
l8 Drugging a Nation

and destroy a wonderful old empire on the other
side of the world. The ruin worked was inciden-
tal to that far Eastern trade of which England
has been so proud. It was the triumph of the
balance sheet over common humanity.
And so it is to-day. British India still holds

the cream of the trade, for the Chinese grown
opium cannot compete in quality with the Indian
drug. The British Indian government raises the
poppy in the rich Ganges Valley (more than six
hundred thousand acres of poppies they raised
there last year), manufactures it in government
factories at Patna and Ghazipur-manufactures
four-fifths of it especially to suit the Chinese taste,
and sells it at annual government auctions in
Calcutta.

The result of this traffic is so very grave that
it is a difficult matter to discuss in moderate
language. To the traveller who leaves the rail-

road and steamboat lines and ventures, in spring-
less native cart or swaying mule litter, along the
sunken roads and the hills of western and north-
western China, the havoc and misery wrought
by the " white man's smoke," the " foreign dust."
becomes unpleasantly evident. Some hint of the
meaning of it, a faint impression of the terrible


