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congratulated the old gardener upon his suecess. His wife stood
by a stone handmili near the cottage door grinding wheat; 'with
one baud she turned the upper stone, and with the other dashed
water and wheat; into a hole in the top of the stone, while a
wheaten paste poured out into a receptacle below. I thought she
looked at me wità surprise and disgust until she beard mue bar-
gaiuing with ber lord ;for ten cabbages, wben something like
admiration came into ber wrinkled face. It is wonderful wbat a
cbeery influence- foreigu produets in the country and foreign
merehaindise in the city have upon the travellerY

FRUIT VENIJOR, NORTHEIN CHINA.

Anotber great section of the voyage drew near its close, and
another important eity came iu sigbt. a"The approacli to Chung-
King," continues Dr. Hart, itis, if possible, more beautiful than
that to, any otber city on tbe Yaug.tse. Looking up the Golden
Sands, a beautifal range of mountains is seen eastward -from the
city, from, thirteen to, eighteen bundred feet bigb, the farthest and
bigbest one being çrowued with a wbite pagoda called Wen-fung
(Iiterary Iuck), built fifty years ago to regulate the Iiterary
fortunes of the city. Just above us stands a fine temple to the
Emperor Yu, the great mythological deity of the Yang-tse.
There is a legend that «Yu took a wife from this l ccality, and that


