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THE SPION KOP FIGHT 
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A BATTLE FOR GENERALS TO WRAN
GLE OVER. 

r 

The Stealthy British Attack—A Qniclc 
Victory and a Sudden Reverse—Bo-
tlia's Band of lloers on tlie Summit, 
CoUTliorneycroft, Hero and Victim. 

[Copyright, 1900, by G. L. Kilmer.] * 
1' I O N KOP 
stands out as 
the most notori
ous of Buller's 
many fruitless 
battles with the 
Boers. It blast
ed manj- bright 
careers, for it 
was a slaughter 
pen, unrelieved 
b y  a n y t h i n g  
save the valor 
of the soldiers, 
valor displayed 
on both sides. 
It is idle to de

scribe the part the hill played in the 
Boer line of defense covering Lady-
smith. The British could not pass the 
rjinge in which it was a conspicuous 
height, so lone: as the Boer,3 were there. 
Therefore long before light on the fifth 
clay of the fighting along the range a 
column of British set out through the 
darkness ou the march along the deep 
valley and in single file, using their 
hands and knees like Alpine climbers, 
crawled up the native trail to the 
plateau of Spion Is op. 
' By meanf of Buller's dispatch of 
Jan. 23, saying that Warren would 
storm Spion Kop, the key to tlie Boer 
position, that night the whole world 
except the Boers was aware of the at
tempt. The Boers had pickets on the 
hill, but_nothing able to stem the Brit
ish rushes. The first trench was car
ried, and the victors sounded a yell 
which penetrated to the British re
serve, and again the cable wires told 
the world of the capture of Spion Kop. 
But at 10 o'clock that morning, when 
the fog lifted, the Boer artillery open
ed from three points, and the British 
were forced to retreat from the tranch
es to the shelter of the southern edge 
of the plateau out of range. 

Not until this repulse did Warren 
: provide supports for the storming par

ty, and then he sent but three regi
ments without artillery. These three 
regiments, the Dorsets, the Middlesex 
and the Imperial light, climbed the 
same narrow pathway to the plateau, 
charged the trench and pressed on in 
the face of the artillery fire to a trench 
at the north edge of the plateau. The 
Boers had placed two Maxims in posi
tion and hurled this column back to the 
shelter of the first trench. Twice this 
second or daylight charge was repeat
ed with the same result. Meanwhile 
General Woodgate had been shot 
through the head and taken from the 
field, leaving .Lieutenant Colonel 
Thorneycroft of Thorneycroft's horse 
in chief command. It is one of the 
peculiarities of the British-army that 
In a column of some thousand troops 
there may be no brigadier and possi
bly no full colonel. Woodgate was a 
major general and the next in rank a 
battalion commander. 

While Woodgate was fighting tlie 
King's Royal rifles and the Scottish 
rifles were sent forward in support. 
The Royal rifles attacked another spur 
of the range, but the Scots climbed 
Spion Kop just in time to meet a 
countercharge of the Boers. This first 
charge was defeated, so the British 
correspondents declare, but still the 
hill was not taken. The hour must 
have been long past noon, and the situ
ation for the British was terrible in 
the extreme. None of the men had had 
food or water or an hour's sleep since 
the previous night. The little water 
found on the crest was required for 
the wounded. All through the after
noon the Boer shells were hurled upon 
the occupants of the southern edge of 
the plateau, where in a narrow space 
the troops lay huddled so thickly that 
every shell plowed the ranks of the 
living and the rows of wounded and 
corpses. Only the Scottish rifles were 
on the firing line, and there a man 
-couldn't raise his head above the- stone 
capping of the trench without getting 
punctured. The Boer trench was but 
70 yards away, and as usual the Mau
ser shooting from there was extreme
ly accurate. If a man stood up to help 
a wounded comrade, he was shot 
through. tlip head, and even when a 
stone was removed to make a loophole 
for firing the Boers saw it and sent 
bullets through with deadly effect. 

Just when the crisis came for the 
British by the main Boer rush, as de
scribed by the Boer commander, Gen
eral Louis Botlia, is not clear from his 
narrative nor the British accounts. 
General Botha says that before the fog 
lifted he started with 350 men to drive 
the British from the hill. Even in the 
ascent, he says, while the mist was so 
thick that the British could not be 
Been, his men kept falling from vari
ous kinds of missiles, and when the 
summit was reached the combatants of 
iboth armies ran against each other. 
In spite of the losses his men went 
ahead and soon closed with the enemy, 
actually tearing the muskets out of 
their hands in a score of instances. 
One statement of Botha's Is signifl-
cant. "Finally," he says, "after severe 
•fighting, we gained the day, and as 
\darkness came on over the scene we 
had taken 200 prisoners." Botha is a 
man of few words, and it may be that 

- this first descriptions apply to the Brit
ish outpost on the flank, for, accord-

— !lng to his account, the severe fighting 
•must have occurred after the hand to 

• •'hand tussles he mentions when his 
< men first reached the summit. 

In describing tlie field Botha says 
1 - that there were 650 British dead "scat-

- 'tered around the hill," that there were 
*"•300 British wounded left "on the lilll 
. all night" and that "on the Other side 

of the hill no less than 150 British were 
''killed." The "all night" rfefero to tho 

night the British retreated or the sec
ond night of the attack. 

One of Botha's soldiers said that his 
general was among the very first Boers 
to reach the summit of Spion Kop. lie 
also confirmed Botha's account of the 
hand to hand struggle, for he had him
self taken two iitle's from the hands of 
the enemy, braining one man with a 
revolver before he would yield. 

Another iccount by an eyewitness la 
that of Wlaston Churchill, who says 
that he went to Spion Ivop about 4 
o'clock the afternoon of the 24th, the 
day of tlie battle. He speaks of fight
ing still going on and of the carnage 
caused by Mauser and Maxim, still he 
could say that of the situation after 
the charges were over, for the Boers 
kept fuing uutil dark. Churchill says 
he went back to the rear," and tlie pos
sibility of hauling guns to the hill was 
discussed at headquarters. He re
turned to the hill, meeting on the way 
a stream of stragglers, weaklings and 
wounded men. Only one solid British 
battalion remained on the hill, he said. 
The other troops were intermingled, 
the battalion leaders surrounded by 
but few of their own men. Colonel 
Thorneycroft was at the top of the 
mountain and had decided to retreat. 
His explanation was, "Better six good 
battalions safely down the hill than a 
mop up here in the morning." 

So Thorneycroft abandoned the hill 
to save the inevitable annihilation of 
the command, and now he is paying 
the penalty for what Lord Roberts 
calls "the unwarrantable and needless 
assumption of authority by a subordi
nate officer." But it appears that 
I'iiorneyeroft was the man for the 
place. Buller learned that the British 
troops were giving way before Gen
eral Warren,t the division commander, 
who was not one moment during the 
fight on the hill, knew of it. He tele
graphed to Warren: "Unless you put 
a really good fighting man in command 
on top you'll lose the hill. I suggest 
Thorneycroft." 

The bullet which put General Wood-
gate out of the fight had already an
ticipated Buller's wishes, and Thorney
croft was even then fighting like a 
lion for the defense of Spion Kop 
against Botha's Boers. 

One British account describes a scene 
that must have taken place when 
Botha's men rushed the trenches. 
About 20 Britons at one place stopped 
fighting, threw up their hands and 
called out to the Boers that they would 
surrender. Thorneycroft saw the act 
and as the Boers advanced to take the 
prisoners shouted to them: "I command 
this hill and will allow no surrender! 
Go on with your firing!" 

Colonel -Thorneycroft's command, the 
Thorneycroft mounted infantry, had 
been in the first column which climbed 
the hill and had suffered heavily. 
Churchill says that on his second trip 
to Spion Kop he found the hero sur
rounded by the few survivors of his 
battalion. He had no time to send 
messages or get instructions because 
the fight had been too hot, too close to 
do anything but send support to a 
company here, clear a rock there or a 
bit of trench yonder. That is the pic
ture of a fighting man In a crisis like 
that on Spion Kop. Now it transpires 
that artillery and infantry were on 
the way to support the line holding the 
hill, but Thorneycroft didn't know it, 
and no officer who did had the sense to 
go forward and see to it that the height 
was not abandoned in haste. 

Thorneycroft's battalion are "irregu
lars" and not given to military show. 
One day an officer of the regulars 
complained to the colonel that his men 
failed to pay the proper respect due to 
him as an imperial officer. "What," 
exclaimed Thorneycroft, "they don't 
salute you? That's nothing. They 
don't salute me. But they are demons 
to fight, and that's all I want of them." 
These rough irregulars captured the 
only Boer Hag taken on Spion Kop. 
The battalion lost 11 officers on the 
hill. 

Spion Kop is being fought over again 
on paper like the battle of Shiloh here. 

THE SERGEANT'S GOLD. 

It Never Reached tlie."Ould Folks at 
Home." 

Surgeon General Sternberg told a 
goo.d story once of an experience he 
had in the civil war. He said that 
when ho was. going into the battle of 
Bull Run the Irish sergeant major of 
his regiment came to him with a big 
bag of gold coin weighing three or 
four pounds and said: 

"Doctor, I know that I'm to be kilt 
entirely, an I want • you to take care 
of this money an see that it gets to 
the ould folks at h<»ne." 

There was no time to remonstrate or 
to make any other arrangement, and, 
dropping the bag into the surgeon's 
lap, the Irishman hurried away to his 
place at the head of the column. All 
through two bloody days Dr. Stern
berg carried that bag of gold with his 
surgical instruments, and it was a bur
den and an embarrassment to him. He 
tried to get rid of it, but couldn't find 
any otie willing to accept or even to 
share the responsibility, - and he 
couldn't throw it-away for the sake of 
the "ould folks at home." 

Toward the close of the second day 
the surgeon was , taken prisoner. lie 
lost his surgical instruments and his 
medicine case, but clung to the gold, 
and, making a belt of his necktie and 
handkerchief, tied it around his waist 
next to his skin to prevent its confisca
tion by his captors. During the long, 
hot and weary march that followed the 
goldplfeces chafed his flesh, and his 
waist became so sore and biistered as 
to cause him intense suffering, but he 
was bound that the "ould folks at 
home" should have the benefit of that 
money and by the exercise of great 
caution and patience managed to keep 
It until he was exchanged with other 
prisoners and got back to Washington. 
There he found his regiment in camp, 
and one of the first men to welcome 
him was the Irish sergeant major, who 
was so delighted to learn that the doc
tor had saved his money that he got 
drunk and gambled it all a^vay the 
first night.—Chicago Record. 

IN RIP VAN WINKLE'S LAND. 

How Peary Retrieved Wild Docks. 
lieutenant R. E. Peary, the arctic 

explorer, was born in Maine. He pre
pared himself for entering Bowdoin 
college at Fryeburg academy In Frye-
burg, in the western part Of the state. 
The following story of Peary's early 
days shows his method- of overcoming 
obstacles: 

One of his fellow townsmen while 
out hunting one day in November dis
covered a flock of ducks in a pond 
about two miles from the village. The 
man wanted the birds, but knew no 
way of getting them, even if his shot 
were effective, for he had no dog, and 
there was no boat in the pond. On his 
way home he met Peary and told him 
about the ducks and why he had not 
fired at them. 

"Now," said Peary, "let's go back to 
the pond, and if the ducks are still 
there I promise to retrieve all you 
kill." 

They returned to the pond; the ducks 
were undisturbed. The weather had 
been cold for several days, ice had 
formed around the shore of the pond, 
and tlie ducks were bunched out in 
open water, but within range. Merrill 
fired and killed two. Without more 
ado than if he were about to take a 
dip in the old swimming hole on a hot 
July day Peary removed his clothing, 
broke the ice with a heavy stick and 
swam out, picked up the dead birds 
and brought, them to land.—Saturday 
Evening Post. 
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f ; COLONEL A. W. TtlOBXEYCKOFT 
[Commander at Spioi) Kop.] 

Tli£ Boers have already convicted the 
British of neglecting to bury their 
dead. After sending in a fourth let
ter and finally offering to bury the 
dead if the British would cease firing 
shells at the hill the reply came from 
the British commander, "Bury the 
dead and send us an account of the 
expenses." General Botha said that 
he saw the bodies of six decapitated 
soldiers on Spion Kop, and as the 
Boers have no swords or bayonets it 
is supposed the work was done by 
British officers for an example against 
surrendering. The decapitation ap
peared to have been done by a very 
sharp instrument. 

To military men it is a cause for 
wonder that the attack was made with 
so light a force if the position was a 
key to the Boer line and that after it 
was taken the chiefs, Buller and War
ren, did not see to it that the captors 
of the hill were properly supported. 

GEORGE L. KILMER. 

The Portuguese Colonies In Africa 
In a Buckvrard State. 

The Portuguese colonies in Africa 
are the Rip Van Winkle's land of real
ity. After three centuries, of white 
dominion they remain pretty much in 
the condition in which Da Gama and 
his bold successors.left them. 

Here is a picture of what trade 
means in the favored region of Cabin-
da bay, where there is a single white 
trader who occupies a house of three 
rooms, with a "shop" 20 feet by 8 
attached. The place is stocked with 
puncheons of some vile stuff called 
"rum" which are exchanged for palm 
kernels. 

Knots of natives from the interior 
villages with loads of kernels begin 
to present themselves at the shop by 0 
a. m., and when the trader at last 
makes his appearance there is a noisy 
crowd of kernel sellers and thirsty 
hangers on. 

The exchange of rum for kernels is 
quickly effected, and by 9 o'clock in 
the morning the entire population may 
be seen lying under the shelter of the 
cocoanut palms either stupidly drunk 
or noisily quarreling. 

The mingled uproar and snoring lasts 
till about noon, when there is a sud
den return to sobriety, and the crowd 
clears away to the village to collect 
the means for another carousal. 

On a "good" day the trader at Ca-
binda bay gets rid of about 100 gal
lons of rum, and he avers that the 
scene described is repeated every day 
in the year. 

Next to rum and "civilization" the 
greatest curses of West Africa are 
smallpox and the sleeping sickness. 
From this last no case of recovery 
has ever been known, and so con
tagious is it that in the native Chris
tian community every communicant 
has a separate cup from which to par
take of the sacramental wine.—London 
Leader. 

Cheap Cats. 
General Sir Herbert Chermside was 

formerly a consul in Asia Minor. Once, 
In a weak moment, he sent a couple of 
beautiful Angora eats as a present to 
a lady in Constantinople. The lady 
was so pleased that she asked him to 
send some more. Sir Herbert gave his 
native servant some money and told 
him to go and buy two or three. Then 
came a demand for more cats from the 
consul's friends, and he gave his serv
ant more money with which to buy 
cats. 

This went on for two or three 
months, and the native servant waxed 
exceeding fat. One morning, however, 
the general, on coming out of the con 
sulate, was surrounded by a host of 
infuriated veiled women, who besought 
Mohammed to curse him because he 
had stolen all their cats. It appears 
that the native servant had pocketed 
the money for himself and gone round 
with a sack and confiscated every cat 
in the place. 

Tlie Sign Painters. 
The question has been asked of sign 

painters hundreds of times, "Which 
letter of the alphabet do you consider 
the hardest or most difficult to make?" 
It is but natural to make the in
quiry, for to the novice some particu
lar letters are more perplexing than 
others. It is most generally conceded 
by some experts that the Roman capi
tal letter "R" is the most difficult. 
Others will say that an "S* is very 
hard to make, and many strongly con
tend that the character is the 
hardest and most difficult of any in 
the entire alphabet. Practically speak
ing, all of these letters are somewhat 
difficult, and to the young beginner 
they are not easily mastered. 

It has frequently been supposed that 
an artist of ability on account of his 
great talent in drawing would of 
course naturally make a good sign 
painter, but the experiment has been 
tried and given up with unsatisfactory 
results. 

An artist may draw and paint a 
most beautiful picture, but when it 
conies to forming a perfect letter he is 
entirely out of the race. About 47 
years ago there were five well known 
artists of this city who were also ex
perts at lettering, they having learned 
and worked at this branch previously. 
—New York Times. 

WASHING WOOLEN 
BLANKETS 

The theory now is, that blankets "must be 
washed Instead of dry-cleaned to be healthy. To 
have your blankets as soft as new, make a soapy 
suds in half a tub of warm water by using 
one-halt cup of 

Gold Dust Washing Powder 
and soak a blanket in It for half an hour; then 
simply move it around and rub the soiled spots; 
rinse in warm water of the same temperature as 
the one in which you wash it, hang up in a 
warm place or sunshiny outdoor air and see 
what a soft, white blanket you will have. 

The above is taken from our freo booklet 
"GOLDEN RULES FOR HOUSEWORK 

Sent free on request to 
THE N. K. FAIRBANK COMPANY. 

Chloago, St. Loul., New York, Bomlom. 

m 

capital $100,000. Deposits, $300,000 

Crawford county State Bank, 
iDEisrisoiT, IOWA. 

Farm Loass at Fire Per Cent Interest. 
L'his Bank is incorporated under the laws of the State of Iowa. This gives the 

, best security to all depositors, not only to the amount of stock, bat the per
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 any time examine the business, and ac

cording to his his investigation the published statements are made. Deposi-, 
tors in »n incorporated bank have more security than the confidence imposed in 

the officers. They luive the best security, because the capital stock can not 
be used at pi ens urn tor outside speculation and investment. The Craw-

*ord County Stare Bank is th£> best incorporated banking institution 
in the County, A. ^nueral banking business done. 

Passage Tickets Sold. Insurance Written. JLoans Negotiated. 
L. CORNWELL. • (4KORGK NAEVE, M, E. JONES, C. J. HEMMING 
/ President. V-President. Cashier. ABB'T Cashier. 

MrfClors I L. Cornwall, Geo. Naeve, H. F. Schwartz. 
I Chas. Tubor, J. P.Couner. 

IT IS A WELL 
KNOWN FACT THAT 

Venice Without Water. 
Venice without water would hardly 

be Venice at all, but we are assured 
there is a possibility that the pictur
esque Venice of today may become a 
city of the past, and eventually Venice 
may be waterless. 

According to Professor Marinelli, the 
regular increase in the delta of the 
river Po is such that in process of 
time the northern Adriatic will be dry, 
and Venice will no more be upon the 
sea. The annual surveys show that 
the mean annual Increase of the delta 
during 70 years has been three-tenths 
of a square mile. 

An encroachment upon the sea of 
three-tenths of a mile in a year means 
a large increase In a century. It ap
pears that the total increase In six 
centuries has been about 198 square 
miles. The increase is continuing, and 
the gulf of Venice is doomed to dis
appear. 

No immediate alarm need be felt, and 
it will not be necessary to hurry off 
to Venice to take a farewell look at 
the city in its present picturesqueness. 
Professor Marinelli calculates that be
tween 100 and 120 centuries will elapse 
before the entire northern Adriatic will 
have become dry land.—Youth's Com
panion. 

C. F. CASSADAY & CO., 
Carry the most complete and purest line of 

Drugs in the city. If you want your prescrip

tions filled correctly with the purest and best 

drugs on the market bring them to the Broad

way Pharmacy. Exclusive agents for the for 

lowing unexcelled preparations. 

Dr. Scales' Liver and Kidney Pills—More in quality and 
quantity than any other pill on the market. 

Dr. Scales' Blood Restorative and Tonic Pill—If you are 
run down and need building up, don't forget that 
this pill will do the work. 

International—Stock Food, Poultry Food and 
Gall Cure, guaranteed. 
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PENN MUTUAL. LIFE INSURANCE 

ESTABLISHED 1847-

ALL FORMS OFLIFE INSUR
ANCE. 

C. H. & H. E. RUMSEY. GENERAL AGENTS. 
Des Moines, Iowa. 

«. W. CUSHMAN. Local Airen*' In. 

LEADING BARBER SHOP 
v. - H, D. Lorentzen, Prop. 
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n A. D. SMITH, 
G ENERAL B LACKSMITH. 

mm U . -
Horseshoeing a specialty. - Have machinery 

complete for sharpening disc harrows and cul

tivators. Plow work of all kinds. All work 

guaranteed. South North Star Barn. v ' 

Under First National Bank, 
'
s

', 
Four Chairs •>', ,V All Work First-Class. 

1 The Old Shinplugtera. 
Probably the greatest profit ever en

joyed by the government as a result 
of the destruction of money was in 
connection with the fractional curren
cy. or shiuplasters Issued during the 
civil war. 

The total amount issued was §36S,-
724,079, of which $0,880,558 has never 
been presented for redemption. 

A large amount has been preserved 
as curios by collectors, and occasion
ally even now it is offered for re
demption.—Indianapolis News. . •„ 

Prompt Answer. 
"My friend," said the long haired 

passenger to the young man in the seat 
opposite, "to w.hat end has your life 
work been directed?" 

"To both ends," was the reply. "I 
have the only first class 'liat and shoe 
store la our village."—Chicago News. 

DENISON 
I BRICK • 

WORKS 
O GREEN, PROP. 

High Me Building Brick. 
Repress Brick on Hand. 

The use of latest improved ma
chinery makes our brick of 

the best durable quality. 
For rates inquire or write to 

| C. GREEN DENISON, IA 

Light Harness, 
• - * "• 

i <te8»^single and Double. 
We can show ine finest Line; 

in the County We call attention to our lle'e of 

' Saddles of all ktnds. 
Just now you want some 

Collar Pads. 

Harness and Buggy -
Top Repairing. 

We have a large quantity of them at all prices. 
Warm Weather is here. Protect your norses 
by calling at our store see what we nave In this 
line. 

JOHN SOHlsTOOE, 

i H. F. HODGES, * • • --)i ' - «• , rngmmrnxmsmm.-' 
Denison, Iowa, < i i ^ 

I Plumbing, Puinps. Pipe Fittings i 
- Estimates Furnished on Heating Apparatus : i 

1 f ii rr* J i \ v . ^ m 
* of all Kinds. j 

THE BEST WORKMANSHIP GUARANTEED. \ 
Get His Figures and Save Money. Fridy { 
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