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STmsiopogaas and ttalazi dragged her 
on. They rushed at the blazing fence. 
It broke before them; Without were a 
knot of the Slayers standing back a 
•mall space because of the heat of the 
fire. The Slayers saw them, and cry
ing "This is Bulalio! Kill the wizard!" 
•prang toward them with uplifted 
•pears. Now the People of the Ax 
made a ring around Nada, and In the 
front of it were Umslopogaas and Galazi. 
Then they rushed on and met those of 
the Slayers who stood before them, and 
were through with but one man slain, 
tout the cry went up that the chief of the 
wizards and the Lily, his wife, had fled. 
Then the captain called off the Slayers 
from watching for the dwellers in the 
town and started in pursuit of Um
slopogaas. 

Meanwhile the Wolf Brethren and 
those with them were well away, and 
were half way down the gorge that led 
to the river before the companies of the 
Slayers poured into it. Now they came 
to the end of it and the foe was near. 
Then Galazi stopped and spoke: 

"Halt, ye People of the Ax," he said, 
"and let us talk awhile with these who 
follow till we find our breath again. 
But you, my brother, pass the river with 
the Lily in your hand. We will join you 
In the f*|rest, but if perchance we cannot 
find youfyou know what must be done. 
Set the Lily in the cave, then return and 
call up the gray impi. Go now, my 
brother." 

"It is not my way to turn and run 
while others stand and fight," growled 
Umslopogaas, "yet because of Nada it 
aeems that 1 must." 

"Oh, heed me not, my love," said 
Nada. "I have brought thee sorrow. 1 
mm weary; let me die. Slay me and 
save yourselves." 

For answer Umslopogaas took her by 
the hand and fled toward the river, yet 
before he reached it he heard the sounds 
of the fray. 

Now they had leaped into the foaming 
river, and here it was well that the Lily 
could swim, else had both been lost. 
But they won through and passed on to 
tne mountain flank. Here they walked 
on in the forest, till at length Umslopo
gaas heard the howling of a wolf. 

Then he must set Nada on his shoul
ders and carry her as once Galazi had 
carried another, for it was death for any 
to walk on the Ghost mountain save the 
Wolf Brethren only. 

Presently the wolves flocked around 
him and leaped upon him in joy, glaring 
with fierce eyes at her who sat upon his 
shoulders. Nada saw them and well 
nigh fell from her seat fainting with 
fear, for they were many and dreadful, 
and when tney howled her blood turned 
to ice. 

But Umslopogaas cheered her, telling 
her that these were his dogs with whom 
he went a-lmnting. At length they came 
to the knees of the Old Witch and the 

entrance of the cave. 
"Here yoa must bide, sweet," said 

Umslopogaas when he had driven out 
the wolves. "Here you must bide till 
this little matter of the Slayers is fin-
dished. See! Now 1 will show you the 
Secret of the stone; thus far I will push 
It, and no farther. Now a touch only 
is needed to send it over the socket and 
home—but then they must be two strong 
men who can pull it back again. There
fore push it uo farther, except in the ut
most need, lest it remain where it fall 

.whether you will it or not. Have no 
fear; here you are safe." 

Now Nada wept, saying that she fear
ed to be left and that she should never 
Bee him more, and her grief wrung his 
heart. Nevertheless he kissed her and 
went,closing the stone after him in that 
fashion of which he had spoken. When 

. the stone was closed the cave was almost 
• dark, except only for a ray of light that 
entered by a hole little larger than a 
man's hand that, looked at from within, 
was on the right of the stone. Nada sat 

, herself so that this ray of light struck 
full on her, for she loved light and with- ' 
out it 6he would pine as flowers do. And ; 
as she sat thus, suddenly the ray wont : 

:: out and she heard a noise as of some | 

IN ow rer awmie tne two circled around' little wbile gone," quoin umsiopo-
and around, each waiting for a chance j gaas, "and I hoped that your lastbreath 
to strike. Presently the Slaughterer 
lifted Groanmaker and smote the cap
tain, Faku, full on the breast, shattering1 

his bones and sweeping him from the 
ledge of rock onto the slope beneath, 
where he lay still. 

But Faku was not yet dead. He sat 
np and with his last strength hurled the 
ax in his hand. The ax sped true and 
its sharp point struck Umslopogaas 
on the left temple, driving in the bone 
and making a great hole. Then Faku 
fell back dead. M * 's-j 

chapter yyyn. 
THE LILY'S FAREWELL. 

All day long Nada crouched in the 
cave, and now evening came apace and 
the noise of battle drew near, swelled 
and sank and died away. She heard 
the voices of the Wolf Brethren as they 
called to each other. Then, for the hist 
time, she heard the faint ringing of iron 
on iron, and the light went out and all 
grew still. 

For awhile Nada the Lily sat in the 
danjc of the cave saying to herself: 
"Anon he will come, my husband; ha 
will surely come. The Slayers are slain, 
he does but tarry to bind his wounds, a 
scratch, perchance, here and there. Yes, 
he will come, and it is well, for 1 weary 
of my loneliness, and this place is grim 
and evil." 

Thus she spoke to herself in hope, but 
nothing came except the silence. Then 
she spoke again, and her voice echoed in 
the hollow cave. "Now I will be bold; 
I will fear nothing. I will push aside 
the stone and go out and find him. 1 
know well he does but linger co tend 
some who are wounded, perchance Ga
lazi. Doubtless Galazi is wounded. 1 
must go and tend him, though he never 
loved me, and 1 love him not overmuch 
who would stand between me and my 
husband. He is a foe to women, this 
wild wolf man, and most of all a foe to 
me; yet I will be kind to him. Come, 1 
will go at once," and she rose and 
pushed at the rock. 

Why, what was this? It did not stir. 
Then she remembered that she had 
pulled it beyond the socket because of j 
her fear of the wolf, and that the rock 
had slipped a little way down the neck : 
of the cave. 

Now in her fear she shrieked aloud,; 
calling on the name of Umslopogaas.: 
The walls of the cave answered, "Urn- j 

slopogaas! Umslopogaas!" and that 
was all. 

Thereafter madness came upon Nada, 
my daughter, and she lay in the cave 
for days and nights. And with her mad
ness came visions. 

And lo! her madness left her, and she 
awoke to know that she was dying and ' 
that a voice she loved spoke without the 
hole, saying in hollow accents: 

"Nada! Do you yet live, Nada?" 
"Yea," she answered hoarsely "Wa

ter! Give me water!" 
Then came a sound as of a great snake 

dragging itself along painfully, AW nil e 
passed, then a trembling hand thrust a 
little gourd of water through the hole. 
She drank and now she could speak, 
though the water seemed to flow through • 
her veins like fire. ! 

"Is it indeed you 

and mine might pass together, Nada, 
and that together we might go to seek 
great Galazi, my brother, where he is. 
Now I hope that help may find me and 
that I may live a little while because of 
a certain vengeance I would wreak." 

"Speak not of vengeance, love," she 
answered. "I would die with love and 
love only in my heart, and your name 
and yours only on my lips, so that if 
anywhere we live again it shall be ready 
to spring forth to greet you. Yet, hus
band, it is in my heart that you shall 
not die with me; that you shall live on 
to die the greatest of deaths far away 
from here. It seems that I saw it as I 
lay in the dark of this cave—you, Um
slopogaas, a great man, gaunt and gray, ' 
stricken to the death, and the ax Groan-
maker wavering aloft, and many a man 
dead npon a white and shining way, 
and about you the fair faces of white 
women. And you had a hole in your 
forehead, husband, and on the left side." 

"That is like to be true, if I live," lie 
answered, "for the bone of my temple 
is shattered." 

Now Nada ceased speaking and for a 
long while was silent. Umslopogaas 
was also silent. Alas! he who had done 
many deeds, he might not save her now; 
he could scarcely hold himself against 
the rock. He thought of it and the tears 
flowed down his face and fell onto the 
hand of the Lily. She felt them fall 
and spoke: 

"Weep not, my husband," she said. 
"1 have been all too ill a wife to you. 
Weep not for me, yet remember that 1 
loved you well." And again she was 
silent for a long space. Then she spoke 
for the last time of all, and her voice 
came in a little gushing whisper through 
the hole in the rock: 
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"Farewell, Umslopogaas, my husband 
and my brother; 1 thank you for your 
love. Ah, 1 die!" I 

Now Umslopogaas could make no an-1 
swer, only he watched the little hand he ; 
held. Twice it opened, twice it closed , 
npon his own, then it opened for the : 
third time, turned gray, quivered and 
was still forever. Now it was at the ' 
hour of dawn that Nada died. 

CHAPTER XXXIII. 
THE VENGEANCE OF UHBOVA AND HIS FOS

TERLING. 
It chanced that on this day of Nada's 

death and at that same hour of dawn, 1, 
Umbova, came from my mission back 
to the kraal of the People of the Ax 
having succeeded in my end, for that 
great chief whom 1 had gone out to visit 
had hearkened to my words. As the 
light broke 1 came to the town, and lo! 
it was a blackness and a desolation. 

"Here is the footmark of Dingaan," I 
said to myself, and walked to and fro 
groaning heavily. Presently 1 found a 
knot of men of the people who had es
caped the slaughter hiding in the mealie 
fields lest the Slayers should return, and 
from them I drew all the story. Then 1 
asked where were the Slayers of the 
king? They replied that they knew not; 
that they had gone np the Ghost moun
tain after the Wolf Brethren and Nada 
the Lily. 

"Let us go up the mountain," I said. 
We followed on the path of the impi 

of the Slayers and saw all that had be
fallen it. We went on in silence to 
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said, "or are you dead and do I dream of 
youV" 

"Itis I, Nada," said the voice. "Heark
en! Have you drawn the rock home?" 

"Alas, yes," she answered. "Per
chance if the two of us strive at it it will 
move." 

"Aye,if our strength were what it was, 
but now! Still, let us try." 

So they strove with the rock, but the 
two of them together had not the 
strength of a 'irl, and it would not 
move. 

"Give over, Umslopogaas," said Nada. 
"We do but waste the time that is lel't 
to me. Let us talk." 

For awhile there was no answer, for 
Umslopogaas had fainted, and Nada 
beat her breasts, thinking that he was 
dead. 

Presently he spoke, however, saying: 
"It may not he. We must perish here. 

where I knew the cave must be, and 
Umslopogaas?" she ' there by the cave lay the body of a man. 

t>east that smells at prey. She looked i one on either side of the stone, not see-
and in tha gloom she saw the sharp nose 
and grinning fangs of a wolf that were 
thrust toward her through the little 
hole. 

She cried aloud in her fear and the 
fangs were snatched back, but presently 
she heard a scratching without 1 lie stone 
and saw the stone shake. Then she 
thought in her foolishness that the wolf 
knew how to open the stone and that he 
would do this and devour her, for she 
had heard the tale that all these wolves 
were the ghosts of evil men, having the 
understanding of men. So in her fear 
and folly she seized the stone and dragged 
on as Umslopogaas had shown her the 
way. It shook, it slipped over the socket 
ledge and rolled home like a pebble 
down the mouth of a gourd. 

"Now I am safe from the wolves," 
•aid Nada. "See, I cannot so much as 
ctir the stone from within and still less 
can they do so from without," and she 
laughed a little. 

When Umslopogaas had shut the cave 
he moved swiftly down the mountain 
and with him went certain of the 
wolves—not all, for he had not summon
ed them. Presently he heard a long, 
low howl far away in the forest. It 
was the call of Galazi, who had escaped 
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the spears of the Slayers. 
Swiftly he ran, calling in answer. He 

won the place. There, seated on a stone 
testing himself, was Galazi, and around 
him surged the numbers of the graypeo-
ple. He seemed somewhat weary. There 

' were flesh wounds on his great breast 
•nd arms, the little shield was well nigh 
hewn to strips and the Watcher showed 
signs of war. 

"How went it, brother?" asked Um-
slopogaaa. 

"None so ill, but all those who stood 
with me in the way are dead." 

"Let us spend the remnant of our 
people on tlie foe and fight this fight 
oat, man to man, with no beast to spoil 
it. Ho! Blood and Greysnout! Ho! 

' Deathgrip! Ho! Wood Dwellers, gray 
•nd black, at them, my children!" The 
wolves heard. For the last time they 
leaped forth upon the foe, tearing, har
rying and slaying till they themselves 
were slain of the spear, every one of 
them except Deathgrip alone, who crept 
back, sorely wounded, to die by Galazi. 

\ « • • » • • • . 
\ v Umslopojnn. t1 i-*«» <.r TOliaka, and 

« Faku, the captain i. ^ ian, gazed on 
each other. Thev a « were left alive 

fcupou the mountain, tor Uio rest were all 
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ing each other's face, for my might is as 
waver, nor can 1 stand upon my feet to 
go seek food." 

"Are you wounded, Umslopogaas?" 
askol Nada. 

"Aye, Nada; I am pierced to the brain 
with the point of an ax—no fair stroke 
—the captain of Dingaan hurled it at 
me when 1 thought him dead, and I fell. 
I kuow not how long I have lain yonder 
under the shadow of the rock, but it 
must be long, for my limbs are wasted 
and those who fell in the fray are picked 
clean by the vultures—all except Galazi, 
for the old wolf Deathgrip lies on his 
breast dying, but not dead, licking my 
brother's wounds and scaring the fowls 
away. It was the beak of a vulture 
who had smelled me out at last that 
woke me from my sleep beneath the 
stone, Nada, and I crept hither. Would 
that he had not wakened me; would 
that I had died as I lay rather than 
lived a little while till you perish thus, 
like a trapped fox, Nada, and presently 
1 follow you." 

"It is hard to die so, Umslopogaas," 
she answered. "1 who am yet young 
and fair, who love yon and hoped to 
give you children. Bat so it has come 
about and it may not be put away. I 
am well nigh sped, husband. Horror 
and fear have slain me; my strength 
fails, but I suffer little. Let ns talk no 
more of death; let ns rather talk of our 
childhood, when we wandered hand in 
hand; let us talk also of our love and of 
the happy hours we have spent since the 
great ax rang upon the rock in the Hala-
kazi caves and my fear told you the se
cret of my womanhood. See, 1 thrust 
my hand through the hole; can you not 
kiss it, Umslopogaas?" 

Now Umslopogass stooped his shat
tered head and kissed the Lily's little 
hand. Then he held it in his own, and 
so they sat till the end, he without, rest
ing his back against the rock; she with
in, lying on her side, her arm stretched 
through the little hole. They spoke of 
their love and tried to forget their sor
row in it. He told her also of the fr.'y 
that had been and. how it went. 

I "Ah," she said, "that was Zh.ua's 
work; Zimta, who hated me, and justly. 
panhtJwia fhe set Dintraan on this nath." 

1 ran to it. It was Umslopogaas, wast
ed with hunger, and in his temple was a 
great wound and on his breast and limbs 
were many other wounds. Moreover, in 
his hand he held another hand, a dead 
hand that was thrust through a hole in 
the rock. I knew its shape well. It 

was the hand of my child, N ada the Lily. 
Now I understood, and bending down 

I felt the heart of U mslopogaas and laid 
the down of an eagle ou his lips. His 
heart still stirred, and the down was 
lifted faintly. 

I bade those with me drag aside the 
Btone, and they did so with toil. Now 
the light flowed into the cave and by it 
we saw the shape of Nada, my daugh
ter. She was somewhat wasted, but 
still very beautiful in her death. 1 felt 
her heart also. It was still and her 
breast grew cold. 

Then 1 spoke. "The dead to the dead. 
Let us tend tlie living." 

So we bore in Umslopogaas and I 
caused broth to be made and poured it 
down his throat; also I cleansed his 
great wound and bound healing herbs 
upon it. plying all my skill. And there 
in the hole 1 set Nada, my daughter, and 

heaped lily blooms upon her to keep 
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the earth from het and then closed in 
her grave, for I was not minded that 
Umslopogaas should look upon her dead 
lest he also should die of the sight and 
of his desire to follow her. I also buried 
Galazi the Wolf in the cave and set the 
Watcher in his hand, and there they 
both sleep, who are friends at last, the 
Lily and the Wolf, together. Ah, when 
shall there be such another man and 
such another maid! 

At last, on the third day Umslopogaas 
spoke, asking for Nada. I pointed to 
the earth and he remembered and under
stood. Thereafter the strength of Um
slopogaas came back to him slowly, and 
the hole in his skull skinned over. But 
now his hair was grizzled and he scarce
ly smiled again, but grew even more 
grim and stern than he had been before. | 

Soon we learned all the truth as to ' 
Zinita, for the women and the children 
came back to the town of the People of 
the Ax, only Zinita and the children of 
Umslopogaas did not come back. Also 
a spy came to me from the Mahlabatine 
ana told me of the end of Zinita and 
the flight of Dingaan before the Boers. | 

Now when Umslopogaas was recov- j 
ered I asked him what ne would do, and • 
whether or no I should pursue my plots , 
to make him king of the land. , 

But Umslopogaas shook his head, | 
saying that he had no heart that way. , 
He would destroy a king indeed, but 
now he sought no more to be a king. ; 
He sought revenge alone. I said that 
it was well; I also sought revenge, and ; 
seeking together we would find it. 

This came into my mind—to play off 
Panda against Dingaan. It was for such 
an honr of need that I had saved Panda 
alive. After the battle of the Blood 
river Dingaan summoned Panda to a 
hunt. Then it was that I came to the 
kraal of Panda, on the Lower Tugela, 
and with me Umslopogaas. 1 warned 
Panda that he should not go to this 
hunt, Ioi h* .van the game himself, out 
that he should rather fly into Natal with 
«J1 his neouin. Ha did so. and then I 

, (Continued on Page 8.) 
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Of OTTO & FAUL, South side of Broadway, Denison, la. 

^ Fine Toys for the the little ones. Also suitable presents'? 

s.s for the older folks, Christmas Trees, and Ornaments in 

m large Quantities. Fancy goods we make a specialty of. ; 

Music Box Free! 
,  '  -  ,  • '  ' 

Every purchaser of $i oo Worth of goods Will receive a 

chance on a fine Music box. am The "Merry Christmas" 

cigar, in a handsome box—just the thing for a smoker's 

Christmas present. Also pipes, smoking sets and all smok-
' k j* ' r 

ing articles, buV we haven't the room to enumeratethe hun

dreds of articles we carry, so all are invited to call see 

for themselves. 

A 

OliTO & FAUL, Denison. 

o 

For Every Dollar 
we give you back 
what you please 

Spent at Our Store 
15 per cent to do 
with. Remember 

Our Slock will De Fresh and New 
and our price 15 to 25 per cent, below 
others. We have the finest line of 

fiavlland China in Pieces 
Ever shown in the town. Neither have 
we neglected our stock of . | 

Sterling Silverware and Novelties 
Watches, Clocks and Jewelry. 
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