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CHAPTER 1. /Nell fooor Japase

I Am Gone Too Far. /xac‘f{fﬁf;xfwff/‘w

Jinshei nami takeshi. ¢ ....Ups and downs of 7‘;’“

Life are like océan waves.)

It was the second week in September, one evening,
Tomgkichi Aka.yama.{was d'espondeptlyi_i;}_l_t after he hed =
had severel hemorrhages.; The heat was intense, amd ang- Ay -
the humidity was distrossinthore was no air stir-
ring, whatsoever, which added ‘one more vexation for the
patient to overcome. No one ever thought he could live : .
another week, H e had eight q within three wseks @t“‘“@l%&y
and was ghostly pale and terribly weak from the logs of -
blood. F"o'r weeks he had been lying on his back,
motionlessfy-against four pillows, piled up in such a ' : '
manner, that his body from the hips up, could be sup-
ported at an angle of thirty degrees. Apparently he
was resting calmly and peacefully but his mind was very
mach disturbed and he was éxtremely nervous. Perhaps
Akayams Xnew, instinctively. that he had gone too far,
beyond which, no earthly power could bring him back to
health, except by miracle. %
" His devoted wife, Margaret, in nurse's uniform, sat
quietly beside her husband's bedside, .watching anxious- .
ly for some word or sign. The poor wife was @rustatedi
almost worn out, her eyes were filled with tears, her
dark brown bobbed hair showed its lack of care, her usu=" r

s &t sweet expression was sinking in a sea of melancholy,

her hands were rough from houseworiand nursing her hus-
band for three long years. She had given up all her
pleasures, pretty clothes, jewelry and treasures to save
her husband. Her only extravagance, perhaps, was te¢
cling to her piano., With that , she refused to part.
It was her soul and comfort.

The noise of a passing car at full speed, on Franklin
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Avenue, caused Akiyama suddenly to open his eyes. But
they were heavy and drowsy, owing to the effects of so
He turned his head wearily and gaz

mash codein.

into the darkmess.

ed out

~

It was pitch dark now, / The only -

, »,thing which could be sesn, was a maple trse which .stess

s v w2 wasFed #yon the—next-lot. , The rays of bright light from a quaint
. bungalowy iii-n&aeeeé-thp—taee“tiﬁnra~soarchi¥ght; The

| foliage of this maple was magnificent and gorgeous in

~ coloring, as it stcod out against the mysterious black
"Even in my fourth Autumm,;” he theught, "at
Saranac Lake, never before have I seen such rich colors
irg. Perhaps this is, because it is my last look. If

on o het
gasll 7&{445,/’

background.

not, how many more Autumns shall I see? God alome = _/

K knowsd”’ At the moment, a flash of lightning pierced the
‘C€louds above Mt, Baker, and a fseble sound of thunder

followed., .

"Tommy," whispersd Mrs. Akgysma, "It is time for you

to take another calcium.™

and a glass of ice-water with a straw. She was
ble nurse and carried out faithfully all instructions
given by Dr. Lawrason Brown.
cap!wwhigg_Qad‘boen_giaced ov
“slow down its action.“ Placing a small silver bell with-.

in easy reach, she ran

forehead.

She gave him one capsule,

a capa-

Next she removed an ice-

er the

patient's he

art te

er hand lightly over Akkgyama's

"It is eight o'clock and I must put Joji to bed.” So
saying, she left the room noiselessly.

For a patient hopelessly sick like Akgysama, nothing
could relieve him from his distree except sleep.
Sleep gave him dreams and
dreams gave him health, vigor, ambition and hope. So he
wanted to sleep and closed his eyes resolutely but fore-

in sleep lay

bodings kept him awake.

forgetfulness.

Only

“If I have another hemorrhage, 't

he began to meditste,"like the one I had this afternocon,

that will be the end of my life.

That means death.

Death is the only thing which will give me victory. i
can't stand any longer to give my wife tears, sorrows,
anxiety and endless hard work, just to prolong my mean-

ingless life.

. )/

And my finances are giving out.

There is
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nothing more M sell since we sold our house in

__Plushing. - 1 hats no friend now, who will share my sor-

row,\,\or whom I could ask to rescue me from starvation.
Anyway, I don't want to live on charity or under any hu-
miliation, because I am too proud. I will die, if I can 5

not live with honor. If my wife were a Japanese girl, _ ,U-owé.é:;zf/o,

her thoughts might coincide with m:lne?ﬂ » That means every
thing would end in double saicide). But Mar-
garet is an American and a"Christion, She never, never
would approve of anyone's self-destruction., She said
one day, 'Self-destruction is against God's will, It
is treason. It 1s the most cowardly thing man can do. B e
Life or death should be left to God's judgment...eeo'® —

The entrance of Akgyama's little boy, Joji, inter-
rupted the father's meditation. Joji was Akayama's
only son, & boy of eight, bright, strong, fearless and
possessaed of tremendous energy which made him almost
unmanageable at times. Joji was in his bathrobe, washed
and ready for bed, after a day of strenuous play. Stand

ing by his father's bedside, he waited for him to speak, fa:/ig/ g

Akayama reached out and held the boy's hend £ moment
and whispered "Good-night",

"Good-night, Daddy," replied Joji, in 2 hushed voice
and left the room.

At the time, the thunder storm was approaching nearer
and nearer, and seemed to be besieging the Akgyams
houses. Vivid lightning raced back and forth over the
pine woods , this side of Moody Pond, while the roar
of thunder echoed and reechoed through the mountains,
like bombarding. The patient did not like tP see
Kature exhibit,such viclent wrath, so closed his eyes
and resumed his contemplation, "If I am gone, who
will look after my son, Joji? If only Harry and Effie
my brother-in-law and his wife, could take care of him,
there would be nothing for me to worry. Joji was with
them for one year, but had to return home, because Ef-
fie's mother was helplessly sick and needed so much

care. Then last year, Joji was sent to a Catholic ///{/, /f / ,fé,‘a; i
- . -

Boarding School, supervised by the Brothers, < But he

// A
3
8- %77 4 o 7 / S t4
2{; {f"fi‘;"—é‘ S e L A o d,;\,l ((E7 598 2P e C,..‘éé /\ l"}L‘

A \q\ﬁ‘;\/\ (ut(_i_f /‘/”;k.ét"\xﬁ (*‘U—\ﬂ /{/l/uu.

Coudtinnt 100 \,f.{.‘.\,?] \

A

o

o

(%



" met nim &t the statiom,) Margaret cried, and I could
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was too young, yet, tc be away from a mother's care, _ -
Fhe—pesult-wes, l(e caught a sewess cold about Christ- 4 .7 - /3 ol et
mas time, andwas-poi-glvenany-medical-sttemtion. - », % ook

{-At Easter vacation, he came home alone, and Mother 3 %
G aj& €t 45 e i 28

» not help but lament, to’ see my sick boy. He was a pal 7?» - foms ',_&,7‘/.'
and sickly looking child. His voice was gone, he had (uls siordé: ©

& deep cough, and was feverish., His tremendous energy G
had all vanished. His hands wers chapned, some cuts were
bleeding and some were patched with adhesive., I never
saw my boy look so cowardly and meek, like a whipped

dog. If his mother or I asked him a question, all he
would say was "Yes, Brother," ZEver since that time,

he has been under treatment for chronic laryngitis. So

I see it is of no use to send my son to a place , whre

he cannot have motherly care."
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@] don't wish Margaret to have Joji, when I am gone.
1 l0ve her too much. It would be too great a burden for
her to bears......to support herself and Joji. She has
not the physical endurance. It would mean shortening

~———her life. Not but what she would gladly make the ef-

fort. Any sacrifice she would msks, for the sake of
keeping her child near her. TFrom the way she speaks, I
know she will cling to her child as long as she lives,
With him, there is love, companionship and happiness,
Without him, her life would be empty and meaningless.
Perhaps,if she could know just where her son is going to
be, how he will be treated, and she, herself, be permit-
ted tc see him every two or three weeks, and added to this
if there would be edicaticnal advantages......thon she
might consent to a parting.

Poor Margaret, she has been so good to me., She has
done everything she could. It is my duty now, while I
am living. to solve this problem for her and Jojieeccecces
I think I shall have to send my son to my sisters in
Japan. But which one? Tomi? Yei? or SonocjJ
Yei chan's health has been running down lately, so I can-
not ask her, I wish Tomi_ghan, my imoto (younger sister)
could take care of him, She is a good-natured and kind-
hearted woman and mother, and her husband is kind, too.
Tomi has five children, company for Joji, a comfortable
homeswith grounds and gardens. But I cannot send him to
her without the consent from Sono, my anesan, y(elder
sister) unless I break the reigi (laws of propriety).

The death of my mother, last March, gave Sono a mother's
power over the two younger sisters and myself, Anything
Sono anesan says, is final and we simply have to obey.
Sono is a sensible business woman., She married Bunsuke,
when she was sixteen., She worked like a man-slave in
her husband's business, interviewed people, secured or-
ders on structural iron, and struggled hard in the ear-
lier years. XNow Bunsuke is a rich man, thanks to his
wife's energy and hard work. But I don't care for Bun-
suke., He is an old-fashioned Japanese, stubborn and



egotistical., He is the only one who did not come to w..-
welcome me at Yokshama, when I returned to Japan after
twenty-cne years absence. Then he had remarked 'I

will lose my dignity and power, if I go down to meet

him., It is for Tomikichi to come to see_me, and thank
me, for looking after his family after his father's
death! From Bunsuke, I received not one word of sym-
pathy or good wishes, while I have been sick these past :

three years. I feel a dread of him. I wish my Joji w& ("’7’
does not have to live with him, He might whip Jadm ¢

eath. , I wish my mother were living. Xobody in
3 Japan cares for my boy as much as my mother, Vhen I

saw her last time, she held Joji's picture to her

o

N |  cheek, hugzed it and kissed if , smiling with tears ..
, LAl of Joy, as she said to me, ' I am living now, only to
‘[;7;'.’»? @77 | see my geandson and his mother in America. Please, Tomi-
y | kichi, do bring them with you on your next trip.' I \
L promised her, but she could not wait for my coming. e

What & task-avalits Jojil He has to be far, far avay frow
his mother's love and kisses. Perhaps he will never see
her again? I lmow rot. Poor little fellow! He has never
been taught to speak and write Japanese, yet he has to
live in Yamagata with his aunt who camnnot speak English,
What a pity. Even chopsticks he cannot minipulate. When .-
he goes to school, he will not know what to do. He will
seem like a deaf, dumb and stupid boy. The school child-
ren will make fun of him and torment his life out, call-
ing "Aenoko" (half-Japanese and half American). The
tescher will have to put him down to the first grade,
where he will lesrn a-i-u-e o which is the first line
of the Japsnese alphabet. At this rate, Joji will never
make hesdway. He might have to struggle with his study
twenty years or more before he can graduate from the Im-
- perial University, Tokio. 0f course that depends upon
luck as well as on his csholarship. The applicants for
entering the High School, Colleges and Universities are
always eight or ten times more than the number posted.
Consequently some students, failing the first year, have
taken the examination as many as four times in success-
ive years, and still never got in., Continued failure
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" Opportunities there are less. What an outlook for Joji.

has driven many to give up the idea of learning; so=e .
heve turned -traitor and were hangeds oOthers have commi teec

ted suicide. It is a crime, It is disgraceful for “this

.sountry to turn down every year thousands of ambitious

pupils in this way. It kills the budding hope and am-
bition of Youth. dJapen needs more institutions of lear--
ing to admit all applicants who are qualified, Under suca a
such conditions, what a slim chance my son has to com-
pleate his college education. Yes, Japan is overcrowd-
ed with people. Street-cars, trains, theatres, movies,
everywhere, anywhere, are manin! (fmiixkezsm)x manin!
(full house). fhe popuiaticn there is beooming more 2
and more denmss, Jo be-Dbetter understood; we—eenpiote_ F ks
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v psople inhabiting the U, 5. 4. To make e ;
apan is S8ftedn times harder than here, thoaw A

After all, it is better for Joji to remain here, He is
no longer & subjest of his father's country, unless he
so wishes, since the new law was passed. e is a citi-
zen of U. Sel. Let him enjoy his freedom, study all he
wants, and elevate himself all he wishes. America is

the country for Joji.

The storm was over. The stars were beginning to twin-
kle. The air was fresh and cocl., The town clock struck
eleven, Largaret came in,

"Are you awake?" she whispered. I want to give you
your capsule and five drops 'of adrenalen.

"Adrenalen, did you say?" asked Tomikichi, after he
had taken the medicine.

"Yes".

"That is Dr. Takamine's discovery, you know. He died
two y=ars ago but yet his spirit is trying to rescue me,"
He 'pauséd-a moment 2s if resting his voice.

"But I am gone too far. I cannot tell what may happen .:
after to@day. Sweetheart, I want to thank you. You
have been awfully good to me.......I wish you and Jcji
be happy the rest of your life.cceceecses..l want to be
cremated and buried in the Japanese cemetry on Long Is-
land. Consult Midzutani about Jojileeececieosccccee
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The morning air was crisp. The Autuwm sunshine _
. seemed to dance and sparxle everywheres it touched. The ...
blue sky was cloudless, Two weeks of calm had now been
passed, each day slipping by uneventfully., Gradually.
Akayama's mood changed, as each day gave him more con-
fidence, and he felt that perhaps, he might yet be spared.
There was still work for him to do, A feeling of new

life uplifted him and he felt happy and ambitious.

Mrs. Aklyama camr to take away the xrz breakfast tray.

She was very happy to see how much her husband had enjoyed
his first real meal in t weeks,

"My, it looks as if you enjoyed vour breakfast this
morning. Didn't that hot coffee tasts good to you?" q

"Bet your life," Tomikichi replied. "It is an awful :
"life to live without coffee, soup and milk; only to have
two boiled eggs and & piece of toast three times a day.”
Ges, I'm glad the practise of Asceticism is over,"

"Tell, Tomuy, that was the only way to get well, You
ought to be thankful, I feel so happy and my fingers
ache to play the piano again, Shall I play "Harusame"
for you?"

68, please do," was Tomikichi's rmyiyx answer,

Margaret hurried downstairs and went to the pianc.

She played the Japanese music so enchantingly, with
character ard spirit, as 1f some girl in kimong§ and
Yebscha-hakama(ail skirt worn by girl student) was
playing the koto?

This music brought a vivid picture of Tokio before
Akiyama's =ys mind's eye, and made him think of the r ;¢ i
reconstruction., He could see the new wide streets
laid outy; Surface, subway and elevated car lines in :
course of construction, () re the nameless shape, 7
polygon or triangle shaped lcts, owned by a half dozen

s, landlords. Instead,mow, the land has been divided

off into rectangles giving a uniform appearance to the
\general layout, _to.-ssy mothing o%—the sase g fa"‘n’tty
o—t&rr fmdiv:t h
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from his friend, a prominent architect in Tokio, ask-
ing &kiyama, if he could Join in designing & Bank
building, which was tc cost seven to eight million
dollars. This letter stzted, that the president desired
to make this building caes#f~ the most imposing and finest g
in the Orient. It must be fire and earthquake proof.
Arrangement of the rooms, equipment, conveniences, must
be up to date and second to none. There was tc be a
concert hall and club rcom for the social relaxation

of its employees. A4lso a lunchmé and provision store
where food could be procured at oSt PriCé.i.c.cscecesacce

Although i1l so long and not practising, Akiyama had
made it a point to keep in touch with men of his pro-
fession in Japan, expecting some day, with health restored
to teke his rightful place among them. Rightful, be-
cause of his clear thinking, foresightedness, ability,
and no less importanthis high pxm social and profession-
al standing among architects of this country. Only
health. hé-nsedéd! Health! Health!

In view of this, while regaining this precious health,
Akiyema had been studying the last two years the method ‘
in which buildings could resist the horizontal force;(» s }
in other words, to reduce the vibrations of buildings

REIRE 0 earthquake. e

Th- Jananeso musio was now endod and once again,
Akxiyama's thoughts turned tc himxwifaxxxMargsrst /'f, o
Margaret. Margaret his wifz z Margaret the one who - = f.{/ ("

had tried so bravely to him back ﬁ life, ~He
knew that he owed her sé much, and he made up his mind
to write a2 book of his life and dedicate itxtexkerx,
this effort to her,
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CHAPTER III

0ld Home Town.

In the eary part of February, the seascn of plum tree
the quaint city of Yamagata still lay under the blanket
of snow. The yellow flower of the fukujuso (Amuraisis)
courageously raised its head anouncing that the spring
was near, Here the cld fashioned houses were standing
side by side, forming a long narrow street Kajimachi,
In some places between these houses, & tall evergreen
tree,crashed old pine tree, graceful bamboc: or secret
plum tree were seen. Looking at the east end of the
street, there was a thickly wooded land called Yakushi-
Bayashi. -Beyord it in distanc, sparking snow covered
range of mountains rose one peak after another as if a
screen stood protecting the cradle of the strage town.
Among
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CHAPTER 2.

PRETTY GIRL.

i iy In the early part of February, the season of the
fégﬁggggzzzrai plum blossom, the guaint city of Yamagata still lay un-
[/ der 1ts blankrt of snow. The yellow flower of the fuicil
1( bbﬂgﬁfs juso “courageously raised its heads announcing , how-
M ever, that Spring was near, , Here and there might be
seen an occasional dry planl\ upon which the sun had
smiled more generously. Such a place was in front of
the Aklyama house, facing souﬂ) Here the ground is
always dry, before any other part of Kajimschi (Black-
. smith Street), because opposite to his house there is S
( teado—  8n open court which to the shrine of Tenjini- !
s S (God of Wisdom). Children, quick to appreciate the ad-
vantage of these dry spots, were happy at their games of

el ball, top spinning end hogo-ita(battle dore and shuttle
‘@WX// cock ) . A

f<:fit:%F / //” Akpyama's father owned a hardware store and black s

o g / smith shop. He handles all kinds of tools, incliding

/ agricultural. barber and carpenters, besides structur-

/ al and ornamental iron-work, Mother and Father, Tom-7=

,' kichi with three apprentices, wait on the customers

~ / in the store.

\ About this time of the year, business is usually dull,
After the Christmas trade and January sales, people do
not buy anything more than is absolutely necessary. In
view of this condition, Tomikichi made a proposal to
his father., He suggested t money be loaned for a

\ short term on the first mortgage, to the farners on the

outskirts of Kaminoya. “There is always a big demand  _
for loans of this kind before the season of Ygsai ' ~—
(raising silk worms), and the returs are good, interest :
| ——from twelye to fifteen per cent is paid besides all tra.
! velling expenses”? Sokichi Akgyama accepted his son's /
ﬁ suggestion and gave him_sxp hundred and fifty della:a,‘ 5
‘ in cash.
Tomikichi looked foreward with pleasure to spending

a couple of days at Kaminoya Mot Springs, This—town
" is located about ten miles from his home, So right after
luncheon, he called a Jjinrikisha (meaning man power
wheel) and prepared himself for a holiday. In less than
than an hour, Akayama fsumidx arrived at the door of
Takikawaya, a conssrvative Hatagoya (imm) in the town

of Xaminoya. Paying the man & quater, he alighted
and Recle JC;ZiL? vt '
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