- A

.VMAM\J}OQ\ '\’_ “{\y‘t.’ SN

- BY HARRY MARTIN. i ‘ﬂﬁoen(or twenty tri
There are many strange stories told' PHing in a confused
in Cape Town by hunters who have! But on they eame.
gone inte the usmepped forests. Most, They were nearer
of them are regarded as fever dreams, "
or tales invented to make the green-|treated to our line,
horm gampe. That is the wav I used rushing forward.
(o&hkofthem,butnyskepﬂckm’
has beem shaken.
of Africa.
Five years ago I was up north of
the Transvaal after ivory. I had a

g
H

The first man to

than we were, but he might have re-

An Adventure in Darkest Africa

pped over them,
struggiing mass.

to Umhlopegaax:

which was also

Instead, he stood there, brandishing'

i ¥ hhshortknifemdswingingthe_bm—
> un Dlve aer S shaft of the assegai about his
head. .

A

junbound. We budded tagether

| able to gee the wa''s of the cave, for a
few feet. They were wet and siimy.

rock, covered with dank vejetable
fithy water. Qutside the little circ’e
of light, diffused from the shaft-like
entrance to the cave, we could not see
at all, but we groped our way aiong.
At every step wo knew we might

‘that night she returned a’one with !

hewthdaﬁtﬁecﬁstancewhﬂ?m-g
linda talked with Umhlopegaaz. In
love springs inte life full-
It does notgrowgradually.‘

-]

) ing Malinda re- |
turned again with food, but that

!
i

reach him was

good season, but a lot of my blacks' actually felled by a blow fromthe

died and mest of the cthers geot scared

tough, narrow shaft square on the side death over him seemed nothing more

she did not come. Umh opegaaz was
- depressed, and even with the shadow of

i

| At one peint my hand felt the rim

wa did net fear death se much as we
di¢ life in that chamber of horror.

that if one fell to death the other

should not be left alive to go mad in

that den. i
By feeling our way a’ong the black

nd I began to hope that this affec-: wet walls and keeping the dim cirele.
lof comperative light always in. view,
ywe found that the subterranean cave

was circular in shape, and, I jnd'ged,:
sot more than a hundred feet in &f-

 ameter.

and ran away. w,mf,ombmfofthoneck. Tbesecondmanmeived‘notleesthanasnlkybm. I sulked of the hole in the wall. I could net

p with my seven fai ?hbebhdeoftheknifojmtoverthe'hno,bntforag'rimmarreq.son.
foosonre, and 1, g f.-ltt-y I did not sIeep, and my friend wa'k-" as big around as my body.

ful Kaffirs, struck™into the Chinganza heart.

country to recruit. Ihdlgxmbedﬁxen' By that time we had reached him
before and wes on exveldent terms with ' and it became a fight to reacue the

king, or chief. He was happy as a hero.
lark t0 see me, twined his greasy!

Twe years before that, Umhlope-

arms ebout me, and bumped foreheads ' 88az had found me dying in the forest

unt®? I wiggled out of his

grasp. !
I thought he was a litt'e overcordial | 81} my ivory. I had

,sfharmyxa.fm'shdmnawuywiﬂx

and wasn’t a bit sarprised to lear'n“_l"-‘l'2 elephant, and Umhlopegaaz ocar-
that he wae preparing for war with ried me to his village, where I was

the Awemba, a tribe to the nursed bnckboheglth. It was my
His expedition wms to start next chance to repay him, and I fought
morning, and he extended to me a' With ali the fury thero was in me.

a
rather pressing invitation to enlist in

his Torces. lUmh!npegu.z, who was next to me,

There was no courteous way to de-
cline this invitation. Etiquette tn the
forest is rather a subtle quantity, so

pounced upon him. I sprang into
thdrmidst,uaingmyemptypistolas

I promised the support of myself and a club in one hand and slashing with
] the 2

men. Besides, the Awemba are knife in the other.

terror of the ivery hunters. N i
The campaign started with the 3&ainet my legs and

usual feasting, and twala flowed like ©n my back.

water. When every ene was properly, There was a crash

i

. I knocked down

“Bnen before something hurtied

I went sprawling
against my head.

Y . -
drunk the expedition took the trail,’  § dld'not lose consciousness, but I felt
the native warriors in the van, I and ™¥eelf, in a sort of @aze, being push-

my blacks with firearms in the i ed along the ground

to be sprung as a surprise on the &nother, underneath the mass of

fighting men.

enemy.
At last I was

After three hours of marching, the

from one man to

to the very

] N
men lay down and 8! themse! rear of the fight, and there I saw a
sober, & process which contmmy fey’ humber of Aweniba binding Usilepe.

remainder of that night and all the  £23Zs arms and legs
folowing day. After that we treked] I was given the

pretty steadily for ten days without! and in short order we were being

sighting an Awemba topknot. ~| borne off through t

When we did sight them, we ‘sawj shoulders of a party of warriors. The

same treatment,

he forest on the

about 200 all at once, and before there sound of conflict grew dimmer and
was time for a single shot both par- { dimmer, and with it vanished the hope
ties were so mixed up in a hand-to-: that our friende would rescue us.

hand combat that we didn’t dare shoot| We must have gone a good three

for fear of doing mest damage to our miles when our captors set us on the
ground, removed the thongs which
bampered our feet, and “we were

men.
At the end of two days of inter-

mittert fighting we were all pretty,!marche& along, surrounded by war-

tired,” and it looked as though both' riors. At least this

was better than

sides would be killed off without either| being carried willy-nilly, and the jolt-

winning the battle.
During a mutual suspension of hos- |
tilities, while all the warriors were. durance.

- ﬁ:ﬂng on assegais trying to get,
r

| ing of the hurrying

men had aggra-

vated my bruises almost beyond en-
Savages take violent death and even

breath, one of the Awemba torture as a matter of course, but with

braves climbed on to a rock and in| me it was different.

My friend, if he

very picturesque Awemba talk figured , felt any anxiety, did not show it.

out that if he could meet the whole!

I was filled with repugnance at the

Chinganza army one man at a time fate I knew awaited us, Umh opegaaz

it would take him just about four had slain the son of a great chief, and

hours and forty-five minutes to con-'I was a white man.

vert them all into food for vultures. | That assured us both of the choicest
U Z, a fine specimen of torture the Awemba could dispense.
warrior who stood beside me and I wished that I had managed to keep

“Bayete! Bayete! Bayete!” thun-
dered the Chi warriors, and but I felt something
the Awemba thundered back ‘Bayete!” to it during that lon

All of . which is like the cheering be-
fore a football game. The sinking sun! of the Awemba. On

the cheers of the waiting warriors.

Amnndnmnotlihtosdmitfeur,

very much akin
g trek.

It was a five-day maxch to the kraal

the third day a

TheAwembamasonofthéchie(istreet,vldwmen,who were squatting
and wore white ostrich plumes on his‘beforetbairlmtspoundingKafﬁrcorn
heed.andaskirtofcmv’stailswhich‘inbwh,doppedworkmdhuﬂedthe
-wisbedbackmdfortﬁmsuspend-!grindingmatns. Children peit-
ed from his waist. Umhbpegnazwas;ednswithmdandwibhstones,md
nghedexcept for a girdle about ln's,thsyoungmnnwholmdbeenlefth

foins.

:
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guard the village growled and looked

| ferocious as we passed. :
We were put under guard in a hut

and kept there for three days until

msﬂnhofshaelandbhodﬂmdfthomrmretumedfmmthem

SR et

*1 Cave of

ed the floor far into the night. Sud-

tion and Umhlopegaaz smiled content-
ment, for he thought his sweetheart
had come at last. He put his ear close
to a sma:l opening in the wall, and 1

pering had ceased I judged Malinda
had returned and that we were ahout
to be liberated, but he soon dashed my
hopes to the ground. It seems one of
Malinda’s maidens had likewise fallen
a victim to the doubtful charms of the
warrior prisoner, and, being jealous,
had informed the chief of Malinda’s
visits. He had promptly put an end
to them, and it seemed that cur hopes
of being liberated -were vain.

did not seem to worry Umhlopegaaz,

she was faithful.

We did not see her again before the
Awemba. braves returned and we
were led before the chief and the!
tribe assembled. The trial was short
“Dog of a Chinganza,” said the:
chief, p.easantly, “and cur of a white
man, you have been sentenced to the
th.’i
“The Cave of Death!” shrieked the
members of the tribe. »

We were led off amid a mob of wild-
ly dancing, chanting savages, men,
‘women and children, who laughed and
taunted us, all the time prancing and
gesticulating in a weird sort of dance.
A quarter of a mile from the village
we stopped at the mouth of a caverni
betweenr two enormous rocks. The,
tribe formed in a semi-cirele and six!
of the warriors approached us with
long repes made of thongs. Crawling
about six feet into the eavern, one of
thenr tossed the end of a rope down a
black hole about three timee the size
of a man’s body. Then they led us to!
the hole and made signs for us to de-
scend by means of the rope of thongs.

I did not know what awaited us at
the bottom of the black shaft, but I
knew that it was a death worse than

assegai, so I struggied in the hope
that one of my captors would end it.
But I was simply beund rather loosely,
the rope was drawn up and passed

heard a voice whisper something to, started, drawing my hand partly out.’
him. From his look when the whis- | Again the hiss. Cold sweat drenched

This

however, so long as he had received a .
visit from Malinda, and knew that!

| see it, but found that it was not quite

Nevertheless, 1 pushed my hand in,

denly there was a gentle scratching'as far as it would go. I thought the
on the wall of the hut. My heﬂ’titnnnel might grow larger, and if se,
leaped with hope that it was libera-: we might be able to enlarge the open-
.ing enough to explore the passage

Beyond. As far as I could feel, the
hole did not increass in size.
Suddenly I heard a sharp hiss. I.

'me. I trembled. Something cold and’
! soft touched my hand. :
| “My God!” I cried, and yanked my.
rhand from the hole. ‘Twisted about'
i my forearm was a snake. In a frenzy
I tore it away and smashed it against
the rocky wall until it dangled like a
thong in my fingers. !

Repugnance sickened me, and 1 drop-i
ped it. Then I laughed. Umhlopegaaz!
was holding me about the waist. I
cried, then laughed again, covering’
my face with my hands. Through it
all Umh'opegaaz was stoical, yet his,
terror must have been greater than'
mine, for he did not know what I had
encountered. .

When I was myself again, 1 told
him, and even that sturdy warrior
shook like a leaf. The noise and com-

{

L
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I sprang into their midst, using my
empty pistol as a club.

motion had roused all the reptile life
of the cave, and all about us we heard
a hissing and the sliding of slimy
bodies. )

I would have welcomed the stinging
sensation which would have meant

Feeling them, we found them to bei

pange down some unseen abyss, but -

 back, and out’ines the

-

- - the mild
-~ DAINTY DANCE FROCK. simply to give place. And this mase.
Al Paris dances in these flower-like tery of the situation he owes to his
frocks of youthful! charm, fashioned ¥vincible faith in the power and
of filmy georgette. A shaped yoke ofimne” of God.
siver lace is deeper at the front and ', In the presemt lesson we are deal-
anid neck,fi with the practical measures

1" Sanes ted to eave a ship rather than
while little cuffs of the lace finish the
short ki sleev Panels, that with the teaching with which Paul

A ,sought to save the souls of . Yot
sway gracefully with every motion, z.n%o.. iyt do with the who'o of

are trimmed with the siiver lace atlhfo, and we see the pewer of faith
the lower edge, shirred three times at no less in the practica! counscis put
the top and eet onto the plain founda- forward by 2t this moment than
tion in a slanting Iine. This type of In the sermons which we have heard
frock lends itself to many materials from h%m QD %0 many occasions.
and you can easily make it from mé L. PAUL'S PAITH AND PRACTICAL SAGA-
tern No. 1237, which is in sizes 16, OITY IN A GREAT CRISS, 30-36.
18 and 20 years (84, 36 and 38 inches| . 30. The storm was now s0 high
bust only). Size 18 years (36 bust)  and the ship so heiplessly adrift that
requires 6% yards of 36 or 40-inch the crew, despairing of her safety, re-
or 3% yards of b4-inch mterial.fsprted to the dastardly expedient of
When making the yoke, euffs and #aving themselves in the shiy's boat,
lower edge on panels of lace, 2% yards and even lowered the boat on the
Of lace ﬂo N -ng 15 inchﬁ -I i’ re-' retext ﬁf lam‘ out ful’th(’r an('h'm‘s

. ; m the ship’s head. But Pau! was
quired, the yoke and cuffs being c“"(awa.re of this coward.y purpose, and

;1‘:!1; tzlz’ uP!t’:r edge of the ﬂouncing.l resolved to prevent it.
cents. :
The designs iilustrated in our new : wa‘;&t:l;ppdn zohet}‘x):hc,eifg:inmag;
Fashion Book are advance styles for the solMiers on d. Paul revealed
the home dressmaker, and the woman the trick intended by the crew, snd
or girl who desires to wear garments said to the centurion that unless the
dependable for taste, simplicity and Sailors could be prevented from desert-
economy will find her desires fulfilled Ing, there was no hope for the pas-
fn our patterns. Price of the book,"’?‘m‘ ;he soldx}rs&aetled pro??:t.y,
10 cens'tho copy. B ovee of it v
HOW TO ORDER PATTERNS. | moment the beat would be engu'fed
Write your name and address plain- | In the swiriing waves and swept to
ly, giving number and size of such|
patterns as you want. Ene:m 20¢ in' Vs. 88, 84. Then Pau} turned to ‘he
stamps or coin (coin preferred; wrap Passengers. Day was sbout to break,
it carefully) for each number, and'37¢ a8 he loaked on tiaeir wan and
address your order to Patt .terrified faces, he was reminded that

g i they were weak fron Ny starvation.
‘W.Tlson Publishing Co., 73 West Ade- g o whele fortainght they hai stood
laide St., Toronto.

Patterns sent by b

: ¥ the boats, so to speak, unab'c i,

return mail put off their clothes for a night's

> ~={rest or to snatch any but the barest

“Be stiil,” he commanded, and I mouthfuls of food. Paul earv?lv

stood si‘ent. i’adv‘ieed them now to teks a med in

For some seconds they spoke, then,m;r tgg; n??tf}% requxrd;ed 1

: = ET, # e ar 1o Qe .

;l:e:;ucz ffo;::e;bovei m and my For God had given him the as<urancs

: iy : ad passed. that not a hair of their hoads wo.
Ma%mda had bade him wait patiently perish. Acts 27: 22.95

until the followirg night. | Vs 35, 36. As a proof of higon

That was all we knew. Wae were confidence in what ho said, Ps%v akes

to wait all that night and the next bread, and after thanking God W th
day. JN'esencq of al', he breaks tho ®e.d
Time was not. It was one long, m,,"and b_eg‘lns to eat. His example proves
measured period of blackness ang Sufficient-to rally the courage of the
dark thought for me. The mpmﬂtnck(;n passengers, and they ol tako
trawled over my feet and ankles, but' Sone Sood.
T might have been one of them for all 1. THE SAFE ESCAPE To r.axD, 3744
the effect it had on me~ I laughed! V. 37. The total numbecr of persons
and cried and prayed, but how the on board is here given as 278,  RBut
hours passed ] @ not know. (certain ancient manuscrints say 76,
I remember that Umhlopegaaz shook 2nd it is ible that the smuallor
me into sensibility, and I realized that Bumber is the right ous.
the circle of light had faded, and that , V. 38. The step is now taken of
it was again night. I did* not know .Zhtening the ship of pert of the

that I was hungry, vet T must ha.vomgo A grain-ship, conveying whaat
been, for we had not eaten, i from the East to Rome, she had to he

| relieved of t of her burden if she
Then came the voice from above. was to right herself in theso shou!

Ther? was a little whirr and a thud.v'wa.ters. Se, after the passengers had
Umhlopegaaz put a leathern rope into eaten, ail that remained of the whont
hm;ysgaﬂ;ig a;i;o'.d me to hold it untnl; was thrown overboard.
ould chi to the surface of the V. 39. Morning had now broken, re-
earth and lift me out. : jvealing a strip of coast rear by, on
I swayed oa my feet, and to make Which the ship was drifting. Nobody
sure, he fastened the thong under my knew what coast it was, but descry-
shoulders. He clambered upward, and?rmgesn;wcdm?? with & sandy beach they
laift f:: moments later I felt mynelf‘in there, a

Fresh air stung my nostrils es I

ble, to run the ship
to take their chances of

Y- .
Vs. 40, 41. The anchors are waigh-

that the fangs of one of the snakes| W3° lifted into the. moonlight. Umh-ied, the sails hoisted, and tha head of
had darted into my flesh, for no's;eath‘lomm standing beside Malinda. | the ship being got round, they make

fmmpoisoncouﬁdbesoberribleasbo
perish from starvation among the
repti’es. ;

But the snakes were evidently not'

. ite| R0ld I need not tell. * Day and night |
poisoreus, nor had they fangs to bite & s Vi
with, for athough they wriggled over | ™® traveled living on herbs and Lo | o V°

our feet and twisted about our ankles

they did mot molest us. - %w‘eUntaggered into the kraal o

Umhlopegazz groaned. Even he |
was breaking down; but strengthenedi
by his weakness, I rallied him. If we |
were to die, it wero better we should
die sane. I had a terrible fear of
going mad before the end should come.

So that we might try to fight off
our tormentors, we made our way into
the circle of dim light It was fading

fast and we knew night must be i in the forest that night, at the mouth | learn that tSe man of religious fajth
proaching. It seemed years later that of the Cave of Death. =

the circle dwindled inte nothin g and
we were left in total blackness. _
'l'henlcursedaslhadnevercnrsed
ore. I tell you I am ashamed of
it,-bu.tldid. And I think I was mad,

I
ever returned.

wonder that my mind| twine.

I staggered and they sipported me With the wind for the beach. Unfor-
legs. Then we fled into thgn;gmmf ?&m stejly' ,th:nshll?e:u;::-s ?u:)xt Gf}:);l
OF the trip to the Chinganza streng- e aftersers of ol oEin 0 PO
2 g, 43. In t‘};is crisis Lhe }:4&-
: hich diers, ing for t £ theiv
gl we gathered, and at last. lisoner:,mpnl:n ot: puz et?xceani:e txg denth,
. ! | ut the officer in command, wishing
Z is a chief now, unfesa'to save Paul, forces them to desist,
:o;fhas been Liled, and Malinda is his ' ;:nd issues t;:le order Sa"‘mtqutt émtt.

o, - i very ene who can swim 18 10 take

I have known women, bnuti-f the sea and make for the shoro.

ful and taented, and I have cared for ' oot 2re to folow on rafts or wreck-

some of them, but the one for whom I

woe! | V. 44 And so it comes to pass. Al
7. \ . + SS.
d do most, the one who feems  escape either by swimming or on float-

oot beautiful of all, is the savage ing wreckage. Not & siny o Afe s s
Ma'inda as she stood in the ' From the above narrative we shou d
l"m alse be quick to put forward ks
—_— [lll':nd to help in any real crisis“inﬁ
the : | Religion does not mean escape from
. Stve T“m‘ ‘ﬁn storms of life, stilf less a narrow
Since moving on the fam, I have!and se'fish regard for ore's own .‘saf&
found there are a great many calls ty. It is an attitude of the whole of
from the children for “strings” mdlhfe which should inspire a man to
Even my husband makes| More ic courage and stedfastness,

splendid use of my ready ball when ' 1y in the matter of nerving

There was no sleeping. We dared| wanting twine to mend the holes fn'M® Weak and terrified spirits. Reli-

not e down to have the reptiles crawl

over us, although the snakes, appar-! shipping grain, potatoes, etc. ANl
ently heavy after their meal, had re-| twine unravelled from
to their holes to lie in stupor.! which I make into dish towels, also
I do_not know how long I had been the odd bits around bundles b
raving when at last I awoke to the into the homie, ! wind into a bal}

for it—G. T.

gion puts the whole of life under the
omnipotent carc and love of Ged.
——————
Grain in bins or wagon-boxes can
be estimated as follows: Multiply to-

t ; gether the length, dreadth snd depth
This ball isoaflwt:eyskimnmmtb left- | (in inches) of the pile f grain, and

last year’s sacks which he uses for !
flour sacks,

in a bushel). Thia gives. tha

“It is- Malinda,” whispered Umh-| 50 that we Tever lose- tinmwlnokingJ fﬁ'm" by 215¢ (the number of cble

(bushels of grain or . %Yelad eyrm. -
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