DRIS THE CRUEL, the leader of the
Hamadan tribe of the Tuareg, had
7murdered the two young brothers of
Sergeant Jim Stark of the French Foreign
Legion. Stark vowed to kill Idris using a
clip of five bullets he found beside his
dead brothers.

Stark had stolen into Idris’s camp at
'Abu Zaid with Tallal, the Hoggar, his loyal
t they had been spotted and

27 e N\
7z — y

That's not the way of it
between us, Tallal. But let's
discourage those Hamadan

Hold back. The dogs
can still bite.

That will hold them for a’
while. Now mount up behind
and we'll try to snatch a
littie’ more distance.

Even a fine racer

( My cousin Idris will not
be kept waiting long.-

that cannot keep on much
further double-ridden at
.that pace. Then we. will
capture the dogs.

have your place. Only a
Hoggar can force a
camel enough to give us a

{_chance.)

such as

The camel méy just last
long enough. There is a place
ahead where we might

Tallal headed into the lee of a
big dune.

We must climb here, Jim

Stark. I'll lead the beast while

Come, little one—come.,
Show you can have a Tuareg
heart even if you were reared

among those outcast Hamadan

steep dune would be too
costly for us. We must find
another way up. Go search,
Aziz. J




