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in a somersault in its efforts to emu-
late its elders' politeness.

Now the weary, half-closed eyes of

the Tojin-san were seeing other faces,

his mind travelling backward over

other scenes, very far avvay. He
saw a great, green campus, over-

shadowed by towering elms. Bright-

eyed, white-skinned boys were singing

huskily as they swept across the lawns

into the tall stone buildings, which
seemed to smile at them with maternal

indulgence. The Tojin-san was seated

at a desk, looking across at that sea

of boyish faces. Strange how they

had repulsed him; how he had even
felt a bitterness that was almost

hatred for them in that other time

and place ! And now ! Now he caught
himself thinking of them with a

tenderness which almost stifled.

Then the jaded mind of the Tojin-

san wandered out into another scene
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