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Alerting the herd after spotting a deadly Giant Sand Spider
Appearing suddenly from the far-side of a massive dune
Attempting to peel tender bark from a spiky desert plant
Batting long eyelashes to keep out stinging sand

Bearing an opulent Howdah, containing a lost Noblewoman
Being milked by expert Elfs in indigo dyed shemaghs
Bellowing ungraciously into the ear of their handler
Belonging to a wicked Goblin Chieftain, seeking kinder Master
Biting their Hobgoblin Handler playfully

Bolting down a spilt basket of Prickly Pears

Browsing straggly desert grasses for tender green shoots
Calving in the shade of a large formation on a bed of dry leaves
Carrying large baked clay jugs of brackish but drinkable water
Charging down a dune: fleeing from a Giant Scorpion
Chewing cud, comically disinterested in their surroundings
Closing their nostrils against the blowing sands

Convoying in a long line, strung together by silken ropes
Crossing a stretch of steaming hot, smooth black pebbles
Crouching slightly as a Gnoll Merchant adjusts their load
Devouring a small clump of flowering succulents

Digging for fleeting moisture with their sturdy, splayed feet
Dislodging sand grains with their third eyelid

Dragging a nearly dead rider, stuck in stirrups

Drinking deeply from a flooded creek bed

Eating their last lunch again: constantly munching

Enduring a suffocating, sand-laden Simoom

Enjoying a thorough grooming from their Nomad owner
Exhaling gruffly, after a Dervish yanks on their harness
Extravagantly caparisoned for an upcoming festival
Extruding his dulla from his mouth to assert dominance
Flocking to a spring-fed Oasis

Following a flight of pigeons and doves to lead them to water
Foraging for hardy plants, buried under a layer of sand
Foundering in a Fechfech (dry quicksand)

Galloping to enthusiastically greet their fodder-bearing Owner
Grazing on an upset Mesquite Dryad's leaves

Groaning and grousing from a Goblin Rider's crop

Grunting with satisfaction after blinding a Bugbear with spit
Guarding young calves from circling, hungry Hyenas

Gulping down a proffered Amphora of water greedily
Hobbled, back leg bent and tied to prevent them from wandering
Huddling together in the sparse shade of a gnarled Mulga Acacia
Ignoring gruff commands and stubbornly lying down
Infuriating their owner by chewing through tent straps
Jingling pleasantly thanks to the shiny silver bells on their tack
Journeying to a celebration, featuring frantic Camel Races
Kicking their Kobold Attendant squarely in the backside
Kneeling for a Dervish Archer's dismount

Laden with enough exotic spices to buy a Tavern

Lashed to an abandoned Wagon with a broken axle
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Licking their frowning Cameleer’s face

Limping from a festering leg wound

Loping along in a line, shying from strangers

Lurching wildly, drunk after gorging on fermented Figs
Marching to war, glimmering in sun with thin armored plates
Motivated by starchy vegetables, raiding a bedraggled Garden
Muddying their haunches trying to ford a dying river
Munching on ripe Dates, fallen at the feet of their Palm
Negotiating a narrow, treacherous Wadi crossing

Noisily slaking their thirst after a rare rain fills a pond
Nuzzling a newborn calf, encouraging it to stand wobblily
Operating an ingenious turn-style Well Pump

Overburdened with weapons and armor, destined for Orcs
Padding along a bleak expanse of cracked, sunbaked clay
Plodding doggedly up a steep Sandstone slope

Prostrating on command during an Acolyte’s prayer

Proudly strutting, hide adorned with intricately shaved sigils/patterns
Pulling ramshackle Chariot, manned by javelin slinging Ghouls
Pungently stinking, one can smell them before they see them
Quavering tremulously from afar in the shimmering heat
Racing for a valuable bounty of Incense, Nomad riders whipping
Rearing abruptly to the strident sound of a Rattlesnake
Reclining in the slender spear of shade from a wind-worn Obelisk
Refusing to budge, despite the urgings of their frustrated Medium
Running from a hungry Roc's ominous, blotting shadow
Scattering their cargo after bolting in terror from a Manticore
Scowling as their Traders haggle over textiles

Snorting to warn drinking companions of a Crocodile

Spitting directly in the face of a Bandit

Starving after getting lost in a fierce sandstorm, ribs poking out
Stepping in each other’s tracks to minimize exertion

Stewing after being traded to a Dwarf for a skin of precious water
Stopping abruptly as sword wielding Skeletons rise from the sands
Straying from their Cameleer in pursuit of pathetic pastures
Struggling under a massive load of exotic woven carpets
Stumbling from dehydration, been three weeks since the last drink
Swaying precariously due to unbalanced cargo

Teetering, like a tripod as they lean down to drink from a puddle
Transporting fragrant firewood, conjured by a Djinni's Magic
Trekking to a seasonally reliable water source

Tripping their Tender with a well-timed kick

Unceremoniously dumping their Bounty Hunter rider
Undergoing branding by a group of friendly Nomads

Vexing a Merchant by expectorating on their ostentatious outfit
Wading into a flooded Wadi to cool off

Walking deliberately around a suspected Chimera den
Wallowing in sand to remove irritating fleas

Wandering among the desolate and eroded Yardangs

Weaning a pure white calf, seen as a favorable omen

Wearing the patience of their Halfling owner thin
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