
THE DREAM OF MERAPI ,75
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°^,^«^' '^"> '•>•' «»"«d crocodiles^rown .„, I do not know, since that mind of your!Ki, IS not an open writing which can be read bv thepasser-by Still, if you would tell me what k ther^son with which the goddesses of Truth and Justicenave inspired you ' ' '"'"^"

'The reason is, O Prince, that the fate of all Egypt'sarmy may be hidden in your hand. The Ume isTrand I will be plain. Deny it as she will this lady herewho seems to be but a tlung of love and beauty.'^is the

fJTv """"''^f '"c^^'' ^ ' ^hom she ha mas-tered know well. She matched herself against thehigh god of Egypt and smote him to the dust, and has

fh iSrS,TT
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the Ills that he would have worked her, as in ahke case any of our fellowship would do. Now shehas dreamed a dream, or her spirit has told her that

know'IllM- ^' ''.'" '^^"Ser of destruction, and Iknow that this dream is true. Hasten then, O Prince
to save the hosts of Egypt, •>.-ch you will surely ne/dwhen you come to sit upon its throne.'

'I am no sorceress,' cried Merapi, 'and yet-alasi
that I must say it -this smiling-featured, cold-eyed
wizards words are true. The sword of death hangsowr the hosts of Egypt!'

^ ^
'Command that the .:hariots be made ready,' said

oeti again. '

Eight days had gone by. It was sunset and we drew

nfT Tr' '^^ ^'^ °* ^^'^'- ^'^y and night wehad followed the army of Pharaoh across the wilderness


