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The favourite dish is a stew composed of 

chopped pork, onions, seaweed, shrimps, 

andeggs. We taste, but its flavour is by no 

means agreeable to the Western palate. 

And now, in a quiet secluded nook, is a 

good-humoured laughing crowd, enjoying 

the feats of a juggler. A wonderful man! 

He takes two pieces ofsharp wire, a couple 

of feet long, inserts them in his nostrils, and 

passes them thence down his throat. There 

isno deception, for he opens his mouth wide, 

and we see the wires down his gullet. Then 

he takes two leaden bullets, one the size of 

an ordinary musket ball, the other weighing 

twelve ounces. He swallows the little one 

first. With many contortions he brings 

them up again, and the small bullet is the 

first to reappear. He draws the wire back 

through his nose, and spits blood. A 

shower of cash rewards his feat. Then he 

swallows a sword, crams pointed sticks into 

his ears and eyes, and performs a variety of 

tricks too numerous to be detailed. 

“We next enter a perfumer’s shop, full of 

knick-knacks and necessaries for myjlady’s 

toilet. Pearl powder is made up in neat 

little packages, and with rouge and paints 

of various hues. Lotions for the complex- 

ion, perfumes, dyes for the hair, and here, 

ina corner, “thine incomparable oil, Ma- 

cassar.” A barber is plying his trade. He 

shaves the head, combs and plaits the tail, 

and extracts wax from the ears, the latter 

operation is evidently a favourite’ with the 

Celestials! Alas! false tails are common 

here, as they are said to be in England. 

The shop is full of them, at a dollar the 

halfdozen. A distinguished officer of 

irregulars bought a few to make a plume 

for his helmet. A ‘‘curio” stall con- 

tains very ordinary china at very exorbitant 

prices. Among its prizes are a common 

English bottle, price half a dollar and an 

English earthenware plate, with “ Swiss 

scenes ” painted thereon, for which double 

that amount is demanded. _ Here, also, are 

small boxes labelled “Superior congreve 

matches, without smell or sulphur.” They 

would cost a halfpenny at home; their 

price at Tien-tsin is 2$d.   

The crowd at our heels laugh as we enter 

a pawnbroker’s shop. It is full of deposi- 

tors, old clothes being the principal articles 

in pledge. Weask the head man to see 

the establishment. He would be delighted, 

but it is against rule. He deeply re- 

grets that he must refuse our Majesties, 

but his orders are explicit. After a little 

pressing he yields, and we are conducted 

through one court after another, the building 

containing all that man can imagine, from 

pocket-handkerchiefs to junks’ anchors. 

The goods may be pledged for thirty moons 

(two years and a half), when they are sold, 

if unredeemed. The rate of interest is 12 

per cent. per annum. Here is a large ice- 

house, very long, very deep, very well 

drained. The ice is in blocks full two feet 

thick, and gives abundant evidence of a 

severe winter in this district. Returning 

home, we enter a tea-shop. The “ cheer- 

ing ” beverage is contained in a large brass 

kettle, a brass butterfly with extended wings 

on its spout. We drink, are refreshed, anc 

bid adieu to “the Street of Everlasting 

Prosperity.” 

Coming back, we had more music. To 

our Western ears the concert was far from 

harmonious. A European who had resided 

in China for years, and who had been 

present at reviews, marriages, and funerals, 

declared to us that he had never been able 

to make out a single air. There was the 

loud gong, large and small drums, cymbals, 

pipes, various flutes, trumpets like those 

made for children; horns, which are instru- 

ments with many pipes; a guitar with one 

or two strings, and a variety of others, 

amongst which are bells, hung up in a 

frame, in order to give an harmonious 

chime. The principle on which a concert 

is played appears to be which of the mu- 

sicians shall outdo the other in loudness of 

sound, in which attempt the beater of the 

gong generally succeeds .to admiration. 

One of the most conspicuous of street 

traders is the pedlar. The Chinese pedlar 

differs very materially from the European 

worthy of the same profession. He is for 

the most part a man steeped in poverty,


