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“ By Onoto

OW, before I begin to tell you
about the people who have ridden
in me, I would like to say a few
little things about myself. Of
course, I understand” that you

- would far rather hear about grop/e than

¢ e, for that is natural, to wish first of all,

% to hear of ‘Y‘our kind, but please remem-

! ber that I have that same feeling. I am

i far more interested in jinrikishas than

“ I am in people, s0 you can understand

i; somewhat of my unselfishness, when I

¢. propose,after only a few words about my-

. self, to confine myself almost entirely to

- telling you about those happy or hapless

» mortals in whose lives I have played my
ipatt. o
;  Lalways was an inquisitive jinrikisha,

i I remember when I was being made,
= >ne of the workmen, or, as I sometimes
ike to call them, ope of my creators, re-
7 marked, after he had padded me with
¢ the softest of rice straw and matting,
hat I was as soft and pliable to the
{,-ouch as a pretty woman. So my sex
. was set. This may account in a meas-
re for a foolish soft-heartedness I am
[ sure you will learn to notice in me, and
¢ Uso the inquisitiveness and
. )f my nature, liking and disliking people
i ust—because. Mind.you, not that /
t #ould lay these failings or virtues at the
i loor of the weaker sex. By no means.
»’.am merely speaking from a Jwman
tandpoint, for I have noticed that when-
ver these traits a7e shown in any one,
“ here is always somebod ready to say,
i ‘Just like a ‘woman!"* though for my
~art I do think men are just as wealk,
! nquisitive and contrary as women any
i lay. But how I do chatter! I meant
; 0 tell you a little of my own history,
Well, in the first place, I was born, or
cilt, in the City of Tokyo. I was, in
act, one of the nrst venicles built Dy
he celebrated Akibrn Daisuke, who in-
: raduced the vehicle into Japan, although
" don't think he was renily the inventor.
‘hat question was never settled. Some
ay that Takayama
nfe:s invented it somewhere in 1809,
-ut, on the other hnnd, an American
aissionary also claimed the honor.
* Towever this fisay-be; Akiba-Daisuke was
he ficst to start a regular bifSiness and
1anufuctory of the same.

Until quite recently I was looked upon
'ith great contempt and disdain by
10se who chanced to come in contact
ith me, on account of my old-fashioned
ud antiquated appearance, they much
referring the new - fangled, ‘giddy,
pringy things that have tried their best

> push my nose out of joint. So I was
| 1rown in a deserted, unused store-room,
v“here I could get hardly a breath of
».1e sweet, fresh air, and only a stray
£leam of sunlight. There, right in front
i [ this store-room stood a public jinrik-
: ha stand, where any number of the
i ew-fashioned common wood and daméboo
:1ings were resting brazenly in the sun!
. was very, very lonesome, though once
1 a while some apple-faced, rosy chil-

g-reu ran through the lumber room, and

7-imbed into my heart and played with
¥-le for hours. Children always did love
te. They used to beg the man who
£ wned me to * Please draw this funny old
S.ickshaw outside for them,” and I be-
§ ve it was in answer to their little
irayers and entreaties that the great
& n-Goddess one day shook the ground
“.ith terrific force all about us, and
Ha0cked the old lumber house into ruins.

contrariness -

Kasuke and two*

. GUDALYS HOME JOURMNAL. e

bt

- ENTERED AY THE OHICAQO POBTOFFICE A8 BECOMD-CLASS MATTER

CHICAGO, FEBRUARY 1. 1900

 THE OLD JINRIKISH

Watanna

Drawing by John C. Gilbert

I never could tell how it happened, but
after the earthquake had passed, and
when the runners were busy clearing out
the goods from under the pile of débris,
they found me in a safe little nook and
bollow that some stray boards had built
about me, with scarcely a scratch to my
back. They pulled me out, and for a
time I was set standing a little apart
from the ruins, my master being un-
decided as to what he would do with me.
Now, it happened that soon after this

things about me, for he went through all
the antics of a connoisseur before a rare
piece of an old and almost forgotten art,
Anyhow, I think he.was so thoroughly
delighted with me that he gave my mas-
ter three hundred yen, and ordered me
carried with great care to his castle.

I can tell you I was glad, though. My
master had neglected and treated me
shamefully. I had become sour and
cynical, and even felt I was falling to
decay. OF course, I was well aware that
by ill-usage, and through being out in all
kinds of weather, I had become so mat-
ted with dirt and crusted with old age,
wrinkles and cracks, that it would have
been impossible for any one to tell of
what material [ was made, to say noth-

ing of a severe stroke of lightning that-

had blistered onc of my sides. Still T
hold that any one who knew the genuino
from the sham and could tell gold from
brass, ought to have recognized my caste
in spite of all odds against me. And
yet for many years I was used mercly
as a common old and cheap vehicle in a
public jinrikisha stand.

However, [ was taken by my new

“SHE WAS MORE BEAUTIFUL THAN EVER, BUT ON HER FACE WAS THE STAMP OF PAIN"

one of the great lords in the train of
our beloved emperor chanced to be pass-
ing through this portion of the city.

He rode past me at first, with merely a
wondering glance of interest at my an-
cient appearance. I noticed, however,
that he rode very slowly, and just as he
reached the bend in the road, he turned
his horse’s head, and back he came trot-
ling down the street. For some time he
stood looking at me critically from where
he sat on his beautiful white horse.
Then he dismounted, and began exam-
ining me through a pair of glasses, curi-
ously at first, and then enthusiastically.

-He began feeling me all over, although

I was very dusty. He even took his
handkerchief out and rubbed some of the
dirt off my back. I think he was look-
ing for a crest. He must have found it,
and, perhaps, several other interesting

-peace with all the world.

master to his castle, cleaned and pol-
ished with the greatest care, and pam-
pered and petted till I scarcely knew my-
self. I soon became happy again and at
I suppose I
ought to stop right here, but [ do want
to tell you something else about myself,
though I feel a trifle shy in this regard.

It sounds so vain (and womanish, you
would say), for me to say I am hand-
some, in spite of age and sorrows. But
it is true, and, furthermore, I will add to
this, that once I was beautiful; a sweet,
dainty little princess who rode in me,
pronounced me exquisite. My body is
lacquered black, yellow, crimson and
green, and adorned with beautifully-col-
ored representations of famous sceneries,
warriors, actors, women, birds, fish,
beasts, and arabesques. In a corner of
my back is my original owner's name

No. §

~
and address. He was one of the most
powerful Samourais in his day, but of
him, his family and their fate, T will tell
you later. In the very center of my baclk
you will find his crest, painted in gold,
and that alone ought to be sufficient for
you to know whether or not [ was of
importance in my day. I am padded
with the finest rice straw and matting
and silk, and the salin that covers the
padding is so heavily embroidered that
you can scarcely ﬁm(a spot of the orig-
mal plain surface of silk. I admit sadly
that all the polishing and remodeling of
my lacquered body, all the darning and
mending to my cushions and inner pad-
ding that my new and kind master has
given me, can never restore the original
splendor to my appesrance, never mend
the heart-breaking cracks in the lne-
quer; yet the new hiningg and the calash-
top, which are of linest material, are, in
i measure, & consolation, wud certninly
not tu be despised, besides, as my new
master would say, / have a history, /
have scen life, 7am old, and in Japan,
"blessed are the old.”  So, though for
many years I have been cast aside, neg-
lected "and mistreated as a good-for-
nought hy the common and ignorant. I
am once more restored to my original
luxury in surroundings and associates,
and which in every way comport with
my aristocratic birth and relations of the
past. I have met with severe reverses
in my day, and had to be used in menial
capacities even, but I still hold that my
birth, and the fact of the greatness of
my first master, entitle me to set myself
down as heing among the few really fine
and rare things of the world. i

And, lilke most old people, I at times
become reminiscent. I love to dwell on
memories of the past. It will be satis-
faction to me to prattle of some of the-
little comedies and tragedies that I have
been a silent, though sympathetic and
appreciative witness of. ~ And so 1 crave
your honorable august attention.

I

THE LADY NATSU.

I was made specially to order for the
great Marquis Shomu Jokichi, who was
my original master and owner. His
family had for many centuries been one
of the most powerful under the Tokug- .
awa dynasty, and he himself had at one
time been lord of all Kummomotta.

They belonged to that proud and heraic _.

class of Japanese called the Samourai,
and were one of the families who suffered
death and disaster at the time of the
Restoration of the government system,
when all classes of people became rec-
ognized equally. To-day the Samourai
class is practically extinct in Japan.
Withal their vaunted heroism and ap-
parent cool scorn for deatl}; in spite of
the fact that the Samourai were ever
ready to espouse the cause of the weak
and protect those who appealed to them,
they were, nevertheless, as a class, es-
sentially tyrannous and oppressive, tak-
ing advantage of their rank to commit
the most outrageous and lawless acts, 1
fancy that the power vested in the Sa-
mourai was too unlimited, and they lost
sight of the fine principles of their call-
ing in their pride. They were proud of
being the Shogun’s bodyguard, and un-
der his special protection. Though in-
ferior in rank and income, they refused )
to bow to the daimyo, whom they de-
spised as boors and cowards, kept in
power solely by their hereditary posses-
sions, and they lost no opportunity of
showing their contempt. The result was,
ever eager for brawls, they often forced
quarrels in the street, and exercised to
the ful] the Samourai’s privilege of kill-
ing at will any harmless citizen in their
bad books. They paturally in time be-
came very much detested - and had
countless enemies; on one hand the
daimyo, on the other the common peo-

.ple, who had enough spirit to resist:

them,
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as she was being brought up with all the them. The girl was weak and trem-
care and strictness bestowed on the biing, but the sweet, brave spirit in her
She saw there were

When the Lady Natsu was about fif- other women with them, and that they
teen years of age, a terrible disaster over- looked good and kind; she understood
that her parents were dead, that the Sa-

With the fall of the dynasty, the Sa- mourai's power had fallen, that she had
mourai lost their rank and power, though nought to depend on but. herself, and
as with the last gasp of the dying, they she st/ loved life.

And yet, the finest, most noble, in fact,
the very flower of the Jcountry, were
found chiefly among this class. Men of
the highest principle apd honor, who
could not have been otherwise than just
and upright, and who were in every way
an honor to their calling, these were
forced to suffer and bear much oppro-
brium because of the acts of those who,
either from impetuosity or wickedness,
made themselves and, therefore, their
class, obnoxious to all.

. Notabie for his goodness, kindness and
justice 10 thuse hol and feudal days was
my master. Ever ready to keep the
peace, and serve the Shogun loyally and

_ well, he, after many years of devoted

and wvnselhsh service, retired to his cas-
tle which was situated on the shore of
the Hayama withim sight of Fuji Yama,
the poerless mountam, and only a few

_hows' ride from Tokyo,

And it was to this home that I was
taken, and where 1 spent the first few
years ol my life.

T'he Marquis Shomu's family consisted
of himsclf, his wife and daughter, the
Lady Natsu, whose name theans sum-
mer. And she was fair as the fairest
blush of a summer day!

She was a child when I first came into
he family, and we fell in love with each
other at sight. Every day her maid
would lead her by the hand from the
house, and every relainer or servant
within sight would bow almost to the
ground as she passed, as a mark of re-
spect, and in token that they would serve
and protect her forever. Then she
would be lifted into my heart (I always
like to speak of that part of me as my
heart), the maid would clamber in beside
her, and away we'd go, and all along the
road Lady Natsu would lisp and prattle
and chatter ant laugh, till it seemed as
1t the whole world were made of sunshine
and smiles. Ah! those were happy days!

She was a child of pature, and nature
loved and gave her likéness to her child.
Sometimes the runners would run for
miles without pausing once. They were
the swiftest-footed runners 1 have ever
seen in my day. The runners-of lo-day
—Dhah' what with their lying and stealing
and wheedling! but Ido and-Omy, never
were there two such jolly, hight-hearted,
gond-natured creatures! And so it was
with all the servants and retainers of my
Tord's household. 1t seemed as if he
could only draw about him the oot

Somcetimes we would pduse by shady
spots along the Hayama, some of them
luxuriantly beautiful, lovely as a fairy-
Iand dream.  The slow, “scintillating
witers of the Hayama, the dazzling
blaze of the fields, the endless blue of the
skies, nature thrilled with her beauty,
and Natsu!—she laughed and laughed
and laughed  She was happy—we were

Lall bappy!

Thus, for ten happy vears 1 was the
constant companion ol the Lady Natsu,
She scarcely went out of the house but
it was to be taken somewhere by me. for
she was the daughter of 2 noble, and it
would have beea unseemly for her lo
have walked. . Qy the sleeves of all her
beautiful gowns there avas a gold crest,
and the erest.wis exactlv ke that paint-
ed onmy back in gold.  The maid would
carry their Junches in dainty Jacquer
boxes that bore the same gold “crest.

Sometimes the Lady Naisu would wish
to alight while she ate her lunch, and
though the maid would not have dared
ta permit her Lo do so, had they been
withm sight of the castle, yet she became
quite lax while in the woors, and weuld
cven permit her little mistress to perch
vn one of my shafts held by the runners,
whilst she chatted with them and shared
her little luncheon just as if she were not
the daughter of a great lord, but simply
a shining, beauliful little sunbeam!

And the tales she would tell them, the
songs she would sing! Sometimes the
maid would smugyle a samisen under
O¥fe of my cushions, and then they would
hold the wildest, gayest concerts right in
the open air, Ido and Omi would go
through the most extravagant contor-
tions and antics, to please their little mis-
tress, the maid would play the samisen,
and the Lady Natsu would sing and
dance. Then, when they would start
for home; her head 'would fall sleepily
back against the maid, Oyoshi, and she
would murmur, *‘Please, Oyoshi-san, do
not tell my father,” for she feared he
would consider this conduct unbecoming,

daughters of nobles.

took her father’s household.

fought for their lords and their rights.

will never forget that night, when Lhe

souls of my beloved master and his the Lady Natsu,
gentle wife pussed from their earthly several other jinrikishas to carry « large
boudies and siarted on the long, long ‘party of pleasureseckers Lo a piciure-que
road to the Mewo together. Deserled tea-garden onihe highway between Yedo
by friends, hunted by foes, their lauds and Kyoto.
laid to wasle, and their wealth stolen, a number of gipgling, gay, geisha girls
they decided that death surely was more ran laughingly down to welcome the
honorable and Learable than life. Fuith- party.
ful to the end, Oyoshi, the maid, re- voice,
mained with them, weeping and sharing though sad, song,
with them their sorrows. But when night). As the last weird, picreing notes
they told her of their honorable decision died away, she rose to ler feet and
to die, and bade her bring to them their joined the other girls at the gate. Then
child, the Lady Natsu, so she, too, might 1 saw her quite plamly.
accompany them, Oyosin wept more Lady Nasu!—the saume, but not the
She was beautiful,
She knelt at her young mistress's feet beautiful than ever, but on her face there
tunp of repressed pain and
»and s she sy me—and I thimk
me — her cyes
drowned in nomist of tears.

Ller growens were still of the finest silk,
¢ rich, nnd, yes, still bore the
prowcd erest of her ancestors.

I want to say that many of the daugh-
X ters of the Samourai nfier the Restora-
“Tell my parents that I will go with tin took up the calling of the geisha
«irl, aad, in fact, may have been the
It was necessary for

bitterly than ever.

as she told her of the commind of her
parents, and begged that she be permit-
ted to give her own life in place of her
young mistress's,

The Lady Natsu's face blanched whiter
than the snows that rellect the sunshine
and shadows on Fuji Yama, but her
voice was quite steady as she made calm
answer:

them,  Iam willing to obey their august

will i all things,™ and with these hhal - first original ones.
words, she begian to robe hersellin the them to be benutiful, clever, accom-
This they were, and more; for
they were modest, gentle, virtuous, and
‘Phe geisha girl of torday is
in comparison,
Muny great lords, daimyos and nobles
sell, she went all through the house, bid- chose for their brides girls working in
dinyg farewell to all the loved objects of this capacity, so that some of them at
lenst were restored to a Jife that resem-
stones and wept before an image of bled the luxury and ease to which they
Kwannon, the great goddess of merey.  had been brought up and become accus-
‘I'hen she passed ont of the castle, for she  tomed.

Whether the Lady Natsu met this
of nature that hal known and loved her, happy fate, [ do not know, but I have
e never ceased to pray the great Goddess
i of Merey to dry her tears,

purest and finest of silks, for she was the
daughter of a Samouray, and in her veins

flowed the rich blood of bravery aud  relined.

heroism,
When she ‘had finished dressings her-

her sweet hife; she kissed the sacred

wished also Lo say farewell to the things

It was a beautful spring day, Th
was shining in a gentle, mild, care
wity.  Everywliere the exquisite del
of the whitest, pinkest of cherry
plum blossoms against & sky ol vivd
blue' Natsu sobbed as she pazed atat
all.  Ah! she was so vital, so full of life!
She could not contemplate death with

the calmness and indifference of her poet the descend

ilprust ancestors.

top of a hill she had a fair vantage point
from which to see the beauty of the place
she was aboat to leave. But I like bet-
ter to think it was sorrow at parting with
me that made her climb suddenly intomy
heart, close her eyes and n

the base of the hill, and one of my shafts

fainted from fright, fell to the ground.

felt very sorry for her, and treated her

She went with them.
I was a goou deal smashed and bat-
A great part of them were killed in tered by my tumble and roll down the
frays; many families _met together and hill.
solemnly took Lheir ‘lives, rather than a daimyo for a small sum m gold; this
suffer the disgrace of subjection by man afterward traded me (0 a mer-
thuse they had ever deemed their infe- chaut for debt, who 1n turn sold e as a
riors. Among these were my master second-hand vehicle tou public jinnlkisha
and mistress. Their estates had ‘been stand, where 1 served for many, many
confiscated, their retainers scattered. I years.

Only once again [ saw my nustress,
I had been hured with

On reaching Tokyo, 1 was sold to

As | passed in at the gae,

heard a  tamiliar
It was singing the Dbeautiful,
VSayenara’’ (Gooil-

CHINESE HONORS.

China, when an honor is conferred
on a [amily, it is the ancestors and
ants who share the glory.
If a Chinaman, for his merits, receives a

And, lastly, she came to me, to say. title of nobility, his son can never inherit
farewell to ihe old jinrikisha that she -it or have the right to use any but an
had known from childhood. She leaned jpferior title.
her head against me in silence. 1do not gamily goes on diminishing from genera-
know whether she was thinking of me or tion to generation till it finally becomes
not.  Perhaps from where 1 stood at the  extinet.

Thus the nobility in the

BOW ARABS MEET DEATH.

HE wild Arab warriors always use
a .sheepskin in lieu of a saddle
stle fur back. blanket for their camels, and in moments
I do not know what possessed me. My of extremity in battle, when they see that
heart was full. I felt I must do some- all hope is lost, it is their custom to take
thing to save her lifc. A sudden wild their stand on the skins as a token that
wind moved me a trifle; my back was they will neither give nor expect quarter,
turned toward the hill, mv shafts from and have determined to die rather than
it.  Suddenly I began to roll—down, to surrender.
down, down—on and on—down the long “'I will not budge from this spot; here
interminable hill.  What forced mec you must slay me;” and for a Soudancse
alongr, I cannot say, and worst of all, I soldier to leave his sheepskin after he
felt T was losing all command of myself. has once stepped upon it is something
The Lady Natsu sat up and held on to absolutely unheard of in desert warfare.
my sides with wide eyes of terror and Such a renegade would be hounded out
shrieked alotd. When I came to a of his tribe, and in all probability butch-
standstill, I was quite a distance from ered by his own fellows.
When a British officer in an engage-
was broken right off. I stopped with 2 ment sees the Arabs begin to unbuckle
great jerk, and the Lady Natsu, who had their camel-gear, he knows what is going
to happen, and after that he never dreams
She lay there all that night. “The next of making a demand for surrender. The
morning a party of citizens on their road only thing to do 1s to kill them with the
to Tokyo came across us, and brought least possible delay, for they are certain
the girl back to consciousness. They to selltheirlivesasdearly asthey can.
When the old Khalifadied on hissheep-
as gently as they knew how. They told skin he certainly died happy, for accord-
her her parents were now dead, and one ing to all good Mohammedans his soul
of them advised her to ¢o alone with went straight to the gardens of delight.

Itis equivalent to saying:

ponk 4
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DEATH FOR ELOPING.

STRANGE race of people, with man-
ners and customs stranger still, lives
near the coast at San Blas, Columbia,
South America. To the few traders who-
visit the spot for cocoanuts and vegetable
ivory they are known as the San Blas
Indians, Of their erigin and history but
little can be discovered.

One ‘thing is certain, that although
friendly to the Government of the United
States and to foreigners who may enter
or find themselves weather-bound in the
harbor of San Blas, there is no record of
their having ever been conquered or sub-
jugated by any other tribe.

Although inclined to be friendly, they
look with most jealous eyes upon any
cffort Lo cultivate a closer acquaintance
than the nccessities of trade require. No
matier how many vessels may lie at
anchor in the harbor, or how much trad-
ing may have been carried on during the
dity, every while man at sundown must
o on board his ship. or, at least, leave
the territory of the tribe until the follow-
ing morning.

“[he maidens of this peculiar tribe are
quite attractive, and nuwy a Jack tar has
risked hislite in the CHurt to win or cup-
ture a dusky bride. Love, as in other
lands, oceastonally  overcomes all ob-
stacles, but if the unfortunate girl is
caught or returns to her people, the pun-
ishment is death,

I'he younyg mate of an English barque
Ivmyg in the harbor became enamored of
i girl whose home was near the beach.
The mate's-attentions were persistent,
and his love was secretly returned.

One night, just before the ship was to
sail, the Indian maiden secreted her
sailor boy in the thickets until afier
dark, when they stole a canoe and started
to paddle out to the vessel. But an
awful tropical storm arose, which caused
the cloping couple to lose their bearings,
and only with difficulty did they manage
tu keep afloat.  When morning dawned,
they were washed ashore, almost
exhausted.  The enraged Indians seized
both and made them captives, condemn-
ing theygirl lo immediate death.

‘The captain of the barque, anticipat-
ing trouble, sent a boat's crew ashore
with a rescue party. A.demand was
made for the prisoner, whereupon the
mate was released, but the girl was held
for the death sentence.

Finding argument useless, the desper-
ate youth, with a few sailors at his back,
made a rush to rescue his sweetheart,
and had almost accomplished it when he
was struck down by a spear thrust from
the hand of the girl’s father. She broke
from her captors, mad with grief, and,
seizing the spear, drove the pas:t arat
into her own breast. The sailors man-
aged tocarry away their wouncicd wate,
but were driven from the shore

THE TIGER THAT WAS BURNED.

A WIDOW in a village in India was
called from her house one nightby
sickness, and she left at home her son
nine years old. He was asleep when she
went away, but after awhile he woke up
and called out. Not receiving any
answer, he got out of bed and struck a
light. Then he went out on the street to,
see what had become of his mother. By
and by, when he could not find her, he
returned to the hut, but as he drew near
he saw a tiger enter the door. The
beast had come out of the jungle close
by, and was looking for some one to carry
off and devour. Instead of running
away the boy advanced on tiptoe and
closed the door and shut the tiger in.
Then he began ecalling for help. The
people came running to see what was
going on, and as the tiger heard them
he went dashing about the hut to find a
way of escape. There were no win-
dows, and the door was shut against
him. In his leaping about the savage
beast upset the candle, and as the hut
was made of wood and grass it was S00D
ablaze. The people did not try to save
it. It was a good way to destroy a tigel
which had done them much damage,

and they danced around the blazing huf

and jeered at him as he howled anc
whimpered. In a few minutes the flame:
had overcome him and he was dead”





