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that wind swept plateau where tne snharmp pamhoo spikes arc
driven mtn your face ke ram of stecl. and where you tread
anxwusly and carefully for mules over a plan studded with
quills as ctect as on the back of the
<+ fretful porcupime.”  \We pass Ha-
kone and us lovely lake looking like 2
green palm leaf fal'en from the forest
and sparkhing in the winter sun.  Once
morce the Japanese guls beckon us to
rest, and bow low to our ** henorable ™
selves.  \We uffin at the doonwvay of a
mountam hotel, and the grls arc as
Luppy as chuldren when iy compamion
shows them some hanmless conjunng
tncks with a it of sting.  We gaze
atthe Mikado's summer palace, erecied
atan enormous expensc. onafur grcen
promontory. bt which he has never visited and probably never
will. and then gradually we ascend to the finest mountain
vsew 1n all Japan, the view of the ten provinces. a fandscape
of sca, mountawn. valley and promontory which Switzerland
wtseif can scarcely rival even at Lucerac or the Engadine
On the other side of the niountan, we cone. 10 a welcome

Itlies under a protecting rock  10e fowers on that nemo.
rable morming sprang up 1 their full glory and abundance.
At last, after weary search and winting, my cyes beheld 0 {ul
sunshine a Japanese orchard of pink and white bloom, with
uny daffodils in cozy corers, and the bluest of blue skies,
without 2 cloud. at last | heard a nvulet rushing down the
mountain side. but amudst acres of parched yellow grass  liut,
alas! in this Eastern semblanve of spriny, no perfest perfume
of blossoms, no blue Leils 1n the forest waye, and, though 1
listened till my cars ached. no song of tirds

As ] wander in silence wondermg at this mmtation—lorat s an
imutation of an Enghsh spring—tbat poem by Browning Leeps
nogng 1n my cars. <> Oh, 1obem England now. that Apnl's
there ™ 1 ask myself repeatedly. Is thus s much Letter than
England after alt?  Is this much vaunted Japan to avernde
old England where nature 1s concerned?  Has the East a
privilege of blossom? Why, 1 have scen more exquisite blos-
soms at Niagara than n countless mules of Japan. Is there
one flower in the lap of Nature here that we could not find.
scarcely 1n such stately profusion, but with a swester, purer.
homehier. scent 1n the dear old ficlds and woods and memory
gardens at the other end of the warld? ] recall the exquisite
stillness, the everlastng sweetness, the daffodils and hawthorn
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change. AW the spow has disappeared. The cruel cutting
«and has been barsed ott by the hills, and we find ourselves
1 A chimate as warm and as genal as at Saliy m springtime
when the goiden datiedils arc  bloom. 12 3s infiancly de-
ightful for it 15 30 bke home. but lome wath 3 diflevence 1
can never ger neconcled 1o the dmgy black and grey
cotages of japan alier ke 3¢d roofs and golden thaich of
ol England.  If we could only transport here to this dingy
and umly Jooking Japan our simplc willages. our saeat smell
of lavender and old world gasdens, our stocks and extly me
gaoncite!

Aamias Fe an Exsiern version of the bays and govges and
blessomuing nooks of domessctshire, Deverstire, and Comn-
wall. On many a mommy § nave wandored for hours in a
Jlorazs garden of whae plom blessom, & minmtuse pancesc of
Japan saattered 2boa wah the evrriamy tea bowes, dees
cratea als! Uy the wnhered salaming cune vah her black-
292d torth and the yraamg <ot Gink ela gl iere wah
Jelight 1 found the fingk ket of the veazn priad a Inam s o
Eaver palm of wiliow, and dxoverad  warm lod of Lent
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bloom. and applc blossom of the Holy Vale in Scilly. 1 see
i imagmation a cherry orchard in bloom that any traveler
by the maileay may sce detween Strood and Faversham. 1
miss. for the first time for many a year. my piignmage from
Gravesendto Gad's Hill, from Gad's Hill 10 Cobhany, whenthe
haxthosn is in bloom on cvery tree and bush and  hedge
10 the loveliest of English parks. T shall not scc this yar a
ceriain wood 1a A corner of+the Keatsh paradne where the

‘e belis look ndeed like the heaven up-breaking through
the carsh ~ and the sky blec undergronth conquers the ever-
lasung qreen of the ficlcs.  Taman Japaa, theland of tlaners.
under the blossoms, 17 1he sunshing, and in fall wew of the
szx. ] nowe that though 1 have comc all these thowsands of
miles 1e see the lower fickls of Mikado Land. 1 wow'd mther
<cc the fir sprmg-day 1 Englad, woh ke soomisc dhat ase

full of cvpzmite od memones dad the songs
of bad< 1t here are hishodorstliad  lam 2 .y
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1 Japan. et i England. Massprngume o 2>

wabmt perieme amd a lard of towers \
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A Christmas Song.

« RBorn this day ™ was tho midaight 008,
Ttat {oll on tho shepherds® osrs:

*Born this day  in yon sileat towa

On which tLo clear eyed stars looked do=n:
Azd the pean of cadloss yeara

Floate 02 the wintry =i alorg.

As it bonets from tholips of theangel throag
A calm 10 theit noedless fears.

* Bora this €ay "—ob, the woadrazs word !
* Boro 1kis day "—Jesas Chrisy, the Lordl

*«Bora a King"—1ach the wise men'a word

That {ell o the oar of power.

*«Born & Kiny "—and we {ollow tho star

That gleaTaed 1ot us in the orient far

And hath 1ed us 2o thia good hoar.

We seek him with longiag that will not conse

*Till we Sad kim, and bail him, Prioce of
Toace.

Hail him YWondez!cl, Coansellor.

+Bora a Kiag"—obh, the wondrozs word

* Bora » Riag —Yescs Christ, the Lozd!

*Born this day "—let usswell the sinnin

Whick cams o3 the midaight clasr.

* Born a Riog "—let us own the sigo,—
The gloaming star of the Child Qivine,
Ozt Radeemer {:oma sin and {ear.

Let us bail him Saviosr, 1a glad relnin,
Let us hail him bora as oor Ricg o reigo
And worship with heart sincers.

~*Born this ¢ay “'~—oh, the wondrous Word
*Born » Ring ™—Jezs Chrict, the Lord.
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