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lars each. On New Year’s day every house in Japan will be 

decorated with one or more of the articles. It is a quaint su- 

perstition, that gives employment to many thousands of people.” 

The streets about the temple of Asakusa were lined with 

peddlers selling the toys, and all of them drove a brisk trade. 

The young folks amused themselves by watching the inter- 

esting scene and did not return home until dusk. On their 

way they encountered a yomd-ur¢ (pamphlet peddler), vending 

news sheets containing sensational accounts of imaginary inci- 

dents. These men are something like our sellers of extras, and 

afford great amusement to the Tokio street boys. 

Ie carried a lantern over his shoulder and read off the con- 

tents of his papers in a comical sing-song. 

*Come,” said Oto, “I promised my parents to take you 

home to supper with me.” 

“Very well,” said Fitz, “we will go, and I will buy a nice 

kumade for your mother. She would not be offended, would 

she?” 

* No, indeed,” answered their friend. 

They invested quite liberally in the lucky toys and then 

proceeded to Oto’s house, where they arrived as the lamps 

were being lighted. 

Mrs. Nambo received them in her usual kindly manner, 

and said,“ You have come just in time to see my husband 

make his first offering to Yebis and Dai-koku. We have long 

wished to have those figures in the house, and now he has 

treated himself to them. Come this way.” 

The young doctor did his best to conceal his annoyance, 

then, with his friends, followed his mother. 

They found Mr. Nambo in a little room on one side of 

which was a raised recess, supporting two carved figures, Dai- 

koku, the god of wealth, and the luck-bringing Yebis.


