
TALK II.-ADDITIONAL MA i ERIAL
MISSIONARY PAGEANT--A VISIT TO A JAi'ANESE HOME"

Scene— liilcri<ir uf a J;i|iaiuM- Imhu-. KvcryiliiiiK mtv iilaiii. siraiwlil. i.laiii walls. >.Miu-tliiiig D
rtprtscnt sli<lin.;< il()i>r» and wiiidous. li),'lit-i(ilori-d lapaiusc nialtiiis; <>n floor. Only decoration, in a

ricc«s at one side of the room, a va.>ir eontaininK one flouir or a hraneli. near wliicli lianas a Iomk', ini-

iraniid -croll or panel on wliieli is j.ijianese writiiin or ])iiiiire.

Characters—Japanese niotlier and ilanKliter. Jaiiane-e servant .ind lady missionary. (Japanese lady
111 knnon,. .,1 soher Inies. witli fan, se.ited on one of tin ni.its. Snddenly the do.,r in one >ide of the
wall slides open anil a Japanese .uirl. in naily-flowered kiMioiiM. O'.ines in. drop- on lur knee-, how- until

her head toiiehes the floor, and then eomes o\er and -eats her-clf on a m.it near her mo;!;er.)

MoTiiiN— \ti,! «hal i- It in.v danyhter Iia- le.irneil i., .la> - Did the honoralile leiieher have sonuthin.i? lu w

Dmi.htik ihiiwiiiK ayain)—Oh. yes. it w.'i- ver.v nonderlnl. ni..tlur. The teaeher yave n- to-day a Wi.n-

dirful lesson in arran^inK flowers. She tonk a eherrv hraneli -.. i inakinu tlie motion of lifiinK a hraneh in

'ne hand) and pnt it in a heantifnl liowl jn-t -.1 (another motion i. Ii wa- all m r> deliKhtfnl. .\nd she did

:t -o nr.ieefidly. most honorahle mother. .Site lit me try. hnt I was very ,-him-\, 1 am afrai<l.

.MnniKK— Have patieiiee. ilauKJiter. Do not he in a hnrrv even to le.nii the thinv;- that \ on are so anxious
to know. Did not the honor, ihle teaeher tell yon th.it?

Dmi.iITKK— ( )li. yes. tliat w.i- in Msterday'- le-soii. ( )ne inn-t not .appear to 1k' in lia-te. One eamuit be

uraeefiil and luirrieil at one and the -anie time. Hut. most honorahle motlur. um have -ome mws. I can see it in

.\oiir faee. even thoUKh ychi are trying to hide it. a- I know a Japane-e lady -honld.

.MoTiiKK— \'es. I have new, for yon. my danKi'ti., good news. 1 tliink yon will .-ay. ^onr Canadian friend,

the Jesns lady, as you call her, will be here shortly. ( Danghter -liow- ixcitemeno. \ot so nnich excitement,
child. Remember you are a Japanese lady, tht daughter of a nnuh-rcsi)eeted Jai).ine-e gentleman.

DviiaiTKR— I
know, most honor.ihle and adorable mother, hiit it i- .(i(i/i ,nood news. Will .she cimie -o,tn?

.\nil, oh. do you think 1 may he allowed to stay and talk with her?

MoTHKR— If ,\ou rememh.r all \oii have learned at -chonl. 1 shall he ha|>py to h.ive ynu stay,

ih.it not a strange voice?

There— is

(Doors -lide back and Jap.inese servant appears, bowing to the ground).

SiRV.\.\-T—Most honorahle lady, a stranger asks to come in. Sh.ill I hid her enter?

MoTiiKR—The stranger i- welcome (bows in dignified way"),

( Door closes noiseles-Iy on servant, op. 11s a minute later to admit Canadian missionary, who enters in stock-
inged feet. .\s -he comes in .-he is speaking to servant outside, "Thank you, I shall leave my shoes here.")

M THKR (bowing, and then, without touching bar 's to floor, gracefully rising from her mat)—Many times
welconu to our miserable home, mo-t noble and grac ous lady. Would it be asking too much of a lady of such
nobility and grace to ask you lo be seated upon our poor mat and to make yourself as comfortable as possible
in our humble dwelling?

(.Missionary bows then seals her-elf. .Xt a nod from the mistress, the servant, who stand- near the door,
withdraws, to return later with a tray on which are tiny cups of tea. Without a word, a cup is handed to

the guest, who sets it down In-side her, as if in no hurry to drink it,,)

D,\ui;htkr (edging nearer to missionary)—Most hmorable guest, may I a-k liut one miserable question?

Missio,\.\R\— ,\s many as yon like, child, ' lurn.i, lakes up her cup and slowly drinks the tea,)

D.MCHTKR—!t if a very great favor I want to ask, and I know that it is not seemly that you. who are so

'earned and so good, should grant it, but, oh. it would make me so happy if 1 could but sing the wonderful song
I hear as I pass the Jesus house. The air of it I caniot forget, hut the words t do not know.
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