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by Miss Watanna is the
t{nt versatile young
inrikisha* tells of the

‘This charming serial
latest production of
writer. “The OId

comedies and tragedies it has been a silent ’

witness to-duringits earthly cureer. The Feb-
ruary number contained the opening chapter,
orrather the prologue; the story really begun
inthe March issue, which relates theadventure
of an American girl who hires the 0Old Jinrik-
isha"” for a long ride. With the independence
characteristic of her countrywomen, she de-
cides to go alone tu a tea garden in Okubuy, the
western suburb of the city. Here she isac-
costed by an Englishman, who, knowing the
unprincipled customs of the jinrikisha run-
ners, offers to accumgnny her home. She,
however, mistaking his intentions, will not
allow him to do so. When they reach a dense

forest the jinrikisha man attempts ta rob her,”

but she is ressued by the Englishman, who has
followed the “Old Jinrikisha™ and its fuir ocen-
m A few months after the advenuure,

yl Evans and the Honorable Frank Arthur
Montrose are affianced sweethearts.  Elinore
Montrose hascome to Japan to join herbrother
and to incet Ernest Cruwder, to whom she has
been betrothed for three years. Beryl and
Elinore become very intimate and make fre-
quent excursions intu the country. Upon ane
of these occasions they discover Crowder mak-
ing love Lo a Japanese girl, and Beryl happens
to get u snap shot of the scene with her kodak.
The Japanese'girl asserts that Crowder 1s her
husband, but the man denies it. Ehnore dies
of a broken heart, and driven to desperation
by Crowder's contemptuous disdain, his Jap-
‘anese wife cominits suicide after the manncer of
her race. Hervl's brother, Philip, has taken
a fancy to Crowder's little daughter, and
knowing the 1solated life led by half-castes,
offers to take the child to America. The rela-
tives consent, and soan after Beryl's inarri
to Montrose they tail for Ameriea  Fift
years later, Komatsn, the young owner of the
“01d Jinnkisha.” deterniines to i tain i
there are any living descendants of Lady

‘Natsu and finds that her grunddaughter Natsu

married twice; first, to a merchant named
Nosse, by whoin she had one child also named
Natsu, and lster an Englishman named Crow-
der, whose daughter Kota had been adopted
by English people. Ko u gives n banguet
to which he invites N d her relatives.
He is captivated by her ity and saon nfter-
ward they are betrathed. fler sister Koto,
who is studving in Englund, decides ta visit
her half-sister, and on the same steamer with

her comes Jack Carruthers  Koto titkes up her
abade with her sister, where Cutruthers meets
and falls in love with Natsu.

TIIEN through the parted
shoji the most wonderful
little figure Jack had ever scen
issued. At first he noticed
only the strange dazzling of
bright colors, dashes of red,
yellow, green, blue: then he
noticed that there were bright
poppies in her hair, held in
place by s shining kanzhashi.
Half way across (he room, she
made her prostration; this before he had
1ime.to even ook at her face, and then
for a lohg time Jack saw nothing but a
delightful little bobbing head and the
lightning glance of the brightest eyes,

He put his Lwo hands in his pockets
and stared with all his cyes.  Then he
turned for enlightenment to Koto. She
was smiling, and was regarding the
pretty picture with as much pleasure as
he.

"'Oh, Ze isn't an ‘august excellency,’
Natsu. You waste your courtesies on
him—he is only—'' she smiled provok-
ingly at him, and Natsu stopped bowing
and rose promptly. to her feet, very
much flushed and shy, her little head
drooping in the most charming manner
imaginable. §

"*Come over here ind meet Mr. Carru-
thers, Natsu, the Honorable Jack Carru-
thers. . Can you say that?"

Natsu's eyes were fixed studiously on
the toes of Jack's shues. She raised
them very timidly.

atarna - .

Continued from 1he Juns numbor

“Mister Onble Jag Ca—Ca—I kin nod
say thad other.’ 3

“Never mind. Call him just ‘Jack.'
Every one does."”

"“Yes,"” said Jack, who had found his
speech as quickly as she had herself
spoken. ''Call me just—ah—Jack. It
will — er—sound  so — ah—bewitching
from you, don’t you know?"*

"You lig’- me call you thad?"* she
asked +hyly.
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It means—chawmingly, of course. I
mean nicely,” he added "hastily as he
caught a ghmpse of Koto's laughing
eyes, .

"You thing' I speag’ chomin—ly
nize?" questjoned Natsu very sweetly.

“'Yes.' .

“'Thanys." P

-She brought-a-mat, and he understood
that she expected him to sit on it.  Jack
reached the floor with alacrity, for you
see she was already there herself, and
stre looked so mviting. B

And,_ this 15 how they met, Jack Car-
ruthers and Natsu, «

I dn\ximt know what the girl’s thoughls
were in regard Lo, him, but when the
young man wis lJeaving that evening he
sid o Koto almost imploringly . day
I not come here again, as often as I want,
I mean?’

Koto smiled mdulgently.

“"Ask Natsu,' she said.

“Natsu—' he repeated the name
softly, “may 12

“Yaes.”

“rHe MOST WONDERFUL LITTLE FIGURE JACK HAD EVER SEEN'

*Yes:"

“"Jag!" said Natsu promptly

He laughed outright,

"I meant, of course—when you ad-
dressed me, you know."

“‘—dressed?’ she did not understand.

“Yes, addressed—ah—spoke to me."

““Yaes, I spoke at you then. Jus’ say
‘Jag." Tha's nios’ nize name I aever
heerd!" ’ . '

“Ah, it's a common ome," the .youn.g
man said modestly. ‘‘Where did you—
er—learn to speak English—so chawm-
ingly?”

“'Oh, I nod speag—whad is thad’—
chomin—ly "' She mimicked his voice
with a pretty grimace.

When the two girls were alone to-
gether, Natsu said very quietly to her
sister-

"You lig’ thad Mister Omble Jag
Cuthers vaery much?"'

“Yes, very much "

“Aa'an youlig’ me be kin® with him?"*

“Yes. You see he was awfully good
to me in lots of ways. On the voyage
out, and .since I reached here—looking
after my luggage and things like a
—a porter; and he /s so anxious to
know. all about Japan, especially since
he has met yor. 56 you give him some
lessons, Natsu.'

_“*Yaes,"' assented
\'e'ry willingly.

the Japanesc girl
"1 tich' thad 'Omble

ok (
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Jag' Cuthers be lig' Japanese. Whad
you thing?"' . - )

And she kept her word. Before Jack
had been barely two weeks on the island
he was madly infatuated with every-
thing Japanese. He had the “'fever,’" in
fact.

The two sisters were as unlike each
other as the night from the day. It
would be hard to determine which one
was the prettiest or the most charming.
In her queer quaint way, nothing could
have been more bewitching than little

_Natsu.

But Koto was beautiful, with a wild
inexplicable beauty-that .defied deserip-
tion. She did not Jook Jdpanesc; she
did not look American.  Her face wass
mysterious in its mixed beaaty, Unt the
immeasurable wistfulness of the half-
caste was stamped indelibly on her fea-
tures and reflected in the somber depths
of her preat durk eyes  There were
glints of red and sunlight 1n her hair and
eyes, wluch made them superbly lovely,
and there was o rich fhush and ;low con-
stuntly in her checks. which e ber
dusky beauty doubly alluring. Although
but 4 child 1 age, but seventeen at this
time, and two years younger than Nat-
su, yet she seemed much older than her
sister.

When Natsu talked to her very shyly
at first and then very confidently about
her "“honorably august,betrothed,'* Koto,
who was at the most romantic age,
would wish ardently to know whether
he was "'in love'" with her, ""what he said
to her?” and all the rest.

Natsu was amazed and puzzled at
these questions.

“Luf? —oo. Of the august
Komatsu Taro had never told heee
loved her.- “Who ever heard of sucha
thing' Did the honorably august. Ameri-
cans do so? How fonny' How mize'’
and she sighed with vivid imagination.

“You don't mean-to tell nie,’’ "said
Koto slowly, pausing in the act of brush-
ing her long hair, “‘that’ you are marry-
ing without love! That—oh' oh! You
shan't' you mustn't"’

She put the brush Jown, and sat op-
posite Natsu, regarding her with severe
seriousness.

“You will be dreadfully unhappy if
you marry without love. I know all
about it. The girls used to talk it over,
and we a// made up our minds we never
would marry Tér anything éut love.
Why. Natsu, that’s the most—the most
—the greatest feeling we are capable of
—the most worthy, the truest—it makes
us almost divine."

" Vou thing' so.”' Natsu was intoxi-
cated at such adescription. ‘ Tell .me
more—say some more 'bout thad luof,"
she ‘begged. But her sister’s impulsive
passion had sobered down.

*'Japanese” girl naever luf—nod oner-
stan to luf,’ continued Natsu timidly,
thinking to provoke another such out-
burst from her sister. Natsu had lived
always in an atmosphere of suppressed
feeling. She herself was demure and
very meek in deportment, but at heart
she did admire fire and life, though she
would have felt it sacrilegious to have
admiltted this.

*Oh, you're so differer* from us,"" said
Koto somewhat despairingly. ‘‘Still,
Natsu, yor are different, too, from the
Japanese, because you have an American
sister, don't you see?"’ .

Nutsu said she saw.

“Well, then, miss, you have no busi-
ness whatever to marry for anything but

course,

Continuved on page 12
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THE OLD JINRIKISHA

Cantinyed fim jage V

fove yon nhderatand? And [ won't-—
no, U retwne to pive my umu‘nl to Any
union save fy: that reason.’ |

Ketu realty folt vory muth concernad
about her aistes, and luy awske the en.
tire night thinkiny the matier nver.

“Aml to think [ was ko slal at the
wlea of her mareylng,  I'm afraul that I
can't let a Jupaneso have her afterall,
though I did want her to marry nno of

(O\‘I\T V'S TIOMID JOURNAL f‘?

“Aml \V'll)l't In " Komatan had grown
w )nto but Bin voigs wan shirep'and stern
BTN brevity, It fryghteneal Natsu,

Sho hal never heard hnn speak thus,
L,

nor trown so heavily on her.

“Tle—" she fallered, trembling, *'just
blp rc.‘ll hadred burbarian—nice frionl for
me.

“Ah! ] lmdurs( wnd," said Komatsu,
who hud teaveled much, and knew the
world, “une of the brave forcigners from
the west, who pndertake to teach our
women stiange things, And so they

them; sull they never Zore, she says, and have found you out also.”

Natsu sha'n't go through life without
beng loved.!

Natsy remained awnke, too, but her
thoughts ran riot and were in great con-
fusion.  Hitherto the word “love® had
not existed in her vocabulary at all. Her
relntives, and, indeed, she herself had
come to believo that a marriage with
Komatsu Taro would meao the acme of
bliss. But here was her clever und
beautiful worldly sister, whom Natsu
had always looked up to in a vague sort
of way, without knowing why she did
50, telling her that it was a sin, a crime,
to marry without Iove, and Natsu wished
5o much to be free of sin. And she had
said, moreover, that she would be un-
happy all the rest of her life if she did
so. Natsu desired happiness above all
clse. Did she not pray to all the gods in
the skies cach morning to always lighten
her life with this happiness, even though
her august ancestors (relatives) had told
ber it wassinful? She had never known
of any girl marrying for this love. She
would find out_more about it. Koto,
she decided very shrewdly to herself,
was biased in favor of this love, and,
therefore, was incompetent to give ad-
vice. She would ask some one else.
She did so. Next day she asked Car-
ruthers, and he undertook, volunteered,
in fact, to teach her the meaning of the
word in all its phases. This he said
would take time, and he expected her to

" be an attentive pupil.

" Now all this time my dear master was
in Yokohama, where he was attending to
some important business. I had been
‘made as a gift to Natsu, though I still
continued to call him master to myself.

And so each dav I was forced to bea
witness to the “lessons'™ in Jove given
Natsu by yvouny; Carruthers, Ile was a
very clever, I might say extraordinary,
teacher, and she so apt a pupil.

I believe the last lesson I saw him
give her consisted of holding very close
in his own her two little hands, and
drawing them up to his lips, where he
held them i Tong-time, at the same time
Jooking straight into the half- troub]u]

half-pleased eyes of the girl,

And afterward when he left her, she
Jooked at the two silky little hands quite
curiously.

““Tha’s mos fonny thing I aever seced,
thad luf,” she said.

Thus Komatsu Taro had found her. He
stood in the doorway a long time, look-
ing at the girl, and all his heart and soul
were in his eyes. Talk of Japanese not
loving! That's gl] you foreigners know.

““What is it, an€ysan'’ (ane-san is the
one endearing word in the Japanese
Janguagg). he asked gently, taking the
same small hahds in his, and looking at
them very teuderly

“'See,’" she said, “he kissed them like
this."’ She brought them to her own lips.

- *Who?"* Komatsu did not understand.
He thought perhaps she meant one of
her honorable relatives.

““Why—the Omble Jag Cuzhers!"

"Yes," admitted Nutsu, who dul not
lnlly understand.

“Aund you—you, Natsu, should have
been proof against such people, ' he said
slowly, “for you are betrothed.””

"Ah—ah—-"" the girl was hesitating be-
tween a momeatary fright and pettish-
ness. She wished Komatsu Taro was not
so cold. Why could he not teach her
this fascinating "luf.”

“But I am not betrothed to you for-
ever,” she- said with bewilderment.
*'My sister tells me not to marry with-
out this love.”

**And you do not love me, Natsu?"'
He was faltering now.

She opened her eyes wide, and stared
al him, not comprehending.

“*No—o.""

*‘And you love this—this foreigner—
the barbarian?”

*‘He tich' me thad—to onerstan’ thad
luf.”" She had lapsed into broken Eng-
lish.

Komatsu said never a word after that,
but all the light of his life seemed 10
wither from his face.

When he met Koto he was stiffly po-
lite, cold and frigidly formal and cour-
teous. She could not decide whether to
like him or not. Something somewhat
wistful in his expression when he looked
at Natsu touched -and appealed to her;
“but,"" she told herself, ‘*he is too cold
to really love her. I must see that she,
my own dear little sister, marries for
love only."

All the next day Komatsu stayed away
from the house. Natsu was nervous and
fretful. She talked constantly of her
“‘august betrothed,” but she was impa-
tient and angry with him for not coming.

Toward sunset Jack Carruthers came
up the hill and coaxed her into going out
with him for a little row on the bay. As
they left the house and passed slowly
down the river rond together, Komatsu
Tare knocked on the little door, and
asked ol her honorable relatives permis-
sion to sece Natsu. They told him she
had gone out on the bay with the foreign
barbarian friend of her sister.

**Aund could he see the sister?"

‘Yes, she was within. Would he deign
toenter their miserable unworthy hovel?'*

Komatsu addressed Koto entirely in
English, in which language he conversed
excellently, with the merest accent.

*‘Yesterday,” he said, "'I had conver-
sation with your sister.” Ile paused in
order for her to acknowledge this. The
girl stirred uneasily, wondering what it
was he could have to say to her.

**Will you tell me why you do not wish
her to marry with me, Miss Koto?"

*/—/ wvot want her Lo marry with
you /"' the girl blushed with shame. She
felt sorry for him already. “Why, I—-"

‘*Yes, she told me.”’

“Oh, I told her that she should not
marry for anything but love, and,”
firmly, '] meant that.”’

“'Yes, I understand. There m—lheru
was surely much love between us.’

- su, and tell her that you love her.

“(Oh, no! she said not herself."'

“She did snot know it,  The Japanese
have no word for the emotion.  That is
nll.  Why do you suppose I would with
to marry with her, unless [—"'

“On!" Kow sprang quué excitédly 1o
hier feet. She was covered with contri-
tion.  *"Then you o love heg?”

“Iorever,” he said fervently..

“Oh, oh! I am so glad,” she declared
impulsively. I did really want her to
marcy some nice, Japanese, and you were
50 good to our ‘ancestors.” It scemed
a shame for her to marry without love,
and I made up my mind I'd try and dis-
suade her from it."" -

‘ Yes,” *he was he<1l.xlmb p.'un[ully
*'Do—you think she—your sister, has
already love elsewhere?'”

"I didn't think of that;" the girl sat
down again, and looked rather dejected.
“'He—hehas been with her so much
lately, and—""

‘‘Yes, she told me.”

‘“‘She folif you. Oh, isn’t she an inno-
cent sweet little thing, though? Do—do
you really love her? Of course youn do.
No one could help themselves. Well,
now I tell you what, I really want to
help you. I would rather have you as
brother-in-law than any one I know.
Yes, I really would,” she continued,
looking him up and down, *‘1 like you.
Now, here's a bit of advice. Go to Nat-
A
woman likes to hear that, even a Japa-
nese woman. 7Tell her that—and—and
make love to her, if you can."

“1 will try,” Komatsu said seriously,
and then he thanked the girl very ear-
nestly.

When Jack Carruthers brought Natsa
home it was past nine, and the spray was
in her hair, and had dampened her hands
and face. Her eyes were luminous, and
yet half frightened. Shehad been hear-
ing and seeing strange things mayhap.

Koto took her into her arms, and
quietly drew her down beside her.

**What did he say, Natsu?" she asked.

““He say thad—thad I luf him."”

**Oh—h!and—and do you?’

I donno.”

VIIL

The next day when Jack called at the
little house Koto met him alone.

“‘Ah—er—where is Na—DMiss Natsu?"”

*'She went over to see some of her ‘hon-
orable’ relatives. She’ll be back soon.
Dou't you like to talk to »ie any longer,
Jack?" this last reproachfully. It made
the young man start and Jook at her very
sharply, then he stood still, looking a
trifle embarrassed, holding his silk hat in
his hand. Koto was studying him in
a queer little dissecting fashion. She
couldn’t help thinking how very nice and
dressy he looked in his long Prince Albert
coat and top hat.

“‘Jack, are you in love with Natsu?”
she asked abruptly, watching his face
curiously as she put the question.

He flushed, surprised at the sudden
query.

“*Ye—why of course’ he began lightly,
and then looking up caught the study-
ing glance of the girl's eyes. They held
him for a moment, and then he pulled
himself together and stood erect with
his shoulders squared.

**Of course J like her—who could help

it. She is a dear little thing.""
“H'm! But you don't /owe her, do|
you?” [Her eyes were still on his face,

as though she would read the truth there.
He answered promptly this time.
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