
wn 
quickly, as the wind's fury had abated a 
little. The streets were almost empty, 
people waited inside their homes for the 
threatened rain to fall. 

And it was when they were already near 
the bus-stop that there came from the 
black sky the flash of lightning which 
that afternoon lit all the darkened city, 
showing ghostly white silhouettes, and a 
gigantic clap of thunder reverberated 
and made all the windows shake. It was 
the signal. The rain in huge, fast drops 
began to fall In sheets and you could not 
see anything a yard away. All of a sudden 
the asphalt streets turned in torrential 
streams and hi a short space of time the 
waters began to turn red, a sign that the 
loose sand in the townships was being 
carried down in the torrents. Maria and 
Johnny took shelter in the arcades of a 
big building next to the Square, and it 
was there that they witnessed the great 
storm over the city. Gracious, how was it 
possible? Maria watched in amazement, 
saw the whole dty covered in water; it 
was rain like there was on the river plains 
of the plateau and there was not even 
sand to soak up the water. Here only the 
cars went by, with the water running noi
sily under their tyres. The rain, the light
ning which lit up the grey afternoon, the 
thunder made the windows tremble. It 
put trembling into the hearts of the peo
ple up their way, stuck in their houses of 
mud and sticks, with zinc roofs, and wat

ching the mud break up, the water fall 
in torrents through broken roofs, with 
the walls threatening to fall on top of 
the inhabitants huddling frightened and 
wet in the corners. The red water from 
the streets went everywhere and lightning 
struck on new roofs or even tore up the 
great trunks of the fig trees. Then, when 
the rain looked like stoppping and the 
roads were like raging rivers, there rose a 
strong wind which whipped the waters 
but tore open huts, snatched at trees and 
branches and buffeted the children who 
were already playing with their reed boats 
in the rivulets of muddy water. How 
about such games in the rain-waters, 
thought Johnny, as he waited in the arca
de of the big building by Mutamba Squa
re for the end of the rain's unloading. He 
dreamed of his reed boats with their sails 
made from a duck's feather, sand<astles, 
mud pies for little girls playing at house
wives and other games. 

It rained for only twenty minutes. Then 
it stopped as suddenly as it had started. 
Black clouds, with the wind to whip them 
on, scurried madly in the sky, but in 
some places the sky was already washed 
blue. The sea in the bay had broad red 
stains of the torrential waters from the 
townships. Downtown some roads were 
blocked and in others there was enough 
sand to trap even the motor can. 

To Be Continued in the Next Issue. 

ACROSS 
DAWN Vol. 7 No. 9 - Answers 

1. Boesak 3. LLA 5. Thelle 7. Gum 8. Enos 9. Boric 
11. Primer 13. Zulu 14. Ion 16. Bolt 17. Butt 

DOWN; 
1. Buthelezi 2. Splash 3. Leg 4. ARMSCOR 6. Embargo 

10. Rum 12. East 14. It 15. NB 
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Clues 
ACROSS: 

1. Vice-President of SACTU 
4. Following. 
5. MK's army Commissar. 
6. A gun with a long barrel. 
9. Owed as a debt. 

10. The cleared space from which a 
player strikes the ball in golf at the 
beginning. 

11. Nazi special police force. 
12. To free from something unwanted. 
13. Foam on top of beer. 
IS. A ship for use in war. 
17. The range over which a person can 

see. 
18. A reliable assault rifle. 

DOWN: ! 

1. General-Secretary of the South African 
Catholic Bishops Conference. 

2. A piece of cloth bearing a slogan.' 
3. In ie middle of a ship. 
4. To ^lace on record. 
7. Ign.tes a bomb or an explosive. 
8. The creator of the universe in Christ

ian teaching. 
14. Events in a sleeping person's mind. 
16. To hang loosely and unevenly. 

See Answers in DAWN Vol. 8 No. 1 


