e desert’s Dreaswre



Wole co looking at some pictunes of a desent called ~Sathara”

Tt ¢o weny opecial, there ane wo thouses o people and the ground éo




- | | - C.a
Upon landing, the notices that the sand i very ko,



While Mol o fpicking wfp b fpanachute. he sces a boy weit T a




-, my wame o Moli. De you uced something?
-y name o Masa, De gyou have some watern?
- 9 tave a canteen
-Please, give me a little bit 7 am o thinety.

Ater dninking water, Masa tells Mole e co a Tuareg, and ke left



Suddenly, Masa secreams: - A sandstorm, s veny dangernous.




-7 ‘m thinety, and we only have a lttle dnink left- says Mok
Tte anly thing 7 have in my backpack are almonds.

Upon tearning tim, Musa smiles and says: - Give t to me-
and offens them to lis dnomedany. -Tlow, we just have to wait-.



Ater a while. the dnomedary stante walking, so Musa and Mole

To THoli's sanprise, the dnomedany takes them to an 0adis with



~You ane atready an authentic Tuarey.
- Grandpa! - /bud Masa bags a man whode body o covened with Glue
fabrico and a turban on ks head.




-Why did you give my almonds to the drnomedany?- aske Mol
- Tu the desent, there co a treasune that the Tuanegs have learned to
find. and sometimes to find &t. we wse the wisdom of animals.
%aw?mdewz‘mdcz‘ zéeammmzéng Mole saye.

WWW@W@W MWW&ZG&W@
because they lnow that water ¢ the treadare of the desent.



Ve end



