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PREFACE.

*—-00&00—-—

PARTLY 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 thewefore 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 inseparable from the wanderings of two adven-
turous Britons travelling in their proper costume, for
nearly seven hundred miies, among a people to whom the



existence of such a place as Great Britain was unknown—
may prove in some degree interesting. It may be a lo;lg
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 unknown. So, until  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.

Woorwrcn : May 1863.
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TRAVELS ON HORSEBACK

N

MANTCHU TARTANRY.
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CHAPTER L.

SUMMER AT TIEN-TSIN — EXTREMES OF TEMPERATURK IN NORTH CHINA
— ASK LEAVE TO TRAVEL IN THE COUNTRY «— DIFFICULTY OF OBTAIN-
ING PERMISSION — OUR PASSPORTS ——= OFFICLIAL AND NON-OFFICIAL v
OUR TRAVELLING EQUIPMENT AND EMOUNT ' o= DISLIKE  OF CHINERE
INTERPRETERS TO TRAVEL, AND OUR JUVENILE BARGAIN.

HE month of July, 1861, was ushered into the distant
L supreme provinee 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 ultogether 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 gratetul
expressions they were about to pour forth, at their good
fortune in being permitted to spend a whole sunmer in
the country, and miss the sickly effects of a scason always
justly dreaded by Europeans in the southern portions of
the empire.

It secmed but yesterday since we were shivering and
freezing in the glacial temperature of an almost arctic winter,

B



2 INCLEMENT WEATHER.

with ‘sharp-cutting winds sweeping everything animated into
sheltered nooks and recesses, and whirling dust and earth
high ,_inm"’tbe air, until the daylight was nearly eclipsed
by a danopy of opaque clouds of as muddy a tinge and
repulswe an appearance as the turbid waters of the Peiho;

A Street in Tien-tuin,

while we, muffled in every available shred of woollen stuff,
closely enveloped in furs and sheepskins, and with ears and
noses carefully guarded from the ‘wind's keen tooth,’ by
ocurious appliances attached to gigantic head-covers of cotton-
quilted pelage, huddled around the feeble fire of mess or



EXTREMES OF TEMPERATURE. 3

sleeping roomy, through which the breeze sported in the maost
wunton and malignant spirit. It seemed, ns 1 have said, but
yesterday since we were striving to maintain vitality, and
keep noses, cars, and toes safe from the frigid regions of o
Spitzbergen winter ; yet here we were, with unknown, and
therefore unguarded, violenee, projected into the warmest
corner of the torrid zone — transported, as if by the influence
of some malevolent genii, from the inhospitable regions of
Greenland to the unwelecome plains of Hindostan.  Truly this
is a climate of excess, of rapid ‘transitions from heat to cold,
of dust-storm and cloudless sky, relentless cold and un-
mitigable heat; and its effects require no small nmount of
clasticity of constitution, physical tenacity, and wmental rigi-
dity, to successfully encounter such strange treatment.

The universal cry, or rather plaintive vapid murmaur,
sounded feebly from every tongue, ¢ Ol isn’t it hot!” ¢ What
blazing weather!” ¢ Never felt it so dreadfully warm in
Tndin I’ ¢1 wish we had the winter again!” with other
interjections, interrogations, and  complaints, as pithy and
laconic as strength or resolution would allow.  And there
could he no difference of opinion about it, for the weather
was disagrecably hot.  No matter whether the thermometer,
suspended in the shade of a brick wall with « northern
aspeet, and sereened under a roofing of mats, indicated 108°
or 110° at the General Hospitaly ory in the deepest shade of a
ficld-officer’s bedroom, only gave 96° or 98°, everybody
seemed to be satisfied that he had arrived at as near a con-
dition of igneous fusion as it was possible for mortality to
bear without succumbing, or passing entirely into the liquid
or gascous forms assumed by bodies exposed to a sufficiently
high temperature; and if the thermometers chose to differ by
a few degrees, no one would have the energy or desire left
to discuss the propriety or necessity of exposing the mers
cury in the light shade out of doors, or of burying it in the
depths of a room, a cellar, or a well. At rest or in motion,

n 2



-+ MELTING MOMENTS.

in the perpendicular position, or in a state of horizontal
oollapse, the perspiration secthed, trickled, eddied, and satu-
rated, until calico, flannel, and kirkce were wringing wet ;
until handkerchiefs and towels had absorbed twice their
own weight of fluid. Complete prostration, we thought,
was almost inevitable to the flaceid, enfeebled British soldier,
forced to swelter away the fiery months of a Chinese summer
in the low-roofed, hampered, and jammed-together dwellings
of a filthy town. TFriends and comrades one met with in
the constricted streets, looked like sponges imbibing cease-
lessly large quantities of fluid, and as expeditiously filtering
it through the countless pores that were covered with a
torturing scarlet cruption, inadequately designated * prickly
heat.’

The only winds moving over the city, and now and again
penctrating to onr pent-up courtyards, had the suffocating
qualities of the African simoom, comnbined with the parching
tendencies of the Syrvian sirocco.  Nothing could escape the
perpendicular radiation of the sun, whose fiery gleams darted
through roof, screen, and shades of reed-mat raised high
over court and housetop ; and in the streets, like lightning,
it picrced through hehnet of pith and head-picce of covered
basket-work, striking in upon the brain until it induced
either vertigo, fever, or deadly sun-stroke.

The solar rays might have been concentrated to the burn-
ing focus just over our heads, so scorching were they, and at
times they felt so unbearable that the encrvating breath of
the Harmattan seemed to be fanning them into active flame.
Terrestrial radiation during the night was either altogether
in abeyance, or at best but feebly and almost imperceptibly
maintained in the few long hours intervening between the
rising and setting of the sun; for the baked carth around
and underneath us scemed to have become so thoroughly
surfeited by the great amount of heat upon its surface, as
fo have lost the power of cooling down again when the sun
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had left it ; so that by night, as well as by duy, the atmoe
sphere felt as if it were under the ascendency of some intenge
subterranean combustion that threatened to burn up every-
thing above ground. Yet at night the grateful fires hlazed
and crackled, and doors were carefully closed to exclude
the bitter night-wind.

A rattling blast of cold air would, in that month of July,
have proved more refreshing to our overheated bodies, than
a draught of icy water to the traveller in the Great Sahara,
and the clear, bracing chilliness of a frosty night in Eng-
land, if granted to us but for a few minutes, would have
been equally welcome.  How often did the winter, with its
nipping but healthy cold, rise .pleasuntly before us when
some of us threw ourselves on our beds in a state of fever,
while others recklessly wore icy applications to their heads,
or sat for nights in tubs of cold water ; and in those rooms
which day by day appeared to be contracting in size, like the
iron-chamber of the Inquisition, how often did we not strive
to recall the story of the gallant Captain Somehody, of the
th, who, if we can remember aright, in passing through
Charing Cross — for we have a Charing Cross at Tien-tsin,
but, alas! how unlike the original !—met a soldier of his regi-
ment with a rather suspicious-looking bag carried on his back.
* Where are you going with that bag?’ demanded the captain.

‘ To the barracks, sir,’ replied the man.

¢ What have you got in it?’

¢ Porter, sir.’

¢ What! porter in a sack! O, nonsense! let me see!

‘Very well, sir;’ and th® bag is heavily, and with no
cheerful grace, dropped on the frozen ground, and slowly
opencd, when a huge wedge of coffee-coloured stuff, having
the peculiar crystalline fracture of ice, is laboriously ex-
tracted from the depth of the sack and exhibited to the per-
plexed gaze and astonishment of the wondering officer.
‘It’s the ration porter, sir, the exhibitor chuckles, as he




6 ‘SUN-§TROKES. -

shifts the heat-abstracting mass from hand to hand to prevent
his fingers being frost-bitten—*It's the ration porter, sir,
only it's freezed.’

From an early hour in the morning until late in the even-
ing, there was no moving out of doors unless on some very
urgent business, when the shadiest side of each street, house,
or wall, was eagerly sought for and clung to, by the Euro-
pean, as he looked with horror on the infatuated Chinese
who perambulated the streets and went about their every-
day occupations in the full glarc of the midday sun, with
the apparently most reckless disregard of consequences.

On one of the earliest days of that month, when fur
bushys were exchanged for. iced night-caps, and immersion
in cold water for hours together preferred to heavy winter
clothing, I forwarded an application for leave of absence, that
I mighﬁ wander into some of those curious nooks and corners
which must, it was predicted, exist somewhere between Tien-
tsin and Moukden —the Dbirth-place and nursery of the
Mantchu dynasty— the distant capital of Mantchu Tartary
—and make a hurried survey of an almost unknown region,
for the satisfaction of a desire that had long haunted me
to learn whether the terms of the Treaty of Tien-tsin,
in so far as they related to British subjects travelling in
China, were understood or known in the numerous towns
and villages supposed to intervene between the Peiho and
the heart of the Mantchu country; and also to prove
whether Europeans, divested of Jesuitical artifice and
Chinese costume, could ride along their roads, refresh them-
selves during the day in th®ir halting-places, and sleep
securcly amongst them in the night.

In the more favourable spring months application had been
made on several occasions for a passport and permission to
revisit Peking, and to extend my journey to the mountains
beyond, and even to Inner Mongolia, did time and opportu-
nity favour such a project, but unfartunately with no success.
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Indeed, with little prospect of any, for the City of the Plain had
become once more a scaled city, the country on the other
side of it forbidden ground; and that article of the Treaty
which stipulates that ¢ British subjects are to he allowed to
travel for their pleasure, or for purposes of trade, to all purts
of the interior, was, for the time, set aside in the divection
of Pcking, especial care apparently being taken for the ex-
clusion of those annoying intruders from beyond the seas
who would persist in seeking to explore the ruinous streets
and buildings, and filthy purlieus of the far-off, vast, curious
city of Kamnbulu.

All hopes of passing from the known to the unknown, the
explored to the unexplored, in that quarter were aban-
doned, and I was obliged to surrender myself, very unwil-
lingly, to the baking and stifling atmosphere engendered in
stench, cffervescing ditehes, and filth-garnished streets, until,
luckily, a Shanghai gentleman, accustomed to Sinensian
travel in the South, arrived at Tien-tsin, fully bent on in-
creasing his knowledge, and, perhaps; teade relations with
the dwellers heyond the Great Wall, .

No soomer were his plans and projeets made known to me
than the scarcely subdued feeling of inquisitiveness was
again rousced, and another desperate attempt was resolved
upon to obtain leave, for the purpose of accompanying Mr.
M
ohstacles incidental to such trips, regardless of the warnings
thrown out about the danger of travelling in a country, the
inhabitants of which had searcely yet returned to their homes
from the ficlds where they hafl met and heen defeated by our
troops. They were generally acknowledged to be the most
formidable of all the tribes who muster under the Imperial
standard. The insufferable temperature gave other friends
a rather good reason for plying me with scrious ndvice and
earnest solicitations to await the approach of the autumn,
when the weather might prove more auspicious, and less

through all the prospective risks, adventures, and
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danger might be apprehended should we be compelled to
journgy in the middle of the day. But I had sternly
resolved to make the venture, and, greatly to my delight,
my leave was at once granted, without a reference to
Peking :—in which case it was, indeed, very question-
ablec whether the tour would have been looked upon with
favourable eyes. Major-General Stavely, who commanded
the garrison, was fully impressed with the good results
which would accrue to everyone concerned in our relations
with China, were we allowed, without scruple, freely to
traverse the country in every direction in accordance with
the terms contained in the ninth article of the Treaty.

We had only to wait for the authorised form of passport
from the consul before we were ready to start.  This was
procured in two or three days—the shortest space of time
in which the pettifogging, scribbling Chinese officials could
copy out all the particulars from the Euglish paper, then
note those puzzling names of ours, besides inserting num-
bers of their hieroglyphics in vacant lines on the Chinese
portion of the document, and affixing what was said to be a
seal, but which, in our eyes, bore more resemblance to a
blotch of red-lead and oil.

The English part of the document was singularly brief,
und, as it was somewhat of a novelty in its way, we were
particularly careful to make oursclves thoroughly acquainted
with it.

Passport No. ———
¢ British Cousulate, Tien-tsin :
July 8, 1861.

‘The undersigned, Her Britaunic Majesty’s Consul at
Tien-tsin, requests the civil and military authorities of the
Emperor of Ching, in conformity with the ninth article of
the Treaty of Tien-tsin, to allow Mr. ——, a British subject,
to travel freely, and without hindrance or molestation, in the
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Chinese empire, and to give him protection and aid in cuse
of necessity.

¢ Mr. ——, being a person of known ﬂ*s]x‘ctntl)ilit}', is
desirous of procecding to Newchwang, and this pussport is
given him on condition of his not visiting the cities or
towns occupicd 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. Dritish 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 Ong Dorrar,” a sum that was not, as 1 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
ax o means of defraying the expenses attendant on the
issue of these evidences of our good character and peaceable
intentions.

Through the kind offices of a friend in the Chinese
Customs, a more ostentatious authority was procured for
our scervice 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 cach 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 sccm to be the
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appointed tutelary mastiffs for guarding all manner of things,
especially those appertaining to the Government.

The words were written on a large sheet of the most
delicate colgwebby paper that could be made, and it required
no small degree of patience and careful manipulation to
unfold it and examine its contents without reducing it to
shreds.

¢ Chung,’ it said, ‘Imperial Commissioner aud Super-
intendent of Trade for the three Northern ports, issucs a
passport to the two Englishmen F. and M. (names twisted
about in a startling and almost incomprehensible manner to
suit their pronunciation), who propose travelling from Tien-
tsin to Newchwang, lest they should meet with any obstruc-
tions on their way. Therefore, on their presenting this pass,
or order, at places on the route, the local Mandarins are to
aid them and facilitate all matters connected with their
journey.” ¢ A pass issued to the two Englishmen, F. and
M., was subjected to an almost endless number of repe-
titions, and the date, ‘the Eleventh year of the Emperor
Hien-fung, fifth month, and twenty-seventh day,’” concluded
the strange document, which was tattooed in circles and
other figures in red ink at those places where particular
attention was called to certain words or sentences of unusual
import.

We thought ourselves fortunate in being favoured with
this mark of the Imperial Commissioner’s desire to lend his
aid to strangers travelling through his suspiciously-guarded
country, and though we did not then deem the paper of
much importance, seeing we had already a more potent
instrument, yet we surmised that it might prove of value at
some time or other on the way.

It was decided that, in spite of the hot unfavourable
weather, we should travel the whole distance on the backs of
Tartar ponies, as riding was not only more favourable for
exploring, sight-seeing, and speed, but much more compa-
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tible with sound limbs and intact spines than continement
in the narrow, springless, wooden-axle-treed boxes of native
carts, that were dragged ruthlessly through and over all
sorts of paths and roads.

A single cart was, nevertheless, necessary to carry the
small stock of provisions we considered it advisable to have
with us in ease of nced, as we knew nothing of the mature
and resources of the country beyond twenty miles to the
north-east of Tien-tsin, and were unwilling to trust too
much, at first, to the hospitality of the people we ventured
amongst. As M—— had providently brought with him,
from Shanghai, a tolerable supply of rounds of canister con-
taining the essences and quintessences of everything nutri-
tious to be found at home, and had also speculated largely
in rice as a stand-by when everything else should fuil, we
could not hegrudge the delay that might attend the progress
of such a vehicle, the more especially as it also carried the
very slender stock of clothing and bedding that could not be
dispensed with, unless we were indeed very hard pressed.

I purchased a rough, raw-boned tyke of a Tartar pony—
whose body was a series of salient angles und ridges, with
unsightly, and by no means symmetrical, protuberances in
the most conspicuous places—from a roguish Chinese horse-
dealer who had all the vices and dodges of his Western con-
fréres, without a single redecming quality, except that of
showing off his stud in a manner that would do infinite
credit to a more enlightened and conscientions trafficker in
the equine species; telling at the saume time as many false-
hoods about the age and good traits of his various bensts as
would have ruined the reputation of the most depraved
screw-dealer in London.

Although our purchase looked the most unpromising
to the eye of a casual observer, and was the cheapest of the
lot brought for our inspection, the rascally vendor demanded
forty dollars. We gave twenty. There was a confident look



12 SEARCH FOR AN INTERFRETER.

of “fiair and easy goes far in a day" about the animal, a sort of
stubborn, never-knock-up expression not only in its dejected
physiognomy, but in its shaggy legs, rotund abdomen, and
onkempt mane and tail; and I felt so satisfied that he
would not deceive my expectations as to his endurance, that
I not only did not trouble myself about investing in a super-
numerary animal for an emergency, but even declined giving

A Chinese Horse-desler.

this one a trial until the very day on which we were actually
mounted to proceed on our road.

Everything was speedily arranged, with the exception of
one important matter, the cngagement of an interpreter;- and
this was discovered to be the most embarrassing business of
all. M——'s servant, a Shanghai or Cantonese boy, knew
but little of the dialect of North China, and at best borc but
a- sorry character as a useful assistant; so it was deemed



A DOUBTFUL AGREEMENT. 13

expedient to dispense with his services altogether, and
enguge onc of the Canton people who were arriving duily,
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 forcigners whom they have
followed from the South.  But an overland trip to the oppo-
site side of the Gulf of Pecheli had no attinetions 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 gowd
share of foul odour in the lowly localities in which they stow
themselves, we could only 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 bargnin, he
shrewdly turned up his childish face, and gave us o cunning
leer from underncath his angular eyclids, with the air of a
veteran diplomatist, enquiring, ¢ What pigeon® you wanchee
make so long way?’ Ile was informed that we wanted to
make ‘the look sce pigeon.’  His countenance dropped at
once, for he knew such husiness is always hazardons with
such a jealous people.  We had then every reason to doubt,
his good faith and intention to adhere to the agreement,
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.

Figeon is the current word for business, and anchee to reck or desive.
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CIIAPTER II.

FUGITIVE SINOLOGUES — ¢ HAVE WHILO "~ START WITROUT INTERPRETERS
— OUR CHINESE GROOM — THE ‘HEAVENLY FORD'— ITS STREETS,
SHOPS, AND PREOPLE — THE PEIHO~—— A MELTING SENTRY — THE OPEN
PLAIN == OUR FIRST ATTEMPT AT THE FLOWERY LANGUAGE — ¢ PIGEON
ENGLISH’ — BIGHT OF THE WESTERN MOUNTAINS-—— THE VILLAGE OF
TE-TAU AND ITS INN—A RESTLESS NIGHT AND A MOSQUITO ENTERTAIN-
MENT.

Y midday of the 6th we were ready to leave Tien-tsin,
and having collected all our travelling equipment at a
merchant’s house in the main street, and stowed it carefully
away into the cart, with our ponics ready to be mounted, we
only awaited the somewhat doubtful arrival of the Canton
interpreter.  But hour after hour passed away, and still he
made no appearance, neither could his whercabouts be dis-
covered, until it was sufficiently obvious that he had shirked
the task, broken the contract, and hid himself; so, chagrined
at having delayed so long on his account, we adopted the
only course left open, which was to take M——'s servant,
who, though he might be no scholar and could scarcely
make himsclf understood, would prove better than no inter-
preter at all.  Accordingly, the youth was sent for; a suspi-
cious interval of time clapsed, and after spending another
impatient period, an old comprador of the house, a Chinese
of business habits, but slow speech, approached us in deli-
berate strides, and, with an expression of countenance worthy
of faithful old Caleb Balderston when he communicated the
woful destruction of the dinner to the Laird of Ravenswood,
announced that ‘that piecey boy have whilo,’* and he couldn’t

¢ Whilo, to run away.
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.

‘savey’ where he had gone. Diligent scarch was made, but
in vain, for the artful vagabond had removed his gouds
and chattels to some other establishment, given his master
a Gallic good-bye, and sallied out to travel on his own
account. This was mortifying in the extreme, and we saw
no chance of finding a substitute for these slippery clves.
But whatever might betide we were obliged to start ; indeed,
such trifling impediments to our advance only mule us the
more determined to leave at once, and bhefore other und
perhaps more serious mishaps should deter us from proceed-
ing altogether.

My hopes of success were now firmly concentrated
on M——, who certainly had the advantage of a long
residence and much travelling in China to initinte him into
the mysterious rudiments of the ffwa Yen or flowery lan-
guage, though he modestly confessed that he had but little
fuith in his abilitics that way, and expressed misgivings
as to his slight experience in it being of any service what-
cver. As for myselt, 1 only knew a few of the simplest
words of the common form of speech used in the country,
picked up casually in a year's buffeting about; so I did not
consider myself even competent to assist my compunion in
the labour which now devolved upon him. It was, there-
fore, with somewhat gloomy forebodings of being unuble to
acquire information on the road, and with a dubious termi-
nation to the little expedition looming before us, that we
got under way.

Our suite, in addition to the carter, comprised only one
individual—an atomy of a Peking groom, who was, hesides,
a rigid Roman Catholic, and therefore entitled to a greater
share of confidence and trust than one of the common uncon-
verted. M-——— had mounted him on a gaunt great pony,
the better to enable him to lead another, which way reserved
for a break-down, and the little man thought it but right
that he should make as much of the occusion as possible so
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he had got himself up in his best—as we surmised his only
~—suit of blue cotton; the bottoms of his wide pantaloons
were ncatly tucked into the legs of snow-white socks at the
ankle, gaiter fashion, and his feet were encased in carefully-
mended shoes, while his little scraggy head was roofed by a
short conical hat of cane, with a luxuriant tassel of red
silk depending from the apex, and fringing his face, cars, and
tail.  Sitting bolt upright in his high-peaked saddle, his fect
entering no further than the ball of the big toe into those
pondcrous stirrup-irons with dragons’ heads peering out from
cench side, and wearing yet the gilding of other days, Ma-foo,
as he was soon christened, from his occupation us horse-keeper,
looked not at all amiss, and doubtless felt all he looked.

The muleteer having declared, positively, that he was
perfectly acquainted with the road between Tien-tsin and
Newchwang, we began to gather assurances of luck, and,
had not proceeded far before misgivings had given place to
feelings of gladness in the prospect of leaving such a dis-
agreeable place, if only for a day. Even before we had been
many minutes in the saddle we commenced diverting our
minds to other subjects; among them we considered, with a
freedom of thought which we dared not to have assumed on
ordinary days, why the Chinese, with a perversity of purpose
and inconsistency of expression unknown to any other branch
of the human fumily, should designate such a Babel as this
Tien-tsin—such an agglomeration of everything unnaturally
fantastic and nasty by such a pompously sweet-sounding
name as that of the ¢ Heavenly Spot,” or ¢ Heavenly Ford,
for it seems there is a difference of opinion amongst those
most learned in their grotesque calligraphy as to the inter-
pretation of the charncters that compose the title—not
that it matters much which of the two may be finally decided
upon as the correct one, for the place by either name, or by
any other that the most devoted Son of Han can confer upon
it, will smell as sweetly to Chinese noses, and as revoltingly
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vile to those of Britons. I’t bears nothing cither within
or around it to give the most libernl-minded traveller the
faintest shadow of an execuse for giving it any other cha.
racter than that of a fusty accumulation of low dwellings
and unclean human Dbeings shut in firom all sanitury mea-
sures, and perpetually enveloped in an insalubrious atmo-
sphere of unpleasant odours. It is, in trath, 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 trafic compressed
into the smallest possible space, our cars assailed by the
stunning din of noisy confabulators and stormy rival traders
who reiterate their numerous cries in the loudest voars
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 mageea,® which will be sold {for next to
nothing, and " there is a pair of inexpressibles to mateh, fit
for a Mandarin. Now we are stopped by a busy throng of
pedestrians, each bent on husiness, but who are immediately
sent flying hy a gang of shouting, slanging coolies, who comn-
pletely sweep the narrow thoronghfare with their ponderous
loads, dissipate crowds as if by magic, and eramn the unfor-
tunate individuals into cvery nook and cranny they can
squecze 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 collee-
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 u huge square-topped
cotton umbrella and the adjoining wall. We are instantly

* Jacket.
n
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and vigorously attacked by a mob of beggars—and such
beggars! who scize the welcome opportunity of leaving the
cooking operations, which they had been watching with the
saliva-cxcited intentness of starving men, to besiege us with
their horribly dolesome iterations of ¢Chow-chow-a,’ the
gencral word for food, adding, when our hand is slow in
moving towards the pocket, ¢ Shi-lung, shi-lung, cash; it is
cold, it is cold ; money! This fallacy is usually rewarded
by a trifle, for they who employ it know full well that the
remembrance of a mendicant’s gelid existence during a
North China winter ought to reach the heart of any human
being who has witnessed hiy sufferings, sooner than any
hot-weather expressions they might insert among their
numerous importunities.

Once more we thread our narrow course, but have
not measurced many yards when the cart-wheel upscts two
wooden buckets of indescribable slops which evolve the
most abominably feetid gases possible to conceive. Before
we have time to pull up, the contents of an apple-stall
arc mingled with the diabolical débris, to the'confusion of
the owner, who, however, saves us any further annoyance
by viewing the accident merely as an accident, and consoles
himself with a philosophical equanimity worthy of admi-
ration, while he sets about repairing the misfortune as best
he may. The tradesmen and stall-kecpers show but little
sympathy, and the fowl-sellers lose no time in plying us hard
with their feathered commodities, which they thrust under
our very eyes, persisting in designating their goods as ¢ fish,’
asking us to make an offer to theif demand of ¢ My much,’
as they are pleased to interpret ‘how much?’ in their buy-
ing and selling transactions.

We have passed through the market-place, through that
unique nest of tumult and ill-flavoured gobds styled Charing
Cross, and with some difficulty have managed to shave the
edge of the narrow earthen pavement that lies before the
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shop- of the enterprising confectioner and pastrycock 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 agrecable
of comfits and irresistible morsels of pastry to all classes
of the community. ¢llow 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 case, 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 suburhan
lane which constitutes the Regent Street, the Mall, the
Charing Cross, the Fleet Strect, and the Billingsgate of
Tien-tsin, but which looks like nothing we ever saw in
the shape of a strect or thoroughfurc; it scems more like
an unwilling compromise between a Stamboul bazaar, s
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 Pciho, for which we
steer, but intercept the march of a squad of naked urchins,
armed with sticks and reeds got up as imitative firclocks,
who, with mock alacrity and steadiness, form up, as best

a c?2
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they can, to give us a military complime