
494 3!e1(teod ist Magzins~e an d Pîe v u'.

over limi. Onlv by -al hieroie
effort of iilihe fored Iiini to go
on :

'' But the, .sad was as (l1-Y as tue Sand
ini the desert dlunes. The river-bed %vas
eiupty, w'aiting for the sumner floods to
coin(, down froin thef niountaiiis.

littie pool filled wvith fresli, cool water-
beautiful Nvater!

1It would bc vain for mie to try to
describe the feelings which now over-
pow~ered nie. They nîay bc iumgined
they cannot bo described. Before drinki-
îug 1l couinted 111y pulse ; it wvas forty-Inine.

ieon 1 tookz the tUn box out of xuy pocket,

TIIE ESCAIIE FROM THE DESE1(T.

"After going, about a, mile and a hialf,
1 was at length (>lly a, few yards froin the
bank wlien a wild duel,> aIarmuod by muy
approacli, flew up and away as swift as
an arrow. I heard a splash, and in the
next moment 1 stood on the brink, of a,

filled it, and drn. l low sweet theu
watur Lasted !Nobody can concuive it
who has ilot been withim an ace of dlyiiig
witlî thirst. I lifted the tin to mny lip):
cahnly, slowly, deliberately, and drank,
drank, drank time after time. 1low de-
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