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Our officiai frinnd bau been invatuabte. He bas told
us a great niany thinge, ho has shown us a great many
places, and, à1 la Japonai8e, heolias promised s0 often ta
show us athers that we are now under the impression that
we muet have seen theni toc. But, more than ail, ho has
given us an opportunity of studying Taro San, the
Japanese officiaI, with bis semi-foreign manners and bis
semi-foreign educatian, bis sef-satisfaction and his self-
dietrust, his shrewdness and bis blindness, bis boyishness
and bis incomprehensible retîcence, bis illimitable ambi-
tions and bis escintillating hopes. What fram the conversa-
tions we have had with the Frenchman concerning aur
friend, what from came remarks made ta us by the
Frenchman's daugbter, with wbom Tara San was once in
lave, what fram the gentleman's awn accounts of himself,
I have been able ta make a rougli sketch of a man who, it
je very probable, may be thouglit sanie day wortby a volume.

At six teen Tara San left school, nlot fram choice, but
simply because ho bad bis father and sister ta support.
It is a fortunate thing that laugliter and playing are not
confined ta any ago in Japan, and that mon of Tirty can
still enjay the jokes of the conjurors, and a game of battle-
dore and sliuttlecock, for thero is practically no childliood
in the life of the Japaneae, no ignorant, thoughless,
boisterous, awkward period of existence. Babies of seven
came ta serve you in the shops, and the littie girls in long
dresses and elaborato chignons bow tao aci other with ail
the graco and gravity of ladies dancing a minuet. Wbon
European boys are stili indulging in Scott, the Japanese
youth is pandering over John Stuart Mill, and if yeu ask
this pradigy wbat he intends ta ho whon lhe grows up, hoe
wiil very probabiy answer, "1A dipiomatist. " I don't know
wbether Tara San found bis position a particularly bard
one, 1 don't tbink it accurred ta him ta question it thon,
but the other day, wbon a lady enthusîasticaliy said, " It
was just lovcty, the way the Japanese took care of their
forefathers," ho replied that the obligation sbould soan
cesse if lie had any autharity. Knowing tbat tbey cauid
cait upon their ciidron ta support thein in thoir old age
encouraged people ta marry thoughtlescly, and live improvi-
dentiy ; wble tho nocessity wbicb young men were
under ta support, not their parents atone, but very often
a famuly of isters also, was an inestimable drag upon
their own and tihe nation'c progress. With bis aimes Tara
San saw anly one road ta follow. He would go ta Yoko-
hama and lis would bo a guide. As his abject was less ta
facilitate the foreigner's progress through Japan than to
incroase bis own knowledge of the foreignor's tanguage,
and ail in furtbering bis own ends, ta fulfit bis duty
towards bis faniily, a guide seemed the best tbing ta be.
So Tara San ef t Tokyo, the sciooi wbere ho had workod,
and the quiet waks where lie had dreamed, bis boyisi love
for sweot 0 Kiku San, and bis bayish ambition ta enter
the University, and went ta Yokohama ta be the for-
eigner'm servant. Wliat lie reatly thought, and what ho
really feit, what bis prido suffered, or if it suffered at ail,
during the tume ho spont in that vulgar, raystering cty,
was difficult ta cee thon, and, ta a casual observer, it is
not easy ta discover naw. The Frencbman bas tald us
that Taro at that time (and I beliove lie tacitly tbinks
hirn rio titl) was a spirittems youth in whom att personat
dignity and pa&riotic pride were absolutely wanting. Ho
abandoned bis native mannore and bis native dross. He
saught the saciety of Europeans in preferonce ta that of
Japanese, tliough the former migbt betang ta a much
inferiar cams ho met insulte with smues; and even aftor
the peaple whom ho served bad ridicuted bath bis country
and hiniseîf aver and aver again, ho remained in their
employ. " Wby," cantinued the Frenchman, Ilwhon Tara
was ridiculous enaugh ta fait in love with my daughter,
and I totd liii ta bis face 1 woutd as soon scesber marry
a Zulu, did lie spring at me as I sbould have dono 1 Did
ho offlir ta figbt?' No, ho simple grinned and said, Sa
de8uka, Sa you a 'ay. But wlien Tara binisoîf bas spaken
of thoso days in Yokohama, 1 tbink 1 bave detected a
faintly sardonic smile flitting laver bis face which bas set
me thinking.

Unaded by any teacher, Tara eucceeded in two yeare
in gaining a very thorough knowledge of Englieh, a fair
uindersitanding of French, and a smattering of German.
He then looked about for a position mare wortby af hbu
tban that of guide ta insolent fareigners. lie becamo
student interpreter in one of the Japanese consulatos in
Auierica. ic quick perceptions and bis admirable propa-
ration froni bis Yokohiama oxperiences made tbis gtimpee
of tbe Western world of infinite benefit ta hi. Ho
returned witb a cloar camprebension of Western civiliza-
tian, but lie returned too, like many other Japanose, in
the maet unfortunate ignorance cancerning the proper time
and places for the introduction of the reforme ho found sa
neceseary ta the progrees of biscocuntry. Hie firet stop
was ta start a newspapor. The next stop was that taken
by the authoritios wbo seized it and put poar Tara San in
prison. N aw, if Tara San bad been a Eurapean, ospoci.
alIy a Froncliman, wliom the Japanese, wrangly I tbink,'
is said ta resembie, sa arbitrary a proceeding migbt bave
raised soditiaus feelings in bis young broast, but it didn't.
Upon hie release ho promptly gave up aIl idea of newe-
paper work, eettled down ita an boneet echool-master and
tudent of European litorature and pbitaeopby, anly mur-

muring every naw and again ta bimself, IlSuko8hi mate-
Wait a little," wbicb miglit be taken as a motta by the
whole Japanese nation. Tume went on; the authorities
forgot att about the ephemeral Shimbun, and marking
Tara San'a abilities, gave bum a very important and
reeponsible officiaI position.

It was at ono of aur Saturday afternoons. Tara San

romained as usuat after the others ta have a little friendly
chat. We bad been talking about literature, and I wae
mare than ever eurprised at the delicacy of his perception,
and bis quick appreciation of aur remarks. Mare than
ever afixiaus tbat one who reatizes infinitety botter than
any European or Japanese we bave met wbat Japan neede
cbould be placed in autbarity, euddenty Garth said, hatf
in joke, haîf in earnest :

IlDo you know, Tara San, I think you would make an
excellent diptomatist V"

Tara San inetantly blusbed up ta the roots of bis ehock
of black bair.

IlI should like mucli ta enter the diplomatie career,"
ho said withbobyieh frankness.

Now evory Japanese is a diptomatiet hy nature, and
if, added ta bis natural bent, ho bas received an education
in the waye of foreignors and the ways of the world, there
is, or ho thinke there is, fia ather field in Japan besides the
diplomatic one in which bis talent can ho eînpiayed as it
deserves. It is true that Tara San's attempte ta hoodwink
us bave often been amusingiy naive, and that be bas fibbed
in a way wbich would not have doceived a chitd ; that ho
bas spoken with far taa muai opennese about bis inten-
tions and bopes, and bas appeared ta thraw bumseof into
tho power of certain people witb bazardons imprudence;
but beneatb it aIt wu bave cauglit a suggestion of aime,
and ambitions, and abilities, that have made us very praud
indeed ta know aur officiai friend.

IlWelI," continued Garth, IlI tremble for the tume
when you shall enter, tho dipiamatic career."

Tara San laughed.
IIWon't you take your revenge 1t" Ilse said tontativoly.
Tara San taughed again.
IlYau will scatter the foroigners ta the four winds of

hoaven after you have gat ail you want out of tbem," I
said emiling. "Came, canfess."

"lOhfi, na, not at ail. Yau are quite mistaken." But
Tara San stili iaughed.

IIYou wiit bave no mercy upan the people wba came
bore ta play witb your women, ta ridicule yotîr institutions,
ta treat your nation as a Japanese jake."

Tara Ssn grew grave.
"*And when the tus cames," I went an, IIyou wili givo

sncb mon as your friend the Frencliman the choice between
harakari, and a rencontre with bis Majesty tie Mikado's
Lord High Executioner."

But this was growing far toSerions for a Japanese
discussion, and we all Iaugbed at Monieur's expenso.

Our servant Buddba came in ta annaunce dinner. As
Tara San would not jain us, vo told bu ta wait.

Il1Wait,"' answered Buddha, wbose incroased know-
ledge of Engticb is making liii impiy irroproscible.
IlWait, no-Aîorica--rudo! Sukoshi mate-wait a
little."

I turned ta Tara San who bad risen ta go:
"lAh!1 sol that is it!1 Nippon dae not say 1'wait,' but

Sukoghi mate." Louis LLOYD.

THE IROQUOIS AT TIIE STAKE.

ANCIEN REOIME, CIRCA 1680,

BaOTHERS! Att thinge bave end, as bath this feast-
This farewoll fcast of sweet sagamity
And fine brown flesb of beaver and of bear.
Your own provision I bave thus set forth
After the ancient oustai. Whis8t you ate
1 sat aside, and thaugbt how we are one-
lu language, race-in aIl things ono save love.
1 sat aide, and pondered in my saut
Thoe evering hato which seals my lingoring death,
Yet sweetene stiti the foretasto of its pangs !

The feast naw over-bowie weliserapd-but, firet,
Canfeae I ran the gauntiet wotl! Aha-.
No batchet bit this loftier bead than yaure!
And, cave these mangied bande, alt's right witb me.
Wliy nat?' Since yau, the quarry of my cbase,
Have ne'er o'ertaxed iny epeed ta mun you down.
This galle you 1 Now lot womanisb passion risie
Wben captives af your nation give us feaste;
And break my beave ta speak! We let tbem speak
Yet, truly, they beseecli their lives, not death,
With torture, as 1 do. Anather word:
Yon dotard wouid not take me for a son-
A aubstitute worth fifty af his tribe!
Nor woutd that wencb accopt îy bratborbood,
Thougli thus she might be sister ta a man,
Not to a Yendat dag witb saut askew,
That eneaka and inarte. This was your cbief'e desire:
As far fromn mine as I amn frai your power
Ta make me quail at augbt that ye can do.
I lift you up 1 An Onondaga bolp
Your crayon breed ta rime!1 Nay, wero thie urged,
Thon would your tortures strike!1

You bear witb this!
Brothers 1 I cee aur nations wauld be one
But for this flood of hate whicb, turned ta love,
(For naw my thauglits clear up witb comning death)
Migbt weii appose the flux that tbreatens att :
Those pale, tbin streama whicb up aur iniets pour-
Diversie, yet deadly. Oh 1 your wbites are friends
Witb wbom you trade, as we witb ours. yau say 1
And, true, their tools are btter than aur atones,
Their ketties than aur clay, their arme, but, ah-
IlNo more! " ye cry. Thon lead me ta the treI

Behotd me ! It is Atotaroho's son
You ambu8bed yeeterday ; a goodly prizo,
Thereforo exhaust yourselve No mooee-waod strings
And scaffotding of flimsy bark for me,

LBut something wicl will tie my spirit down!
i Aha, ye will net beed! Sa-I ai bound-
F Securely bound yo think! But, look! one strain,

And ail yaur linden rapes and lashings snap
L Like ratten twigs. Ye must ho taught ta hind!

Chut! yetping urchins, honce! Ye wizened cranos
And screecbing baga, stand off ! Your wise mon know
I amn their sacrifice, and net your spart.
Ye warriors, what I would say is this:
Naugbt liolde the Onondaga but bis stocks
0f iron-wood and the liard grey willow witlie.

1 Bring thece, tien tic me ta, my peapio's tree-
The foliaged ehm, ieaf-wreathen ta the root!

Believe me, chiefs, I have fia foar of deati-
That lies net in the compasc of my coul!

1 Nay, I rejoice in thia your sacrifice
To great Areskoni, who, from the Sun,
Looks down upon us aIt. tet thero are thon gbts
Wbicb, like a storm-cloud beating 'gainet the wind,
An eddy running up againat the streani,
Do yet oppose my beadloug bats and yours,
And allaur tribal curronts af rovengo.
0, did Yonondio but loak on this-
Cortaer!1 they who, eartli-bungering and athirat,
Drink up aur waters, and devour aur lande!
How woutd they gloat upon your dance of death,
And wbispor frai behind their ccrooning palme,
cione fao the ess, one fertile tract the mare!"
Ah, tliey woutd amibe-aekance at us and tbis,
And laugh ta cee you dancing round me naw;
For they who stitl beseecb will yet demand,
.And dance in grinning triumph round you att!

Have wo not board-but whorefore sbould I speak,
Since ye but mach me with assent?' forked wards
Witîî wbicb unwittingiy ye stab yoursolves!
Have wc net beard aur fathers' taies of yore-
HRow the destroyers voyaged with the sun
O'er boiiing reaches of outiandicli foani,
And, ancboring fast by many a tarrid isle,
Woke the iniid Arrawac frai bis livelang dream 1
Ye bave not? Care not! Focs are friende, frionds foes
In the dread turmoil which confuses ail.
Yot, if your cars have served not, yo bave seen-
For, elsewbere, we ourselves knowbhow tbsy came:
The Wamesits and Wampanoags know
The baly exiles froni acrose the wave!
The mon wbo stood with faded, upturnod oyes,
And supplicated corne outiying fields
Far piaus use, thon straight eniarged theiselves!
Who fram the gift made titie ta the whote,
And tbrust the red man bach upon the ribs
0f spiny mountains, bleak with summor enow,
Titi great Metacomet arase and fell!
And, otherwhere, oncased in iran tbey came,
Or in black robes-and won yau ta thoir side.
Througb you thoy emote us, tare aur castles down,
And eought ta iay the îigbty Long House low,
Whicb elce bad spread-a seer for us ait
Away ail thougbts and feelings save my hate,
Whichbhurne and bisses in my veina tike fire!

Hate infinito and foerce, wboe ense witt duIl
The pangs of ali your faggats and your finies.
O foots! We were the tempest, yau tbe lbaves
Wbicb flsd before it! Traitare ta aur race,
Wiere are ye't Erie, or Andaste, speak!
Ye crayon romnant of the Yondate-wbere?'
Your smptiod forestteloit Your muined towne!
0, ye poar creatures of Yonondia, biueb!1
Yaur wamen should deride, your cbildron jeer,
And Atahensic, frai ber cilver baie,
Look down, and curse you!1 Ha!1 Came hack, may sautl
This rage is viler than the fear of doatb.
0 Jouekeba, give calm! that I may foot,
And, coi endure, and, by endurance, ploase
Areshoni and The!

The stocks at laut!
My meaning bas l>oen reacbed, and I am bound.
Na flimsy setting this, half.fast, balf-froe,
But the triced frame as stubborn as the ehm.
Ah, there is samething yet unsaid, but-no-
The darknecc fale; fiow-torcbes and the fire!
Prince AlIbert, N..- W. T. C. MAIn.

THE FUTURE 0F CANADA.

~URJNG the Paut few woeks and months soie very
Ilable writers in THE WEECK, notably Mr. Granville C.

Cunningbam, bave heen advancing sanie elaborate thearies
touching the future of thia country, and the conclusian
wbîcb tboy seem ta reacb is tbat Imperiai Federation, or a
generat citizensbip tbraughout the wbote British Empire,
is the beat and anty really practicai solution of the inter-
esting question. If I venture ta sugget any viowe an this
topic, it is not for the purposo of cantraversy, for that
implio definite opinions, wbereaa I canceivo tbat a practi-
cal palitician wouid be safeet nat ta adopt any fixod con-
clusions. The question is still in its infanoy, and a
thoueand acciden~ts, wbich tume and events are oonstantby
bringing about, may change the xvhole situation com.

LJurri 7th, 1889.


