Japan—the Land of
the Chrysanthemurmn

Modes and Manners in the
Supremacy in

Island Empire That Seeks

the Far East.

WAR between Russia and
Japan must bring some-
thing likt & pang of regret
to the hearts of those who
have known and lived ia
fhe happy land of the
moonflower, No one wheo loves sim-
plicity and the sweetness of nature
unspoiled, can contemplate withont a
sympathetic ghudder even the possl-
bility of the conquering Mnuscovite
trampling hig uncouth way across the
smiling rice fields, and under the an-
«ient Jorli before the temples of a
thousand gods., Japan is the Ilast land
©f the beautiful left to an over-civil-
jzed world, It Is alse the youngest
«<hlld of conquest, for scarcely 060
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SAYING GOOD MORNING IN JAPAN.

years have passed since its gates were
first thrown open to the nations of the
west,

Nippon, “eountry of peaceful
shores,” in the mnative speech, is
rapidly admitling European customs,
fdeas of dress, and manners of liv
ing, to the destruction of much that
was pieturesque and that had no eoun-
terpart in other lands.

But away, tucked close among its
Tills and valleys, in the very kernel of
Old Japan, there still remaln to-day
quiet little nooks, bowered in cherry-
blossom and wisteria; happy little
citles of sweetness and light; quaint
little nests of gray-stone temples,
lehen-covered shrines, and DBuddhas-
by-the-wayslde. And here the mis-
sionaries have not been, the fatal foot
of the trader has not yet trod, and
even the face of the white man has
arely baen seen, sometimes not at all.
Here {5 real Japan, in all its trath

and purity, and here the real Japanese, .

the most simple-hearted creature
breathing, whom we of the western
world know nothing of, lives his sim-

ple life and dies his simple death.
For that ig the keynote of Japanese
character—simplielty. And it brings
a goddess In its train—Dbeauty,
handmaliden of nature,

Many are the curions eustoms, cu-

but are struck with the hand on the
outside. A melancholy, plover-like
note on a reed pipe, which regularly
sounds In the streets every morning
is the call of the blind. These have
the monopoly of a lucrative profes
sion, being shampooerg and mas
sageurs (massage has been practiced
in Japan for centurles, and brough!
to the highest state of efficlency posal
ble). Its blind professors possess some
knack of hand or personal magnetism
which has subdued the most inveter

ate  cases of rheumatism, and have
even conquered paralysis,
Japan is a country allve with

legend and myth, but the student of
its mythology will be impressed by
the one feature which distingunishes it
from all others, and particularly from
all of eastern origiz, Its Olympus s
peopled by no vengeful or blood
thirsty gods demanding sacrificial al
tars and the offerings of immolation,
The Japanese deitles are as Kindly
and gentle-hearted as the people
themselves. Their story of the crea
tion 18 qualnt, and wholly without the
elemenis of slaughter and dissenszion

which are the groundwork Iin other
mythologie accounts of the same
event. Two gods (whose very lengthy

names may be shortened to Izanagl
and Izanami), standing upon the
bridge of Heaven, cast gralns of rice
abroad to dispel the darkness. They
then pushed a spear down into the
green plain of the sea, and stirred it
round. This spear became the axis
of the earth, started it revolving, and
by n natural process of consolidation
brought about the dry land . . .
and nothing could very well be sim-
pler or more logical than that!
Anvone who has stayed In Yokohama
in the middle of October has perforce

BIOGRAPHY OF A RED FOX.

Canning and Savage Tricks of the
Antmal Described by His Yate
uralist Ralser.

QOur red fox was the very livellest
young animal we ever had in the house,
There waen't & mean hair In his dear
little body but he was 20 mischlevous
that space would not permit of my enu-
merating one-half the things he broke
or destroyed In one Wway or another,
writes Ernest Harold Baynes, in Wom-
an’'s Home Companion, For some days
we fed him exclusively on milk, but one
evening 1 held out to him a small plece
of row beef. Af first he did not realize
what 1 was offering him, but after snif-
fling it for & moment, he sprang forward
with a savage cry, and seized the ‘meat
in his teeth. 1 was startjed at the
change which had come over him, The
gentle, woolly, blue-eyed cub which but
a moment before would have gone quiet-
Iy to sleep In my hand had In one instant
become a savage wild beast, snarling
Yercely, withears laid back, and snapping
with Its baby teeth at the hand which
gought to caress it. And though we
gought to divert him in every way we
ecould think of, it was two or three days
before he quite forgot that meat,

He soon became very playful, and he
was never qulet, except when he was
asleep. He searched the rooms for
geraps of paper, balls of twine and other
gmall articles, and having found some-
thing to Interest him he would run off
with it, shaking It as he went. He was
very fond of us all, and when he re-
| turned, after an absence of an hour or
more, he showed his delight by wagging
his tail, putting out his tongue and
panting open-mouthed, as we often gee
little dogs pant under similar circum-
glances,

It soon became evident that a steady
diet of milk was becoming tiresome o
him, and I was obliged to glve him meat
at least once a day. Each time he had
it he showed the savage slde of his na-
ture, which was never to be geen at any
other time., Gradually 1 Increased his
allowance of meat, until one day 1 gave
him more than he could eat at one meal.
The bite of beef had been placed on a
newspaper, and when he found that
there was more than he could manage

taken part In the festival of O Son.
san. The gtreets are hung with lan-
terns, drums are beating everywhere,

paper flowers are showered down
from the balconles, and a laughing,
good-natured crowd thronging the

town from end to end will allow no one

the
| A JAPANESE STREET ON A HOLI-

DAY.

rious to us, which are matters of com- | to hide himself away at a time of gen-

mon habit in Japan.
the facial charm of femininity has
been rigidly restricted to the young
and unnmarried, for after the wed-
ding ceremony the

Up to late years

l

bride, as a mark |

of honor to her husband, must blacken |

LITTI.E IN OTANI

KYOTO

PARK,

teeth
even

her ani
But Lhds,
gervance, s

shave her evebrows
an  immemorial ob
yYielding to the advance
of knowledge and the reports of the
traveled apd more enlightened, and
will presently die out,

The visitor, espoclially one who has
gojourned in Iudia, China, and other
eastern places, s at onee struck by the
extrema cleanliness of Japanese cities,
by -the entire absence of beggars in the

| Iy peripatetic:

| dians of

gtreets, and of thoze degraded crea
tures who swarm In the great capl-
tals, The street cries are all melo-
dious, and the avoldance of noise is
everywhere the first cbnsideration, !
The watchman who goes the rounds
at night beats two pleces of wood to-
Eelher,

' Yokohama

| Sonsan

eral rejoleing. And yet very few peo-
ple know what It is all about, and that
this excuse for general holiday-mak-
Ing commemorates an act of self
sacrifice. Two hundred years ago (so
the story runs) the spot where the
important and populous gettlement of
stands to-day was occu-
pled by a vast swamp. lmmense ef
forts were made to fill it in, bnt the
work went on but slowly and with dis-
aster. The quicksands swallowed up
the earth and stones fast as they
were thrown in, and, worse still, it
swallowed the workmen as well. Then
It was that a humble young girl, O
{maldservant), came forward
and offered to be huried alive In
swamp to placate the evil
the quicksand., The sacrifice
copted, and from that

work suceeeded and no
Woere And that
fifteenth of

anese In Yokohama
of O Sonsan s

as

the

was ac

moment the
more lives

lost s why to dav, on
Ocioher, the .I.I[J

danee aite

r-'.n-}l\
on the
Erave,

Japan has
henea the almost
which it has been
to the changing
times There is
Japan. 1ts priests

never been priest-ridden,
marvelous egse with
able to adant itself
necessities  of
no

ara teachers,

fanaticlsm In
mast-
they expound the prin
of Bhinto, or the sacred book
Shaka, but they are not ecusto
the Japanese conscience and
masters of his arctions, a Giurn lIs
of the Hindoo. There thousands
of Bhinto shrines and temples seat
tered all aver the country, by the side
of almost every road. But they sym-
holize no tenet of fanatical sacrifice or
logs of mental llberty The relizion, |
like evervthing Japanese, 18 ohe of
marked simpleity, |
B. ESPINASSE. |
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Glrls Sot Wanted in Chian, '
Daughters are consldered of very lit-
tle Importance in China. A Chinaman l
is compelled by law to leave hig posses=- |

The Phells have no clappers, | slopg to his male children,

gpirits of |

at the time, he lifted up the corners of
the paper with his mouth, and deliber-
ately covered up what remained. Ap-
parently he did this with the Intention
lof hiding the food until he needed it
l and sure enough., as soon as he was hun-
gry. he came back, uncovered the meat
| and ate it. Thereafter, when he was

{ glven more meat than he could eat on |

the gpot, he hid it.

|‘WALTZED FOR SEVEN HOURS
Theee Conuples Kept 1t Up While the

Orchestrn 161 Dir-
Tunes,

l. Played
| ferent
| —

I One of the maost startling novelties In
[ the dancing line has set all Parls talking
and there are couplesthat are now being
treated as if they belonged to the nobll
| ity, rays a recent report from the Freneh
capital. Thesge couples danced for sev
en continuous hours in a contest, and
when they were through bath the dan-
| eers and the orchestra were ready to
‘ drop.

| The proprietor of the Salle Wagrain
| offered prizes for the couples who could
dance the longest

The contest hegan at
11 p. m. and 44 couples started

The y were all composed of yvoune men
and women, with the exception of one
couple of two men, and the male part-

The only hard and fast condition of the
contest was that couples should danee
without cessatfon and keep walzing all
the time,

At the end of the first hour four
eouples had stopped danelng: at the
end of the second hour 12 more had haidl
| sufficient, and at the of the

onil sixth

| hour the competitors had dwinled down |
now five a. m., |

| o five couples. It

| and the ten valiant daneor
lth'lif signs of fatigu

| pale

Wns
showed evl
Thelr faces wers
acd theéir eves were enclrenled by

yminous black lines

But they couls tand It ag lone as the
band, they sald, and (o Leep up thelr
sourage their fricn In the andience
brought them from time to time orang

| brandy. eoffec, and other stimulant
which they had 1o (ake while dancine
One couple had very hard luck, for efter
dancing whth epirht for glx hours the
[ gallant cavaller {(a pork butcher) I

| formed hi= willlng NETHEeY it he had
to be a1 work at f n'elochk, and with a
regretiul adieu he left the hall

Those who r mained on the _'fllri{:r"
ft up for an hour longer, and when all
the other competitors had suecumbed
the survivors performed a last round
of the hall at gixo'clock, Thev hud beer
walzing seven hour, anid wh they

had finished, 1,000 &ped
tremencous ovation The aundlence did
not know which toapiland the most, the
dancers or the orehe
dancing the latt

choaln of 161 waltze:

lators gave them a

tra, for during the

played an  eéndless

Burapenn

It is a curlous Ia

a reigning monarch in Europe

family ig of the same nationality
iutely, ag the people governed

Hoyalty,
L that there ig hard!y
whose

There Ave Dthers,
“What kind of & chap s he?"
“Oh, his conversation copsists of $28
worth of talking to every uickel’s worth
of horse sense.'—Judge.

ners Included a soldier and two neegroes, |

,absps!

A Picturesqu
Village i

e Adirondack
n Winter

=,

Life With the “Shut-Ins”
Northern

of the Forest Clad Hills of
New York.

F IT were not for our little
riallroad, If It were not for
our private wire, we would
be shut up Indeed here in
this little Adirondack vil-
lage, Big eyergreens and
hardwoods close ug in fore and aft,
mountains uprear fore and aft, and
the snow I8 doing its best to bury us.
I wonder If it ever stops. For days
it has been falllng, through the sunny
hourg and in the darkness, and every
morning we must take the broad,
long-handled enow shovels and re
move the fall of the preceding hours.
The river looks like no river at all,
but like a long, winding snowy lane;
the boughs of the trees are bowed
down with snow, the roofs covered,
porches plled. But we do not mind,
we are all cozlly sheltered, well pre
pared to laugh at winter's worst,
For be It known, we are a prosper
ous village, everything about betokens
“ready money." And yet we grew up
in a night, as it were, for a year and
a half ago we were not. Where we
now stand, a pretty energetic village,
18 months ago there was nothing but
the forest primeval, the mountains
on efther side, the river Oswegatchie
in the cut between, No woodsman's
ax was heard In the forest, no steam
mill Kept busy cutting up forest
giants, no visitor of any sort save
hunter and fisherman. But one day
a man got off the train at the nearest
statlon and stepped Into the woods
with an alert step and Inguiring eye,
He prospected about, slzed up the

The post office was a contemporary
of the statlon; the school house, town
hall and church later public utilities.
Our town hall is primarily a soelal
center, ita billiard-room, bright lights,
warm corners a substitute for the os-
tracised galoon, DPelng a woman, [
do not know whether or not paternals
ism I8 carried to the extent of concoct-
Ing for our pleasure-seeking youth a
harmless drink, but 1 do know we
seem to be a merry, Jovial sort for
gome reason or other,

Lusty men and maids constitute our
resident village folk, and as we plough
about In the snow In our knlckers
and short ekirts, the American joke
flles back and forth merrlly. Vary-
ing sorts and conditions of mankind
make thelr tracks In our snowy
atreets, Yonder, climbing the hill to
the hotel, goea Mr. Rich Lumberman
from the metropolis without., Here,
along the frozen river, comes Dobson
on hig snow-ghoes, the best gulde in
the Adirondacks; just starting for
the train, a weak drummer, the hotel
hoy carrying his sample-case; and
there, bless him, walks along creator
of Eben Holden, of Darrell, of the
DBlessed lIsles, Irving Bacheller, big
and vigorous as the other woodsmen
hereabout, So you see we are not
wholly cut off from the interests of
the outside world.

And the ouwslide folk look
kindly, say pleasant things of us,
Away from sight, but convenlently
near for the employes, our mills
amoke and buzz away, but our village

upon us

| THE BEGINNING OF

AN

ADIRONDACK VILLAGE,

land, selected a ent where he thought | does not look manufactory, baldly utill
the rallroad shoald be econstracted, | tarlan, rather; neal, pretty, ple-
and, lo, here wag the beginning of the 1 turegque The man that planned us
end for the forest primeval. The lum- | has kept eareful eye on the saving of
ber company had arrived [ the village trees, and all along the
| Things hummed Though It cost | 8tream, In among the cottages, stand
Is.-'.li_lmu more to construct than was | #pruce anld balsam, beech and hem-
firet estimated, the little rallroad was | lock.  The village street Is attractive

put through, Hundreds of carloads
[ of material were brought in-—heavy
machinery, an army of workmen. The |
| 8ite for the mill was gelected, the
superabundant granite put to some
nee for foundation work, and when |
| the lumber and machinery arrived
mill-congtruction amd equipping hus
tled along. Even hardy people are

accustomed to roofs, and immediately
labor on shelters begun But
difficulties wore many; there was the
i{h'* p forest to wesd out, the gtubborn
| graniie rock to Cutting and
blagting went atrenuonsly on ani, be
fore you couid belleve (t, a big board-

wius

geatter

ing house aroze, more dwellings went
up: careful, well-bullt ones many of
them: and presently aloang camoe the
| women and culldren and other houce
old laxuris
'l allrond was finl=had to the
river bridge the middle of September;
the mitdidle of November zome of us
hatd moved into our housesz-—not fin
Ished, of caurce, but affording protee-
L1k ALl firast 'EH' e ."'M 'fllnf il-i
ool from a gidetracked car. bhut
Ve voon there were real counter 3
real shelves, and a big frame bufldine,
t b onventional  villaa emparium
f il without saving that! in this
new American eenter the school was
not long Iin coming: it was held al
first in the lower story of a private
house, and here on Bundevs the chureh
fallk 100, gatlhieved, sometimes school
and chureh would experience the
trifling interruption of the baby's
| eries above, but it did not seriously

disturb recitation or prayer.

[ Ours In many wayvs s 2 model vil
{ laze; we have no saloons and no ples
within our borders and

| A cannot be kept

allow none

COw will

where [t

give offense, but has its padlocked
place In the community barn, Every
rulm.r}'.m'd must be kept orderly, and
|lu winter at least we are spotlessly

 clean as to exterior
| little church with neat little stained
glazs windows; a trim school house
with two trim =chool mistresses. And

’\a bove po wmedical wam.

We have a neat

in the extreme these winter evenings;
homellke coltages nestled In among
the evergreens and hardwoods, win-
dows all ablaze from the elecirio
lights—which electric lights we use
with a lavishness unheard of in the
crowded elty. And so up here In the
{ Adirondacks, the thermometer down
asg low as the mercury Is willing to
ilmw-l. we are cozlly, comfortably,
snugly wintering.

[ And what robust pleasures we en-
Joy—aull of us, for we have no old folk
here, There's Thornton, 87, and al-
a4 good a hand at walking as
he was. There's Uncle Wide,
seventy-odd, and considering himself
as valuable to forest-wandering sports-
men as evel There's the elderly man
who” came up here with weak lungs

maost

eyver

and has learned to forget disease and
advancing years All of us are great
ontdoor folk not go fond of chimnpey-
corners as of battling with snow and
storm, The thermometor 30 to 40 bes
low? No matter There'll be coast-
ing and =now-shoelng and skating
and hardier will grow the frames and

rounder and redder the cheeks

Thirty to 40 helow? Again, what
matler? There 1s the log-train to go
out, the logs to bring back to the mill,

and off we start for our day’'s work ut

the skidway. There ig school to keep,
and off the sturdy kilddies hop to
achonl There Is a camp to vizit in
the wonds, and off the girls go with
the forester to see the inner life of
the wootls in winter We put on al-
most all the clothes there are in the
house and set forth, running to keep
up with the longlegeed [orester's
long strides We look at the trees
eritically anid nole thut the contractor
should have cut that one down, it is
entirely too good to be omitted; we
take our scale-rnle and see that the

other man's measurements do not lean
too much his way; we watch the
“hicks” (men that work in the woods)
loading logs, and we turn a deaf ear
to the swear words; we help the roye
| ester a great deal, and then come back
i!u the village with him cn the loge
| traln, KATHERINE

MUK




