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wnting should have faded from the scroU as soon a
was read by yonder lady, and then I would have I

you another story; a story of secret love, of betra
and attempted flight with her lover. But some (

god kept it there until you also had read, you v
knew that you had not written what appeared bef
your eyes. Pharaoh, I am conquered. Do your 1

with me, and fareweU. Beloved yo'i shaU always
as you have always been, but happy never in t

world.'

'O People,' cried Seti, 'I wiU not be judge in my o
cause. You h^ve heard, do you judge. For this ^
ard, what reward?'

Then there went up a great cry of 'Death! Dei
by fire. The death he had made ready for the ini
cent!'

That was the end, but they told me afterwards th
when the great pyre had burned out, in it was fou
the head of Ki looking like a red-hot stone. When t

sunhght feU on it, however, it crumbled and fad
away, as the writing had faded from the roll. If t)

be true I do not know, who was not present at the tin

We bore Merapi to th. palace. She Uved but thi
days, she whose body and spirit were broken. T
Ifst time I saw her was when she sent for me not an ho
before death came. She was lying in Seti's arms ba
blmg to him of their child and looking very sweet ai
happy. She thanked me for my friendship, smiUng t
while m a way which showed me tiiat she knew it w
more than friendsh;p, and bade me tend my mast
well until we aU met again elsewhere. Then she ga'
me her hand to kiss and I went away weeping.


