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,„g lon^.nu. Not yet awh.lc perhaps, but ^oon

Sooner than he had dared to hope the cords wh.ch

bound hnn had been severed, and he u as free

No thought of the manner of Mio-San's death just

then entered his mind. Even h.s regrets were tho.e

one miy have for the loss of something mtmvitely

connected with one, but uhich one does not prize

leffer.on on the other side of tlie tanle was think-

in- what a fortunate fellow SomerviUe wa.. He had

net-er k.iown the sweetnes. and innocence of the

dead, or he nngl)t have judged lu. fnend more

harshlv. . , ,
^.

,

At last he said, " Nature ha. provided you a solu-

tion xvh.ch perhaps the w.t of nun would have

,-,ned to do to the satisfaction of your somewhat

Quixotic sense of honour, old man." SomerviUe

winced at the last phrase. " Poor little soul. Heaven

''There was silence in the room for a moment or

two. and then Jeffei .n. as the other ^aid nothing,

'''''l\^!7are vou goirg to do ? " he a.ked, glancing

at SomerviUe, who wa, crumbling a piece of bread

ubsently between his fintiers,

"1 shall cable to Yui...,to to write me fully, he

replied slowly,
- and then 1 think I shall return

to Pans for a month or two, but 1
am not

'"''And what about the woman?" said Jefferson

1. . I .^,^ \,ti],> of the circum-
wondenngiy, lor nc >--" --^ •
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^ ^. ,

stances of Mio-San's and his friends tragic


