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advance cooking were being wafted
from the kitchen regions, warming and
savoring the great chambers, and
awakening into noisy life the vast
army of rats and bats which had long
made their homes in the eaves and
rafters of the old deserted mansion,
now for the first time in years to be
occupied by a tenant.

Everything was quite in readiness
when the cook's wife's baby's nurse
(for his entire family were, of course,

also domiciled in the Shiro) missed a
portion of her rice. She had turned
about to give better attention to mas-
ter baby-san, when, so she averred, a
"white hand " reached out of nowhere
and seized the remnants of her supper.
She ran squealing with her tale to her
mistress, who, in turn, rushed with it

to her lord, the cook. He put aside
his apron and sought Genji Negato,
who solemnly called a council of war.
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