
M MADELINE OP THE DESERT
" I am afraid I have wasted your time after aU "

she said as she placed her hand in his ;
" but I shallnot bother you again. We move on downstream

to-morrow Thank you for being kind to me."
Good-bye, my child," he answered. " If vouhappen ever to want a friend, you may write to me "

A famt smile played round her lips, but her eves
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'•«' "^ She galloped offmto the gathering darkness, the donkey-boy fleetcf foot, running like an apparition behind her. Thenhe passed his hands across his eyes with a sish


