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May 25. (Special
YOKOHAMA. of The Sunday Oregon-Jan- .)

Japanese question Is a
kite with many tails. One authority

me that the Japs are so crooked
they can't He straight in bed. while an-
other affirms with equal emphasis that
they are Just aching to do right and be
good. If one turns to books the contra-
dictions multiply. One writer Is positive
that Japanese ambition Is a menace

Interests In the Orient, while an-
other Is equally certain that their one aim
in life Is to preserve friendship with the
Americans. There scorns to be a wire
crossed somewhere.

Inasmuch as I have Just arrived 1m

Japan, and this is my first time here. I
shall carefully reconnoitre before I Join
the multitude which Is so freely deliv-
ering itself of opinions and prophecies.
Japan's exact status as a powor, the
scope of Its future influence, and the sig-
nificance of the whole situation deserve
more than passing consideration. Leav-
ing these points for ' future discussion,
let's take a day off and look around, con-
cerning ourselves merely with surface
Indications. I want my readers to take
a Jaunt with me through Yokohama-Ju- st

a sight-seein- g trip in which we will
look at watever there Is to tee and goi5ip
about it as we go.

The Fast Express of Japan.
'

The JInriklsha Is the fast express of
Japan. Of course you know that a Jin- - ,

riklsha Is a funny little cart
which is pulled by a man. It seems like
a dirty trick for a man to beat a horse
out of his Job, but there is no scruple '

about that sort of thing here. I low can a
horse hopo to earn an

honest living In a country where a coolie
will work all day for the price of a peck
of oats? Well, here comes our d

pony between the shafts of his
tiny sulky, so wo will make a start.

The JInriklsha man places the shafts
on the ground and you climb In. His bare
legs are knotted with muscles, and he can
run mile after mile with mechanical ease.
He always runs. If you want him to
walk he demands more pay. His wage
by the hour is 10 cents. No wonder thepoor horse can't make his feed! While
the JInriklsha men seem to easily stand
their exertion, the strain upon them Is
groat, and their average life, after they
begin the work. Is "said to he seven years.
It is not unusual for one of the poor
souls to run until he falls dead in his
tracks. Tou can see something of the
spirit that took Port Arthur In the JIn-
riklsha man who will die rather than quit
the task he has undertaken.

Under the Cherry Blossoms.
The cherry blossoms are out, so we will

go to the park and have a look at the
flowering trees whose fame has spread to
every land. The appearance of these
delicate blossoms is such an event that
the newspapers issue bulletins announcing
the condition of the buds and all classes
eagerly await their opening. The cherry
blossom season Is a festival period In
Japan. The people are ardent lovers of
flower. They Inherit their passion for
color from generations of ancestors who
worshiped trees and plants. The beggar
in his tatters and the Prince in his silks
are equally susceptible to the charm of
the cherry when It un.
folds its mass of brilliant bloom.

Old men croon under Its shadow and
write odes to Its lovellners. The kimono
girl the same coy, slant-eye- d creature
you have always known In book and pi-
ctureIff never so happy or picturesque as
when she takeB her tea under its leafy
bower, or clanks along on her wooden
clogs beneath the awning made by the
entwining branches. The omnipresent
Jap baby, fat, toddling, and
Is ever ready for his romp In the cherry
grove. It Is here that he shows off to the
best advantage with his gay finery and
bis shaven crown. The babies are almost
is numerous as the blossoms and they go
well together. The flaming lanes of the
park fairly swarm with happy people. It
is a pretty spectacle to see youth and
old age enjoying together their, mirth
and rapture under the canopy of therherry boughs. One writer aptly says that
czars and kaisers may well envy this
oriental ruler, whose subjects gather by
thousands, not to throw bombs and riot
lor .bread, but to fall in lovo with flowers
and write poems in their praise.

At the Temple Shrine.
Rising above the clouds of pink blos-

soms. outline of an old temple. The
stone steps leading to it rasound. with
the clatter of many clogs as the pilgrims
asceild to offer tholr devotions. The "me-
llow tones of a monster bell are booming
their summons for the faithful to come to
prayVr. ' Although we are heretics we will
follow the worshipers and see what It
is they do to appease the wrath of their
gods and how they petition them for fa-
vor. What a motley crowd it Is that
presses around us! In it are gentlefolk
and commoners, maids and merchants,
toothless hags and toddling babes. On
Its fringes the artful fakes. plies bis voca-
tion and the begging leper exhibits his
ugly uleers In a disgusting plea for alms.
Inasmuch as each worshiper tosses a
coin in the cash box It Is evident that all
are expected to pay their way. The cash
box "has slats across the top, and although
the bottom is out of sight, the constant
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Jingle of falling money Indicate that
business is good. Same times a thousand
dollars is collected in one of these boxes
in a day.

After he has made Ms donation th
worshiper claps his hands to attract the
attention of the particular god he wants
to petition, then bows, his head as he
murmurs his supplication. Some pray
briftflv and others nt crest lenelh. I euiv.
pose the time It takes to ask depends al- - (

torftther noon what one wants. One fel- - .

low merely ducks his head and makes off
at once he got his money s worth in
hurry: while another settles down to
in earnest and wrestles with the spirit in
a true fashion. If he gets all he asks for t

It will take the god the most of the a
ernoon to fill his order. AH the worship-
ers seem to be devout. Both the bare-
footed coolie and the gentleman in frock
coat and high hat go at It like they
thought there was something in It. There
Is a whole lot In haviag faith In any-
thing no matter whether It amounts to
much or not.

Flirting: With the Gods.

The Japanese manner of offering
prayer resembles a game of chance.
One way to test your strength with
the god is to buy "prayer paper, chew
it into a wad. tacit throw it against
the wire screen. If the wad sticks you
have made good with the deity, but If
it falls off you are to consider your- -
self refused. Another way to get
forecast on your prospects is to pitch
a pebble onto a. table. If It rolls off
there is nothing doing-- , but if it remain"
the god "will think It over and let you
know later. The ancients used to count
much on what they called a pltcning
game. They had . a platform in one
place whore Jealous husbands used to
throw their wives over a precipice I

onto the rocks. Atl those who survived
the ordeal were considered above sus-
picion, while those who perished were
adjudged guilty. This manner of trial
Anally became unpopular because the sup-
ply of wives threatened to give out.

The Japanese lover has ai odd way of
Becuring a tip on the stability of --Hs
sweethearts affection. When the Oriental

lady love he buys a prayer paper and !

then attempts to tie it into a Knot, using
only the thumb and little finger of his
right hand If he succeeds he has a
fighting chance to win her. but if he
fails by touching the sacred paper with
his palm or Angers, it is hopeless with
him and he might as well look elsewhere
for steady company. This plan will net
do

god
ters.

Caught on the Fly.
We will leave the temple ad go Yor a

ride through the streets. It is a holiday
and bazaars line the way on either side.
It would take a book a felg as the Bible
to record the names of all the queer
articles that can be bought for a few
cents each. A glass bowl containing two
goldfish Js offered for three cents; hens
is a dwarf, tree Is & pot so tiny that it
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will go Into your vest pocket: and there
are wooden chopsticks that you may be
sure have never been used because they
are still Joined together at the end like
a clothespin. That's a point to remember
whenever you buy chopsticks. No matter
"Jt0a 3ub"e fo0r

each, the merchant Invariably uses
his sliding, buttons to iix the sum total.
Like the Chinaman, the Japanese takes
ne chances on mental arithmetic in solv-
ing even the smallest sum. The char-
acters of the Japanese language are the
same as the Chinese, bet they are pro-
nounced djffcrently. consequently the Jap

each other
can never

talking things
over In an understanding way,

Did you ever see so many babies in all
your life? I thought all the toddlers In
Yokohama wVre at the cherry grove. We
left acres and acres of solemn tots play-
ing there in the gravel, but the streets
fairly teem with them. Each one is a
counterpart of his mother in his tiny ki-

mono and miniature clogn. They are all
very much alike even to the universal
cold in the head. An official nosewiper
would be the badest person In Japan at
this time of the year. The reason that
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colds are so general s because there are
no stoves in the houses. Babies not old
enough, to walk are carried on their
mothers' backs in the same fashion that
Indian squaws carry their papooses, with
the exception that they arcnever strapped
to boards.

Some Pointers on Dress.
There are a few points about the

Japanese woman's dress which are well
to know so that one may distinguish
them in the streets. A woman wearing
a red petticoat under her kimono is
single, and one displaying a white under-
garment is married. Occasionally you
meet one whose teeth ara painted black.
This means that she is Happily mar-
ried and desires to distinguish herself so
that other men will not be attracted to
her. It is an old custom and is not
practiced to a great extent now. A
woman with her hair cut short is a
widow who is so grieved at the loss of
her companion that she is resolved
never to marry again and her abbreviat-
ed tresses is an advertisement of that
fact.

Her cssMa a JasantM coupls who

18, 1905.
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are Just home .from America. Look
at their clothes! The woman is stiff
and unnatural. She will soon forsake
this foreign finery and Yeturn to her
graceful kimono. They all want to try
European dress, but the most of them
eventually abandon It for their native at
tire, which Is really more suited to them.
The man is a cross between a pug and a
dude. His trousers need pressing so badly
that there appears to be a growth of knots'
on his legs. He ought to have a collar
and a hair-cu- t, and even at that he would
be only a fair imitation of a cheap sport.

An Extravagance of Energy.
There are so many distinct types on

every hand that when I attempt to see
them all I feel like the fellow In the
Gibson picture who became a blur from
trying to look at two girls at the same
time. A Japanese newsboy Is an ani-

mated Jumplng-Jac- In our country
small boys carry large papers, but here
the rule Is reversed, and big ones make
heavy work of delivering band-blll- e. One
of these bare-legg- carriers fat weighted
down with sfeigh-bel- ls to pr&clalsa his
coming, and ha prances Uks a circas
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horse. He Is a good example of per-
petual motion as he bounds from, one side
of the street to the other, bobbing and
Jumping as he pauses before each door to
tuck his bulletin between the shutters.

He wastes aimost as much energy a?
the coolies who push burdens on carts.
These brethren to the oxen chant dls--1

mally as they strain at their work. The
ones who pull grunt a monotonous chorus ;

by

man who thinks out what he
to do. and then works and

works hard, will win. And the oth-

ers do, or ever have, or ever can God
not have It so.

Things all men can do. and explain are
natural: things we cannot explain are

The thought that the devil Is pow-

erful than God has ever been held by the
majority of

No name Is honored among men no
name lives save the name of the man
who worked for liberty and light, who
fought freedom's fight.

He who succeeds In evading unpleasant
experiences cheats himself out of so much
life. You know yourself by watching
yourself to "see what you do when you
are thwarted, crossed, or de-

prived of certain things supposed to be
desirable. If you always get the deslr--

able things, how do you knovf what you
would do if you didn't Tiave them.

I have been a wage-earne- r, foreman
and employer. I have had 1000 men on my
payroll at a time, and I'll tell you this?

i The man with the savings-ban- k habit. Is
, the one who never gets off; he's the

one who can get along without you, but
you cannot get along without him.

To clutch life by the throat and de-

mand that It shall stand and deliver is to
place yourself so out of harmony with
your environment that you get noth-
ing.

Women hate only their successful rivals.

Read the JLves of great men and you
will come to the conclusion that it Is
harder to find a gentleman than a genius.

1 make no argument for
vitality, nor I plead the cause of those
who enjoy poor health. Yet how often
do we find that the confessional of a
faralli or a is the bedside
of one who sees the green fields as did
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every time they step, and the ones wh&
push' answer them In unison. They waste
a lot of precious breath in this manner,
but have become so accustomed to It that
they thtnk they cannot make an effort
unless they voice their exertion. It ha
been explained that this chanting Is an
expression of sympathy between the toil-
ers; but It may be with them like It la
with the Irish. When resorts to thL--

system It Is to make silre that Mike. Is
not shirking, but doing his best to earn
his salary. The strength of these men
who do the work of beast? of burden r
almort Incredible. They carry blocks of
building stone that ane of our laborers
wouldn't even attempt to over. Tho
Ioad,s are generally balanced on poles in
Chinese fashion, and as one of them
comes toward you with his peculiar
shuffle you recognize at once that he Is a
good roadster., but to .save, your life ydu
can't tell whether he Is a pacer or a

'trotter.
"Good aright In Fair Japan."

t
The JInriklsha give? you the backache

If you are "not used to It. proper
thing to do Is to He back and make your-

self at home, but the amateur doesn't feel
getting too familiar with It on short

He feels like, the old lady
who took her first ride in a sleeper she
hoped there would be no accident, but
felt that It was safer to sit up and be
ready In case anything did happen.
riklsha man Is dripping wet with sweat.
It 3cems like cruelty to animals to keep

going longer, and. besides. It Is get-

ting late. The lofty cone of old Fuji Is
fading Into mist. The sampan sails flap
Idly as the boatmen call to each other
across the water. Ughts flare out along
the bund and begin to sparkle on the
gray "waste of roofs In the lower town.
The air rings with the eternal clatter of
wooden clogs. At Intervals the deep,
muffled sound waves from the temple
bell roll In upon your senses. hear
the blind massage man's shrill whistle

.and the metallic clank of the fire watch- -
man's stick. servant bows low as he
brings your candle, and with regret you
say your first good-nig- In fair Japan.

FREDERIC J. HASK.IN.

the Lady of Shalott. by holding a
so that it reflects the out of

doors. Let" me carry the simile one step
further and say that, the mirror of the
soul, when kept .free from fleck stain,
reveals the beauties of the universe. And
I am not sure but that the soul, 'freed
from the distractions of sense-an- d the
trammels of flesh, glides away to a height
where things are observed for the first
time In their

Generations come and go, nations
will rise, grow old and die, kings and
rulers will be forgotten, but so long as
love kisses the white lips of pain, so long
will men remember the name of Eliza-
beth Fry, the friend of humanity.

An act Is a crystallized thought.

We do what we do, and are .what we
are, on account of impulses given us by
previous training, previous acts or condi-

tions under which we live and have lived.

The Modern Pianist.
Omaha Bee.

l"PaderewiR! Joseffy Fortissimo Lee.
Was the creates! pianist you ever did see:
He rendered fantasias, gavotte and cantatas.
Cadenzas and overtures, fusues and sonatas.
H could play like the sweep of a rusblnr

cyclone.
Or aa softly and loir as tbe couth wind's

faint moan.
He knew ail the works of Beethoven and

Liszt.
Of Wagner and Chopin no one- - had he missed.
He gained honor and laurela wherever he.

went.
And be knew he deserved them, so he was

content.
But his pride had a for one Summer day
A dear little girt" came to this man pUy v

And she, said, as he turned politely to greet
her:

"Please, ir. can you. play 'Peter, Peter,
"

He was deeply chagrined and he. felt very blue.
But he meekly replied: "JJo. I can't, dear.

Can you J"
"Oh, yes." she responded. She flew to the

kej-a-
,

With her two fat forefingers she played it
with ease. .

And she afterward M.ld: "I would rather b

Than Paderwskl JeaeKy Fortissimo. Ie-"-

"Little Sermons" by Elbert Hubbard
Aphorisms the Editor of "The Philistine."
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