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act obedience from his child, even thoui,di that

obedience lead her to utmost misery?"

"Such is the Jaj)anese idea," returned Mori.

"Then, my lord, the parent of my kins-

woman exacted a task from her. He forced

her to betray her lover, thouj^h she, iirnorant

that he was the ix;rson imjdicated, yet soutcht

to warn him of the danger to himself and the

unknown."
Mori 's eyebrows contracted diirkly. I le half

rose from his seat. Then with a forced calm
he dropix'd back into his jilace.

Jiro's face was now flushetl a deep scarlet.

He seemed to be usinj^ all his strenj^th in an
effort to control his emotions.

"My lord," he addcxl, "my kinswoman was
not only forced to betray her lover by her fa-

ther, but she was driven further— into mar-

rying, and, consequently, deji^riulinf; him, be-

cause only in that way could she save his life

from the hands of the public executioner."

Mori was white to the lips with his anther.

But he controlled himself strongly. Jiro had
claims uix)n his gratitude.

" You have failed to tell me," he said, coldly,

" in what way I can serve j'ou—and your kins-

woman."
"My lord, the lover put away my kins-

woman, being in ignorance of the treachery

of her parent. Yet so grievously is he wound-

ed that he could not be approached by one so

slight as I. He would not listen to truth.

"
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