
CHAPTER XXVI.

THE DRAGOMAN WINS.

Antar, the sheik, waited for Kfira until his patience
was exhausted; then he left the dahabeah and

came up through the sands to Fcdah to discover, if

possible, what had delayed the prince from returning
with his promised reward. To Antar this cluster of
hovels seemed mean and unattractive when compared
with h'i own village, and these hills were not likely
i^laces for treasure tombs. He knew that the French
and Italian excavators had been eU over them, and
found only some crocodile mummy pits.

The sheik grew suddenly suspicious. KSra's prom-
ises were too extravagant to be genuine; doubtless he
had deceived Antar from the first, and sought to obtain
his services without payment. It was true that Ka.a
was reputed in Cairo to be wealthy, but he might easily
have squandered his inheritance long ago. One thing
Antar was certain of-the Egyptian prince must produce
his treasure at once or the sheik, thinking he was
duped, would undertake to exact a bit of vengeance
on his own account.

Thus musing, he turned the comer of the hill and
came full upon Tadros, who was expecting him. The
dragoman's thumbs were thrust into the pockets of his
gorgeous silver and blue vest. He stood with his feet
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