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Capital §100,000. Deposits, §300.000.

- Orawierd Gounty Stawe Bank,

DENISON, IOSA7.A.
The Bect Seourity for Devositors,  Farm Docns 2¢ Five Per Cont Intenest,

This Bank 1s incorporated under the laws of the State of lowa. This gives the
best secarity to all depositors, not only to the amaunt of stock, but the per-
sonal property of each share-bolder is holden to the amount of his share
for any loss to the bank, Incorporated banks are under the control

of the State Auditor, who can at any time examine the business, and ac- :
cording to hus his investigation the published statements are made. Deposi-
tors in an incorporated bank have more securivy than the confidence imposed iv
the officers. ‘They bave the best securily, becanuse the capital stock can not
be used at pleasurs for ontside specnlation and investment. The Craw-
ford Counly State Bank is tha hest incorporated banking institution
in the County. A geaeral banking business done.
Passage Tickets Sold. Insurance Written. . Loans Negotialed.

L., CORNWELL GREORGR NAEVE, M,.E. JONES, . J. KEMMING.
President. V-President. Cashier. Ass't Cashier.

; SRR
SIS 3 NS ~
-, "
e L
Ay
S

4
7

/ Q*Si My, <
V/ SN LB

~

[coNTINUED.]

‘**Do not heed ber, young mau, vney
said, ‘unless you are weary of life. Do

. ' ) L. Coruwell, Geo. Nacve, H. F. schwartz,
Directors ' { & 00 Tabor ..1. P. Connor
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2 it Pdmtcr, Paper Hanger, £
.1 ~
2 and Decorator,
& Wall tinting and glaziug a specialty. o '
- Satisfaction gnaranteed. t !
& Special attention to country work. Lol
3 For estimates call on or address F [
- H. W. RANDALL, [
3| Telephone No. 152. The Dgnison Decorator. t #
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A with its tripple current,
will make your yield 30
Y per cent. greater than
the gravity or old sys-
tem. Can furnish you
machines of sizes suita-
ble for from ten cows
up. Also are headquar-
ters for gasoline engines.
Dog and pony powers

: P * il and dairy machinery
— i " and supplies.

& Write for Catalogne. N. E, WESCOT1, Denison, Iowa.
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! Dure Ryih Avheat Clour
'%l ILeave your order at the West Denison Mills e
v for PURE BUCKWHEAT FLOUR. Also [\
? the leading brands of flour. Feed kept con-

“; stantly on hand. A fresh supply of good hay. .
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_ORAWFORD GOUNTY
REAL ESTATE EXCHANGE.

e rreEr:

E. GULIGK Mang’r.

Deanison, - = lowa.

Gl Exchanged on Commission.

) .
\%{;’

é;:’, Farms and Town Property Sold or

LOANS NEGOTIATED.
Abstracts of Title Furnished. Taxes
Pzid and Rents Collected.

Any business entrusted to me will receive
prompt and careful attention.

on Real Estate secarity, Not a £1,000,000, but a few $100

MONEY TO LOAN Apply to E. Gulick, Room No. 8, Gulick & Solomon block
Denison Towa,

Several cholce improved farms. close to school and market. Call

RO SALE on or address E. Glunck. the leading real estate agent, Denison, Ia.

Oholce resident properties und unimproved town lots on easy terms.
FOR BA,LE to E. Gulick, rex?l et?tut.e and loan ug‘ent. Denison, Iowa.
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_Are you Going to Paint?

If so 2o to

o WYGANTS

—And get—

Lowe Biohers’ Superior iixed Paint

The Best on the Market.

= This paint is guaranted absolutely pure Lead, Zinc
and Linseed Oil. Also Lowe Bros.” Pure Lead and Lin-
seed Oil direct from the Iowa mill.

PRICES ARE RIGHT.

All kinds of Tinware, including Gutters, Valleys and
Roofing, Also galvanized Eave Trough and Spouting
put up on short notice  All kinds of building hardware

at lowest prices.
J. G. WYGANT.
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not heed her, she is crazy, The moun-
tain is haunted; it is the place of ghosts.
Look at the Stone Witch, who sits upon
it! Ewvil spirits live in the forest and no
man has walked there for many, years.
Her son was foolish—he went ‘to walk
in the forest, saying that he cared noth-
ing for ghests, and the Amatongo. the
ghost folk, killed him. That was many
years ago. and’ none haye dared to seek
his bones. Ever she sits here and asks
of the passers by that they should bring
them, offering the great club for a re-
ward, but they dare not.'

“They lie,” said the
*‘There are no ghosts there. The ghosts
live only in their cowardly hearts
There are but wolves. | know that the
bones of my son lie in the cave, for |
bave seen them iv a dreian: but, alis
my old limbs are too weak to carry me
up the mountain path and all these are
cowards. There is no man among them
since the Zulus slew my husband. coy-
ering him with wounds.

old woman.

P o)
D

AT AR R

- s
v

*Now | listened, saying no word, but
when all had done I asked to see the |
club which should be given to him who |
dared to face the Amatongo, the spirits |
who lived in the forest upon the Ghost
mountain. Then the old woman rose
and creeping on her hands went into the
hut. Presently she returned again,
dragging the great clubafter her.

*“‘Look on it, stranger! Look om it
Was there ever such a club? and Galazi
held it up before the eyes of Umslopo-
gaas.

*“I looked at it,” went on Galazi, “and
1 tell you, stranger. a great desire came
into my heart to possess it.

*“ *How is this club named? 1 asked
of the old woman.

** *Henis named Watcher of the Fords,
she answered, ‘and he has not watched |
in vain. Five men have held that club
in war and a hundred and seventy and |
three have given up their lives beneath |
its strokes. He who held it last slew
twenty before he was slain himself; for |
this fortfine goes with the club, that he
who owns it shall die holding it. but in |
a great fashion. There is but one other
weapon to match with it in Zululand
and that is the great ax of Jikiza, the
chief of the People of the Ax, who
dwells in the kraal yonder—the ancient |
horn hafted Imbubuzi, the Groanmaker. |
that brings victory. Were ax Grouan- |
maker and club Watcher of the Ford
side by side there are no thirty men in
Zululand who might stand before them. |
I have said. Choose,’ and she watched -
me cununingly through her horny eyes. |
At length she rose. ‘Lal lal she said !
‘the Watcher is not for thisone. This
one is but a child. | must seek me a
man; | must seek me a man!

** ‘Not so fast, old wife,’ | said; *will |
you lend me this club to hold in my
hand while I go to find the bones of your
son and to snatch them from the people |
of the ghosts”

** ‘Boy, your eyes are honest,’ she said

still peering at me. ‘Take the Watcher
go seek the bones. If you die, let the
club be lost with you; if you fail, bring
him back to me; but if you win; the
bones, then he is yours, and he shall
bring yon glory, and you shall die a
great death at last, holding him aloft
among the dead.’
. ''So on the morrow at dawn | took
the club Watcher in my hand and a lit-
tle dancing shield and made ready to
start.

**Now, stranger, if you have strength
come to the month of the cave and look
out for the moon is bright.”

So Umslopogaas rose and crept through
the narrow mouth of the cave. There,
above him, a great gray peak, shaped
like a seated woman, towered high into
the air, her chin resting upon her breast,
the place where the cave was being, as
it were. on the lap of the woman. Below
this place the rock ran down sharply
and was clothed with little bushes
Lower down yet was a forest. great and
dense, that stretched to the lip of a clift
and at the foot of the cliff, beyond the
waters of the river, lay the wide plains
of Zululand.

*“Yonder, stranger,” said Galazi, point
ing. *‘yonder isthe kraal where the aged
woman dwelt. There is the cliff rising
from the plain up which | must climb,
there is the forest where dwell the Ama-
tongo, the people of the ghosts: there, on
the hither side of the forest, runs the path
to the cave, and here is the cave itself.
See this stone lying at the mouth of the
cave; it turns thus, shutting up the
mouth of the cave—it turns gently
though it is so large a child may move
it, for it rests upona sharp point of rock.

*“Only this, the stone may not be push
ed too far; for, look! if it came to here,"
and he pointed to a mark in the mouth
of the cave, “‘then that man must be
strong who can draw it back again
though I have done it myself, who am
not a man full grown. But if it pass
beyond this mark, then, see, it will roll
down the neck of the cave like a pebble
down the neck of a gourd. and | think
that two men, one striving from within
and one dragging from without, scarce-
ly could avail to push it clear, Look
now, 1 close the stone, as is my custom of
a night, thus"—and he grasped the rock
and swung it around upon its pivot, on
which it turned as a door turns. *Thus
I leave it, and thongh, except those to
whom the secret is known, none would
guess that a cave was here, yet with a
push of the hand it may be rolled back
But enough of the stone,
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*1 started from the kraal of the old
woman, a«d the people of the kraal fol-
lowed me to the brink of the river. [t
was in flood and few had dared to
cross it.

*l bound the shield upon my shoul-
ders with a string, and the bag that |
had bronght 1 made fast about my mid-
dle. and 1 held the great club in my
teeth by the thong. Then | plunged
into the river and swam. Twice, stran-
ger, the current bore me under and those
on the bank shounted that 1 was lost, but
yet | rose azain, and in the end won the
farther shore. and 1 walked on till |
came to the foot of the clitf. That cliff
is bard to climb, yet | found a way up
it and Ly midday 1 came to the forest.
Here, on the edge of the forest, | rested
awhile and ate a little food that | had

brought with me in the bag. Then I
rose and plunged into the forest. |
wended on, often losing my path. But
from timme to time between the tops of
the trees | saw the figure of the gray
stone woman who sits on  the top of
Gihost mountain, and shaped my course
toward her knees, 37

Still | went on, and at length the
trees grew fewer, the ground sloped up-
ward and the light poured down from
the heavens again. But, stranger, you
are weary and the night wearson. Sleep
now, and tomorrow I will end the tale.
Say, first, how are you named?"

“l am named Umslopogaas, son of
Mopo,” he answered, *‘and my tale shall
ve told when yours is done. Let us
sleep.”

Now when Galazi heard this name he
started and was troubled, but said noth-
Ing. So they laid them down to sleep
and Galazi wrapped Umslopogaas with
the skins of bucks.

But Galaz1 the Wolf was so hardy
that be lay down on the bare rock and
nad no covering. So they slept, and
without the door of the cave the wolves
nowled. scenting the blood of men.

CHAPTER XL
GALAZI BECOMES KING OF THE WOLVES.

On the morrow Umslopogaas awoke,
and all that day rested in the cave,
while (alazi went out to hunt. I[n the
evemnyg Galazi returned, bearing a buck
upun his shouiders, and they skinned
the buck and ate of it as they sat by the
fire. And when the sun was down
Galazi took up his tale:

*Now, Umslopogaas, son of Mopo,
hear! | had passed the forest, and had
come, as it were, to the legs of the old
Stone Witch.  Here the sun shone mer-
rily, and though it grew toward the
evening | was afraid no more, So |
climbed up the steep rock till 1 came to
the knees of the Stone Witch, which are
the space before the cave. | lifted my
nead over the brink of the rock and
looked, and my blood ran cold and my
heart turned to water, for there, before
the cave. rolled woives many and great.
Some slept and growled in their sleep:
some gnawed at the skulls of dead game:
some sat up like dogs, and their tongues
nung from their grinning jaws. [ look-
ed, | saw, and beyond | discovered the
mouth of the cave. where the bones of
the voy should be.

*But | had no wish to come there, who
was afraid of the wolves. for now |
knew that these were the ghosts who
live upon the mountain. So I bethought
me that | wonld Hy, and turned to go.
And even as | turned the great club
Watcher of the Fords swung around and,
smote me on the back. Now whether
this was by chance or whether the
Watcher would shame him who bore it
1 do not know. | swung up the Watch-
er, and crying aloud the war cry of the
Halakazi | sprang over the brink of the
rock and rushed upon the wolves. They,
100, sprang up and stood howling, with
oristling hides and fiery eyes. Yet when
they saw it was a man that rushed upon
them they fled this way and that, leap-
ing with great bounds from the place of
rock, which is the knees of the Stone
Witch, so that presently 1 stood alone in
front of the cave. Now Il walked to the
mouth of the cave proudly and looked
1 through the opening. As it chanced
the sinking sun shone at this hour full
1nto the cave, so that 1 could see the end.

“Look now! There is a hole in the
wall of the cave, where the firelight falls
below the shadow of the roof, twice the
height of a man from the floor. Itisa
narrow hole and a high, and a man
might sit in it, his legs hanging toward
the tloor of the cave. And there a man
sat—or that which had been a man—
and the black skin had withered on his
bones, holding them together and mak-
g him awful to see. His hands were
open beside him; he leaned upon them,
and in the right hand was a piece of
hide from his moocha. It was half
eaten. His eyes weére also bound around
with a band of leather, as though to
hide something from their gaze; one
foot was gone, one hung over the edge
of the niche toward the floor, and be-
neath it, on the floor, lay the blade of a
broken spear.

*Now come hither; place your hand
upon the wall of the cave, just here; it is
smooth—smooth as the stones on which
women grind their corn. ‘What made
1t 80 smooth?' you ask. I will tell you.,

**When | peered through the door of
the cave | saw this: On the floor of the
cave lay a she wolf, very great and
fierce. Near to her was another wolf—
ne was a dog-—on his feet. As | watched
ne drew buack near to the mouth of the
cave; then of a sudden he ran forward
and bounded high into the air toward

from the cleft of the rock. His paws
struck upon the rock here where it is
smooth, and there for a second he
seemed to cling, while his great jaws
closed with a clash but a spear’s breadth
veneath the dead man's foot. Then he
fell back and drew slowly down the
cave. Again he ran and leaped, again

the great jaws closed, again he fell

down, howling. Then the she wolf
arose, and they sprang together, striving
to pull him down who sat above.
1t was all in vain: they could never
come upearer than within a spear's
breadth of the dead man's foot. And
now you know why the rock is smooth
and t‘}mlus. Night upon night they had

leaped thus against the wall of the cave, !

but never might their clashiig jaws
¢lose upon his foot. One foot they had
mdeed, but the other they might not
come by.

“Now as | watched, filled with fear
and wonder, the she wolf, her tongue
lolling from her jaws, made so mighty a
vound that she almost reached the hang-
g foot, and yet not quite. She fell
vack, and then | saw that the leap was
ner last for that time. for she had over-
sprung herself, and lay there howling.
the black blood Howing from her niouth.
The wolf saw also: he drew near, sniffed
at her, then, knowing that she was hurt,
seized her by the throat and worried
her. The she wolf grew faint, for the
white fangs of her mate were buried in
ner throat. Then | saw that now was
the time to swite him, lest when he had
killed her he should kill me also So |

lifted the Watcher and sprang into the
cave, having it in my mind to slay the
wolf before he lifted up his head. But
he heard my footsteps, or perhaps my
shadow fell upon him. Lopsing his
grip he looked up: then, making no
sound, he sprang straight at my throat.
I gmote him with all my strength. The
blow met him in midair and struck him
to the earth. But before I could smite
again, once more he sprang at me. |
leaped aside and smote downward, and
the blow broke his right leg, so that he
could spring no more. Yet he ran at
me on three feet, and seized me with his
teeth, biting through that leather bag
which was wound about my middle, into
the flesh behind. Then I yelled with
pain, and lifting the Watcher endways,
drove it down with so great a stroke
that the skull of the wolf was shattered
and he fell dead, dragging me down
with him. Presently | sat up. and fore-
ing the Watcher between his jaws lev-
ered them open, freeing my flesh from
the grip of his teeth. Presently |
glanced up and saw that the she wolf
had found her feet again, and stood as
though unhurt: yet she did not look at
me or on her dead mate, but at him only
who sat above. I crept softly behind her:
then, lifting my Watcher, I dashed him
down with all my strength. The blow
broke her neck, so that she rolled over
dead.

“Now -1 rested awhile, then went  to
the mouth of the cave and looked out.
The sun wassinking: the depth of forest
was black, but the light still shone cn
the face of the stone woman on the
mountain. Here, then, I must bide this
night, for | dared not wend toward. the
plains alone with the wolves and the
ghosts. And if | dared not go alone.
how much less should 1 dare to go bear-
ing with me him whd sat in the cleft of:
the rock! Nay, here | must abide. and
feeling that I must do something lest |
should go mad, I drew to me the car-
cass of the great dog wolf which | had
killed, and taking my knife of iron |
began to skin it by the light of the
moon. For an hour or wmore | skinned.
singing to myself as | worked. an:
striving to forget bhim who sat in the |
cleft above and the howlings which ran !
about the mountains. }

“Now the skin was off. | cast it be
hind me, and seizing the carcass dragged
it to the edge of the rock and left it
Presently the howhnggdrew near again. |
again | saw the gray shapes creep np!
one by one.

“Did | sleep or did I wake? Nay, |
do not know. But | know this, that of
a sudden 1 seemed to look up and see.
I saw a light-—perchance, it was the |
light of the moon shining upon him
that sat aloft at the end of the cave.
1 looked, or seemed to look, and then |
thought that the hanging jaw moved,
and from it came a voice that was harsh
and hollow.

** *Hail, “Galazi, child of Siguyana!
said the voice. ‘Galazi the Wolf! Say.
what dost thon here in the Ghost moun-
tain, where the Stone Witch sits?

*Then | answered, or seemed to an-
swer:

** ‘Hail, Dead One, who sittest like a
vulture on a rock! | do this on the
Ghost mountain—| come to seek thy
bones and bear them to thy mother for
burial.’ ;

‘* ‘Many and many a year have I sat
aloft, Galazi,’ answered the- voice,
‘watching the ghost wolves leap and
leap to drag me down, till the rock grew
smooth beneath the wearing of their
feet. Sol sat seven days and nights,
being yet alive. the hungry wolves be-
low and hunger gnawing at my heart.
So | have sat many and many a year,
being dead in the heart of the old Stone
Witch. Yet my mother was young and
fair when | trod the haunted forest and
climbed the knees of stone. How seems
she now, Galazi?'

But |

' hungry, in the shape of wolves haunting
! that Ghost mountain where once they
fed till they are led forth to die at the
hands of men. Because of their devour-
ing hunger have they leaped from year
to year striving to reach my bones, and
he whom thou hast slain was the king of
them, and she 2t his side was the queen.
Now, Galazi the Wolf, this is the
| wisdom that | give thee. Thou shalt be
| king of the ghost wolves, thou and an-
other whom a lion shall bring thee.
Gird the black skin upon thy shoulders
and the wolves shall follow thee—all
the three hundred and sixty and three
of them that are left, and let him who
shall be brought to thee gird on the skinm
of gray. Where ye twain lead them,
there shall they raven, bringing you
victory till all are slain. But know this,
that there only may they raven where
in life they ravened, seeking for their
food. Yet that was an ill gift thou
tookest from my mother—the gift of the
Watcher—for though without the
Watcher thou hadst never slain the
king of the ghost wolves, yet bearing
the Watcher thou shalt thyself be slain.
Now on the morrow carry me back to
my mother so that | may sleep where
the ghost wolves leap no more. | have
spoken, Galazi.’

“Now the Dead One’s voice seemed to
grow ever fainter and more hollow as
he spoke, till at the last | could scarcely
hear his words, yet | answered him,
asking this of him:

**Who s it, then, that the lion shall
bring to me to rule with me over the
ghost wolves. and how-is he named?

*‘Then the Dead One spoke once more
very faintly, yet in the silence of the
place I heard his words:

*“‘He is named Umslopogaas the
Slaughterer, son of Chaka, Lion. of the
Zulu.'"

the fire.

*1 am named Umslopogaas,” be said,
*but the Slaughterer | am not named,
and:l am the son of Mopo and not the
son of Chaka, Lion of the Zulu.
have dreamed a dream, Galazi, or, if it
was not a4 dream, then the Dead One
lied to you.”

*Perchance this was so, Umslopo-
gaas,” answered Galazi the Wolf. *‘Per-
haps 1 dreamed, or perhaps the Dead
One lied. Nevertheless, if he lied in
this matter, in other matters he did not
lie, as you shall hear.

“After 1 had heard these words, or
had dreamed that I heard them, I slept
indeed, and when I woke I remembered
the dream that I had dreamed. So I
rose, and leaving the cave found a place
where | wmight climb up to the breasts
and head of the Stone Witch. I climbed,
and as | drew near the likeness to the
face of a woman faded away and I saw
nothing before me but rugged heaps of
piled up rock. Now 1 was on the breast
of the mountain and wandered to and
fro awhile between great heaps of stone,
At length I found a crack in the stone,
and near this crack stood great stones
blackened by fire and beneath them
broken pots and a knife of flint, |
looked down into the crack—it was very
deep and green with moss and tall ferns
grew about in it. There was nothing
else. | had dreamed a lying dream. 1
turned to'go, then found another mind
and climbed down into the cleft, push-
ing aside the ferns. Beneath the ferns
was moss., lscraped it away with the
Watcher. Presently the iron of the
club struck on something that was yel-
low and round like a stone, and from
the yellow thing came a hollow sound.
[ lifted it. It was the skull of a child.

*‘I dug deeper and scraped away more
moss. Beneath the moss was nothing
but bones of men—old bones that had
lain there many years; the little ones
had rotted, the large ones remained—
some were yellow, some black and oth-
ers yet white. They were not broken as

| are those that hyenas and wolves have

worried, yet on some of them [ counld
see the marks of teeth. Then | went
back to the cave.

*Now | skinned the she wolf also.
When 1 had done the sun was up and }
knew that it was time to go. But | must

i mot go alone—he who sat aloft in the

cleft of the cave must go with me, 1
feared greatly to touch hiin—this Dead
Omne who had spoken to me in a dream—
yet I must do it. So | brought stones
and piled them up until | could reach
him. Then | lifted him down, for he
was very light, for he was but skin and
bones. When he was down | bound the
hides of the wolves around me. 1 placed
him on my shoulders, and holding him
by that foot which was left on him I set
out for the kraal. Down the slope I
went till 1 drew near to the heart of the
forest. Then | heard a wolf howl on
my right and from the left came an-
swering howls, and these again were an-
swered by others in front of and be-
hind me.

“Now kcould see forms of gray and
black slinking near my path, sniffing at
the air as they went, and now | came to
a little open place, and behold! all the
wolves in the world were gathered
together there. On every side were
the brutes, great and hungry. I stood
still till they formed a deep circle around
me, Presently one sprang, but not at
me. He sprang at that which sat upon
my shounlders. 1 moved aside and he
missed his aim. Then | remembered

*“‘She is white and aged and very
wrinkled,’ | answered. ‘They call her |
mad, yet at her bidding 1 came to seck i
thee, Dead One, bearing the Watcher '
that was thy father's and shall be mine.’ |

‘“‘It shall be thine, Galazi,' said the
voice, ‘for thou alone has dared the |
ghosts to give me sleep and burial:
Hearken, thine also shall be the wisdom
of the old witch who sits aloft—thine
and one other's, These are nnt wolves '
that thou hast seen: they are ghosts of
men who lived in ages gone and who
must now live till they be slain of men. |
And knowest thon how they lived, Ga-
lazi, and what was the food they ate?
When the light comes again, Galazi,
climb to the breasts of the Stone Witch |
and look in the cleft which is between !
her breasts. There shalt thou see how |
these men lived. And now this doom is |

the withered foot of that which hung i on them: They must wander, gaunt and

the words of my dream, if dream it
werb, how that the Dead One had given
me wisdom that 1 should be king of the
ghost wolves—! and another whom the
lion should bear to me. Was it not so?
If it was not so how came it that the
wolves did not devour me? For a mo-
ment | stood thinking, then 1 lifted up
my voice and howled like a wolf, and lo!

| all the wolves howled in answer, |

called to them, They ran to me as
though to devour me. But they did not;
they licked my legs with their red
tongues and pressed themselves against
me as does a cat. One, indeed, snatched
at him who sat on my shoulder, but I
struck him with the Watcher and he
slunk back. Moreover, the others bit
him so that he yelled. Now | knew
that 1 was king of the ghost wolves, so 1
walked on, and with me came all the
great pack. | walked on and they trot-
ted beside me till at length | came to

Now when Umslopogaas heard these. '
words he started up from his place by *®
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