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nap after supper, expecting te
wake up in time for the spectacle.
But by ten o'clock, Mien 1 went
te the beacli again, ail was over,
and everbody hiad gene home.
Over the water 1 saw sonething
like a long swarm of fireflies-the
lauterns drifting out te sea in pro-
cession: but they %vere already too
far tu be distinguished except as
points of colored liglit. I was
mnuch disappointed -, I feit that 1
had laziiy missed an opportunity
wvhich miglit neyer again return-
for these uid **Bon" customs are
dying rapidly. But in another
moment it occurred te nme that I
ceuld very weii venture te switnl
out to the lighits. 'rhey wvere mev-
îng slowiy. I drepped my robe on
the beach, ani plnnged in. Trhe
sea was caini, and be&utiftiliy
phosphorescent. Every stroke
kindieci a stream cf yellow fire.I
swam fast, and ovcrtook the last
of the lantern fleet -i'. ooner
than 1 hiad hoped. 1 feit that it
would be uxkind to interfere wvith
the little embarcations, or te di-
vert theni froni their sulent course.
su, I contented myseif wîth keep-
ing close to eue cf them and study-
ing its detuils.

The structure wvas very simple.
Trhe bottomn was a piece of thick
plank, perfectly square, and meas-
ured about ten inches across.
Eacb one of its corners supported
a slender stick about sixteen inches
high aud these four uprights,
united above by crosspieccs, SUS-
tained the paper sides. Upon the
point of a long nail, drîven up
through the centre cf the bottein.
,%as fixed a lighted candie. The
top was left open. The four sides
presented five different colors-
blue, ytllow, red, white and black;
these fi-ie colors respectively sym-
bo.lizing ether, wind, fire, water
and earth-the five Buddhist cIe-
nients which arc inetaphysically
identified with the five Buddbas.
One cf the paper-panes was red,
one blue, one yellow ; and the
right half cf the feurth pane was
black, while the left haift unelor-
ed, represented 'white. No 'kai-

mnyo" %vas written lîpon any of the
transpareAcies. 1 usîde the lantcrn
there was only the rjickering
candie.

I watchied those frail giowving
shapes drifting through the niglit.
and even a-, they drifted scattering
under impulse of wvind and wave,
mulre a11)( more widely apart.
Each, wvitli its quiver of culer,
:eemied a lîfe afraîd- trembiing on
the blitid current that was beai ing
it into, the outer blackness. * * *
Are we flot ourselves as lanteras
launched upon a deeper and a
dinimer sea. and ever separating
further and further une from
another as we drift to the inevit-
able dissolution? Soon the thought
light in each butas itself out, then
the poor f rames. and ail that is Ief t
of their once fair colors, must meit
forever «into the colorlea
Vuid. * *

Evei in the moment of this
niusing I began to doubt wvhether
I was realiy alone-to ask myseif
whether there miglit flot be some-
thing more than a mere shudder-
ing of light lu the thing that rock.
ed beside me-sone presence that
haunted the dying fiame, and was
wvatching the watcher. A faiDt,
cold thrill passed over me- per-
haps some chili uprising frein the
depths-perhaps the creeping only
of a ghostly fancy. Old supersti-
tions of the coast recurred to me,
old vague warnings of peril in the
time of the passage of souls. I
reflected that were any evil te
befali rue out there in the night-
meddling, or seeming to xneddie,
with the lights of the dead-I
should rayself furnish the subject
of somne wveird legend. * * *
I whispcred the Buddhist formula
of fareweli-to the lights--and
made speed for the shore.

As 1 touched the stoues *gain I
was startled by seeing two white
sbadows before me, but a kindly
voice, askiog if the water was cold
set me at case. It was the voice
cf my old landiord Otokichi, the
fishacller, who had corne to look


