

	The Story of Japan
	




Various Attempts to Trade with Japan



When the Hollanders received permission to remain in Japan for the purpose of trading, the English were granted the
same privilege; but as they found no profit in it, they at length withdrew. When Charles II. was king, an
effort was made to return, but when the Japanese heard that the king was married to a Portuguese princess,
they haughtily refused their consent.



Years passed by, and Japan was left undisturbed. If a ship in distress came to their coast, the Japanese would
relieve the wants of the crew, and dismiss them. They acted, indeed, in a very humane and kind manner, so long
as they were satisfied that it was accident and not purpose, which had led the strangers to their shores. The
government, however, was determined to carry out the policy of Iyeyasu and to keep the country in seclusion as
long as possible.



The first ship to break through this barrier was the Eliza, Captain Stewart, of New York, near the end
of the eighteenth century. Holland was at war with England, and, to avoid capture by British cruisers, engaged
neutral vessels to carry merchandise. The Eliza,
bearing the Dutch flag, arrived at Nagasaki, and great was the consternation of the officials when they found
that no one of these supposed Hollanders understood Dutch. It took some time to make the governor understand
that these seamen were not English, although they spoke that language. But even when he did realize the
difference between an American and an Englishman, it was with much hesitation that he consented to consider
the Americans even as carriers. But at last consent was given, since the war rendered this substitution
unavoidable.



The Eliza  returned the next year, again engaged by the Dutch. When she was loaded with camphor and copper,
she set sail in the evening, but struck upon a rock, filled, and sank. The crew succeeded in getting off in
the boats and safely reached the shore, and the question now arose as to how to raise the ship and her
valuable cargo.



At first it was decided to employ Japanese divers to bring up the copper; but the camphor had melted, and the
gases caused the death of two men. Other attempts to raise the ship followed, but all proved fruitless. When
all were at a loss what to do, a fisherman came forward and offered to raise the ship if his expenses were
paid. At first he was laughed at; but when the Americans saw his confidence, they agreed to let him try.



He began his work by fastening to both sides of the vessel fifteen boats, connecting them by means of props
and stays. When there happened to be unusually high water, he came himself in a junk which he fastened in the
same manner to the stern of the
sunken vessel. When the water was at the highest point, sail was set on all the boats. The heavily loaded
vessel was lifted, she cleared the rocks, and was towed to a spot on the shore where she could easily be
unloaded and repaired. The man's expenses were paid, and he was handsomely rewarded, while a neighboring
daimio gave him the right to wear two swords, which was similar to knighting him.



It seems that, while this accident kept Captain Stewart at Nagasaki, he conceived the idea of entering into
commercial relations with the Japanese, independent of the Dutch. When his vessel had been repaired and her
cargo was again on board, he sailed, but encountered a storm which dismantled him, and once more he returned
to Nagasaki. At last he departed, and returned the following year, but in another vessel. He stated that the
Eliza  had been wrecked, so that he had not reached Batavia; that he had lost the cargo, but that
a friend in Manilla had furnished him with the means to purchase and load the brig, and that he had come to
pay his bill for repairs of the Eliza, for which purpose he offered his cargo for sale.



The general agent of the Dutch listened quietly to this story, and turned the goods in the usual manner over
to the Japanese. Now Captain Stewart had stated that nothing had been saved of the cargo of the Eliza,
and when several articles that had been shipped on her had been identified among the cargo of the brig,
Captain Stewart was arrested and sent to Batavia to be tried for the loss of the Eliza's  cargo.



While the investigation was going on, the prisoner
made his escape, but in 1803 he entered Nagasaki Bay in another vessel and under the American flag, and boldly
requested permission to trade and to supply himself with fresh water and oil. The first request was at once
denied, but he was given what he asked for without charge, and was then compelled to leave. The captain after
this probably abandoned his purpose; at all events, he was not heard of again in Japanese waters.



Another attempt to open friendly intercourse with Japan was made by Russia. A Japanese vessel had been wrecked
off the coast of Siberia, and Empress Catherine II sent home the members of the crew who had been saved.
Laxman, captain of the Catherine, which had been chartered for this purpose, entered Hakodate
(hah-koh-dah-tay), on the island of Hokkaido (huh-ki-doh), and told the authorities the object
of his visit, at the same time requesting that arrangements might be made to establish trade. He was
courteously received, but was warned in writing:—



1. That the Japanese law condemned to imprisonment for life every foreigner landing in any part of the empire,
except Nagasaki. The government would, however, overlook the offense (on account of his ignorance of these
laws, and because of the Russians' kindness to Japanese subjects), on condition that Laxman would promise that
he and his countrymen would leave immediately, and would never again approach any part of the coast except the
port of Nagasaki.



2. That the Japanese government thanked the Russians for the care taken of its subjects; but that they
might leave them or take them back as they pleased, because the government considered all men to belong to the
country where they were cast by their destiny and where their lives had been protected. Laxman and his crew
had been treated with the greatest civility. Before his departure, he was provided, without charge, with
everything he wanted, and finally dismissed with presents.



The troubles arising from the French Revolution caused a cessation of further efforts. But in 1803, Emperor
Alexander sent his chamberlain Resanoff as ambassador to the emperor of Japan. Resanoff was not the man to
engage in the difficult task before him. First he was insolent and overbearing, and then submitted tamely when
the Japanese confined him in a narrow inclosure, resembling a bamboo cage, on the beach at Nagasaki. After
some time he was informed that the Japanese government had no desire that Russian ships should enter any port
of Japan, and was dismissed unceremoniously. Resanoff returned to Kamchatka, and applied to the captains of
two small armed vessels, to procure him satisfaction. Had he sought this at Nagasaki, he might have impressed
the Japanese; but instead of this he attacked some of the Kurile (koo-reel)  Islands, killed and
captured the defenseless inhabitants, and burned their villages. Resanoff died on his way to St. Petersburg.



The Russians had begun to colonize some of the northern Kurile Islands, and in 1811 Captain Golownin
(go-lof-neen)  was dispatched in the Diana  to make a survey of this group. Some of
his crew were in
danger of being captured when they landed on one of the islands, but Golownin explained that he had come only to
take in wood and water; that the act of the two Russian captains had been one of piracy and that they had been
punished by the government. This satisfied the Japanese officers, and the Russians received a letter to the
commandant of another fortress on the same island, where there was more facility to procure what was needed.





Prince Bravest's Conquests



There are a great many Americans who visit Japan, for it is a beautiful country. Many of them land in Yokohama
(yoh-koh-hah-mah), because that city is nearest to the Pacific coast. All the land around is a great
plain, with here and there a hill. But if one goes by railroad toward the west, a few hours' ride will bring
one to Odawara (oh-dah-wah-rah), at the foot of the Hakone (hah-koh-nay)  range. In the
summer, when it is very hot in the plain, most of the foreigners in Japan, and a great many Japanese as well,
go to one of the many resorts in these mountains, where the scenery is so lovely that every one who has been
there longs to go again. On the top of the mountains is a fine lake named Hakone. It is quite large, and is
supposed to be the crater of one of the extinct volcanoes, of which there are a great many in Japan.



Prince Bravest led his army over the Hakone Mountains, and entered the great plain at its eastern base. As he
marched on, he came to a broad river emptying into the ocean close by; but now the god of the sea raised such
a tempest that it was impossible to cross. Prince Bravest at first thought it was an ordinary storm; but when
several days passed and the
tempest did not abate, he suspected that it had been sent by one of the gods. He therefore ordered the priests
to find out the cause of this unlucky weather, and they very soon told him that it was sent by the sea god,
who thought himself abused by the army of the Bravest; and that his wrath could be appeased only by some
person volunteering to drown himself.



Here was a difficulty. There was not a warrior in the prince's army who would not gladly have risked his life
in battle, even with a most powerful enemy; and every man was ready to die by his own sword, if such a
sacrifice should be necessary. But to die by drowning is so inglorious that the warriors looked at each other
in silence, but not one volunteered.



While the army was waiting and the prince was considering how he might overcome this unexpected difficulty,
his wife could not help noticing that he was worried, and she soon found out the cause. She loved her husband
and her country so dearly that she quickly decided to sacrifice herself. Quietly she set about making her
preparations, and when she had arranged all her affairs, she went to the river, leaped in, and was drowned.



The prince, deeply shocked at his wife's heroic death, did not notice the waters subsiding as a sign that the
sea god's wrath had been appeased; and he remained on the bank of the river, bewailing her loss. After seven
days the comb which she had been wearing in her hair was washed ashore. By this time the prince was firmly
convinced of his wife's death, and he gave orders to break up the camp. He kept the comb as a precious relic
of his wife's love and devotion.



Prince Bravest crossed the river that had caused him so much wretchedness, and tried to forget his loss by
pursuing the conquest with more zeal than ever. Sometimes one god would help him and speed him on his way, and
at other times he would be worried and opposed by another. But he succeeded in his work, although it was three
years before the eastern people would recognize the emperor as their master. When he turned homeward, he took
a road more to the north than the one by which he had come. His army, on the march, reached a point from which
they could see the unlucky river, and even the place where the prince had lost his wife. When the prince
looked upon this spot, he said with a deep sigh, "Adzuma!" (ad-zoo-mah), which means, "My wife!" And so
even to this day, Japanese poets speak of eastern Japan as Adzuma.
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PLACE WHERE PRINCE BRAVEST'S WIFE WAS DROWNED.


Some time ago, the Japanese government bought a man-of-war, the Stonewall, from the United States. When
this vessel arrived in Japan, its name was changed to Adzuma.



Prince Bravest returned home, but he did not live long. He was changed, we are told, into a great white bird
and flew to heaven.



This is the story as it is told in Japanese books, and thus the children learn it as part of the history of
their country. The truth is that in the beginning the emperor reigned over only a small part of Japan. He
conquered Kiushiu and a part of the center of Hondo. Afterwards he extended these conquests until the south of
Hondo belonged to him. Yamato was the name first given to Japan. It will be well to remember this, for when I
am telling you of the famous men of to-day, you will hear much of the Spirit of Old Japan, and the daring
deeds it has inspired.




Buddhism Brought to Japan



The Japanese must  believe that their emperor is a god. They are allowed to believe anything else
besides this, and neither the emperor nor the government cares, so long as they remain faithful in that one
point. When, therefore, missionaries from other countries come, they are allowed to preach whatever they
please, but if any one should dare express a doubt about the emperor's being a god, the punishment would be
swift and sure.



In the seventh century such missionaries came from Korea, and taught the Japanese how to work in metal and in
wood, to make porcelain, and to raise silkworms and make silk. The Japanese were very glad to learn all this,
for they are an industrious people, and always glad to be taught anything that may benefit them. But some of
these missionaries also preached a new religion, and told them that Buddha (boo-dah)  was the
greatest of all gods. Some of the Japanese liked this new religion, and became Buddhists, that is, believers
in Buddha.
This did not at all interfere with their belief in the emperor. The missionaries had brought with them images
of Buddha, and they wanted temples in which to place them. So one nobleman gave them his house and they made a
temple of it. But it happened that just then a pestilence swept over the country, and it was rumored that the
emperor's ancestors, who had all become gods, were angry at having a rival. So the people burned this new
temple and flung the image of Buddha into the sea. But after that another pestilence broke out; and besides
this, there was a severe earthquake, and a flood which drowned a great many people along the coast. This
frightened the people, for they imagined that Buddha was angry. So they built a new temple, and afterwards a
great many more.
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TEMPLE IN TOKYO


Until the missionaries came, the Japanese did not know how to read and write. The Koreans had learned these
arts from the Chinese, and they now taught them to the people of Japan. Chinese writing is very difficult to
learn; for instead of having letters from which all words can be formed, the Chinese have a character for each
separate word. But the Japanese are hard students and learn quickly, so they not only mastered the Chinese way
of writing, but later went one step farther; they modified the signs and made them stand for sounds, and now
they have, in addition to their characters representing words, a syllabary or table of forty-seven signs for
syllables. Books were brought over from Korea, and very soon the Japanese began to write the history of their
country, a part of which I have told you.



All this made great changes in Japan. Up to this time, every able-bodied man had been a warrior whenever war
broke out. But now only the strongest were taken, and the old and weak were left to till the rice fields or to
engage in other business. The warriors were the most powerful of all the people. Next in rank came the
farmers, then the mechanics, and last of all, the merchants or traders.



But the greatest change was in the court of the emperor. There had been no war for some time, and the emperors
having little to do, passed their time in reading the books brought over from Korea. That they might not be
disturbed, they appointed ministers to attend to the collection of the taxes, to see that the people kept at
their work, to protect the weak, and to
punish offenders. So, after some time, these ministers grew accustomed to have all the power, and when a new
emperor ascended the throne who showed signs that he wanted to reign himself, his ministers quickly had his
head shaved; that is, they made a Buddhist priest of him, shut him up in a convent or cloister, and put his
son, if he had any, or else some nephew or cousin, on the throne.
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BUDDHIST PRIESTS.


The people did not know anything of what was going on in the big palace where the emperor lived. They were
taught and believed firmly that he was a god, and his ministers took good care that he was never seen outside
the walls around the palace grounds. If he ever did go out, he was placed in a sort of cage fastened to a
bullock cart, and hidden from view by
bamboo curtains. The houses of each street through which he passed were ordered to be closed, and the windows
covered with shutters; and those who happened to be in such a street were compelled to kneel down, their hands
fiat on the ground before them, and their heads bent low upon the hands. Most of the emperors from that time
on were mere babies, who, as
soon as they were old enough to show a will of their own, were quickly and quietly placed in a convent. But
you will see, as we proceed, that the men who were in power did not use their authority to oppress the people
and make themselves rich. They thought what they did was best for Japan, and they did not care for wealth.
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EMPEROR KWAMMU.


The first real capital was at Nara (nah-rah). If ever you visit Japan, you must not fail to make an
excursion to this place, which is within a short distance of Kyoto (kee-yoh-toh)  and Osaka
(oh-sah-kah). It is situated in the south-central part of the island of Hondo, in a most beautiful
spot, on the edge of a fertile plain surrounded by mountains. You may still see the long avenues of old trees,
and some of the grand temples, once so plentiful, but now so few that the Japanese call them "ruins among the
rice fields." Those that are left have finely colored paintings and images of gilded bronze; and near one of
them is a huge statue of Buddha, also made of bronze. At eventide you will hear a loud and melodious booming.
It is from the great bell, struck at that time, and on calm days it can be heard at a distance of twenty
miles.



From Nara the capital was transferred to Kyoto, also in a most beautiful location. All foreigners coming to
Japan are certain to visit that old city, which remained the capital until 1868. There they find not only a
great number of temples, but streets with stores, where the finest products of Japanese art are for sale.
There are dainty silks, beautifully carved metals, porcelain,—so thin that it is almost transparent,—and
articles in lacquer ware, for which these people are famous all
over the world. And with all this, it is such a queer city! There are houses nestling on crags against the
mountain side. And if you go at night near the dry bed of the river, you may witness a scene that seems as if
taken from the Arabian Nights,—thousands of booths, each lit up with the many-colored paper lanterns, a
countless number of which seem to be flitting
to and fro. These lanterns are carried by people who go in and out of the booths, where they seem to be having
a perpetual picnic. For the Japanese, when they go out after dark, always carry a lighted lantern, to prevent
accidents.
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THE EMPEROR'S COURT.


But now, as the court is established in quaint old Kyoto, I must tell you of the clans of Japan.




War with China



It was twenty-six years since 1868, when Japan's leading samurai had formed the plan to introduce reforms which
would enable the Tennô's realm to hold its own among the civilized nations of the earth. Had success crowned
their efforts? Was this country indeed able to brave any of the powers that had humiliated it at Kagoshima and
Shimonoseki? Had the longed-for time at last arrived when deeply resented insults could be wiped out and old
scores paid off?



You have seen how the refusal of Korea to receive the Tennô's ambassador had been resented by the more
impatient samurai, and how the unwillingness of the government to take speedy revenge had led to serious
revolts. A few years later, another effort had been made to enter into communication with the king of Korea,
and again an insult had been offered. These slights, apparently passed over, had not been forgotten; and when,
in 1876, the Japanese had the opportunity to dispatch an armed force without alarming either Russia or
England, they compelled the Koreans to enter into a treaty of friendship and commerce, and obtained the right
to reside and trade in three seaports and in the capital, Soül



In the opinion of the Japanese samurai, Korea was a dependency of Japan, owing to the conquest first under
Empress Jingu and afterwards under the regent Hideyoshi; and it was therefore no wonder that the Japanese
minister in Korea used his utmost endeavors to bring that peninsula under the rule of the Tennô. Serious
disturbances took place twice, and the cause was easily traceable to Japanese intrigues. It was to counteract
them that Li Hung Chang, the great Chinese statesman, advised the Korean king to enter into treaties with
other nations; so that in 1882 Commodore Shufeldt signed a treaty on behalf of the United States, and since
that time Americans may reside and trade in that unhappy Land of the Morning Calm. England, France, Germany,
and Russia made treaties similar to that with the United States.



In 1884 a serious disturbance took place. The Japanese had made an agreement with a high Korean official, Kim
ok Kyun (kyoon), to capture and carry off the king; but the plot failed, and both the Japanese minister
and the Korean, with his fellow-conspirators, fled to Japan. After that Kim ok Kyun lived in Japan, where he
was supported for ten years by the Japanese. In March, 1894, he was induced to come to Shanghai, where he was
murdered by a Korean. The honor paid by China and Korea to the murderer made the Japanese furious.



It must be stated here that there is no country on earth, not even China, that is so wretchedly governed as
Korea. The officers seem to be appointed for the sole purpose of robbing and stealing. A Korean farmer, when
his crop of rice is very bountiful, will
harvest only enough to support him and his family until the next season, and to have sufficient for seed. "Why
should I harvest more?" a Korean will say, "that the mandarins (officers) may come and rob me of it? If they
want that rice, let them go and cut it themselves."



There had been a failure of the crop in a southern province of Korea, and several people, dissatisfied with
the officers, had begun a small rebellion. These people called themselves reformers, and they robbed and
plundered until the king sent some soldiers against them. But these soldiers accomplished nothing, and the
rebels did as they pleased.



The foreign ministers in Korea, with the exception of Mr. J. N. B. Sill, minister of the United States, Otori,
minister of Japan, and Yuan (yoo-ahn), minister of China, were all absent on their vacation, when Yuan
insisted that the king should ask the emperor of China for help to subdue the rebels. The king resisted for
three weeks, but when the queen and her cousin Min, the prime minister, also begged him to do so, he
submitted, and the request was sent. The Japanese kept themselves well informed, and the fact was soon known
to the Tokyo government.



Japan had entered into a treaty with China, by which each agreed to send no troops into Korea without
notifying the other power; and when Japan knew that China was preparing to dispatch a force, it was decided
that now or never was the time to try the efficiency of army and navy, and at the same time to satisfy the war
party of the samurai, and incidentally
to settle old scores with Korea. No better time could have been chosen. Neither Europe nor America expected
any disturbance, and no single power was prepared to interfere, while jealousy prevented the great powers of
Europe from acting together. When at last China was ready to send troops, and notified Japan, the Japanese
minister in Peking made a similar communication to the Chinese government. And so much dispatch had been used
by the Japanese authorities that Otori (oh'-toh-ree)  could boast that the Japanese troops had
landed at the port of Soul one hour before the first Chinese soldiers came ashore.



And now the Japanese government, knowing that the die was cast, continued its preparations steadily, but as
secretly as possible. The reserves of the army were called out, and the navy left for Korea, every man
determined to do his duty. The Japanese then gave notice to the Chinese government not to send any more
troops; declaring that if it did so, the government would consider it an unfriendly act, in other words, it
would mean war.



The Chinese government had engaged several English vessels to transport Chinese soldiers, and one of these, an
English ship, the Kowshing, was overtaken by a Japanese man-of-war, and ordered to follow her. The
captain signaled that the Chinese prevented him from obeying, whereupon he was advised to jump over-board. The
Japanese now fired upon the transport, and sunk her.



This happened in July, 1894. The Japanese, in the meanwhile, had continued sending troops to Korea, until
there were about three thousand men in Soül, while the Chinese had fortified themselves at Asan
(ah-sahn), a port on the western coast of Korea. It was decided to drive out the Chinese troops, and
Otori demanded of the king that he should order them to leave. The king replied mildly that he could not very
well do so, since they had been sent at his request. But Otori knew how the Koreans detested the Japanese, so
he decided to capture the king and keep him as a hostage, while the Japanese army left for the south.
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JAPANESE LANDING TROOPS


At four o'clock of the morning of July 23, 1894, the Japanese minister took the necessary measures. The city
walls, near the palace, were occupied by his troops,
and a detachment marched to the principal gate of the palace. They first attempted to burn the gate, but when
this failed, they scaled the wall with a ladder and opened the gate from the inside. They then entered the
grounds and marched upon the palace. Here was the frightened Korean guard, and a shot was fired. Who fired it
will probably never be known, but an engagement followed in which one Japanese and seventeen Koreans were
killed, and several of each party were hurt. The Japanese occupied the palace and kept the king a prisoner in
it.



They were now ready to march upon Asan, and lost no time in doing so. Have you, my young friends, any idea of
what a Chinese army is? Try, if you can, to imagine soldiers going to war with umbrellas, to keep from getting
wet if it should rain! And think of officers who have studied tactics that say: "When you are in the presence
of the enemy, put on hideous masks, and make horrible noises, so that they may be frightened." I have seen
Chinese soldiers going to fight the Japanese, armed with bamboo poles, sharpened with tenpenny nails at the
top. And I have seen others who when ready to fire off their guns, would close their eyes, and pull the
trigger. These men were not regular soldiers at all; they were coolies, hired for this war. Most of them were
stalwart enough, and with plenty of drill, they could have been trained as soldiers; untrained as they were,
and led by cowardly and ignorant officers, what chance had they against the well-disciplined, drilled, and
splendidly commanded troops of Japan—a nation naturally warlike?



The Japanese troops had come to fight, and went into battle willing to die for their Tennô and their country.
The Chinese had been promised fifty taels (about $37.50) for every Japanese head they brought to their
general. So they wanted to cut off heads, but did not care about losing their own. In the battle near Asan, on
July 29, 1894, the Japanese utterly routed the enemy. The Chinese dispersed; the officers and generals
disguised themselves as coolies, and made their way north.
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CHINESE SOLDIERS


China had sent reënforcements, and its troops then occupied a very strong position at Ping-yang, on the Tatung
River. August passed by without further fighting, although war had been regularly declared on the first of
that month. On the 14th of September, the
Japanese army, in command of Field Marshal Yamagata (yah-mahng'-ah-tah), was opposite the enemy, and on
the 15th and 16th a battle took place. The Manchurian cavalry, a body of five hundred men, made a charge, but
that was all the fighting, so far as the Chinese were concerned. The Japanese took a steep hill at the point
of the bayonet, and easily dislodged the Chinese. Ping-yang was taken, and Yamagata began his march north to
the Yalu (yah-loo)  River, which forms the boundary between China and Korea.



This part of China is called Manchuria, and is the cradle of the present house of Chinese emperors. They were
very sorry to see this province invaded, and prepared to send strong reënforcements to arrest the Japanese
march. This led to the first and only naval battle of the war. While the Japanese fleet was scouring the
Yellow Sea to intercept the enemy's transports, smoke was seen in the distance to the north. Steaming in that
direction, Admiral Ito, in command of the Japanese fleet, discovered that it was the famous North China fleet,
and that it had been conveying transports.



The eager Japanese at once prepared for battle, and since their fleet hemmed the enemy in on the sea side, the
Chinese were compelled to engage in a fight for which they had but little taste. They had, in reality, a
stronger force than the Japanese, and their two battle-ships alone, the Ting-yuen (teng-yoon)  and
the Chengyuen (cheng-yoon), ought to have defeated the less powerful Japanese fleet. But the weakness
of the Tennô's vessels was more than counterbalanced by the patriotism, courage, and seamanship of the
officers and
crew. Every man, from admiral to powder monkey, was eager for the fight, and firmly resolved to do his duty.
The result was easy to foretell. The Chinese lost several vessels, and it was with difficulty that the pride
of China's navy, the two battleships from which such great things had been expected, made their way back to
Wei-hai-wei (way-hi-way). This battle made the Japanese masters of the Yellow Sea, and the great
Chinese empire could send no more troops by water.



Yamagata had little difficulty in forcing his way across the Yalu River, and started upon his long march to
Peking. At this time, that is, in the beginning of November, a second army had left Japan, and, without
meeting any obstruction, had landed at Ta-lien-wan (tah-lyen-wahng), a sheltered bay on the southeast
coast of the Liao-tung (lee-ah-oh-tongue)  peninsula.



If you will take the map of Japan, and look at that large gulf called the Yellow Sea, you will see a smaller
body of water, the Gulf of Pechili (pech-ee-lee), to the northwest of it. This is the key to Peking,
the capital of China. On the north, this entrance was protected by the southern point of the Liao-tung
peninsula, known as Port Arthur. The ablest engineers had constructed the walls and forts, and the natural
position was so strong that foreign military men had pronounced it impregnable.



Right opposite the Liao-tung peninsula, on the southern coast of the Gulf of Pechili, is the Shan-tung
(shahn-tongue)  peninsula. West of its northeastern extremity is a small natural harbor, defended
by steep islands in front. Here, too, the hand of man has aided the
forces of nature, and the result is a basin where, with the most ordinary precautions, a fleet may remain in
complete security, and mock at the efforts of the boldest enemy.
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ARMY FLAG


Japan had firmly decided to march upon Peking and to dictate there the terms of peace to the "Solitary Man,"
as the Chinese call their emperor. But to prevent being attacked in the rear, she wanted to capture both Port
Arthur and Wei-hai-wei. As she could not hope to be able to take Port Arthur by a front attack, she concluded
to approach it from the land side, that is, from the rear. That is why Marshal Oyama (oh-yahmah) 
had landed at Ta-lien-wan, and was now on the march against the strong fortress.



Escape by way of land was cut off to the Chinese braves (as the soldiers were called) defending the fortress,
and the presence of the Japanese fleet prevented their escape by sea. Now, driven in a corner, even Chinese
soldiers will fight. But what could they do against the well-drilled and disciplined troops of Japan? The
officers commanding the Tennô's troops were old Satsuma or Choshiu samurai, who were now in their true
element. Field Marshal Oyama was in supreme command, and General Yamaji (yah-mah-yee), the Blind
Dragon, as he was affectionately called by his troops,
because he had but one eye, commanded the attack. Yamaji gained much honor by his coolness and supreme
indifference to danger. On November 21, the impregnable stronghold was captured, and the red sun on the white
field floated over China's strongest fortress.



Up to this time the Japanese had conducted the war most humanely, and had earned the well-deserved admiration
of the whole civilized world. The discipline had been perfect. No blood had been shed wantonly; peaceful
inhabitants had been left undisturbed in life and property, and prisoners taken in battle had been kindly
cared for. The wounded Chinese had received the same care and attention as was given to the wounded Japanese,
and the severest critic could find no cause for reproach.



How differently had the Chinese acted! Wounded Japanese on a battlefield were eagerly sought, that they might
be robbed of their clothing and valuables, and their heads were cut off for the sake of the promised reward.
The cool and brave members of the Red Cross Society, when searching for the wounded, regardless whether they
were friends or enemies, had been frequently attacked by these Chinese monsters, and when taken prisoners had
been mutilated and put to death. A brave foreign naval officer, who was not in sympathy with Japan, told me
that if American or European soldiers had conducted this war, they would have laid waste the territory through
which they passed, to teach the Chinese the lesson that such barbarous cruelty can not remain unpunished.



When the Japanese entered Port Arthur and 
witnessed there the horrible outrages committed upon their countrymen, they were filled with rage, and determined
to retaliate. The whole population was put to the sword, the innocent suffering with the guilty; but the
Chinese for once received a much-needed lesson.



Through the inclement climate of Manchuria, in a desert of snow and ice, the first army corps continued slowly
to advance. There was some doubt whether they would proceed to the northeast and capture Moukden
(monk-den), the capital of Manchuria, or continue their way toward the Chinese capital.



It was in the latter part of January, 1895, that the third army, placed in command of Field Marshal Oyama,
left for the Shan-tung peninsula to capture Wei-hai-wei in conjunction with the fleet. Again the army landed
without difficulty, some distance east of the doomed stronghold, and, dividing into three corps, advanced by
rapid marches. The Chinese had sunk several junks, and further strengthened the defenses of the entrance to
the basin containing their crippled fleet, by a strong chain. But little did the bold Japanese care. Torpedo
boats succeeded in effecting an entrance, and one of them rammed one of the great battleships so that she sunk
at her moorings. Fleet and fortress surrendered, and the Chinese admiral, knowing that he would be held
responsible for the loss of the fleet, committed suicide.
At last Niuchwang (nee-oo-chwang)  was reached and taken May 4.
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EMPEROR MUTSUHITO REVIEWING HIS TROOPS


Meanwhile China had grown tired of the war. The Japanese had exposed the incapacity and corruption of
the Chinese government, and no foreign power showed any desire to come to its rescue. The Japanese were,
naturally enough, elated over their victories, and the native press began to suggest that it was time to
establish a protectorate over the huge empire, and that the Japanese were the people to assume that duty. The
Chinese began to express a wish to enter into negotiations for peace. But the Japanese declined receiving any
one who was not provided with full authority to sign a treaty, and in the meanwhile continued their
preparations to send a third army.



The emperor had established his headquarters at Hiroshima (hee-ro-shee-mah), and had called a session
of the Diet, to vote the necessary money to carry on the war. There was, of course, no opposition. Every
member, every samurai, would gladly have given his last
penny and his life, had the glory of Japan demanded it. Even the people had taken the patriotic fever, and
poor jinrikisha coolies would devote part of their scanty earnings to increase the war fund composed of
voluntary contributions.



China's old statesman, Li Hung Chang, was now called to Peking, and ordered to proceed to Japan, to make
peace. Before leaving, he called on the foreign ministers and probably satisfied himself as to how much the
Japanese would be allowed to demand. Through the United States minister in Tokyo, the Japanese government was
informed of Li's arrival, and Shimonoseki, Japan, was appointed as the place where the negotiations should be
held. The Chinese government had engaged the services of Hon. John W. Foster of Washington, D.C., on account
of his knowledge of international law.



Li Hung Chang arrived in Japan and met our old friend, Ito, the prime minister, who was appointed by the Tennô
to represent Japan. One day, as the Chinese minister was returning from the meeting, a young Japanese fired a
small revolver at him. The bullet penetrated above the eye. The murderer was taken prisoner, and upon
examination it was found that he was not a samurai, but the son of a poor farmer, who had shown a worthless
character from early youth. He had joined the soshi (soh-shee),—young vagabonds, too lazy to work, who
openly sell their services to the highest bidder, to produce a riot, to commit murder, or any other lawless
act. They are known to the government and to the police, and not only are they tolerated, but it seems
they even receive support. The only explanation that can be given is that their leaders are samurai, which
would fully account for their immunity. The murderer was arraigned in court, and condemned to imprisonment for
life.



His victim recovered, and the peace negotiations were resumed. At last the two statesmen came to an agreement.
By the terms of the treaty of Shimonoseki, signed on April 17, 1895, the independence of Korea was to be
acknowledged, China was to give to Japan the island of Formosa, the Liao-tung peninsula, and other territory,
besides paying an indemnity of two hundred million taels (about one hundred and forty-eight million dollars);
so you see that her incapacity and corruption cost her very dear. But now Russia, France, and Germany
interfered. The ministers of those countries gave Japan the friendly advice not to take the Liao-tung
peninsula, which meant the same thing as saying: "You shall not do it!" The Japanese government understood it
in that way; and knowing that it could not hope to fight those three countries with any chance of success, it
submitted, agreeing to accept, instead, an additional indemnity of thirty million taels.



You can easily understand how angry the Japanese, and especially the samurai, were when they heard of this
interference. But they could do nothing but disguise their feelings, and continue their preparations until at
last they might be able to retaliate on all the nations that had thwarted or insulted them.




Christianity in Japan



The history of Japan, from this time, becomes very interesting. It is known among the Japanese as the period of
the Ashikaga regents (1338-1574). These rulers were worse than any the country had ever had. They did not have
the firm hand of the Hojo. Military governors were appointed over the provinces, and most of them, seeing that
they had nothing to fear from the incapable regents, declared themselves independent. So these governors
became chiefs, their sons succeeded them, and the former province became their territory. They made war upon
each other, and sometimes, when one of them was powerful enough, he would set up an opposition regent.



By these unhappy conditions the people suffered most. Their rice fields were trampled down by invading or
retreating bands, their harvests, if they had any, were destroyed, and their homes were ruined. Kyoto and
other cities were taken and plundered by bands of free lances, robbers were masters on the highways, and
pirates made the seas and rivers unsafe.



But the Buddhist convents grew rich and powerful as they had never been before, for a great many of the monks
knew how to handle sword and bow and arrow,
and turned soldier whenever the occasion offered. One of them, who is known as "the Fighting Abbot," took two
provinces; and the strong castle of Osaka—one of the points of interest in Japan at the present day—was built
by these priests. The stones of most of this fortress are of such immense size that one wonders how the
priests succeeded in raising them one upon the other, without any machinery. It is quite sure that these
Buddhist monks would at last have become the rulers of Japan, had they not taken to fighting among themselves.
These quarrelsome habits did not at all increase love for them among the people, while the chieftains, as the
successors of the military governors must now be called, were jealous of the wealth, power, and influence of
the priesthood.
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BUDDHIST PRIESTS ON THE WARPATH.


This time—for we have now reached in our history
the sixteenth century period—was the age of great discoveries. Marco Polo, in the thirteenth century, had
visited China, which he called Cathay, and had heard there of the island empire to the northeast, of which he
wrote under the name of Zipangu (zee-pon-goo). In 1497, Vasco da Gama had sailed round the southern
point of Africa, the Cape of Good Hope, and had reached India. It was with the idea of finding a short route
to Cathay, or China, that Columbus had sailed westward, and he would have succeeded had not the American
continent been in his way.



The Portuguese sailors of those days were very enterprising, and no sooner had they discovered one country,
than they set out to find another. They were brave seamen, for the ships were very small. Their main object
was to get rich by trading with the newly discovered countries, but they also wished to convert the heathen
people to Christianity.



After the Portuguese had come to China, they went to seek Japan. Now you must remember that the Japanese in
the sixteenth century were a very civilized people; they had a regular government, tilled the ground or lived
in cities and villages, and knew a great deal of the arts and industries. Besides this, their soldiers were
brave and loved their country, even if they did fight among themselves.



But, as I have said, the power acquired by the Buddhist convents had caused a deep feeling of hatred against
them, both among the daimio (di-mee-yoh), as the chieftains were called, and the people; and the first
Portuguese priest who came to Japan was a very good
man, who is known in history as St. Francis Xavier (zav'-i-er).



His first landing was made in Kiushiu in 1542, and he was well received by the diamio. To his astonishment, he
found the Japanese in possession of matchlocks, as the guns of those days were called. He learned afterwards
that a Portuguese named Mendez Pinto (men-deth peen-toh), who had visited Japan a short time
previously, had made them a present of such a gun, and the Japanese, who are remarkable for their power of
imitation, had set to work and made a number of these arms.



St. Francis Xavier found attentive hearers in the Japanese among whom he preached; and as the daimio did
nothing to oppose his efforts, Christianity very soon began to spread among them. After some time this
missionary crossed over to Hondo, and visited the capital of the Tennô. He had expected to find a rich and
flourishing city, but the troubled times had left an imprint upon Kyoto, and he saw nothing more than an armed
camp.



Several of the daimio, who had become converted, sent representatives to the pope. They crossed the Pacific
Ocean in a Japanese vessel, and landed in Mexico; after traveling through that country, they sailed for Spain,
and from there reached Italy. There are now in the museum in Madrid two fine specimens of the suits of armor
worn by Japanese samurai in those days. They were given to King Philip II by this embassy. A few years ago the
Japanese ambassador found in Venice a stone bearing an inscription which
showed that this same Japanese embassy had visited that city.



Several Portuguese missionaries came after St. Francis Xavier, and they succeeded, after many years, in making
quite a number of converts. But other nations of Europe were anxious to trade with Japan, and among these were
the Hollanders, who had risen in rebellion against Spain. I cannot tell you here about the causes that led to
this or of the events that followed. But I must mention that the Spaniards conquered Portugal, so that from
that time all the Portuguese possessions belonged to Spain, and their ships sailed under the Spanish flag. The
Hollanders now made war upon Portuguese ships and colonies, and began to lay schemes to have the Portuguese
expelled from Japan. We shall hereafter see how they succeeded.



The Ashikaga rule had been very bad for Japan, and one of these weak regents submitted to a demand from the
emperor of China, and paid tribute. Japanese boys and men feel very badly when they read this part of their
history. Their books say that this money was given to pay for damages done by Japanese pirates, who skimmed
over the western coast of the Pacific Ocean, and attacked not only cities in China, but went as far south as
Siam. The fact is that the money was paid, and that these regents were justly blamed for the disgrace brought
upon their country. But now I must tell you how these rulers were driven out, and a new line took charge of
the government.





The Oldest Clans of Japan



If an emperor had more than one son, the younger sons would, if they married and had children, become the
founders of noble houses. Thus, in the course of time, a nobility was formed, the members of which were, or
claimed to be, descendants of a former Tennô. And just as the nobles of Europe had a family coat of arms, so
did the nobles of Japan adopt some flower or animal by which the members of their family or clan could be
known.



The three principal clans at this time were the Fujiwara (foo-jee-wah-rah), whose emblem was the blue
wistaria, the Minamoto (mee-nah-moh-toh)  with the white gentian as emblem, and the Taira
(ti-rah), whose coat of arms was a red butterfly. The head of each clan was usually called by the clan
name. At first the Fujiwara clan held the power behind the throne and the head of this house was the man who
for a long time selected the emperor or made him retire to a cloister, according to his docility in obeying
the orders of the Fujiwara. All the offices among the people were occupied by members of this clan; that is,
all the civil offices, for the army was in command of two other clans. The Minamoto clan were intrusted with
the 
subduing of the independent tribes in the northern part of Hondo, and, after many years of fighting, succeeded.
The Taira were engaged in destroying the pirates who infested the Inland Sea; that is, the sea between Hondo,
Shikoku (shee-kohk), and Kiushiu.
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AN ARMY CROSSING A FORD.


But after the pirates had disappeared and the whole of the island of Hondo had been brought under the rule of
the Tennô, the Minamoto and Taira returned to the capital, and when they saw the influence and power of the
Fujiwara, they became very jealous. Yet, so great was the respect for the dignity of the Tennô, that neither
of the two great military clans, powerful and strong as they were, ventured to oppose the ruling clan. But in
the twelfth century something happened that gave the Taira an opportunity to interfere, and swords flew out of
their scabbards, and blood flowed, while the
country was first made acquainted with the horrors of a civil war.



[image: [Illustration]]


AN ARMY CROSSING A MOUNTAIN.


The emperor was dead. He had been a puppet in the hands of the Fujiwara, but on his deathbed he left the
throne to his elder brother, instead of to his baby son. This did not suit the ruling clan at all, and they
called upon the Minamoto to aid them in placing the baby emperor upon the throne. But the brother of the late
emperor insisted upon his rights, and asked the Taira to help him. The head of this clan, a very able and
ambitious man, was but too anxious to secure the influence held by the Fujiwara by placing an emperor upon the
throne. So a great battle was fought in Kyoto in which the Fujiwara and the Minamoto were
defeated, and the Taira secured the throne for the rightful heir.



But as soon as they had succeeded in doing this, they locked the emperor up as tightly as the Fujiwara had
done before; and when the Tennô, who seems to have been really an able man, protested against this treatment,
Taira had his head shaved, and sent him off to a cloister, after which he placed an eighteen-year-old boy upon
the throne.



Now, some of the members of the Minamoto clan had helped the Taira, because they were jealous of the power of
the Fujiwara. But when Taira was in power, he acted with such cruelty against the Minamoto that the members of
the two defeated clans entered into a conspiracy against him. Taira, however, was wide awake. Long before all
the plans of the conspirators were completed, the members of the Minamoto were attacked in the streets of
Kyoto. No mercy was asked or given, and again blood flowed freely. Indeed, so well did Taira do his work, that
he destroyed almost the entire clan of the Minamoto. The head of that unfortunate clan escaped for a short
time, but was discovered by one of the Taira, and murdered.



The new regent—for such he was in reality, because the emperor was not consulted in any act pertaining to the
government—now discharged nearly all the officers of the Fujiwara, and filled their places with members of his
own clan. The people were not consulted, and did not care much. For even at that time, while every clan liked
to be in power, its members never sought office for gain but did their work honestly and well.
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The Dutch in Japan



In the fifty years that had gone by since the Portuguese first landed in Japan, they had made many converts. In
Kiushiu alone they baptized more than fifty thousand Japanese and founded fifty churches. The daimio of Arima
(ah-ree-mah), Bungo (Boon-goh), and Omura (oh-moo-rah)  were among the number who
embraced Christianity, although they did not openly favor the new religion.



The trade with Japan was exceedingly valuable to Portugal, for many tons of gold, silver, and copper were
exported from Japan every year. The large profit from such a trade made other nations of Europe anxious to
obtain a share of it; and because, at that time, the English and the Dutch were the most enterprising, it was
natural that one of these should first become a rival of the Portuguese.



The Dutch had fitted out some ships to go trading in the Indian and Pacific oceans, and had engaged an
Englishman, Will Adams, to act as their pilot, just as they had taken Henry Hudson to steer one of their ships
to America. Here is what Will Adams says of himself:—



"Your worships shall understand that I am a Kentish
man, born in a town called Gillingham, two English miles from Rochester, and one mile from Chatham, where the
queen's (Elizabeth's) ships do lie; and that, from the age of twelve years, I was brought up in Limehouse,
near London, being 'prentice twelve years to one master, Nicholas Diggins, and have served in the place of
master and pilot in her majesty's ships, and about eleven or twelve years served the worshipful company of the
Barbary merchants, until the Indian traffic from Holland began, in which Indian traffic I was desirous to make
a little experience of the small knowledge which God had given me.



"So, in the year of our Lord God 1598, I hired myself for chief pilot of a fleet of five sail of Hollanders,
which was made ready by the chief of their Indian Company; the general of this fleet was called Jacques
Mayhay, in which ship, being admiral, I was pilot."



The fleet set sail from Holland on the 24th of June, 1598. The ships of those days were small and carried,
besides a strong crew to defeat any enemy who might attack them, and the necessary arms, a very heavy cargo,
so that there was not much room for provisions or fresh water. Before these vessels had crossed the equator,
so many of their crew were sick that they were compelled to seek the nearest land, which was the coast of
Guinea, and here many of their men died, among whom was their admiral,—or general, as they called him.



After more than nine months they reached the Straits of Magellan, in April, 1599, "at which time," says honest
Will, "the winter came, so that there was much
snow: and our men, through cold on the one side and hunger on the other, grew weak." Although there were no
charts of the Straits of Magellan at that time, Adams preferred that route to going round Cape Horn; but they
were forced to winter there, you can easily imagine under what hardships, and it was the 24th of September
before they succeeded in getting into the Pacific.



Here they were caught in a storm which scattered
the ships, the Erasmus, of which Adams was the pilot, making for the coast of Chile, where Adams waited
twenty-eight days for the other vessels to join him. They, however, were never heard of with the exception of
one which they lost sight of again on the 24th of February, 1600. It had been decided that they should make
for Japan, for the greater part of their cargo consisted of woolen cloths, "which would not be much accepted
in the East Indies because they were hot countries."



"On the 11th of April, 1600," Will Adams continues, "we saw the high land of Japan, near unto Bungo; at which
time there were no more than five men of us able to go. The 12th of April we came hard to (close to) Bungo,
where many country barks came aboard us, the people whereof we willingly let come, having no force to resist
them. And at this place we came to an anchor.



"The people offered us no hurt, but stole all things that they could steal; for which some paid dearly
afterward."



The pilot here gives a hard name to the Japanese,
but does full justice to the authorities. Theft was and is very severely punished in Japan. But the humbler
classes of the people are full of curiosity, and they did not think that they were stealing when they pilfered
from the ships. When people go traveling in foreign countries, they will now and then chip off little pieces
of monuments or statues, yet they do not consider it stealing; and it was from the same feeling that the
Japanese took whatever they could find.



The Portuguese were at that time at war with Holland; but even if this had not been the case, it was not to be
expected that they would welcome a rival. You must remember, besides, that they were devout Catholics, who
detested the Protestants, and it was chiefly on account of religion that Holland was making war upon Spain and
Portugal. You will understand, therefore, that the Portuguese did all they could to give the strangers a bad
reputation, and honest pilot Adams says:—



"The evil report of the Portuguese caused the governor and common people to think ill of us, in such manner
that we looked always when we should be set upon crosses, which is the execution in this land for piracy and
other crimes. Thus daily more and more the Portugals (Portuguese) incensed the justice and people against us."



But the Japanese acted on the whole very honorably. The daimio sent soldiers on board to see that none of the
cargo was stolen; they piloted the ship into a safe harbor, until the regent (Iyeyasu) decided what should be
done, and in the meanwhile they obtained permission to land their sick, among whom was the captain,
and were given a comfortable house. Iyeyasu, at this time, was at Osaka, and he sent orders that Will Adams
and one of the sailors should be brought, before him. The story is told so simply and in such a
straightforward manner by him, that I will let him tell it to you in his own words. It will also show you what
kind of a man Iyeyasu was:—



"So, taking one man with me, I went to him, taking my leave of our captain, and all the others that were sick,
and commending myself into His  hands, that had preserved me from so many perils of the sea. I was
carried in one of the king's (regent's) galleys to the court at Osaka, about eighty leagues from the place
where the ship was. The 12th of May, 1600, I came to the great king's city, who caused me to be brought into
the palace, being a wonderful costly house, gilded with gold in abundance.



"Coming before the king (Iyeyasu), he viewed me well, and seemed to be kind and wonderful favorable. He made
many signs unto me, some of which I understood, and some I did not. In the end there came one who could speak
Portuguese. By him the king demanded of what land I was, and what moved us to come to his land. I showed unto
him the name of our country, and that our land had long-sought out the East Indies, and desired friendship
with all kings and potentates in way of merchandise, having in our land divers commodities, which these lands
had not; and also to buy such merchandise in this land as our country had not.



"Then the great king asked whether our country had wars. I answered him, 'Yea, with the Spaniards and
Portugals (Portuguese), being in peace with all other nations.' Further, he asked me in what did I believe. I
said, 'In God that made heaven and earth.' He asked me divers other questions of things of religion, and many
other things, as what way we came to his country. Having a chart of the whole world with me, I showed him
through the Straits of Magelhaens (Magellan); at which he wondered, and thought me to lie.



"Thus, from one thing to another, I abode with him till midnight. And having asked me what merchandise we had
in our ship, I showed him samples of all. In the end, he being ready to depart, I desired that we might have
trade of merchandise, as the Portugals (Portuguese) had. To which he made me an answer, but what it was I did
not understand. So he commanded me to be carried to prison. But two days after he sent for me again, and
inquired of the qualities and conditions of our countries, of wars and peace, of beasts and cattle of all
sorts, of heaven and the stars. It seemed that he was well content with all mine answers. Nevertheless, I was
commanded to prison again; but my lodging was bettered in another place (but I received better lodging in
another place).



"So I remained nine-and-thirty days in prison, having no news neither of our ship nor captain, whether he were
recovered of his sickness, nor of the rest of the company (crew)."



All this time the Portuguese were trying to induce Iyeyasu to have Adams and his fellow sailors executed, but
after considering the question he answered thus, according to Adams:—



"That as yet we had done no hurt or damage to him nor to any of his land, and that therefore it was against
reason and justice to put us to death; and if our countries and theirs (Portugal) had wars one with the other,
that was no cause that he should put us to death." Adams adds: "The emperor (regent) answering them in this
manner, they were quite out of heart that their cruel pretense failed; for the which, God be praised!



"Now, in this time that I was in prison, the ship was commanded to be brought so near to the city, where the
emperor was, as she might, the which was done. So the one-and-fortieth day of my imprisonment, the emperor
(regent) called me before him again, demanding of me many questions more, which are too long to write. In
conclusion he asked me whether I were desirous to go to the ship to see my countrymen. I answered that I would
very gladly do it; so he bade me go. Then I departed and was freed from imprisonment. And this was the first
news that I had that the ship and company were come to the city.



"Wherefore, with a rejoicing heart, I took a boat and went to our ship, where I found the captain and the rest
recovered of their sickness. But at our first meeting aboard we saluted one another with mourning and shedding
of tears; for they were informed that I was executed and long since dead."



Everything had been taken out of the ship, but Iyeyasu would have no such robbery. He had the cargo and
personal property collected and ordered money to be given to the captain and his crew to procure food and
other necessaries. He had, in the
meanwhile, returned to Yedo, and ordered the ship to be brought there. The sailors mutinied, demanding all the
money, and Iyeyasu refused to allow them to return. They now scattered, each man going where he pleased. They
received during life two pounds of rice per day each, and about $20 per month, a liberal allowance, in days
when everything was cheap.
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TREE ON THE COAST WHERE WILL ADAMS LIVED


But Adams rose in great favor with the regent. He tells us: "So, in process of four or five years, the emperor
(Iyeyasu) called me, as he had done divers times before, and would have me to make him a small ship. I
answered that I was no carpenter, and had little knowledge thereof. 'Well,' saith he, 'do it so well as you
can; if it be not good, it is no matter.' Wherefore at his command I built him a ship, of the burthen of
eighty tons, or thereabouts; which ship being made in all proportions as our manner is, he coming aboard to
see it, liked it well; by which means I came in more favor with him, so that I came often into his presence,
and, from time to time, he gave me many presents. Now being in such grace and favor with the emperor
(Iyeyasu), by reason I taught him some points of geometry and the mathematics, with other things, I pleased
him so, that what I said could not be contradicted. At which my former enemies, the Portuguese, did greatly
wonder, and entreated me to befriend them to the emperor in their business; and so by my means, both Spaniards
and Portugals (Portuguese) have received friendship from the emperor, I recompensing their evil unto me with
good."



The captain of the Erasmus  was at length permitted
to return. He carried letters from Adams to England, where the pilot had a wife and two children. Adams hoped
that when it was known where he was, some effort would be made to obtain his release, for Iyeyasu found his
services too valuable to allow him to return. He received a piece of a land and the revenue of a village for
his support. His tomb was discovered about twenty years ago at Hemi (hay-mee), a village on the
railroad between Yokohama and Yokosuka (yo-kos'-kah). There is a street in Tokyo, An-jin
(an-jeen)  Cho,—Pilot Street,—named after him.



English Attempts to Trade with Japan



The attempt of the English, in the reign of Charles II., to renew friendly relations with Japan, was not repeated.
For more than a hundred years the Japanese were left undisturbed so far as England was concerned. At the end
of the last century and the beginning of this, private merchants occasionally sent a ship to trade or barter,
but, although these vessels were invariably supplied with whatever was needed, free of charge, communication
with the shore was rendered impossible. The impressions left by such English vessels as succeeded in getting
into Nagasaki harbor were not favorable to them.



In October, 1808, the British frigate Phaëton, Captain Pellew, had been commissioned to cruise off the
coast of Japan, to capture the annual Dutch traders. For Holland had been annexed to France, and was therefore
at war with England. For a month or more, Captain Pellew had been sailing over these seas without seeing a
sign of any Dutch vessels. Thinking that they might be in the harbor of Nagasaki, he decided to look for
himself. Flying Dutch colors, he approached that harbor, and as the usual Dutch vessel was expected at
that time, she was permitted to anchor, and the general agent of the Dutch, suspecting nothing, sent two of
his clerks to the frigate. They did not return, and this excited suspicion.



The Japanese governor decided at once to prepare for strong measures, but he found, to his dismay, that nearly
all the soldiers of a strong fort in the harbor were absent without leave, and that the commandant was not to
be found. A few hours later, the general agent received a brief note from one of the missing clerks, stating:
"This ship has come from India. The captain's name is Pellew; he asks for water and provisions."



The general agent was afraid to comply without the consent of the governor. At midnight he was visited by the
governor's chief secretary, who told him that he had orders to rescue the two Hollanders.



"How do you propose doing it?" asked the agent.



"Your countrymen have been seized by treachery," replied the secretary; "I shall therefore go alone, obtain
admission on board by every demonstration of friendship, seek an interview with the captain, and on his
refusal to deliver his prisoners, stab him first, and then myself."



It was with difficulty that this officer was persuaded to abandon his desperate plan, and it was finally
decided to detain the frigate until all the boats, junks, and troops of the neighboring territories could be
collected, and then to attack. The night was spent in warlike preparations, which, says the agent, who has
written several works on Japan, "gave evidence that the country
had been at peace for a very long time." The next afternoon, one of the missing Hollanders was put ashore. He
brought a note stating: "I have ordered my own boat to set the bearer on shore, to procure me water and
provisions; if he does not return with them before evening, I will sail in early to-morrow, and burn the
Japanese and Chinese vessels in the harbor."



The Japanese official at first would not allow the clerk to return to the ship, but finally consented, upon
the agent's reminding him that it was the only way to recover the other man. He, therefore, went on board with
the provisions, and shortly afterwards the two clerks were set at liberty.



The governor now consulted with the agent concerning the execution of the law which obliged him to detain,
till the decision of the head government was known, any foreign vessel which came too near, or committed any
violent or illegal act on the coast. The agent told him plainly that he did not think the Japanese strong
enough to detain the frigate; but he advised him to try to occupy the captain's attention until a number of
native ships, loaded with stones, could be sunk in the narrow passage through which the frigate must proceed
to sea. The Japanese harbor master thought that this could be done, and received orders to make the necessary
preparations. Another supply of fresh water was promised to the frigate to detain her while a favorable wind
was blowing.



The next morning the daimio of Omura arrived at the head of his samurai, and proposed to the governor to burn
the frigate by attacking her with three hundred
boats, filled with straw and reeds; he himself offered to lead the attack. But while they were consulting, the
frigate weighed anchor, and sailed out of the harbor.
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MAIN STREET, TOKYO


Were the governor and the officials of Nagasaki in any way responsible for this incident, or could they be
blamed at all for the course they had taken? According to our ideas they were absolutely innocent, but the
Japanese law said otherwise. The rules and laws of the government had been broken, and those who had not
prevented or punished this, must die. Within half an hour after the frigate's departure, the governor had
redeemed himself from a severer fate by committing hara-kiri. The officers of the fortress, who had been
guilty of neglect of duty, followed his example. These men were of the clan of Hizen, and their daimio, who
was actually residing in Yedo at the time, was punished with one hundred days' imprisonment for the negligence
of his samurai. Such was the law, and sufferers as well as others consented and approved.



The next attempt by the English was made in 1813. Great Britain had seized the Dutch East Indies, and Sir
Stamford Raffles had been appointed governor general of Java. He decided to capture the profitable Japanese
trade for England, and did not expect any difficulties, because the Dutch at Nagasaki were ignorant of the
changes that had occurred during the past years. The seas were controlled by English vessels, and several
years had passed without the appearance of the usual Dutch trader, hence the general agent was very much
pleased when two vessels, flying the Dutch flag, and showing the private signal, entered the harbor.



As soon as they had anchored, a letter was sent ashore, announcing the arrival of a former general agent, who
had come to replace the agent in charge. The latter, without any suspicion, sent an officer and a clerk on
board. The clerk returned and reported that he could not quite understand what was going on, but that he
feared everything was not right. He had, to be sure, recognized the former general agent, and also the Dutch
captain of the ship, but the crew spoke English, and the new general agent had refused to deliver his
credentials, except to the agent in person. That gentleman thought naturally that the ship might be an 
American vessel engaged by the Dutch, as had been the case before, and decided upon going aboard.



There the former general agent handed him a letter, which, however, he declined to open until he was in his
office. Both gentlemen thereupon went ashore to the office, and when the letter was opened, the bewildered
agent, who for four years had heard nothing of the world beyond Nagasaki, read about the changes that had
taken place. The letter informed him that the former general agent had been appointed his successor with the
title of Commissary in Japan, and was signed "Raffles, Lieutenant Governor of Java, and its dependencies."



"Raffles! Who is Raffles?" asked the puzzled agent.



His former friend now explained that Java had been captured by the English; that Holland no longer existed as
an independent nation, but had become a part of the French empire, and that he, the former general agent, and
an Englishman, Dr. Ainslie, had been appointed by the British government as commissioners in Japan.



The Dutch agent did not hesitate as soon as he was in possession of these facts. He refused absolutely to obey
the orders conveyed in the letter, stating that they came from a colony in possession of the enemy; that Japan
was in no way a dependency of Java, nor was she at all affected by any capitulation into which the Dutch in
Java might have entered with the English.



The attempt was foolish in the extreme. The ships were unarmed, and if the agent had informed the governor, or
suffered the secret to leak out, short shrift
would have been given to their English crews. For the affair of the Phaeton  was still fresh in
the memory of the Japanese, and they were anxious to obtain revenge. The agent hated the English, who had
caused such severe losses to his countrymen; but the old general agent was his friend and patron, and the
Dutch agent agreed to keep his own counsel upon certain conditions benefiting his countrymen. These were
agreed to. The cargoes of the two vessels were delivered in the usual manner; the vessels were loaded with
copper, and the English sailed away without having aroused the suspicions of the Japanese.



The following year Lieutenant Governor Raffles made another attempt to wield influence over Japan, but it
failed completely. In 1818, Captain Gordon of the British navy sailed up Yedo Bay and made a formal request to
be allowed to return with a cargo, for the purpose of trading. This request was politely but firmly refused.
The captain was treated with the greatest kindness and good will, provisions were offered him, and anything of
which he might be in need; but he was given to understand that only two nations, the Dutch and the Chinese,
were permitted to trade with Japan, and only at Nagasaki.



In the year 1831, a Japanese junk, blown off the coast into the Pacific Ocean, after drifting about for a long
time, went ashore near the mouth of the Columbia River. The castaways were kindly treated, and in 1835 were
taken to Macao, a Portuguese settlement in China, where they were cared for by the American and English
residents. It was decided to seize this opportunity to
open intercourse with Japan. An American merchantman, the Morrison, well equipped for the purpose, was
engaged, and her arms and ammunition were left behind in token of her peaceable intentions.
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IN YEDO BAY


It was thought by the promoters of this enterprise that the return of shipwrecked fellow-countrymen would be
appreciated. They did not know of the cruel Japanese law: "All Japanese who return from abroad, shall be put
to death." With a medical missionary on board, the Morrison left Macao, and arrived without accident in Yedo
Bay. After she had anchored, she was visited by officers from the shore, who carefully examined into her
strength. When they discovered that she was wholly unarmed, they showed the greatest insolence
and contempt, and the following morning opened fire upon her. She was compelled to weigh anchor in a hurry,
and, leaving this bay, sailed westward, anchoring off Kagoshima (kah-goh'-shee-mah), in the island of
Kiushiu.



Here one of the passengers, Mr. C. W. King, a New York merchant, decided to open negotiations with the emperor
(regent). He prepared a paper in which he said:—



"The American vessels sail faster than those of other nations. If permitted to have intercourse with Japan,
they will always communicate the latest intelligence. . . . Our countrymen have not yet visited your honorable
country, but only know that, in old times, the merchants of all nations were admitted to your harbors.
Afterwards, having transgressed the law, they were restricted or expelled. Now we, coming for the first time,
and not having done wrong, request permission to carry on a friendly intercourse on the ancient footing."



The natives of Kiushiu appeared well disposed and even friendly; but, after some time, striped canvas cloths
were being stretched along the shore. The rescued Japanese told their American friends that this meant
mischief; that cannon were being placed, and that firing would soon commence. The anchor was weighed, and when
the vessel sailed, a battery opened upon her. The plan was therefore abandoned, and, the Morrison returned to
Macao.



In 1845 Nagasaki was visited, first by the British frigate Samarang, Captain Sir Edward Belcher, and
later by Admiral Cecille (say-seel)  in the French ship
Cléopâtre  (clay-oh-pahtr). Both were politely received, but secured no advantage beyond a
liberal supply of provisions and water. Indeed, they were given to understand that these visits were not
welcome; that Japan asked no favors, and desired none. But when a Japanese, in his private capacity, expressed
an opinion, a thing not to be thought of unless he was sure to be out of earshot of any of his countrymen, he
would declare that the people were in favor of opening their country to foreigners. It was indeed the
government that insisted upon maintaining the seclusion as begun by Iyeyasu, and strengthened and made more
burdensome by his successors. The regents, or those who ruled in their names, were afraid that intercourse
with foreigners would cause their downfall,—and they were right, as we shall soon see.




The First Invasion of Korea




THE most famous empress of Japan was named Jingu (jin-goo). In her reign the Japanese were so strong that
they began to look for other countries to conquer, and Empress Jingu thought Korea (koh-ree-ah) 
would be the easiest to take.



If you look on the map, you will see to the west of Japan, and not far distant from the island of Kiushiu, a
peninsula. On our maps it is called Korea, but the people who live in it have named it "Land of the Morning
Calm." This name is wholly undeserved; for Korea is seldom at peace, being always disturbed by warfare either
at home or with some neighbor. It is a rich country, because the soil is fertile and produces heavy crops of
rice, millet, etc. Besides this, the rivers contain much gold and the mountains are full of minerals. But the
people are wretchedly poor, because the officers rob them of all they have.



For a very long time this people refused to have anything to do with us. They fired on our ships when near
their coast, and it was not until 1882 that they consented to make a treaty with us. Since that time Americans
have been allowed to live in Korea. Now, you might think from this that the Koreans are a brave
people, but they are not. They do not like to fight, and besides they are very lazy. It is not often that you
see them at work. They smoke long pipes, and lounge all day in the streets or on the roads, dressed in long
white cotton garments, and stiff hats made of horse-hair. They manage to get just enough to live on, and that
is all they care for, because they know that if they save anything, their officers will come and take it from
them. But it was not always thus. At the time that Empress Jingu thought of invading their country, the
Koreans were great workers in wood and metals, and made many fine objects. They first taught the Japanese, but
that people improved, while the Koreans have forgotten all they ever knew.
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WAR JUNKS.


After Empress Jingu had determined upon war with Korea, she did not lose any time in making her 
preparations. War junks were built, and a great army was raised. The soldiers were told to meet at the west coast
of the island of Kiushiu, where they were to go on board. The empress herself was to take the command, and she
had no doubt that she would be able to seize Korea.



She stood, you must know, in great favor with the Dragon King, who lived in the World Under the Sea, and she
was confident that this powerful sea god would help her. To be sure, there might be some of the sea gods who
would be favorable to the Koreans, but then the Dragon King was the most powerful, and he would know how to
discover and set at naught any tricks these lesser gods might be inclined to play.



And she was not mistaken. Before she embarked, the Dragon King presented her with two crystal balls, having
exactly the same power as the jewels which Prince Put-the-Fire-Out had received from his father-in-law. If she
threw one of them into the sea, the water would rise to a great height, and if she cast the other one in, the
water would flow out again until the bed of the sea appeared. You may think that these would be rather
dangerous toys to play with; but Empress Jingu knew how to handle them, as you will hear.



The fleet set sail, and had hardly lost sight of the land when a tempest arose, and the waves became
threatening. This was, of course, caused by some sea god who favored the Koreans. But if Jingu's friend, the
Dragon King, could not prevent such a mishap, he could at least see to it that no harm was done. So
he quietly ordered some large fish, such as sharks, porpoises, etc., to harness themselves to Jingu's vessels,
and tow them to Korea. It was no wonder, therefore, that, storm or no storm, the Japanese fleet arrived safe
near the coast of Korea.



The king of Korea had heard all about Jingu and her preparations, and was ready to meet her. He had drawn up
his army on the beach, and was watching to see whether the Japanese would try to effect a landing. But Jingu
knew what she was about. After her ships had been securely anchored, she gave the necessary orders, and warned
her warriors not to be surprised at anything that might happen. When everything was ready, she dropped one of
the crystal balls into the sea, and the water began to run out, until the ships stuck fast in the mud.



When the king of Korea saw this, he thought that he had the Japanese at his mercy. He gave orders to his army
to charge, and they made straight for the enemy's vessels. When they were at some distance from the shore,
Jingu dropped the other ball, and the water began to rush back. The Koreans had no time to reach either the
dry land or the vessels, and their king saw his army drowned before his eyes, and his country at the mercy of
his enemy. What could he do but submit? Empress Jingu led her army in triumph to his capital, and the king was
compelled to make peace on her terms. They were that the king must hand over to Japan eighty vessels loaded
with gold, silver, and other valuables, and give hostages that he would pay her a tribute every year.



Some people think that there is about as much truth
in the story of Empress Jingu and her invasion of Korea, as in that of the sun goddess and her son. But there
is one fact that is worth knowing, and that is that there is an extraordinary ebb and flood upon the Korean
coast; in some places the water rises to a height of thirty-two feet, while at low tide, the ocean bed is dry
for more than a mile from the shore.



The Japanese claimed for a long time that this conquest gave them a right upon the peninsula. And you will
read later how this claim led to many a serious rebellion, and finally to the war with China.
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A Great General



A poor priest in one of the villages of Japan had a son named Nobunaga (noh-boo-nah'-gah). This priest claimed
that his ancestor was the great Taira who had ruled over Japan; he said that when the Taira were hunted down
by the Minamoto, the widow of one of Taira's sons fled with her little boy to a small village, whose mayor
afterwards married her. After some time it happened that a priest, passing through the village, saw the boy
and took a fancy to him. He went to see the mother and father, and obtained their consent to take the boy with
him. He promised that he would give him a good education and make a priest of him. This man kept his word. The
boy grew up to be a priest and married, and became the ancestor of Nobunaga and his father.



The boy, Nobunaga, was a great fighter, and was shrewd besides. He did not like the way the country was
governed, and although his father himself was a priest, the son disliked the convents and looked with disfavor
on the power and wealth which they had acquired. He enlisted as a warrior when but a boy, and was so brave and
skillful in war that he was still young when he had taken a province and made himself a
daimio, or lord. But he was not yet satisfied. He continued making war upon his neighbors until he had
captured three other provinces, one of which was near the old capital Kyoto. And now something happened that
gave him the opportunity to enter the capital with his army.



The Ashikaga regent was murdered in the year 1574. This, in itself, was not very remarkable, for it happened
often enough in those days, and really the country did not suffer any loss; but it was a murder, and our
friend Nobunaga said that murder was a crime, and must be punished. He declared also that the late regent's
brother had the right to succeed him, and that he, Nobunaga, would see justice done. He was as good as his
word. He entered the capital and appointed the regent: but he made himself vice regent, which means that he
did the governing and that the other was only a puppet.
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SAMURAI MARCHING


But Nobunaga had work to do, and it was work that required great energy and a firm hand. First of all, the
fighting among the great daimio or chieftains had to be stopped. This was not so very difficult, for since
they quarreled among themselves, they were not powerful enough to oppose the vice regent's well-drilled
troops. But he had more difficulty in dealing with the powerful Buddhist convents. The city of Osaka, about
thirty-seven miles from the capital, Kyoto, had been fortified by them. Five powerful castles, having strong
connections, defended this city. After a long siege, he captured three of these castles, but the other two
held out, and he tried to starve them into surrender.
When at last the inmates were suffering from famine, they attempted to cut their way through the besiegers
during the night, but they were driven back after showing the greatest courage.



Now Nobunaga was threatened in his rear. He had left only a small garrison at Kyoto, and was informed that one
of the daimio and an army of monks from the
wealthiest convent of Japan had marched upon the capital. Leaving a sufficient number of troops before Osaka,
he himself hastened to the relief of Kyoto, and defeated his opponents. Nobunaga thereupon proceeded to the
convent, drove the monks out, and set fire to the buildings. He then returned to Osaka, which surrendered.
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TEMPLE IN KYOTO


Nobunaga had two lieutenants trained by him, in whom he had great confidence. Both were able and brave men.
The first was Hideyoshi (hid-ee-yosh-ee). At first this man had no name to boast of, for he was only
the son of a poor peasant, and therefore had no right to be a warrior. He began life as a betto
(bet-toh)  or groom of Nobunaga; but he showed so much skill and courage, that first he was
allowed to enter the
ranks and afterwards received a small command. In this he proved so successful, that he was again and again
promoted, until he was second in command to Nobunaga.



He was very small in size, ill formed in limbs, and altogether made a very poor impression. The redeeming
features were his eyes, especially when he smiled; but I must tell you his story in another chapter, after I
have given an account of Nobunaga's death.
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HIDEYOSHI


Hideyoshi was besieging a castle which was defended so stubbornly that Nobunaga went to his assistance. On his
way the latter heard that there was a conspiracy in the palace of the capital, and, leaving his troops to
continue their march, he went with a small band to
Kyoto. When night came on, he sought shelter in a Buddhist convent. In the middle of the night this cloister
was surrounded by the clansmen of one of his captains upon whom he had played some practical joke. This
captain attacked the convent and set fire to the buildings. When Nobunaga saw that no escape was possible, he
ended his life in the samurai fashion; that is, he committed hara-kiri.




The Lord of the Golden Water Gourds




In the last chapter mention was made of the low origin of Hideyoshi, and in a former chapter I told you how the
Japanese nobles adopted coats of arms or crests, just as the noble families of Europe did during the Middle
Ages. Hideyoshi, of course, had no crest; but when, in 1575, he obtained a command, he adopted a water gourd
as his emblem, and added another one for every victory he gained, until the number grew into a large bunch,
and he was called The Lord of the Golden Water Gourds.



When Hideyoshi heard of the death of his friend and master Nobunaga, he knew that it was his duty to punish
the murderer. But, if for that purpose he should raise the siege, he was quite certain that the rebel
chieftains would fall upon his rear, and endanger the situation. His decision, however, was soon made. He
informed the besieged of the murder, and frankly confessed that he was about to pursue the man who was
responsible for Nobunaga's death. He concluded by saying that he was willing to make peace with them for a
time or forever; but if they did not accept his terms then and there, he would soon return with as powerful an
army as could be raised in Japan.
You will readily understand how those proud chieftains hated the upstart, but they knew also that "the crowned
monkey," as they called him on account of his features, was not the man to make idle threats, and that the
army of Nobunaga would be ready to join him. They therefore accepted his terms and agreed to serve under him.
Reënforced by his former enemies, Hideyoshi now advanced upon Kyoto.



Brave and reckless as he was, the anxiety to reach the capital before Nobunaga's traitor captain could secure
a foothold, caused the general to hurry on before his army. About halfway between Hiogo
(hee-yoh-goh)  and Osaka, he came unexpectedly upon a scouting party of the traitor, and a fight
ensued in which he was parted from his guard.



There was a small temple, surrounded by rice fields, which resemble swamps because of the constant irrigation
needed in the growing of rice. A narrow path, scarcely wide enough for a horse, led to the temple, and
Hideyoshi spurred his horse over it. Near the temple he jumped off, turned his horse on the path, and pricking
it with his dirk, sent it galloping back. He then ran into the temple, where he found the priests taking their
baths. The bath room in Japan is a large square apartment where all can take their baths at the same time. So
Hideyoshi threw off his clothes and jumped in, and when his pursuers searched the temple, they took only a
cursory glance at the bathing priests. But now Hideyoshi's guard had come up, and the scouting party was
driven off. Hideyoshi put on his clothes and continued his march at the head of his troops.



For twelve days the traitor who had planned to take Nobunaga's place had been master in Kyoto, when Hideyoshi
with his army approached the Yodo River. The same battlefield where Japan's fate had been decided when the
Minamoto were defeated by the Taira, was to see a new ruler rise to direct her destinies. The traitor's troops
were routed, and as he was trying to escape, he was nearly killed with a pitchfork in the hands of a peasant.
He ended his life in the usual way, by hara-kiri, but his head was cut off and put on a stake near the place
where Nobunaga had fallen. This victory made Hideyoshi master of the situation, and he was not the man to
neglect his opportunities.



It was natural enough that the chieftains, who had unwillingly and after repeated struggles submitted to
Nobunaga, should object to obey the orders of a man of such humble origin as Hideyoshi. But it was not long
before they learned that, willingly or not, the orders issued by the "crowned monkey" must be obeyed. He
marched against the chieftains who denied his authority, and after a few decisive battles, convinced them that
a strong hand ruled in Kyoto. Then, for the first time in many years, order was restored and Japan began to
recover from the long period of misrule and civil war.
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A ROADSIDE SHRINE


Nobunaga had been a general and nothing more. The Lord of the Golden Water Gourds was not only an able
general: he was also a crafty politician. In those days the Japanese were very superstitious; in fact, they
are so even to this day. I do not mean the few who have traveled in this country or, in Europe, but the great
mass of the people. I have told you before that
the principal food of the Japanese is rice, and the peasants have the greatest respect for Inari
(ee-nah-ree), the god of rice. Wherever you go in Japan, you will see shrines erected to him, sometimes
by the roadside near a village, at other times hidden in a beautiful copse of maples or evergreens, or again
covered by the leaves of the bamboo, near the fence of a farmyard. The peasants also believe that the fox is
the servant of the rice god, and that he can bewitch people. One of Hideyoshi's maidservants took a notion
that a fox had bewitched her, and was so convinced of the fact that the other
servants began to be afraid of her. The matter was reported to Hideyoshi. He smiled, and said there was a cure
for this. He wrote a letter to the god of rice, requesting him to find out which fox had done the deed, and to
punish him if he could give no good reasons for his action. The woman, firmly believing that this letter would
have the desired effect, was soon cured.



On one of his campaigns, it was necessary to ship a number of horses across an inlet of the sea. The boatmen
were afraid. "We don't like to," they said; "the sea god might be angry, and what would become of us then?"
Hideyoshi quietly called for pen and paper, and gravely indicted a letter which read as follows:—






HONORABLE MR. SEA GOD:

The horses belonging to the army of the Heaven Child must be transported across this inlet, and I, the
unworthy commander of these troops, have engaged the boatmen to perform this work. As they are acting in the
service of the Tennô, you will please grant them a safe passage.



This letter was read to the boatmen and then cast into the sea. Satisfied that this would appease the sea god,
the boatmen promptly transported the horses.



Hideyoshi had now pacified Japan; that is, the daimio acknowledged him as their master, because they had been
made to understand that any disobedience would bring swift and sure punishment. The Lord of the Golden Water
Gourds was sure of his army, and he was no niggard in giving land to his faithful captains. From this time,
the land really did belong to the daimio, although in theory they held it in fief, that is, as a loan, from
the Tennô.




How a Samurai Committed Hara�Kiri



On the 4th of February, 1868, the newly opened port of Hiogo, where the foreign settlement Kobe
(koh-bay)  is located, presented an animated appearance; for the first settlers were unloading
their goods, houses were in the course of erection, coolies were shouting, strangers were crowding the
streets, and the foreign ministers with their staffs were actively engaged in giving directions or chatting
with the less busy members of the young community.



The harbor, too, presented a gay appearance with the many war vessels flying their national flags, and boats
passing to and fro. A bright sun showed the glorious blue sky, and there was a general feeling of security,
owing to the presence of the fleet and the number of well-armed sailors and marines. Had these been absent,
the foreigners would have been very much alarmed. For civil war was raging; troops of armed samurai were
constantly moving upon Kyoto, the regent had fled, and no one knew what the morrow might bring forth.



A band of samurai belonging to the Hizen clan were on the march to Kyoto. When they had arrived within the
foreign settlement, they were seen to halt; a word
of command was given, and then came a whizzing of bullets, fired as fast as repeating rifles could send them
forth. Happily these Hizen samurai had not had time to practice sharp-shooting, for most of the bullets went
wide of the mark; but had they been good shots, few of the foreigners ashore would have lived to tell the
story. The officers of the men-of-war in port heard the firing and suspected the cause. A few orders rang out,
boats were manned, and before the Hizen men were quite out of the place, the guards of the different
legations, and the soldiers and marines of the war vessels, were after them. But the Hizen samurai, having
heard of Shimonoseki and Kagoshima, did not wait for them, so the foreign troops had their trouble for
nothing.
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HARA-KIRI


The whole affair seemed a farce. Two or three men in the foreign settlement had been slightly wounded, and one
old woman was shot in the leg. She belonged to the lowest caste of the Japanese, and by the natives was looked
upon with contempt. But the foreign doctor examined her, and had her taken in and made comfortable,
notwithstanding the protests of the native servants.



Although the consequences had been slight, the foreign ministers resolved to make an example of the case and
insist upon the punishment of the offending officer; and the Tennô's government recognized the justice of the
demand. There was no difficulty now about discovering the culprit. Upon receiving the assurance that he would
be permitted to commit hara-kiri, the clan delivered him up without raising the slightest disturbance, and the
order came under the Tennô seal that delegates from the foreign legations should be allowed to be present to
be convinced that the real culprit was brought to justice.



Ito Shunske (ee-to shoons-kay), now Marquis Ito Hirobumi (hee-roh-boo-mee), ex-prime minister of
state, the same Choshiu man who had been a house servant in
England, was governor of Hiogo. He and another officer were to represent the Tennô at the execution, which was
to take place in a temple, the headquarters of the Satsuma men, at half past ten at night. Officers of Satsuma
and Choshiu conducted the foreign delegates to the temple, where, after passing through crowds of soldiers
standing around camp fires in the temple grounds, they were shown into an inner room.



After they had waited some time, Governor Ito came in, wrote down the names of the foreigners, and told them
that seven Japanese officers would witness the execution on behalf of the government. After a short time, the
foreigners were invited to enter the hall prepared for the execution. They followed the Japanese witnesses
into the main hall, which was lighted by a number of lamps peculiar to Buddhist temples. Before the high altar
a cloth of scarlet wool was placed over the mats covering the floor. The Japanese witnesses took their places
on the left, the foreigners on the right.



A few minutes passed, and a fine-looking, strongly built man about thirty-two years old, dressed in the state
dress of a samurai, walked in quietly, evincing not a sign of emotion. With him came his second, a friend who
had undertaken the last service for the condemned man, that of cutting off the head after the deadly incision
was made. Three officers wearing the war dress followed. The condemned man first approached the Japanese
witnesses, whom he saluted with a stately bow showing no servility,—a salute returned in the same dignified
manner. Then, turning to the
foreigners, he repeated the salutation. Every one of these foreigners was forced to admire the high-bred
demeanor and dauntless courage of this samurai, and all would have been glad to see him pardoned. There was no
sign of emotion on the impenetrable countenances of the Japanese spectators.



The man approached the high altar and twice prostrated himself before it. Turning round, he sat down on the
scarlet rug, with his second close beside him. One of the three attendants then came forward and brought, upon
a tray, the dagger, nine and a half inches long, pointed, and sharp as a razor. Kneeling respectfully before
the condemned samurai, the attendant handed him the dagger, and he received it as the Japanese do a valued
gift, by raising it to his forehead with both hands; and then he placed it in front of himself.



Again bowing deeply, he prepared to speak. It was expected that he would boast of his deed; for the Japanese
samurai, about to die by his own hand, had the right to address the witnesses, and it was customary for him to
defend the act that cost him his life by placing it in the best light. But it was evident that this man
understood that the unprovoked attack instigated by him might have cost his country dear. It was said
afterwards that, before going to his death, he had called his fellow-clansmen, and assured them that the
judgment was just, and that no ill will must be shown to those who had brought it upon him. So little does a
samurai consider his own welfare when the good of his country is at stake. On this occasion, in a calm and
dignified manner he said, with as much hesitation as would be natural in a man making a humiliating
confession: "I, and I alone, without cause, gave the order to fire on the foreigners at Kobe, and again as
they tried to escape. For this crime I commit hara-kiri, and I beg you who are present to do me the honor of
witnessing the act."



After bowing once more, he let his clothes drop to his belt, and took care to tuck the ends of his long
sleeves under his knees, so that he should fall forward. Then he took up the dagger, looked at it for a moment
almost with affection, and slowly but deeply cut himself. His second jumped up, there was a flash, and the
head rolled upon the floor. The two witnesses for the Tennô now crossed over to the foreigners, and called
them to witness that justice had been done. They made a suitable answer and departed, deeply moved by the
spectacle.



But an example was necessary. The roving samurai had made altogether too free with their swords, and promising
lives had been cut short without any provocation. And even this example was not sufficient. It was only when
the foreign ministers insisted that all samurai who made an unprovoked attack upon foreigners should be handed
over to the executioner and die the death of a common felon, that the attacks ceased. It was the assault on
the British minister at Kyoto that led to the enactment of this law.




The Three Hollyhock Leaves



Among the chieftains of the smaller clans who had joined in opposing Hideyoshi after Nobunaga's death was one whose
badge was three hollyhock leaves in a circle. This squire, as he might be called, claimed to be a descendant
of the Minamoto. He said that one of the younger sons of Minamoto had, in the twelfth century, adopted the
name of Tokugawa (toh-koong-gah'-wah), and that the father of this young squire, himself a warrior of
some reputation, had adopted this crest or coat of arms.



Young Hollyhock had served, both under Nobunaga, and under Hideyoshi. When, after Nobunaga's death, he foresaw
that the "crowned monkey" would soon be master of Japan, he hastened to make peace with him, and Hideyoshi
rewarded him by giving him his sister in marriage and making him governor of the fertile plain around Yedo
(yed-doh)  Bay. Since the Ashikaga regents, Kamakura had no longer been the capital, and Hollyhock
looked around for another place to build a residence for himself. He chose the site where Tokyo
(toh-kyoh)  now stands, and named it Yedo or Door of the Bay.
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IYEYASU


So Hollyhock was brother-in-law of the Lord of the
Golden Water Gourds, and uncle of Hideyori, who had succeeded his father. But Hideyoshi had but little
confidence in the ability of his son, for on his deathbed he appointed his brother-in-law as guardian, and
nominated a council to assist him in the government. It soon became evident that Hollyhock would allow no one
to dictate to him, or even to interfere with his plans. His opponents in the council took alarm, and, accusing
him of plotting, raised a force. A battle was fought in the first year of the seventeenth century, in which
Hollyhock was the victor, and from that moment he was the ruler of Japan.



The real name of this most remarkable man was Iyeyasu (ee-yay-yas). He established a new family of
regents, and his descendants ruled over Japan for more than two hundred and fifty years, indeed until 1868,
when the present emperor was taken from the seclusion in which his family had lived for centuries in the
capital, and assumed the duties of government. It was this regent who decided that it would be better for
Japan to decline having anything to do with the outside world, and who therefore forbade foreigners to come
to, or Japanese to leave, the country. To sum up in a few words, he made of Japan what she was at the time
when Commodore Perry steamed up Yedo Bay in his flagship, the Mississippi.



Iyeyasu became the real ruler of Japan in 1600, and his first task was to redivide Japan. The chieftains who
had helped him in battle received large additions of territory, which was taken from those who had opposed
him.
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MERCHANT SHIP OF IYEYASU'S TIME


The title of every chieftain, as I have explained before, was daimio. Some of these lords had very large
possessions and were very powerful. Iyeyasu saw that as long as he could keep them divided, and prevent them
from plotting together, and especially from obtaining possession of the sacred person of the puppet emperor,
the government would continue in his hands and in those of his descendants. To accomplish this, he created a
large number of new daimio, from among his most faithful officers, and supplied them with land taken from the
great daimio or from property of his former opponents.



He took care that not only the capital, but also every territory, whose lord was not known to be stanch to
him,
should be completely hemmed in by daimio in whom he could place confidence because their interests were the
same as those of the regent, and as he improved the spy system to a standard of excellence unheard of in the
history of the world, he was tolerably sure that nothing could pass in any territory within the limits of
Japan, that would not be accurately reported in the regent's capital before it could become dangerous to the
state or to the regent's interests.



Up to this time there had been no written laws. The control over the people was so absolute, and the
supervision so strict, that criminals were few, and punishment was meted out to them in short order. It was a
principle of Japanese unwritten law that no prisoner could be executed unless he had confessed,
and to obtain the avowal of his crime, torture was resorted to. The judge, in civil as well as in criminal
cases, was expected to render a verdict prompted by common sense.



Every daimio had the right to judge in his own territory; but if his people believed themselves in any way
oppressed, they had the privilege of an appeal to the regent, who, if the daimio was proved guilty of
misgovernment, had power to remove him to another territory or even to condemn him to commit suicide. Japanese
books tell of many instances in illustration of this custom.



Iyeyasu knew that the prosperity of the country depended upon the industry and thrift of the masses, and he
was firmly resolved to afford them protection. But his sympathies were with the samurai, and he granted them
such privileges as to make them really masters of the people.



They were above the law; that is a samurai could not be judged as one who belonged to the common people. But
he had a code of honor, the violation of which involved suicide by hara-kiri, or eternal disgrace accompanied
by expulsion from his order. The clan, moreover, was held responsible for the good behavior of every samurai
belonging to it, and a crime committed by one of them might be punished by a verdict of hara-kiri for several
members, especially for those who were in a position to prevent its commission and had neglected to do so.



On the other hand, if a samurai felt himself insulted, he was compelled to wipe off the stain with blood; and
if he could not do so without endangering his clan, he had the privilege to become a rônin (roh-neen),
or a free lance, who owed allegiance to no one, but acted wholly upon his own responsibility.
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PROCESSION OF DAIMIO IN THE CITY


This privilege was resorted to especially in cases where the act of a samurai might embroil the clan with the
regent's government in Yedo. The samurai
was, in such a case, risking his own life, but that was a matter of minor consideration. He had been brought
up from earliest youth in the belief that loyalty to the clan was the first and vital principle of the
samurai; he had been taught that the sacrifice of his life might be demanded at any time, and that such a
death would render him celebrated, not only among the members of his own clan, but wherever the language of
Japan was understood. If he read books, the subjects of most of them were incidents in the lives of loyal
samurai, generally ending in a ceremonious hara-kiri. If he visited the theater, the same subject was
illustrated on the stage. To him death was an incident, to be coveted rather than feared.



The clan itself was or became in time a theocratic republic, that is, a republic of which the daimio, supposed
to be a god, was the president; and he could be elected only from the family of the daimio. I have told you
before how puppet emperors were made and unmade; how the same fate awaited the regents who succeeded in power;
and the clans were naturally governed on the same plan. When Iyeyasu created new daimio out of his best
officers, they, of course, ruled their clans in person, but even they were compelled to consult the samurai
out of whose ranks they had risen.
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PROCESSION OF DAIMIO IN THE COUNTRY


The bravest and ablest of these samurai naturally obtained the greatest influence in the clan, and formed a
council in which its affairs were deliberated and decided upon. The daimio was then acquainted with their
decision, and if he approved, his crest or seal
affixed to a document gave it the force of law, and the clan was expected to, and would, abide by it to the
death. If the lord of the clan did object to anything approved by his council and could not be brought to
reason, another council was held, and if the decision of the first was affirmed, the daimio was respectfully
but firmly informed that he must resign. In such a
case his heir was raised to the dignity and the former lord withdrew into private life. The honor, dignity and
policy of the clan were thus intrusted to the ablest among them, and loyalty was not a personal affair, but
one belonging to the clan as a body.



Try to remember this and you will understand how Japan, in a very few years, has made such rapid progress. But
now I must tell you some true stories of how the Portuguese succeeded in converting the Japanese to
Christianity; why they were expelled from the country; and why Iyeyasu forbade foreigners to come to Japan.



