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"I do not aurci' with you, \our hiuliiicss,"

Toro replied. Then he added, with ii cheery

hmuli

;

"
I Jul there will he some satisfaction, truly,

in adiiiinisteriim my province, and mine an-

cient, rebellious sire."

Ikfore the odicers de'parted, Toro, as their

spokesman, had i)re.sented to their old com-

mander two swords, richly wrought, the usual

toUen of the samurai as their partinj.,' tribute.

"I do assure you," Mori had res|Kmded,
" that in kMvintt me Miese swords you have not

merely uiven me a reminder, as your siK)kes-

man has said, of our services for the New
Japan, but you have j^iven me as well the

conquest of a newer, higher, more happy
universe. As a citizen of a greater universe,

I thank you."

In these words, and in every act of the former

Prince that day, the oflicers, save the delight-

blinded Toro, had ob.served a touch of finality,

the savoring grace of a farewell to earthly

things, that, sanmrai as the\' were, had not

failed to move them. Plainly their lord con-

templated something that their order called

honorable; yet they shuddered at the th»)ught.

Xt)W iliey were all gone (mt of Mori's life,

into the new life he and they had created to-

gether. The Shining Prince was left alone

—

iilone with two swords that lay uix)n a low

table at his side.

The moment long waited by Mori had come.
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