
"Aâ-Iu ud! tunered Colin; then, recollectring him-
sýelf, he lowered bis voice.

"Do you mean the Bedouin chief?"
"Yes,lIdo. Now go, and let me go, also."
"Back to him?" Colin's face darkened, and his hand

on ber wrist tightened.
"Yes," she answered simply, "back to himn." And

breaking away, sbe started for tbe door. But tbe man
cauglit and he!d lier fast.

"Heatber, my love, mny darlingi You sha'n't go back!
You can't! You sbal l ot go! You must stay with me!
Now tbat I have found you again, 1 wil l ot l et you go.
1 love you more than ever. Can't you care for me, again?"

"Colin, leave me. I've stayed too long already.Y
"You shall not go! Have you quite ceased to love me?

Look in my face and tell me so." No, you can't, yourcan't!


