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’ “Well I'm blowed! I never thought
of that. Of course they could get
away quickly like thal. ‘Those uces
ow right ageinst the rock—they'd
ust have to climb up apd slip on

the top of the cave. It's a I

pecred stagrway!

But where do they [

without incid-
ent, and made no And
once more it was the of the

once they are on top? Ana who
gge they ? }faven't you_1ound out?”
“No, paas; Maraka him not know.
Maybé him go by the trees to
Brandfontein road; maybe him go.
back to khotlo; maybe him plem,y‘
dead speck, him fly up into £ky.
Maraka him not know Baas.
him bad native pecples work for
kwena—him big river snake. Maybe
him catch cther peoples for kwena
to eat, Maraka him not know, Baas.
Him peoples hide plenty well in him
lankets and big hats. But Maraka
im know him must be plenty,!
plenty careful, Baas — him ples
plenty quick—him Left-Hand, Baes, !
feft-Hand him catch Baas Morti-
mer, him catch Baas Japle, him
catch the Missie Baas.” ,
Maraka had spoken the last words
with such vehemence and so sudden
and dramatic had been the twist in
his narrative by which he had
orought in Left-Hand, that Maloolm'
felt a shiver of apprehension. But
Maraka had more to tell him. Hel
excplained that he had been keeping
vigil over the cave with the object
not only of identifying the people '

'

who came out of it ,but of trying/
to find out where they hid and what '
they did, before they came out of |
the tunncl entrance but just as he
was about to warn him he had
heard the sound of movement in
the cave below him.

“Oho, Baas,” he said, “then Mar-
tka him plentv frightened. But Mar-
aka him plenty glad when him see
the Baas jump =0 quickly into him
hole, like him frightened meerkat.
Him see the Baas go after him man.
when him come out of the cave. But
Maraka him know cne more coming,
50 him wait and follow other man.
Maraka him now the Baas him see
pne man and Maraka him see cther
pne. Plenty safe, Baas.”

“pity I didnt know at the time
how plenty safe it was” obeerved
Malcolm dryly, “However we seem
to be getting to grips with Left-
Hand. We know his favourite haunt,
and we know that he goes about
with only one satellite. So our next
move is obvious. We must wait on,
top of the little cave, and snaffle
them when they come up.”

Maraka did not reply.

—
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ifound Maraka for once apparently

neille came
breakfast and
pany him to

£ sce s pigs
see his

throug! or

ma; were passed by plough boys on
th way to the lands, laden with
their great plaits of reims slung over
their blanketed shoulders, and car-
rying their long bamboo whip-

sticks.
dry again,” said
'm the

“Man, its getti
Channing, “and
ploughs later now, to give the oxen
a chance to fill up.”
’menheca.lledbooneolthebo{:
and told him to tell his herd boy
take his cattle to graze on the “far
bult,” that traditionally vague site
on every Free State farm, on which
native farm-labourers love to report
the most sensational calamities.
After breakfast Malcolm, on his
way to his rondavel to fill his pouch
before setting out for the ds,

quite idle, standing in the middle of
the bare space which served as the
Bon Fsﬁu' backyard, gazing vac-
antly into the far distance.
Already the heat haze was setting
the horizon in the west.
The Bon Espooir cattle had long
since left the milking byres, and the
only signs of life in that sun-drench-
ed country were the brilliant figures
of native women hun—ylngl along the
bank of the river to cultivate their
lands, C cattle movin
slowly towards their grazing groun
on low Campsie hill, and the
little trails of dust where spans of
oxen, lea to their yokes, were
ripp! e land slowly and in-
exorably as far as the eye could see.
“Baas,” sald Maraka in a low
voice as if merely communing with
himself, “we go to river to-night.”
He did not turn when he made
the remark, and Malcolm stopped

ort.
“Speaking to me, Maraka?” he

ed.

“The river to-night, Baas. Let
the Baas not talk now, Baas.”

And with that he walked quickly
into the ky.ck: 8

It was past eleven o'clock that

During the hot summer and early
fall months most children, and
especially those teething, are subject
to diarrheea, dysentery, colic, choi'era.
infantum and other bowel com-
plaints,

Every mother should keep a bottle
of Dr. Fowler’s Extract of Wild
Strawberry in the home as & pro-
tection against sudden attacks of
these troubles.

Don’t experiment with new and
untried remedies. Consider your
child’s health. Get *‘Dr. Fowler’s’’
It has been successfully used by
thousands of Canadian mothers dur-
ing the past 94 years it has been on
the market.

Don’t accept a substitute.

Get the genuine ¢‘Dr, Fowler’s.’’
The T. Milburn Co., Ltd., Toronto, Ont.,
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night when two ures, swathed
native-fashion in blankets, stole
through the Bon ir orchard,
slipped down _into the Campsie val-

, and concealed themselves
between b! rs on the river
bank opposite the point where the

Sam had been killed. Malcolm
grinned at Maraka, who had insist-
ed on the transformation when they
met an hour earlier in Malcolm’s
rondavel; for although his glass had
shown him that he made an excel-
lent imitation of a native, he sus-
that Maraka was not un-
aware of the humour of his dis-
. But as they had agreed that
the risk of conversation must be
a‘vo.lded, no word passed between
em,

The sultry windless day had been
followed by a hot close night, with-
out a breath of air. And now, in
the south, at masses of black
cloud were up, v%leth lightning
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etrable, and even
through the muttered roll of thun-
der which went echoing up e

deep river banks.
Ngﬂeolm's thoughts wandered. Try
as he would to concentrate vision
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and hearing on the object of their
vigil, which Maraka had persistent-
1y refused to divuige, he was con-
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GO RIGHT AHEAD,
; CURLY--T WANT TO
' GET A GOOD COLORED
MOVIE OF A CoweoY

GETTING A COW OUT

OH, NO! DON'T, WES!
NEVER TAKE A PITCHER
OF A COWBOY WORKIN’--
IT WOULD SPOIL ALL TH
GLAMOUR AND ROMANCE!
NEVER TAKE 'EM DOIN'
ANYTHING BUT GALLOPIN!
SHOOTIN' AN' LEANIN®
N_AGIN A BAR!

JTRwWILLAMS 27,
o’

OUR BOARDING HOUSE

With

Major H(To;;?,

MISTAH MATOR, TH' VACATION
BUG DONE DEVOUR ME,AN' THERE'S
A COOL POND NAME OF SQUICHIMEE
LAKE ON THE CANADA LINE WHICH
WAITS FO/ ME w1 BEEN WORKIN'
HARD 7O GATHER MAH ‘SPENSE
MONEY, AN! NOW 1 MOS' READY
TO GIT AWAY FO' A COUPLE OB
WEEKS COMMUTIN' WIF MOTHAH
NATURE IN ATENTw AFR'EN'
OF MINE NAME SAM 1S HEAD
WAITER AT BLACK MOOSE INN,
AN' HE WRIT ME PRESCRIBIN'
“TH' PREMISES v HE SAY THE

LAKE IS FULL OB FRIED
FRAWE'S LAIGS f ,\J

SUPPOSE
YO CAN DEPART AT ONCE
AND ARRANGE
FOR MY ARRIVAL /
A HAR-RUMpH 1
1 MUST MAKE
A FEW ADJUST-
MENTS IN FINAN -
CIAL MATTERS
“AAS wA FEW
DEALS TO CLOSE
BEFORE T CAN

EGAD, 3\ SON, THE VERY “THING /
I JOIN YOU “THERE ~~

‘ NG READY, [
JASON, INCLUDING A MEA

L
=/

BRINGING UP FATHER

By George McManus

YOUR DAUGHTER-
MUM-ON THE
‘PHONE - MUM -
TO SPEAK TO
YOU - MUM-

HORATIO - REMEMBER-MY
DAUGHTER 1S L
WORTHNOT TEN-YOU
ADDRESS HER AS SUCH-
WHERE ARE YOUR
MANNERS 2 BE SURE
AND REMEMBER YOU'RE
SPEAKING TO A LADY

ADY

MOTHER-DEAR - LORD
WORTHNOTTEN — MY
DARLING HUBBY AND |
HAVE DECIDED TO LIVE
IN STRATFORD-ON -AVON-

ISN'T_THAT JUST
WONDERFUL ?

LOVELY- MY DE-AR -
LOVELY - AND 'L
MOT-AR UP EVERY
WEEK END TO SEE
YOU-MY DARLING-

MOTHER-PLEASE DON'T
BE S0 IGNORANT-
STRATFORD-ON- AVON
1S IN ENGLAND -1 WISH
YO WOULDN'T MAKE
SO MANY BLUNDERS-

OR VLL PUNCH YOU IN &
THE NOSE- \ \\/‘
_— A
3 A
% Tou! /33 =
*~ < t_»
A v <
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| SAW THE DASTARDLY [BUT 1| HAVE BRODGHT LP_| [A ' '
TRICK,SIR, SOMETHING A CUP OFSPINACH . B?E%(HE Has
MUST BE DONE! IT WILL MAKE HIM G 5o sr\sst e
Wi : YOV CAN )
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TIPPIE AND “CAP” STUBBS

By Edwina

GO TO ANY SUMMER HOTEL ,BUT——

JUST MY IDEA EXACTLY
==BUT ADELE DID SO WANT
TO COME. TO TH' SHORE. —=

v ,\-;
N ; a
P;’,
The Geory

WELL, | ALWAYS SAY, I'D MUCH RATHER
SIT RIGHT ON MY OWN FRONT PORCH THAN

WAS BRAGGING SO SHE COULD HEAR

AND HIS FATHER'S HUNDRED AUTO-
| MOBILES, AND - -

SHE'S HAVIN' SUCH A GOOD TIME,TOO.
YESTERDAY, TH’' FUNNIEST LITTLE BOY

HIM, ABOUT HIS FORTY- ROOM HOUSE,

" WELL, | SEE THEY'VE. GOTTEN AC-
SQLUANTF.D -~ LOOK! g

MY LAND! \WHAT DID YOU TELL
THAT LITTLE GIRL,ANYWAY?-’
HER. AUNT \WAS LAUGHIN' HER

HEAD OFF ——

JELL HER

TILLIE THE TOILER — —

STING Y. YOU
HERE, MAC

BINE o e o o o -
Lt ¢

NOW DO BE AFRAI
TILLIE'LL THINK YOU'R!

HUH ?-- | DIDN'T
ANYTHIN'




