
THE HONORABLE MISS MOONLIGHT

against Lady Saito's neck. The pipe dropped from
her mouth and fell unheeded upon the hearth.

She turned hungrily toward the child and drew
him passionately to her breast.

Outside the screens Gonji had paused, unable

either to enter or to retire. He had resolved, at what-
ever cost, to resume his forlorn wanderings in search

of the lost one, ere finally he should take up the

abolition of the Yoshiwara— a task which had
seemed to be assigned to him by the ver>' gods them-
selves. But before going he felt it to be his duty
to have a last interview with his mother, and with

Ohano, the mother of his child!

Nevertheless he paused outside the screens,

feeling unable to combat the sense of reluctance

and repugnance to joining that little family he
knew was within. How long he remained outside

the shoji he could not have told. He debated the

advisability of withdrawing without their knowl-
edge of his presence. Kiyo would keep the secret.

So would Ochika, whose loud outcry at his advent
he had quickly silenced. Gonji felt sure his brief

visit might bring merely unrest and unhappiness.

It would be kinder both to Ohano and to his mother
to go. As his resolve became fi.xcd, he was swept
with an anguished longing and desire at least to

see, but once, th*^ face of the son the gods had gra-

ciously given him.

With infinite caution, lest the sound might be
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