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’ CHAPTER XV—Continued.
Ay eves sought the Tace 6f the lad
questioningly. He was a loose-lipped,
awkward lout, trembling still from a
fright he could not conceal.

“You belonged to that squad killed
out yonder?”

“Yes, seh; I reckon Use the ouly one
whut ain't ded,” he stammered,
tongue-tied I could scarcely make out
his words. “I wus gone after waliter,
an’ when them Injuns begun fer ter
yell, I never dun nuthin® but just run,
an' hid in the bush.,” ~

“I understand. What i{s your name?"

“Asa Hell”

“Well, Asa, I suppose those wege

militiamen ; you belonged to the corx
pany?"

He nodded, his eyes dull, lis lips |
moving, as though it was an eifort to
talk. Quite evidently whatever little
intellect he had ever possessed, now
refused to respond. Kennedy broke in |
tmpatiently.

“It takes thet boy "bout an hour for |
ter tell enything, Cap,” be explained
grufly. “I reckon he's skeered half |
ter death in the furst place, an’ then
ther's sumthin' wrong with him eny-
how. Howsumever, it's whut he seerd
an’ heerd, Cap, thet sounds mighty

queer ter me. He sex thur wus nore'n
fifty bucks in thet party, an' that ol
Black Hawk wus thar hisself, a leadin’
"em—he done saw him.”

1 turned, surprised at this statement,
to stare Into the boy's face. He half
grinned back at me, vacantly.

“Blnck Huwk! He could scarcely be
down here; what did he look like?”

“'Bout six feet high, I reckon, with
a big hooked nose, an’ the blackest
pair o' mean eyes ever ye saw. I
reckon he didn't hav' no eyebrows, an'
he wore a bunch o' eagle feathers, an’
a red blanket. Gosh, mister, but the
devil cudn't loo® no worse'n he did.”

“Wus thet him, Cap?" burst in Tim,
anxiously,

“It's not a bad deseription,” I admit-
ted, yet not convinced. “I can't he-
lteve he would be here with a raiding
party. If he Wwas, there must be some
important obiject in view, Is that all?”

“Nop, 'tain’t ; the boy swears thar was
a white man 'long with 'em, u Teller
with a short mustache, an’ dressed In
store clothes. He wan't no prisoner
nuther, but hed a gun,an' talked ter
Black Hawk, most like he wus 4 chief
hisself. After the killin® wus all cver,
he wus the one whut got 'em ter go off

1}

“thar fo the south, the whole kit an’

kaboodle."

“T don't doubt that. There have al-
ways been white renegades among the
Sacs and plemy of half-breeds. TIf
Black Hawk, and this other fellow are
leading this band, they are after big
game somewhere, and we had better
keep out of their wany. I favor sad-
dling up immediately, and traveling all
night.”

“So do 1" and Tim flung a half-filled
bag from his shoulder to the ground.
“But 1 vote we eat furst. "Tain't much,
only a few seraps I found out thar;
but it's a way better then nml:in'.
Here vou, Hall, give me a hand,
then we'll go out, an' round up l‘u-n
hosses,”

If the party of raiding Indiams,
whose foul deed we had discovered,
had departed in a southerly direction,
ps their trail would plainly seem to in-
dicate, then our safest course would
seemingly be directed eastward up the
valley. This would give us the pro-
tection of the bluffs, and take us more
and more out of the territory they
would be likely to cover, Wiihin
twenty minutes we were in saddle, de-
scending the steep hillside through the
darkness, Tim walking ahead with the
lad, his horse trailing behind, and the
long rifle across his shoulder.

1 do not recall feeling any special
fear, In the first place I was convinced
that we must already be at the ex-
treme limit of Black Hawk's radius,
and that, traveling as we were cast-
ward, must before morning be well be-
yond any possible danger of falling
into the hands of his warriors. The
other pursuers I had practically dis
wmissed from thought, Shortly after
midnight my horse strained a tendop,
und could no longer uphold my weight.
On foot, with the poor beast limping
painfully behind me, I pressed on be-
gide Eloise, both of us silent, too ut-
terly wearied with the strain for any
attempt at speech,

The rising sun topped the summit
ﬁlhe bluff, its red rays seeming to

ddge with spuns of gossamer the lit-
tle valley up which we toiled. I had
lost nry Interest, and was walking dog-
gedly on, with eyes bent upon the
ground, when the girl beside we eried
ouf suddenly, & new excitement in her
volce.

“Oh, there is a cabin! See! Over
yonder;. just beyond that big oak,
where the bluff turns.,”

Her eager face was aglow, her out-
stretched hand pointing eagerly.

The logs of which the little building
had been constructed, still in thelr uu-
tive bark, blended so perfectly with
the drab hillside bevond, that for the
woment none of us caught the distaat
ontlines. Tin possessed the keenest
sight, and his voice was first to speuk,

“Syre, miss, thet's a cabin, all right,”
he said grimly. “One room, an' new
built; likely 'mough sum settler just
cow’ in yere. I don't see mo nove
ment, ner smwoke,"”

“Fled to the nearest fort probably,”
I replied, able myself by this time to
decipher thre spot, “Be tou risky to
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s.uy out lhere alone.” We'll look it
over; there might be food left behind,
even if the people have gone."

We must have been half an hour ln
covering the distance. The cabin stood

well up above the stream, within ti 1;

shagde of the great oak, and we wore
confirmed, long before we reached ir,
in our former judgment that it was|
uninhabited. No sign of life was visi- |
ble about the place; it had the ap-|
pearance of desertion, no smoke even/|
curling from out the chimney. A faint
trail, evidently little used, led down
toward the creek, und we followed this
as it wound around the base of the!
big tree. Then it was that the truth|
dawned suddenly upon us—there tc|
our right lay a dead mule, l1~1rmm.m1|
for work, but with throat cut; while|
directly in front of the cabin door was |
a dog, an ugly, massive brute, hi:|
mouth open, prone on his back, witl |
stiffened legs pointing to the sky. 1|
| dropped my rein, and S'rodc forward,

“Walit where you are,” T called back
“There llave been saviges here; lcf
me sco first what has happened in
pide.”.

The dng had been shot, stricken bj
twe bullets, and T was obljged to drag
his huge body to one side before 1
conld press my way ‘n theongh the |
door.
afforded smple light, and a single |
glance wus sufficlent to reveal most |
of the story. The table had been
smashed as by the blow of an ax, and
pewter dishes were everywhere. The
bed in one corner had been stripped of
its coverlets, many of them slashed
by a knife, and the straw tick had
been ripped open in a dozen places.
Coals from the fireplace lay wide-
spread, some of them having eaten
decply into the hard wood before they
ceased smoldering.

I saw all this, yet my eyes rested
upon something else.
double across an overturned bénch, in |
a posture which hid his face from

view., His body was there algne, al-
though a child's shoe lay on the
fluor, and n woman's linsey dress

dangled from a hook against the wall.
I' erept forward, my heart pounding
madly, until 1 could gain sight of his
fuce. He was a big fellow, not more
that thirty, with sandy halr and beard,
and a pugnacious jaw, his ecouarse
hickopy shirt slashed into ribbons, a
bullet wound in the center of his fore-
head, and one arm broken by a vicious
blow, His ealloused hands yet gripped
the haft of an ax, just as he had died
—fighting.

Tim's voice spoke from the door-
wiay.

“Injuns, I reckon?”

“Yes, they hava been here; the man
is dead. But there must have been
others, a woman and child also—ser
that shoe on the floor, and the dress
hanging over there. The poor devil
fought hara.”

“Do you think it best to stop here?”

“Why not? 'Tain't likely them
devils will be back agin. Thar sure
must be somethin’ Ter us ter eat in the |
place, an’ the Lord kno's we can't go |
on as we are. Them gurls be mighty |
nigh ready ter drop, an’ two o' the
hosses has plum giv' out. I'm fer set- i
tlin® down fer a few hours

enyhow— |
suy till it gits middling dark.” e |
Undoubtedly this was the sensible |
view. We would be in far less danger
remaining there under cover than in
any attempt to continue our journey
Ny daylight. Together we carried the
hody out, and deposited It in a thicket
behind the cabin, awaiting burial ; and |
then drageed the dead dog also out of
sieht. The disorder within was easily |
remedied, and, after this had been at-|
tended to, the girls were permitted to
enter. Eloise sank back on the bench, |
her head supported against the wi |Il..
the lashes of her half-closed eyes|

showing dark against the whiteness | ||

of her cheeks. She looked so pitifully
tired, the very heart choked in my
throat,

The rest of us found a small stock
of provisions, and Elsie, with Tim to
uid her, built a fire and prepared
breakfust. A half-filled bottle of
whisky discovered in the cupboard,
helped to revive all of us slightly, and
pave Asa sufficient courage to seek |
sutside for a spring. Tim, compara-|
tively unwearied himself, and restless,
located a trapdoor in the floor, rather |
ingenlously concealed, which disclosed
the existence of a small cellar below. |
Candle in hand he explored this, re-
turning with two guns, toiether with
g quantity of powder and ball, and in-
formation that there remained a halfl
ke of the explosive hidden below.

“Must @ bin aimin' ter blow up
stumps, I reckon,” he commented, ex-
hibiting a sample. “Coarsest I ever
saw ; cudu't hardly use thet in no gun,
bat it's powder alright.”

To remnove the debris out of our yway,
I was gathering up the straw tick and
slit Llankets, and pited them all to-
gether haeck on the hed. Clinging to
one of the blunkets, caught and held
by its pin, was a peeuliar emblem, and
I stooid for a moment with it In my
hand, curiously examwining the odd de-
sien,  Bloise unelosed her eyes, and
sturted Lo her Teet.,

“What is that you have®” ghe asked.

“A pin kind—a rather
stranze design: T just found It here,
entatzled o this blanket”

“Why,” she excluimed in surprise, 1
Pave secn ope cxnetly like it before—
Kirby wore It in his e
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| — William Pete Howard, white, :mi that he broke
| ederal prisoner who escaped feorm l'l!r ;I't:l'i;' Intended coming back he
| Cherokee county jall at Gaffney about | :
two weeks ago with Goorge J. Emuory |
land Tom Rellins veluntarily returned | 277
| to the jail Tuesday night. i-h-\\':lrrlii_\'
eald that it wns nezceasary for him t[-iv-n-h!. Among 1o other
\‘:-Il his home aver in the Dark Corner | seaweed so0 extensively eaten
of Greenville county for a few.daye |relished as feod substances.
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YORKVILLE CO’ITON Ol COMPANY

[ GINS COTTON—Buys Cotton Seed—Sells Cotton
Seed Meal and Hulls,

IMlour and Corn Mills—In splendid condition to
aive best vield. We have a big lot of new
lour and Meal Bags. Two cars of Hog Feed
at a Low Price.  Two cars Horse and Mule
Feed at Low Prices.

WE BUY CORN AND WHEAT.
DEALERS IN COAL AND ICE.

BRING US YOUR COTTON—To be ginnei—-
,Your Wheat and Corn to be ground.

If we dd not give absolute satisfaction to all of
our customers we want to know the reason why.

| YORKVLLE COTFON OL COMPANY
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¢ Public Health Authorities |

r.‘ X Subscribe far The E"quirer_ now,

“ WILL THE
| INELUENZA
RETURN?
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“WARNING -

Cold Weather 'Is Coming—Hog Killing Time Is.
With Us Again——

Then you wlll need a good Butcher Knife, Meat MIll, Lard Cans, and L A
We wish to say If you will Pay usa,
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% Predict its Recurrence.
e I

Guard Against it by Build-

" ing up the Blood.

|

Rich
Blood and Increases Strength. :

[ Pepto-Mangan Creates

| Surgeon General Blue, of the U nltecl|
States Public Health Service, In a re-
cent  statement  from Washlngtnn

warns the public that the much-

dreaded Influenza epidemic will prub--
ably return this fall and winter.
medical authorities agree that

more llkely to contraet this (as well as
any nther infectious disease) than Is
the strong, robust, red-blooded man or
woman. In view of these facts, It is

\gistance to the invasion of the germs
I:ut the disease. Gude’s Pepto-Mangan
{8 an absolutely dependable red-
]blomj builder in all conditions of lower-
led vitality not due to serfous disease
of the vital organs. It improves the
aypetite, imparts color to the cheeks,

listless.
Pepto-Mangan. When mu order,
|age.
Mangan.
tablet form.
i'Jl]\'.
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All | 4
the | @
weak, bloodless, rundown individual is | g

wise to use every effort to huil_d up the %
blogdl and thus increase the bodily re- | &

and creates new hope and ambitlon in | %
those who have become pale, weak, and £
Physiclans recommend Gude's | §
be | &
sure the word “Clude’s” is on the nack- |
Without “Gude's,” it is not Pepto- | %

For sale by all druggists. &
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Varlous Articles in fhis Line.
Visit you ywill find what you want in Our Stock,

KEEP THE HOME FIRES BURBNING .
WITH ACALORIC——

Should you want an Aluminum Turkey Roaster for ‘I‘hnnksglv!nx
See us at once if it 1s Hardware you waifu. 'ﬂ.t‘ #
We Servurite. Q%0

'YORK HARDWARE COMPANY
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EVERY FAMILY NEEDS semmm

OCCASIONALLY in the Rubber line. Perhaps a Fountain
Syringe, or a Bulb Syringe, an Eye or Ear or Other Syringe, a Hat
Water Bottle, an Ica Bag or something else of the kind. Yes, quite
true, you may not need such things often, but. when you do—Remem-

ber the Westerner's gun story—when he did need 'em he needed, ‘em.,

We are just now showing the most complete anq the. begt line,
of RUBBER GOODS that we have ever had. It includes” pmcuqmy.
everything made of rubber for famlily use.

If you want the BEST then ask for “N

Y 0 RK D RUG ~ST-0"RT'-E'

EVER LEAK" Syringes.
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Now owned, by Dr.) Cartwright and
miles from city limits of York, S. C.,,and one mile
S. C., on the highly improved ngs Mountain.sand-clay road,.
containing 156 acres, has been subdivided into 25 to 50
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| produce a bale of cotton to the acre.
| located. within less than tei minuies ride of i
roads in the counrv makes this an OQD@I&

The terms arecasy and the land ff.rz';"

LW

o,
4

pay e

oy itsell.

v M..LL s

':W

Fi

et

Don

8

o iy 3 5 &y €
; p 5%
v A '*7&#'* SR AR AT ' s
¥4 5 .i’,ﬁ)a-ﬁ.&.ﬁ-gﬁ Ii’.%...é? 'Ef" t'n-'j 'U'
I .‘ . M I.'. :‘;. =-.n Ir._'.‘ = .
A IVEEL VAUSHC

Realty

) GREENSBORO, N. C.
| M. H PINNIX, Gen. Mgr. HUGH PINNIX, Sec. & Treas. W. H. MATTHEWS Auct.

A large percentage of this land is under excellent state of cultivation and will
The fertility of this sml and its being
¢ towns on ofie of the
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