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whelming grief and bitterness that they .d not

shown a similar charity toward the beloved Moon-
Hght. He pictured Uhano, cherished, protected,

praised, within the honorable house of Saito, with

the long-desired heir of all the illustrious ancestors

upon her bosom. Then his mind reverted to the

wandering outcast. Moonlight, and a lump rose

stranglingly in his throat. As he made his way
blindly toward the house, all the pride and joy of

fatherhood, which had uplifted him as on a flood

but a moment since, seemed to drop from him no less

suddenly, leaving him as before, hopeless, uncom-
forted, and utterly forlorn.

Within the shiro, the Lady Saito Ichigo sat

drowsily swaying by the hibachi, ceaselessly smok-
ing, and muttering incoherent prayers for the soul

of her lord and for Ohano's. She was very feeble,

helpless, and childish now. Her body had lost

much of its vigor, and the sternness which had once

made her so formidable seemed to have entirely

left her.

Moonlight's dark eyes rested upon her with an
expression of both pity and anxiety. Suddenly she

pushed the little Taro along the smoothly matted
floor and whispered coaxing words into the child's

ear. He crawled along several paces till he came
behind his grandmother. By grasping her obi at

the back he was enabled to pull himself to his

feet. Now his chubby, warm little face nestled up
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