
TAMA

of long ago had given himself up to

a sublime heroism. Shoulder to

shoulder with a few—one or two only

beside himself—they had fought the

plague of smallpox. Prom this fight

the Tojin-san had emerged marked!
With the optimism and blindness of

youth, however, he had gone back to

the woman he loved, and she had
struck at him!
There is a Japanese proverb which

says: "The tongue three inches long

can kill a man six feet tall." The
Tojin-san thought of this now. A
woman's tongue, the mere brutal

smiting of her words, had wrought a
curious effect upon his entire life.

From that time on he had avoided

women as he had not a vile plague.

He led the life of an ascetic, wrapped
in his books and sciences, making
few friends, avoiding others, with the

sensitive fear upon him that the whole
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