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Ballou Maturin Murray
Due West; Or, Round

the World in Ten Months
Plus je vis l'étranger, plus j'aimai ma patrie.

De Belloy

I rather would entreat thy company
To see the wonders of the world abroad,
Than, living dully sluggardized at home,
Wear out thy youth with shapeless idleness.—

Two Gentlemen of Verona.



 
 
 

 
PREFACE

 
To circumnavigate the globe in our day is only a question of

time and money, the facilities being ample, and the inducements
abundant. Intelligently and successfully to consummate such a
purpose is an education in itself. The tourist will find all previous
study enhanced in value by ocular demonstration, which imparts
life and warmth to the cold facts of the chroniclers, besides which
a vast store-house of positive information is created which time
cannot exhaust. Perhaps the majority of travelers see only that
which comes clearly before them; but this they do most faithfully,
being possessed of a stronger sense of duty than of imagination.
The clear, direct vision of such people has its merit. There are
others who both see and feel, to whom the simplest object in
its suggestiveness may be full of beauty. It is the latter who
pluck delightful mysteries out of travel; and who, after viewing
nature, it may be in her calmest moods, bring away with them
upon the tablets of memory a Claude Lorraine. The eyes will
operate automatically, but it is of little avail unless one exercises
the observing power; then they become luminous. You will find
poetry nowhere unless you bring some with you, says Joubert. If
the author succeeds in imparting to the reader but a share of the
great and varied pleasure he realized in the ten months of travel
herein recorded, his object in transcribing these experiences will
have been fully consummated.
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CHAPTER I

 

Synopsis of the Journey.  – Crossing the Continent.  –
A Great Midland City.  – Utah and the Mormons.  – The
Sierra Nevada. – San Francisco. – A Herd of Sea-Lions. –
Possibilities of California. – The Love of Flowers. – Public
School System. – Excursion to the Yosemite. – An Indian
Stronghold. – Description of the Valley. – Passage of the
Mountains.  – Caught in a Snow-Storm.  – A Forest of
Feathers. – The Mammoth Trees of California. – Passing
the Golden Gate. – Voyage across the Pacific. – A Lost Day.

On the morning of September 16, 1882, four individuals, two
of whom were ladies and two gentlemen, comparative strangers
to each other, met at the Fitchburg depot in Boston, drawn
together by the common purpose of a trip round the world.
Adding the conductor, Mr. Gno. Dattari, an intelligent and
experienced courier, the little party numbered five persons. The
latter individual is attached to the traveling agency of Thomas
Cook & Son, London, the house undertaking, for the sum of
two thousand dollars each, to pay all transportation and board
bills in accordance with a very comprehensive itinerary. This
embraced the passage across the continent of America and the
Pacific Ocean to Japan, with a month of residence and travel in
that country; thence to China and up the Pearl River to Canton; a
week in Hong Kong; a thousand-mile voyage down the China Sea



 
 
 

to the chief ports of the Malacca Straits; across the Indian Ocean
to the Island of Ceylon, with a week for excursions therein;
thence to India, with a liberal exploration of its principal cities,
including a visit to the Himalayas in the extreme north; through
the Sea of Arabia, the Straits of Babelmandeb, and the Red Sea
to Egypt, Cairo, and Alexandria; through the Suez Canal and the
Mediterranean to Italy, Malta, Gibraltar, France, and England.
A reasonable length of time was allowed for each section of the
route, including a voyage across the Atlantic to the starting-point.

Any divergence from the prescribed route was to be at an
additional charge, according to expenses incurred. The money
was paid at the outset, and the agreement on both sides fulfilled to
the entire satisfaction of all concerned. Thus much it has seemed
well to premise for the information of the reader who proposes
to follow our course due west, as presented in these pen-and-
ink sketches of many lands. It should also be mentioned that the
season of the year had been judiciously chosen, so as to bring us
into each country at the most favorable period for its healthful
and agreeable enjoyment, a calculation which is imperative for
any one contemplating a journey of this character. Otherwise,
the intense heat of the tropics, as well as the Arctic chills of the
north, may render such a trip a hardship rather than a season of
pleasure.

The first day's experience served to acquaint the little party
with each other, and no possible association can effect this
so rapidly as traveling together, where individuals necessarily



 
 
 

become inseparable, and where fixed traits of character must
inevitably exhibit themselves. Mr. M – and his daughter, as
also the author of these notes, were Bostonians; the fourth
person being a Miss D – , of Yorkshire, England, who came
hither to make the long circuit of the globe. Even American
parlor-cars, which embrace as much of domestic comfort as is
compatible with their legitimate purpose, could not prevent our
being somewhat fatigued by an unbroken journey of over five
hundred miles, when we reached Niagara Falls at two o'clock
in the morning. And yet the day seemed short by reason of
the varied and beautiful scenery of the Hoosac Tunnel route,
particularly in the region of the Deerfield Valley, and also west
of the Massachusetts state line. The abundant foliage was in its
autumnal prime, not yet having been touched by the wand of
the Frost King, while the teeming fields gave evidence both of
fertility of soil and skilled cultivation. The neat farm-houses were
ornamented by creeping vines, and tiny flower-gardens in their
fronts. Tall conical haystacks flanked the spacious, well-filled
barns; big yellow pumpkins dotted the half-cleared cornfields;
and handsome groups of cattle quietly ruminated in the pastures.
A picturesque line of beehives, half a dozen happy children at
play before the house door, and the sturdy master of the thrifty
scene, leaning over the fence to exchange pleasant words with
a passing neighbor on horseback, were frequent rural pictures,
which were afterwards contrasted with those of other countries.

A quiet Sabbath was passed at the Clifton House, on the



 
 
 

Canada side, where an excellent opportunity is afforded for
viewing the falls in their various aspects. It was a still, clear
day, bright and sunny. A column of vapor rose many hundred
feet above the falls, white as snow where it was absorbed into
the skies, and iridescent at the base, which was wreathed in
ceaseless rainbows. A practical eye could not fail to observe
that a portion of the enormous force here running to waste has
been utilized by means of a canal, dug from a point above the
falls to a plateau two miles below them, whereby some large
grist-mills and paper-manufacturing establishments are operated
with never-failing power. The usual round of sightseeing was
performed on the following day. When we remember that there is
conclusive evidence of these falls having been at a former period
fully six miles nearer to Lake Ontario, and consequently that
there is a daily though infinitesimal wear going on, it leads one
to speculate as to what will be the probable result when the great
falls shall have receded so far as to open, at one terrific plunge,
the eastern end of Lake Erie.

Another day and night in the cars over the Great Western
and Michigan Railroad brought us to Chicago. Fifty years ago
only a scattered tribe of the Pottawatomies inhabited this spot
on the shore of Lake Michigan, where is now located the most
important capital of the Northwestern States. The commercial
growth of Chicago is the natural sequence of its situation at
the head of the great chain of lakes, which form a medium
of unequaled inland navigation, supplemented by a railroad



 
 
 

system of nearly a score of trunk lines which centre within its
limits. A drive about the town served to impress us with a due
appreciation of its business enterprise and rapid growth in all
the departments of education and of art, which characterize
a prosperous American community; especially was a spirit of
intense activity observable, entering into every element of trade
and business. The private houses of wealthy merchants adorn
the environs, while Lincoln and South Park, lying on either side
of the city, rival anything of the kind in Europe or America.
Chicago is the natural centre of the grain trade of our continent,
and we had almost said of the food-supply of the world, a
statement exemplified in the fact that, during the last year, one
hundred and fifty millions of bushels of grain passed through its
elevators.

The next objective point was Salt Lake City, the distance
being over sixteen hundred miles, to accomplish which we passed
four days and nights in sleeping-cars. Two days' rest at this
point afforded an opportunity to look about us, and to gather
some information touching the singular people who make it
their home. The capital of Utah, so well chosen for its special
purpose, was an unbroken wilderness forty years ago, but can
now boast a population of twenty-five thousand. Under the hands
of its present occupants, the whole surrounding valley has been
cultivated to a degree of fertility scarcely equaled by the same
number of square miles on the continent. The city proper is laid
out in broad streets intersecting each other at right angles, and



 
 
 

which are bordered with cottonwood trees, forming a pleasant
shade; while in every gutter a stream of water runs swiftly along,
with a rippling sound, fresh from the neighboring mountains.
Great attention has evidently been paid to sanitary matters, and
everything looks neat and clean. The visible marvel of the city
is the great Mormon temple, or Tabernacle, a building capable
of holding and seating over twelve thousand people, the roof of
which is self-supporting, and is believed to be the largest one
of its character extant. The acoustic properties of this immense
structure are also remarkably perfect, which was proven to us by
some curious experiments. As to general effect, however, there is
no more architectural character to the Mormon Tabernacle than
to a prairie dog's hole. Its roof resembles nothing so much as
a huge metallic dish cover, forming an awkward and prominent
feature of the city.

It is not within our province to discuss in detail the peculiar
and abhorrent domestic life of this people, no visible evidence
of which meets the eye of the casual visitor; though in scanning
the features of the large audience assembled in the Tabernacle
on Sunday, the obvious want of intelligence in the faces of
the women, compared with the men, was certainly striking.
One seemed also to read a spirit of discontent or of calloused
resignation in some of the better female countenances. Of the
thrift, industry, and material success of this community there
can be but one opinion. An important statistical item occurs
to us in this connection which is highly significant. It appears



 
 
 

that while Colorado and Kansas spend each one dollar and a
tenth, and Nebraska two dollars and a tenth per head on the
education of their school population, Utah expends but nine-
tenths of a dollar for the same purpose. Upon inquiry it was
discovered that polygamy did not at first form any part of the
faith of Mormonism. The originator of the creed, Joseph Smith,
never promulgated such doctrine, and possessed but one wife.
The "celestial marriage" humbug was first preached by Brigham
Young, in 1852, when he produced a document bearing the above
title, pretending that it was revealed to Joseph Smith a year before
his death. Smith's widow and son, both surviving, pronounced
this to be a falsehood, a pure invention, but Young was too
strongly seated in his chair of authority not to be able to carry his
point. This "revelation" was incorporated into the Mormon faith
by a meeting of the assembled deacons of the church, and has
since become its most prominent feature. Mormon missionaries
seek proselytes mostly in Brittany, Scandinavia, Denmark, and
Wales, addressing themselves to the most ignorant classes. These
poor, half-starved creatures are helped pecuniarily to emigrate,
believing that they are coming to a land flowing with milk
and honey. In most cases any change with them would be for
the better; and so the ranks of Mormonism are numerically
recruited, not from any religious impulse in the new disciples,
but through the simple desire to better their physical condition in
life. No portrait of Mormonism will prove to be a true likeness
which does not depict its twofold features, its iniquity and its



 
 
 

thrift. The conclusion forces itself upon the visitor that railroads
and contact with the world will gradually obliterate the institution
of polygamy.

Two days and one night of additional travel brought us to San
Francisco, a distance of six hundred miles. We passed through
the grandest portion of the Sierra Nevada Mountains between
midnight and dawn, but the moon was near its full, and the sky
radiant with starlight; so that, by placing seats upon the platform
of the cars, a fine view of this remarkable passage was obtained,
characterized by deep cañons, wild gorges, lofty wooded peaks,
and precipitous declivities, under a most impressive aspect. A
few specimens of native Indians were seen at Salt Lake City,
who had come in from the hills to purchase trifles; but after
leaving Ogden more or less of the Shoshones and Piute tribes
were to be seen lounging in picturesque groups at nearly every
railroad station. A few also traveled with us short distances in
the baggage car, which is made free to them. The men were
dirty, uncouth specimens of humanity, besmeared with yellow
ochre and vermilion, dressed in red blankets, and bearing a
hatchet in their hands, their only visible weapon. The women
were dressed in tawdry colors, – striped government blankets and
red flannel leggins, with a profusion of colored beads about their
necks, and cheap jewelry on fingers and wrists; each one with
an infant strapped in a flat basket to her back. They did not beg
ostensibly, but were ready to receive trinkets, tobacco, pennies,
or food. The women were very uncleanly in their appearance,



 
 
 

their coarse long hair entirely uncared for, but they were good-
natured and smiling, while the men wore a morose and frowning
expression upon their countenances. War, whiskey, and exposure
are gradually but surely blotting out the aborigines.

We were thus, without any special haste, but twelve days in
crossing the American continent, from the Atlantic to the Pacific,
on about the fortieth parallel of latitude, the trip having afforded
us much quiet enjoyment and a great variety of bold and beautiful
scenery, too near home and too familiar to our readers to dilate
upon in these pages.

San Francisco, with its population of three hundred thousand,
is a city of great commercial wealth, much architectural
pretension, and progressive ideas, affording the traveler the best
and cheapest hotel accommodations in the world. As is well
known, it owes its early impetus to the discovery of gold in
1848, but the product of the precious metal has long since been
exceeded more than tenfold in intrinsic value by the agricultural
development of the great Pacific region, which finds its shipping
point through the Golden Gate. Though California still produces
and sends out into the world at large an average of two millions
of gold each month, still the shining ore is but a secondary
consideration in her productiveness, and is also surpassed by her
export of wine and fruit. Men who came here with the gold
fever, between twenty and thirty years ago, gradually recovered
from their unwholesome Aladdin-like dreams, and settled down
to reap from agriculture and legitimate business surer and more



 
 
 

permanent fortunes. The population which sought its gains in
wild and lawless adventure, characterized by all the objectionable
features of rude pioneer life, has gradually given place to one
of a more stable nature, governed by a respect for the laws and
the wise conventionalities of society. There lies a brilliant future
before this section of the country, which in grand possibilities
defies calculation; it has passed through its baptism of fire, and,
let it be hoped, has burned out the dross which is incident to the
too rapid growth of large communities.

The territorial importance of California will be most readily
presented by a statement of the facts that, if it lay on the Atlantic
shore, it would extend from Massachusetts to South Carolina;
that it is about five times as large as the combined New England
States; and that it absolutely teems with gardens, vineyards,
orange, apple, pear, and peach orchards, and vast grain fields.
The climate presents most of the advantages of the tropics,
with few of the drawbacks. Hot-houses for delicate plants are
hardly needed in winter, and the fan-palm flourishes as it does
at Singapore.

A visit to that part of San Francisco known as China Town
revealed the fact that twenty thousand Chinese were here living in
tenements which would be insufficient for three or four thousand
Americans. They are clearly actuated by the same purpose as
that indicated by the motto of the home Spaniard who leaves
Madrid for Cuba: "Seven years of starvation and a fortune."
The Chinaman hoards nearly all he receives, and in four or



 
 
 

five years can return to his native land with a sum of money
which, to him, is an assured independence. They are extremely
unpopular with the citizens of all classes, and not without some
good reasons, being naturally a filthy race, and in many ways
specially offensive. It must not be understood that there are
only Chinese washermen, laborers, and artisans in the city;
there are also responsible merchants, brokers, and manufacturers
belonging to that nationality, wielding considerable influence,
both among their own people and the citizens at large. Every
street in China Town has its joss-house or temple, and however
low these Mongols are as a race, they never fail to give heed to
their professed religion and its various forms. It is also a fact that
crime is less frequent in China Town than it is in other parts
of the city; and drunkenness, except insensibility from opium, is
scarcely known among the Chinese in California.

Driving in and about the city, one is impressed by the manifest
love of flowers exhibited in the front yards of the dwelling-
houses, and in the pleasant gardens attached to suburban villas,
as well as by the blooming plants displayed on the window-
sills of the homes of all classes. The admirably chosen spot
for a cemetery, on the rising ground behind the city, is also
finely ornamented with choice trees and flowering shrubs, among
which are pines, cypresses, Australian gum trees (evergreen),
mimosas, and many other blooming plants, well arranged for
good effect. The scarlet geranium here grows six and eight feet
high, producing with its brilliant bloom a dazzling effect. The



 
 
 

same drive which conducts to the cemetery, a little further on
brought us to a most delightful public garden and park combined.
Here were broad roads, as smooth and perfect as roads can
be made; footpaths leading into inviting groves, beautiful lawns
relieved by groups of graceful trees, lakes, and fountains, with
several large ornamental conservatories for the most delicate
exotics. The whole formed an exposition of landscape gardening
of which any city might be proud.

A couple of miles beyond this noble park brought us to the
Cliff House, a favorite resort of the people, situated on a high
bluff of the Pacific coast and affording an ocean view only
limited by the powers of the human vision. Looking due west,
no land intervenes between this shore and the far-off coast of
Japan, a distance of five thousand miles, which we were destined
soon to traverse. Two hundred yards off the shore, just opposite
the Cliff, a large rock rises from the sea some hundred feet or
more, upon which scores of sea-lions come out of the water at
all hours of the day to sun themselves, affording a very peculiar
and amusing sight. They are of all sizes, weighing from fifty to
one thousand pounds, some of the old ones even exceeding this
estimate, yet possessing a muscular power which enables them
easily to climb the rough side of the precipitous rock. The half
roar, half bark of the herd comes with harsh discordance upon
the ear of the listener at the Cliff. The law of the State protects
these sea-lions from all sorts of molestation; so here they quarrel
among themselves furiously, suckle their young, tumble into the



 
 
 

sea, and thrive and multiply.
In many respects San Francisco resembles a New England

capital, – a very natural result when we remember that a large
percentage of her people are natives of these Eastern States. She
has copied the Boston school system almost exactly, and there
are few of our oldest cities so well organized in this department
of progress, though the city is but little over twenty years of age,
dating from the time when she first came prominently into public
notice. Girls and boys are not only afforded the most excellent
educational advantages, but a spirit of emulation is successfully
fostered among them, especially encouraging to the observant
visitor. There is a high school for boys and one for girls, also
a Normal school for the education of teachers. San Francisco
has from the outset established a fixed reputation, by employing
and liberally compensating the best pulpit talent to be had in the
country.

Finding that the steamship in which we were to sail for
Japan would be detained for the period of ten days, it was
resolved to improve the time by a visit to the Yosemite Valley,
involving a journey, in the round trip, of over six hundred miles,
a large portion of which is performed by coach. The time,
trouble, and expense were, however, abundantly repaid by the
experience gained among the wonderful developments of nature,
as exhibited in Alpine scenery and the grandeur of forests which
produce giant trees over three hundred feet in height and forty
in diameter, and which are proven to be over thirteen centuries



 
 
 

old. The cars took us to Madeira, a frontier station to which
the broad grain fields of California already extend. From here,
early next morning, we took a four-horse covered wagon to
Coarse Gold Gulch to dine, and here we passed the night on our
return, it being a ranch kept by a worthy German family. Though
the accommodations were rather crude, ample satisfaction was
assured by the cheerful service rendered and the cleanliness
which characterized everything.

We reached Clark's Hotel, located at the foot of the mountains
where the abrupt ascent begins, on the evening of the second
day after leaving San Francisco. Early the next morning the
journey was renewed, six horses now taking the place of four,
which number, with frequent changes, had been quite sufficient
on the previous day. The driver who now took us in charge was
a large, fine specimen of the mulatto race, and certainly a very
excellent whip, steady, and as strong as a Hercules. There are few
positions which require more skill and vigilance than to safely
drive a team of six horses and a coach full of passengers by
the precipitous, winding road over the mountains intervening
between Clark's and the level of the valley, to enter which a rise
of over seven thousand feet must be achieved. Scarcely had we
fairly commenced the upward climb, when it was observed that
we had left all signs of human habitation behind; and soon even
fences disappeared, except about the coach company's ranches,
where we stopped to change horses, in groves of sugar pine and
yellow pine trees of great size and beauty. Here we were literally



 
 
 

surrounded by Nature, which some quaint writer denominates
God's Old Testament.

An austere and almost mournful air of loneliness surrounded
us, as we crept higher and higher towards that ethereal blue
canopy which hung over the loftiest peaks. All was silence save
the rumbling noise of our conveyance; and when, as was the case
at a sudden angle of the winding road, a large black bear was
seen coolly sitting on his haunches, with listless hanging paws,
looking at the stage and its contents, it did not seem at all strange,
but quite in keeping with the solitary surroundings, though some
of our horses did exhibit a little restlessness. The pistol-like
crack of the driver's whip was an intimation to Bruin which he
understood, for he slowly dropped into the thick brush and rolled
awkwardly away from the roadside. The eye was never weary
in detecting the natural architecture of the mountain acclivities,
which, in the constantly varying scenery, formed amphitheatres
like old Roman circuses, and now square battlemented crags,
like crumbling castles on the Rhine, and again a deep, shady
ravine of unknown depth, where lonely mist-wreaths rested
like snowdrifts. In the far background were cliffs like oriental
minarets, and balled rocks capped like the dome of St. Peter's.

There were often seen nestling beside the road, struggling
for a precarious existence, frail wild flowers of delicate shades,
surrounded by vigorous ferns and creeping vines, showing that
Nature has her poetic moods even among these deserted regions.
Now we came upon a crystal stream of water, winding and



 
 
 

fretting over a narrow bed of rocks on the mountain side,
sparkling in the sunshine, as it formed tiny cascades, until
presently it lost itself by an artificial culvert under the roadway;
but even then it could be heard leaping and tumbling down
the deep abyss on the other side. The horses were familiar
with the road, and had confidence in the stout hand that
guided them, or they would not have gone on at such a quiet,
unconcerned, uniform gait, close beside abrupt gorges that would
have destroyed us all as instantly as a stroke of lightning, were
the wheels to diverge but a few inches from the track.

It was interesting to observe the species of trees which
characterized the several elevations. At one thousand feet nut
pines and oaks mingled gracefully together, but at another
thousand gradually disappeared, giving place to the lofty yellow
pines, added to which the sugar pine was found at three thousand
feet, that in turn dying out at seven thousand feet. Next came the
spruce, superbly developed, growing to a height of two hundred
feet; then the white pine, the silver fir, and the arbor vitæ,
all thriving luxuriously after their kind. Birds almost entirely
disappeared at these altitudes, preferring the more genial warmth
and life of the plains; but now and then an eagle, with broad
spread pinions, swooped gracefully from the top of some lonely
pine, and sailed, without a flutter of his wings, far away across
the depth of the valley, and was soon lost to sight by the winding
of the gorge. Even the presence of this proud and peculiar bird
but emphasized the loneliness of these silent heights.



 
 
 

After hours of upward struggle the crowning point was
reached. The driver remarked, with a flourish of his whip: "It's
all down hill from here;" soon after which we emerged from the
forest road and came to the open plateau known to tourists as
Inspiration Point. Here the first comprehensive view of the valley
is obtained. We paused briefly to behold and to realize, as far
as possible, such a scene as might never again be afforded us.
Though we were now at an elevation of over seven thousand feet
above the plains, the Yosemite Valley itself, from this point, was
but about three thousand five hundred feet below us, into which
we gazed with uninterrupted view. Running nearly due east and
west, it looked small and circumscribed from this great height,
but was really a gorge of about eight miles in length by two miles
in width. On either side rose vertical cliffs of granite, varying
from four to five thousand feet in height, the lofty gorges here
and there discharging waterfalls of transparent beauty.

The precipitous mountains which wall in the valley are
composed of seventeen distinctive formations, the loftiest of
which is Mount Starr King, 5,600 feet in height; but the Three
Brothers, with an average height of less than 4,000 feet, and
Sentinel Dome, 4,500 feet, are quite as prominent, so far as the
ordinary power of vision goes; while El Capitan, which is but
3,300 feet high, seems, from its special position, more striking
and effective than the other three. From the gorges above and
between the precipitous cliffs, eleven falls, of greater or less
magnitude, come tumbling into the valley, the loftiest of which



 
 
 

is Sentinel Fall, 3,000 feet high. To our taste, the fall known
as the Bridal Veil was the finest of them all in effect, though
but a little over 600 feet in height, or say four times as high as
Niagara. The lofty Yosemite Fall, over 2,600 feet, can be seen
from the piazza of the hotel to good effect, where one can sit
and watch the current of air, which sweeps up the valley, play
fantastic tricks with the broad glittering sheet of flying water. No
pen can adequately describe this scene, and no American who
can possibly do so should fail to visit the spot. The abundant
moisture of the locality and the vertical rays of the sun carpet the
valley with a bright and uniform verdure, through the midst of
which winds the swift flowing Merced River, altogether forming
a scene of most entrancing beauty.

It was not until so late as 1851 that the feet of a white man
ever trod the valley, which for years had proven the secure
hiding-place of marauding Indians. In their early battles with
the savages, the whites were often nonplussed by the sudden
disappearance of their foes, who left no trace behind them,
on which occasions, as was afterwards discovered, they fled to
the nearly inaccessible Yosemite Valley. Betrayed at last by a
treacherous Indian, the tribe was here surprised and nearly all
destroyed; the few remaining warriors were only too glad to
make terms at any sacrifice. The name Yosemite, in the native
tongue, signifies "Great Grizzly Bear." There are few residents
in the valley, except those connected with the stages that run
hither during the summer months, and with the hotel kept for



 
 
 

the accommodation of visitors. The vegetation is remarkable for
its profuseness and almost tropical luxuriance. A few domestic
cattle find rich browsing and good winter quarters, but provisions
must be laid in before the fall is over, the place being inaccessible
in winter.

Our last view, on leaving the valley, was at the sheet of
water already mentioned as the Bridal Veil, falling from such
an immense height that it becomes in its course gauze-like,
almost as thin as lace in appearance, notwithstanding its large
body, which is evident enough when it reaches the rocky bed
and joins the Merced, not far away. Around the base of the
cliffs, promoted by the constant moisture, there was an abundant
growth of vegetation and especially of ferns, of such size and
variety as is seldom seen out of the tropics. An encampment of
native Indians was located on the river's bank, under the shade
of a grove of trees, adding to the picturesqueness of the scene
during our visit. The fish and forest game close at hand afforded
these aborigines ample food, besides which they had stored for
winter use the acorn crop about them, which when ground makes
good bread. They were sad looking creatures, far worse than the
Spanish gypsies we afterwards saw in Andalusia. The Merced
River, which winds through the valley, rises some twenty miles
away towards the north, fed by the Yosemite Fall, a cataract
unsurpassed in height by any other upon the globe. The vertical
height of the fall is set down at 2,550 feet, though it is not
composed of one perpendicular sheet of water. The reader will



 
 
 

remember that the lands coming under the general term of the
Yosemite Valley have been ceded by the National Government to
the State of California, to be kept in its present wild and natural
condition for all time. It must not be considered anticipatory, in
the course of these notes, to say that in no other part of the world
have we seen the natural beauty and grandeur of the Yosemite
Valley surpassed.

When we commenced our return from the valley, early in the
morning, heavy clouds hung over the mountain tops, but there
was no other indication of bad weather; so we started off and
struggled upwards with a stout team of six horses, the gentlemen
walking to lighten the load and expedite the ascent. At the close
of the first hour's progress a chilliness in the atmosphere called
for extra clothing for those who remained in the coach, and
presently a thin mist enshrouded us, cutting off all distant view.
Up, up we plodded, steadily but slowly, until the mist turned
to rain and then to hail, sharp and cutting. By the time we
had reached Inspiration Point we were in the midst of a lively
snow-storm. This was not only disagreeable, but dangerous, as
it rendered the road slippery and obliterated the wheel tracks;
unless these were carefully adhered to, we might at any moment
be launched into the ever-threatening abyss. It was late in the
season to attempt the passage, and our party was cautioned as to
the risk which was connected with the expedition. The regular
stages having been taken off for the season, ours was an extra,
improvised for the occasion. Suddenly it began to grow lighter;



 
 
 

the dark clouds, like the Arabs, folded their tents, and silently
stole away. The sun, the warm, bright, morning sun, shone forth
in marvelous splendor.

What a scene then burst upon our vision!
Pine, and fir, and tall spruce, every tree and shrub, in place

of leaves, had assumed a dress of milk white feathers. How
dazzling it was. The eye could hardly bear the strong reflected
light. A forest of feathers! We had never seen this effect in such
perfection before. And now the sun, kissing these feathery sprays
with warmth and burning ardor, made them blush rosy red, like
the cheeks of a young maiden pressed by amorous lips. The
feathery robe of the branches was as frail as false modesty, and
melted away like good resolutions under strong temptation, so
that in half an hour the snow had entirely disappeared wherever
the sun had discovered and visited it. The deep green of the
uncovered foliage only sparkled with the dewy moisture that was
left, as though dropping tears of shame at being thus denuded of
their gauzy veil. Never shall we forget the varied and beautiful
appearance of the foliage under these rapid changes. It was like a
theatrical exhibition, where a nearly transparent scene dissolves
before the eyes of the audience. The sky, before so dark and
brooding, was now all smiles; the sun, after its dalliance with
the foliage, seemed to have taken new life; and the atmosphere
even became clear and transparent, as it had hardly been when
we came up the other side of the mountain to enter the valley.

For a brief time the views were grand and far-reaching as



 
 
 

we sped rapidly on our way, descending towards the plain.
Undoubtedly it was safe enough, since accidents seldom happen;
but it looked a little careless, to one not accustomed to the road, to
come down its narrow winding course, just clearing such frightful
chasms, drawn by a team of six horses at the full gallop. By
degrees the weather changed again into a sombre mood; the
clouds gathered in close array, and began to pelt us, first with
hailstones, but, having apparently soon exhausted the supply,
were content to soak us with a deluge of water. But we only
laughed at this, for had we not accomplished the Yosemite in
spite of prognostications to the contrary, and the assurance that
it was too late in the season to attempt it? We were rejoiced
now that we had not heeded the stories about people who had,
in former seasons, been "snowed in" for weeks. It was nearly
night when we reached Clark's, and we were in just the condition
to appreciate the big fireplace of the sitting-room piled with
unsawed cordwood, by which we dried our dripping clothes and
rehearsed our experiences.

It not only rained that night, but it poured so that on the
following morning, when we started for the Mariposa Grove of
Big Trees, twelve miles off our regular route, the query arose
whether a boat or a wheeled vehicle was the best conveyance for
the purpose. We will not attempt to give a detailed account of
what has been so often and so well described. Suffice it to say
we visited the locality famous for its forest monarchs, in a quiet
glade, thousands of feet up the slopes of the Sierra, and viewed



 
 
 

those marvels with none the less interest because we were already
familiar with their actual measurement. Our entire team, stage,
driver, passengers, and horses, passed through the upright hollow
trunk of one of the mammoth trees, which, though sufficiently
decayed to admit of this, was still possessed of such vitality
as to cause it to bear leaves to the topmost branches, three
hundred feet above the ground. Our attention was called to the
curious fact, that although these are the largest known trees in
the world, yet their cones are no bigger than walnuts, and their
seeds hardly a quarter of an inch in length. There are trees lying
upon the ground in the immediate neighborhood, thrown down
by tempests, which are believed to have been growing on the spot
long before Christ first came upon earth, and others which are
satisfactorily proven to have had thirteen hundred years' growth,
by their clearly defined annual rings. How immense must have
been the power required to uproot the huge trunks that lie here
and there, like prostrate giants fallen in a confused fight. There
are others, white with age, and bearing no leaves, but which still
firmly retain their upright position, with outstretched skeleton
arms defying the tempest.

We embarked on board the steamship Belgic, of the
Occidental and Oriental line, from San Francisco, October 10,
in a heavy rain storm, amid the usual bustle and commotion
attendant upon the departure of a large passenger ship for a
long voyage. Everything looked very cold, very dreary, and very
damp, causing our spirits to partake of the same nature, when we



 
 
 

realized that for three weeks or more this was to be our floating
home. With space so circumscribed, ventilation was inadequate,
and the cook's galley pungent. Finally the United States mail was
passed on deck, the last loiterer was on board, the gangway was
hauled on to the wharf by the stevedores; the engine gave three
distressing whistles, not clear and sharp, but asthmatic ones, as
though not having clearly made up its mind to whistle at all;
the pilot took his station on the bridge, and the screw began to
revolve. The bow-line was let go, so that the ship might swing by
her stern hawser well clear of the wharf, then the order to let go
the stern line was shouted, and we had literally bidden good-by
to America for many a long month.

Presently, when we passed through the narrow strait known
as the Golden Gate, and laid our course westward, we began to
realize that five thousand miles of ocean flowed between us and
the shore towards which we were steering. One is apt to have
some serious reflections on such an occasion. What lay before
us in the many thousand miles of land and ocean travel? What
perils and experiences were to be encountered? Who could say
that we should all, or indeed any of us, live to return to our several
homes? At San Francisco our company was augmented by the
addition of an Englishman, Mr. D – , of London, a stranger to
us, but who came thither to join the party, making our number
six in all.

Hundreds of large white sea-gulls hovered over and about the
ship, as we lay our course due west. The harbor of Sail Francisco



 
 
 

swarms with these marine birds, and a score of them followed the
ship after the pilot left us. As we were watching them, an officer
of the Belgic remarked: "They will follow us across the Pacific;"
and certainly that number of sea-gulls actually appeared to do
so, though whether they were always the same birds, it would be
impossible to say. The flight of a sea-gull at times exceeds twenty
miles an hour, while the Belgic, at her maximum speed, scarcely
exceeded half that; and thus these swift-winged creatures often
flew far ahead of the ship, but soon settled back again to watch
our wake, from whence they got their food supply.

There were twenty-five cabin passengers, and about three
hundred Chinese in the steerage. The latter were returning home
after some years of labor and saving in this country, for few if
any of them emigrate except with a fixed purpose of returning
to the Celestial Empire sooner or later. The purser of the ship
informed us that there was not one of them who had not at least
a thousand dollars in specie with him, and many had three times
that amount, which would be sufficient to support them for life
and without labor in their native land. The same authority assured
us that it did not cost over ten cents a day each to feed these
men, they being quite content with boiled rice, three times a day,
seasoned with a little dried fish or curry. Their passage money
costs them forty-five dollars each, including food, so there is
a liberal margin for profit to the ship. A careful estimate was
made which showed that these passengers were taking out of the
country over half a million of dollars in specie, though they had



 
 
 

landed on our shores without a dollar in their pockets, and the
number returning by the Belgic was below the general average.
This proved the complaint of the people of San Francisco to be
correct so far as figures went, namely, that the Chinese came to
take away what they earned, and that they do not spend any of
their wages in this country, living on almost nothing and hoarding
what they receive. Still, there is another side to this case. We must
remember that they leave behind them the result of their labor at
least, which in fact represents just so much capital. It is Chinese
labor which has built the railroads of California, dug her canals,
forwarded her public works, erected the houses of San Francisco,
discharged and loaded her shipping, until she has grown up to
her present high position in the political and commercial world.

Six of our cabin passengers were missionaries, four ladies
and two gentlemen, bound to Japan and China; the rest were
travelers intent upon business or pleasure. Of these some were
seriously prostrated by seasickness, and especially the ladies; but
this finally passed away, the greatest sufferers being exempt from
it during the last half of the voyage. The inevitable monotony of
our daily life was somewhat oppressive, there being few events
to vary it. Occasionally a whale was sighted, throwing up a small
column of water, as it rose at intervals to the surface, and thus
marking its course, leading the passengers to some discussion as
to the nature of this monster of the deep, whether it was properly
a fish at all. A whale can be as surely drowned in the water as
a man, but this cannot be said of a fish. A whale differs also in



 
 
 

many other respects from the finny tribe proper. They bring forth
living young, they breathe atmospheric air through their lungs, in
place of water through the gills, having a double heart and warm
blood, like land animals. Their blow-holes on the top of the head
answer to the nostrils of terrestrial animals. Many of these simple
facts were quite new to some of our intelligent companions.

Flying-fish were frequently seen, queer little creatures with
the nature of a fish and the ambition of a bird. Dolphins
sometimes played round the ship for hours together, and a few
hideous man-eating sharks kept in our wake day after day,
as if they hoped for a stray victim to tumble from the decks
and appease their cannibal appetites. The sea-gulls, already
mentioned, with tireless pinions followed the ship thousands of
miles to pick up the refuse from the cook's galley, – the mystery
being how they could sustain such continuous flight, for though
they were seen to light upon the water it was but for a moment,
and they did not fail to keep up with the Belgic in her steady
headway. Save the objects named there was nothing to engage the
eye except the endless expanse of waters, which seemed to typify
infinite space. Our course did not lie in the track of commerce,
nor did we sight ship or land from the hour we sank the shores
of America until just three weeks later, when the picturesque
coast-line of Japan appeared upon the horizon. It was a voyage of
storms and calms combined, sometimes the ocean for days being
like a small inland lake, and then again in its rage tossing our
ship about as though she were a mere fishing skiff, – the waves



 
 
 

often making a clean breach over the hull, thoroughly drenching
everything and everybody who happened to be on deck.

Persons who have only witnessed a storm in narrow seas, or
near the coast, would be surprised to realize the difference in the
waves on the broad Pacific. The short, chopping sea is changed
into long, heavy swells, covering the expanse of waters with vast
parallels separated by deep valleys, the distance from crest to
crest being from one hundred and fifty to two hundred feet,
when a heavy gale prevails. The height of the waves is measured
from the trough to the crest, and is of course conjecture, but
in a continuous storm which we realized on board the Belgic
was certainly some thirty feet. One aspect was to us an unsolved
problem: the storm being on our starboard quarter was so nearly
aft as to give us some idea of the velocity of the waves, which
was clearly much greater than that of the ship's progress, and
yet they increased the speed of the Belgic scarcely at all. That
is to say, these waves exercised little if any propelling force, but
seemed to pass under our keel, causing the hull to pitch and roll
so that it was quite impossible to stand without holding on to
some substantial fixture. Old George Herbert, in his quaint way,
advises people to praise the sea, but to keep on dry land.

Life on shipboard, as has been intimated, becomes a little
trying after a week or ten days' experience. Tedium and
monotony have a tendency to bring out the less amiable
characteristics of passengers who are thus crowded together
under peculiar circumstances. Even the most equable disposition



 
 
 

is liable sometimes to exhibit weakness. Where there are many
passengers thorough agreement becomes hardly possible. Hasty
confidences and abrupt prejudices are both the outgrowth of such
enforced association. Reading is a great and intelligent resort at
sea, but do not let the student flatter himself that he will find
time and opportunity for study. Sea-life is antagonistic to such
an idea, and the best resolves in that direction will end in idleness
and disappointment.

The crew, the waiters, and the cooks of the Belgic were
all Chinamen, and it must be admitted that in each capacity
the service rendered was excellent. It seems to be generally
acknowledged that when a Chinaman knows what is required of
him, he will faithfully perform the duty, and, entirely unlike most
employees, does not need the watchful eye of a master constantly
over him. The ship was well officered by Englishmen, was
scrupulously neat and clean; there was no loud talk or reiterated
orders in its management; the effective arm of discipline was felt
but not seen. To observe the Chinese passengers was a source of
some amusement. In fine weather they crowded the forward and
lower deck aft, not being permitted to infringe upon the cabin-
passengers' deck. They squatted in picturesque groups round the
hatchways much of the time, playing cards and dominoes for very
small stakes of money. John is by nature a gambler, and cannot
resist its fascination. The dull noxious smell that permeated their
quarters at all times, in spite of enforced ventilation and the
well-observed rules of the ship, was often wafted unpleasantly



 
 
 

towards our cabins and deck, telling a significant story of the
opium-pipe, and a certain uncleanliness of person peculiar to
Africans and Mongolians. When the sea became rough and the
ship labored with the storm, a visible anxiety was depicted on
the Mongol faces as they gathered in groups and gave up all
attempts at amusement. On such occasions they prepared pieces
of joss-paper, bearing some Chinese characters, and cast them
overboard to appease the presumed anger of the special gods who
control the sea.

As we were losing one hour in each fifteen degrees of our
course, or, to state it perhaps more clearly, in each thousand
miles of progress westward, when half round the world from
Greenwich twelve hours would be lost. It is therefore customary
to drop a day in mid-ocean, which we did on crossing the hundred
and eightieth degree of longitude west and east of Greenwich.
When the traveler shall have reached Greenwich again on this
course, the remaining twelve hours will be exhausted, and his
time will agree with that of the starting-point. During the voyage
two of the Chinese passengers died, and were embalmed by the
surgeon of the ship. It is a conviction of these people that their
soul cannot rest in peace unless their ashes be buried in their
native land. When a Chinaman dies in a foreign country, sooner
or later his remains are carried home for interment. If only the
bones are left, they are finally dug up and thus disposed of by
surviving friends. This sort of cargo has formed no small source
of profit to ships sailing west from San Francisco, bones and



 
 
 

bodies being shipped like merchandise.
As we crept slowly at half speed into the harbor of Yokohama,

among the merchant shipping, surrounded by a myriad of little
shore-boats, steering in and out through the Russian, English, and
Japanese men-of-war, the twilight was gradually approaching;
and when we rounded to, three hundred yards from the shore,
under the lee of the United States sloop-of-war Richmond and
let go our anchor, she fired her evening gun. At the same
moment her band, in recognition of the flag that floated from
our topmast head, as we carried the American mail, poured forth
the strains of the "Star-Spangled Banner" with a thrilling spirit
which caused a quick and hearty cheer fore and aft the Belgic.
Perhaps it is necessary for one to be thousands of miles from
home, and to have just arrived in a foreign port from a long sea
voyage, to fully appreciate this little incident.



 
 
 

 
CHAPTER II

 

Landing in Japan.  – Characteristic Street Scenes.  –
Native Bazars. – Women of Yokohama. – Excursion into
the Country. – Visit to Kamakura. – Peculiar Scenes on the
Road. – A Wonderful Bronze Statue. – Popular Religions of
the Country. – The Hakone Pass. – A Youthful Mother. –
Native Jugglers.  – Temple of Shiba.  – Review of the
Soldiery. – Ludicrous Sights. – A Native Fair at Tokio. – A
Poor Japanese Woman's Prayer.

Passengers arriving at Yokohama are obliged to land in small
boats, as there are no wharfs; and vessels, on account of shallow
water, anchor half a mile off shore. A small steam-tug came for
us, and we found very comfortable quarters at the Windsor Hotel,
kept by an American, – a large, well-organized establishment.
The housemaids were little Japanese men dressed in black tights,
but very quick, intelligent, and desirous to please. The servants
all spoke English; indeed it is the commercial language of the
world, and there are few ports open to commerce where it does
not form the basis of all business transactions. French is the polite
or court language of many countries, and with these two tongues
at command, one can get along easily in nearly any populous
region of the globe.

When Commodore Perry, in 1854, cast anchor with his little
fleet of American men-of-war in the harbor of Yokohama, it was



 
 
 

scarcely more than a fishing village, but the population to-day
must exceed a hundred and thirty thousand. The space formerly
covered by rice fields and vegetable gardens is now laid out
in well-built, wide thoroughfares, smoothly macadamized and
faultlessly clean and neat. The town extends along the shore,
which is level, but is backed by a half-moon of low, well-
wooded hills, among which are the private dwellings of the
foreign residents, built after the European style, on the location
known as the Bluff. The two principal hotels, the club-houses,
and some consular business residences, are located on the water-
front, a wide thoroughfare known as the Bund. A deep, broad
canal surrounds the city, passing by the large warehouses and
connecting with the bay at each end, is crossed in its course by
half a dozen handsome bridges.

Ascending the bluff one gets a fine and extended view,
embracing the city on one side and Jeddo Bay on the other,
with a foreground composed of the harbor of Yokohama, where
more or less shipping, representing foreign nations, is always
to be seen. In the distant west, over seventy miles away, the
white, cloud-like cone of Fujiyama can be clearly discerned,
while close at hand are the charming, villa-like residences of
the European settlers. Towards Mississippi Bay, as it is called,
numerous native gardens are to be seen, with cultivated fields of
millet, cotton, rice, and buckwheat. On getting nearer to them,
one discovers sweet potatoes, egg-plants, and a queer vegetable
called the daicum, of which great use is made by the people. It



 
 
 

resembles an elongated turnip, is about as large round as one's
wrist, and milk white. On the path leading round the base of the
bluff were many pretty wild-flowers, among which the blooming
trefoil and the harebell were seen intermingled with a large and
handsome species of daisy. The starwort, a great favorite with
the Japanese, was met in abundance. It will be remembered that
this flower forms part of the Mikado's arms. It was November,
but the winter sleep of the flowers is brief here, and there are
said to be no days in the year when a pretty bouquet may not be
gathered in the open air. Ferns burst forth in abundance about
the bluff, and so great is the variety, that of this special plant,
one is constantly tempted to form a collection. Here and there
among the undergrowth were patches of soft, pea-green moss, of
a velvety texture, that no cunning of the loom can equal.

There is a smart, business-like aspect to everything in
Yokohama; the impression upon the stranger is that he is in a
wide-awake community. The first business of a traveler upon
arriving in a new country is not to look up its history, nor to
study its geography or political economy. He should be at least
grounded in these already; he follows his natural instincts, guided
by curiosity, shrewdly watching the out-door life about him, the
dress of the people, the architecture of the houses, modes of
conveyance, mechanical operations, the fruits, flowers, and shop-
windows, and especially the manners of the women, their status
as it regards treatment, occupation, and the respect accorded to
them. Nothing is so sure a keynote or test of civilization and



 
 
 

progress as this. We do not look to see women receive, even
in Europe, much less in the East, such chivalric deference and
respect as are shown to them in America, but the nearer any
people imitate us in this respect, the more advanced will they be
found in the other refined amenities of social life.

In this commercial capital of Japan everything struck us
as curious, every fresh step afforded increased novelty, every
new sight was a revelation, while all about us were tangible
representations of the impossible pictures of the cheap fans,
the lacquered ware of commerce, and the school books. The
partial nudity of men, women, and children, the extremely
simple architecture of the dwelling-houses, the vegetation, the
extraordinary salutations between the common people who met
each other upon the streets, the trading booths or bazars, and the
queer, toy-like articles which filled them, children flying kites
in the shape of hideous yellow monsters, each subject became
a fresh study. Men propelling vehicles like horses between the
shafts, and trotting off at a six-mile pony gait while drawing
after them one or two persons with ease, was at first a singular
aspect to a stranger. So were the naked coolies, by fours, bearing
heavy loads of merchandise swung from their shoulders upon
stout bamboo poles, while they shouted a measured chant by
which to keep step. No beggars were seen on the public streets,
the people without exception seeming neat and clean in their
remarkably scanty covering.

The houses were special examples of neatness and of toy-like



 
 
 

size, being seldom more than twenty feet square. All persons,
foreigners or natives, took off their shoes before entering upon
their delicately-lacquered or polished floors. This we not only did
out of respect to the universal custom of the country, but because
one did not feel like treading upon those floors with nailed heels
or soiled leather soles. The conviction was forced upon us that
such universal neatness and cleanliness must extend even to the
moral character of the people. A spirit of gentleness, industry,
and thrift was observable everywhere, imparting an Arcadian
atmosphere. We saw at first no domestic animals except a tailless
cat, with an attempt at that appendage, which was a decided and
ignominious failure. These creatures were frequently tied to the
house door like a dog, but for what purpose who can say? A
cat confined after that fashion elsewhere would strangle itself
directly. Later on we saw specimens of the curious lap-dogs of
the country, so diminutive as to be quite remarkable, and which
were highly prized, though one could see no beauty or attraction
in their snub noses and big, bulging eyes. Great care is taken
in the breeding of these oddities, which at their perfection are
thoroughly useless. Some dwarfing process is employed, as they
do not exceed ten inches in length when full grown.

Cows' milk is unknown among the natives, though the
universal drink is tea without sugar, and by no means strong. The
general food is rice and vegetables seasoned with dried fish, but
no meats. Some domestic fowls were seen, not in abundance,
and the eggs are used for domestic purposes. Doubtless the



 
 
 

fowls are also eaten, but the average Japanese is satisfied with
rice and vegetables, adding the inevitable cup of tea three or
four times a day. Women carry their children lashed to their
backs like American Indians, and thus encumbered perform
field labor or domestic work, without seeming in the least to
realize their double task. The elder children carry the younger
ones in the same manner, going about their play with a load
on their backs that would stagger a Yankee child. This we
found to be a universal custom both in town and country, while
the great multiplicity of young children was a constant subject
of surprise. The married women shave off their eyebrows and
blacken their teeth as evidences of wifehood, the effect being
hideous, which indeed is the wife's professed object; and, like
the ancient Grecian ladies, they count their age from the time
of marriage, not from the time of birth. The ideas of strangers
as to the proprieties are sometimes severely outraged; but habit
and custom make law, and men and women bathe promiscuously
in the public baths, – notwithstanding which there is a spirit of
delicacy and good breeding among them, in itself a species of
Christianity. Windows are glazed with rice paper in place of
glass, and the light is really but little impeded, though one cannot
see through the paper, all of which circumstances fix themselves
on the memory.

The pictures and authorities relative to Japanese life which one
has accepted as authentic have not quite prepared the traveler for
the facts and experiences which crowd upon him, when among



 
 
 

this very interesting race. The actual embodiment of the people,
their manners and customs, together with the local surroundings,
are all so different from the preconceived ideal, that everything
comes with the force of a surprise. Figure, physiognomy,
costume, nudity, – one is not quite prepared for anything; all is
like a fresh revelation. Once brought face to face with Japanese
life, our fabric of anticipation tumbles to pieces like a house of
cards. Everything is unique. There is no criterion for comparison.
Nothing but personal observation quite reconciles one with the
manners and customs of a race, powerfully individualized by
the isolation of centuries. The generally accepted idea that the
Japanese resemble the Chinese in their lives and habits is entirely
erroneous, the marked differences between them extend into all
the relations of life. Especially is this the case as to courtesy and
civility, qualities which cost nothing, but which buy everything.

A visit to the curiosity bazars, or curio-shops, as they are
called, is one of the first excursions of the newly-arrived tourist.
The Japanese have quickly discovered to what European and
American tastes run, and they can manufacture antiquities as
rapidly as purchasers can be found. In the line of antique bronzes
they especially excel; and as to old china, from four to five
centuries of age, it is now turned out by the wheelbarrow load
daily at Yokohama, from half-a-dozen establishments. Of course
there are some genuine pieces, though rare, and the prices
charged for such are almost prohibitory. Well made, substantial
lacquered ware takes the place of nearly all other for domestic



 
 
 

utensils. China and glass are far too brittle and perishable for
common use among the people. When strangers appear, the
china is produced, and the universal tea served in it.

There are two streets in Yokohama known as Honcho-dori and
Benten-dori, where the stranger will find an extensive collection
of bricabrac, as well as other fine goods. It is amusing to examine
the old spears, swords, daggers, bronzes, and astoundingly ugly
carved idols. There are stores also devoted to lacquer, china,
porcelain, and satsuma ware, not ancient, but choice, elegant and
new patterns, far more desirable to our taste than the cracked
and awkward specimens held at prices equal to their weight in
gold. The former speak for themselves, the latter can be and are
constantly imitated. The reason that so many swords and daggers
are for sale, and at prices for which it would be impossible to
manufacture them, is because the army has discarded the native
weapons and adopted European arms. So the junk-dealers and
curio-shops have the former supply of the army. The Japanese
sword is remarkably well tempered, and will cut through a copper
penny without turning its keen edge, this being the usual test of
its quality. In these streets there are also some fine silk and lace
stores, with many choice articles of ladies' wear, embracing very
fine specimens of native silk industry. The Japanese trader has
got the trick of asking twice as much as he is willing finally to
take for his goods, but there are also some of these establishments
where the one price system is honestly observed. As a rule,
however, all through the cities, the price at first asked for an



 
 
 

article need not be taken by the purchaser as any real criterion
of its value. Strangers would do well to engage the services of
a resident whom they can trust, when they go upon a shopping
expedition; otherwise the result of their bargains will probably
be anything but satisfactory, when the goods are received at
home and prices considered. All buying and selling in the East
seems to be a sort of warfare, where each party endeavors to take
advantage of the other. In China it is much more so than in Japan.
Main Street, as the name indicates, is the principal thoroughfare,
quite Europeanized, mostly improved for stores and offices, and
containing at the northwest end the town hall, telegraph and post
offices.

A ride in a jinrikisha, a small man-propelled chaise, afforded
us other agreeable surprises. The loveliness of the hills and
valleys, so delicate and diminutive compared with our late
Yosemite experience, seemed more like fairy land than reality,
making one crave the pencil of an artist to depict them. In
little plots adjoining the small, frail native houses, various
cultivated flowers were observed, among which chrysanthemums
and occasionally roses were to be seen; also a species of fuchsia,
bearing a bell-like blue and scarlet flower. The foliage of the
trees, and especially of the feathery bamboo groves, was very
beautiful, while the specimens of the various pines, yews, and
arbor vitæ were many of them odd and new to us. The leaves and
minor branches of the pines seemed to emulate the alphabetical
characters of the Japanese language, growing up, down, and



 
 
 

inward, after their own eccentric will. The tea fields, mostly
located upon side hills with favorable exposures, were in full
bloom, looking as though there had been a fall of snow, and the
flakes still rested on the delicate tips and branches. Far away
and all around were yellow rice fields, heavy with the milk-white
grain, the broad acres undulating gracefully beneath the pressure
of the passing breezes. The abundant wild flowers were vivid in
color and fantastic in shape, nearly all unknown to us, save now
and then an azalea, an iris, or some single-leaved representative
of the rose family.

In the houses which we entered – all are open; there are no
fastenings upon dwelling-houses in Japan – we found neither
chairs nor tables, the people all sitting, eating, and sleeping
upon the floors, which were as neat and clean as a newly-laid
table-cloth. The humility and deference of all classes was quite
disconcerting, for when we entered or departed from a house,
the host, hostess, and children bowed their heads until their
foreheads touched the floor. Japanese women, both in features
and general appearance, are far from prepossessing, but we were
told there were marked exceptions among the people of rank.
The exclusiveness and debased condition of the sex produces
a shyness and diffidence very prejudicial to their appreciation
by strangers. The eyes of the women, though elongated, are not
nearly so much so as those of the Chinese, the features being
more open in expression, and devoid of a certain cunning almost
always observable in the face of a Chinese woman.



 
 
 

Japanese women give the greatest attention to dressing their
ebon-black hair. None are so poor or humble as to forget this
inexpensive ornamentation. Nature has endowed them with a
profusion of covering for the head, and they wear no other. It is
not very fine, to be sure, but always black as ink, long and heavy,
and when arranged in their peculiar style, with broad-spread
puffs, like old-fashioned bow-knots, it forms a very striking
exhibition of head-gear, shining with oil and sparkling with
flashy hair-pins. When once disposed to the wearer's satisfaction,
the hair is not disturbed for several days, and is almost the only
evidence of personal vanity which they exhibit, as they wear no
other ornaments in the form of jewelry. The pillow of which they
make use at night, when sleeping, is calculated to preserve the
well-greased and plastered tresses in good order, being nothing
more nor less than a curved piece of wood upon which the
neck rests rather than the head and frightfully suggestive of an
execution block.

Here and there, upon the roadside, shrines and holy niches
were often observed, approached generally by a flight of stone
steps, on a hill-side, looking very old and moss-grown. Upon
these were placed consecrated idols, or religious emblems of
peculiar character, calculated in our uninitiated eyes to provoke
mirth rather than reverence. The principal object was usually
a sitting figure in stone, wood, or metal, gilded, and more
remarkable for contortion of features, multiplicity of arms,
and obesity of body, than for any other characteristic, visible



 
 
 

or symbolical. Fertility of soil was manifest everywhere, each
square foot of earth bearing its tribute of rice, millet, or
vegetables, the rice crop predominating. The fertilizing process
is strictly observed and appreciated here, being the enrichment
of the soil almost universally applied in liquid form.

A trip to Kamakura, fifteen or eighteen miles from
Yokohama, and near where is located the wonderful statue of
Dai-Butsu, was one affording much satisfaction. We traveled by
jinrikishas, the men drawing us thither, one passenger in each
vehicle, in three hours and a half, and back again towards night
in the same length of time. The road is mostly located along the
sea-coast, or rather in sight of it, so that in many places the ocean
comes in to give additional interest and beauty to the scenery of
green valleys, well-wooded hills, and richly tilled land, Fujiyama,
the one volcanic mountain of Japan, nearly always in sight. Rarely
is such rich and varied vegetation to be seen, combined with
beautiful outlines of hill-side and mountain top, here covered
with an infinite variety of firs. The ancient town of Kamakura
was once the political capital of the country, but is now composed
of only a few straggling tea-houses or small inns, and half a
dozen native dwellings. Here is the famous and deeply interesting
Shinto temple of Hachiman, one of the deified heroes of Japan.
Some of the trees which cluster about it are a thousand years
old; while within the structure are historical emblems, rich, rare,
and equally old, composed of warlike implements, sovereign's
gifts, ecclesiastical relics, bronzes of priceless value, and the like.



 
 
 

Time consecrates; and what is gray with age becomes religious,
says Schiller. The temple is built upon a lofty plateau, reached by
climbing many broad stone steps, slippery, moss-grown, and of
centuries in age. Here was pointed out a fine, lofty specimen of
the umbrella tree, of the pine family, with broad leaves of a deep
green. The general form was conical, with branches and leaves
so dense as to hide the stem.

Less than two miles from this temple is situated the great
Buddha image, composed of gold, silver, and copper, forming
a bronze figure of great size, nearly sixty feet in height, within
which a hundred persons may stand together, the interior being
fitted as a small chapel. A vast number of little scraps of paper,
bearing Japanese characters, fluttered from the interior walls of
the image, plastered there by pious pilgrims as prayers to the
presiding deity. As the door was opened for us to enter and was
closed again, these scraps rustled in the agitated atmosphere like
an army of white bats, producing a puzzling effect until our eyes
became accustomed to the dim light, and the cause was apparent.

This famous and sacred figure is certainly as remarkable as
the Sphinx, which so gloomily presides over the sandy desert
lying at the feet of the great Pyramids. As a work of art, perhaps
its only merit consists in the calm dignity of expression and
repose of features which are so colossal. It is many centuries
old, – certainly six hundred years; and how such an enormous
amount of bronze metal was ever cast, or how set up in such
perfect shape when finished, no one can say. We are told that



 
 
 

it was formerly covered by a temple, long since mouldered to
dust; but it is certainly none the less effective and impressive,
as it now sits surrounded by the natural scenery and the thick
woods. Were not the groves God's first temples? Guide-books
have not yet invaded the far East, or we should be told how many
square inches of bronze is contained in the Dai-Butsu figure, and
how many ounces it weighs; statistics concerning which we felt
a most sublime indifference, while we gazed upon its combined
and wonderful effect.

The glorious old temple of Hachiman, already spoken of, is a
sort of Japanese Mecca for pilgrims from all parts of the country;
though when we were there, wandering among its lofty and
sacred groves, wending our way over its well-worn stone steps
and causeways, by its lotus-ponds and heavy-eaved shrines, there
were no other visitors. A strangely solemn silence impressed us,
until our very voices seemed to be echoed back with a mysterious
significance. The shaded and pleasant paths are kept in perfect
order, swept clear of every falling leaf or broken twig, showing
that care and a sense of responsibility is not wanting. Although
these temples are built of wood, so carefully have they been kept,
they appear as fresh and bright to-day as though a single decade
only had passed since they were finished, instead of a thousand
years. A large body of priests reside upon the spot, and are
in constant attendance, supported by the offerings of the semi-
annual pilgrims who come from the south in large bodies, as well
as by the contributions of devout visitors from neighboring cities.



 
 
 

It is well to mention in this connection that the prevailing
religions of Japan are Shinto and Buddhism, each, however,
being sub-divided into many sects. The Shinto may be said to be
indigenous to the country, and is also the official religion, being
largely a form of hero worship; successful warriors are canonized
as martyrs are in the Roman Catholic church. The Buddhist faith
is borrowed from the Chinese, and was introduced about the sixth
century. There may be any diversity of creeds among a people,
extending even to idolatry. Creeds never came from heaven, but
morality is the same in Christian or heathen lands, because it is
of God. It is singular that two nations located so near to each
other, both of Asiatic race, and with so many important features
in common, should have for two thousand years maintained a
policy of entire isolation towards each other, though they are
now good friends as well as neighbors. This is more remarkable
when we remember that a thousand years before the Japanese
borrowed from China their written characters, religion, and
philosophy. As to the language of Japan, it is composed, as
popularly written, of the Chinese and Japanese combined, – the
fifty Chinese characters being so intimately interwoven with the
original Japanese as to form a medley of the two. Modern authors
freely use both in the same sentences, and indeed the characters
of both languages often appear in the same line.

It is rather deductions than detail which we propose to record
in these pages, and though many excursions were made, a minute
description of them would prove tedious. Places were pointed out



 
 
 

to us here and there, where large and populous cities once stood
in eligible spots, but where no ruins marked the place. A dead
and buried city in Europe, or even in India, leaves rude but almost
indestructible remains to mark where great communities once
built temples and monuments, and lived and thrived, like those
examples of mutability, Memphis, Pæstum, Cumæ, or Delhi,
but not so in Japan. At first it seemed strange that a locality
where half a million of people had made their homes within the
period of a century should now present the aspect only of fertile
fields of grain. But when it is remembered of what ephemeral
material the natives build their dwellings, namely, of light, thin
wood and paper, utter disappearance ceases to be a surprise. It
is a curious fact that this people, contemporary with Greece and
Rome at their zenith, who have only reared cities of wood and
temples of lacquer, have outlived the classic nations whose half-
ruined monuments are our choicest models. The Hellenic and
Latin races have passed away, but Japan still remains without a
dynastic change and with an inviolate country.

One of our excursions carried us to the Hakone Pass.
Miyanoshita is a little hamlet, lost as it were among the hills, yet
famous for its beautiful scenery and natural hot-baths, accessible
only by a difficult mountain-pass which, having become belated,
we ascended by torch-light. It proved to be quite a climb,
especially under the adverse circumstances of a heavy rain, which
impeded the narrow path with miniature torrents; but with the
advent of a clear, bright morning which followed, we looked back



 
 
 

upon the long, laborious, and even painful struggle up the steep
and narrow defile, as a mere episode to heighten after enjoyment,
and so it seems now in the memory. Happy the provision of
nature which leads us to recall more vividly the sunshine than the
shadows of our experience!

Miyanoshita is a very lovely spot, a picture of complete
isolation and repose. Here a good hotel, almost American in its
excellence and comfort, is to be found, replete with cleanliness,
and surrounded by ornamental grounds after the Japanese style.
There were rockeries, over which tumbled mountain rivulets;
ponds with gigantic gold and silver fish, which seemed to be
always hungry and inclined to breed a famine by eating any
amount of bread; pretty miniature bridges spanned water-ways
and formed foot-paths about the grounds. There were novel
flowering plants, and some remarkable specimens of dwarf
trees, over which the natives expend endless care and labor,
together with examples of curious variegated leaves, one of
which had zigzag golden stripes upon a dark green base. This
hotel among the mountains was two stories high, an unusual thing
for a Japanese house; but it had only rice-paper windows, and
thin sliding panels in place of doors or partitions. If desired, a
whole story could be thrown into one apartment, or subdivided
at pleasure into cozy little sleeping-rooms. All material, all
food, was brought hither up that pitiless path on the backs of
mountaineers. People who do not feel able, or who are not
inclined to go up the pass on foot, are carried up in kagos, as



 
 
 

was the case with two of our little party. The kago is a sort of
palanquin borne on the shoulders of four stout men, the path
being impracticable even for mules; but were it less steep and
wider, the Japanese have no mules.

When we came down that five-mile reach by daylight, we
saw and realized all the beauties which had been hidden from
us under the inky cloak of night during the toiling ascent.
The scenery was lovely, sometimes grand, often fantastic; and
for the first time we heard the clear ringing notes of the
little Japanese nightingale. Watching the exquisitely feathered
bamboos in green clusters, camellias on trees thirty feet high,
the tall, slim, but graceful pines, the rocks fringed with lichens
and mosses, mingled with the rarest of ferns, fresh and bright
after the rain, kept the eye busy with delight. Now and then
we gathered the delicate maiden-hair ferns for a backing, and
made bouquets from the white, blue, and pink wild flowers that
bloomed by the wayside. They were not fragrant, though among
them were blue-eyed violets, but they were beautiful as they
were frail. Deep gorges lined the way, here and there relieved by
sunny slopes of soft, bright green; while the music of a tumbling
cascade, hidden by the dense wood, occasionally fell upon the
ear. The sweet morning air was both a physical and mental tonic.
All was so enjoyable, so inspiring, that the ladies broke forth in
carols like the very birds among the branches.

After reaching the foot of the mountain we found our
jinrikisha men, each with his little chaise, ready to trot off for



 
 
 

Yokohama, about thirty-five miles distant. Along the road, as we
progressed, evidences met the eye of fine agricultural results; the
fields and meadows were cultivated to the highest point, entirely
by hand. No plows are used; every foot of the soil is spaded
by men and women. We were told that it was rather late in the
season for the cotton to remain unharvested, but the thrifty fields
showed us an abundant crop of the yellow-white vegetable fleece,
in little balls like Marshal Niel roses. The absence of domestic
cattle was conspicuous. A few cows and sheep, browsing here
and there, would have completed a delightful picture of rural life.
Occasionally, when the men stopped at a wayside tea-house for
a cup of their simple beverage, the only stimulant or refreshment
they desired, we walked on in advance of them, observing the
snowy head of Fujiyama, the pride of Japan, and which every
native artist is sure to introduce into his pictures, no matter where
located.

As we passed near a humble cottage, a youthful mother was
observed at play with her little nude, brown baby. It lay upon
its back on the green sward with wild flowers clutched in either
tiny fist, itself only a blossom of humanity, crowing and laughing
at its mother's pranks, as she kneeled over it. It was difficult to
say which exhibited the more pleasure in the occupation. The
Japanese become mothers frequently at fourteen, and here was
one who was certainly no older, as brown and nearly as naked as
her baby. We had surprised her at this maternal game, and she
rose to her feet folding her hands before her, while looking half



 
 
 

abashed at the passing strangers. It was a pretty tableau.
As we dashed over the smooth road at a lively pace the

glowing sunset painted scarlet the white turbaned head of the
distant mountain, while it bronzed and gilded the clouds in the
west. Opal fires burned all over the sky, as the twilight threw
its amber hues about us, and presently the men halted, each
taking out a funny little painted paper lantern from under the
seat, and lighted a candle inside of it, which they hung on the
end of the shafts. We went on then along the narrow way in a
procession of six jinrikishas, the men on the full jump; for the
approaching lights of the city inspired them to extra exertion,
and they shouted cries of encouragement and emulation to each
other, and pressed forward with increased speed. Altogether it
was a very characteristic scene, as we rolled into Yokohama at a
mad gallop that night, returning from the Hakone Pass.

As a rule, one has little patience with the foreign jugglers who
annoy and importune travelers to witness performances of snake-
charming, sleight of hand, and deceptive tricks generally, to the
sound of a fife and drum, but we witnessed one exhibition at
Yokohama in the open air, which was remarkable, not for any
mystery about it, but as showing to what degree of adroitness
and skill the human hands may be trained by patient practice.
The performer was a middle-aged man who had just closed a
series of the stereotyped tricks before the British Consulate. It
was a new exhibition to us, though one that is well known, and
which we saw indifferently imitated afterwards in China. As has



 
 
 

been said it was out-of-doors, but the air was perfectly still. The
performer took a sheet of thin white paper, and tearing it so
as to obtain two small square bits, each an inch and a half in
size, he rapidly twisted them so as to rudely represent butterflies,
and tossed them into the air. Instantly drawing a fan from his
girdle and spreading it, he kept them suspended by its action
in so remarkable a manner that it seemed as though they must
possess individual vitality. They were not permitted to separate
any great distance from each other, but the delicate force of
the fan was so scientifically applied as to guide them sometimes
from, and sometimes towards each other, now fluttering aloft as
though pursuing some object, then turning together as in a loving
embrace, and again separating, so that it was a marvel how the
same hand could impart the dual motion. Presently they were
made to light upon an object close at hand, the arm of one of
the group of spectators, then dexterously to rise again. But, most
difficult of all, they would rest for an instant on the tip of the
fan itself, until promptly aided by the performer's breath, the bits
of paper were again launched into the air to go on with their
gyrations. The adroit performer never for one moment took his
eyes off the artificial insects: it would have broken the charm at
once. In using the fan, the juggler seemed scarcely to exert the
muscles of the arm at all. The effort came from the wrist, as an
adroit swordsman handles his weapon. Years of patient practice
must have been required to enable that man to impart vitality to
bits of paper in such an extraordinary manner.



 
 
 

Tokio, the political capital of Japan, is situated about twenty
miles from Yokohama, and November 3d, being the Mikado's
birthday, we went thither to see him review the local troops. A
large field near the citadel was chosen for the display, and all
Tokio turned out to witness it, forming about as conglomerate a
mass of humanity as can be conceived of; brilliant in its array of
brightly dressed and painted women, not ladies, for Tokio, like
Paris, has its demi-monde. The number of babies present was
amazing. There were young mothers with their infants strapped
to their backs, and old women with their grandchildren fastened
to theirs. Each young boy and girl of nine or ten years had a
baby brother or sister secured to his or her back, and there were
men with babies in their arms, though this is unusual in Japan.
The infantry among the spectators outnumbered the infantry in
the field. No matter where one goes, on the coast or inland, the
extraordinary number of young children forms a marked feature.

There were about five thousand men in line, representing the
several arms of the service, all dressed in European costume,
and mostly officered by foreigners. The Mikado reviewed the
troops on horseback in due form, and made a very good
appearance accompanied by a well-appointed suite. The military
display, being conducted upon imported ideas, was very like
such a ceremony in America, save that the cavalry was small in
numbers, riding upon the merest caricatures of horses, – ponies
about the size of Newfoundland dogs; but what they lacked in
size they made up in viciousness, so that it was about all the



 
 
 

gallant cavalry could do to keep in their saddles. Indeed, many
of them came to grief, spread out like galvanized bullfrogs upon
the greensward, while their horses scampered off the field.

Tokio must contain over half a million of people. There is
said to be over a million, but this may be doubted, though
geographically it covers more ground than London. It is well
laid out, with broad streets and good roads, and has a thorough
police arrangement, having adopted numerous European and
American ideas. The city is intersected by many canals and
river courses, one bridge especially attracting our attention, the
Bridge of Japan, which is to this country what the golden mile-
stone was in the Forum at Rome: all distances throughout the
empire are measured from it. The review having taken place in
the early morning, we had a large portion of the day to visit
places of interest in the town. Among these was the renowned
temple of Shiba, which is over six centuries in age, composed
of numerous kiosk-like buildings, looking more like immense
lacquered jewel cases than anything else. There are many broad
walks and courts, and stone pillars for lanterns, lofty trees and
sacred tombs, for here lie buried most of the by-gone Tycoons.
The temple portion of this vast space contains a great amount
of gold, silver, bronze, and carved articles, the intrinsic value
of which aggregates millions of dollars. Where could such an
accumulation of wealth come from? History knows nothing of
the importation of the precious metals, though it is true they are
found in more or less abundance all over the country. Copper of



 
 
 

the best and purest quality is a native product, the exportation
of which is prohibited, and mining for the precious metals is
carried on to but a very limited extent. The temple of Shiba
is located near the centre of the population, occupying many
acres of ground, walled in and shaded by a thick growth of trees,
whose branches are black with thousands of undisturbed rooks
and pigeons. The principal characteristic of the architecture is
its boldness of relief, overhanging roofs, heavy brackets and
carvings. The doors are of bronze, in bas-relief.

After visiting the temple of Shiba we took jinrikishas to that
section of the suburbs known as Atago-Yama, a hill from which
we were promised a fine view of the city. Here a steep flight of
a hundred stone steps were ascended, which led to the summit,
where were found some tea-booths, tended by fancifully dressed
Japanese girls, and a small temple with sacred birds and horses.
The temple required a strong effort of the imagination to invest
it with the least interest, but the view from this point was fine.
A couple of miles southeasterly was the broad, glistening Bay
of Tokio, and round the other points of the compass was the
imperial city itself, covering a plain of some eight miles square,
divided by water-ways, bridges, and clumps of graceful trees,
looming conspicuously above the low dwellings. The whole was
as level as a checker-board, but yet there was relief to the picture
in the fine open gardens, the high, peaked gable roofs of the
temples, and the broad, white roadways.

At a subsequent visit to the city we attended a fair held in the



 
 
 

grounds surrounding one of the many temples of Tokio, giving it
a half-secular, half-religious character; but the whole exhibition,
as to any coherent purpose, was quite incomprehensible to a
foreigner. Enormous paper lanterns covered with blue and yellow
dragons, and other impossible creatures, with small bodies and
big heads, hung over the grounds in all directions. We were
told that these would be lighted at night, and glaring fire would
be seen coming out of the eyes of these dragons! The temple
was gaudily decorated for the occasion with bold and vulgar
caricatures, mingled most incongruously, the sacred with the
profane. The priests were propitiating the idols inside the temple
with drums, fifes, and horns, while the pleasure and trading
booths were doing a thriving business outside. The confusion was
very great all over the crowded inclosure. Old and young men
were flying kites, some were shooting at a mark with bows and
arrows, and some were beating tom-toms vigorously.

There was a show of wax figures in one of the booths,
illustrating a terrible murder, and another of figures constructed
of flowers, similar to immortelles. These last were certainly
curious, and with swords and spears placed in their hands were
supposed to represent warriors of the bravest type. Japanese art
has much of the Chinese element in it, and is apt to culminate
in dragons with half human countenances. There were a number
of these graceful beings in the show. There were also inclosures
where dwarf trees in pots were exhibited, some actually bearing
natural sized fruit, like a baby with a man's hat on its head; beside



 
 
 

these were singular specimens of blooming plants. In another
inclosure were strange birds: green pigeons, Chinese pheasants,
and parrots that looked artificially painted, so very odd was their
plumage. There were cakes, candy, and fruit for sale, and men,
women, and children devouring them.

In another department near at hand, there was exhibited china
ware and Japanese toys and curiosities, and our party "invested."
The guide could not make us understand what all this meant, but
it was a "fair," that was plain enough, and he gave it the English
name. The natives were very much in earnest, and worked hard
to achieve a good time. At such an exhibition and miscellaneous
out-door gathering nearly anywhere else there would have been
sure to be many individuals present more or less under the
influence of spirituous liquors, and a squad of policemen would
naturally be in attendance. Here there was not the least evidence
of inebriety or of quarrelsomeness, and certainly no police were
present. There was a child-like satisfaction depicted on the faces
of the crowd, showing that the people were very easily controlled
and amused.

As we stood watching this gay and singular scene, a sad-faced
Japanese woman, of a youthful figure, passed up to the temple,
without heeding any one of the crowd about her, and pinned a
small scrap of paper on one side of the altar, among many other
similar tokens. Then we wondered what her prayer might be, as
she retired quietly from the spot. Was it a petition for forgiveness
of sins, or asking consolation for some great bereavement? Be it



 
 
 

what it might, tendered sincerely, though in that blind and simple
form, it doubtless won as certain response as the formal devotion
of the most pronounced Christian.



 
 
 

 
CHAPTER III

 

Foreign Influence in Japan. – Progress of the People. –
Traveling Inland. – Fertility of the Soil. – Grand Temples
and Shrines at Nikko. – The Left-Handed Artist. – Japanese
Art – City of Kobé. – Kioto and its Temples.  – Idol
Worship. – Native Amusements. – Morals in Japan. – Lake
Biwa. – Osaka on a Gala Day. – The Inland Sea. – Island of
Pappenburg. – The Tarpeian Rock of Japan. – Nagasaki. –
Girls Coaling a Ship. – National Products.

Realizing the obtuseness of the Japanese in all matters relating
to religion, it seems strange that the national government permits
our missionaries, and those from other Christian countries,
such free scope, even employing them to educate classes in
English, formed of the young men of the country. Some writers
have lately spoken of an organized persecution of Christians as
existing in Japan to-day. This we cannot absolutely controvert,
but it was a subject of inquiry with us in different sections of
the country, and an entirely different conclusion was the result of
all we could learn. There can be no doubt that an inclination to
conform to the American model in government and habits of life
is rapidly growing in Japan. Every returning youth who has been
educated in the United States, or even in Europe, where many
are sent for the purpose, becomes on his return an active agent
to this end.



 
 
 

It is especially observed that these youths come back wearing
the American costume, and they continue to do so, rather priding
themselves upon it as a mark of self-respect and distinction. A
very earnest desire to acquire the English language is evinced by
the middling classes especially in the sea-ports. Yet it is an open
question with not a few intelligent people of Yokohama, where
we heard the subject freely discussed, whether foreign commerce
and foreign intercourse, all things considered, have been of any
real advantage thus far to Japan. Trade has broken in upon the
quiet habits of a people who were living in great simplicity, and
has excited desires and artificial wants heretofore unknown to
them. It has made the cost of living much greater, and a spirit
of unrest universal, without elevating or improving the people to
any appreciable extent. All this in a certain degree is undoubtedly
true. At present the common classes are satisfied with the most
moderate compensation for their services, and living, lodging,
and transportation are cheap enough. As the Japanese become
better acquainted with foreign taste and extravagance they will
undoubtedly become contaminated and grow extortionate.

A pleasant excursion of a hundred miles inland, with Nikko as
the objective point, enabled us to get some idea of posting with
Japanese ponies, which are the most nervous and vicious little
creatures of their species upon the face of the globe. One little
rogue required six men to harness him, and then was dragged
forward by his mate for a long distance. The driver, however,
finally got the animal into a run, and kept him at that pace until



 
 
 

the close of the stage, and another change took place. The fact is,
a horse, on the dead run, has not much time to be vicious, but is
obliged to go straight ahead by the simple force of circumstances.

Two thirds of the national road between Tokio and Nikko
is lined on either side by large and ancient cedars, so thickly
set that both body and roots, in many instances, have mingled
and become one. These trees, completely overarching the narrow
road, form a welcome shade, and are also very ornamental,
with their straight shafts and thick foliage. The first half of the
distance to Nikko is perfectly level, in fact one vast rice field. The
journey was divided by stopping at Utsonomiga, where we passed
the night in a native tea-house. Our sleeping arrangements were
very simple. A Japanese bed consists of a thin cotton mattress
spread upon the floor, and a similar article with big sleeves for the
arms, which forms the covering. The pillow is a block of wood,
for which the experienced traveler usually substitutes his valise.
There is not much privacy afforded by the paper screens which
divide the several apartments, and which prove to be no obstacle
to conversation, if one desires a colloquy with his neighbor. Our
night-lamp was a floating wick, in a cup of cocoanut oil, placed
in a square paper lantern on legs. The morning toilet was made
at a basin of water in the open court-yard. There are no chairs,
tables, or wash-stands, unless you improvise them. However, we
had a very good night's rest, and started off bright and early in
the morning for Nikko.

One is impressed with the manifest fertility of the soil and



 
 
 

the high cultivation it receives at the hands of the farmers; and
this must be characteristic of a country which, as is shown by
government statistics, with but eleven millions of acres under
cultivation, feeds and clothes thirty-five millions of people;
besides there are twenty-five million pounds of tea, three million
pounds of raw silk, and thirty-five million pounds of rice
exported annually. The population must constantly be on the
increase. All along this finely shaded road neat farm-houses were
to be seen, but no domestic cattle. Rows of tea-houses were
frequently in sight, extending occasionally into a village or town
of considerable dimensions, and filled with an active population.
The tea-houses, as well as the shops and dwelling-houses, were
all open, exposing each domestic arrangement to the public.
The floors of these country houses are slightly raised from the
ground, say one step, and covered with neat straw carpeting, upon
which the family and visitors "squat" and take their refreshments.

The people in the places through which we passed were a little
curious at our appearance, but offered no real annoyance. Many
were engaged in mechanical pursuits, but were working after
what appeared a most awkward fashion, their tools being simple
and of little variety; while as to machinery wherewith to facilitate
hand-labor, the Japanese seem to have no more idea of it than
does a South Sea Islander. Many of the people make the raising
of silk-worms and silk winding a source of livelihood. In the rear
of some houses were seen little mulberry orchards, and spread
out by the roadside, upon mats, were thousands of cocoons in the



 
 
 

warm sunshine. Women were frequently seen outside the houses
spinning the silk and winding the thread. Though silk raising is
so large and important an industry in Japan, the winding of the
material is still performed in the most laborious and primitive
manner. Grain was being winnowed, as we drove along, by the
simple process of passing it from hand to hand, this being done by
the women, who also separated the rice from the stalks, drawing
it by the handful through fixed upright wooden teeth, placed
close together. Nothing could be more primitive.

We had read of Japanese intemperance in the use of saki,
a spirit distilled from rice; but during the time we were in
the country, one person only was seen under the influence of
intoxication, and who was observed on the road during this trip
inland. Intemperance cannot be common among the populace,
or it would be more obvious. One may see more drunkenness
among the common people of American cities in ten minutes
than in ten weeks in Japan. Grapes are raised to some extent, but
no wine is made from them, or at least not in any large quantity.

The city of Nikko is at present a place of not more than
five hundred houses, all of which are located upon one broad
thoroughfare, thatched with rice straw, and built of the frailest
material. We were told that about a century ago a hundred
thousand people dwelt here, but a fire swept their homes away
in a single night, leaving only ashes to mark the spot. There is no
foundation or cellar to a Japanese dwelling. The temples in this
vicinity are isolated from the dwellings, a river running between,



 
 
 

and are wonderful in architecture, size, and costliness. They are
many hundred years of age, and contain, among other curious
ornaments, statues of grotesque shapes in bronze, of priceless
value, mammoth bronze figures of birds of the stork species,
etc., life-like in character, and of exquisite finish. There are also
many emblems and idols in gold, silver, and gilded wood. Some
of the bronzes are known to be over a thousand years old, and we
were assured that none of such valuable composition has been
used for centuries. All ancient Japanese bronze has in it a large
percentage of gold and silver.

Before the door, just over the entrance to these temples,
there is fastened a gong, and above it hangs a metallic hammer,
depending from which is a rope. When a priest, or native of the
people, comes hither to pray, he pulls the rope vigorously, and
thus produces a series of strokes upon the gong that might wake
the dead. This is to call the attention of the Deity, and lead him
to give ear to the petition about to be offered! Enormous bells of
exquisite purity of sound, hung a few feet from the ground in the
area before the temples, are rung at stated periods by the use of
a battering ram of wood, suspended near them, causing the huge
monsters to give out soft, muffled, though deep and far-reaching
notes, that float off among the mountain passes, and come back
again from Echo's lips, with startling distinctness. Several priests,
clad in long, yellow robes, were seen actively employed, chanting,
praying, and performing inexplicable ceremonies. One had a lot
of little pine chips by his side, and was busy in alternately feeding



 
 
 

a small fire upon a stone slab and beating a tom-tom. This, as our
guide informed us, was to propitiate the god of fire, and to avert
all possible catastrophes from that much dreaded source. When
we passed out of the grounds, some hours later, this priest was
still busy with his chips and the noisy tom-tom, though there was
no audience present except our little party.

Before another shrine, not far away, was a dancing priestess,
clothed in a fantastic manner, the only woman devotee whom
we chanced to see in Japan. She held out a lacquered salver
for money, presumedly for religious purposes, and on receiving
the same she commenced a series of gyrations worthy of the
whirling dervishes of Cairo. It was impossible not to recall De
Foe's couplet as applied to this witch-like creature: —

"God never had a house of prayer
But Satan had a chapel there."

If she had been young and pretty one might have endured the
farce, but the woman was positively hideous, old, and wrinkled.
Another priest, hard by, was seen to be writing prayers upon bits
of paper, in anticipation of future demand, suited to all sorts
of cases; and to be sold to visiting penitents, who would pin or
paste them up in the temples as already described, and where
the gods could peruse them at their leisure. The wood-carvings,
representing vines, flowers, birds, and beasts, which formed a
part of the elaborate ornamentation of the temples, could not be



 
 
 

surpassed in Europe or America, and were as fresh and bright as
though but just finished by the artist.

Our guide told us that the carvings of these temples were
executed by a man whose facility was considered miraculous, and
whose whole life was devoted to this object. He was known as the
Left-Handed Artist, having but partial use of the right hand, and
being also a dwarf. It seems, according to the legend, that, while
this artist was working at the ornamentation of the temples at
Nikko, he saw and fell in love with a very beautiful Japanese girl
resident in the city; but she would have nothing to do with him
on account of his deformity of person. In vain was his genius, in
vain his tender pleadings; she was inflexible, so that at last, quite
heartbroken, the poor sculptor went back to Tokio, his native
place, where he carved an image of his beloved in wood, life-
size, which, when finished, was so perfect and beautiful that the
gods endowed it with life, and the sculptor lived with it as his
wife in the enjoyment of mutual love all the rest of his life. A
classic fable of similar import will occur to the reader. Is there
anything new under the sun?

The temples, shrines, and tombs of Nikko, in such perfect
preservation, are to the writer's mind the most remarkable in
the world. Their complete isolation, far away from any populous
neighborhood; the solemn silence which surrounds them at all
times, shaded by a grove of lofty cedars surpassed only in size
and height by the giants of the Yosemite, all tend to make
them singularly impressive. The approach to the site is by a



 
 
 

wide flight of many stone steps, black and moss-grown with
the rains and dews of centuries, forming a grand example of
ancient masonry, the large, uniform granite blocks so laid and
bonded that, after resting there for ages, a knife-blade could
not be introduced between the joints. On careful examination
it appeared that no composition either of cement or mortar
had ever been employed in this masonry, the builders confining
themselves to proper foundation and perfect matching together
of the stones. At Tokio, the Shiba temple, curious, strange, and
interesting as it was, lost effect by the neighborhood of the busy
throng always at hand. To enter the Shiba temple was like visiting
a grand museum of specialties, while these lonely Nikko shrines
at once command the visitor's half unwilling reverence.

Our tea-house at Nikko was a duplicate of that at Utsonomiga.
In the garden was the usual ornamentation so much affected by
the people here, consisting of rockeries, little mounds of bamboo
or dwarf pines, together with small plots of flowering shrubs, and
little ponds of gold and silver fish. These fishes attracted notice
as being quite different from any with which we were acquainted.
They were a small species, not more than three inches long,
and generally smaller than that; but they were supplied with a
double complement of tail, and had large protruding eyes like a
King Charles spaniel, and pug noses like a fashionable bull pup.
They were ludicrous little fellows, so curious withal, that at great
trouble and care a few were brought home by one of our party;
not all of those selected, however, survived the exigencies of the



 
 
 

long journey.
On this posting trip, both going to and coming from Nikko,

we observed upon the road, in the several villages and posting
stations, many curious things. Women seemed to perform the
most of the out-door work, ditching and laboring in the rice
swamps, with infants lashed to their backs. When they were
met taking articles to market, upon the little country ponies,
they rode astride, man fashion. Hens were seen with hair in
place of feathers, hens as small as domestic pigeons, hens with
plumes on their heads like militia captains, and hens with bare
crowns like shaven priests. There were also green pigeons and
speckled crows, tame as domestic fowls, among which was seen
that anomaly, a white crow. At the tea-house where we stopped
for the night, our passports, specially granted, were taken by the
local officials and returned to us in the morning. The passport
was rather a curious document, and disclaimed all responsibility
on the part of the Mikado and his government should the holder
be murdered by the way, from whatever cause. In short, we
were permitted to travel inland, but at our own peril. It is still
looked upon by many as somewhat risky to travel away from the
populous centres, but we met with no special trouble.

The natives upon the route were inclined to be a little curious
as to the ladies' bonnets and dresses, nor were they quite satisfied
without using some familiarity about the gentlemen's attire; but
they seemed to be of a soft and pliant mould, easily managed
by exercising a little finesse. It was curious to observe how



 
 
 

entirely opposite to our own methods were many of theirs. At
the post stations the horses were placed and tied in their stalls
with their heads to the passage-way, and their tails where we
place their heads. Thus they are fed and kept. In place of iron
shoes the Japanese pony is shod with close-braided rice straw.
Carpenters, in using the fore-plane, draw it towards them instead
of pushing it from them. It is the same in using the saw, the
teeth of which are set accordingly. So the tailor sews from him,
not towards his body, and holds his thread with his toes. They
have no chimneys to the houses, the smoke finding its way out
at the doors and windows, though brasiers are used instead of
fireplaces, and in hot weather are placed outside the dwelling
for cooking purposes. The men shave their heads just where
the Chinese do not, making a bald spot on the top; and so we
might go on specifying peculiarities, showing that the Japanese
are our antipodes not only geographically but also in manners
and customs.

As regards Japanese art, of which every one has seen such
laughable specimens, it must yet be admitted that there is a
certain artistic element extant among the people; otherwise we
should not have the thousand and one beautifully finished articles
which are produced by them, exhibiting exquisite finish and
perfection of detail. Of perspective they have no idea whatever;
half-tones and the play of light and shade they do not understand;
there is no distinction of distances. Their figures are good,
delicately executed, and their choice of colors admirable. In



 
 
 

profile work or bas-relief they get on very well, where there is
no perspective required, but in grouping they pile houses on the
sea and mountains on the housetops. At caricature they greatly
excel, indeed they scarcely attempt to represent the human face
and figure in any other light. In place of entertaining any idea of
what is lovely in our species, they look only at the human face
and form from the ludicrous side, and this they render by giving it
ideal ugliness, or by exaggerating the grosser characteristics. The
Japanese artist knowing nothing of anatomy as a science, in its
connection with art, nor even attempting the simplest principle
of foreshortening, we can only fairly judge as to his success in
what he practices. It will be curious to watch the progress of the
Japanese, and see their first attempts in perspective drawing. So
intelligent and imitative a race will not fail to acquire this simple
principle of art and nature; the only mystery seems to be how it
has so long escaped them.

Architecture can hardly be said to exist in Japan, though we
have used the term. The houses of the prince and the cobbler
are the same, consisting of a one-story building composed of
a few upright posts, perhaps of bamboo, and a heavy thatched
roof. The outer walls are mere sliding doors or shutters, while
the interior is divided by screens or sliding partitions. The man
of means uses finer material and polished wood, with better
painted screens: that is all. Prince and peasant use rice-paper
in place of glass, and a portable brasier to warm the hands and
feet and to cook with; there are no fireplaces in the country,



 
 
 

except in European houses. The pagodas and temples at Nikko
and elsewhere are of the typical Chinese stamp, and as far as
architectural design is concerned are all alike, and all built of
wood. When speaking of the fine and durable masonry, reference
was had to the lofty inclosing walls, causeways, and steps which
lead up to the broad ground and tombs at Nikko.

We took passage from Yokohama for Kobé in the English
mail steamship Sumatra, of the P. and O. line, which, after two
days' pleasant voyage, landed us at the northern entrance to the
Inland Sea of Japan. Kobé is of some commercial importance,
quite Europeanized, but of very little interest to the traveler,
gaining its business as the sea-port for the imperial city of Osaka,
with which it is connected by the river Yedo. After looking
about us here for a day, visiting some lofty and pretty falls in
the neighborhood, and some curious Buddhist shrines in a grove
back of the town, the cars were taken for Kioto, sixty miles
inland, where we arrived in the afternoon and found a good
native public house, the Masuyama Hotel, situated on a hill-
side completely overlooking the town. Here we had beds, wash-
stands, chairs, and the ordinary comforts of civilization. Kioto
has a population of over three hundred thousand, and, as we were
told, once numbered two million of inhabitants, which one can
easily credit, since it was in the past the political capital of the
country and sole residence of the emperors; but now the Mikado
lives permanently at Tokio.

Kioto is called the City of Temples, and we certainly



 
 
 

visited so many that only a confused memory of them in
the aggregate is retained. They were by no means equal in
grandeur, ornamentation, architecture, or age to those of Nikko,
Kamakura, or Tokio. More religious pretentiousness was obvious
here,  – more people were congregated before the images,
engaged in acts of devotion. It might be added, if there was any
chastening influence in the ceremonies, they were more needed
at Kioto than at any other place, perhaps, in the whole country,
judging from only too obvious circumstances. The Japanese
character presents as much unlikeness to the Oriental as to the
European type, and is comparable only to itself. In nothing
is this more apparent than in the fact that a people who are
so intelligent, who can reason calmly and cogently on nearly
any other subject, should be so obtuse in religious matters. A
Japanese believes the little caricature in ivory or wood, which
has perhaps been manufactured under his own eye, or even
by his own hands, is sacred, and will address his prayers to it
with a solemn conviction of its powers to respond. Than this
idolatry cannot further go. His most revered gods are effigies of
renowned warriors and successful generals. African fetich is no
blinder than such baseless adoration performed by an intelligent
people. Some of the indigenous animals, such as foxes, badgers,
and snakes, are protected with superstitious reverence, if not
absolutely worshiped. At Tokio we saw ponies that were held
sacred, dedicated in some way to the use of the church, kept in
idleness, and reverenced by both priests and people, being fed on



 
 
 

the fat of the land, like sacred bulls at Benares.
At the Kioto temples it was observable that fully a score

of priests were kept busy writing brief prayers upon slips of
paper at the solicitation of devotees, doubtless suited to their
supposed necessities. These scraps the recipients pressed to
their lips, foreheads, and breasts, then pinned or pasted them
up in the temples among thousands of similar offerings. One
of these temples, we were told by our guide, contained over
thirty thousand idols, and as far as a casual glance could take
in the confused mass of them ranged close to each other, the
aggregate number may be correct. These idols were three feet
high, representing some approach to the human figure, each
possessing many arms and hands. They were carved from solid
blocks of wood, and very heavily gilded, presenting a most gaudy
and toy-like appearance. While we stood within this temple some
women came in, prostrated themselves before the glittering toys
for a few moments, and then passed out, making room for others;
but we saw no men at devotion in this temple of many thousand
idols.

The streets of Kioto were thronged with mountebanks, peep-
shows, performing acrobats, and conjurers. Sleek and pampered
priests in yellow robes were met at every turn, a class who
exercise a certain influence over the people through their
superstition, but who command no personal respect. We were
told that they are a profligate set, like too many of their
class elsewhere, and enjoyed a certain immunity from the laws.



 
 
 

Before the temples was seen in one or two instances a theatrical
performance in progress, which seemed rather incongruous, but
upon inquiry this was found to be designed to appease the
special gods of the temple,  – to entertain and amuse them!
so that they would grant favors to the people. The exhibition
consisted of dancing and posturing by professionals of both
sexes, accompanied by the noise of tom-toms, whistles, gongs,
bells, and fifes. There was no attempt at time or harmony, as
far as could be discovered, the end and aim being apparently to
make all the noise possible.

Amusements are not lacking at Kioto, as there are numerous
theatres where farce, tragedy, and comedy are duly represented
after the crude fashion of the country. These theatres open at
early morning and the play lasts until midnight, with the briefest
intermissions. The spectators bring their food with them; so
that eating, drinking, and smoking are going on all the while
during the performance. At some of these theatres women only
perform, at others only men, but in no instance do the two sexes
mingle in these public exhibitions. The mechanical arrangements
are of the most primitive character, such as would not satisfy
children in America, but the pantomime is very good. As to
speaking characters, they are very seldom attempted. The price
of admission is about five cents of our currency, and from six
hundred to a thousand persons often gather at these theatres.
Music (it is called by that name) and posturing fill up the
intervals. To an American observer the whole exhibition seems



 
 
 

cruder than a Comanche wardance.
Singing and posturing girls are here let out in groups, as

in other Japanese cities, to entertain foreigners or natives at
their meals; but the performances and the purpose are highly
objectionable, morality in this latitude being much like that of
the average European capitals, that is, at a very low ebb, as
viewed from our stand-point. There are also public exhibitions
of acrobats in wrestling, fencing, and the like, while others are
devoted entirely to sleight-of-hand tricks, very good of their
kind.

The porcelain manufactories of Kioto were found
interesting, – everything being done, however, by the patient and
slow process of hand labor, with the crudest of tools. The same
remark applies to the silk manufactories, where the weaving
is performed in a laborious manner, each small hand-loom
requiring two persons to operate it. The goods thus produced
are really fine, but could not be sold in the present markets of
the world except that Japanese labor is held at starvation prices.
The average pay of the weavers is less than thirty cents per day,
and the boy helpers, who work the shuttles, receive but twelve.
The various manufactories of paper here and elsewhere in the
country form one of its most extended industries, the basis of
the material being the bark of certain trees; indeed, one is on
this account designated as the paper-tree, and, being a species of
the mulberry, it serves a double purpose, – its leaves feeding the
little insect which is so important a factor in Japanese products.



 
 
 

It must not be supposed that the large amount of paper which
is produced indicates its consumption for printing purposes: the
demand for that species of the article is very limited, but the
general uses to which the manufactured paper are put in Japan
is infinite. A very superior grade of oil paper is manufactured
which is suitable even for clothing, and is so used. It has been
mentioned how universally a certain grade is used in place of
glass; paper is also employed for partitions of rooms in place of
lath and plaster; for fans, an immense amount is required; also,
for cases and boxes, for twine, letter-bags, purses, umbrellas, and
many other articles.

The largest lake in Japan is that of Biwa, a very fine sheet of
water, nearly fifty miles long, but rather narrow, probably not
exceeding an average width of more than ten miles. It is situated
about eight miles from Kioto, and thither we went in jinrikishas.
It was anciently the summer resort of the Mikados, and is a very
beautiful lake, abounding in fish, a most important matter to the
neighborhood, as rice and fish are the chief diet in Japan. There
are many pleasure-houses, so-called, along its banks, where the
visitor is entertained with fish fresh from the water, cooked in
a great variety of ways. On the north and west side the lake is
hemmed in, like a Scotch loch, by lofty hills, but on the other
sides by pleasant, highly cultivated lands, slightly undulating, and
ornamented with pretty little hamlets, and tea-houses for visitors
who sail upon the lake for pleasure. Our jinrikisha men took us
there in less than an hour and a half, but as the road rises towards



 
 
 

Kioto we were fully two hours in returning. On this occasion
women harnessed tandem, with men, to some jinrikishas were
met, and they trotted off quite as easily at a pony gait as did the
men, but it is gratifying to say that it was the only time we saw
women so employed.

We returned to Kobé by way of Osaka, a city nearly as
large as Kioto, and much more of a business and manufacturing
centre. The national mint is located here, with some other large
government works. The ancient fort overlooking the town is of
great interest, and is still fortified, affording barracks for a couple
of regiments of the regular army. It is a remarkably substantial
structure; many of the stones of which it is composed are so large
that it is a wonder how they could ever have been transported
intact from the quarry. Osaka has rivers and canals running
through it much like Amsterdam, though not so numerous, and
has been appropriately called the Venice of Japan. It is not
Europeanized like Kobé or Yokohama; it is purely Japanese in
all respects, and possesses a considerable commerce. The day
of our arrival was a festal one, being consecrated to the god of
the waters; wherefore large boats gayly decked with flags and
party-colored streamers, containing crowds of gayly dressed men
in harlequin style, were rowing in long processions through the
water-ways of the city and under the many high-arched bridges.
On the decks of the boats the people were dancing and singing
(howling), to the notes of an indescribable instrument, which
could give a Scotch bag-pipe liberal odds and then surpass it in



 
 
 

its most hideous discordance. Music is not a strong point with
the Chinese or Japanese; if they have any actual melody in their
compositions, no foreign ear can detect it. At one of the public
performances at Kobé it seemed that the notes were produced
by a file and rusty saw.

We embarked at Kobé November 26th, on the Japanese
steamship Nügata Marü, officered by Europeans, but manned
by natives, bound for Nagasaki, near the southernmost point
of Japan, and to reach which we sailed the whole length of
the famous and beautiful Inland Sea. It was a most enchanting
voyage of two days and two nights, among innumerable islands
and grotesquely formed hills, which were covered with foliage
and verdure to the very water's edge. Many of these islands
were inhabited, and cultivated on their abrupt sides in terraces,
like vineyards on the Rhine, displaying great care and taste.
The aspect of the conical islands, bluffs, headlands, and inlets
recalled the St. Lawrence River in Canada, presenting narrow
and winding passages, losing themselves in creeks and bays after
a most curious fashion, while little brown hamlets here and there
fringed the coast line. At night, the scene changing constantly
was enhanced in beauty by the clearness of the atmosphere and
the brightness of the moon. We slept scarcely at all on board
the Nügata Marü; it seemed almost sacrilege to miss an hour of
the beautiful flying panorama which was being so silently spread
before our vision.

The sea was one sheet of rippling silver; the stars, partially



 
 
 

eclipsed by the moon, "silver empress of the night," were
nevertheless bright and sparkling with diamond lustre. All was
still, for though we eagerly watched, we rarely spoke; silence
became eloquent on such an occasion. Now and then the deep,
hoarse voice of the captain from the forecastle of the steamer
floated aft: "Port your helm," "Starbord," "Steady." In this
intricate navigation the captain leaves the bridge to the officer of
the watch, and temporarily takes the post of the forward lookout.
Now we run close in under some towering headland, now sheer
off from a green isle so near that none but an experienced
pilot would dare to hug the shore so closely. At many points
the sea seemed to be completely land-locked, like the Lakes
of Killarney, framed in by lofty hills. Too much had not been
promised us in this special voyage through the Inland Sea. For
once, fruition was confirmation. We could have sailed on and
on, over those still, deep waters and among those fairy-like isles,
for weeks unwearied, and when at last we anchored in the snug
harbor of Nagasaki the voyage had been only too brief.

A sad interest attaches to the small but lofty island of
Pappenburg, which stands like a sentinel guarding the entrance
to the harbor of Nagasaki. It is the Tarpeian Rock of the far
East. During the persecution of the Christians in the seventeenth
century, the steep cliff, which forms the seaward side of the
island, was an execution point, and from here men and women
who declined to abjure their faith were cast headlong on to the
sea-washed rocks far below. The present verdure and beauty



 
 
 

which so characterize the spot are in strong contrast with the sad
history of the place; nor could we gaze upon its precipitous side,
as we steamed slowly by, without a shudder at the tragedies once
enacted there.

Nagasaki was found to be a thrifty commercial city of about
a hundred thousand inhabitants, with a fine harbor, the entrance
being as narrow as that of Havana; but once inside, the combined
fleets of the world might find good anchorage under the shallow
of the lofty hills which surround its deep, clear waters. The
extreme length of the harbor must be about four miles, by two in
width. Tall, dark pines and a verdant undergrowth mark the deep
ravines and sloping hill-sides, upon which European dwellings
may be seen overlooking the bay, interspersed with a few
Buddhist temples. During a delightful afternoon stroll and climb
among these hills, we came upon many wild flowers, shaded
by oaks and camphor-trees of great size and beautiful foliage,
with occasional specimens of the Japan wax-tree. Still farther up,
the hills were covered with dark, moss-crowned grave-stones,
bearing curious characters and marking the sleeping-place of by-
gone generations, the unbroken quiet of this city of the dead,
contrasting with the hum of feverish life that came up from the
busy town.

Nagasaki is quaint even for a Japanese city, its clean,
broad streets ornamented by growing palms, pomegranates, and
bamboo-trees, while each shop is a little museum in itself. Like
Osaka, it is thoroughly Japanese in its appearance, as well as



 
 
 

in the manners and customs of its thrifty inhabitants. Here,
and throughout the entire country, one feels impressed with the
evident peace, plenty, and content. As to the products of this
locality, they are mostly figured porcelain, embroidered silks,
japaned goods, ebony and shell finely carved and manufactured
into ornaments. Every little low house has a shop in front, and
is, as usual, quite open to the street; but small as these houses
are, room is nearly always found in the rear or side for a little
flower-garden, fifteen or twenty feet square, where dwarf trees
flourish amid little hillocks of turf, and ferns, and small tubs of
gold fish. Azaleas, laurels, and tiny clumps of bamboos are the
most common plants to be seen.

This indicates a pure and simple taste in the people, yet there
is a system of social debasement throughout Japan, which was
here so obvious that it cannot be passed without notice. It is no
worse, perhaps, than in Vienna or Paris, where the law affords
it certain sanction; but when realized in connection with the
quiet, peaceful aspect of Japanese domestic life, the contrast
renders the system more repulsive than it appears elsewhere. The
young women in these public establishments are really slaves, as
much as Circassian girls sold into Turkish harems, or at Moorish
Tangier. In Japan they are also sold, while yet children, by their
parents, for this purpose, and for a period of ten years. At the
close of their term such women are not considered disgraced, and
are eligible for marriage, frequently being sought by desirable
husbands, and rearing respectable families. The Japanese are



 
 
 

not immaculate, and primitive innocence does not exist among
them. Virtue in women before marriage is held rather lightly, but
afterwards they must be spotless, otherwise the penalty is death.

As regards the flora of Japan we learned some interesting
facts. Though the country is densely populated for its number
of square miles, the forest area is four times more extensive
than that portion brought under cultivation. Botanists declare
its vegetation to be the richest, as well as the most varied, of
any portion of the globe. The cultivation of the soil is skillfully
and thoroughly systematized, the greatest possible results being
obtained from a given area. This is partly due to a system of
thorough enrichment, applied in the form of liquid manure,
and entirely by hand. Its flora is spontaneous and magnificent,
repaying the least attention by a development and profuseness
of yield that is surprising. Next in importance to the product
of rice, which is the staple food of the people, comes that of
the mulberry and tea-plants, one species of the former not only
feeding the silk-worm, but also, as has been mentioned, affording
the fibre of which paper is made, as well as cordage and dress
material. In usefulness the bamboo is most remarkable, growing
to a height of fifty or sixty feet, and entering into the construction
of house-frames, screens, mats, pipes, and sails. The umbrella-
pine grows to a height of a hundred feet, with dense foliage,
and the cedars reach two hundred feet, with a girth of twenty,
which is, however, far exceeded by the noble camphor-trees. The
camphor of commerce is extracted from the stem and roots, cut



 
 
 

into small pieces, by a simple process of decoction.
As at San Francisco, there is an abundance of birds hovering

constantly about the harbor of Nagasaki, not sea-gulls, but a
brown fishing-hawk, which here seems to take the place of the
gull, swooping down upon its finny prey after the same fashion,
and uttering a wild, shrill cry when doing so. Another peculiarity
about this feathery fisherman is that he affects the rigging of
ships lying at anchor, and roosts in the shrouds or on the spars,
which a sea-gull or other ocean bird is rarely known to do. This
harbor, in its sheltered character, resembles a Swiss or Scotch
lake, many of its peculiarities being identical with them. The hills
spring from the very water's edge, and the pine is the prevailing
tree; the principal difference being an inclination here to more
tropical verdure than in the localities referred to. The bay is
nearly land-locked, and while a pretty heavy gale may be blowing
just outside, the surface of the harbor would be scarcely ruffled.

The ship took in coal here after a style quite Japanese. Large
flat boats came alongside, each laden with many tons of coal
from a native mine near at hand; and a broad port-hole being
opened near the ship's coal bunks, a line of Japanese girls and
boys, each not more than twelve or thirteen years of age, was
formed upon a gangway reaching from the bunks down the ship's
side to the coal barge. Along this line of girls and boys were
rapidly passed baskets of coal, which might weigh from sixty to
eighty pounds each, so fast as to form one continuous stream
of the article discharging on board. The empty baskets were



 
 
 

passed back into the coaling barge by a line of younger girls
at another port-hole, being refilled by a third gang in the boat.
The line of full coal baskets would not be broken once in an
hour, until the barge was emptied and another hauled alongside
to be similarly discharged. It was remarkable how quickly the
ship took on board her necessary supply of fuel in this manner,
and how steadily those young begrimed children worked all day.
The local agent told us they were paid for the ten or twelve hours'
work fifteen cents each. Their boiled rice and dried fish would
cost them four or five cents for the day, and so they would be able
to save ten cents. Clothing does not enter into cost when it is not
worn, and these little imps were as nearly naked as was possible.
They stopped work for about twenty-five minutes at meridian,
and were served each with a bowl of rice and fish, which they
dispatched with chopsticks, then drank a lacquered bowl of hot
tea.

An extremely interesting month had been passed in the
country which we were now about to leave behind us, and
should have been glad to tarry longer in, but our arrangements,
to a certain extent, were imperative, and so we prepared to
sail southward, through the long reach of the China Sea. Some
reflections, the result of our late experience, were forced upon us
at this juncture, relative to the people whose brief acquaintance
we had made.

The natural intelligence of the Japanese has no superior
among any race, however much it may be perverted, or have



 
 
 

lain dormant for want of stimulus. There is evidence sufficient
of this in the fact that the young men of Japan, who are
sent to this country for educational purposes, so frequently
win academic prizes and honors over our native scholars.
This, too, notwithstanding the disadvantages under which a
foreigner must be placed. Instances of the brightness of their
natural intelligence have been so numerous in our colleges and
educational institutions as to cause public remark. It is therefore
safe to say that the mental capacity of the Japanese youth is
certainly equal to those of our own in the same class of society.
No sooner have they been fairly introduced to American and
European civilization than they have taken a stride, of four or five
centuries at a single leap, from feudalism in its most ultra form to
constitutional government. When an American squadron opened
the port of Yokohama, in 1853, to the commerce of the world,
it also opened that hermetically sealed land to the introduction
of progressive ideas; and though, unfortunately, the elements of
civilization which are most readily assimilated are not always the
most beneficial, still, the result, taken as a whole, has been worthy
of the admiration of the world at large.

When we speak of the progress of the Japanese as a nation,
we must not forget that the national records of the country
date from nearly seven hundred years before the time of Christ
on earth, and that a regular succession of Mikados, in lineal
descent from the founders of their dynasty and race, has since
that remote date been carefully preserved. Taking the Western



 
 
 

Powers as a model, the Japanese have not failed to emulate
them in nearly all the prominent features of civilization, promptly
furnishing themselves with rifled cannon and torpedo boats, with
newspapers and a national debt. As we have remarked, the army
and civil officers have long since adopted the American costume.
The railroad and the telegraph, too much of an innovation for
the more pretentious Chinese, are quite domesticated in Japan.
But still it is really to be hoped that the progressive spirit, so
apparent in the policy of the Mikado and his advisers, may not
quite obliterate all traces of the antique and picturesque customs
of a country so peculiar and original.



 
 
 

 
CHAPTER IV

 

Sail for Hong Kong. – Ocean Storms. – Sunset at Sea. –
A Water-Spout.  – Arrival in China.  – Typhoon Bay.  –
Manners and Customs. – In and about Hong Kong. – Public
Buildings. – Voyage up the Pearl River. – City of Canton. –
Strangest of Strange Cities. – Opium Dens. – Temple of
Honan. – The Worship of Swine. – Praying with a Fan. –
Local Peculiarities. – Half Round the World. – Singapore. –
A Tiger Hunt. – Burial at Sea. – Penang. – The Wonderful
Palm.

We sailed from Nagasaki early on the morning of November
29th, in the same steamship, the Nügata Marü, which had
brought us from Kobé, being now bound for Hong Kong, through
the Yellow and China Seas, a distance of eleven hundred miles.
These are proverbially rough waters, and they fully sustained
their reputation for the first two days of the voyage. The marvel
seemed rather to be that more ships were not lost here, than that
so many were. It is really little better than a vast graveyard for
commerce. Our staunch iron hull was tossed about like a feather
in the wind, causing us to realize that there is something awfully
grand in these ocean storms, uncomfortable as they are.

Our crew was composed of Japanese, and excellent sailors
they are, quiet, obedient, and untiring. Sea life is very similar
in nearly all latitudes, and affords but few incidents worthy of



 
 
 

recording. An old sea-captain told the author, some years since,
that the finest sunsets he had ever seen were in these waters,
off the coast of Cochin China, and that it was a peculiarity of
the region; or, to use his own words, "First, we would have a
typhoon that shivered our sails into threads, and then a sunset
that looked like a scene in a theatre." Allowance was made in this
instance for a fancied charm brought about by the great contrast
of a raging storm followed by a serene nightfall. It seemed as
though we had witnessed as fine exhibitions of Nature in this
line, both in Europe and America, as could be enjoyed, but an
agreeable surprise was in store for us.

We had crossed the southern portion of the Yellow Sea, and
having run down the Corean Straits, with the Loo-Choo Islands
under our lee, were sailing southward upon the China Sea. It was
the 2d of December, and we too were now off the coast of Cochin
China. Never before had any of our little party witnessed such
a gorgeous array of cloud and color effect; nor was the display
fleeting. The peculiar aspect lasted for half an hour or more, full
of change to be sure, like opal hues, hovering and evanescent,
but not obliterated. The transparent clouds that hung above the
western horizon, as dainty in form and texture as a butterfly's
wings, were tinted with turquoise blue. Immediately over the
section where the sun had so lately disappeared, the gradations
of color were multiform and brilliant, fading into each other's
embrace. Close to the water line, where sky and ocean mingled,
there was a mound of quivering flame that seemed like burning



 
 
 

lava pouring from some volcanic source. This lavish display of
iris hues was softly reflected by the vapory tissue of clouds that
hung over the opposite expanse; the shades changing to ruby
and sapphire tints alternately, until the east almost rivaled the
west in the gorgeousness of its robes. In the mean time the sea,
now wonderfully calm, expanding into infinite space, reproduced
upon its shimmering surface, as in a mirror, this magic array
of color permeated by the amber twilight. Gradually the curtain
of night dropped over the scene, but there still lingered a long
crimson line on the distant horizon where the sun had sunk into
the sea. The most careless eye on board the ship watched the
constantly changing effects with bated breath. Nature revels in
beauty, and does her work with a lavish hand in the far East. It
has been our lot to see the sun set in many lands and on many
seas, but never before in such gorgeous splendor.

Just at night, December 4th, we arrived below Hong Kong,
dropping anchor in Typhoon Bay, where, among the dark
shadows of the cliff-like shore, we watched the stars overhead
and the long bright wake cast by the light-house, counted the
small dancing lights in the native settlements on the shore, and
wondered what Hong Kong was like.

With the early morning light we steamed up to the magnificent
harbor, surrounded by a range of lofty hills, rendering it a
shelter and affording depth of water sufficient for any known
tonnage. Its extensive area was well covered with ships of war
and merchantmen, bearing the flags of all nations, among which



 
 
 

the Stars and Stripes gladdened our eyes. Hong Kong signifies
"good harbor" in Chinese, and the name is well applied. This is
the most easterly possession of Great Britain, which she has taken
care to render very strong in a military point of view, and where a
large number of troops are constantly kept. The scarlet uniforms
of the garrison form a striking feature of the busy streets, at all
hours of the day. The houses in the European section of the city
are large and handsome structures, mostly of stone, rising tier
upon tier from the main street to a height of some hundreds of
feet on the face of the hill immediately back of the town. On
and about the lofty Victoria Peak are many charming bungalows,
with attractive surroundings, and a noble prospect of the harbor
and country. The streets appropriated to the occupancy of the
Europeans are spacious and clean, but the Chinese portion of
Hong Kong is quite characteristic of the race, – very crowded and
very dirty, seeming to invite all sorts of epidemic diseases; and
consequently the mortality is very great and sweeping at times,
promoted by ignorance and excess among strangers and seamen.

One soon learns to detect an opium-eating people, and here
we found examples all about us in every relation of life. It is a vice
nearly always pursued in secret, but its traces upon the heavy,
bleared eye and sallow features are plain and disfiguring enough.
The disgraceful trade in the fatal drug, forced upon China by
the English at the point of the bayonet, flourishes and increases,
forming the heaviest item of import. It seems almost incredible
that a people can long exist and consume such large quantities of



 
 
 

this active poison. Other forms of stimulants are seldom resorted
to by the natives, and an intoxicated person is scarcely, if ever,
met with among the Chinese population. As to Europeans, it is
the same here as it is in India, the habit of drinking freely of
spirituous liquors is universal, and one half the invalidism which
is attributed to climate should be ascribed to indulgence in hard
drinking.

The streets of Hong Kong afford strange local pictures. The
shoemaker industriously plies his trade in the open thoroughfare;
cooking goes on in the gutters beside the sidewalks filling the
atmosphere with greasy odors; the itinerant peddler, with a
wooden box hung from his neck, disposes of food made from
mysterious sources; the street barber is seen actively employed
out of doors; the milkman drives his goats to the customer's door
and there milks the required quantity; the Chinese themselves
ignore the article altogether. The universal fan is carried by men,
not by women, and when the owner is not using it, he thrusts
it in the back of his neck with the handle protruding. Sedan
chairs are rushing hither and thither, borne upon men's shoulders,
transporting both natives and Europeans on business errands.
Here, as in southern Italy, one observes a propensity to eat,
sleep, live, and die in the streets, exhibited by the mass of the
population.

Imagine a short, slouchy figure, with sloping eyes, a yellow
complexion, features characterized by a sort of low cunning, a
shaved head with a pigtail, clad in a loose cloth blouse, half



 
 
 

shirt and half jacket, continuations not exactly pants nor yet
a petticoat, and shoes thick-soled and shearing upwards like a
Madras surf-boat, and you have John Chinaman as he appears
at home. The portrait is universal. One Chinaman is as like
another as two peas, – a uniformity often leading to ludicrous
mistakes. John eats principally rice. It is in fact the basis of all
his dishes, which are varied by the addition of dried fish and
vegetables, adding occasionally such portions of animals as are
usually thrown away by civilized people. Rats, cats, and dogs
are not declined by his omnivorous appetite, and he is charged
with craving nearly all sorts of vermin, such as snakes, slugs,
scorpion's eggs, and caterpillars, which he complacently adds to
his stews. Without the physical strength or size of Europeans,
he makes up in industry what he lacks in muscle; and as his
food costs about one fifth the sum which we generally calculate
necessary for a common laborer, he can work much cheaper, and
still lay up money from his wages.

Certain peculiarities challenge our observation. The Chinese
mariner's compass does not point to the north pole, but to the
south; that is, the index is placed on the opposite end of the
needle. When Chinamen meet each other in the street, instead
of mutually grasping hands, they shake their own hands. The
men wear skirts and the women wear pants. The men wear
their hair as long as it will grow, the women bind theirs up as
snug as possible. The dressmakers are not women, but men. The
spoken language is never written, and the written language is



 
 
 

never spoken. In reading a book the Chinaman begins at the
end and reads backwards; all notes in the books appear at the
top of the page in place of the bottom, as with us. White is the
mourning color, not black; surnames precede the given names;
vessels are launched sideways, not endways; in mounting a horse
the Chinese do so from the off-side. At dinner we commence the
meal with soup and fish, they reverse the order and begin with the
dessert. Grown up men fly kites, and boys look on admiringly;
our bridesmaids are young and dressed in white, theirs are old
women clad in black; and so on.

From its special position in the East, Hong Kong is the resort
of all sorts of people, from all quarters of the globe. England is
of course the most strongly represented. There are comparatively
very few Americans, but plenty of French and Germans, the
latter mostly Jews and money lenders. There are numbers of East
Indians, Italians, Portuguese, and Spaniards, with here and there
a Parsee, making altogether a population which reminds one of
Marseilles in its conglomerate character. These several races,
mingling with the Chinese, make up an incongruous community.
An early morning visit to the water front of the city affords much
amusement, especially at the hour when the market boats arrive
from the country, and from along shore, with fish and vegetables.
Here the people swarm like ants or bees more than like human
beings, all eager for business, all crowding and talking at the same
time, and creating a confusion that would seem to defeat its own
object, namely, to buy and to sell. The vegetables are various and



 
 
 

good; the variety of fruit limited and poor in flavor; but the fish
are abundant and various in shape, size, and colors. Nine tenths
of the business on the river front is done by women, and nearly
all have an infant strapped to their backs, while they carry heavy
burdens in their hands, or are engaged in rowing or sculling their
boats. They carry on trade, make change, clean fish, and the like,
quite oblivious of the infants at their backs. Babies thus managed
are often shaken about most unmercifully, and among Europeans
would assert themselves by the loudest screeching; but who ever
heard a Chinese or Japanese baby cry?

The environs of Hong Kong are extremely interesting, and the
roads are kept in most admirable condition. The jinrikisha is the
common mode of conveyance, though the palanquin is perhaps
nearly as much used. The introduction of the former vehicle into
both China and Japan is of quite recent date. We enjoyed several
expeditious in the suburbs by both means of transportation,
the charges being extremely moderate. The Japanese jinrikisha
men seemed lighter, yet more muscular, than do their Chinese
brethren when between the shafts; and the latter, after a few
miles, exhibited symptoms of fatigue, whereas, on a long thirty-
five mile trip, this was never observed in a Japanese: either he
was superior in pluck or muscles, or both, to John Chinaman.

The English burial-ground, located about three miles from
the town, is a very beautiful cemetery, and is to Hong Kong
what Mount Auburn is to Boston,  – not quite so extensive,
but superior in its collection of flowers and trees, which must



 
 
 

have been gathered and naturalized here at a great cost. The
varieties of the cactus family are remarkable in numbers and
mode of training. The same may be said of the camphor-tree,
the aloes, tall and graceful cypresses, mingling with which are
Cape jasmines, hydrangeas, magnolias, and the scarlet geranium,
tall and hedge-like, barked by white, variegated, and scarlet
camellias. Everything indicated a semi-tropical climate. These
Chinese gardeners exhibit great skill and genius in the cultivation
of all plants, and landscape gardening is carried far beyond
our ideas of the art in America. Some flowering shrubs, on
close examination, proved to be old friends, but so trained and
developed as to be hardly recognizable. We observed a curious
mode of grafting plants so as to cause several species to blossom
on the same branch, thus forming, as it were, a glowing bouquet.
The samples of dwarf trees were also very singular,  – a little
orange-tree, for instance, bearing an orange weighing more than
itself, and lemons so arranged as to grow by grafting in and with
an orange. It was an agreeable sight to see choice bouquets for
sale on the public streets, containing a great variety of flowers
arranged with genuine taste, a little too formal and stiff to meet
our fancy, but yet finding ready customers at reasonable prices. In
Madrid, Florence, or Paris, it is sunny-faced girls who offer these
fragrant emblems to the passer-by; but at Hong Kong it is done
with less effect by almond-eyed men and ragged boys. The city
is so far Europeanized as to be less typical of Chinese manners
and customs than are cities further inland; but revelations come



 
 
 

upon us with less of a shock when mingled, as they are here, with
more civilized methods.

The policemen of Hong Kong are Sikhs, whom the English
government have imported from India for this special service.
These officers are under excellent discipline. They are tall,
dark, and heavily bearded men, presenting quite a striking
appearance in their semi-military uniforms. Of course they
have no sympathy with the Chinese, who cower under the
police batons, which are ruthlessly used when deemed necessary.
Society in the city is entirely English, and, to use an expressive
word, is "fast." Balls, races, regattas, and fêtes of all kinds follow
each other with ceaseless energy. The gayety of domestic and
social life, and the luxurious mode of living generally, exceed that
of any European colony we have chanced to meet with. Club life,
evening entertainments, and late hours, are the characteristics of
Hong Kong; the serious affairs of life seem to have been left at
home in far-off England, – an inevitable result where the military
element enters so largely into the community.

It was represented to us, and so appeared upon observation,
that the well known practice of compressing the feet of the
females from their birth was a gradually declining custom. Some
few middle-aged women were met with in the streets whose
feet had been thus treated in infancy, and who hobbled about
with much difficulty, but no young girls were to be seen thus
hampered. When this hideous deformity has been adopted, the
knee and ankle joints do not bend at all in walking; all movement



 
 
 

is from the thigh joints, a mincing gait is imparted, and the arms
swing from side to side, the whole body being at all times liable
to topple over. A traveler is not competent, however, to speak of
the higher classes of women, as no access is afforded to domestic
life in wealthy families. Only women of the common class appear
indiscriminately in public, Oriental exclusiveness wrapping itself
about the sex in China nearly as rigidly as in Egypt. If women
go abroad at all, it is in curtained palanquins, quite hidden from
the public eye, or at most only partially visible through semi-
transparent veils of gauze. Anywhere east of Italy woman is a toy
or a slave.

The European portion of Hong Kong consists almost entirely
of one broad avenue, called Victoria Road, which is the
Broadway or Washington Street of the city, and which runs
parallel with the shore front, from which it is separated by a single
block. This thoroughfare is well paved, and is mostly lined with
attractive stores, hotels, and club-houses, with a few dwellings
intermixed. The intersecting streets are in many cases so steep as
to be ascended by broad stone steps, like portions of Naples and
Rome. After leaving the Victoria Road, one plunges immediately
into Chinese life among narrow lanes and crowded, dirty abodes,
like China Town at San Francisco, such dwellings as are only
to be found in the midst of a miserable and degraded condition
of humanity. The river or harbor front is lined with lofty
European warehouses, and some good residences, – half devoted
to business, however, the locality being mostly given up to the



 
 
 

requirements of commerce. It will be remembered that Hong
Kong is an island, nearly forty miles in circumference, consisting
of a cluster of hills rising almost to the dignity of mountains. The
gray granite, of which the island is mostly composed, affords an
excellent material for building purposes, and is largely employed
for that object. Nearly all the public buildings are constructed of
this granite, which presents a fine appearance, and affords good
opportunity for architectural display.

The side-wheel steamer Han Kow was taken for a passage
up the Pearl River to Canton, the commercial capital of China,
situated a little less than one hundred miles from Hong Kong.
The steamer had some two or three hundred Chinese passengers,
who were partitioned off in a part of the vessel by themselves,
and securely locked, away from the European passengers. In the
cabin, ranged about the foremast, were a dozen loaded repeating
arms, rifles, and pistols for the use of the whites, in case the
Chinese should rise and attempt an act of piracy by taking the
ship. This has more than once been done upon the Pearl River,
and the steamboat company now goes prepared to visit condign
punishment upon such offenders.

In passing up the river, on board the Han Kow, a fine view was
afforded of the farming and vegetation of the country. Banana,
orange, sugar-cane, and tea culture, in their various stages, were
in distinct view, the steamer at times nearly grazing the right or
left bank, and being obliged to move slowly on account of shallow
water in the winding channel. Strange birds, brilliant flowers,



 
 
 

and remarkable trees trained to grow in the shape of men and
animals, were seen bordering the plantations. Great fertility of
soil, however it might be induced, was manifested on all hands,
and the vegetation exhibited tropical luxuriance. The number of
small fishing-boats upon the river was quite marked, showing
from whence came a large percentage of the daily food of the
humbler classes. These boats seemed to be almost entirely rowed
and managed by women, always with the inevitable baby at their
backs, sometimes sleeping, sometimes gazing vacantly about, but
always quiet and contented.

The river is nearly two miles broad on an average, sometimes
opening into bays of considerable size, six or eight miles across,
and thus forming a water-way of immense importance in a
country where railroads are unknown. The canals and rivers of
China are her great dependence, her inland highways or roads
being unworthy of the name,  – exhibiting one of the most
prominent features of the lack of national enterprise. China looks
to the past, not to the future. Some advance has been forced
upon her in the art of war. She no longer fights with fans, gongs,
and fire-crackers, but "shoots bullets every time," as the French
found to their most serious cost very lately. The remoteness of
the country from the centres of civilization, the exclusiveness
of the government, the almost incomprehensible character of
the spoken language,  – entirely different from the written
tongue,  – has always excited curiosity, and thrown a halo of
romance over everything Chinese. This false glamour, however,



 
 
 

disappears, like dew before the sun, by personal observation,
and is superseded by something like a sense of contempt. The
missionaries of science, commerce, and of religion have done
much within the last twenty years to dispel the extravagant ideas
entertained of the Celestial Empire, and have shown us that the
race is by no means celestial, but a people very much like the rest
of the Eastern nations, certainly no more civilized.

Canton is the strangest of all strange cities, and perhaps the
most representative one in China. With a population of a million
and a half, it has not a street within its walls over eight feet
wide. Horses and vehicles are unknown. Even the useful and
comfortable jinrikisha could not be used here, where everything
to be moved must be transported on human shoulders. The city
extends to about a distance of four miles on the banks of the Pearl
River, and fully a hundred thousand people live in boats along the
river front. The families occupying these sampans will average
at least four individuals; a man and wife with two children, –
frequently there are half a dozen of the latter. These boats are
about twenty feet long and five wide. But a small portion of the
after part has any covering, and the cooking is done in the bow.
Here the family live, – cook, eat, and sleep, knowing no other
home. The youngest children are often seen tied to the thwarts,
and if they tumble overboard they are easily pulled back again.

There are hundreds of temples distributed over the city, many
of which were visited and found to be crowded with idols
and idlers, though we never saw a Chinaman praying in them.



 
 
 

The corner of nearly every street, as well as numerous stores
and dwelling-houses, have each an idol and small shrine on
which incense is kept burning all the time, and every day of
the year. The whole city is permeated with the smell of this
highly scented incense, and though used in such small individual
quantities the consumption in the aggregate must be very large.
Of the numerous temples and pagodas in Canton probably the
most famous is that of the Temple of the Five Hundred Gods,
containing that number of gilded statues of Buddhist sages,
apostles, and deified warriors. The expressions on the features
of this large number of statues were remarkable in the fact that
they all differed essentially from each other; otherwise they were
exceedingly commonplace.
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