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clock indicated the approach of the hour of midnight, she 

turned to them and said, “The Zakara-bune (treasure-ship), 

manned by the gods of Luck, Dai-koku, Yebis, Benten, Bisha- 

mon, Hotei, Jiuro, and Fuku-roku-jin, is entering the Bay of 

Yedo, laden with all manner of good things for everybody. 

May it bring you health, wealth, happiness, and all that your 

hearts can desire in the New Year, and may you enjoy many 

more delightful holidays with our dear son Oto.” 

“T heartily echo your wish,” said Mrs. Jewett. 

* And I,” added her husband. “Our young people have 

spent their time both pleasantly and profitably. Now, Sallie, 

what would you like me to promise you for the coming 

year?” 

The girl looked at her brothers, then replied, “We have 

been talking about something, but fear you will not grant our 

request.” 

“ Go on,” said her father, smiling at her. 

“Tell him, brother,” she whispered to Johnnie. 

The latter hesitated, whereupon Fitz said, in his off-hand 

fashion, “ Well, it is just this, sir. We have all heard a great 

deal of Yeso, and would like to visit that wonderful island. 

Will you promise to take us there? ” 

The Professor laughed, and after thinking a while, said, 

“Nothing would give me greater pleasure. The government 

has requested me to visit Northern Japan, to make a special 

report upon certain of its productions. If all goes well I will 

take you, and Oto must accompany us as our medical adviser.” 

“Good!” cried Fitz; then turning to the young doctor, he 

slyly added, “Oto, mind you do not forget to bring a supply of 

your honorable plasters. We hear extraordinary stories about 

the wild men, the ferocious bears, the primitive travelling, and 

the monstrous size of the mosquitoes of that mysterious land,


