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“A FAIR JAPANESE”
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Chatham, was written for the Hospital

“This Story by Mrs. Goerge E, Young, d’
Edition of the Banner-News |

IFFIN had just been served at ’

the “Villa of Falling Flow- |
ers,” thé residence of Yoko-|

hama's English consul. to a |
<company of nativé and foreign
officials, their wives and daughters,
and the officers from the fleet lying
at the granite plers and landing |
places of the gay Japanese seaport
On rising from the table they went |
out on the wide veranda, facing the |
harbor. Here the oppressive hent'
was tempered by the refreshing wafts I
« 1 briny air which percolated through
the vine-covered bamboo lattice, |
Two or three of the men strolled
to the far end of the veranda, ostens-
ibly to smoke, indidentally to talk of
their neighbors affairs. But, attract. |
ed by the teeming life of the eity,
they stood silent awhtle looking and
listening to the tumult. In the dis-
tance, there is the sound of volees |
and beating of drums and gongs as |
processions of pilgrims pass to and |
from the temples and shrines, or to |
the “lotus viewing.” Itisa !wtlvnl!
day, and the broad shortstreet, lined |
on either side with quaint buildings
with varied frontagd of projecting |
eaves, paper lanterns, and gpen low- |
er frnutﬂ. presented a pktun-m.m-l
scene. ere were tea-houses, toy-|
shops, restaurants, temples, shrines,
tempting booths for the sale of!
household gods, lacquered ware, in-
cense-burners, ornamental hair pins,
and other useful and useless articles
to attract the thronging multitudes,
Here, too, were men and women
with large parasols spread over
their heads to keep away the sun's

rays. Women, old and young; with
branches of feathery, palé green |
bamboo in their Jhands and wise. |

lookingbables tucked into the backs
of their dresses, Japanese dandies in
European clothes, Chinese merchants |
in silky array and sporting the skull
cap and red buttou of their rank,
Kuruma runners in short bluecotton
drawers, blue cotton shirt with wide
sleevés, and blue cotton "kerchiefs
knotted around their heads. Merry,
laughing girls in holiday attire, Jug-
glers, musiclags and singing-girls,
swarmed and buzzed in the hot
#June sunshine like bees in a garden |
of lowers. 1
“Jack Manners is playing the|
fascinating gage of love with a|
vengeance, and the lovely Japanese |
seems not averse to his winning the |
game,’” said the gray-bearded ('u]v-‘
tain of ‘a man-of-war, turning with a
slight gesture towards a large wil-|
low echair whereon sat Hakodade |
Kenjie, the belle of Yokohama: |
Behind her chair stood a white-

¢l 1 fan-bearer waving a fan of|
gorgeous peacoek plumes. Sur-|
rounded by her little court of ad- |

mirers she looked a very queen of |
Jove. The beauty of her skin—which |
was as falr as that of any
Westerner —was enhanced by the
glory of her purple-black hair which,
refusing to be coafined by )ewe-llmi‘
comb or piis lay in soft coils about |
her shapely Head. Her silken KiMmoNo
(dress) was confined at the waist by
A richly brocaded Omni, or scarf which
wa : the envy of all her lady friends—
not only because of its great beauty

i and value but because of the peculiar

! grace it gave her. A. mild, but ani-
mated expression was on her face as
she took part in the gay talk going
on about her; but for Lieatenant
Manners was reserved the rare sweet
smile that showed the white, even
teeth.

“Playing ! If it were only play
ing ! exclaimed Frank Ellacott, *I
tell you Captain Newton,” he Ton
tinued veheméntly, “that Jack Man-
ners is in dead earnest; he (is making
A fool of himself-too. Worse than a
fool for a good, true-hearted Cana-
dian girl 18 walting to become his
bride when we return to Canada.”

Ellacottlooked so hot and indig-|
nant, and fanned himselfso vigorous-
1y, that his companion laughed, and
offered him his cigar case. A

“Keep cool, my friend;” «he said.
“Keep cool: but 'tis a merry game

indeed, and theend of the play is not i \ : )
| to her side with some trepidation—

yet.”
“No, the end of the play is not
yet !"; repeated Ellacott, soberly

the strings: until the sweet subtle
cadence. died away into a long
mournful wall; then panting, moan-
!ng. writhing, growing ever wilder,
It rose "to a peneteating ery, that
was like the ery of a lost spirit

As the last hotes died away into
sllence, a wave of mystery passed
over them. EHacott alert, watching,
saw his Irlend Lieutenant Manners,
draw a long breath of relief, and
wipe away the sweat that had bead
ed.on his brow during the playing ;
and feeling that his own nerves were
somewhat overwrought, he deter—
mined to break the eerie spell that
the musie had thrown over the
party.

““Good people®hill,” he eried gaily,
“there I8 a &team yacht lying at the
wharf which I am at libdrty to use
whenever | wish: steam is already up
or will be at shart notice, and 1f yon
will come, we will try to kee ‘

ool,

» o«

and forget the aches of life for the
rest of the afternoon.’

There was some demur at first
among the elder members of .the
party, who preferred to remain

where they were riither than walk to
the quay, but. goigg into the street
Ellacott

called, 01! KuMUMAYA !
On! KumMosmaya 2 sind presently,
with the aid of chairs propelled by

collies un:l_juutlin;; Jin-riki-sha men,

they were'all on board- the hand-|
somely appointed yacht, and sailing |
|

over the Bay of Yeddo.

Frank Ellacott stood talking to
the mate for some time, watching
meanwhile the pretty Japanese pac-
ing the deck with Liewtenant Man-
nNers.

*I like her face, it is full'of earnest-
ness and thought,” Ellacott mutter
ed to himsell after the mate had left
him, “And oh, how beautiful she is!
Perhaps I have been mistaken! |
wonder—" !

The young iman felt a sudden de-
sire to know her better. Watching
his opportunity, he saw - her after
awhile, standing aloue, resting one

| heathen girl, for 8o you call all those
more

of my laith—a faith to which

’ “Lieutenant Manners has told you
if his enigagement,” he said, “It was

than a third of mankind owe their | madness for, him to think of any one

moral and religious
which is full of beautiful
and teaching. Listen:”

Kokow da nl makoto

No nitgl nl kana i naba

1! no tade to be no kan

thought

Jano no ramoe
Upright in beart be thon and pur
Ko whall the Llessings

Tliroughout eternity be upo
As she quoted the lines, a strange
light shone in her eyes, dispelling for
the moment the look of weariness
that had been there
Ellacott started slightly and look

questioningly into the girl's sweet
fuce,

“You are surprised,’” she said,
“that he who would take the high

Nirvana-way must conquer love  of
sell and lust of life; and far hath he
gone whose foot treads down one
fond offence.”
Ellac ighed andibly; but it was
from reli from pleasare ; keen, sub
tle, strange, as though wond
rous, sweet perfume had flitted past
him. He wondered why he had been
s0 anxious to save his friend from
the enchantment of this girl.
told himself that he was not in the
habit of iaterfering with other
| people’s basiness, and #0 could not
understand his strange overpower-
ing desire to do 8o now. .
“Lieutenant Mannersisnot worthy
} of you,” he said to her and there was
reverence in his tones for the
his side.

sOmne

girl at

Hakodade had acquired the Eng-|

lish Janguage and reserve at an
English school—and through associ-

He |

ideas—a faith |else—now.” - :

“Y-ex,” she faltered, “he has just
toldgne.”

“Ahd you ?” he asked gently, pity-
ingly.

““I—I have bidden him to go back
| to her and—forget me,—and" —she
continued frankly, “I love him: but
he I8 not trme; and my idol id
broken !

Fhey stood silent for a while :
slhe  in- the ecalm of exhdus-
tion after the storm, the swish,
(swish, of the waves soothing her
into quietness and peace; Ellacott
quiet because of the surging tumult
in his breast—the pulsing throh of
the engines seeming but the echo of
his heart beats—could not, dare
| not speak for a while, for fear of be-
traying the feelings which possessed
him. And so he stood qulet, drink-
ing in the beauty of the face before
him, leariug to speak or move lest he
should startle her, realizing that his
| highest dreams of human loveliness
and perfection were more than ful-
{filled in the, irl who stood before
him, tiat theé- beautiful casket was
|but the ouwtww.d reflection of the
brightness and purity within, and
longing with an . l\lym()lt e esist-
ible lo-ﬂnf to gatlher her to his
arina for all eternity.

Quieting Timeel! at last with a de-
| termined effort, but with a eurious
tremor iun his vefce, he broke thelong
| quivering silence:

“Is it not always s0? We set up
| an idol which we think is pure gold;
but by-and-bhye it becomes tarnished,

TECUMSEH PARK, AS IT WAS.

ation with foreigners and visitors of | or dulled by too close an intimacy,

the diplomatic corps. But, now, | and, if kept long enough, the giluing
ungler the influence of Ellacott’s | may wear off altogether, and behold!
sympathy -of manner and tones— |the thing we thought gold, is but

though not of words—the childlike | brass—an alloy of base metals! - But
trust and freedom of her race assert- | the law of compensation still holds
ed jtself ana she told him how Lieut-{good, and so-other hopes will come
enant Manners had enthralled her by [—other idols may be set up.”

his admiration and seeming tender-| ** Miss Hakodade,” he continued

i

This picture was made in the

hand on the shining brass hand-rail,
looking, with a far away expression
on her lovely face, across the bright
waters. He walked across the deck

he was not a ladies’ man, and some
how the lovely Japanese had a way

“Phe girt is beautiful enough to turn [ of making people feel that she could

any man's head, i beauty were all,
but how an enlightened Christian
ean think for one moment of

a wife of the Bhuddist faith, ix more |

thati T ¢itn comprehend. 1 believe the
girl has bewitehed him with some
heathen charm? ;

“The personality of the girl is

enough to charm any impressionable
man,” sald Captain Newton, “Per
haps,” he continged humorously, “in
some far distant stage of transmigra
tion her soul inhabited the form of «
sgerpent and some of the serpent's
power of fascination has clang to her
present personality or perhaps -:hv
was one of the Prerodactyles which
roamed the earth in the secondary
period. and her maid and fan are the
rudimentary remains of the wings
with which she lulled her victims
into unc msciousness ' ) {

“You speak lightly and jokingly,
replied Ellacott, “but it is no light
matter tosee a man like Manners
weaving such a tangled web for him

scli: and when you think of the little
CAXADIENE ; why, its for my part, |
wish the fair Japanese was I Rer
blissful Nirvana."”

Refore his companion could reply

Ellacott turnéd on his heel and walk
ed to the other end. of the veranda,
and seated himself near Hakodade

“I'll -make a =tydy of the fair
Bha d st.” he sald to himsell, * and
preak thecharm it I ean.”

Hakodade was softly placking the
strings of her SaMmsii the¢ native

guitar which she p aved with which
skill and effect. Quaint monotonpus
notes rose and fell in weird ead e
hushiing the men and llx:_lill-‘ into
wondering, u,v--llh-.nwl quietyde, a ol
still the whise hand strayed| among

taking |

read .their very thoughts.
“Are you enjoying this refreshing

Vg @

early days and shows the old 24th Battalion in camp on the old
‘ military reserve.

\
ness for hersell, Jut, to have him | with quiet earnestness, I want to
confess his love for her, and then tell | beg favor of you: 1 want you to
her of his engagement to another, | forgive me my past lack of apprecia-
was more than she «conld bear ; her|tion of yours worth, and et
notion 0! honor were thoroughly {me e your friend: will you?”
Japanese and she ghrank from such/For one briel second of time
an exhibiition of inconstancy. he Iaid his hand persuasively

It waika strange tale for a maid | on hers as it rested o the hand rail,
to tell a young man ; but the pathos;and the touchsent the blood thrilling
and ,airv(-»-rlt_\' of it all redeemed it | through veins like fire

coolness?"” he asked her brightly, from any impropriety. It was not a “Will you,”” he repeatedly eagerly.
when at last he stood by her side. | continuous | narrative ; but rapid [“‘will you forgive me and let’me be
“I love to be on the water,” was | hroken :eitences—into which many | your friend ?
her simple answer Japaiiese words and terms were in-| She flushed a little, :|n"| sald muse-
Her face was tarned from him, but | terpreted and long pauses, more | ingly, *“Can you really wish to be my
Ellacott thought there was a sob inlelogquént than words, friend. now.?" : -
her voice: he affected not to notic ‘And this' said Ellacott to | “Try me and see,” said he, laugh-
this, however, and talked far more  sCIf is the giel whom 1 have always |ing softl) >
than.was his wout. Hé was not alregarded as the embodiment of sell-] “Well, then,”” she replied, “I'll
corious man—but curiosity set for posséssion and secre eness; as . a | promigeto forgive you if you—"", She
him the task of finding out what had ol, erafty, designing maid, using |did not finish the sentence—a blind-
caused thi v little while | one vietim of her charms to lure_an |ing flash of lightning, followed by a
ngzo was the » of the gay. to other, until the ulterior object of her | mighty roar: drew from her a cry of
shedd tears. He was certain now | ambition was obtained wnd nows | dismay
| that she had been weeping, for he ! as she unburdensd her heart to dim, They had not notieed the gathering
saw her take a M=y bit of lace—a | he began te realize how gtteriy un- | gloom, but during their conversation
were apol for a handkerchief just he had been in his estimatign of jone of those sudden violent storms
from the Ia leove of her KiMoxo | her and in his comments upofi her | pegulinr to trople seas and lands had
and press it furtively to Ler eyes He | character, Astonishment, regret, | rashed up ffom lhn" mvulvhv\;ml and
wax certainthat Hakodade was not | reverence, pity, loveyfear torehim [ was about them in all its fury and
*{na girl to \\lT"\ without a reason, and | with their varionos emotions #s he terdor Ax the yacht reeled in the
e was equally certain that Lieuten- | listened to her story and whéi she | wifid, a sudden lurch brought her
ant Manners had something to do|had fihished and stood with hall | against him someéwhat unceremoni-
with the tears in this case averted face looking out over the | ously, she put out 1 her hand seeking
\liss Hakodade,” saild he, gently, | water, thastrong man trembléd as | Windly for something to .\(n'!l‘\lA\' her-
“Youwon't mind if I speak plainly | with the palsy [gelf by, Ellacott grasped it, and
toyon?"’ “It is strange,” mused Ellacot, as!' throwing hisarm about her drew her
sh wasssitent a little while: but | they stood ‘silent for a momentgentiy l«n',IHI. for he saw_ that she
su Lienly she turned to kim and be- | “How a great joy, a great sorrow, | was . afraid, her. eyes betrayed her
ga to speak excitedly sudden Deril, sudden excitement or|and she w.s in dang.r of being -i.mlr
‘It is mabout your friend you emergency will canse people toreveal |ed verborrd, or earried away hy
| would speak: vou need not fear for | their trud selves to whoever may [the w - St
| him; I am not the kind of person you chance to be with them, and careful- | t <aflor's II'“"*\l comprehen
d vm me.”’ n habits;, barriers o e he took in the whole sit-
| Fhere was sore pain and protes wnd p m and race s ulraw ln:z} t ere was great
| in her sweet high-bred tones, and El s 8 LW h | dgng for all of them, e zul'v-
lincott twirled his moustache per | tide of 1 vl wo, the soul | was rapidly inereasing, and blaek
| plexed! of the beingx, sitan wth iy all its [ viclons  waves r<»'|nt~! and rm~l|a’-d
i % It's needless for yow to speak,” | beaaity orall its deformity verily | nround them In cnngry menaee : the
law continned, ** [ have seen it all in | as & man thinketh in his heart, =o is horizo \\'l s obli "'rll ed, se u{M ~l\."
l‘,,”r{u-. every time vou Jhroked at | he' and happy is the one whe lik weerning it One inass of writhing
m You have said to voursell, why | th lovely Japanese, s without
'shiould my friend ruin his life for this | gaile | Continuyd on Page Seven.

HE Readers of this Special Edition are
cordially Invited to inspect the premises

¢ and stock of Geo, Stephens, Quinn and
Douglas, and if they do, it will give them
material fgr many an after-thought.  This-

In Large Varfiety

Windmills and Pumps, Well-pipe and Gas-

pipe all sizes, Hardware of all kinds, Paints
\ both raw and ready mixed for every purpose,
’ of Wire
for fences. and hay baling, ete., ete., and in
all of these lines they think they ecan give
better value than' can be got elsewhere in

Brushes and Wall Tints, all

the L‘u_m_v.

firm is endeavoring to keep in stock every-
thing a farmer requires to work his farm
with, both on the farm and in the house.
It would be impossible to enumerate in so
small a space one-tenth of the different lines
they carry, but a few of them are

Buggies, Harness
Implements o i ki
Stoves, Tinware
House Furnishings

kinds

GEO. STEPHENS
QUINN & DOUGLAS
Chatham &« Ont.

| BHAR A A
WAIT! |

BEFORE buying your
Clothing and Furnish-
ings (Men’s, Boys’
and Children’s), and
see what the new
store will do for you.
We will be open
about the 6th with a
complete range of
Novelties for Spring
and Summer.

6. MeynelF

King St., Chatham/

ROBERTSON AW
McKIE

E have just opened a Formosa Oolo g to sell at Soc,
per 1b. This gives you a perfect idea of a fine Tea
and[means we are the only ones herd who handle such

Teas but we have a few customers who will have the finest
that grows. iz

'COFFEE

It is on a par with our hl§h grade Coffee w'
pere.  The coffee you get for 40¢. in the city
inadequate knowledge of what an extra (
The Gneen' Ceylon Teas we received a fow

thogeé wonderfully wha have tried
#old he. Thev have agreat future and mu
factor in the tea trade. Greal ktrength and
flavor.

. GEO.E. YOI

hich has no com-
zives you a very
H)f;(\' like ours Is.
aye V.
them. “&m B 3
kit become a great
a very delicate

CONTRACTORS;

REMODELLING
STORE FRONTS
AND

i
; SPECIALITY

I
' First-Class
i

| T.W.SMYTHE |

FIXTURES
A

Office, Fourth St.

FINE .

Groceries |
AND

Biscuits

BUTTER, : 1
LARD AND 1
BACON. )

Butter always
" On hand. ‘

Corner Wellington and Prince
Sts., Chatham.

A Bargain

For Sale Cheap. A second
hand Taylor Safe, 30 x 30, in
\good condition. Apply

' Banner-News Office |

OUR
EASTER

SHOE
ARE ds Pretty and Attractive as the Eagter Flowers,
The world wjll blossom ia Bpring Shm‘}a on Easter
“morning. Our New Footwegr is ready. | Everything
that good dressers want is Bere. Our Liadies’ Shoes
are marvels of beanty—not zi; style escapes us.

|
PRICES LESS THAN YOU WOULI

‘GEO: W. COWAN

EXPECT.

CHATHAM
Ontario

IF You Buy Your

Dress Goods,
Millinery ass
Kid Gloves..

Papet-Hanging'
and Painting .

We have on hand "a large
and select stoek of Wall
Paper . at . prices ranging
from 5¢. to 2 per roll.
Lowest prices given, for
hanging.

LUMBER.

All kinds of bailding ma-

terinlnlwayson hand. Get ] At Thibodepu & Jacques you

our prices, ’ will save ypurse worry and
YOUR NEW HOUSE. {] dissatisfaction afterwards.

Give us the contract to |

i et it “immete ||| THIBODEAU

vour new house. This will
be the the quickest,
the cheapest and the most
satisfactory méthod. Get
our estimate,

londe Bros. & Co

hest

®
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