Jack Manton, a soldier in South Afel- |
ca, rode to the Matoppo hills and did"‘
mnot pull rein till he entered a narrow |
defile leading into these gloomy fast-
nesses. Skirting to the right, he cross-
ed some open ground, traversed anoth-
er pass and haited at the foot of a
small circular kopje. Ilaving knee
bhaltered his pony, he began to ascend
by a narrow zigzag path thickly fring-
ed with sagebushes. He was only half
way up when there was a faint rustle
in the bush, a pair of soft, bare arms
were thrown around his neck, and a
rich, musical voice cried gayly, “Saku |
bona, um koos pambo mi intombi® (*Wel- |
come, my lord, thy slave salutes thee”).

“By Jove, Manzi,” cried Jack in Ma- |
tabele, “you quite startled me. Well,
how goes it, little girl?” he added as he
led the way to the neat, straw plaited

hut perched on a natural ledge of the |
kopje and which had been their labor !

of love to construct, Manzi—or Mananzi
(it., “rippling water”)—was very beau-
tiful. In her veins flowed the blood of
the old Portuguese explorers who once
swept across Africa, and from them
she had inherited the perfect aquiline
features and oval contour of the sunny
south, while the savage blood which in-
termingled in her body showed itself
in her graceful, undulating carriage
and the warm, sun kissed, brown tints
of her skin. She was barely 16, and,
being unmarried, her long black hair
floated about her rounded shoulders in-
stead of being piled up in the hideous,
clay smeared sugar loaf which distin-
guishes the Matabele matron.

“Dear lord,” said Manzi, kissing the |
strong, freckled hand she beld in hers, |
“thy slave is troubled. Three times
within the last moon hath she dream-
ed that the Great Spirit came and call-
ed her.”

“Nonsense, little one,” replied Jack.
“The Great Spirit will not take thee
away from me.” And he drew her clos-
er to him.
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“By Tam Tamson's soo, cornel, I
canna hand these yellow blackguairds
o' mine much longer!” So spake Com- |
mandant Robertson, the chief of the
Cape boy corps, a grizzled, steel eyed,
hard bitten, soft hearted old Scotch-
man, to whom the scent of battle was
as the perfumes of Arcady. Colonel
Plumer smiled at the speaker and
rapidly reviewed the situation in his
mind. Since dawn he had been ham-
mering away at the huge beetling
mass of stone and granite in front of
him. The seven pounders had vomited
ghrapnel and common shell until the
muzzles glowed and the gunners were
ready to drop.

“Robertson,” said Colonel Plumer, |
“you can have a try. We'll be ready
to support you if necessary.”

“Aye, aye, cornel, there'll be nae
need for that. Ser-r-geant major!” he
shouted, cheerily moving off to his yel- |

. low blackguards, whom he knew 80 |

well how to manage. *
“QOh, sir, may 1 go with him?"” begged

i Jack

haps deceived by the dim light of the
cave, swept past him, and their bayo-
nets met in Manzi's breast. With a
choking cry she sank to the ground.

“Um koos, um bania koos" (*My
lord, my dear lord”), she murmured
faintly and fell back lifeless.

With a snarl like a wounded beast,
Manton hurled himself on the
slayers. For a few Dbrief minutes the
quiet cavern was a raging inferno of
whirling bayonets, whistling ballets
and the short, deep sobs of men fight-
ing for their lives—and then all was
still.

The commandant, attracted by the
firing and having successfully swept
the kopje, proceeded to the cave and
entered. Tke hot afternoon sun was
shining directly on the cavern and gild-
ed the gray black walls with a warm,
ripe color. Jack lay as he had fallen,
his fair head resting on Manzi’'s bosom

i and hiding the ghastly wounds be-
neath. Around him in all the unlovely

attitudes of sudden death lay the Cape
boys.

Bibles That Are Expensive,
The Mazarin Bibles, as the first edi-

| tions of the Gutenburg are called, from |

| the fact that one was found in the li-
{ brary of Cardinal Mazarin, are the

| most expensive printed books in the |

| world. I'or the one in the Theologieal

{library in New York $15,000 was paid. |

! At one time during its career it sold for

1 $10,500, Bernard Quariteh, the London |
| book dealer, paying that for it in.1884. |
| Later it was sold to Rev. William Ma- |

| kellar of Edinburgh, and when his li-
! brary was broken up Quariteh bought
{it again for $14,750 for the Chelsea
! Square library in New York.—Munsey's
Magsazine.

Fortunate Twentieth Century Girl.
It is indeed a good time for girls to
live, and I think they should realize by
whose efforts it became the *“good
time.”” Do they ever think what wom-
en and girls had to contend with before
this time dawned upon the world and

how much they owe to some of these

same women?
Just think of it! The women bread-
winners of the United States, by the re-

i port of the last census, count away up

into the millions, and it is not so very

| long ago when not only the industrial |
avenues, but those of education as well,

were closed to girls. Think of their
lack of opportunity even half a century
ago and contrast it with the present.
What were the possibilities of educa-
tion? Unless she happened to be the

| daughter of a family who believed In

advance of the age that a girl had the
brain and ability to learn and that edu-
cation would not spoil her or make less
of a woman of her and a family could
afford to give her private masters she

| had to be content with the merest com-

mon school education, less even than
children get now in the lower grades of
the grammar schools, and even that
was grudgingly bestowed upon them.—
Sallie Joy White in Woman’s Home
Companion.

Where to Wear a Watch,

| That watches should be get-at-able—

| that Is, worn in a place where coats,

| nuts in
EB0.0(NU')(IO nickel in the slot machines

' FOR LiTTLE FOLKS.
!

Where Crows Winter.
On the western slope of the pletar-
t esque heizhts on which the suburb of
Clirton is located and within the cor-
lpur:m- limits c¢f Cincinnatl is a grove
| of quaint oaks and Norway spruce com-
| prising about 25 acres which hpas been
from time immemorial occupied by
myriads of crows as a winter rendez-
‘ vous and lodging place and which is of
| marked interest to strangers who have !
never visited such a place. There is a |
! law against shooting or in any way dis-
| turbing them. So while the country |
| around them is rapidly growing more |
| populous and noisy with the loud voice
| of industry they live on from year to
| year unmolested and in fearless enjoy-
| ment of their undisputed right. {
The ground is owned by a benevolent |
man who has provided in his will for !
the protection of the rookery after he is |
| gone, and further provision has been
| made for them by a noble hearted wo- |
' man who died a few years ago, leay-
ing a permanent fund to supply the
‘,,mukory with food during the coldest
I weather of winter. Every morning at
early dawn during the winter the crows |
. leave their home and go north in a long,
; dark stream that spans the whole arch
! of the sky and is lost in the purple haze |
; of the distant horizon.
After a flight of 20 or 30 miles they
! begin to scatter and alight in the de-
| serted wheat and corn fields of western
 Ohio and Indiana, where they spend
the day foraging for the waste left by
the farmers. In the evening they re-
turn in the same sluggish tide, which
becomes more and more compact as
they ncar thelr place of rest.

A Peanut Slot Machine.

No doubt most of our young readers
are fond of peanuts, especially of the
salted variety. It would seem rather .
queer, would it not, to put a nickel In
a slot and get some salted peanuts in
return? Yet this Is exactly what a
very large firm intends to make a com-
mon thing. A company was recently
corganized in Norfolk called the South- |
ern Peanut company, and it has bought |
practically all the No. 1 Spanish pea- |
the market. It will operate |

in various parts of the world, which '
will be well stored with peanuts, wash- |
ed, boiled in cocoanut oil and salted.— |
New York ITerald.

Couldn't Leave Mother, !

Leo had heen a very bad boy, nnd'
mamma had reproved him and told him

that until he had made up his mind to |

be good he need not speak to her. Leo
' looked black and then said, “Oh, well,
I T guess I'll dest go and kill myself!"”
| Mamma replied, *“It might be a very :
| good thing.” i
Leo—Well, I'm going, mamma! (A
pause.) I tell you, I'm going, mamma! ,
| (Another pause.) . i

But, with a sudden flood of tears, the |
little fellow flung himself into his |
mother’s arms and sobbed:

“Oh, hinder me, mamma; hinder me!”

The Game of Prisoner's Base.
Divide the ground into two equal
| parts, with a small base or prison
marked off at the farther end of each
division. From 5 to 12 players guard
each side. They venture into the ene-
my's ground and, if caught, are put in-
| to the prison, where they must remain
until tazeed by one of their own side
| who is free. Doth prisoner and rescuer
can be tagged and brouzht back to pris-
on before reachiug their own ground.
The game is won when a free man en-
ters the opponent's prison, Lut this can
only be done when there are no prison-
| ers there.

| A Good Cricket Record,
Master A. i, J. Collins of Clifton,
England, last year upset cricket rec-
ords by scoring 628 runs, not out, in a
single inning. The score was recorded
in a school match at Clifton. A Mid-

|
|

|
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GOING HOME TO MARRY.

Champion of Working Girls Won by
# Gallant Officer.

Miss Irene M. Ashby of London, who
has been in this country a little more
than a year, a part of that time inves-
tigating the child labor problem in the
south under a commission from the
American “cderation ef Labor, hds
just sailed for Lone to attend her own
wedding. As a rend of the London

MISS YRENE M. ASHBY.
working givls Miss Ashiby has achieved
international fame,

CASTORIA

For Infants and Children.

She is going to

marry Alfred N. Macfadyen, a member |
of the Dritish civil service force, who |

volunteered for duty in South Africa.
Miss Ashby received the young man’s
proposal by mail some weeks ago while

in this country, and the return mail |

bore the waiting lover a favorable an-
swer.

Write us.
idea, secure the iuvention and
assistin selling the patent, No
attorney’s fees are required un-
til the patent is gran:n-J.
Inventorsare putto no expense
a8 to the preparation or prosecu-
tion of their case outside the cost
of the Patent office drawings,
Any person

FR E E » muyobtsinour

card inthe form of a neat, serv.
iceable wallet free; large enough
to hoid bills in a fiat cordition,
Write to
SUES & CO.
PATENT LAWYERS,
BEE BUILDING, OMAHA, NEBR.
' ../0 DISTANCE TEL. I18VR

H EEEN PESTER,
General Stenographer.

Stenographic work of all
kinds quickly and accurately
done. Officc with E. Gulick

DENIS ON

BRICK
WORKS

High grade building
brick Repressed brick
on hand. The use of
improved machinery
makes our brick of the
hest  uurable qualivy.
I, v our prices address

|

|

§C. GREEN, Prop.

° Denison, lowa.
0000000000000300080

Penn Mutual Life Insurance
ESTBLISHED 1847,

ALL FORMS OF LIFE INSURANCE
C. H. & H. E. RUMSEY, Gen. Agts,

Des Moines, Towa.

W. W. Cushman, - Local Agen?, :Denison.

LEADING BARBER SHOF

H D. Lorentzen, Prop.
tUnder First Nationa!l Bank,

rur Cha'rs Al. -ork First-Clas

FORTUNES

Aremade through simple ideas. !
We help develop the |

|

!
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" AVegetable PreparationforAs- ||
similating theFood andRegula - | |
ting the Stomachs and Bowels of | &

Promotes Digestion.Cheerful-
ness and Rest.Contains neither
Opium, Morphine nor Mineral.
NOT NARCOTIC.

Jacipe of 01 L SAMUEL PITCHER

Pemplain

FacSimile Signature of

Alx.Senna -
Rochelle Salls

Aperfec! Remedy for Constipa-
fion, Sour Stomach, Diarrhoea
Worms Convulsions, Feverish-
ness and LOSS OF SLEEP.

NEW YORK.
Atb months old
15 Dos¥F

Seed -
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EXACT COPY OF WRAPPER.

& The Kind You Have
Always Bought

Use

For Over
Thirty Years

|CASTORIA

THE CENTAUR COMPANY, NEW YORK CITV.
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Platinoid Portrait

?
|

)

Once more we are going
To give our customers that

w10 Frame......

FREE!

With each dozen cabinet size photos,
We gave these same portraits away
during the month of June and made
many friends as everyone was pleased
with them., Our object in again mak-
ing this offer is to introduce these fin«
enlargements and make new custom-

er's,
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They are a bargain and worth
$2.00 of anybody's money. They
are correct likenesses as they are made direct
from the negatives that you sit for at our
Studio, We have plenty of them on exhibi-
tion at our studio and would be glad to have
you call and see them. This offer only lasts
a short time and we won't make it again,
positively.--call in and see them anyway.

, H. Brown, Prop.
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New Meat Market

ON BROADWAY,
JOHNSON & WITT,

Proprietors.

erything new and up-to-dae.
Fresh Meat every day, Sausages,
Weiners, Bologna and Salt
Meats always on hand. Fish

every Friday. Iree delivery to

Jack Manton, springing forward. “It's

| ttons and tapes need not be undone
the first time I've been able to get |ibuttons I . 0

linois Gentral

all parts °f :n: cuy. Open on

away from the transport office.”
Colonel Plumer smiled good natured-
1y at the eager, boyish face and called
after the retreating
“Here, Robertson, here's a young fire

1 SN AND SALT LAKE CI1ry, UTa: .

is quite as secure a hiding place for a DEN AND SALT LAKE yEA STy

eater for you. Can you make use of | . .. DA S HOT SPRINGS, LEAD AND DEAD- tt

him 7" watch as the waist. It is also worn WwooD, S. D: ST. PAUL, MINNE- No. 13. O nson I .
m : more uncovered |n these days of open

“0o, aye, cornel. Come along, laddie.
I doot ye'll hae your wame full o
fechtin afore this nicht's dune, Ser-r-
geant major!”

As Jack and two or three Cape boys
scaled a huge obstructing bowlder they
found themselves on a broad, natural
ledge, from the farther side of which
loomed the dark mouth of a cave.

“Come on, lads! Rout the beggars
out!” cried Jack, and he charged into

commandant: | The ne

nor pulled asunder to probe them from
some remote region—has long been the
desideratum of women, and now that
the problem is solved many will rejoice.

' ck, some clever one has thought,

lcoat fronts and bodices buttoned up
| below the chest. Many watches, there-
| fore, are now simply dropped down un-
! der the stock collar, and that they may
| not fall too far below it they are at-
| tached to a short, heavy gold chain,
. perhaps five or six inches long.

“1 have a stupid lot of students this
year,” said the professor of chemistry

MASTER A. E. J. COLLINS,

dlesex amateur up to that time pos-
sessed the unique record of 485, not

out. Young Collins batted seven hours,
his rate of scoring, therefore, averag-
ing about 90 runs an hour.—Strand.

Found the Water Salted.
A O-year-old youngster was enjoying
his first dip at the sea beach when he

Low Excursion Rates With
Long Limits to

DENVER, COLORADO SPRINGS, PUEBLO
AND GLENWOOD SPRINGS, CoL: OG-

APOLIS AND DULUTH, MINN.

Excursion tickets will be sold from
Illinois Central points to the aboye
named points at rates less than the
regular one-way fare, from August 1 to
10 inclusive. Tickets will also be sold

at certain points on tickets to Colorado
and Utah points. For information con-
cerning stop-overs, and the exact rates,
apply to any Illinois Central Ticket

Aug. 11 to 31, at a rate of One Fare|
plus 32.00. Stop-overs will be allowed |

l

Sunday from 6 to 10 a. m.
A trial order solicited.

V 'Phone

Hot Weather Yet to Comel
’'Phone 481

Don't heat up Kour house

the cavern. gloomily. suddenly slipped, duCked and came up | Agent. i , by cooking, mg.up 4.81
A dark form rose up to meet him, | “HEH'S @ PADM hich A, plain'y | sputtering. He made a wry face and Einat iniggonalitickesnOckones and have your Bakers goods delivered. Everything in
S smain- | that the boy who wrote it doesn & U { jemanded in surprise: 31st. J. F. MERRY, §hiees
eﬂdls swlorn:rgl:;‘:i‘:(do:uaglih'v\lr)e‘;lt l:cl:xl:zlt: derstand that expansion and contrac- | - «zyuntie, who sxhed that water?” Asst. Genl. Pass. Agent, Dubuque. thisline/" Elace you otders.
ber:: voice mun"u'lured' tion are contradictory terms.” lowa. 58-4t

¢“Saku bona, um koos pambo mi in-
tombi!”

“Stop, stop, you devils!” yelled Jack,
but he was too late. The Cape boys,
maddened with the blood lust and per-

“They aren’t always,” sald the pro-
fessor of economies quietly. “Now, In
my classes [ find it necessary to state
explicitly the fact that the constant
contraction of debts Is sure to result in
their expansion,”’—Youth's Companion.

A Very Young Composer.
Bruce Campbell of Osawatomle, Kan.,
15 years of age, composes marches and

man who makes a business of compos-
ing music.

T —————

two steps that would be a credit to a

¢ acceptable Ideas,
State If

THE PATENT RECORD;
Baltimore, Md.
RECORD

on Drice of the Vavent
nernIum  Sanpey fre-

The Model Bakery!

LYMAN & TIGHE, PROPRIETORS,




