=) goe-ma.r for the afternoon off, osten-

F «Aﬁgmrmmom
iy him do ty big
Lefi-Hand i plen

{riend, what you going do
fontein?’ and Jani him say, ‘Me take
cream—my Baas got plenty many
fine cows, milk plenty much; and
me take letter police; my write

lenty much to police—him plenb{

ijg fine Baas. And him Left- 3
Baas him plenty slim, and him must
ot know the Baas him write to the

lice. N
p(,"'X'hm,'s a cunning mave, said
Malcolm laughing; ‘and how do”we
break the news to the police?

Maraka lowered his voice.

“The Baas tell the police

take the footpath to the river. Mar-
[ aka him go there, and show police
it where to wait for to catch Left-
it Hand.” .
e “And me? Where do I come in?
: “The Baas him can help wm.}
i plenty heavy work. Look, Baas,
i . Maraka's voice sank to a dramatic
whisper: “When all him police hid-
42, ing and waiting by the river, the.
night him plenty dark; maybe him
rain; maybe the police him not see
what the Baas and Maraka him see
last night. The police him no )
(3 Baas, Him can’t see plenty well in
# the n@ht. How can the Baas help
£y him ,pYlice?”
For the figt time Malcolm ap-
roved of his eldest brother's queer
&sbe in war souvenirs—Very pistols;
and even more of his irresponsible
sister's parting joke of packing one
of these and a goodly supply of its
emmunition, in his heavy trunk,
confound him with the Customs.
Maraka, when he had seen it and
its action had been explained to

him, showed by “ohos” and exhibi-| tor.
how

tions of incredulous wonder

thoroughly he approved of it; and

their final plans for the night's
P work were quickly made.
b Malcolm was to through all
m normal formall of going to
midnight had_struck;
dressx‘lethed&rk.andwummbo
creep down e Campsie vnm:.g,
making for the point from whis
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Malcolm gave Jani letter
hdh:un.m.nmmmmm
deep “ﬂon."h;!the

o8 ..
don't s) ltbyxeruungtohnu“
.weahotudsooncettntﬁ:
bottom of this 53

But he had not reckoned with his
own friends.

CHAPTER XXVII
LAST MINUTE HITCH

The police did not fail him. At
one o' the telephone rang, and
Malcolm was ready to answer i

himself. It was the sergeant who
spoke, and a hint of excitement ﬁ;
vaded his seemingly commonp)

“You're quite sure that's the right
umber?” he was ¢

n 88, . “If you
m:; gx”%k_?amisubel’llpsymru. not

“You can bank on it, Sergeant. I

know the number

of car by this
time. i o

The sergeant chuckled.
“Right,” he said, but dont let me
find that you've made a 8,

to|h

next time I see you!’

“Not on your life,” replied Mal-
colm, han up the receiver with
the jubiliant feeling that even if
Left-Hand himself had overheard
every word of their conversation, he
would have been hard-put to it to
guess that another knot had been
tied in the bonds that they were

for him,

But Left-Hand was not belnF idle.
Just before he left for his ‘“after-
noon off,” Maraka told Malcolm that
Jani had met one of the strange boys
who had uvﬂtedml?jon Espoir g}x; the
morning, apparently re-
vealed all the commissions with
which he had been charged, indlud-
ing the very big bottle which James

ad faithfully sent out, labelled
“Aqua (H20). To be taken with dis-
cretion.” and which Jani had been
persuaded to exhibit to his inquisi-

" ==(To be Continued)

Ch'Town Royalty
And Vicinity

he and Maraka had tched the

i diver and was to wait there, hidden
o until the smugglers’ craft had well
and truly started from its hiding

place. Then, and not be-
fore, he was to fire the Very pistol—
the signal which would not only
bring the whole of the police force
rushing on the smugglers, but would
light up the whole scene for them.
Maraka himself would place the
lice. He had already Ad-

sibly to visit relations in Basutoland,
in reality to make a last reconmais-
4 sance of the river bank.
In the meantime Malcolm had to
(h write the letter to the police. He
f did so at once as follows:—

“Dear Sergeant Pienaar,

“I have stumbled on important
evidence regarding Roy Mortimer’s
death and Miss Channing's abduc-
tion. Both crimes were committed by
liquor smugglers to Basutol »
Chance has allowed me to be an
eye-witness of their operations, and
I have strong reason to believe that
they will bring on their last coup
to-night. The gang is a determined

nd large one. They are armed and
hey use poisoned arrows. A force
oI at least ten is required.
< “I cannot explain more than this,
ggtd“vi you will leave Brandfontein
evious ways, s or
mot before eleven% %
branch off the main road ne
Stellen’s homestead and ue
along the footpath that leads to the
river, vou be met by Mr. Re-
coulle’s cook, who will guide you to
the most favourable point for an at-
tac! Above the

k. all things
boy. He knows the lle of the land
and will tell you exactly what to do.
The signal for the attack will be
glven by me, and will conslst of &

ery light fired into the air, which
sghould simplify your job.

“A progﬁr clean-up could be ef-
fected with the co-operation of the
Basutoland police, but the utmost
secrecy and silenge must be preserv-
ed at all costs. is is a big show
and will be worth your while. Don't
fall, and give me the O. K. by ring-
fng up at one o'clock to ask me

in pairs,
fnq-g

ear

contin

Crossing from the mainland
aboard the carferry on Monday
were Mr, and Mrs. Charles Hardy,
their .daughter, Clayion
Worthington, son Malcolm and
grandson Master Paul Worthing-
ton, all of New Bedford, Mass.,
enroute to Mrs. Hardy's old home
in Stanhope, where they will re-
main for some weeks. During their
stay, they will be the guests of
Mrs. Hardy's sister’ Mrs. Russel
Abbott, Stanhope and brother Mr.
V. M, Hudson, St. Avards, Mr.
Hardy, who last visited P.E.I.
thirty years ago, looks uvon the
prevelance of motor cars, electric-
ity ets. throughout the country,
ag something of an intrusion, from
the tourist point of view,

A festival in aid of St. Eugenes
Church on Covehead Road, was
held on the Gulf Shore, not far
from the North Shore Hotel, Stan-
hope. A refreshment booth and
bountifully laden tea table, suppli-
ed the wants of the inner man, a
bingo table and danc booth pro=
vided emusement whilst a starry
sky, moonlit waters the lap-
ping of the waves on the nearby

wag supplied by the Maye Bros. of
‘West Covehead, The festival was
well attended and a good time
was enjoyed. It wes a financial
success as well.

oMr. and Mrs. Charles Swan and
{a of 8t. Avards, are spend-
ing their holidays at ¥ork Point.
Master Harold Gregory (Himie)
8t. Avards, who has been working
AR Ly R g

g the school holiday, a
vacation and spending it with the
9th Trinity United Boy Scout troop
in their camp at Fairview. These
boys are assured of a good time
having Scoutmaster Willlam W,
Reld (Bill) in charge. —P.

t my car's registration r "y
ich was taken out in Bloemfon-

n.
~“And now for a little note to
James,” thought Malcolm. “He'
ow the value of obliging a cus-
mer.”
~*“Dear Mr, James (he wrote)
Z“I know you won’t ]
me in a litile plous fraud. The en-
elosed is for Sergeant Plennar, and
{6r reasons which I cannot divulge,
But which 1 will give when I see
you again, it is of the utmost im-
rtance that no one should
at I am communicating with him.
me the great favour of
$he letter across and delivering i
,erscmnlly." .
" He called in Maraka and read Mm
the letters.
~“Khelek! eald Maraka, “Him
enty fine! But the Baas must tell
James him must give Jani one
ttle medicine for the Baas. The
him plenty sick, Him want
tle  medicine—plenty b{f.
im cost ten shill-

joining ;Ahock

MR. KENNETH BRUCE STEWART
The death of Mr.

11| Bruce Stewart occurred on Friday

of last week in the Winnipeg
General Hospital. Although it was
not unexpec his death came as
to his many relatives and

. He was the soh of Mrs.
Stewart, now residing with

her daughter, Mrs. Wallace Wil-
liams, Summerside, and the late
Mcome Btewart, formerly of Park
T,

. O. W. Leslie and the bridel | ment was a
attendants were W\ and  MYs. | geoom
mmmaa&m. m’.m

Dowling-Matthews
- Nuptials

(Brandén Dally News, July 19) of ivory slipper satin devel-

mmamww on!ﬂno&% made with

daughter of J. E. M. P, neckline and the skirt forming
and Mrs, Mabthews, formerly of | g . bows made ' an
Chariotictown, P, . L. 1o Hobert | Sttactiee fnish aues o b ot
PO o, S | 5% 0 el s
X ended .in lily bridal

ing, was solemnized on Saturday m;““t%whm
cvu:l;.“'nn twilight -ceremony | pearis and Vnmytoﬂonﬂmflh

By J. R. Williams

COME ON-* IF WERE GOIN'
FISHIN', LET'S GO DOWN

}

I HAFTA BE PLENTY DUMB

| TO STICK AROUND IN A
LITTLE DRIED UP PUDDLE

! LIKE THAT!

|

TH' CREEK == A FISH WOULD

OH, L DONT KNOW —HE
MIGHT BE WISE "NOUGH
T KNOW A SMART GUY
LIKE YOU WOULDN'T FISH
IN HERE FOR HIM!

OUR BOARDING HOUSE

 FOR ME
. THAT FIT

MEN’S SUITS

165 Great

J.P. MacPHERSON & SON

George St., Charlottetown

_TTAKING YOUR VACATION “THIS YEAR
A “ IN THE USUAL WAYwa SITTING ON

HMM! BAXTER, T SUPPOSE YOU ARE

THE BACK PORCH BRUSHING AWAY
FLIES AND WATCHING “THE WORMS
EAT YOUR CABEAGES wHAR-RUMPH [
1 HAVE DECIDED TO GET AWAY
FROM ITALL FOR A FORTNIGHT 1N
A SECLUDED WOODLAND RETREAT
REMOTE FROM THE RIFF-RAFF
WE CONTACT IN EVERVYDAY LIFE S -
HAK-KAFFE ! A PROMINENT INDUSTRI-
ALIST HAS INVITED ME.TO BE
HIS GUIDE AND COMPANION wa -

vas !
¢ 8 s 0

“THAT “TAKES A LOAD OFR
ME) MAZIOR, AS:JHE HORS|
SAID TO MRS, ASTOR ! 1
SAW YOU LUGGING A
' BASS DRUM DOWN THIRD
AVENUE “THE OTHER
DAY, AND FOR A WHILE
I WAS AFRAID YOU HAD
FORSAKEN US AND
ENLISTED IN THE ;
SALVATION ARMY/ !

=
)

$ 4
o V W W
; (il 2
=\ 7
N e .l
( § ”
, IVING |}
! \ ; 6‘ i BAXTER THE
o SN S T \ / Y I (I NEEDLE v
TR~ % “« ¢ AND GETTING
TRMILLIAMS RE= ) Z i HIS EARS
\ THE WORRY WART 7-29 729 . INT——] N\ PNNED BACK="
~_BRINGING UP FATHER ‘ ORI Tt o | didsiksaibokani, By George McManus
JUST THINKK-OUR SON W-WERE |[BUT:-MAGGIE-THEY'RE N (1w o | on- For
A HAPDY FATHER AND ALL ALONE-|| HAPPY - WHY ONLY W H"i.?;‘:’“\?
DAUGHTER MARRIED | YEP-IT SEEMS [l NO PATTER || YESTERDAY OUR SON IN_ENGLA|
TO A NOBLEMAN- LIKE ONLY R ETTEE || WaS Friie AEoeh wi T _ME-
YESTERDAY EEET _IN GOING TO ~AND ABIRELEME ALL
- \I/ﬁé.rslpi"%@é E se- | WERE ALL CETTING REALLTINLOVE || YER CRYIN'
[ N INME LAP = TOGETHER - - A ATONE\T\'ME'
= d Wit — |
o 9/{\‘ l] * Q &X\ ‘\S =)
. q\ s 'Y & o ¥ — Q"i.'
o
)
: A

Thimble Theatre, Starring POPEYE — —

(GET BUSY AND
BTHE oD
You Rum%:c » (I N 7

\SSING, COME DOWN | [GO FIND, AVE,
RF§A THOSE STIL! §9 ggw,w!MPv A\ SIR
» ¥

N

TIPPIE AND" “CAP” STUBBS j/h& # iwia . . S

By Edwind

)

& GRAN'MA ~=DO YOU LIKE ADELE BET-
TER'N MARY MARG'RET 7 ~iviisie

~YELL., DO YOU THINK ADELE. 1S |
BETTER LOOKIN' THAN MARY ONE.

WELL, I'M TRYIN' TO DECIDE \WHICH
ONE OF 'EM 1'LL MARRY WHEN I'GROW

WELL, IF THAT'S ALL YOU'VE G'OT
TO WORRY ABOUT -— MY LAND!!

_— o

\ MARG'RET--? .

MERCY ! THEY BOTH
LOOK LIKE LITTLE GIRLS
== DON'T KNOW HOW
ELSE THEY COULD LOOK:

"M GOIN' IN JUST ONCE
MORE ==

- o S

TILLIE: THE TOILER — —

LISTEN,T NEED '} |
EXERCISELVLL J/ 2
PEND MY

VACATION HERE [}
MND Fig T el

PENNIES FROM HEAVEN

ELL, T G

By Westovdl
ET, CHILDREN-WE 12




