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fishing bouts of a form peculiar to
the locality, They are very large
—capable of carrying forty or fifty
men euach, and they have queer
high prows, to which RBueddbist or
Shinto charms (* ‘maioni™ or “*shu-
g0} is furnished fo1 this parpose
from the temple of the Goddess of
Fuji. The text reads . ** Fuji-san
chojo Sengen-gu dai-gyo manzo-
ku,” meaning that the owner of
the boat pledges himself, in case
of good fortune at fishing, to per-
form great austerities in honor of
the divinity whose shrine is upon
the summit of Fuji.

In every couast province of Japan
—and even at diferent fishing set-
tlements of the same province—
the form of boats and fishing im-
plements are pecuhar to the dis-
trict or settlement, Indeed, it will
sometimes bLe found that settle-
ments, within a few miles of each
other, respectively manufacture
nets or boats as dissimilar in type
as might be theinventions of races
living thousands of miles apart.
This amazing varietv may be in
some degree due to respect for
local tradition, to the pious conser-
vatism that preserves ancestral
teaching and custom  unchanged
throngh hundreds of years; but it
is better explained by the fact that
different commuanities practice dif-
ferent kinds of fishing, and the
shapes of the nets or the boats
made at any one place are likely
to prove on investigation the in.
ventions of special experience,
The big Yaidzu boats illustrate
this fact. They were devised ac-
cording to the particular require-
ments of the Yaidzu fishing indus-
try,which supplies dried “'katsuo”
(bonito) to all parts of the Empire,
and it was necessary that thev
should be able to nde averv rough
sea. To get them in or out of the
water is a heavy job, but the
whote village helps. A kind of
slipway 1s imprevised in a moment
by laying flat wooden frames on
the slape in « line, and over these
franmes the flat-bottomed vessels
are hauled up or down by means
of long ropes. You will see a hun-

dred or more persons thus engag-
«d in moving a single buat  n.one-
women and  children  puliing to-
gether in time to a curious mean-
choly chant,

The big boats, with holy texts
at their prows, are pot the stran-
gust objects on the beach.,  Even
more remarkable are the bait-bas.
kets of split bumboo --baskets six
feet high aud eighteen feet round,
with one small Lole in the dome-
shaped top. Ranged along the sea
wall to dry, they might at some
distance be mistaken for habita-
tions or huts of some sort.  Then
you see great wooden anchors,
shaped like ploughshares, and
shod with metal; iron anchors,
with four flukes: prodigious wood-
en mallets, used for driving stakes
and various other implements, still
more unfamibar, of which you
canpot ¢ven imagine the prrpose,
The indiscribable antique queer-
ness of everything gives ycu that
weird sensation of remoter .ss—of
the far away in time and piace—
which makes one donbt the reality
of the visible. And the life of
Yaidzu is certamniy the life of many
centuries ago. The people, too,
are the peaple of O1d Japan: frank
and kindly as children—good chil-
dreu- honest to a fault, innocent
of the furtiier world, loyal to the
ancient traditions and the ancient
gods.

I bappened to be at Yaidzu dur-
ing the three days of the *‘ Bon,”
cr Festival of the Dead, and I
hoped to sce their beautiful fare-
well ceremony of the third and last
day. In many parts of Japan the
ghosts are furnished with minia-
ture ships for their voyage—little
models of junks or fishing craft,
each containing offerings of food
and water and kindled incense ;
also a tiny lantern or lamp, if the
ghost-ship be dispatched at night.
But at Yaidzu lanterns only are
set afloat; and I was told that they
would be launched after dark.
Midnight being the customary
hour elsewhere, I supposed that it
was the hour of fareweli at Yaidzu
also; and I rashly indulged ina



