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Now the last Daimio's officer was
gone, the last officious minister of his

Prince had chanted his singsong poem
of welcome, and the Tojin-san was
alone!

Even the individual members of

his household had dispersed. They
had come in one by one in solemn
procession, led by the samourai guard,

who, as they prostrated themselves,

sucked in their breath fiercely, ex-

pelling it in long, sibilant hisses. The
cook, his assistants, and wife and
family fonriv^d a small procession of

their own, one behind the other,

executing a series of such comical
bows and bobs that the stem lips

of the Tojin-san had softened in spite

of himself, particularly so, when the

tiniest one, a toddling baby no more
than two years old, had solemnly
brought its diminutive shaven pate
to the floor, and had almost capsized
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