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.6 THE QREEN PLAG.
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said the Baggara cbief, shading his eyes with his

tawny, siaewy hand; " Truly their sleep lias been but

scanty
;
for Hami(i and a bundred of bis men bave fired

upon theni since the rîsing of tbe moon."

" So it was with tbese otbers," ariswered tbe Sbeik

Kadra, pointing witb bis sbeatbed sword towards tbe

old battle-field'. " Tbey also bad a day of little water

and a night of little rest, and tbe beart was gone ont

of tbem ère ever tbe sons of tbe Propbet bad looked

tbeni in tbe eyes. Tbis blade drank deep tbat day, and

will again before tbe sun bas travelled from tbe sea

to tbe bill."

"And yet tbese are other men," remarked tbe Berber

dervisb. " Well, I know tHat Allah bas placed tbem

ih tbe clutcb of our Angers, yet it may be tbat tbey

with tbe big bats will stand firmer than tbe cursed

men of Egypt."

,
" Pray Allah tbat it mày be so," cried tbe fierce

Baggara, witb a flash of his black eyes. " It was not

to chase women tbat t brougbt seven bundred men
from the river to tbe coast. See, my brother," already

tbey are forming their array." • '\.

A fanfare of bugle-calls burst from tbe distant camp"

At the same time tbe bank of bushes at one side bad

been tbrown or trampled dawn, and the little army
within began to move slowly out on to the plain.

"Once clear of tbe camp tbey balted, andStEe sïant rays^

of the sun struck flasbes from bayonet and from gun-


