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*Oh, my fither,” said the Lily, **oh,
my father, have pity on me; yes, yes! |
am a girl—a girl, no wife—and you who
are old—yon, perchance, have daughters
such as I. and in their name 1 ask for
pity. My father, | have journeyed far
—I have endured many things—to find
my way to & kraal where my brother
rules, and now it seems that 1 have come
to the wrong kraal. Forgive me that 1
spoke to you so, my father; it was but a
woman’s feint, and I was sore pressed to
hide my sex, for, my father, you know
it is ill to be a lonely girl among strange
men.”

Now 1 said no word in answer for this
reason only, that when 1 heard Nada
call me father, not knowing me, and
saw her clasp my knees and pray to me
in my daughter’s name I, who was child-
less save for her, went nigh to weeping.
But she thought that 1 did not answer
because | was angry and about to drag
her to this unknown chief and prayed
the more, even with tears.

“My father,” she said, ‘‘do not this
wicked thing by me: let me go and
show me the path that I shall ask, you
who are old: you know that | am too
fair to be dragged before this chief of
yours, Hearken! all | knew are slain:
I am alone save for this brother whom |
geek, Oh, i: you betray me may such a
fate fall upon your own daughter also:
may she also know the day of slavery
and the love that she wills not,” and she
ceased, sobbing.

Now | turned my head and spoke to-
ward the hut. ‘‘Chief,” 1 said, ‘‘your
Ehlose is kind to you tonight, for he has
given you a maid fair as the Lily of the
Halakazi." (Here Nada glanced up wild-
ly.) ‘‘Come, then, and take the girl.”

Now Nada turned to snatch up the
sssegai from the ground, but whether
to slay me or the chief she feared so
much or herself that | know not; and as
ghe turned in her woe she called upon
the name of Umslopogaas. She found
the assegai and straightened herself
again, and lo! there before her stood a
mighty man leaning on an ax, but the
old man who had threatened her, he
was gone—not very far, in truth, but
around the corner of the hut.

Now Nada the Lily looked, then
rubbed her eyes and looked again.

*Surely 1 dream,” she said at last.
“But now I spoke to an old man, and in
his place there stands before me the
shape of one 1 desire to see.”

“Methought, maiden, that the voice of
& certain Nada called upon one Um-
slopogaas,” eaid he who leaned upon the

!&“Aye,l called, but where is the old
man who treated me soill?’ Nay, what
does it matter where he is—there let him
stop. At least you are Umslopogaas,
my brother, or should be by your great-
ness and the ax. To the man I cannot
altogether swear in this light, but to the
ax I’can swear, for once it passed so
Very mear my eyes.”

Thus she spoke on, gaining time, and
all the while she watched Umslopogaas
till she was sure that it was he and no
other. Then she made an end of talk;
and flinging herself on him she kissed
him.

‘“Now 1 trust that Zinita sleeps
sound,” murmured Umslopogaas, for
suddenly he remembered that Nada was
no gister to him as she deemed.

Nevertheless he took her by the hand
and said, ‘‘Enter, sister; of all maidens
in the world you are the most welcome
here, for know, I thought you dead.”

But I, Umbova, ran into the hut be-
fore her, and when she entered she found
me sitting by the fire.

“Now here, my brother,” said Nada,
pointing at me with her finger, ‘‘here is
that old w .:fagozan—that low fellow
who, unless [ dreamed but a very little
while ago, wrought shame upon me;
aye, my brother, he smote me, a maid,
with his kerrie, and that only because |
said that 1 would stab him for his inso-
lence, and he did worse—he swore that
he would drag me to some old chief of
histo be a gift to him, and that he was
about to do had you not come. Will you
suffer these things to go unpunished, my
brother?’

Now Umslopogaas smiled grimly and
I made answer:

 “What was it that you called me just
now, Nada, when you prayed me to pro-
tect you? Father, was it not?”” and 1|
turned my face toward the blaze of the
fire 80 that the full light fell upon it.

“Yes, I called yon father, old man; it
i8 not strange, for a homeless wanderer
must find fathers where she can, and
yet!—no, it cannot be—so changed, and
that scar! And yet—oh, who are your
Once there was a man named Umbova
and he had a little daughter and she was
named Nada. Oh, my father, my father
I know you now!”

“Aye, Nada, and I knew you from the
first; through all your man’s wrappings
§ knew von after these many years,”

8o she fell upon mmy neck and sobbed
there, and I remember that I also wept.

Now when she had sobbed her fill of

earned. ' Also, Nada, know this, 1 am
not your brother.”

When the Lily heard these words she
uttered a little cry, and letting fall the
hand of Umslopogaas clasped mine,
shrinking up against me.

“What is this tale, father?" she asked.
*He who was my twin, he with whom 1
was bred up, says that he has deceived |
me these many years, that he is not my
brother; who, then, is he, father?"

‘“He is your cousin, Nada.”

“Ah!" she answered, ‘1 am glad; it
would huve grieved me had he whom I
have loved been shown to be but a
stranger in whom I have no part,” and
she smiled a little in the eyes and at the
corners of her mouth. ‘“‘But tell me this
tale also.”

So 1 told her the story of the birth of
Umslopogaas, for I trusted her.

“Ah!” she said when | had finished,
“ah! you come of a bad stock, Umslopo-
gaas, though it be a kingly one, I shall
love you little henceforth, child of the
hyena man.”

“Then that is ill news,” said Umslopo-
gaas, ““for kmow, Nada, I am now minded
| that you should love me more than ever
—that yon should be my wife and love
me as your husband.”

Now the Lily's face grew sad and
sweet and all the hidden mockery went
out of her talk (for ever Nadz loved to
mock).

“Did you not speak to me on that
night in the Halakazi caves, Umslopo-
gaas—did you not speak to me of one
Zinita, who is your wife and inkosikaas
of the People of the Ax?"

Now the brow of Umslopogaas dark-
ened. ‘‘What of Zinita? he said. *It
is true she is my chieftainess. Is it not
allowed to a man to take more than one
wife?”"

“So I trust,” answered Nada, smiling,
“else men would go unwed for long, for
few maids would take them who then
must labor all their days. But, Um-
slopogaas, if there be twenty wives yet
one must be first. Now this has come
about hitherto, that wherever 1 have
been it has been thrust upon me to be
first, and perchance it might come about
once more—what then, Umslopo

“Let the fruit ripen before you pluck
it, Nada,” he answered. *“If you love
me and will wed me it is enongh.”

“ pray that it may not be more than
enough,” she said, stretching out her
hand to him. ‘Listen, Umslopogaas;
ask of my father here what were the
words 1 spoke to him many years ago,
before I was yet a woman, when with
my mother, Macropha, I left him to go
among the Swazi people. It was after

on had besn borne away by the lion,

mslo I told my ¥ather that I
wonld wed no man all my life, because
Iloved only you, who were dead, My
father reproached me, saying that I must
not speak thus of my brother, but it was
my heart that spoke, and it spoke truly,
for see. Umslopogaas, you are no brother
to me. 1 have kept that vow. How
many men have sought me in marriage
since I became a woman, Umslopogaas?
I tell you that they are as the leaves
upon a tree. Yet I have given myself
to none, and this has been my fortune,
that none have songht to constrain me

to marriage. Now I have my reward,
for he whom 1 lost is found again, and
to him alone | give my love. Yet, Um-

slopogaas, beware! Little luck has come
to those who have loved me in the past
—no, not even to those who have but
sought to look on me."

“] will bear the risk, Nada,” he an-
swered, and gathering her to his great
breast he kissed her soft and sweet.

Presently she slipped from his arms
and bade him be gone, for she was weary
and would rest.

80 he went.

CHAPTER XXIX,
THE WAR OF THE WOMEN,

“Can 4 then be that Bulalio loves you
better than 'us, Nadaf”

Now on the morrow at daybreak
1 went to lead Nada to the place of
assembly and found her waiting me.
Bhe was dressed now in some woman's
garments that 1 had brought her, her
curling hair fell npon her shoulders, on
her wrist and neck and knee were brace-
lets of ivory, and in her hand she bore a
lily bloom that she had gathered as she
went to bathe in the river. And this
she did, perhaps, because she was
minded here as elsewhere to be known
as the Lily, and it is the Zulu fashion to
name people from some such thing.

‘ing wroth.

Joy, Umslopogaas bronght Nada the Lily
maas to eat and mealie porridge; she ate | made of the whitest feathers of the
of the curdled milk, but of the porridge ! gstrich, and this she put about her
she wonld not eat, saying that she was | ghonlders and it hung down to her mid-
too weary. dle. For this had been a custom with

Then she told us all the tale of her | Nada from a child, that shedid not love
wanderings since she had fled away from | to go about as do other girls, naked ex-

Also she had begged of mea cape I had,

to the lett, yet séemng all. ‘*Wow! But
this flower is fair. Little wonder that 1
the Halakazi died for her.” i

The women looked also, but they said
nothing of the beauty of Nada. They
scarcely seemed to see it. Zinita
stood looking at Nada from beneath
her bent brows, while with one hand she
held the little danghter of Umslopogaas, !
her child., and with the other played with |
the beadsabout her neck. Presently we !
passed her, and Nada, knowing well who |
this must be, turned her eyes full upon
the angry eyes of Zinita and held theu
there awhile. Now, what there was in
the glance of Nada | know uot, but 1!
know this, that Zinita, who feared few |
things, found something to fear in it
At the least, it was she who turned her
head away. and the Lily passed on smil
ing and greeted Umslopogaas with a
little nod.

‘*Hail, Nada,” said the Slaughterer
Then he turned to his headmen and
spuke. *This is she whom we went to |
the caves of the Halakazi to seek for
Dingaan. Oul! the story is known now
One told it up at the kraal Umgugun
dhlovu, who shall tell it no more. She
prayed me to save her from Dingaun
and so 1 did, and all would have gone
well had it not been for a certain traitor
who is done with, for. | took another to
Dingaan. Look on her now, my friends
and say if 1 did not well to save her, the
Lily flower, such as there is no other in
the land, to be the joy of the People of
the Ax and a wife to me.”

With one accord the headmen an-
swered, *‘Indeed you did well, Slaughier-
er,” for the glamour of Nada was upon
them and they would cherish her as oth
ers had cherished her. Only Galazi the
Wolf shook his head. Yet he said noth-
ing, for words do not avail against fate
Now, as 1 found afterward, since Zinita
the head wife of Umslopogaas, had
learned of what stock he was, she had
known that Nada was no sister to him
Yet when she heard him declare that he
was about to take her to wife she turned
upon him, saying:

“How can this be, lord?”

**Why do you ask, Zinita,” he answer
ed; ‘4is it not allowed to a man to take
another wife if he will?”

“‘Surely, lord,” she said, *‘yet men do
not wed their sisters, and 1 have heard
that it was because this Nada was your
sister that you saved her from Dingaan
and brought the wrath of Dingaan upon
the People of the Ax—the wrath that
shall destroy them.”

*So 1 thought then, Zinita,” he an-
swered; ‘‘now | know otherwise. Nada
is daughter to Umbova yonder, indeed
but he is no father to me, though he has
been named 80, nor was the mother of
Nada my mother. That is so, council-
ors.”

Then Zinita looked on me and mutter-
ed, “O fool of a Mouth, not for moth-
ing did 1 fear evil at your hands.”

I heard the words and took no note
and she spoke again to Umslopogaas
saying: ‘‘Here is a mystery, O lord
Buialio. Will it then please you to de-
clare to us who is your father?”

“I have no father,” he answered, wax-
**The heavens above are niy
father. I am bornof blood and fire, and
she, the Lily, is born of beauty, to be wmy
mate. Now, woman, be sgilent."” He
thought awhile and added, ‘‘Nay, if you
will know, my father was Indabazimb
the Witchfinder, the Smeller out of the
Thing, the son of Arpi." This Umslopo-
guas said at a hazard, since having de-
nied me he must declare a father and
might not name the Black One who was
gone. But in after years the saying was
taken up in the land, and it was told
that Umslopogaas was the son of Inda-
bazimbi the Witchfinder, who had long
ago fled the land, nor did he deny 1t.
For when all this game had been played
out he would not have it known that he
was the son of T'Chaka, he who no
longer sought tobe a king, lest he should
bring down the wrath or Panda upon
him,

When the people heard this they
thought that Umslopogaas mocked Zi-
pita, and yet in his anger he spoke truth
when he said first that he was born of
the heavens above, for 8o we Zulus name
the king, and so the witch doctor Inda-
bazimbi named T’Chaka on the day of
the great smelling out. . But they did
not take it in this sense. They held that
he spoke trunth when he said that he was
born of Indabazimbi, the witch doctor
who had fled the land, whither 1 do not
know.

Then Nada turned to Zinita and spoke
to her in a sweet and gentle voice: *‘If
1 be not sister to Bulalio, yet I shall soon
to be sister to you, who are #he Chief’s
Inkosikaas, Zinita. Shall that not sat-
isfy you, and will you not greet me
kindly and with a kiss of peace, whc

have come from far to be your sister?’
And she held out her hands toward her.
Zinita scowled and jerked at her neck-
let of beads, breaking the string on
which they were threaded, so that the
beads rolled this way and that.

*Keep your kisses for our lord, girl,”
said Zinita roughly; ‘“as the beads are
scattered, so shall you scatter this People
of the Ax.”

Now Nada turnea away with a little
Mzh and the people murmured, for they

the side of Uinslopogaas at the strong-| eept for their girdles, but would always
hold of the Hulakazi, and it was long— | find some rag or skin to lie upon her
so long that 1 will not repeat it, for it is | breast. Perchance it was because her |
a story by itself. skin was fairer than that of other

Now when Nada had made an end of | women, or perchance because she knew |
her tale, Umslopogaas told his of how | that she who hides her beauty oft seems
things had gone with Dingaan. When | ghe fairest, or because there was truth
ke told her of how he had given the body | in the tale of her white blood and the
of the girl to the king, saying that it} gashion came to her with the blood.
was the Lily’s stalk, she said that it was Now I took her by the hand and led
well done, and when he told of the slay-| her through the sweet morning air to:
Ing of the traitor she clappod her hands, | the place of assembly; and ah! she was
though she, whose heart was gentle, did | gweeter than the air and fairer than thel
pot love to hear of deeds of death. At! dawn,
last he finished, and she was somewhat| There were many people in the place
sad and said that it seemed that her fate | of assembly, for it was the day of the
followed her, and that now the People| monthly meeting of the council of the
of the Ax were in danger at the hands| headmen, and there also were all the
of Dingaan because of her. women of the kraal and at their head !

#Ah, my brother!” she cried, catching | Zinita, Now it had got about that the
Dmslopogaas by the hand; *“it were bet-| girl whom the Slaughterer went to seek
ger that 1should die than that I should| §n the caves of the Halakazi had come
bring evil upon you also,”

“That wonld uot mend matters, Nada,”
he answered, **for whetlier you be dead

and all eyes watched for her.
“Wow!" said the men as she passed
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ana unui sne nad long peen dead the
Slaughterer loved her and her alone, and
that is a strange sickness to come wupon
a man.

As may be guessed, my father, Zinita
and the other women took this ill. They
waited awhile indeed, thinking it would
wear away, then they began to murmur
both to their husband and in the ears of
other folk till at length there were two
parties in the town—the party of Zinita
and the party of Nada.

The party of Zinita was made up of
women and of certain men who loved
and feared their wives, but that of Nada
was the greatest and it was all of men,
with Umslopogaas at the head of them,
and from this division came much bitter-
ness abroad and quarreling in the huts.
Yet neither the Lily nor Umslopogaas
heeded it greatly, nor indeed anything,
80 lost and well content were they in
each other’s love.

Now on a certain morning when they
had been wed three full moons Nada
came from her husband’s hut when the
sun was already high and went down
through the rock gulley to the river to
bathe. On theright of the path to the
river lay the mealie fields of the chief,
and in them labored, Zinita and the
other women of Umslopogaas weeding
the mealie plants, They looked up and
saw Nada pass, then worked on sullenly.
After awhile they saw her come aguain,
fresh from the bath, very fair to see and
having flowers twined among her hair,
and as she walked she sang a song of
love. Now Zinita cast down her hoe.
u;:lh this to be borne, my sisters:” she

*‘No!” answered another, *‘it i8 not to
be borne. What shall we do? Shall we
fall upon her and kill her now?”

“It would be more just to kill Bulalio,
our lord,” answered Zinita. *‘She is

but & woman, and after the fashion of
us women takes all that she can gather.
But he is a man and a chief and should
know wisdom and justice.”

“She has bewitched him with her
beauty. Let us kill her,” said the other
women.

held that Zinita had treated her ill.
Then she stretched out her hand again
and gave the lily in it to Umslopogaas,
saying:

‘“‘Here is a token of our betrothal, |

Jord, for never a head of cattle haveiny
father and I to send, we who are out-
casts, and indeed the bridegroom must
pay the cattle, May I bring you peace
and love, my lord.”

“Nay,” answered Zinita, “I will speak
with her,” and she went and stood in
; the path along which the Lily walked
ginging, her arms folded acroes her
breast.

Now Nada saw herand ceased singing,
 8tretched out her hand to welcome her,

saying, ‘Greeting sister.” But Zinita
did not take it. *‘It is not fitting, sister,”
she said, ‘‘that my hand, stained with
| toil, should defile yours, fresh with the

Umslopogaas took the flower and |scent of flowers. But 1 am charged
looked somewhat foolish with it, he who , With 8 message on my own behalf and

was wont to carry the ax and not a
flower. And so that talk was ended.

. the behalf of the other wives of our lord,

| Bulalio. The weeds grow thick in yonder

Now on that day Umslopogaas took ' ©orn and we women are few; now that

Nada the Lily to wife, and for awhile
there was peace and quiet. But this evil
thing came npon Umslopogaas that from
the day when he wedded Nada he hated
even to look upon Zinita, and not on her
alone, but on all his other wives also.

Galazi said it was because Nada had be- |
to the kraal of the People of the Ax, | witched him, but [ know well that the

only witchery she used was the medicine
of her eyes, her beauty and her love.

your love days are over will you not
come and help us? If yon brought no
hoe from your Swasi home surely we
will buy you one.,”

Now Nada saw what was meant, and
the blood poured to her head. Yet she
answered calmlv:

[cONTINUED.]

er alive the hate of Dincaan is already! gmiling, looking neither to the right nor Still it came to pass that thenceforward i
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W. A. MCHENRY, Pres. SEARS MCHENRY, Cashier

First National Bank.

CAPITAL AND SURPLUS, - - $125.000.00.
DEPOSITS, - - - - 425.000.00.
LOANS, - - - - 450.000.00.

With our thirty years of experience in the banking business and our
large capital and constant increasing deposits we are able to take care
of our customers at the lowest rates. Deposits received subject to be
drawn at sight. Time certificates issued drawing three per cent for
six and four per cent for twelve months. We make a specialty of
loaning money on cattle to be fed for market. Money to lpan on
short time.
Also make first m¢ rtgage loans on improved farms at current rates.
We sell lands, town lots, furnish abstracts of title and sell steamshi

tickets for foreign parts. Our officers speak German. We solicit
your patronage. A :

e

BANK OF DENISON.

General Banking Business Gonducted.
Exchange Boueht and Sold.  Lone aod Short Time lLoans b ‘Lowet Ratw

Interest Paid on Time Deposits.
Accounts of all Branches of Busine s Conducted.

L. M, SHAW, Pres, O, F. KUEHNLE, Vice-Pres.

; Personal attention given to investments for ..y patrons. Business con-

ducted in Englie®, o» Garman

SHAW, KIJEHNLE & BEARD,
LAWYERS.
REAL ESTATE LOANS AT LOWEST RATES.
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Capital $100,000. Deposits, $300.000

Orawiord Gounty State Bank,

DENISON, IONAZ.A.

Tho Best Securite for Dovositors,  Farm Loans ab Fivs Per Cont Interest,

This Bank is incorporated uuder the laws of the State of Iowa. This
best security to all depositors, not only to the amount of ato:k. but tgév;:rih *
sonal property of each share-holder 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 iny time examine the business, and ac-
cording to his his inyestigation the published statements are made, Deposi-
tors in an incorporated bank have more security than the confidence imposed in
e officers. They have the best security, because the capital stock can not
© used at pleasure for outside speculation and investment. The Craw-
tord County State Bank is tha best incorporsted banking institution
in the County. A xeueral banking business done.

Passage Tickeis Sold. Insurance Written. Loans Negotiated,

L, CORN WELL, GEORGE NAEVE,
President. V-President, " °c.E'.n"g§“' % Al’-.‘leMMMg.G.

Direotors { L. Cornwell, Geo, Naeve, H. F. Schwarts,

Chas, Tabor, J. P, Connor
v
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