
THE CROWNING OF AfSRAPI ,99

'Nay, Pharaoh, the Queer of Egypt

'

fle had set dead Merapi with a crown upon her head
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'' '»P'y- I-ot the Queen ofE©yt take her place here if so she wills
'

™«f%K'"*'u 5* ^> ** " ^^^ 'l»°«8J't that he wasmad, though doubtless she had heard somethi^g^
that story then swept up the steps and sat he^djwn in the royal chair.
'Your Majesty has been long absent, ' said Seti.

.1. ' ,i . ^^f'^e-'ed. 'but as my Majesty promisedshe would do she has returned to her lawf^^^^
the Mde of Pharaoh- never to leave it more.'

Pharaoh thanks her Majesty,' said Seti, bowing low.

Some six years had gone by, when one night I was

Tm "^'^ *^* ^^'°'' ^*^ Meneptah inWs pall^at Memphis, for there he always chose to dweU whenmatters of State allowed.

boS "^f^^u-
^^^"^'^ °f the Death of the First-bom, Mid of this matter it pleased him to talk to me^and down the <±amber he walked and, watchtag^ by the lamphght, I noted that of a sudden hf

wTlw ^*"^ '""''' °^'^^'' ^""^ that his facehad become sweeter even than it was before. He wasmore thm also and his eyes had in them a look ofZwho stares at distances.

he'SH/.""^'*
*^t night. Friend, do you not,'

fie said, perhaps the most terrible night the world

J«
ever ^n, at least in the litUe piece of it called

3^ *?* ^^"^' ^^ * ""^^^ aod pointed to aspot on the pillared portico without. 'There she sat,'


