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Mr. Ito arranged a rental room for me. It was in Shinhanacho town of Yusima area.

He had known a soap powder wholesaler. And he purchased goods from them for me. The cost
was 3 or 4 dollars.

Immediately, | became a night street vendor of soap powder.
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My workplace was in Nabecho town of Kanda area.

It was 4 to 5 o'clock. Anyway, it was around the time a bean curd peddler came to town and blew a
small trumpet for shoppers of supper preparation.



| put the lamp with a wick of 6 mm, five or six sheets of old newspapers and about 30 bags of soap
powder into the small basin of tinplate. Mr. lto had bought the basin for me. And | left home for my

new workplace.

The road from Nabecho town joined the main street where the streetcars ran. These roadways
formed the shape of the letter T. My new workplace was at the corner.
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There was a used-book vendor next to me. He sold Kodankurabu magazines, children's

magazines, color woodcuts and so on.

And there was a corn vendor next to the used-book vendor. The corn vendor was an old woman.
Sitting on a box, she grilled ears of corn with the charcoal stove on the base in front. She was
fanning the stove with a fan.
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There was a second-hand clothing vendor in front of me across the street.
And there was an elderly man next to the second-hand clothing vendor. The elderly man wore
mustache and his pleated pants. There were strange things on his stand. He called them Roasted

Seal, Cycad Fruit, or others. And he was giving a talk on their benefits or something.

In additon, there were various vendors such as a fountain pen vendor, a garden plant vendor and a
toy vendor all along the vertical roadway of T-intersection.
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First, | introduced myself for friendship to the second-hand clothing vendor in front and to the used-

book vendor next to me.

The second-hand clothing vender looked like a sly man. But the used-book vender was a good-

natured old man.

"Hey, you! What are you going to sell?" the old man said with a smile on his lips and dubiously
gazed at me.
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"I'm going to sell soap powder."
"Oh, Soap Vender. Earn much money!" said the old man.
He curiously watched me preparing for the opening. But he seemed to be irritated with my clumsy

movement. He came close to me. He told me how to place the goods and gave me some advices
about vending.
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They earned a living on night stalls. So, they must have suffered financial hardship. But anyway,
their stalls each had a good appearance.

However, my workplace couldn't compare with theirs.

First, | had no display stand for my goods. Four or five sheets of newspaper were spread out on the
ground. And my goods were placed there. Further, the goods were nearly 30 bags of that soap
powder. The small lamp was slightly emitting dim light among them.

What a poor stall!

My workplace was markedly poor.

Newspapers were also spread on the ground behind the goods. And | was dispiritedly sitting there. |

opened my reader on my legs and was waiting for shoppers.
(02K)
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