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Your Last Chance

We are offering any Overcoat in
the store, values up to $25 and

$28 at

31

Our Spring goods are already on
the road and we need the room
and money at once.

Now is your chance to save from $10 to $12

P. S. Boter & Co.

“Watch~Us~-Grow’

Che Aurhny

“Spera in Deo™

VOLUME XXV NUMBER S

FEBRUARY, 1912

THE FALL OF THE SNOWFLAKE.

YUKI SAN was seventeen. ler cheeks were not
rosy like the cheeks of her sister, O Cheo San,
They were pale as the snow flakes she was named
for, and her step was as light as the snowflakes’
fall. Iler red lips drooped wistfully and her beau-

tiful, black eyes were full of dreams. O Yuki
San’s mother, who was very superstitious, said that she saw
strance things that other people never did. This was true
perhaps. for O Yuki San watched breathlessly the unfolding
of the cherryv-buds in April, until their waxy blossoms burst
into bloom like a lovely, sunset cloud over the garden. She
liked best to wander about in the zarden, and cared so little
for what other girls liked, that her mother grew anxious and
caid to her father that O Yuki San was not well. But he only
latehed and shook his head, saving he would find a good hus-
band for O Yuki San. and then she would grow strong and
rosy. Indeed. O Yuki San must marry: she was already
seventeen.

So that was settled, althouch O Yuki San knew nothing
about it. until a few weeks later the father asked his wife for
<ake and bade her call O Yuki San. Ie drank his sake slowly
and looked vravely at his daughter, who sat beside her mother,
l‘p])-wilu him.

“O Yuki San.” he said at length, I have found a suitable
hushand for you.”

O Yuki San bowed her head meekly. She was neither
olad nor sorry, but very grateful. “ltis as you say, my father,”
she murmured. 1 thank vou a thousand times for your kind-

I]C.\*.”
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“May I ask of O Yuki San’s future husband 2™ her mother
asked respectfully.

“Matsu i1s soldier,” the father replied proudly.  “lndeed,
he is of the Imperial Guard. So our daunghter shall live n
Tokyo when she is married. Matsu i= strong and brave.”

After that the father drank many more cups of sake, rub-
bing his hands together in a =atished manner while his wife
refilled his cup=. ) Yuki San excused hersell with many bows
and murmured thanks and went it the carden.  There
O Cheo San was kneelmge on o bhroad, Hat stone, bounding her
worsted-covered balls nimbly with both hands and singing an
odd little tunc meanwhife. She greetea her sister with a merry
But O Yulki
San did not wish to play with her. Pertaps she relt too old,

laugh and a challenge to a hadi-boundmig contest.
One day, not long aiter. Niat=u came to vizit O Yuki San's
parents. As they were talking tozether, O Yuky San, (eeling
very curious, crept noiseles=ly up to ithe “shoge™  She nioist-
ened the paper with the tips of her tmh ‘s and peeped throueh.
She was rewarded with a glimpse oi Maisu s back.,  tie did no
wear a kimono, but the --H.u:l varb of a solater, wihich (3 Yuki
San admired silently. She had ucver ~cen & ~oldier-=uit hefore.
Just then the fuather clapped his hands and calied loudly for
her. -
O Yuki San ~tarted back. trembiing and irightened for a
moment. Then she shd the “shogi™ apart and f;liih-rl mio the
room, She made a pretty picture, wearing a Kinono of cherry-
colored crepe with a gorgeous satin obi, and having her -m.mm.
glossy hair wonderfully decked for the occasion with gay,
dangling ornaments. -
She spread her littie hauds belfore her om the mat, and
bowed her head over them till it touchied the flon
cast a timid, flecting glance at Matsu; for

Then she

=e sat
silently with her eves demurely cast dovwn, But as <he listened

1 . s
L1zl B o

to Matsu. lier heart beat quickly, and a hright color

crepl Mto
her pale cheeks.

4 Yo 15 1. ) .
At last. when Matsu arose to v, he acked courteously of
the father if O Yuki San mighi aceo mpainy him 1o the gate
'he father rvepls “] déiretiatiiady dhut s duaolien wes
Bo “.".'-:}:.\ of stuch an honor, buy i M atsu wisled i1, he was
“.] " « . Iy Tl 4y 4 - > . . 4 .
willing to crant bis least desire. S0 O Yuki San flitted away

‘9
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< = ik s
to the entrance where she slipped on her red lacquer “gata.

She walked happily to the gate with Matsu. There he ﬁtt?ppCd.
and taking her dainty litle hands in his big ones, said kﬁmdl_\'.
“1 will come hack in a few weeks. O Y uki \.m Will you

he ready then to go with me”

“11 i= as= vou =av. Matsu. 1 will be ready.” she replied

<ol ' e
Maten raised her hands gently and kissed them. 1=
i a= the foreieners doo when they lcave cach other.” he said
~miling. : . A
() Yuki San had never heen kissed hetlore. She did not

1 e\ . <leeve of her
under<stand it. and suddenldy ~hv, <he drew the slec

i ' 1 oS wolite, she
kimono over her face. but. fearing she had been impoli

let it iall and innocently offered her hands to Matsu again.

“Syonara. O Yuki San,” Matsu said.
wSvonara. Matsu,” O Yuki San replied, waving her hand
caily to him. “Syonara.

That niecht O Yuki San could not <leep.
| moonbeams elide up the wall
and over theiceiting She thodght, too, of all the wonderful
thines Mat=u had =aid. of the foreieners in Yokohama, who
‘ heautiful white battleships and

=) T ” y i 5 - .\;: n
the ereat steamers in the hi whor. then of Tokyo,—0O \ ul\} 8
thoueht of walking down the “gmnza
and of seeing the

She lay quietly

on her “fouton’” and watched the

dressed so strangelv, of the

held her breath as <he
lined with glittering shops and 1x:17:1:1:'~:
palace crounds, where Matsn was <tationed- fn‘ul 1:1?1 -|l}‘l.i
best of all. belore her cyes swam the delicious vision of l'u_n-.
vama. with its crown of cverlasting snows and n,-i. mantle ol
rusv. clouds. | Eigally O Vuki San folded her hl}lc hands=
beneath her cheeks “and blissfully fell asleep with thesc
thonehts mingling pleasantly with her dreams.
The next morning O Y uki San was very tired.
wandered out

She sipped

her howl of tea and rice, and hardly anishing 1t .

into the earden. The games of O Cheo San did not amuse
v L ;_:; Ml I 1 «

<he must think of graver things.

all morning, idly w atching the

otus floating on its glassy

her any longer,
S she sat in the tea-house
placid stream helow, the iris and 1

curface. and the purple blossoms of the wistaria falling trom

ihe roof. )
“All will be different there,

<she sighed happily. "more




