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copied it into bis note-book; hoe lef t
the reading-rooni. Then, as lie was
recrossing the hall near the foot of
the prinicipal stairca"e, lie paused. lie
found imiiself possessed by a sudden
deaire to visit the Egy-ptian Rooms
upstairs. I-le had severat times in-
s3pected the exhibits in those apart-
ments, but never since hie return from
the land to %whose ancient civilization
they bore witniess.

Cairn was not pressed for time lu
these days, therefore hoe turned and
passed slowly up the stairs.

There were but few visitors to the
grove of mnummies that afternoon.
When lie entered the first rooi hie
f ound a small group of tourists pas&-
ig ldly from case to case; but on

eutering the second, lie saw that lie
had the apartment to huxuself. He re-
znembered that his father had men-
tioned on one occasion that there was
a ring lu this room. which had belong-
ed to the WlVtoh..Queen. Robert Cairn
wondered lu whicli of the cases it was
exhiblted, and by what means lie
ahould be enabled to recognize it.

Beuding over a case coutaining
scarabs and other amulets, many set
lu rings, hoe began to read the inscrip-
tions upon the littie tickets placed be-
neath soine o! thexu; but noue answer-
ed to the description, neither the tic-
keted nor the unticketed. A second
case lic examined witli like resuits.
But on passiug to a third lu an angle
-near the door, hie gaze immediately
lighted upon a gold ring set witli a
strange green stone, engraved lu a
peculiar way. It bore no ticket, yet
as Robert Cairn eagerly bent over it,
lie knew, without the possibility of
doubt, that this wD.s the ring o! the
Witeh-Queen.

With hise yes lixed on the gleam-
ing atone, lie souglit to reinember.
That lie had seen this ring before, or
one exaetly like it, lie kuew, but
strangely enougi lie was unable to de-
termine where and upon what occa-
sion. So with his liands restlug upon
the case, lie leant, peering down at
the uingular gem. And as lie stood

thus, frowning in the effort of recol-
lection, a duil, white hand, ha'ving
long, tapered fingers, glided across the
glass until it rested directly benieatli
his eyes. Upon one of the slima fingers
was an exact replica of the ring in
the case!

Robert Cairn leapt back witli a
stifled exclamation.

Antony Ferrara stood before him I
"The Museum ring isa copy, dear

Cairn," came the huskily musical,
hateful voice; "the one upon my fin-
ger is the real one."

Cairn realized lu his own person
the iterai xneaning of the overwork-
ed phrase, " frozen with amazement. '
Before him stood the most dangerous
man in Europe-a man who hiad donc
murder and worse, a man only in
name, a demon in nature. WVith bis
long, black eyes haif closcd, his per-
feetly chiselled ivory face expression-
less, and his blood-red lips parted in
a mirthless smile, Antony Ferrara
watehed Cairn-Cairn whom. lie had
souglit to murder by means of hellish
art.

Peapite the heat of the day lie wore
a heavy ov'ercot, lined with white-
fox fur. In his riglit hand-for his
lef t stili rested upon the case-lie h eRd
a soft hat. With an easy nonchalance
ho stood regarding the man who hu4
sworu to kill him-and, the latter
made no inove, uttered no word. Stark
amazement beld hlm inert.

"I knew that you were iu the Mjus..
eum, Cairn," Ferrara continued, atili.
having his basilisk eyes fixed upon tbhe
other from beneath the drooping lids,
"aud I ealled you to join me liere."

StiUl Cairn did not diove, did not
speak.

"You have acted very liarshly to.
wards me in the past, dear Cairn; but
because ny philosophy consista inla
admirable blending of that practised
in Sybaris with that advocated by the
excellent Zeno; because whilst 1 al
prepared to make my home iu a Dio,
genes tub, 1, nevertheless, cau enjov
the fragrance of a rose, the flaveur ;f
a peacl-"


