
Japait i,? 1lVa, iie.

A few clays earlier I had somethingr
like 'the following conversation with,
an officer:

Can you speak IEng1ish?'
"Yes, a littie.>'

My wife thien handed irni a Chiris-
tian paper frorn Canada. " Tlank
you," -le said, heartily. " We are very
glad to get reading matter to, pass
awvay the tinie. I arn a graduate of a
mission sehool in Tokio. My liame
is Koma. 1 arn a nephewv of Count
Hirosawa. I've been hiere about thiree
rnontlis. I've lost a leg," and hie
showved us a very short sturnp. "Bt
1 arn nearly well now, and wvil1 soon
be out."

"What mission school did yoil
graduate f rom in Tokzio ?"

"The Azabu Toyo E-iwva Gaklo.
connected wvith, the Canadian M\,ethi-
odist Mission."

" Oh, indeed! We are Canadians
and Methodists, and know that sehool
very well. Did you know Dr.
Cochran ?'->

"Yes; and Mr. Large, and Mr.
Whittingýton, and Mr. Saunby." And
we found thiat lic wvas a faithful Chrîs-

MISS SATO, A JA1>ANF.SE NURSE.

tiaingod fruit cultivated by noble
nien whio were wvont to, sow beside ail
waters.

Most of the Russian prisoners are
îîot far away-at ?-i\Iatstuyamia, iii Shi-
koku. They are weIl cared for, and

ÂUM'%Y AIND HOSPI'TAL SUOE0NS .ANI INURSES.
Theo nursecs arc both Iiiieriein and Japancec.


