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‘*No! no! my father, do not send Orito away."’

Omi was shocked at this display of unmaidenly
conduct, and arose in a dignified fashion, ordering
his daughter to leave him, and Nume crept out, too
stunned to say more. About an hour after that
Orito came in, and discovered her rolled into a very
forlorn little heap, with her head on a cushion, and
weeping her eyes out.

“You should not weep, Numg,'' he said. *‘‘You
should rather smile, for see, I will come back a
great scholar, and will tell you of all I have seen—
the people I have met—the strange men and
women,"” But at that Numeé pushed him from her,
and declared she wanted not to hear of those bar-
barians, and flashed her eyes wrathfully at him,
whereat Orito assured her that none of them would
be half as beautiful or sweet as his little Numeé—his
plum blossom; for the word Numé means plum
blossom in Japanese. Finally Numé promised to
be very brave, and the day Orito left she only wept
when no one could see her.

And so Orito sailed for America, and entered
a great college called ‘‘Harvard.'' And little Numeé
remained in Japan, and because there was no Orito
now to tell her thoughts to, she grew very subdued
I and quiet, so that few would have recognized in her

the merry, wayward little girl who had followed
Orito around like his very shadow. But Nume
never forgot Orito for one little moment, and when
every one else in the house was sound asleep, she
would lie awake thinking of him.




