
The Last Egyptian

that he might marry the b.._aJful Egyptian; and then
she refused to wed with him. There were scandals
m plenty before Hatatcha disappeared from London,
which she did as mysteriously as she had come, and
without a day's warning. I remember that certain
mfatuated admirers spent fortunes in search of her,
overrunning all Egypt, but without avail. No one has
ever heard of her since.

"

Kara drew a deep breath, sighing softly.

"It was lil^e my grandmother," he murmured.
"She was always a daughter of Set."

Winston stared at him.

"Do you mean to say—" he began.
"Yes," whispered Kara, casting another frightened

look around; "it was my grandmother, Hatatcha, who
did that. You must not tell, my brother, for she is
stiU m I ague with the devils and would destroy us both
if she came to hate us. Her daughter, who was my
mother, was the child of that same Lord Roane you
have mentioned; but she never knew her father nor
England. I myself have never been a day's journey
from the Nile, for Hatatcha makes me her slave."

"She must be very old, if she still lives," said Win-
ston, musingly.

"She was seventeen when she went to London,"
replied Kara, "and she returned here in three years,
with my mother in her arms. Her daughter was
thirty-five when I was bom, and that is twenty-three
years ago. Fifty-eight is not an advanced age, yet
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