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"•"Kl-ine V.miada sent a scullery maid ily.

i"K 10 hi., feet, where, kneeling in the

iH'inMesr attitude, slie removed his dusty

sandals. Then she brouglit fresh water

with whitli to bathe his ie.d.

Madame Yamada, who had not en,i,M,s,Td

the services of Okido, was curious to know

tlie nature of his mission to her. She dis-

guised her curiosity, however, under tiie

blandest of manners. With swift acuteness

she introduced her dau.<hters into the room

and had them serve the man. throujjhout

the meal glancing under her eyelashes to

watch the efTect of her daughters' sundry

charms upon the Nakoda. \vho she knew

would not fail to dwell upon all such points
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