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HOW IT HAPPENED

October, I recklessly promised a number of friends to

write them of our “impressions” as we journsyed
alomg. How many another frail, weak kuman hay likewise
gone asiray!

Very soon il became evident thal lo carry oul this rash
promiae would leave no lime lo gal impressions. So once
or twrice a monih a general and more formal letier was send
home with instructions that typewritien copies be made for
thase who wers expecting o hear from ua.

There my “Lit'ry” aedventures would doubtless have
ended kad not the editor of The Minneapolis Journal
happened lo see paris of the slory and begun running them
wn kis Sunday fseues. Thiz unlooked-for publicily proved
my undoing. So many of my friends, who missed one or
more of the installments, have asked for copies, and 2o many
athers have asked for the whole aeries, thed I have been
forced o take refuge in the print shop!

Meany a globe-troiter before now has inflicled o ''private-
ly circulated” volume of tragel on hiz friends, but I submil
that none of the iribe ever drummed up a more plousible
axcuse for the offense than the one here piven, Awnythow,
here are the letters—ike whole batch of them—and with them
my promise to sin no more.

Al that can be said for these rambling skefches iz that
they represent o sincere aftempt to wmake the folke “*back
home" see some of the strange things on the other side of the

BEF'GRE leaving on a “Round the World” tour, last



Pacific jusi as the casusliraveler sees them, vatker than as
a professional writer or ressarch student might poriray them.
And all that I really hope for, in getiing them logether in this
shape, i that they may tempt some good friend of mine to
fare forth and see the wonders of the Orient for himself.

F. L G

Minneapalis, Minnesola.
September 1, 1588,



SOME JAPANESE SNAPSHOTS
November 1581

had been accustomed to think of Japan as a
land which had been catapulted out of the tenth
century into the nineteenth, a land which

within the memory of maby now living had suddenly
abandoned the ways of the East for those of the
West. We were aware that both industrially and
politically its people had begun to take rank in the
modern world and we knew that their naval and mili-
tary strength had made them a force to be reckoned
with everywhere, Hence we were scarcely prepared
to find so much of the old Japan, the Japan of our pie-
ture-book days, still in evidence on every hand.

The powers that be in this hewildering country are
unmistakably modern. Public officials and those who
direct the government owned railways as well as the
postal, telegraph and telephone services, apparently do
much the same things and in much the same waya that
similar officials do the world over. Those engaged in
“big business” impress one as being fully abreast of the
times. But if outward appearances count for anything
the rank and file of the population still live in the past.
They cling tenaciously to their Oriental traditions,
customs and garb.

Automobiles, trolley cars, modern factories, Eur-
opean dress and American movies are not novelties in
Tokyo, Yokohama, Osaka and other large cities. Yet
even in such commercial centers, jinrikshas vastly out-
number flivvers and flowing kimonos are still far more
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Some Japanese Snapshots

popular than coats and vests, while the occasional sound
of squeaking shoe leather is drowned in the clatter of
wooden clogs.

Here and there a steel frame structure audaciously
punctures the sky line, but as likely ns not its next
door neighbor is a Buddhist temple or a Shinto
shrine, continuing serenely as & going concern in its
ancient location. The occasional European hotel or
cafe cuts a lonely and incongruous figure in the
midst of a wildernesa of tea-houses where apparently 99
per cent of the population still squat on their haunches,
eating rice concoctions with chop-sticks, precisely as
their ancestors have done for ages.

In Tokyo there is a great department store which
would do credit to any American city, yet the throngs
that patronize it leave their clogs at the door
and shuffle in on clean, noiseless sandals, just as they do
when entering a temple, while the salespeople who wait
on them add up purchases and compute change with
the help of an antiquated Chinese counting board. To
see the crowds that pack this store one might imagine it
had a monopoly of Tokyo's retail trade, but as a matter
of fact the vast majority of the 2,500,000 people of the
city continue to buy at the little toy-like shops which
for centuries have lined its narrow streets.

The old order is still overwhelmingly in evi-
dence, even in these metropolitan cities, and when one
goes to the smaller towns of the interior there is scarcely
anything, save the railway and its telegraph and mail
accompaniments, which even remotely suggests the
world we know today. In these latter places, European
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