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ue mode of convey- 
“gance is usually a 

jinrikisha, a thing 
like a perambulator 
on two wheels, 

which is drawn by 
i either one or two 

men. One feels funny at first 

in them, but soon gets used to 
them. They go along at a 

good pace—about six miles 
an hour—the coolies trotting along at a 
run the whole way. They are wonderful 

runners, as I am told that some of them 

will do a hundred miles in a day with 
their jinrikisha. They are very small 

men, but have tremendously muscular 

legs, which, by the bye, one sees a good 

deal of, as they are not over-burdened 

with clothing. They usually wear straw 

sandals, kept on by a thong that passes 

between the great and fourth toe to the 

sides of the sandals, and is tied round the 

ankle. The only danger is, that in going 
down hill they may get overpowered with 

the weight of a big man—in which case, 
I am told, they slip out of the way, and 

let one go. However, I have not come 
to grief yet myself. They live almost en- 
tirely on rice and fish, with eggs occasionally. 
I see a good many of them with varicose 
veins, and I am told that they don’t last long; 
though I should think that there cannot be 
much foundation for this statement. 

The nerimon, a kind of palanquin in 
which travellers both male and female are 
carried, is constructed on a principle only 
adapted for a people whose ideas of re- 
pose and comfort are utterly at variance 
with our own. 

Our sisters in Japan, when fatigued by 
moving about, sit down on their heels in 
an attitude suggestive ofcramps and stiffness, 

and appear to be as well rested by remaining 
in that position as we are by sitting on 
a chair or reclining on a sofa; and so they 

   

  

submit to be packed for hours in a sort o¥ 
lacquered cage, which is suspended from a 

strong pole borne on men’s shoulders. Two 

bearers go in front, and two behind. The 
norimon only cleazs the ground by about 
one foot. 

In cold and wet weather the bearers are 
dressed in a long cotton tunic, which they 

tuck up under their waistband when they 
are carrying an important personage, in 

order that the limbs may be moved freely. 

The badge of their master is stamped or 
embroidered on the shoulders and back; 

but in summer even this garment is dis- 

pensed with, They carry the norimon with 
its live freight at the rate of about three 

miles an hour; the movement is very un- 
pleasant, and tiring to those unaccustomed 

to this kind of locomotion. There is an 
opening at the side ; but it is almost impos- 
sible to look out of it without straining one’s 

neck, so that one is conveyed across the 

country very much like a bale of goods, 

and can only catch an occasional glimpse 

of the passing scenery. A large number of 

bearers are always taken on long journeys, 

in order to serve as relays. 

Japanese women are never seen on horse- 

back. In crossing a stream, ladies sit on 

alight kind of platform, which is carried 
across on men’s shoulders. Women of the 

humbler classes, who are unable to pay for 

this accommodation, frequently sit on the 

stalwart porters’ shoulders, 

The rugged paths along the steep moun- 

tain sides, and the uneven character of this 

hilly and volcanic country, render a norimon- 
bearer’s life a hard one. They must ford 

the numerous shallow streams, toil up the 
rocky paths, often merely the dry beds of 
mountain torrents, and carry the norimon 

and its contents for many a weary mile. 

Even in the towns the labour is not slight, 

for high flights of stone stairs are often 
necessary in the streets, in order to facilitate 

locomotion, Up and down, up and down


