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Don't 
worry 
about 
a · thi11g, 
Joe 
DEAR JOE , - It was real 

good to hea r from you 
again , fella! It must be all 
of three· weeks since you 
and your f.amily last stayed 
with us. So you reckon you 
need a little break from 
the old Transvaal , do you? 
All . those mine dumps 
getting on your nerves , I 
suppose. 

Of course you may 
bring Martha and the kids 
down with you for yet 
another three months. 
We'd be delighted to see 
you all. 

There's just one thing, 
though, Joe-I have to go 
to Cape Town on business 
for three months from to
morrow. My boss says I 
have to take June and the 
kids with me, and we have 
already sub-let the flat. 
Isn't that a strange coinci
dence ? 

But don' t let .it worry 
you, Joe. I have made 
special arrangements for 
you all to live in luxury on 
my yacht in Durban Bay. 

Move On Board 
You didn ' t get to s ee old 

Wetazel when you were last 
down here, did you? There 
wasn't much chance, what 
with the kids fighting and 
our vvives carrying on at 
each other and all that. 

Anyway, Joe, if you just 
ask around the Yacht Mole, 
anyone with keen eyesight 
will be able to point out 
where she's moored, so you 
go right ahead and move on 
board for as long as y o u 
like. 

You might notice, as you 
step down into the cabin, 
tha.t your knees feel a little 
dl\mp. Don't worry about it, 
Joe. Half an hour's work on 
the bilg·e pmn1J will have the 
water down to ankle level. 
You and Martha could take 
turns . 

While you're doing t hat, 
the kids could be making up 
their beds outside in the 
cockpit. I'd suggest they 
sleep out there. Las t time I 
looked, the two spare bunks 
in the forecabin were 
covered in a sort of th i ck, 
green fungus that spread 
from t he sails after we pu:t 
them away wet. 

DALENE ENDEMANN. an animal nurse at the SPCA's 
Westlands branch , holds two s t ray puppies tj1at are being 
cared for until new homes can be found for them. They' re 
just two of more than 150 lost or abandoned animals now 

at the branc h . 

TODAY'S THOUGHT 
A host is lil'e a general: 

mishaps oft r eveal his genius. 
- Horace. 

June thought we ought to 
leave it there to die a natural 
death. It's bound to choke it· 
self soon. How even a fungus 
can li ve in that smell I'll 
never know. Anyway, Joe, we 
though t iL might be a bit un· 
healthy if t he kids chewed 
on it at this s tage. Maybe 
you'd like to spray some deo· 
dorant on it if it actually 
worries you or Martha. 

New Law 
A word about the kids, 

though - make sure you tie 
them to the safety rail out
side the cockpit. I know it 's 
a bit wonky, but it's better 
t han nothing. You'd hardly 
believe it, Joe, but they've 
just passed a law that any
one who fa.Us into Durba n 
Bay automatically has to 
have his stomach pumped 
out in hospital. 

They say it's full of 
toxicity, whatever t hat might 
mean. Frankly, fella, I would 

' say it's full of something else 
- but never mind, you'll be 
able to see for yourself. -

Anyway, it might be a 
nasty shock for all of you if 
one of the kids fell over· 
board in his sleep, so I would 
definitely advise tying them 
down. · 

Cas Cooker 
Tell Martha she'll find the 

cooker in among t lle tins of 
g rease under the locker 011 
the s tarboard side. It used 

to be a paraffin cooker but 
I converted it - very suc· 
cessfully, I think :- to burn 
butane gas . You will notice 
that it has a long piece of 
rubber tubing attached to it. 

Don' t stretch it too much, 
because it's rather perished. 
It leads from the cooker to · 
the gas-bottle right u p next 
to your bunk. We've kept it 
there for safety, ever since 
it blew up in the cockpit. 

If .you do happen to smell 
ga s during the night, don't 
panic. Just get off the boat 
quickly without opening the 
door. 

It jams, you see, .and when 
you force it open the metal 
hinges make a spark which 
could blow the lot of you to 
smithereens . 

Martha will be able to show 
you how to get out through 
the hole in the side of the 
cabin where I hit that motor· 
boat last season. It's right 
next to her bunk, jus t above 
water-level. 

-



fetror Uripplng ' 
Incidentally, t he lig hts will 

' work fine if you can get the 
motor going ·to charge t h e 
battery. But, whatever you 
do, Joe, don't light a match 
to see where the petrol's· 
dripping from . I know where 
it comes from. 

If you do manage to start 
the motor, just make s ure 
it's out of gear. The moor
ing has been looki.iJ.g a bit 
thin lately - you know what 
this salt air "does ··ta · baling 
wire - a nd I'd hate you to 
break loose under power be-. 
cause the throttle 'jams wide 
open a nd there's no way to 
stop the motor until it runs 
out of p etrol. 

Otherwise you won't have 
to won·y about · the moorings 
at all. As long as there's no 
wind you'll be fine, Joe, just 
fine. 
· I'm sorry there's not much 
food on board, but if you 
move t)1e r otten cabbages 

and potatoes out of the gal· 
ley s ink you'll f ind three tin s 
of baked beans underneath 
them. 
Suicide 

There used to be four, but 
one committed ·suicide 1 as t 
week by blowing itself up. I 
had a look yesterday and 
there were baked beans and 
bits of cabbage plaster ed all 
over t he cabin. But don' t 
worry, Joe, they'll dry in no 
time. 

There's a shower and the 
r est of it at the yacht club 
nearby, . so you won't have to 
rough it at a ll. The member
ship fee is R50 each, a11d you 
can say I proposed · yo u. If 
the secretary says my name 
has been posted on t he board 
for three years' non-payment, 
don't take hini serious ly, Joe. 
It's an old jok11 we have, 
see ? Still, if you sl~ould ha p
pen to have a few s pa re 
rands on you . .. 

I'm sorry we shan't be see· 
ing ;you this time, Joe, but 
have yourself a ball, any
wa;y. Jm1e sends her regards 
to ·Martha. May be we'll meet 
when I g·et back from Cape 
'l'owu. 

P.S. If something drops on 
Martha's face during the night 
don't let her panic. It'll be a 
baked bean from the cabin 
ceiling. Or a bit of cabbage, 
maybe. Nothing to · worry 

· about, Joe. 
* .. ·lf 


