
BO MADELINE OF THE DESERT
but Robin intended to stay at Port Said for fortv-eight hours as he wished to make an expedition
to one of the islands of Lake Menzaleh on thefollowing day He therefore now bade good-bve tothe three of them, and promised to comlout on hb

JlLt^2rc°r° "^ '''"^ '' "^'^"P""^' -«<^''

m3°°r "^^*'," '^<* Mrs. Jones, squeezing his hand

sanction "*f^'
^'^''^'' *^*" '^' Proprifties would

"r^^^'i, i!l ^u'* r *« S°'n& to ^ friends."
Good-bye, old chap," said Blake. " You knowI feel somehow that we three are Unked together insome mysterious way."
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thlir^f
^''*^''' ^'™ T^" '^en'^ked Robin, busy withtheir baggage; and it was not till later that hereahzed what indifference on his part the word^must have seemed to indicate.
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^''T *' ^^^y ^«fe "-owed ashore

hottl^^vf ^ -P'^i "^J'^Se^Se. Colonel Win?e7:bottom, white-haired and red-faced, was wearing avery new sun-hehnet, which seemed somewhTt L?of place in mid-winter. when the Egyptian seacoast IS enjoying weather not unlike thTbes? dajof an Enghsh Apnl. Mrs. Jones wore a hr^picture-hat from which flowed yards of pale-Wue

cSe InA
^^'.^'"^^ « a^ummery'^sort ocostume and earned a parasol, which she wav^Hmern^y to Robin, until having iAadvertentTysSn

face S^?'wLfr'^!?r''"^" ^«=^°« his bro>^lace. she was persuaded to make her salutationswith her wh te-gloved hand instead, ^side her s^
flZlf' >l^"' " '*'«• "P^gJ^t figure in gr?
flannels,, with a green Homburg hat, several S
his\SLad '^'.P'^^^^ ^^'y "P*'" tie domfffms bald head. Behind them stood Cook's acent in
Jus smart blue uniform, one hand on the tUkr andthe other wildly gesticulating to the surround^
craft

;
while on top of the pUe of baggage sat aToti^


