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were afoot! Man
the earth, a target for-Secret marksmen. The
Senegalese Seqtry was theré like 2 prophet of old to |
remind us of ur_destiny. We gave the password,
Frangais! and p fore the black angel. Once in
quarters, we breathed mo freely. With what nobility
that threathad endowed us! distant it still was, and
so ligde urgent, deadened by so mu sand; but yet the
_world was no longer the same. Once 3pain this desert
.~ had become a sumptuous thing. A razzia that Was some-
where on the march, yet never arrived, was the source
———ofitsglory.

It was now eleven at night. Lucas came back from the
wireless and told me that the plane from Dakar would
be in at midnight. All well on board. By ten minutes
past midnight the mails would be transferred to my ship
and I should take off for the North. I shaved carefully in -
a cracked mirror. From time to time, a Turkish towel
hanging at my throat, I went to the door and looked at
the naked sand. The night was fine but the wind
was dropping. I went back again to the mirror. I was
thoughtful.

A wind that has been running for months and then
drops sometimes fouls the entire sky. I got into my
harness, snapped my emergency lamps to my belt along
with my altimeter and my pencils. I went over to Néri,
who was to be my radio operator on this flight. He was
shaving too. I said, “Everything all right?” For the mo-

_SCU"’W' &UPQ//{\/ A (/737)
Wind, S and and S 745
(ornwa l'/] s }/ The Grawall Press’

135




MEN OF THE DESERT - 137

ment everything was all right. But I heard something
sizzling. It was a dragonfly knocking against the lamp.
Why it was I cannot say, but I felt a twinge in my
heart.

I went out of doors and looked round. The air was
pure. A cliff on the edge of the airdrome stood in profile
against the sky as if it were daylight. Over the desert
reigned a vast silence as of a house in order. But here
were a green butterfly and two dragonflies knocking
against my lamp. And again I felt a dull ache which
might as easily have been joy as fear but came up from
the depths of me, so vague that it could scarcely be said
to be there. Someone was calling to me from a great dis-
tance. Was it instinct?

Once again I went out. The wind had died down
completely. The air was still cool. But I had received a
warning. I guessed, I believed I could guess, what I was
expecting. Was I right? Neither the sky nor the sand

* had made the least sign to me; but two dragonflies and a

“moth had spoken.
- I climbed a dune and sat down face to the east. If I
" was right, the thing would not be long coming. What
were. they after here, those dragonflies, hundreds of
miles from their oases inland? Wreckage thrown up on
the strand bears witness to a storm at sea. Even so did
these insects declare to me that a sand-storm was on the
way, a storm out of the east that had blown them out of
their oases.
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Solemnly, for it was fraught with danger, the east*
wind rose. Already its foam had touched me. I was the
extreme edge lapped by the wave. Fifty feet behind me

it
i

no sail would have flapped. Its flame wrapped me round .

once, only once, in a caress that seemed dead. But T
knew, in the seconds that followed, that the Sahara was

catching its breath and would send forth a second sigh.
And that before three minutes had passed the air-sock
of our hangar would be whipped into action. And that

before ten minutes had gone by the sand would fill the °
air. We should shortly be taking off in this conflagra- -

tion, in this return of the flames from the desert.

But that was not what excited me. What filled me
with a barbaric joy was that I had understood a mur-
mured monosyllable of this secret language, had sniffed
the air and known what was coming, like one of those
primitive men to whom the future is revealed in such
faint rustlings; it was that T had been able to read the
anger of the desert in the beating wings of a dragonfly.

111

ot always in the air, and our idle ho
were spent taming the Moors. They would
their forbidden regions se regi e crossed in our
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