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[ The Heart of a Geisha ]

TATSU-SAN  wasx  making  her
toilet. Her " kimono” was of
vinlet silk. aml hey ©obi” was
SHIT with threads of gold.  The

Little muid, Riku-San had spent

jmany hongs aver the henourable hair.
amd. at last satistied with its gloss and
stuek  earefully

kanzas<hi™ of

piled-up  wonder. she

ions 7

therein her most pn
jude and amber. she snnthied with o
l:lrn|| of 0il her Ligh, natow eyehrows,
and tenched ler full drooping Tids with
rivse.
her chevks blocan a little more brightly.

®he wde the cherry-hlossoms at

of the colont of sunset, bore on top a
- hat.” on which was
perched o fierve white hird of the sea,
while fastensl to the edge of the hat
floated long strands of green, very thin
«ilk: so that the bird of the sea ap-
peared to be pei<ed wirth outztretched,

longing wings Over greeu waves of the

pither side of

hillowa.

Thes¢ thoushts ran idly through Tat-
<n's head as she smouthed with dainty.
Huttering fingers the folds of her “obi”
Bnt it ix time now to go to “ O-Chaya”

‘teahouset.  Indeed, she is a little late.

-

L

varmine

tn kiss"

amd pew was adiling the Jast toueh of  She gets juta the rickshaw. *“ Hi!
E—
2/
“1t ie @ domg time sinee 1 have hung upon your honouralle exelids”
o e centre of her mouth.  Hyaku!™ she eulls.  * Haio hai™ (Yes.
which ~he Tud been told had Leen cmade yes) ans =« Totare—and off they oo
very quivkly.  They puss rickshaws
=he wished to look very pretry indeed, geishy and  Tatsn greets
for had mot the honourable young Fng- and  avknowledges many greet-

lish mister promised to bt the = Tea
hou=e of the Lris Gardens™ that even-
i And had e nnt promised  to
Bring tn her pietnres of his honourable
mother and his honourable brothers aod
sisters, who lived in that oot land el
which le s mueh talkel?

=he had seen many Enelish bulies who
bl stopped at the mreat hotel and who
mometimes e to the tethonse. Truly.

thaer skins wae white, ke milk. and
their garments very wonderfol, Sape-

times the lair of these homouralile e
wons was benutiftl gold ol hut same
ed reid hair, the dreadful
fdevil) which territiod nne at the

play. Also. she womderrd why these
atgust ladies chose to wear o their
Tendz the dead badies of hinds whase
eruel, staringe. vellow epes seemed al-

ways to Took fieree pratest inte her own
eyoea! Bhe haud bot that day olhiserved
the Street of Muny Lanterns a tall
young  woeman  with square shoulders
and hunournhly large {feet, whose hair,

As they appraach O-Chava. Tatzu sees
that wnice vouny Englishman. who runs
ynickly down the steps of the baleony
o meet her, He asxists ller to atight.

and lier fr arirato” ithank youl is
~weet mnzie to his ears, while the pro-
prictor  of the teahouse. Ito Takeda.

smiles and makes many  bows din e
baekzround. Ito Takeda hax a preedy
heart, but this he cleverly coneeals un-
il 4 sleek. gooad-natured eountenance.
Truly. O-Tatsu-San ix his most valuable
meishn. and her time of =service at the
teahnnse has vet two vears to run: yet.
if the henourable English sir desires to
make tempurary marringe with her, he
will be bound to pay him well for =o
griat a loss tn his business.

The ronm in which they sit npens on
a haleany everlnoking the gavdens, with
their «tone lanterns. tiny lnkes cros=ed
by seariet  bridees, and  beds of iris
flowrrs dreseed in purple and white. like
beantifnl - ladies  and  leaning  slimly

against supports of small, flat sticks.
When tem and sugared beans have been
brought by the Musume (little maid)
Tatsu-San mnakes a very low bow antd
KAYS!

** Shibaraku o me ni kakaramashita”
{It is a long time since I have huny
upon your honourahle evelids!).  She
always repeats these polite words, and

Alr. Haxward always laughs.  But she
is not yet satistird—is he not a very
illustrious person®  Again she bows.
and exclaims sweet]

“0) shikei ila ita” (Pray excuse
me for my 1u =x the last time we
met!). Mr Philip Hayward catches
guickly at one of the =mall hands and
presses it to his lips. ~Tatsu-®an he
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“She tells him a trogic story, wherein luove and jealeusy sre intermingled.



