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.The Riddle of the _
| ‘Riderless Horse
By JEAN & CYRIL CASALIS
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' ALONG THE ROAD AGAIN

As they drove through the gather-

{ darkness fear once againl
Malcolm. 5 H@re he uvllal'? dmmw

{ riving slowly over

$oaa 1n search of ho was  plenty bed.”

search meant nothing more than
1 to 1ind a man he did not
Know, who had taken a toss. Now
‘were trymg desperately to find
meone he did know, and whom he

ed to echo his

2 ¥ eTnis is the last gasp, Green,” he
T §ald, "Ll swear we haven’t missed
her in the camp, There's just a hope | M
$he mignt have walked along here.
But if we don’t find her soon, we'd

> e descending the slight
hill o van Stellen’s spruit.
> |5 “Its ho;;hexess,”’ sala Lof!
may as well turn.”
'ﬂxey cro:sea the spruit in second
ar and the car climbed slowly up
e opposite slope, casting its bright
“lights mtothe sky. They reached the
- top, and as the flood of light found
‘{he roaq again, Malcolm, who meant
to turn, jammed on his brakes, and
he and Loftus leapt from the car
Cynthia lay at the side of the road.
She was tightly bound from head to
feet, and a heavy pad was fastened

. Loftus was already on his knees
‘beside her, feverishly cutting the
"~ rope that bound her. He tore the
ad {frcm her mouth and raised her
hfadﬁ calling her name and sooth-

T,
nthia, my dear, my little girl.
It’s all right, Cynthia
gou. We are with

e
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But Cynthia lay as if dead, her
. unresponsive face pa.
- Loftus called more loudly, a note of

thia, can’t you hear?” he ap-

ized him, and the
face he turned to Malcolm was
- ptricken with terror,

7 “She dying! She can't be dying!
What can we do, Green?
dying! Oh, Cynthia,

pealed. “Cynthia,

car. A rending hoot had come from

answered him from the dark: “Bet-
issie to th

Baas. Bass Corneille,”
‘“him want to know the
---found, Baas.”

-“Yes, quite right; we must take
her at once,” Loftus said suddenly

nd with Maraka’s help, they
carried Cynthia to the car, and laid
Her in the back seat, with Loftus be-

steady her.
hard-worked practitioner of and
PBrandfontein was - fortunately at
home, and his wife at once also

But

showed signs of reviving,
and the doctor was able to assure
them that save for the bruises on
her arms and legs, where she had
been bound, there was no other sign
.. of injury, Her unnconsciousness was

-plirely due to the effects of the nar-

rotic.
Loftus insisted on rembagging with

drove

-~ farm alone, Half-way to Bon Espoir
.. e met Corneille and Channing rid-
iike ﬂendsKh g“;’a ﬂasgpg;dm .
noy, -

- '%nisuﬂngtnews, then raced

into thi 3

w s Adhemar, who had
beard from Maraka of th ding
Cynthia, awaited him impatient-~
d plied him with innumerable

Malcolm went thankfully to

?F&fess‘i onal Cards

his rondavel. But he had hardly be«
gun to undress when there was a
knock at the door, and Maraka

came in,
“Oho, Baas,” he said, shaking his
head, “work of hun Left-Hana him !

CHAPTER XX

WHO 18 LEFT-HANDED?
“Left hand,” sald Malcolm, “What
do you mean, Maraka?”

L Left-Hand that catch Baas
Mortimer, him catch the Missle to-
night, Baas.”

“What are you talking about, Mar~
aka? What left hand caught Baas

ortimer? And what do you know
of a left hand tonight?”

By way of reply Maraka unbut-
toned the old jacket he wore, and
kneeun%hdown, drew out and laid
out on the floor, two pieces of tang-
led rope which Malcolm r
as the remains of that which had
bound Cynthia.

“Let the Baas look well,” said
Maraks, “This rope him tle the
Missie, and Baas Loftus him cut
straight on top of the Missie, when
the Missie him lie on him back on
the ground on the road. Let the

think now him stand by the
Missie’s feet here, This piece
fasten feet on right side of M X
one time, and another time—two
times, Baas,” and he pointed to the
shorter piece of rope.

“Then him rope him go across the
Missie—not round the Missie, Baas
—on top. That is why him rope him
cut in two pleces. Now him rope
fasten again on other side of Miss.e
—on left side, Baas—four times—so,
50, and so, and so. ¥ the Baas
look well, him see how it is.”
Malcolm studied the rope as he
was bid, and certainly what Marake
& seemed perfectly reasonable,
though he had failed to notice it
when Loftus had freed Cynthia,
'Igen nx‘x)omg thought fctlruck him.
“How, e way, did you get
there to t?” he asked.
Bag\sdg.raka him come in motor car,
“The dickens you did! You drove
with us? Did you see the Missie
Rx;g_ the rope before Baas Liftus cut

aka him see, Baas; Maraka
} him stand just ‘behind  ihe Baas,
when Baas Loftus him cut.”
“Well, that’s all right then,” said
Malcolm, glad to have some corro-
boration of the somewhat complic-
ated evidence of the rope. “But
where does Left-Hand come in?”
rope, Baas,” sald Maraka
go.tlent.ly, ¢Him fastened by Left-
and. See Baas, the Baas lie down.”
He grabbed Malcolm unceremon-
iously by the arm, and made him
lie down on the floor,
“Look, Baas,” he said, kneeling at
Malcolm’s feet on his side: “Maraka
illm work with him right hand. Him

&l%i plenty tight, Baas. When him
him put left hand on the Baas
o) and pull rope with him
right hand. Maraka him tie rope two
times, but ach! him left hand him
not work fast emough, him get in
way plenty Euch. Maxl'akxz.y hig
angry—him in plen: bi

urry., Him throw rope across the
Baas, and jump on his other side—
s0. Oho, Baas, now him work plenty
easy, Maraka him tie plenty quick—
ﬁe’y y tight—so, and so, and so, and

He used, and then, looking
smish?“st Malcolm, went on:
“But, Baas, Maraks work with !
right hand; if Maraka work with
left hand, him like to work on left
side of Baas. Left-Hand him tie the
Missie. Him startto tie on right side
of Missie, Him fasten the rope two
time, Baas, but him in plenty big
hurry—him go other side, him tie
mpeqmckgetwr and him finish plenty
Malcolm, with hands behind his
head, lay still for 3 moment, thinke
it out. Ce: ,» he reflected, &
left-handed person ty knotfed
half-hitches over a body, would as
inevitably prefer, both for s; and
urchase, to work onthe left side, as
e himself, being right-handed,
would choose to work on the sight.
And sufvpminf‘one was working
an

i of ctarting on the dif-
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dence—that is assumming that one
was in search of a left~handed man,
He said so to Maraka, who replied

promptly :
“Yes, Baas, but same Left-Hand
him catch Baas Mortimer.”

“Baas Mortimer!” Malcolm ex-
claimed increduously, ‘‘How? I can't
see that.”

“Maraka him tell the Baas, when

g8
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off_side, 50!
ed him?gﬂ on t‘h?ed wol;logg

“The Baas him remember,” said
;yyeu,' where does Left-Hand come
The Baas him
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OUT OUR WAY —
: T

TWO POLUNDS OF
A BAR OF CHOCOLATE, ONE
GQUART OF MILK AN

POUND OF RUTTER.

his want {o|side of horse, and other man must
q . The - of horse.,  Baas
gmnll_ﬁoblt Mortimer him must be in middle
“bridle, and | Hard job, Baas, is catch him horse.
mﬂ;&mm And Left-Hand him must catch
i be the {horse, and the other man go on left
Hgg:‘:e “Just s0,” 'sald Malcolm. “And I
Baas see him | never twi it—I'd. missed it all
Baas know him | along. What a fooll I give best
tronger than him Maraka, We'll let Hand
hmvlummﬂ; have it.” .
and him ‘Maraka him ' think Left-Hand
horse, so the |work all the time, Baas. Maybe
ug-mm Missle, when him come back to-
horse, But ( morrow, can tell the Baas., Look,
k - with left rope,” he sald, pointing to
ﬂ&g:walde of | the f and m!ahﬁndhu volce
Baas | slightly, “him same TOope as
w  plenty  well, A Baas Japle him
must one »
— By J. R. Williams
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BRINGING UP FATHER

DAUGHTER 1S JUIST
ORGEOUS FOR
DS - SHE WILL BE THE | COU

OF ENGLAND
ETURN ABRCAD-

MOTHER -DARLING-
DON'T vOou
THINK THAT
HAVE THE
GRANDEST

PRESIDENT
SOME DAY=-

YOL ARE SCARED
JOF ME, | AMVYE
SIZE AN' YA

LED WOMaN's
MARCH OF CHpy
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lcturesqu
off that very evening.
th no

their home city
York. They will r

Some:
one must have stolen her me;n' it
] probab
their itinerery a vJHt to the
eld in

was hers. His rioting
verted foulﬁlt-!{%n;i. Who was
He was pacing up and down the D
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AYE, MATOR, 1 REGRET
D, LEAVIN' YER ENIOVABLE
[/ COMPANY, BUT COLSINS
LENA INSISTS ON-ME
SPENDIN! THE SUMMER
AT HER COTTAGE ON
KICKAPOD CREEKwTOO
BAD SHE HAS SUCH A
SMALL PLACE,ORT MIGHT
ASK YE 10 GO ALONG
FER A bAY ORTWO/

EGAD, CAPTAIN TARR [
YOUR SUDDEN DEPARTURE
SADDENS US ALL TRE =
MENDOUSLY~+HAR-RUMPH/
T AM MORE OR LESS

OPEN TO VACATION
SUGGESTIONS MYSELFw,
wKARF w KARR !  ONLY
LAST WEEK I REFUSED
AN OIL BARON'S
INVITATION YO ACCOM~
PANY HIM ON A MONTH'S
SOJOURN IN THE
TYROLEAN ALPS
YAS! HOWEVER, T
CoULD GET AWAY
MORE CONVENIENTLY

N

THAT SHAKEDOWN AT THE
OWLS CLUB COST ME % 11,50
F “THAT PACE 1STOO
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WELL, TH' SUN'S ALMOST SHININ'
-=BUT A LOT OF GOOD IT’LL DQ
YOU =~ SITTIN’ UP HERE. SICK!

I DON'T SEE “WHY YOU HAD TO EAT
‘SO MANY (CE CREAM CONES YESTER:

WOULD BE A VACATION TO COME
HERE. \WITH YOU AN/ THAT DOG _—J

\WELL ,\WHY I EVER THOUGHT IT

MERCY'!

WELL,YOU CAN
HURRY UP AN'GET |
WELL, FOR WE'RE. GOIN




