
f-

m ^mm

14

^

(^

C=^

:sfe :r-:^ :^ r:=rr- :^
had said, but it could not be determined save in

the eyes of the Lady Wistaria herself, and now
the lad Jiro had not come, as he had promised.

With a jjiofuund si^h, Mori, laisintf his head,

t aut^ht si^ht ayain of the two s\vi>rds. Yes,

they held their uieaninK f<>r him. Jinj's \Vi)rds

were not worthy of belief, lie stretched out

his hands to the swords.
" She was false—and Jiro lied !" he muttered.

His hand soutfht and found tlie hilt of one

of (he swords and tcrasi)ed it (irmly, stilfiiieil,

and fell to his side. Suddenly the face of the

Lady Wistaria with its all - i)ervadin^ purity

.and truth-comj)ellini.{ quality arose before his

vision. As he regarded the unsought vision

which had come to his uncontrolled imagina-

tion, it dawned U])on him with a sudden, great

light that he had been wrong—wr«>ng. [3acU

(o his con.sciousness (loated (hat dark night

l)y (he side of the stagnant moat, the memory
of the tortured white face that shone out from

(he interlacing boughs of bushes about them,

(he tren)bHng hands and the little wnter-soak-

ed feet. Were .she u(terly false as he had
tht>ught, would she have tlujs come to him to

warn him of the danger that encomj)assed the

one she did not know was he himself?

A great upheaval arose in Keiki. The rush

of emotions ingulfed him. A cry, a groan,

escajjed him, as, burying his face in his arms,

he threw from him the swords.

"She was truth itself," he said. "It is I
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