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THE TIDAL WAVE

ANY long years ago there lived in Japan an old

man called Hamaguchi,7 He was a person of
consequente in the village to which - he belonged, 2
and the villagers:liked him as much as they respected
him, His big thatched farmhouse stood at the verge
of a 'small pldateau overlooking a bay.3 All round
were ricé fields hemmed in on three sides by thickly
wooded hills,4 . In. front of the ‘house the ground
sloped away to the sea in green terraces like anm
enormous flight of green 'steps, 5 ‘divided in the centre
by a zigzag white streak of ‘mountain road6, Ninety
thatched cottages and a Shinto temple? stood  along
the curve of the bay, while other houses straggled up
the slope on either side of the narrow road leading
to Hamaguchi’s home, . ‘ B

One autumn evening Hamaguchi was alone on the
balcony8 of his house, looking down at-the villagers
below,  for there was a merry-making afoot? to
celebrate the harvest of the rice crop, The old man
could see the banners fluttering above the roofs, the

strings of paper lanterns festooned between bamboo
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poles, 10 and the gay clothes of the young people,
The day had been very hot and sultry, and in
spite of a rising breeze the heat still hung heavily in
the air, It was that sort of heavy heat which in
Japan, at certain seasons of the year, gives warning
of an earthquake, Hamaguchi felt a tremor beneath
his feetll, It was not strong enocugh to frighten him,
but somehow he thought it queer}2—a long, slow,
spongy motion13, The house crackled and rocked
gently several times,14 then all became still again,
As the quaking ceased, Hamaguchi’s keen old
eyesld were anxiously turned towards. .the wvillage,
Suddenly he became aware of something. unusual far
off where the sea and sky met16, He gose to his feet
and looked at the sea, It had darkened rapidly, It
seemed to be moving against the wind, I# was running
away frem the land11, Things never seen before were
laid bare before the old man’s startled gaze; unfa-
miliar spaces of ribbed sand and reaches of weed-hung
rock,8 And as he stared, Hamaguchi understood the
terrifying significance of that monstrous ebb18, He
turned and called loudly to his grandson—
“Tada20—quick| Bring a brand from the hearth,”
The lad ran and kindled a pine torch and brought
it to his grandfather, Hamaguchi seized it and hurried

to the rice fields, Quickly he passed from stack to
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stack, thrusting the blazing brand into the ripe, dr)"
rice where it stood, The sundried stalks caught like
tinder; 21 the sea breeze blew the blaze landwards;
rank behind rank the stacks burst into flame, sending
skywérd columns of smoke that met and mingled .in
one enormous cloudy whirl,22 Tada, astonished and
terrified, ran after his grandfather, crying—

“Grandfétherz Grandfathery What are you doing?”

But Hamaguchi did not answer, he had no time
to explain—he was thinking only of the {our -hundred
lives in peril23, For a while the boy stared.wildly
at the blazing rice, then burst into tears and ran back
to the house, feeling sure that his grandfather had
gone mad, In the meantime the big bell in the Shinto
temple boomed the alarm24,

Hamaguchi watched the. people ‘hurrying in from
the sands and .oyer the beach, ;and up from the village,
like a swarming of ants?5, and, to his anxious eyes,
scarcely fastery; for the moments seemed terribly long
to him, The sun was going down; the wrinkled bed
of the bay, and a vast sallow, speckled expanse
beyond it26, lay naked to the last orange glow, 27
and still the sea was fleeing towar(.i, the horizon,

All the village was coming, and Hamaguchi count-
ed, The young men and boys were soon on the spat,

and not a few of the more active women and girls,
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Then came most of the older folk — mothers with
babies at their backs, and children; and the elders,
too feeble to keep up with the first rush, 28 could be
seen well on their way up the steep ascent, The
growing multitude, 28 still knowing nothing, looked
alternately, in sorrowful wonder, at the flaming fields
and at the impassive face of Hamaguchi,

And the sun went down, ;

“Grandfather is mad—I am afraid of him|” sobbed
Tada in answer to a number of questions,“He is mad,
He set fite to the rice on purpose, 30 [ saw him do
ity” ‘

“The child tells the truth,” cried Hamaguchi I
set fire to the rice,--Are all the people here” Then,
shouting at the top of his voice, he pointed to the
- open, “Say now if I: be mad|” 3

Through the ‘twilight eastward all3? looked, and
saw at the edge of the dusky horizon a long, ledn,
dim line like-the shadowing of a coast33 where no
coast ever was—a line that thickened as ‘théy gazed,
that broadened as a coast-line broadens to the eyes of
one approaching it, yet incomparably more quickly34,
For that long darkness was the returning sea, towering
like a cliff, and coursing more swiftly than the kite
flies,

The people shricked in terror as the colossal
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swell smote the shore with a weight that sent a
shudder through the hills, and with a foam-burst like
a blaze of sheet lightening, 35 For an instant 36 nothing
was visible but a storm of spray
~ rushing up the slope like a cloud;

then a white horror of sea raving

LN

° over the place where the village \
had been, It drew back roaring,
and tearing out the bowels of the _ \ ':.
land37 as it went, Twice,thrice,five : .
times the sea struck and ebbed.38 " '

then it returned to its ancient bed

and stayed-—still raging, as after a typhoon,

On the plateau for a time there was no word
spoken, All stared speechlessly at the desolation
beneath—the ghastliness of hurled rock and naked,
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riven cliff, the bewilderment of scooped-up deep-sca
wrack 39 and shingle shot over the empty site of
dwelling and temple, The village was noty the greater
part of the fields was not; and of all the homes that
had been about the bay there remained nothing recog-
nizable except two straw roofs tossing madly in the
offing, 40 In the awed stillness41 the voice -of Hama~
guchi was heard——

“Phat was why I sel fire to the rice,”

He stood among them almost as poor as the
poorest, for his wealth was gone 42—but he had saved
four ilundred lives by the sacrifice, Little Tada ran
to him aad caught his hand, and asked forgiveness
for having said naughty things, 43 At this the peopie
woke from their stupor and, with tears of gratitude,
flung themselves in the dust at Hamaguchi’s feet,

Nor did they:forget their debt when better times
came, They would have made the old man rich, but
he would not suffer them to do so, So they declared
him a god, and built a temple in his honour, bearing
ﬁpon the front of it a tablet with his name inscribed
thereon in letters of gold, 4 How Hamaguchi felt
about it I cannot sayy; I know only that he continued
to live in his old thatched home upon the hill with
his children and his children’s children, just as hu-

manly and simply as before, while his soul was being

6



worshipped in the shrine below, 45

A hundred years and more have gone by since

these things came to pass, but the temple, they tell
me, still stands, and the people still pray to the ghost

of

the good old farmer to help them in time of

trouble and distress, 46

Adapted from Gleanings in Buddha~Fields,
by Lafcadio Hearn,
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Hamaguchi: BAAL, W&EX “&EO” .,

He was a person--he belonged, {&Eﬂ%gﬁ&ﬁ@, a
person of consequence. BERBEMA, BRBEBEH A,

His big thatched farmhouse - overlooking a bay. M
MU B — D EHARS, XK DB WNE e,
overlooking a bay. BASEEERTE, B “a small
plateau” |,

All round were rice fields--by thickly wooded hills, Jg
EZEHRSERERMRRARMLE, XR—aHEs, ExE
KK, BrRlBRE “all round” FHTHY.

---the ground sloped away---flight of green vsteps, %ga@
W mE G, FE-BERNSRAEH. slope away to.

. -a zigzag white streak of mountain road, — ZisEph T
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Shinto temple. H AWM EHRF,
balcony: ¥&, HE,

there was a merry-making afoot; FIL—HREHESL
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afoot; adv, Fee--- ZH,

«-the strings of paper lanterns festooned between bamboe
poles, — &t & BHE 114 o o] A48T 2K,

«.a tremor beneath his feet, T —H®ia,

-.somehow he thought it queer; FHMELM, fHMEBXRH
PEENAE. L “it” AAEMN “it” BEBNERI N
“tremor”? |

spongy motion. REZBMMNE,

wecrackled and rocked' gently several times, $BIRZHT
LT,

keen old eyes, HFEBLHA k.

«-he became aware of - and sky met, MBEHETTER
HWELE R, be(become) aware of, HRF, B¥I,
It was running away from the land: K¥IGE CHRHBER &
B, BAb “it” R EWATR “it” BRIBXE.

--unfamiliar spaces. of ribbed sand and reaches of weed-
hung rock, —K FEBMKZLCROVDBAEEAENRSE,
---the terrifying significance of that monstrous ebb; I}
SEFEWERMNTHER.

Tada, BAEANE, N&EN “£H7 .

The sundried stalks caught like tinder; ¥ KBBETTHR
HESIREMMBER. ALK caught =caught fire,
.-that met ard mingled in one enormous cloudy whirl,
EBR—AFEXNES, k

in peril, #FEEAP,

boomed the alarm, M FH LT EHi,

-wlike a swarming of ants, %—%5HHLH0IT4,

--a vast sallow, speckled expanse beyond it; FiEit, T
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32, all
33,

34,

35,

36,
37,

38,
39.

BRBIRERE R, KRR,
«-lay naked to the last orange glow: BREEHEAKNYH
RET

--too feeble to keep up with the first rush: FEKBT,
MR BB RTE A,

. The growing multitude, MBHMELHANE,
. 0n purpose; nE, 4%.

“Say now if I be madl” ,:‘ﬁﬂﬁ%ﬂf]ﬁ.ﬁ%%ﬁﬁj’!”
B4t if = whether, A1 fH “be” WARZ “am” BRI H 8 HIFE
Ko '

s AEMA. W all=all the people,

-+a long, lean, dim line like the shadowing of a coast,
—RATERNRE, NHERET WY,

«-that broadened:--yet incomparably more quickly, X
KREHEAET, R|ANAE LREHEELBRABH TR
—#, EHENEEREBERA, XR—1EEMNE, 4% “one

BAFAE, =a person; “it” WBRRs “yet” TEHNIHF
EE, FEAXTESNAMENEHA “broaden” |,

«-as the colossal swell smote .. like a blaze of sheet
lightening: MR, ERLIERWZ MG HEEE, BEORERR
N, RPEKE, colossal swell, MIHAIME. sent a shudder

‘through the hills, {#Z 1% H,

For ap instant, B—& )L, ST for a while,

«-tearing out the bowels of the land, #ZT TXH, tear

out: #7T, #i#, the bowels of the land;, ME, Hilw.
~the sea struck and ebbed: WIBREHKHZE.

——the ghastliness of hurled rock.-of scooped-up deep-

sea wrack: —EREHLFEHLBETHRLT A, BERF
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46,

RIHE LR AN BRES, Mk REE—REREYH L/ Y
R, hurled rock: -SRI ER; riven cliff.
oo BIBFFIIERE bewilderment, n, RELERR, S
B s scooped-up: HAMEE, BH “H-- WBIEK
tossing madly in the offing. ZEMIEHGEE LRI &M
A

In the awed stillness: 7E3Xx4 A BRI,

~his wealth was- gone ﬁ{,f]ﬁﬁl}j?"é?ﬁ?’, “be gone” &

“—EKARHIRY fﬁﬁ?

-asked forgiveness for having said naughty things: TR
R AR A SR AR S A S iG. naughty. a, W&, /A
ER M.

---bearing upon the front of it a tablet.-in letters of
gold: NE—~HEH, LERE2BEMNES

-»while his soul was being worshipped in the shrine
below. SRR, MEHBHRELTHEERAMTLERES,

soul FEMTHE “¥ 5, WR” .

«in time of trouble and distress 7 B #EM 9 3R K AT 21

(MERE) ZE-REART HREHREES, BEHBHERT
—IE R ER, DMEEBRERBRNERLL, REmEla
EW%WWFX&&}T&AB@%@“ WG, UBAET 9 RN
ﬁ‘ilﬂﬁ%ﬁﬂ‘ﬂ‘lﬁiﬁ ﬁt%ﬁﬁi A+ BA.
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A CHRISTMAS EVE
IN BAVARIA?

HE time when home-sickness creeps most ovet

an exiled German is Christmas-tide,2 Somehow
the spirit of child-hood retakes possession of 3 even
adult Germans then, and the world becomes to them
once more a world of wonder, awe, and above all of
sympathy, 4 as it was to them long ago when they
were children in the Fatherland5, Some time before
Christmas Day#® arrives there is observable much

secrecy and bustle?, and everybody lays in with his

~ store of good things an extra store of goodwill towards

his fellows8, The brotherhood and sisterhood of
mankind 9 is then more deeply felt, and more nearly
realized than at any other time, Sorrow seems to
have lost its stingy poverty certainly has, for all
combine to put love—human love—into the gifts that
are freely distributed in all directions, 10 The Christ
Child11 enters every home, however poor, and the
knowledge of this adds greatly to the enjoyment of
the festival,

But it is on Christmas Eve, or, as we call it,
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Holy Eve, that the Christ Child comes laden with
His gifts, Christmas Day itself being more of a reli-
gious festival 12Thus Christmas Eve is the great event
—the evening of all1¥ in the year that is the delight
of children, Months beiorehand they speculate on14
what the Christ Child will bring them, and months
beforehand the parents encourage them to extra obe-
dience—the cardinal German virtue—15 and they are
told, if they are old emough to write, to put on paper
all their desires, that the Christ Child may choose
amongst them which are to be gratified and which
are not, These children take great pains to write out
a list in their very best hand; 18 they then give it to
their parents, addressed, as a rule, “To the dear
Christ Child”; and the belief that their wishes will
be granted, or at least some of them, directly by
Him17 is still strong in many children-of the sunny
south18,

About five in the evening the children are dressed
in their Sunday clothes, and are kept with some rela-
tive or friend in a room not {far from the onet¥ in
which the Christ Child spreads His gifts, They are
eager, and yet awed, by the thought of the coming
hour, Their excitement is increased by any noise—
footsteps, for instance, or the door bell, or the
rustling of paper, Dreadfully slowly the time goes, 20

12
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