
Oh, see!" and she tremblingly pointed to the
wound: "it bleeds-; it is human!"

1 lo,.ked. Certainly the sap had an extraordinary
red color. Son* freak of nature, of course; but the
girl was evidently agitated.

"Pardon me my rudeness, the tree \u25a0

yours." she went on; "but it has been a tradition in
our family it is not an ordinary plant spire it,

how >rable sir'
"

"Certainly." I replied, trying hard not to forget
the due honorifics. "The august tree belonged to
your honorable family, and it shall 1«- well ti
Surely you should know ifit is a spiritual tree."

She raised her tear-filled eves to mine. "Good,

stranger gentleman, sutler me to bind
its wound that itmay not die."
I hastily pushed aside the flexible

pickets of the fence. "IIthe high-
born lady willhonor my poor garden,"
Isaid.

She w.is very pretty. ll>-
black hair was beautifully dressed, and
her sweet, high-bred face was so full
of gentleness ind pity that Ifelt very
contrite for what 1 had d< •ne. She
knell down by the trunk, took up the

I had hacked from i' and re-
placed it. with many apologetic
and soothing cooings. The n

•\u25a0 \u25a0 her h mds, and Inoticed her
nee at the spots. Ai

to do something, Ipulled out my hand-
kerchief and tore it into strips.

"!beg you bind the honorable tree
withmy mean handkerchief."

She nodded sedately. ..cccpted the
linen and deftly bound it ab
patient. I watched her bt

vithsatisfac-
tii 'ii. Hi: •;\u25a0 • k was si i small and
round that it seemed I to hold
her head with its heavy convo]
of thick, black hair

—
so like a flower-

stalk, burdened with too perfect .i

bloom. Her dress was of vague,
quiet blue, and her sash a deeper tone
of the same shade, with little vertical
Mack lines running through it. I":-..::
beneath her skirt peeped her little feet
in their spotless white tahi, shod with
walking sandals ol w 1 with velvet
thongs. 1 s,-,- her SO plainly as 1
the scene

—
dc.<r. little, superstitious.

kind-hearted Kot,»!
1 envied the tree her gentle touch:

it w.is on my tongue to tellher so, but
I feared to disturb her confidence and

\u25a0 1!V

Skilfully she wrapped, while in a low
voice ot reverence and sympathy she
told me the legend of the tree.

"Long ago," she s.,id. "the feudal
lord my forefathers served had a
•laughter, and her father planned to
marry her to another great dainty >, for
she was very beautiful. But siie fell
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 came to his ears
thai the lady Hi-Ku loved beneath her
rank He could not hear that the great
and noble house ol the Toda should-be
humbled by this mean alliance, s.> he
set about remedying the matter. He
did not dare to speak to his master
ol the case, knowing that his lord.

"11. .n..r. .1.1. Si,-. l 1i..,.. ,i You N>.i t.. Tourh the .Avigust
IV. s% \u0084|> Yo.ir s.-i.u 11..uK.i"

though just, was quick to anger, and might in
the first heat ..f his wrath cause the maid t.> k
So he bode his time, and when the lovers had
all ready for their escape he intercepted them .is tluv: his garden, and drawing his sword bade the
youth begone. This he would not do, for be was of
brave he irt, but drawing his blade gave kittle .V

'"'
« young and unskilled as compared with myforefather, who at last beat down his guard and slew

him
•'Then he left the body and taking the maiden whowept and would not be comforted, be conducted her

nohle Mr. Shiy.ihir.i. V. v cannot be to blame."*
She said this with the serious air erf a Jndgi >U liv-

ering his considered opinion- her eyes very solemn,
her h iiuls crossed before her. the incarnation d gentle
dignity. But at thai moment came a diversion in
the form of my kitten. With a pounce the irreverent
thing leaped from under the veranda where he had
been savagely stalking, threw two \el\ct paws about
the smtlL white ankle ol my guest, and bounded oil
in a series ,»f stiff jumps, like a mechunica] toy. My
lady gave a tittle shriek of surprise, her grave face
ai once relaxing into a loot «>t v-hil.lish delighti

At last, after diligent search, Shigahira found a
small villa mar the Miple club. The cryptomerias
that lined the avenue were magnificent, and the back-
yard was a paradise. The house was situated at the
ti)]i of a steep hill commanding a delightful view of
tlu' western portion "I the town, delicately mist-
covered and poetic as only a Japanese city ran be.
With Shig's help 1 engaged my servants, and secured
a fat for luck—a pleasing young person with beautiful
manners and a stumpy little l>uH"ii of a tail that
was nevertheless very conversational and agitated.

1 moved in and settled my- •'i My 1. .« k-yard, as I
have :.ii.1. \\a> a veritable paradise, laid oul with an
artistic appreciation thai was 1"--' on me thei I
was still a Goth and Vandal, as \\i'l apj>e:u
There were litt1«

- paths, ne itly p< bbled, and woi

stones, strangely smooth yet contorted,

providentially from th<- beds ol One
\ ticular had a

\u25a0 t 'l.im' ,'i the h< hi c
gr< -.-. \u0084'\u25a0\u25a0••\u25a0.:!\u25a0 •! \u25a0•

• ted pine tree. It wa
t.» large for the garden, and Iwas surpri ed 1 tii
had not been removed, for t h< \u25a0 Japanese gardener
ran ly permit n \u25a0 eof hi--
miniaI ' cits
1 hes projected under tin veranda roof, and
the i'\u25a0:•\u25a0 r pai titioi f 1 \u25a0<

• mid !>•
\u25a0 g back its ii >\u25a0. er, ii

bnpeded mj vi< >i thi hill !\u25a0 >pc and I
of my n< ight* >r' pn n \u25a0

The villa that j
• \u25a0 \u25a0 \u25a0 i laicl out

t\u25a0. \u25a0\u25a0 Maj>le ti ted in the
. anil tin •

\u25a0
• . •

moiling
\u25a0\u25a0 \u25a0 \

been a part f 1 I ...... . ,mm, ,_. | a hi \u25a0. ha\ :\u25a0.,• taken v 'law ife <>r
si>, ]\.<\ preferred to k somewhat isolated A new
) • fcn< >\u25a0 ii.i<1 bee n en
making an urn >bti \u25a0 bi>undan

<)n th< d v installation SI ! f> »r a
moment and k' ' "'"'

[>lace. He smiled in a
superior way at some of my attempts at decoration;

I me to sti* '>. I md noi to hang
iij.photographs, and insisted that all my '..mips swing
from chains, in case ••! earthquake. As he left he
called from his 'rickshaw; "Your neighbors will
probably come to see you; they arc very nice people.
He's a captain, and his regiment will probably he

Called out soon. Be nice to them."
It was at the out et of the war with China, and I

;lad of the opportunity of asking questions <>(

someone likely to k- • •
with native military

methods. I walked around the house intending t.>
glance at my neighb >r's dwelling with renewed interest.
As 1 turned the angle of the veranda, my foot \u25a0

in an upreared ro,,t of the pine, ami Ipitched forward,
dealing my head a cru hing blow against its n

1 arose < Ktremely angry, as ingry as if the tree had
hit me of its own free will. It is extraordinary what
personal rage an inanimate object can provoke. I
swung back my foot and dealt a vicious kick at the
offending root, thereby bruising my tit- and adding
to my vexation. This was enough. 1 determined
that the tree should fall at once. I had made up
my mind that it should go when Ihad first seen U,
now Iwas too impatient to wait another instant. I
went to my tool-chest, procured a small, sharp ax,
and return.-. 1 to tht obj<. tof enmity. With a fiendish
delight 1 he. ml the dry hark of the hatchet as it bit
into the wood. From the house opposite the echo
came back sharp and clear, like .. slap 1 pulled out
the weapon and struck again A V shaped block fell
at my feet, and Isaw the amlx-r sap bubbles swell in
the raw cut. Cr«»ssing to the other side, 1
back my arm. Chop! The ax sank into the yielding
\\'"»l A sharp cry behind me made me turn si>
suddenly that 1 nearly fell over the offending rool for
the i-i imd time.

At the fence st 1 a Japanese girl. Her face was
s<> full<»f consternation and terror that Iwas taken
ab: ck.

"<lhayo," Isaid i"ilitely.
"<>h, honorable sir! 1

"
she burst out, "Ibeg of you

touch not the august tree with your noble hatchetOh, honorable sir, the t-.ee is holy; it is a living tree!

IIIAD lived so long in semi-
European hotels that 1
longed i"<>r a retreat ol real

privacy
—

a place all my nun;
hence my determination t" buy some little spot
th.v Ivaild call "home." Distances are so great in
Tokio that to be pleasantly sylvan yel within easy
running distance oi business and court centers is
almost impossible.

to her handmaidens and left
her. He then thought to hide
the body of the youth. But.
behold! the corpse w.-.s {one!

and in its place st<»>d a young pine tret- I- was
sorely cut and from the wounds dripped blood.

"Ever since that time the tree has grom before
the eyes of my people. See!" pointed to ;i rough
scar in the hark, "this is the wound that si th>- vnii'i:—and even now hi' speaks sometimes. Ihave he. ml
him whispering to himself, ting of his lust love;

for the gods have left the blessing oimemory ..> re-
ward to the youth who gave his lite for his betrothed.
Ilooked at the pine with a new and warm sympa-

thy. 'I am very, very sorry
— '"

Ibegan.
The girl rose to her feet. '"Oh. honorable sir. how

shook] you know? My father should have made
mention oJ it when he sold his poor land to the

THE- WOOIMG OF KIOTO
A Romanic e of Mo>dleinni Japaini

By EtlhieE W&tttts M^mford

SUNDAY MAGAZINE for MAY 22. 19046


