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•ny ueara. I nave spoicen, 1, WHO am ; many uvea to WAII me great core, mm 
the king s servant. Let the will of the ! there must the work be finished. Thither 
king be done." tljell went the Slaughterer presently 
VThen I stood waiting to be killed. 1 with such of his impi as was left to him. 
Thrice Dingaan looked on me with fear ' Alas! many were slain. But how conkl 
in his face strivinar with its ra.o'fi. Wh«n fhov hn v« rii^ri hattAr t. 1 striving with its rage. When 
*t last he spoke it was one word, "Go!" 
not three words, "Take hiin away.'" So 
I went, ant) with me went the coun
cilors. 

I went with a heavy heart, my father, 
for of all the evil sights that I have seen 
it seemed to me that this was the most 
•vil—that the Amaboona should be 
•laqghtered thus treacherously, and that 
the impis should be sent out treacher
ously to murder those that were left of 
them, together with their women and 
children. Aye, and they slew—sis hun
dred of them did they slay—yonder in 
Weenen, the place of weeping. 

DroKe and Bed. 
through in peace. 

Then the rest came 

CHAPTER XX m. ; -
THE WAR WITH THE HALAKAZI PEOPLE. 

Now, my father, 1 must tell of how 
Umslopogaas the Slaughterer and Galazi 
the Wolf fared in their war against the 
People^ of the Halakazi. When 1 had 
Cone from the shadow of the Ghost 
mountain Umslopogaas summoned a 
gathering of all his headmen and told 
them that the People of the Ax should 
no longer be a little people: that they 
should grow great and number their 
eattle by tens of thousands. 

The headmen asked would he then 
make war on Dingaan, the king? Um
slopogaas answered, No, he would win 
the favor of the king thus, and he told 
them of the Lily^maid and of the Hala
kazi tribe in Swaziland, and of how he , iQ such 

they have died better than in that tight? 
Also those that were left were as good 
as all, for no;w they knew that they 
should not *be overcome easily while Ax 
and Club still led the way. 

Now they stood before a hill measur
ing perchance three thousand paces! 
round its base, it was of no great ; 
height and yet unclimbable. for after a 
man had gone up a little way the sides 
of it were sheer, offering no foothold to 
the rock rabbits and lizards. No one 
was to be seen without this hill, nor in < 
the great kraal of the Halakazi that lay ! 
to the east of it, and yet the ground 
about this was trampled with the hoofs 
of oxen and the feet of men, and from 
within the mountain came the sound of 
lowing cattle. 

"Here is the nest of the Halakazi," 
quoth Galazi the Wolf. 

"Here is the nest indeed," said Um
slopogaas, "but how shall we come at 
the eggs to suck them? There arb no 
branches to this tree." 

"But there is a hole in the trunk," an
swered the Wolf. 

Now he led them a little way till tliey 
cam"® to a "place where the soil was 
trampled at( the entrance to a cattle 
kraal, and they saw that there was a low . 
cave that led into the cliff like an arch 
way such as ypu white men build. But 
this archway was filled up with great 
blocks of etone placed upon each other 

fashion that it might not be 
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would go up against that tribe. Now forced from without. After the cattle 
some of the headmen said yea to this, j were driven in it had been filled up. 

"Not here may we enter," said Galazi; 
"follow me." 

So they followed him and came to the 
north side of the mountain, and there, 
two spear casts away, a soldier was 
standing. But when he saw them he 
vanished of a sudden. 

"There is the place," said Galazi, "and 
the fox has gone to earth in it." 

Now they ran to the spot and saw a 
little hole in the rock scarcely bigger 
than an ant bear's burrow, and through 
the hole came sounds and some light. 

Now where is. the hyena who will 

«nd some said nay, and the talk ran high ! 
and lasted till the evening. But when 
the evening was come Umslopogaas rose 
and said he was chief under the ax, and 
none other, and that this was his will 
that they should go up against the Hala
kazi, If there was any 'man there who 
would gainsay his will let him stand 
forward and do battle with him, and he 
who conquered should order all things. 
To this there was no answer, for there 
were few who cared to look upon the 
beak of Groanmaker, and so it came 
at^out that it was agreed that the Peo-

The dress was the dress of a man, but 
this wns no man's form. 

Umslopogaas marshaled his compa
nies. "Little light is left," he said, 
"but it must -serve us to start these 
conies from their burrows.' Come, my , 
brother Galazi, you know where the 
conies hide: then take my place and 
lead us." 

So Galazi led the impi. Turning a 
corner of the glen he came with them to 
a great open space that had a fountain 
in the midst of it, and this place was 
full of thousands of cattle. Then he 
turned again to the left and brought 
them to the inner side of the mountain 
where the cliff hung over, and here was 
the mouth of a great cave. Now the 
cave was dark, but by the door of the 
cave was stacked a pipe of resinous 
wood to 6erve as torches. 

"Here is that which shall give ns 
light," said Galazi, and one man of 
every two took a torch and lighted it at 
a tire that burned near the mouth of the 
cave. Then they rushed in, waving the 
flaring torches and assegais aloft. Here 
for the last time the Halakazi stood 
against them, and the torches floated up 
and down upon the wave of war. Bnt 
they did not stand for very long. The 
People of the Ax drove them out into 

Gliristmas at. Half Price. 
Our prices for s asonable holiday goods suitable for presents an<j 
for iamily use make our custodiers sorry that Christmas comes but 
once a yeai Cast yo,ur eye over the prices and come in and see 
the goods. The prices may surprise you, but the goods will abso
lutely bewilder with their richness, beauty and value. «% 

JACKETS AMD DRESS SKIRTS^ GREAT ANNUAL SILK SALE 

,v r, • j TT 'l V * CUUiW U1 liilO AA UIUVc ILt/Xll OUl 11110 
pie of the, Ax should go up against the try a new burrow? cried Umslopogaas. (the open and finished them b starlight 
Halakazi, and Umslonoeraas Rent out A hnnrivorl Umslopogaas sent out 
messengers to summon every fighting 
man to his side. 

But- when Zinita, his wife, came to 
hear of the matter she was wroth and 

^upbraided Umslopogaas and heaped 
corses on me. Umbova, whom she knew 
only as, the mouth of Dingaan, because, 
•s she said truly, i had put this thought 
tnto the mind of the Slaughterer. 
"What!" she said; "ilo you not live here 
in peace and plenty, and must you go to 
make war on those who have not harmed 
you, there perhaps to perish or come to 
other ill? You say you do this to win a 
girl for Dingaan and to find favor in his 
Bight. Has not Dingaau girls more than 
he can count? It is more likely that 
wearying of us, j our wives, you go to 
win girls for yourself, Bulalio, and as 
for finding favor, rest quiet; so shall you 
find most favor. If the king sends his 
impis against you then it will be time to 
fight, O fool with,little wit." 

Thus Zinita spoke to him, and Um
slopogaas could not challenge her to 
battle. 

Now on the third day all the fighting ' and died in the place, 
men were gathered, and there might gaas the wary did this: 
have been two thousand of them, good 
men and brave. Then Umslopogaas 
wenjt out to them and spoke to them. 
telling them of this adventure, and Ga
lazi the Wolf was with him. 

Now a great °shout rose from every 
throat. 

"We will go with you. Bulalio, to vic
tory or death." 

So on the morrow they went and trav
eled fast, and after awhile entered the 
territory of the Halakazi. At dawn 
Umslopogaas looked out over the wide 
plains beyond and Galazi showed him a 
long, low hill, two hours' march away. 

"There, my brother," he said, "is the 
head kraal of the Halakazi, where 1 was 
born, and in that hill is the great cave." 

Then they went on, and before the 
Bun was high they came to the crest of 
a rise and heard the sound of horns on 
the farther side of the rise. They stood 
upon the rise and looked, and lo! yet far 
off and running toward them, was the 
whole impi of the Halakazi, and it was a. 
great impi. 

Then Umslopogaas and Galazi made 
ready for the battle. They posted all 
the young men in the broken ground 
above the bottom of the slope, for these 
could best be spared to the spear, and 
Galazi the Wolf took command of them; 
but the veterans staid upon the hillside. 
and with them U riislopogaas. 

Now the Halakazi came on, and there 
were four full regiments of them; the 
plain was black with them and the air 
was rent with their shoutings, and like 

' lightnings flashed their spears. On the 

hundred head of cattle to the man 
who wins through and clears the way." 

Then two young men sprang forward 
who were flushed with victory and de
sired nothing more than to make a great 
name and \yin cattle, crying: 

"Here are hyenas, Bulalio." 
"To earth, then," said Umslopogaas, 

"and let him who wins through hold the 
path awhile till others follow." 

The two young men sprang at the 
hole, and he who reached it first went 
down upon his hands and knees and 
crawled in, lying on his shield and hold
ing his spear before him. For a little 
while the light in the hole vanished, and 
they heard the sound of his crawling. 
Then the noise of blows, and once more 
light crept through the hole. The man 
was dead. 

Then Umslopogaas crept into the hole, 
taking no shield|~but holding Groan-
maker before him, and at his heels crept 
Galazi. When he had gone the length 
of six spears he stretched out his hand 
and, as he trusted to do, he found the 
feet of that man who had gone before 

Then Umslopo-
He put his head 

beneath the dead man's legs and thrust 
himself onward till all the man^vas on 
his back, and there he held him with one 
hand, griping his two wrists in his 
hand. Then he crawled forward a little 
space and saw that he was coming to the 
inner mouth of the burrow, but that the 
shadow was deep there because of a 

among the cattle. 
In one corner of the cave Umslopo

gaas saw a knot of men clustered around 
something as though to guard it. Ht-
rushed at the men and with him wen' 
Galazi and others. Very soon most of 
them had spoken their last, for Groan-
maker clave through them as an assegai 
cleaves the air, and there were others to 
deal with those he left. But when Um
slopogaas was through by the light of 
his torch he saw a man, tall and slender, 
who leaned against the wall of the cave 
and held a shield before his face. 

"You are a coward!" he cried, and 
smote with Groanmaker. The grfeat 
ax pierced the hide, but missing the 
head behind rang loud against the rock, 
and as it rang a sweet voice said: 

"Ah! my brother, slay me not. Where
fore are you angry with me?1* 

Now the shield had come away from • 
the holder's hands upon the blade of the 
ax. and there was something in the notes 
of the voice that caused Umslopogaas 
to smile no more. It was as though a 
memory of childhood had come to him 
in a dream. His torch was burning low, 
but he thrust it forward to look on him 
who crouched against the rock. The 
dress was the dress of a man, but this 
was no man's form. Nay, rather that 
of a woman lovely to look on and well • 
nigh white in color. She dropped her 
hands from before her face, and now he 
saw her well. He saw eyes that shone 

stars, hair that curled and fell upon 
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t 
great mass of rock which lay before the Tfche shoulders, and such beauty as was 
burrow, shutting out the light. "This 
is well for me," thought Umslopogaas, 
"for now they will not know the dead 
from the living. I may yet look upon 
the sun again." Now he heard th~ Ha
lakazi soldiers talking without. 

"The Zulu rats love not this run," 
said one; "they fear the ratcatcher's 
stick. This is good sport," and a man 
laughed. 

Then Umslopogaas pushed himself 
forward as swiftly as he might, holding 
the dead mau on his back, and suddenly 
came out of the hole into the open place • slaying. 

not known among our people. And as 
the voice had spoken to him of some- i 
thing that was lost, BO did the eyes i 
seem to shine across the' blackness of 
many years and the beauty to bring back . 
he knew not what. 

He looked on her in all her beauty ! 
and she looked on him in his fierceness • 
an<J his might, red with war and wounds. j 
They both looked, while the torchlight ! 
flared on them, on the walls of the cave i 
and the broad blade of the Groanmaker, j 
and from around rose the. sounds of the , 
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in the dark shadow of the great rock. 
"By the Lily!" cried a soldier, "here's 

anotherL Take that, Zulu rat!" and he 
smote the dead man heavily with a ker-
rie. "And thatl" cried another, driving 
his spear through him so that it pricked 
Umslopogaas beneath. "And that! and 
that! and -that)" said others, as they 
smote and stabbed. 

Now Umslopogaas groaned heavily in 
the deep shadow and lay still.. "No 
need to waste more blows," said the man 
who had struck first. "This one will 

never go back to Zululand, and 1 am 
thinking that few will care to follow 
him. Let us make an end; run some of 

farther side of the slope they halted and ; y0U an(j stones to stop the burrow, 
sent a herald forward to demand what • Jor now the sport is done. 
the People of the Ax would have of.! He turned as he 6poke and so did the 
them. The Slaughterer answered that ! others, and this was what the Slaugh-
they would have three thijigs: First, ! terer sought. With a swift movement 
the head of their chief, whose place Gar j he freed himself from the dead man and ™ . . .... 1 1, , , , .. , anvanr» fA Ilia rnat rPV»oir haurrl tha 
fezi should till henceforth; second, (hat 
fair maid whom men named the Lily; 
third, a thousand head of cattle. If 
these things were granted then he would 
spare them, the Halakazi; if not, he 
.would stamp them flat and take all. 

80 the herald returned, and when he 
leached the ranks of the Halakazi he 
called aloud his answer. Then a great 
war of laughter went up from the Hala
kazi—a roar that shook the earth. The 
brow of Umslopogaas the Slaughterer 
burned red beneath the' black when he 
heard it, and he shook Groanmaker to
ward their host. 

"Ye shall sing another song before 
this sun is set," he cried, and strode 

;along the ranks speaking to this man 
' and that by name, and lifting up their 

hearts with great words. 
Now the Halakazi raised 

charged. 
It was soon done when once it was 

begun. Some were fled and some were 
dead, and this WHK the end of that fight 

''No.no; nut of ail tht< light. The Hal-
:,a1ra.7.i were wormed in the field, but 

(t -v '7'^ • :s'-

sprang to his feet. They heard the 
sound and turned again, but as they 
turned Groanmaker pecked softly and 
Viat man who had sworn by the Lily 
was no more a man. Then Umslopo
gaas bounded forward—on to the great 
rock he bounded—and stood there like 
• buck against the sky. 

"Not so easily is a Zulu rat slain. O 
ye weasels!" he cried, as they came at 
•im from all sides at once with a roar. 
He smote to the right and the left. 
Now foes were all around, leaping up 
at the Slaughterer; everywhere shone 
spears, thrusting at him from this side 
and from that. Those in front and to 
the side Groanmaker served to stay, 
but one wounded Umslopogaas in the 
neck and another was lifted to pierce 
his back when the strength of its owner 
was bowed to the dust. 

For now the Wolf was through the 
! hole anil the Watcher grew very busy— 

shout and j so busy was he that soon the back of 
I the Slaughterer had nothing n>ere to 

fear. Bravely the pair fought, and 
presently tine by one the plumed beads 
of the People of the Ax showed through 
the 1 tvl arms strong to fight 
mingled 1.1 i ll" frav. Swift they cn::ne; 
now there wwe ten of them. ,jra X'M.y 

'How are you named who are so fair 
to se«tf" he asked at length. 

"1 am named the Lily now. Once I 
had another uame. Nada, daughter of 
Umbova, 1 was once, but name and all 
else are dead and 1 go to join them. Slay 
me and make an end. 1 will shut my 
eyes that 1 may not see the great as 
flash." 

Now Umslopogaas gazed upon her 
again and Groanmaker fell from hi* 
hand. N 

"Look on me, Nada, daughter of Um
bova," he said in a low voice, "look on 
me and say who am I." 

She looked once a.^ain, and yet again. 
Now her face was thrust forward as one 
who gazes over the edge of the world. 
It grew fixed and strange. "By my 
heart!" she said; "by my heart thou art 
Umslopogaas my brother who is dead, 
and whom dead as living I have loved 
ever and alone." 

Then the torch flared out, but Um
slopogaas took her in the darkness and 
pressed her to him and kissed her, the 
sister whom he h^d found after many 
years, and she kissed him. 

"You kiss me now," she said* "yet not 
long ago that great ax shore my locks, 
missing me by but a finger's breadth, 
and still the sound of slaughter rings in 
my ears. Ah! a boon of you, my broth
er, a boon! Let there be no more death 
since we are met once more. The peo
ple of the Halakazi are conquered, and 
it is their just doom, for thus, in this 
same way, they slow those with whom I 
lived aforetime. Yet they have treated 
me well, not forcing mo into wedlock 
and withholding 1110 from Dingaan. So 
spare them, my brother, if you may." 

Then Unwlopogaas lifted up his voice, 
commanding that the killing should 
cease, and sent messengers running 
swiftly, with tiiese words: "This is the 
command of Bulalio, that he who lifts 
hand against oao more of the peoplo of 
the Flalakazi shall himself kuow the 
u-'egai." . f, 
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