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not pass through, however, but dismounting watered their
Ijorses at the dam. then, leaving the animals hidden behind
the farm bmldmgs. proceeded to push the gun into positionWbnd the orchard wall. T^done,theyarTangedthii^ves
in^c on «ther side, lay «»wn. Ut their pipes, and waited,
v^.^ an hour passed, the leaden sti:eak in the east had
tjrne^.to saffron, and from saffron to pink. The outiine of
the horizon to the west became suddenly Wutred. A ripple
a movement, ran through the prone figures behind the Zn.They sat up. cautiously peering through its crevices,
with faces alert and eyes fixed on the fast thickenmg
firown mist staining the western skies pale blue.
Then on a rise some ipile and a half away a single figurey^ed and stood for a minute looking down at theum other figures joined him. and then suddenly were

gone. A pause followed, a thick mass of dust arose and
then cleared away; another pause, broken* by a 'shriU
hissmg m the air above. sweUing to a roar, a resounding
crack, with it a crash, and a fountain of red earth spouted^ somfe hundred yards beyond the farm. A solemn " um
um, um. um." from the slim shape behind the w^ ros^m instant answer to the challenge, then the sharp rattic of
Mauser fire. .

"Good" saii the Dutch leader, peering from the hne
of kopjes beyond. " Let them come on. waste their strength
a^tahundred men and one gun.the fools, then I begin."
The uproar increased. The shells were now fallimr

tluidc and fast around the white homestead, but iMrl.
while sparing it, then at last it came. "A dull tiwd wash^- a ragged brown hole- ap^^^ared in its white side, a
muffled roar from withm. and out from door and window
tncWed thin streams of brown smoke. From that dosed
ade wmdow it poured a volume.
"Shooting at an empty house." said Hhe Dutchman. .

"Almaagtis. wh%t fools these English are!"
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