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VII.-THE CORD

NOT the least of the trals which
RZobert Cairn experienced dur-
ig the tirne thiat he and hin

father were warring witki their super-
naturally equipped opponent-An.
tony Ferrara-was that of preserving
silence upon this matter whieh loom-t
ed so large i his mmid, and whieki
aiready kiad changed the course of hils
11f e.

Semetinies lie met mnen who krnew
Ferrara, but wbe knew hlm, only as
a mian about town of somewliat evil
reputation. Yet even to these lie
dared not conifide what lie knew of
the true Ferrara; undoubtedly they
would have deemed hi nad. had ho
spoken of the knowledge and of the
deeds of this uneanny, this fiendiali
being. Rlow would they have listened
te hini had he souglit te tell theni of
thie den of spiders i Port Sald; of
the bats of MIéYdÛm; of the secret ini-
oense and of how it was mnade; of the
numberless niurders and atrocities,
wrought by ineans not hurnan, which.
stood te the aceount of this adopted
son of the late 8ir Michael Ferrara.

8e, exeeptig his father, lie had no
o<mldant; for above all it was neces.
gary te keep the truth from 'Myra. u-
quesne-from Myra around whom hils
world cireled, but who yet thouglit
of the dreadfiil being who -wielded the
soreery of forgetten ages, as a lire.
ther. Wkiilst Myra lay ill-not yet
reeovered1 £rem the ghastly attack
made impon lier life by the mian whern
she trusted-wbilst, liavig plentiful

evidenIce of kils presence in Ljo1do1n,Dr. Cairn and kiuîxis9elf VaIily ;Ollgllt
fo 'r Antony Perrara; whu1l.t aniy Iniglit
mnighit bring seulle nl]y visitant to
kis roomas, obedient to the Will of this
modern wazard; whilst thlese fears,anxieties, doubts, and suirise's dane-
cd, ixnpish, througi kis braini, it was,,
ail but imnpossible te pursue withl sic.,
eess his vocation of journaliin. Yet
for nuany reasons it wva,, necessary
that lie shl'0d. do se, and se lie was
exuployed upon a series of articles
whieh wvere the entcome of his reent
Visit te L"gy'Pt-his editor having
given liii that werk as beig less cex-eiting tkian that wkilch properly fails
to the lot of the Fleet Street cepy-
hunter.

lie left bils reemas about tireo 'cock i the afternoon ' in erder toseck, i the British l Museuim Ljibrary 'a reference whicki lie lacked. The daywas an exceedlngiy warrn eone, andlie derived smre littie satisfaction
frorn the fact that, at kils prescritwerk, lie was net ciilled upon te en-dure the arm<>ur ef respectability.
Pipe in menth, lie made hils way acress
the Strand towards Bloemsbury.

As lie walked rip the step;. cressedthe hllway, and pasaed i beneath
the doine of the reading-reoom, liewendered if, amid these meuntaina oferudition surreunding liii, there wasany wisdeni se stronge as that o!.&ntony Perrara.

lie soon fond the information ferwkiiei lie was looking, and, having


