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mou.itains of snow, looming out there

in the sunny sky. He pictured this

forsaken creature threading her bleak

way under the towering frost -in-

crusted pines. The gloom of the

previous night fell upon him again

like a shadow. Shivering, he went

indoors, snapping the closed latticed

doors behind him.

A fine horse had been provided for

the American teacher, and he rode

abroad through the streets of Fukui,

under an escort sent by the Prince of

Echizen himself. Everywhere the

"riendly and curious citizens ran out

to see the white-faced teacher, and

bows and smiles were the general

rule on all sides.

Occasionally, however, he met the

scowling, threatening glance of some

roving samourai, who, the interpreter

explained, under the new order of

things, was out of office and conse-
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