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NIPPON; A STORY OF JAPAN

CHAPTER I

Ir weas my first morning in Japan.
I got up and went to the paper scrects
and threw them open and in wireamed
the sunlight—ile beautiful sunlight of
the Land of the Rising Sun! I bad
arrived at last! My dream was real-
ived, and I was there.

I had arived the previous night—im
the rain, %0 my disappointment—and
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"had resolved not to go to the moderm
European hotel, but t0 go and stop
with & frisnd who hsd mecently ar-
tived in Japan, and had taken & Jape-
nees bouse with five Japanese servanis
and one English valst.

As T gased out into & moet charm-
ing little garden, with & miniature pond
and most extraordioary dwarfed treem, I
heard some one outside my door, snd
twurned around to hear & man-servant (Jo-
kichi T afterward learned was his name)
call me o my bath. He spoke broken
English, which be thought extremsly
boautiful, and it waa only affer some
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time that ] understood what he was say-
ing to me. My bath was a most ex-
traordinary function. I had never taken
wuch a bath in all my life before. The
water was about ninety degrees of heat,
and I can tell you thai it was extremely
onoomfortable. After I had finished my
bath, all the gervants, one by ome, took
that eame boiling tub. When I got
back to my room I found my friend
waiting fo see me. He was dressed
and told me that as soom a8 I was
dreased we would go ont togethar; as
that day wes the festival of armors
and flags for boys, being the 5th of



