-givers, should their owners ever
chance to test them in this quality, as they are generally
flat-sided, light-bellied brutes, apparently bred only for pur-
poses of draught. The sheep were the white-wooled, broad-
tailed animals of the same stamp as those of the Cape of Good
Hope and the Asiatic Steppes—excellent mutton, and as
savoury as the tenderest rib of our own black-faced treasures.
The goats differed in nothing from the shrivelled dwarfish
toys we had met on our first day this side of the Wall; the
pigs were as repulsively black and ugly as elsewhere; and
the asses and mules in as good condition and well-cared-for
trim as we found them everywhere.

We fell in with a long convoy going towards Shin Shan,
composed of ponies, mules, and sturdy little donkeys, all
carrying their loads on their backs, as the country was too
heavy for wheeled vehicles; and no animals could get along
better under the weight they carried than they did. The
pack-saddles were worthy models for any director-general
of army transport, and the packages were so carefully
adjusted on each side of them that girths or surcingles were
unnecessary. Some of the donkeys had as many as half-a-
dozen half-empty bags of grain lying across their unprotected
backs.

Turning to the eastward again—for we had been going
almost due north—a fine prospect opencd before us of a well-
wooded plain stretching far away below, and in the middle,
the notched walls of a city, and the prevalent well-defined wall-
towers standing high above the trees. This was Kinchow—
or as the natives pronounce it, Chin-chow, the second city in
importance beyond the Wall. The view from the higher
ground, just as the outline of the city is sighted, we thought
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stirred them up, we were in the rancid tumbled-up suburb
which we can unflinchingly pronounce to be, if possible,
worse than any other suburb we have been inveigled into, for
foul gases, fermenting filth, and muddy confusion.

Having got thus far, it became a serious question whether
we could go on at all, as the ways were deadly slcughs more
than axletree deep, and the news of our arrival having already
been bruited abroad, the entire population seemed to have
thought it their duty to leave everything to look and talk
about us. _

¢ What strange men!’ ‘ what wonderful clothes!’ ‘what as-
tonishing boots!” and ‘what marvellous saddles and bridles!’
were trifling exclamations compared to others ringing in our
ears. There was no help for it but to send the cart on by an
easier street to the opposite side of the town where we could
meet it, and then make a hurried sally into the city.

The walls were in good repair, and offered nothing to
our notice we had not already seen. The gates were wide
and strong, but the great granite flags paving the way that
led through them were sadly in need of repair or renewal.
The city appeared to be nearly of a square form, and each
side about half a mile in length. The guard-room was on our
right immediately within the inner gate, and it exhibited a
little more care and a better attempt at display than any other
place of the kind we have yet seen in the land. It was raised
three or four feet above the level of the street, and railed
in front with gaudily painted spars and arm-racks, in which
were a profusion of large bows and cases full of arrows, with
swords and all varieties of ludicrously-shaped lances, bill-
hooks, pole-axes, and pikes done up in brilliant colours.
Within the little apartment some half dozen men, like field
labourers or coolies, were so intent on gambling that they
did or would not observe our entrance.

The street was moderately wide for a Chinese thorough-
fare, and clean too; and the shops erected on each side of the






THE MARKET PLACE. 423

‘and to note that the one to the cast was crossed by lines
from every shop, on which were fastened little triangular
flags of various and bright colours, inscribed with the
owners’ naines and occupations, giving the long vista quite
a gala appearance. That to the west was inhabited by the
poorer portion of the population, and contained what must
‘have been at one time a splendid specimen of the North
China pagoda, but which was now ruinous, having been
stripped of the external covering of brickwork, —the internal -
foundation of earth and wooden transverse beams were alone
remaining; while the street to the north was little better
than a dirty lane through squalid cottages and smallware
dealers’ hovels.

We came to the conclusion that Kinchow was not the
trading place we had been led to believe it was, but that it
must rely for its business character on its port, which we
inferred must be near the mouth of the river, some ten or
twelve miles off. We gave, however, but little time for
considering the subject, being rigorously intent on the pur-
chase of fruit enough to fill every pocket and saddle-bag,
and mutton-chops sufficient to give us a reparatory feast in
the evening. The vendors of these goods were never, per-
haps, more readily or liberally paid—though we could not
complain of their charges, considering that mutton was sold
to us for something less than a penny a pound, and fruit
enough in quantity and quality to invalid half a regiment
for about sixpence.

An immense concourse of people swarmed around us
while we were initiating the butcher into the art of cutting
mutton-chops, but they were remarkably civil, and said or
did nothing that could give us the slightest offence. As
‘they gathered in behind, they thrust those in front forward,
and these resented the inconvenient pressure or crowding-in
.upon us, by setting up a counter squeeze, during which a
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San-ma-chow, that the plumage on its back resembled very
closely in markings that of the button quail, and that over
each eye was an elliptical lemon-coloured line. Bird-
collecting being then our favourite hobby, we were vexed
that fortune had not favoured us here in obtaining a victim
feathered sufficiently to warrant us in purchasing and pre-
serving it for future comparison.
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language. Everybody was piggishly dirty, and carried about
an alluvial deposit of such a thickness, that one could scarcely
forbear wondering they did not become fossilised within the
muddy encasement daily and hourly accumulating about
their persons.

The people of North China are certainly not addlctul to
tubbing, and of all of the Eastern races the Chinese in
general are surely the most indifferent to personal cleanli-
ness. At every step in one of their towns this is more and
more apparent, and examine and enquire where and when
you may, you can never discover at what time or where a
Chinese performs his ablutions.

In the towns and villages 1 had passed through, especially
in those situated on the banks of rivers, I looked in vain for
wash-houses or yellow skins being scrubbed in the fresh
flowing water; and since leaving the banks of the Peiho,
had not been able to discover the faintest clue to lead me to
suppose that they were at all cognisant of the properties
of water and the virtues of soap.

Before my reaching so far northwards as Tien-tsin I
undoubtedly thought so; and no account of bath-houses
having been given in any books on China that had then
fallen into my hands, and LEuropeans long residents in the
country, of whom I enquired, having expressed their
ignorance of, or unbelief in, the existence of any such estab-
lishments, it was with some degree of pleasurable surprise
that I became aware of their presence in that city, and in
good numbers, too; for—and I confess it with all due
sincerity and humility—I had given up our garlic-cating
friends, unconditionally, to be an uncleanly race, not only
from what I had been told and had read about them, but
from what I had observed of their habits; and I was fully
prepared to affirm that the assertion made by physiologists
regarding the renewal of the body in general, and the
skin in particular every scven years, did not apply to any
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It was not difficult to find many houses on the banks of
the Peiho with flaunting advertisements in large black
characters painted on the white-washed walls, extolling the
clear and unpolluted quality of the water used within;
though it was derived from a musty river, the common
receptacle for every species of garbage. The first She-tsou-
tang or ‘ Wash-body house’ I sought to make the subject
of enquiry, was standing in a busy alley above as nasty a
cloaca as ever graced any part of the stream, and within the
ordinary enclosing wall of brick. Entering by the narrow
doorway from the street, I found myself in a little courtyard
strewn about with tubs, and wood, millet-stalk fuel, and
rubbish, and garnished with sundry sets of Chinese costume
hung to dry or be aired on lines intersecting the limited
space at various angles.

A small door, with a very small sign-board, betwcen two
others that flanked each end of a one-storied building, was
- pitched upon as the one to introduce myself by, and I pulled
it rather suddenly open without any premonitory knock—
for I fear such an obliging intimation was rare at Tien-tsin,
when the men from beyond the seas wished to make an irrup-
tion into the abodes of the natives—to the no small surprise
of the occupants, who jumped to their feet and stared.
I was justly punished for my uncivil rashness by a simul-
taneous, and almost overwhelming attack on my visual and
olfactory nerves—those salient and most vulnerable points
so difficult to defend when assailed by Chinese smells and
sights—as well as the sudden inhalation of a moist hot air,
not at all agreeable to the lungs after leaving the cold dry
atmosphere of a winter’s day.

Yet I did not effect the hasty retreat that prudence and
my outraged feelings dictated, but clung to my resolve with
a desperation anything but worthy of the cause. After clos-
ing the door there, I was standing alone in a long narrow
room—a companion who often assists in my explorations






















































A QUIET NIGHT. 4“7

dens in the ledges and crevices. We soon had dinner, and
then, preparing for any unwelcome visit from without during
the night, laid ourselves out to sleep.

The thunder and lightning during many hours was quite
appalling, and kept us awake for a long time, but sleep came
at last. The weariness induced by our long seats in the
saddle sent us into a blissful oblivion, undisturbed by any
thieves or cut-throats who might have made the village of
To-lo-po-tenza their lurking-place.
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of the most sensitive ear, is thirty dollars—over six pounds.
And there is, next in value, the brownish-yellow Crying
Thrush, with the white eyebrow,—the Wha-mi, or ¢ pictured
eyebrow ' (Garrulax Sinensis), one of the state prisoners to
be found at nearly every door, and a bird of some price
when in good voice. This thrush the Chinesc are very fond
of, and its mellifluous notes, so full and free, like those of
our own song thrush, trilled con amore after the heat of the
hot summer day has passed, when it seems to exult in the
diminished temperature, possesses something like enchant-
ment for our celestial friends.

It is richest in sweet melody in the gloaming, its few notes
ringing out with startling beauty at that time, and its society
is then most courted. An aged Chinese friend of mine, who
had kept a wha-mi in perfect song for some years, used to be
visited towards sunset by a tottering old man, who carried
his pet thrush in its cage for a distance of some two miles,
catching for it grasshoppers and insects by the way, merely
for the sake of hearing its voice in competition with that of
the other bird.

No sooner were the two brought near each other in the
open air, than the first note from either of them excited the
most active musical tussle, which would continue for half an
hour or more in the centre of a crowd of admiring Chinese,
who would never be tired listening to their vocal exertions.
Other members of the thrush family are domesticated, such
as the Blue Rock Thrush (Petrocincla cyanus), the Pallid
Thrush (Turdus pallidus), and the Siberian Thrush (Zwurdus
Sibericus), all of which are numerous around Tien-tsin and
Peking;* but they all.yield in estimation to the Crying
Thrush.

* T must not forget to include another beautiful Thrush—the first per-
fect specimen brought to England being found by me near Tien-tsin,
which has been described as a new variety by Mr. Swinboe in the Ibis,
and named by him Orcetes gularis.


































































A TIMELY RETREAT. 479

road to Ying-tsze, some thirty miles off; and with all kinds of
bitter defiances and some few stones hurled after us, at that
late hour, tired, hungry, baked, and thirsty, we, with no
reluctance, left a place where a few minutes’ longer stay
might have seen bloodshed, and began a dark and dreary
journey towards the sea.




































492 NEW PASSPORTS.

us to begin anew our wanderings in the direction of Moukden.
With a liberality of mind and spirit worthy of the author of
¢ The Chinese and their Rebellions,” these documents were
made not only useful to the Mantchu capital, but might have
carried us through the whole of Mantchuria and Eastern
Mongolia, had time and opportunity allowed us such an inter-
esting peregrination. Through his kind offices, and the
strong complaints he forwarded to the magistrates of New-
chwang, assurances were sent to us that a timely notice of our
approach to every town and city on the route would be des-
patched, if we only named the day we purposed starting.
This was assuring. Having taken into consideration the
nature of the roads, and the trouble we had already expe-
rienced with our carter, we discharged him. We trusted to
a pack-pony to carry all our necessaries to the metropolis
and back, taking as few things as we possibly could, and
avoiding all attempts at display.
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CHAPTER XXVI.

OUR NEW ATTENDANTS — PRECAUTIONS — INDISPOSITION — NEWCHWANG
AGAIN — OCR CONDUCTORS —‘ TEA 18 NOT TEA, AND RICE IS NOT RICE ’
— A ‘SOVEREIGN ' REMEDY — THE VILLAGE SCHOOL-ROOM — SHU SHAN
— TOE MOUNTAINS — A DISTANT VIEW OF LIAU YANG — ORCHARDS
— HARVEST-TIME — DISAGREEABLE SPECTATORS — THE CITY OF LIAU
YANG IN THE EARLY MORNING — TRADESMEN AND MECHANICS — NORTH-
ERN AND SOUTHERN PAGODAS -— THE TAITSE H) — THE LIAU — HIGH-
WAYS — THE PEOPLE.

HOUGH informed from a very good source that a rebel-
lion was on foot but a little way beyond the city for
which we were preparing to start, and though warned that
there might be danger in trusting ourselves near it, we
could not afford to lose an opportunity then within the reach of
so very few travellers; and, danger or no danger, we braced
our minds for the undertaking as resolutely as we could,
resolved not to return without seeing the capital of an exten-
sive region—the metropolis so much vaunted by the dilet-
tante Emperor, whose ancestors had founded it, and whose
principal literary merit rests on the eulogy he composed for
the purpose of exhibiting his scholarship, and bringing this
remote home of his fathers into notice.

According to preconcerted arrangement, when we were
ready to begin our travel one sultry morning, a remarkably
fine-looking young man, becomingly attired in a clean white
cotton suit and an over-waistcoat of blue silk, with the
official hat and red-silk plume, waited upon us to show us
the road, and give notice of our presence to the mandarins
when we neared the towns. Though well mounted, he kept
an easy pace behind, and left us to push on as hard as we
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coarse native cotton stuffs, and wares manufactured in China.
Pawnshops were numerous enough, and they formed by far
the best class of building in the place.

“We crossed what must have been a wide tributary of the
Liau h6 at no distant period, by a seven-arch bridge of wood
and stone, and observed another spanning the nearly dry bed
of this river a short way off. From the manner in which the
town is built-on both sides of this defunct water-way, there is
no difficulty in concluding that its present almost lifeless state
arises from the shoaling of its highway, for there was scarcely
water enough in mid-channel to float a gig. The same causes
which were, and are now in operation, in raising the land
gulfivards, and elevating the beds of northern rivers, had
converted what was at one time an important town into a
straggling, languid mass of decaying shops and houses,
tenanted by idle-looking people.

The road was excessively heavy to the northward of
Newchwang, and we had abundant reason to congratulate
ourselves on the good hit we had made in leaving the cart
behind and resorting to pack transport; otherwise we should
not certainly have accomplished the forty-two miles we did
that day.

Not farther than two miles had we got from Newchwang,
when our party was joined by another attendant—a bare-
headed elderly man, but meanly dressed, riding a good bay
pony, whose forelock was twisted into two upright horns by
red tape, and its mane and tail plaited and knotted up in a
fashion peculiar to this part of the country. The two
emissaries kept a good deal aloof from each other and spoke
- little, if at all, the whole time I saw them; but as they
never put up with us when we halted, they may have frater-
nised when the weight of our presence was removed from
them.

An old house with the hoop and fish signpost was very
thankfully hailed before darkness set in, for I really felt so
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them. Many had natural feet, and knew how to use them in
climbing over obstacles to have a look and a laugh.

The fields of grain were rapidly ripening, and the care of
the proprietors was cxtended to the erection of mat and pole
structures, some feet above the general level, in which men
were housed, whose duty seemed to be to keep a sharp look-
out for thieves, and, assisted by exceedingly European-like
scarecrows, to frighten away feathered marauders, now
hovering about in clouds. Almost every field of any size
had a little temple placed in it to propitiate the favour, as
we supposed, of some god or goddess in the completion of an
abundant harvest.

True to our resolve of not dwelling in any large town for
the night, we stopped at an inn near Liau-yang, agreeing to
pass through that town by the early dawn and before the
citizens had time to get notice of our approach. Our experi-
ment of travelling through such populous places in British
costume, our very small number, and without anyone to offer
us advice or protection in case of need, made us all the more
wary and disposed to incur as little risk as possible; for it
was difficult to guess whether our visits would be viewed in
a hostile or friendly light, and the example of Newchwang
rather tended to shake our confidence in the behaviour of
the people towards two solitary strangers, who bore with
them no imperial mandate to ensure respect. Besides, the
city gates were closed, for it was long after sunset. Even had
they been opened on our demand, the infrequency of such
an occurrence would most certainly have attracted an
undesirable amount of attention.

Our quarters were not good, and we were so besieged by
a gaping crowd, that, summoning the host, we threatened to
leave at once, unless he cleared out his premises, and per-
mitted us to retain our room in peace. Poor man, he did
all he could in the way of expostulating and reasoning, but
to no purpose. Nearly all the mob listened and remained
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time of the Tang dynasty, when China was the most enlight-
ened country on the face of the earth, it was called ¢ The
City of the Coreans in Liautung;’ and that during the rule
of the great monarch, Tai-tsong, of the same dynasty, the
people of Sin-lo, being attacked by the half-savage Coreans,
implored his assistance and protection, and he, marching to
invade the Corean territory, got as far as Liau-yang, when
he died ; but his son finished the expedition by subjugating
the enemy.

In the native geography of this province, published some
two hundred years ago, it is noted that, as the city is of
great importance, there is always maintained in it a good
garrison. Of this we saw no signs, and even the guard-room
at the gate was without a single individual who might be
supposed capable of bearing arms. The wall was in decay,
and in one place the greater part of the rampart had disap-
peared, portions of the parapet had crumbled down, and
deep rents and fissures disfigured the face of this ancient
fortification. In its best days, it could not have been more
than thirty feet high, and must certainly have been less sub-
stantial than any other wall I have seen girding Chincse
- towns.

We had scarcely got within it, when two red-topped mes-
sengers, mounted on ponies which had been in waiting close
to the gate, and our ragged friend of yesterday, sprung out
from some corner, and saluted us with a series of grins and
shouts not at all in consonance with our peaceful intentions.
They fell into our train, and in less than a minute there wasa
procession behind us of everybody within hail. As we rode
rapidly through the town, we were satisfied that Liau-
yang was the most business-like place we had seen since we
first began our journey. The streets were very wide, and
flanked by large shops for selling all kinds of native wares.
Every place looked as busy at that early hour as if it had
been midday. There was an air, if not of wealth, at least
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cary’s, with jars all round and great labels on them, and
numbers of little square leaden measures placed in order on
shelves. Strange ‘to remark, on the street face of their
counters they have painted in their most elaborate style the
character ¢ Shau’—Ilongevity — which our teetotallers miight
think as inappropriately placed there as on the coffins exhi-
bited for sale at the undertaker’s.

There were many large houses by the way, with wide
courtyards well stocked with merchandise; but we had little
opportunity of examining these, for the street had by this
time become so densecly crowded by people who gathered to
see us pass, that our conductor, who understood our anti-
pathy to mix much in these mobs, suddenly wheeled up
another street—a bye one— where nobody was waiting, and
so disappointed the expectant multitudes.

We were not long in getting beyond the region of shops
and traffic, and into the quicter parts of the town where gar-
dens abounded. Here, as within the walls of nearly all the
northern cities of China, as it used to be in the old cities of
Assyria, and as it is in many Eastern walled towns at the
present day, there were large spaces of ground at each angle
of the quadrilateral enceinte laid out as kitchen gardens or
orchards, and nooks channeled out into ditches and pits for
the reception of rain water—at Peking there is even pasture
land within the enclosure—this being the only provision, I
suppose, made to supply the wants of the people when closely
besieged by an enemy. These gardens were perfect models
of neatness, and their proprietors were busily displaying
their skill and care in those horticultural pursuits for which
they are so famous.

From a house not far off the road we were being led
through, and which had a temporary roof of matting raised
over it, like the roof of a temple, came the clanging of cym-
bals, gongs, and tom-toms, sounding the crankiest funereal
music ever listened to, and celebrating the noisy obsequies
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small matchlock, ornamented with red horse-hair at the stock
and muzzle, on the other. They scarcely bestowed on us
one or two furtive glances, when they resumed the animated
conversation with the other travellers, which we had rather
suddenly interrupted.

LyL2
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sidering the wonderful sight of two such mortals as we must
have appeared to them — civil and well-behaved, and not a
fault could we find with their conduct in any way. Their -
bewilderment was sometimes beyond all description. I think
I shall never forget the eager anxiety of two blind villagers,
who knelt in front of one of these congregations, with their
arms clasping young boys, to know all about what we were
like, and everything concerning our appearance that could be
conveyed to them by words.

In a pretty little stretch of rural beauty, but where the
road was a complete canal and forbade a passage to our
ponies, we were obliged to pass round a village through a
narrow path between hedgerows, in order to gain a more
secure footing and a readier highway. While doing this
we heard the mumbling of a voice as if a person was reading,
and, glancing over the fence, saw a good-looking country-
woman in her garden perusing a book. Some remark we
made disturbed her, and darting at us but one brief and
terrified squint, she sprung up from her seat, took to her
heels like a startled hare, and bounded over the lower
shrubs and furrows, swift paced as Atalanta, the daughter of
Scheneus. Unluckily—and before we had time to assure
her of our innocuousness and mortality—something tripped
her up, and she sustained a heavy full on the hard ground ;
but this little diminished her alacrity, for she was up and
away again in a twinkling, until concealed by the trees.
Her ideas must have been rather deranged for some time
afterwards.

Towards nightfall we reached the neat little town of Pay-
ta-pu, where there was a very picturesque pagoda rather the
worse for wear, built in the South China fashion. Here our
Ying-tsze conductor wished us to remain for the night, as
we had been a long day in the saddle; but being some eight
or ten miles from Moukden, we were intent on pushing as
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odd bends of its course, proved that it was navigable thus
far. The current ran fast over a shingly bottom, and as it
was unfordable, rafts—consisting of a platform lashed on
two small boats—were plying across with passengers. The
scenery on the banks and away beyond, was not unpleasant.
The mountains were toned down by distance into a bluish-
grey as they receded towards the east; before us was a
closely-wooded level ; and to the right and left, gardens and
" fields. Wherever a foot of ground could be cultivated, there .
stood’ its allotment of millet, beans, or wheat; and when it
proved obdurate, there was the labourer at work trying to
improve it. The high ground and the northerly direction
we had pursued, ensured us the benefit of a climate, than
which nothing, we thought, could be finer. The sun had
lost much of its intensity ; the sickliness of the lower land to
the west and south had vanished, and we felt that we
breathed a respirable and enjoyable atmosphere.

The last three mornings had been indeed delightful, and
the beneficial change the weather had wrought in us, con-
spired to make our trip an exceedingly happy one.

We ferried across the stream. We discovered it to be of
variable depth, from the fact of our ponies—which were being
towed behind the raft—finding bottom twice or thrice before
we got to the opposite side. It was now only a mile to the
capital we had so ardently longed to reach, and to visit
which we had ventured so much.

We climbed the gentle ascent from the Huin Hé, and were
much gratified tofind ourselves in a regular park of old willows,
gnarled and hoary, growing at random over a large expanse
of ground. The coolness of their shade was delicious, and it
was a treat to fecl the elastic turf spring under one again,
and to inhale the air that hung about the pendent branches
so lightly. It was singularly pleasant to revel in the mingled
light and darkness caused by the early morning sun flashing
through the gaps in the leafy canopy, and to know by the
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presence of a posse of the guardians of the peace, who
seemed to have sprung out of the ground, under the leader-
ship of a valiant superintendent. This responsible com-
mander was a little withered old man mounted on a very
diminutive dohke) and almost hidden from observation by a
great comcal summer hat, far too large for his minute skull,
covered as it was, too, by a tremendous red official fringe
that made it look like an enormous scarlet flower, the calyx
of which had been reversed — extinguisher-fashion — and
lashed- to his chin. A pair of glistering mouse-cyes peered
out at times when a sudden movement threw the silken
curtain to one side, and then we could see they were busy
enough looking out for oﬁ'endmb small boys and easily-
terrified young men.

The quadruped he bestrode was scarcely larger than a
middle-sized Newfoundland dog, but it was fairly buried
between a gigantic pair of black satin boots with canoe-shaped
toes and clog soles of unimpeachable whiteness, thrust as far
as they could go into a ponderous pair of brass dragon-
mouthed stirrups.

There he darted about like a firefly, with his neagre
"body badly done up in white cotton and primrose-coloured
gauze, and with boots and hat almost touching each other,
giving his orders in a torrent of squeaking aspirations, against
the mirthful character of which there was no use attempting
resistance.

He was as closely attended us might be cxpected from
a man of his active habits, by a great fat fellow, evidently a
subordinate, who sat perched upon the croup of an ass,
anything but up to its work, and wriggling along at a very
uncomfortable pace. This was possibly a deputy-inspector
of the Moukden police, as our shrimpy little friend was
visibly a full-blown inspector, from the great deference paid
to him by the inferiors of that respectable foree, who marched
so closely about us as nearly to blind and suffocate us with
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was easiest reached or followed; and when the regulated
number of whacks from the short-lashed whip had fallen
with due precision on the bare head or shoulders of the grin-
ning vagabond, the two would return to their post again,
followed by the stout aide, who had some difficulty in
managing his long-eared steed, and was continually puffing,
blowing, and perspiring from the unwonted exertion.

Though busy enough looking about for something novel
in this newly-discovered city, our attention was distracted
every few minutes by these over-prudent servants of justice,
who evidently thought they had a good job and were deter-
mined to make the most of it. Whenever the amazed people
began to show a little more anxiety or curiosity than was
thought judicious or respectful, or when a few impulsive
beings stuck themselves in the middle of the road, at a
squeak from the chief, a bellow from the second in command,
and a general shout from the ¢force,” cuts of whips and lively
jumps enveloped us in clouds of dust.

One of these fellows pointed out a lane to our conductor,
who immediately wheeled down, and led the way until we
came to an inn, where in the courtyard the landlord was
found meditating amid heaps of bricks and mortar. A con-
fused jabber and clatter of tongues was at once set up, which
at length ended by our being informed that there was no
suitable accommodation for us—a mild way of announcing
that we were not wanted on the premises: so a prolonged
conversation between another functionary and our guide
ensued, when it was settled that we should go to an hotel
within the imperial wall. ,

Houses, stores, and workshops ran up to the very base of
this wall, and in many of the latter we saw armourers at
work manufacturing matchlocks, and bows and arrows in large
quantities. From the external gate in the external earthen
bank to this inner gate, the length of the street may have
been fully three-quarters of a mile, and all along it was
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near, the other the portal which guards the interior; two to
the west, of which the first is the gate of affection for those
-who are afar off, and the second, the wgy by which the
strangers and tribute-bearers come to pay homage; of two
. to the north, one is called the gate of victories which brings
back good-fortune and power, and the other the honourable
gate of the earth.’

Conspicuous above the other buildings in the city stood
two towers named the Ku-lu and the Chang-lu or drum and
bell towers, and between them and the south side of the
city, exactly in the centre, was a mass of yellow-tiled roofs
of various heights and forms, with trees interspersed, which
we at once set down, and correctly, as the old palace of the
Tartar sovereigns.

Elsewhere there was little to be seen but the tidy streets
alive with passengers, crowds of housetops, temple roofs,
and green trees. According to E-toong-tche, a native
geographer, Moukden is a city of the first order, and is
placed on an elevation; while the country which surrounds
it is watered by a number of rivers which renders it very
fertile. There is to the east the great white mountain—
Chang-pi-Shan ; to the west the country of E-hi; to the
south the river Ya-lu; to the north the river Hoontoung -
(obsolete names).
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have been for one of the few Prussian war-ships to stray so
far from Fatherland, it certainly did not add much to the
renown of the Aaiser, .whose title was stumped up in the
lonely placard, or of those who had indulged in this repre-
hensible habit, and we were pleased to observe that no traces
could be found of any such silly vanity in our countrymen,
though many ships had touched here belonging to Britain,
since 1841.

What struck everybody was the great solidity of the wall,
standing as it does on a low rocky promontory, and the
little damage time has been able to inflict upon it in two
thousand years.

We walked some distance along its parapet, and with no
small emotion singled out that tower-mounted peak, then
becoming gradually imperceptible in the approaching dusk of
evening—where, on that fearful 12th of July, I had begun
my hard day’s struggle for life with the furious sun, and
behind which, in some of the never-to-be-sought chasms, lay
our thermometer and aneroid.

A number of poor villagers came to look at the strangers, and
they were no ways backward in lending themselves to carry
away a few of the splendid, but rather cumbersome bricks, as
trophies of the call we had made:—trophies which, I fear,
were not carried many thousand miles before they were
discarded.

The lateness of the hour did not admit of our walking so
far as Shan-hai-kwan, so content with having done the ten
thousand li barrier a second time, we sought the ship. In
three days more we were navigating the perplexing links of
the Peiho, and had launched into the furnace-heat and
foulness of Tien-tsin; where, during our absence, sickness
had been playing havoc among the troops, and had been
changing some of the bronzed faces of friends and brother
officers into yellow and pale physiognomics, very unlike their
home hue.
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Our successful journey had been quite a feat, and our safe
arrival within the walls of a British garrison town again,
without having lost by stealth the smallest article of the
equipment we had started with, redounded greatly to the
credit of the Chinese; indeed everything conspired to leave
upon our minds a delightful recollection of our travel
through this truly wonderful country.



857

CHAPTER XXIX.

A BRIEF NARRATIVE OF A JOURNEY BEYOND PEKING, TO THE COAL-MINES.

HE list of my school-day books, besides the other varied
accounts of travel by land and sea, penned by writers
and travellers of near and remote ages, all quoted the then, to
me, wondrously curious narrative of the unfortunate Vene-
tian, Marco Polo; and though many years have passed away
since I admiringly lingered over the perusal of his seemingly
fabulous recital of the extent and peculiarities of the strange
land in which he had so long been a dweller, yet, by oft-,
repeated readings and a natural taste for remarkable tales,
every page left its due impression on a mind fully awakened
in after-years to the truth of what the honest Polo had
vouched for, when on a visit to the land of Sinim; and more
especially to the city of Cambalu, the abode of the Grand
Khan.

The long strings of tawny funereal-paced camels, begrimed
with the carbonaceous loads they bore with such melancholy-
looking fortitude, conducted by sooty Sinensians through the
wide dusty streets of Peking; the sonorous tinkling of the
heavy brass bells suspended to the lower part of their acutely
bent-up necks, and the frequent shrill discordant scream of
anger or fatigue emitted by these slow but patient creatures,
told of the neighbourhood of coal, and the statement made by
the protégé of Kublai Khan, was immediately recalled to my
memory.

¢ Throughout the whole province of Cathay, there are a kind
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