
Where the Desert Meefs the Nile

playing with the sand. Yet over his grave features
a smile slowly spread.

_^

"It is not five minutes," he murmured softly,
smce I was twice kicked and called a dog. Now Iam the Englishman's brother, and he will make me

rich and famous.

"

Winston frowned, as if he would like to kick the
feUow again. But he resisted the temptation

' W hat would you ? " he asked, indifferently. "The
burnous ight mean an Arab. It is good for the Arab
to be kicked at times."

Possibly Kara neither saw the jest nor understood
he apology. His unreadable countenance was stiU
turned toward the sand, and he answered nothing.

The Englishman moved uneasily. Then he ex
tracted a cigarette case from his pocket, opened it,and extended it toward the Egyptian.

Kara looked at the cigarettes and his face bore the
first expression of interest it had yet shown. Ve;-
dehberately he bowed, touched his forehead and then
his heart with his right hand, and afterward leaned for-
ward and cahnly selected a cigari

Winston produced a match and lighted it, the
Egyptians eyes seriously following his every motionHe apphed the light to his own cigarette first; then
X. that of Kara. Another touch of the forehead and
breast and the native was luxuriously inhaling the
smoke of the tobacco. His eyes were brighter and he
wore a look of great content.
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