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Noshi smiled. IlIf we were figbting
just out of murder-Iust, Mr. Craig,"1 she
sald, "thea we niiglit be thinIklng anlY
of how to kili aur enemies, but because
we have taken up arms for tic enlighten-
'neut of the East, I believe aur batties
wcre won before they were fougbt. I
know your soul is laughing at me, Mr.
,Craig, yet being a Cbristian and a Saxon,
you must believe in the inight of national
rigbteousness. And then, because we are
treating the people of Korea with caretul
bonar, they have became honorable to-
*wards us. You can observe, foi anc tbing,
thec large bodies af guards that Russia
nceds ta protcct lier railways in Man-
churia, iu strange cantrast withi the per-
fect arder we are able to inaintalu here,
with Sa littie evidence af force."

Craig lookcd across the tgarden ta
*wlîere the littie saldiers werc stili quictly
admiring tic flawers, a±nd compariug
thcm with the fierce fighters umaong the
Russians, hc felt afraid that NiPPaa"S
victaries would nieyer cxist autside bier
iinagination.

Then a tlny boy came slowly aut t ram
among the shrubbery. Walking unsteadily
ou bis fat littie legs, lic lookied like sanie
tropical flower himself, in bis gargeoas
raiment of red and ycllaw, blue and pea-
green. His funny little hcad %vas shaven,
except for a little black tuft in the
middle, and hie smilcd very broadly at
Çraig.

" It is Botscian " (baby boy), sald
Noshi, "O Kabokusai Sama's grandsan."

Craig stepped down into the gDarden,
and wcnt towards the cblld, wha smiled
and stood still. Thien, with a funny littIe
shuffling- run, a small girl dartcd out and
staod defiant'v Iu front a! the baby. She
did nat looic mucli bigger tban lie,
thougb ber stiff sasb showcd she vas over
seven, and ber elaborately dressed bair,
and dress of ilowcred silIk made ber
look like a miniature woman.

Craig stoad stillinl amused surprise as
she faced bim, ber thin, sickly little face
set ln tense hunes, and a narrow bit of
steel flasbing inulier baud.

Then Nashi spolce in ber awn Longue,
and tbe cbild's face flusbed crimson, ber
kanife disappearcd, a7acd she was an the
graound at Craig's feet, bittiug ber fare-
bcad an the path iu au agauny o! shame
and cmbarrassmcnt.

"Will yau condescend ta pardon ber
coutemptible rudeness, Mr. Craig," said
Noshi, sot tly; "she is Most foolishli;,
young, and without mucb nianners: a

Farmer Ricefield's daugliter, wc would
caîl bier, samethîing the same as your
termi 'bhaysecd. "

"l'Il torgive lier. l'Il do anything if
yau wiII anly tell bier ta get Up," said
Craig. "But what -have I donc? Is it
against the law ta looki at babies iu war-
time?"

Little Tassbee stood up then, thaugli
she Izept very close ta Botschau, and
Noshi said: "We are taugbt that mis-
takzes are neyer excusable, but Tasshee
bas just came tram Part Arthur, and not
hnowing yau werc bere, toolishly thauglit
you wcre a Russian. and migbt burt
Botscban."

"Poor littie tbing-," said Craig, IlI sup-
pose your people lu the Russian ports
suffered a good deal wben this %var braIte
out, Miss Toshia?"

" War is-hell," said Noshi qulct]y,
"but as long as civilized Cbristian mcii

tallz of its glory, so long will it be carricd
on lu spite of the sufferings o! innocent
non-combatants like Tasshee. Rer father
wvas a small trader like all bis family,
and bie opencd a store iu Port Arthur
some ycars ago. Tbere was qulte a calony
of aur people there, living in thelr awn
quarter, and wbeu this war tbrcateued,
the Viceroy Alcxieff was spolzen ta about
theni, and pledged bis «%vard that tbey
should be protectcd. But ou the atter-
noon to]Iawing that first naval attack, a
mob of Russian soldiers, under no contraI,
entered aur quarter and completcly lootcd
the stores and bouses, rcturning ta tlîeir
barracks laden with plunder, beiore the'
eyes o! their officers lounging round the
cafés. There vwas not even a word of
reproc' spokien ta the men, and no0 at-
tempt miade ta preveut furtber n"ltrages.
Sa other soldiers, excitcd by the o.ght of
the booty, went down ta aur quarter,
and, cnragcd at finding only cmptY
bouses, they searched the people for
money and jewelry, and in many cases
stripped tbem a! even the clothes tbey
wavrc. Our people fled ta the seashore.
wbcrc the women, many a! tbem witbout
clothing, went Iita the watcr, wberc tbcy
thouglit the soldiers would not folIow
theni, and staod there that February
niglit, holding their little cbildrcn abave
the wavcs. Young Madame Kabokusai
was anc o! these, and s0 she savcd Bots-
chan. Tasshee wa,-. with lier father, aud
the drunken soldier who shot him bit the
zihild's car off vitb bis teeth. Really I
think the Russians are iiuclvilizcd."

Craig glanced at the child. whosc care-
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