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~ Yonder, acrons the beautiful ‘valley,
Fuji-gan raised its head in majestic
grandeur,” Upon the winding paths aud
verdured slopea were perched pictures-
que little houses, and a loy-like bridge
epanned the white foaning waters that
were fed from the eteroal imowa that
frosted Fuji-san’s rtately hesd: The
waters sang merrily. as they coursed
down the ravines, and irrigated the
verdure upon the parched plains below.

The pictura was poetic and beautiful,
and yet.Jock Barnaby sut jooking at it
gloomily within the sliding screen that
formed tlhe side of his rouvm, Hg won-
dered why he had come to Omiya, and
having come, why ho remained. The
sweet seent of atmoend and eherry bles-
soms that was wafted in tb him, the
song of the robin and thrush, the chirp-
ing of Cicadas, the drone of the honey-
bee were alike unnoled; while the
hoarse cries.of the jinrikisha men, trot-
ting ‘nimbly on their tciisome . ways,
#cross the little bridge and upr the steep
Thountain - dgeents, [jrritated” him more
Abhan usval, Jack had often, during the
pash week, fallen into the same line of
reflection, and repeated to himself ihe
pama inward query. He Lad more than

once resolved to prck Lis brlongings
and get him  gver to Yokohama
or Tokio, where, in the bustling

contacl with mamny men, he could the
easier forget his Lrouble and heartache
Yet such is the perversiiy of mankind,
that Jack Barnnby Lad sought the quiet
of ihis idyllic spot to escape the very
thing w]uch he now fesﬁ!ved to seek once
more. '

In bru-f reLruuppct Jet' us sy, that a
certain young lady of San Francisco had
with deplorable inconsiderateness entan-
pled poot’ Jack's heart. Reciprocating
his affeclion, the twa became engaged.
Jack wag rich; the young lady adorable.
thoiigh gay nnd fickle. Coquétry did not
guit “Jack's ideas after e became -en-
gaged, half so well as before, and a8 the
young lady’'s natural tendenciey made it

difficult for her to refrnip, he became.

unreasonably jealous, perkiaps, and abe
unneceszarily resentiul, The result was
thnt erg long the dream was over; and
Jack, desiring to forget 03 soon as ypos-
gible, set owt for Jupan. Im Yokohnma
le met Milly’'s cousin, and being thus un-
pleasaptly reminded of San Francisco.
he went to Tokio. In Tokio he met her
uncle, turned missicnary, and in vexa-
tion' he ®ought for a retired spot whero
relalives came not, and so it happened
he went to Omiya, where. after baving
resided for a month, he found himself
still uncured. A dull mouth it had been,
watching Lhese adult children, as they
scemed lo Lim, making a pleasing job of
life, and s ihis wus comivary tfo Lis
own uncheerful feelings he felt annoyed
and irrilated,

Presently; as he sat in darksome de-
spondency, {here fell upor hia henring
the soft tumpety-tum-tum of a-samisen.
pecompanied Uy a sweet-little voice that
drifted through the lattice into his room,
At firat, scarcely . listening, he present-
ly beecaume fully nttentive, fur ihe voica

ags wonderfully sweet nnd.-uelodionus,- -

He aroae lazily and looked from his win-
dow to the preity garden Lelow,
words that were wafted up to him wers
distinct and pure, ileir burden an in-
voealion to the god of love. This was
inter:kling at all evenis, and the young
man listened in admirdtion, 1t is true
that ms yet Jack koow litile .of the wa-
tive tongue, But that little rondered By
so’ gweet a voice was well worth hearing.
The garden wne ment and trim with ita
Vordered walks and litile Leds of bright
jonquils, hyacinths, nnd sthee preity
flowers, and in the centre m tiny foun-
_toim threw pub @ siream of mparkling
waler, JIn ‘one corner, bLenenth & blog-
soming cherry tree, there was an arbour
of wisteria, and from this cool refuge
msued the mounds that had dattracted
ack’s attention. Am he stosd watching
and listening, the music continued, now
in light "and merr¥ éadéncé, then mink-
ing low and soft, dying away and mingl;
ing with Lhe mummring of the mplashing

Khe glanced curl
* closed windew, and then, as if satisfied
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fountain. Eager to miss no note, Jack
leaned far ocut of the essement, resting
his shoulder so heavily upon the alid-
ing frame thet, just at the finish of a
fine diminuendn, il ahot back and aent a
potted oleander spinming to the gurdem
walk below, where it fell with a loud
erash.

The musiec came te an abrupt ending;
there was a rustling within the arbour,
and Jevk caught a glimpse of & bright-
robed femule hurrying up the pathway
on the other gide. With n quick turn of
the hend, the young lady cast a startled
look upward, then disappeared with a
half-amothered laugh amidst the um-
brogeous oleanders. “Well, she's a beau-
ty,” mentally commented Jack, and for
the moment he forgot his Iate doleful
humour. As he had no particular object
in hurrying away from the place he
postponed hia packing, put away Lia
valise and sat down by the window to
smoke. lerhaps he expected & rreap-
pearatice of the fair musician, but if he
did it wasa not vouchsafed him that
eveniug, although he sat there long
after tha sun bad sunk below Fuji-san’s
enawy head., But he would inguire, and
he bad & plan already arranged, wien
old Naka-San, the woman who served
his mealy, came with his evening tea.

“Qh, Naka-Ban,” le auid, inlerrupting
the humble prosiration which anticipa-

" ted her departure—“Naka-San, I love

music rouch; I love sweel voices much,
and yet you have their very possessor
biere and you send her not to me. Do
you tire of pleasing the stranger, Naka-

. San? "Jack had intended to be diplo-
matic, - ’
“(3l:, noble Rir,” and Naka-San cour-

tesied to the floor, “you would have a
geisha tp siug and dance? Then it must
be 50, even this very night.”
* “Ng, no, Naka} I want no geisha. Is
it a getshu who sings in the gardea he-
low of an afternoon ™

“What! a geisha sings In the parden
theret  lmpoasible, O.Sir!” Ah, she
would see about that—no geisha could
be thus nﬂu\\cr_l to d:st.llrb Lis excel-

lcnry .
.The - little angu]dr e_\'ca snzpped,
_lmgrily perhaps. Jack surmised that

she knew move than slie cared to tell,
and this piqued his curiosity the more
of course, He would await develop-
ments.

The next afterncon he was on ihe
watch, hut intending to bLe morce dia-
crecl. Presently, as he peeped through
ihe closed sereen, there was a flutier
of a gilken robe in the avenue of ole-
anders beyond, anmd a young girl came
('lown softly and timorously, as if anti-

usly upward to Jack’s

that it had no ruthless spy, sped into
the vine-covered arbonr, and soon ihLe
thum of iLe samisen and its sweet
necompaniment  silenced  the shrill
cheiter of tha cockateo that was
yerched yonder upon the pruoe trec.

The wisteria hung low, yet but

" piartially concenled a trim little figure,

ita soft flowing robes enhancing its
rounding curves of beauly. Jack sat
bLelind the halt &rawn  shojio
a time the music ceased, nnd the muo-
sician leaned bLnek in her seaf as if in
caontemplation of {he ¢lustering flowers
above. Then, as if by the hypnotic
power of Jack's steady paze. ler eyes
were drawn (dwhrd the screen where he
Halt unconsciously he had opened
the saah, and as she looked she discov-
ered him with a confusion that sent a
thousand blushes gorosa ler fare., A
half coquettish amile Lroke forth, nml
then, ms If conscious of her impru-
dence she lenped o ler feet and waa
gone in ~ twinkling. Jwck,
ampulsively m‘ld with grave lack of fore-
ihought, leaped thnough the low sash
and gquickly dashed after lier, for what
purposa La scarcely could have exploin-
ed, then, -Ha oitly muccerded in geiting
a final fplivipss of keor flowing robes
an mhs disappeared behind tthe shojio
of n cottage on the. pther side of the

room. considerably ushomed of his im-
pulsive qucst. Who could she be?! Al-
though e had been sejowrning in the
housa of Naka-San for three weeks,
never before 1 he encountered ths
maid of the simisen, and he determined
to discover who rhe was. At all eventa
be vould try Lho poersupsive power of
gold upon old Naka Ro, when thet
toothless dawe came ta serve hii ten
that evening as uswal, e nict hes with
au afleble and friendly manner that sur.
prised her.

He asked many
the neighbourhsol
whieh Naka answered checrfully, but
carefully. She wsaa atee diplematie
Yea, phe knew every one thereubuuts,
but mentioned 210 younr lady that cor-
responded in deseription to the one in
whom Jack was lnterested. Au she was
about to remove the littic tray contain-
ing the tew-cup, she discoverrd a
pieva of gold therein. Naka
started and looked inicrestediy about
the room; her gaze rested vpon the lit-
tle pot of chrysanlhemuvms, upon the
bracket on the wall, nmu the little
wooden god that uuqud upon the stand
in the corner, and finally pettled upen
Jack, who had patiently watched the
workings of ihe cliarm upon ihe wnstu-

queationy coucerning
und  mvighbours,

tored Noka-Ban. Then lind the pic.e
of goll from the teacup, N%lka, aftor
Hazing for seme  lime upon the coin.
slowly lLanded it 1o Jack. Bub Jack

pushed her hand away.

“1t i3 yours, Nuakn-Ran; yours for
a keepsake. When [ go away you will
buy lots of pretiy things with it

Naku's face relaxed inlo a grim smile,
and she made a courtesy to the very
floor. “Oh, excellency,” she broke in,
“my memory sp bad. Never can I re-
member gome things, Let me think;
¥es, there is nnother—there is ang nwore.
She arrvived day Lbefore yesterday; the
little Yono-Han, I menn. She and her
aunt, who is a far off cousin of mine,
lives therc —in the little cottage. She
has lived for two years al Tokio. There
she went to school, and learned cvery-
thing, everything.” Nnka-San's topggue
was now loosened, and it ran pa o mill
race. Beliold the power of gold!

Juck learned teo that Yono-d was
descended from ar  Hlustrious ¢y her
grandfaither wss a daimio of the pro-
vince of Yamashire. Bhe wus cven dis-
tantly conneceied with a Shogun. Nao,
there was no plebianisme in pretty Yo-
ne's blead, noe indeed! Another gold
piece concluded the vecital, and Nuka
even promised to effect n proper intro-
fluction te the granddaughter of the
doimio,

The next day Yono-San failed Lo ap-
pear in the garden, whereat Jack was
much east down, but in the evening,
he was gratified to learn from Naka-
that the fair Yono's Aunt Shorisha
would be pleased to mect the young
American stranger,

Two howrs Later fourg Jack compsrt-
ably seated in the vretly liltle drawing-
room of Aunt Shorfiha, a stiff and fuse -
mal old lady who smiled at stated inter-
vals, and asipped tea continuously. DBut
Jack did nrot mind this; his attention
was chiefly devoted Lo the little Yono.
“Yono 18 demure and Incauliful:, Bwoek
and charming,”" thought he, as he noted
dier preity dimples and graceful molions,

scribed bis country, its cities, und the
thkuusand and one things lerctofore
coneigered by  him 80 commonplace.
The diffidence  with which she nt
firat wmet him wore ofl, and the Fng-
lixh she had learned at the schouol at
Tokio nuw proved useful to her. Then
she played at his request upon ber be-
Joved wamisen, amd seng ever 50 many
pretty little airs of her country in ler
own putive tengne.  The soft, spicy
breeze that bLlew genily through the
apen casements cawe foon tropical gar-
Jens Jike a sensuous caress,  The half-
lighted  interior, with its grotesque
Uronzes and ity old laeguer decorations,
the striking, stately figue of Aunt
shorisha, amd the pretty litlle figure
that played upon the siringed ianstru-
ment and wang those wild, quaint sungs.
seemal Lo Juk & dream of orientalism.
and he thoonght leng about it that night
ere he fell asleep.  Aud this was the be-
ginning.

After that JTaeck came often; and
aften he and Youn sat in the garden in
the cael summer-like afterngons sl
evenimrg, lislening while Yono sang, or
elag Lrinwing oul his own favourite gui.
tar, and playing thereon the old songa
ihat had heen silent to bim for many
yeara. And thus passed many weekr;
weeks of listless pleasure te Juck: who
had Dby this time cesased 1o venember
the unpleasant past, oy merely thanght
of it ns a vexatious episocde, e al-
most forgot Mau IFrancizca anml every
one there, and became imbued to the
soul with fhe saft and dreamy atmos-
phere of this lotws land, ever redalent

with perfume—the lard of never-eare.
And he weleomedd ila cnanaring  sen-
sneusnesa with eagerncss, aml deliglt-

ed in a life that enrried with it no ITou-
ble, no exerfion, no pain, And Yono—
whe could fell? Jask himseli could not
analyse  the changeful  bok always
charming huwmours that animated her,
a8 any oanld as pieasing as the pris-
malic enlours that broke fram the san-
beams f'l“illj“' upon 1he guowy Aummit
of ¥nji San. yonider. At one time play-
ful. bublling over with merey wilful-
ness; again. sedate in her studied de-
corum  and  convenfianal  atalelrneass,
and then meliing into grave and change-
ful moods, Sanetimes her dark  eyes
softened into n faacinating intimation
of fundneas that made Jack’s heart
Brat with keen nleasure, anly to change
suldenly to pain and nnxiety os he
gtudied upon the future.

ey foek many  walka  together
nmitdat the magnificent oll groves of
crvptomerin that abounded.  They in-
speeted parks ond pgardens aund drank
ruke from tinvy cupa served by pretty
damsela.  They visited Kori shops and
drank ten. and sometlimes Yono lierselfl
aflicizted in the brewing of 1t Jeck de-
elarod it moctar - althoupgh he ind  ewer
hated tea Defove—nnd drank many cup-
fula, They visited the little shaps nnd
bazaars that besel hin wny, 2ad he purs
sed alb manner af pretty aml |nh\rva|—
ing thinga for Yono.

On a certmm day--the Feost uf
(Iwrrv THossoms-—they  started  with
L hearta to a bhower at the fool of
l'ujl, where some of {lie cxercises af the
duy woere ko he beld. Aunl Shperisha
also went, but  being fut and eldedly
rlerted to travel ina kovioa, o Jack
aud Yuno would (ravel afoot, albeit 1k
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