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THIE WOOING OF ROTO

A Romance of Modern Japamn
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longed for a retreat of real
privacy—a place all my own;
hence my determination to buy some little spot
that I could call **home.” Distances are so oreat in
Tokio that to be pleasantly sylvan vet within easy
running distance of business and court centers is
almost impossible.

At last, after diligent search, Shigahira found a
small villa near the Maple club. The cryptomerias
that lined the avenue were magmficent, and the back-
yard was a paradise. The house was situated at the
anding a delightful view of
the western portion of the town, delicately mi
covered and poetic as only a Japanese city can be.
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offending root, thereby bruising my toe
to my vexation I'his was enough
that the tree should f at once. |
my mind that it should go when I had fir
now I was too impatient to wait another ins
went to my tool-chest, procured a small, sharp ax,
and returned to the object of enmity.  With a fiendish
delight 1 heard the dry bark of the hatchet as it bit
into the wood. From the house opposite the echo

came back sharp and clear, like a sl P I pulled out
the weapon and struck again A Vsshaped block fell
at my feet, and I saw the amber s tp bubbles swell in
the raw cut. Crossing to the other wle, 1T swunge

back my arm. Chop! The ax sank into the vie ding
wood., A harp ery behind me made me turn so
_~~;.ir!|»|zly that 1 nl'xl])’ fell over the offending root for
the ond time,

At the fence stood a Japanese girl Her face was
so full of consternation and terror that I was taken

abock

“Ohayo,” T said pe

““Oh, hoenorable sir!™ she burst out, “I beg of vou
touch not the august tree with vour noble hatehet
Oh, honorable sir, the tree is holy; it is a living tree!

behold! the corpse was gone'
Oh, see!" and she tremblingly pointed to the gaping and in its place stood a young pine tree. |
wound: *it bleeds—it is human!” sorely cut and from the wounds d ed blood
‘Ever since that time the tree has grown be
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I looked. Certainly the sap had an extraordinary 5 ;
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red color. Some freak of nature, of course; but the the eyes of my pe N.". See ¢
scar tn the bark, *“ this is the wound that slew

tly and even now he spe

girl was evidently agitated.

“Pardon me my rudeness, the tree is au
yours,” she went on; “but it has been a tradition in whispe ¢ hIY!'\
¢ nily—it is not an ordinary plant—spuire 1 y
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23 )y inly,” I replied, trying hard not to forget —
the honontfic “The august tree belonged to
vour honorable family, and it shall be well treated

Surely vou should know if i
She raised her tea led eves to mine. “‘Good, me

r gentleman, suffer me to bind

ind that it may not die.”

I hastily pushed aside the
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t is a spiritual tree.

tace was

r that I felt

\sz\’l'\'ﬂ!- nis,

he w r (E-i»l 1‘ W Il"k‘ i'l o ]-.\\_'

wce and symp
he legend of the

£o,” she said,

cfathers  serve had
il her father planned

'ty beautiful. But she fel
in love with a young retainer, and it
came about that the two planned to
escape together,

“In those days my forefather stood
high with his lord, and was his most
trusted vassal, and it ¢a to his ears
thut the lady Hi-Ku loved beneath her
rank. He could not bear that the great
and noble house of the Toda should-be
humbled by this mean alliance, so he
st about remedying the matter. He
did not duar

| “Honorable Sir. I Beg of You Not to Touch the August
! re to speak to his master Iree With Your Noble Hatchet™
of the case, knowing that his rd,

though just, was quick to r, and might in nohle Mr. Sl Y annot be to bl o
the first heat of his wrath cause the maid to be sliin She said this w he - of a judg

So he bade hi >, and when the lovers had made  erir g his considered opini eves very

all ready for their escape he intercepted them as they : -

crossed his garden, and drawing his sword b fe the

vouth begone.  This he uld not do, for he f

brave heart, but drawing his hl

He w voung and unskilled

forefather, who at last beat down his guard and slew
him

“Then he left the body and taking the maiden, who  Luly cave a l » sh
wept and would not be comforted, he conducted her \
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at once relaxing into a look of




