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EARLY MORN

H\'Nf'll’.‘-llS,--'l‘o the Kentucky
wilderness outpost commanded by
Jerome Sanders, In the tme tmme-
dlntely breceding  the Itevolutlon,
comes . white boy fleelng from n
tribs of Shawneea by whom he had
been captured nand adopted as a son
of the chief Kahtoo. He s glven
shelter and attracts the favorable
attention of Dave Yandell, & londer
among the settlers. 'The boy warns
his new friends of the coming of u
Shawnee war party., The fort |s
attacked, and only saved by the
thimely appearatice of o party of
Virginlans, The leader of these Iy
fatally wounded, but in his dying
moments  recognizes the fugilive
youth as his son. At Itcd Onles,
plantation on tho Jumes river, Vir.
ginin, Colonel Dale's home, the hoy
appears with o message for the
colonel, who after rending 1t intro-
duces the bearer to hig daughter
Iarbara as her ecousin, Frskine
Dule.  Erskine moeets two other
cousing, Harry Dale and Hugh Wi|-
loushby, Dueling rapicrs onoa o wall
at Ied Oaks attract Mrskine's nt-
tention, e takes his fiest fenving
lesson from Hugh,  Yandell visity
Ited Oaks. At the county falr at
Willlvmshurg  Mrskine meets a
youth, Iwne Grey, and there nt
onee arlses a bitter antagoni=m he-
tween them.  Grey, in Hguor, In-
sults Frakine, and the Intter, for
the moment all Indinn, drawa his
knife. Yanidell di=nrms him,
Aghinad of his conducet 1 the nf-
fade with Groy, Erskine loavoes e
ks that night, to return to the
wilderness, Yandell, with ITarry
Al Howsh, who have heen perimit-
tedl to visit the Sanders fort, over-
tilke hlm. At the plantation the
oy had 1eft a note in which he
wivve the property, which is hiy ns
the son of Colonel Dale's nlider
other, ta Barbne,  he party s
13t by three Shawnees, who hringe
Wi to Erskine (whose  Dulinn
nane I= Whlle Arrow) that his fos-
tr father, Kahtoo, 1s dving ol
¢rstres him to eonme to the (ribe
£l become 1ts i, After o birlef
=it to the fort rskine Eous to the
e,
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On the seventh day he was nesringe
the villize, where the sick ehiof Iy,
and when he canght sight of ‘the (ee-
nees inoa little eveck bottom, he fired
his rille, and putting Firelly into a
giallop and with eight hand high, swoepl
Into the village,  Reveral boeks hined
Lauzhit up how or rifle at (he repart
of the wun and the elattor of hools,

but (heie bhands relaxed whon they
suw his o sivn of pences The squaws
withered  and  there wore srunts of

recoenition and grecting when the oy
pulled upin their widst,  Thoe aps of
the ehiers tent parted and s rosier-
moether Stavted toward him with a smil-
e stredm of tears and tured fuiek-
Iy buek, The old ehiefs koon bhlack
eyes  woere o waiting  for her amd he
spoke hefore she could open her lips:

“White Arrow! It Is well, Tere—ant
wonee !

rskine hnd swung from his horse
and followed,  The old ehief mensured
him from head to foot slowly and his
faee grow content :

YShow me the horse !

The hoy threw baek (he flaps of the
tent and with o gesture bade an In-
dinn to lead Ficetly to amd fro. he
horse even thrast his beautiful head
over his master's shoulder and looked
withing  snorting  gently, Kahtoo
wiaved dismissal :

“You must vide north goon (o cuarry
the white wampum and a peace talk,
And when you go you must ey haek,
for when the sun is highest on the
day after you rveturn, my spirit will
1s8."

And (thereapon e turned his foace
And went bhack into sleep,

Just hefore sunset vite-shots sound-
wd in the distanee  the hoanters were
coming  In——aaml  the aecompanying
whoops meant grent success,  Iaeh of
three bucks earvied o deer over his
shoulders, and forcmos=t of the three
wns Crooked Lightning, who barely
puaused when he saw Feskine, anid
then with an insolent glare and gront
passed him and tossed his deer at the
feet of the squaws, Phe hoy's haned
slipped toward the handle of his toni-
hawk, but some swift Instinet kept him
|till,  The savige must have had good
reason for such open delinney, (or the
Ind began to feel (hat wany others
#hared in his hostility and he hegan
to wonder and speculnle,

Qulckly the feast was prepared and
the boy ate apart—his foster-mothoer
‘bringing hm food—but he could hear
‘the story of the day's hunting ! the
allusions to the prowess of Crooked
Lightning's son, Black Wolf, who was
Trskine's age, and he knoew they were
but slurs agninst himselr,

FFresh wood was thrown on the fire,
and as its Heght leaped upward the Ind
saw an aged Indian emerge from one
of two tents that sat apart on a little
rlse—saw him 1t both hands townrd
the stars for a moment and (hen re-
turn within,

“Who ls that?" he nsgked,

“The new prophet,” sald his mother,

“He has been but one moon here and

has mueh power over our young moen,"

An armful of plne fagots wos Loss(
on the bluze, and In o whiter lenp ol
lght he suw the fuee of o woiman nt
the olher tent—saw hor face and for
tomonment met her eyes hofore she
shrank  back—and neither  fuce nop
eyes belonged to an Indian, Startled,
he caught his ot her by the wilst and
all but erled out :

YAnd that?"  The olg woman hesi-
tated and seowled:

"A puleface.  Knhtoo

bought her
and adopted her but"—the old woman
gave an littie

muttural  cluek of  trl-
umph—4"she  diey Lomorrow.  Kahtoo
will burn her,”

“Burn her?” burst out the hoy,

“I'he palefnees have killed many of
Kahtoo's kin !

A dittle Inter when he was passing
near the white woman's tent n Zirl st
In front of It pounding corn in 1 mor-
tar.  She looked up at him and, star-
Ing, smiled,  She had the skin of the
half-breed, and he alopped, startled by
that faet and her beanty—uand went
quickly on. At oldl Knhioo's lodge he
could not help turning to look at hor
aEain, and this time she rose quickly
and slpped within tle tent. e turned
to fintl his foster-mothoer wittehing him,

“Who is that gir?”
looked displeased,

“Daughter of the white woman.”

“Does she kaoge ™

“Nelther knows.”

“What is her nanie?”

"Iarly Morn,”

Enrly  Morn and  daughter of {he
white womnn —he wonld ke (o know
more of those two, and he holf Turnel,
but the old Indinn woman cuught hihn
by the arm;

b B TH

The old woman

not o there—you will only
muke more trouble,”
e followed the flnsh of hor eves

to the edge of the firelisht where H]
young  Indian  stoed witehing  and
seowling:

“Who is that?

“Black Wolf, son of Crooked Light-
ninge”

“AL thought Erskine,

Within the old chier enlled fuintly
motiomed

and the Indian woman the

The Squaws Gathered and There Were
Grunts of Recognition and Greeting
When the Boy Pulled Up in Their
Midst,

Iad to go within, The old man's (dim
eves had o now fire,

“Talk ! bhe commanded, and  mo-
thoned to the ground, but the Ind did
not squat Indian fashion, but stood
stradght with arms  folded, and  the
chiel knew that a contlict was coming,
Narrowly he watehed White Arrow's
face and bearving—uneasily  folt  the
strange new power of him,

“T have heen with my own people,”
sald the hdd simply, “the palefaces
who have come over the big moun-
tafng, on and on almost to the hig wa-
ters, I found my kin, They sre many
ad strong and rleh. They, too, were
Kind to me. T eame because you had
heen kind and beenuse youn were sick
and beennse you had sent for me, and
{0 keep my word,

“T have seen {'rooked Lightning, 11ig
henrt bs bad, 1 have seen the new
prophet. T do not ke him, And T
have seen the white woman that youn
are to burn  tomorrow."  The 1nd
stopped., 1S overy word had bheen of
defense or Indietment and more than
onee the old chief's eves shifted un-
en=ily,

The dasmntless mlen of the boy, hig
stesndy eves and g bold tranthifnineey,
|1ht;|~';~i| the ol man, ‘The Lod must
tulie Lis place ag ehlef,  Now White
Arrow tnrned questioner:

ST orald von 1owould come when the

leaves fell nnd I am here, Why f{»
Crooked Lightning here? Why s the
new prophet?  Who 18 the woman?
What has she done that she must ie?
What Is the peace tulk you wish me
to carry north?”

The old man hesitated long with
closed eyes.  When he opencd them
the fire was gone and they were dim
nenin,

“I'he  story  of  the
Crooked  Lightning 1s
suld wearily,  “I will tell
The womnn must die hoeenygse her
people have slain mine, deshiles, she
Is prowing blind and 15 a (rouble, You
carry the white wampunm® (o g counell,
The Shawnees may Join the British
ngalnst our enemlos—ihe palefnees.”

“IowHE walt,” sald the lad, 1 will
carey the white wampum, [f YOu war
against the pnlefnee on this slde of
the wountain—I am your enemy., It
you war with the British agninst them
ull—I nm your enemy. And the wom-
un must not die”

"I have spoken.” sald the old man.

“T have spoken,” sidd the boy. He
turned to lie down and went to sleep,
The olld man sat on, staring out at the
SLrs,

Just outslde the tent a figure slipped
nway as noiselessly us nosnake, When
it rose and emerged from the shadows
the firelleht showed the malignant, trl-
umphant face of Crooked Lightning,

prophet
too  long'"

und
he
tonorrow,

The Indinn boys were plunging into
the river whon Trskine appeared at
the opening of the old chief's tent
next morning, and when they came
out Ieleles were clinging to thelr halr,
He hnd forgotten the eustom snd he
shruggeed his shoulders at his mother's
Inquiring look. But the next mornlng
when  Crooked Tightninge's son Black
Woll  passed him with a taunting
smile he changed his mind,

“Wait 1" he said, He turned, stripped
qulckly to a breech-clomt, pointed to a
beeeh down ndd across (he river, c¢hnl-
lenging Binek Waoll to race. To-
gether they plunged In and the bhoy's
white body clove through the water
like the arress that he was, At the
beech e w aped ahout (o meet the
angry face ol his eompotitor ton viirds
behind,  Talf-way baek he was more
than  twenty yards aliend  when he
heard o strangled cry, 'erhaps it wans
aoruee {o cover the humilintion of de-
foat, but when he saw hieks rushing
for the viver bank lie knew that the
ey water hnd broueht o eramp to
Blaek Waoll, =0 he turner, canght the
liad by his topknot. towed him shore-
wiard, ddropped  him ctatempl nously,
and  ostalked hack 1o his tont,  His
mtoher had built o fire fop him, and
the ald ehlef looked pleassed and proud,

UMy ospirl o shall oot pass” he snldd,
e steaightway he rose and dress=od,
and to the astonishment of the tribe
emerged from bis tent and walked
Hemly about the villnge until he found
Crooked Lighining, 1

“You would have Black Wolf chier,”
he saide “Very woll,  We shall soe]
who can show the bhetpoer rlehit—your |
son or White Avvow”™—n challense 1hat |
sent - Crooked  Lighining 1o hrood
awhile in his tent, and then seeretly to |
consult the prophet, |

Later the old ehifef talked long to |
White Arrow.  I'he proplicet, he :c:lill.j
B been with (hem bt s little waile, |
e elnhmed that the tron Spirvit hadd |
e revelations to him alone,  What
manner of wan was he, guestionod the
box——diid he have ponies i polts andd
Jerked moem ?

"He ds poor said (he ehief,  “l1fe
las only o wife and children and the
teibe feeds him,"

White  Arvow hhmself granted -— [t
was the fiest sign of his old life stir-
ring within him.

“Why ghould the Great Spirvit pick,
out such o wman to favor?! he nsked,
The chief shook his heand,

"Crooked Lightning has found mueh
favor with him, and In turn with the
others, so that T have not thought it
wise to tell Crooked Lighining that he
must go, He hoas stireod up the young
men o meninst me- and  azainst you,
They were waiting for me to die” 'he
boe lookaed thovghtful sl the chiot
witited e had not renched the nim
of Lis specch nnd there was no need
to put it in words, for White Arrow
utiderstoomd,

“I will show them,” he said quietly,

When the two  appoenreoed outside,
many hraves had  gntherod, for (he
whole villige knew what wag in (he

wihnd,  Should it be a horse race frst]
Crooked Ligshiining looked at the bos's
thoroughbieed amd - shook  his hoend— |
Indinn ponies wonlidl ns woell 1y (o outs
ran an arrow s a buallet, a hurrieanoe,

A footrace?  The old ehief smiled
when Lighining  shook  hig
head aeadne no brave in the tribe even
could mateh the spesl that gave the
fd his names The bow ol arrow,
the ritle, the tomabawk?  Tomahawks
and hows ol arrows were bhrought
out,  Dloek  Wolf was half a hend
shorter, it stocky and  powerfully
built,  White  Arrow's  sinews  hnd
strengthened, but he hiid genrecly nsod
bow and tomahawk sinee he had left
the tribe,  Tle hind the power hut not
the practice, and Black  Wolr  won
with great ease. When they camoe to
the rvitle, Dlonek Waoll was ont of the
aame, for never o bull’s-eye did White
Arrow miss,

Crondied

“With a gesture Pontiac bade
Crooked Lightning speak.”

CIrO L CONTINU D)

The Man With

The “man with n
coming o nuisinee,
of ten he seoms 1o e headod

from the kind of work he js
qualilied 1o o ouston Pogt

a Mission,
mission” g
Nine timoes

he.
out
nway
linst

How many solfaands men have i
reallty been rnuude by thelr wives?

{ the room, enrexving o apper hat in her

| stairs

SPURNED BY MAN,
GIRL KILLS SELF

Flapper Love Sends Evelyn Cou-
ture to Death and Kenneth
Gumm to Hospital.

BREAKS UP WEDDING

—_——

Marriage Festivities 7urned Into
Tragedy by Infatuated Girl—Bride
Tells Story of Dead Girl's
Persistence.

Toledo, Ohlo.—Flapper love, violent
and passtonnte, but shallow andd Ilm-
potent, sent Fyelyn Couture, nineteen
years old, of Sylvanin, to her desth
by her own hand and put Kenneth P,
Gumm, twenty-one, of Toledo, In n

hospital with a bullet in his lung,

Mrs, 'earl Thomas Gumm, wife of
the wounded man, Is o candldate for
the state sennte In the primuary olee-
tlon.  She has espoused the cnuse of
short  skirts, bobhed halr and  other
fentures of a lbhernl platform.

Wedding fostivitios of young Gumm
and his bride of a foew hours were
halted by an insistent knock on the

Pulled the Gun and Fired,

door of the beide's apartment on th
evening of the wodding day, When 1t
wans  answercd  Fvelyn Couture, the
sindster shadow of the Gumms' court-
ship, stood in the hall, She formoerly
had held o plnee in Gunnn's favor,

Asks Girl to Depart,

Mrs. G, realizing that

the ol

whs agitnted ever the news that youne |

Guim had mareied, askoed why Miss
Couture «did not nwiy
them alane,

“He's abne, Pearl Thomns' sho re-
plicd (o the bride whao farmerly wis

(L] ol ey

Pearl Thomas, manicorvist mid artist |

maodel, Mes Gomm attempted (o e
suade the girl to go away and not |
make a seene on gecount of (he mar-
ringe,

"Ohe what's the use" sho peplied |

despondently,

Then, necording to Mrs, Ciumm, the
Couture givl asked that Mrs,
step out into the hallwny,

SATLer o recent experience with her,
I was afrald to do this. Then she
suld she wished to soe Konneth," the
hride snid,

“He came ont of the hathroom sl

Giumm

saw hers e said: "Go home, we're
mureied. Let us alone.!
“She o Inststed  that she wantoed  to

see hlm for o moment and came into |

hand.  Kenneth sald: 1 suppose yon
have o gun agnin, WL, i you have,

Hawve you
tried this
one?

tmost in Quality

Pure materials, scientific manu-
facture, absolute cleanliness —
then sealed against all impurity.

That is Wrigley’s as you get it
e~fresh and full flavored.

Aids digestion, keeps teeth
white and clean — breath sweet
and disposition sunny.

]

WRIGLEY’S P. K.

is the new
refreshment
that can’t
be beat.
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Cthis, we shonld ot

you mlght as well shoot, T eat hillers,

“Or conrse, he didn't  think  she
would shioot, bhut she wallol np to
i aned pulled the gun from under her
hat and Need. T hnd starien down.
and tarmed ot the shot, She
Iivd thrown hee nrms aund by, Tt
even thongh wounded, he tnne her
from him townrd o ecorner. Then |
heard another shot, anid, running hnel,
thought <he had shot him aeain, When
T reached the door she was fulling tao
the  floor,  She had  Killed  hersolf,
When T saw her there, all ermmpled
up and Kenneth wounded, 1 faingod. !

“She  didn" Kenneth aned he |
aldn't Tove her, She might have heon |
Infatonted with what 1 wonld eall flap
per love, but there wns nothing deep
nhout her affection,

“I traly Tove my hushand, ahough
It has only been In the Inst few woeks

love

that we have been  topether mueh,
after n long oesangement., During
these weeks thls girl continually fol- |
lowed ns. Kenneth told me he was |
throngh with her,

“As Inte as two nights before (he
wedding T wanted to ferminnte our

friendship and glve Kenneth 1o her Af
he wanted to go to her, it he assured
me that there was nothing to hlyg
friendship with her and thit he moere
Iy had spent some e with the Coyg.
ture girl while we wepre cslrangod,
Three weoks ago he told me he wns
rendy to settle down and we started
soing together nealn,

“Ihen Miss Coutnre interforod, e
cently she met us on the sireo antd
prlled o ogon on us, Kennoth told her |
to ston talking about him as he wag
thirongh,

| melehibor's

GAMES NOW PLAYED BY RADIO

|
Checkers Only One of the Many

Amusements That Lend Them- |

| nelves
1
|
|

CIMaving mames by raddio bk the nows
CsUo=port” o writes William: Polhier in
the JTuly S Nicholos. “The hoys in

o around New York eity who have
|:-rr|:|11 ricdlo-telegraph sets, are having

ogreat deal of ran powsdiys inocie
FVING on contests oand  tonrnients
theomsh the abe, Polks who gpe Hsten

Ing in hear conversations like 1his:
“His yvone Johne 1 just |
Juped from twenty 1o twenty-seven,' |

AL viehit, Tomy Vi inoving from
ten 1o foueteen,”!

TP we alid eae e conversation
oiee know
Ners was hejng
anly  one of the many
ganes that lends ftseld to eidio, Iy - i
ing radio checkers is just ns EHER ST TN

(IR TRANLS

(IHE
Lhat
Playend,

wilney ol el

Chiekers s

ahnost as fast s playing the game in |
the ordinary manner, In Fuet, U Bs |
ore exciting than the usual  gane, |

hecinse we nre nlways playing an in- |
visihle opponent.”

Cuticura Soap for the Complexion,
Nothing bhetter than Cuticura Soap
duily and Qintment now and then ns
needed o make the complexion elear,
sealp elean and hands soft pnd white,
Add to this (he fuseinating, feaorant
Cuticura Talenm, and you have the
Cuticura "Toilet "rio.—Advertisemoent.

Exposipg the Paragon.

We were expecting guests for din-
ner. One of them was o friend of oy
Irshinnl's Coomdly, and hind the repn-
tation of heing o most partienlne coolk
antl houseleeper, I owas, necordingly
4o trifle pertnebed  ahout the appea-
anee ol the hoase and the dinner.,

Just

ns |

boesan preparations, o
child seriously huret, |
A 1ohorried to the assistanee of 1the |
distractoed mother, aftor giving fnstee-
tHons 1oy hnsbiand to peel the pota.
toes i put them on o hoil,  Whien
Foreturned, iy guests bl arriviel, AL
e table T onotleed that the potatoes
had heen pechod enrelessly, ol Hpolos |
sized, explaining that my hushand haed |
done them,
The  wvisitor
didn't  dao
"'ribunie,

Wis

EHAS

B

Your  huashand

them Hil"—Chicag)

Old Grads.
1R Gt elass day reunion)—*“1lelln,
Jhn, hew's the hoyyt . —“Why—ur
s aoEirl, vou know !

iy~
Sreecld

SUSPENDERS

A Tull year'a wonr or mora uarnnteed (15 andl fite),
Men'a Garters () and 1o Supportera (nll2ieen,
hed, Mo rablier to ot from heat or rweit, Phoa-
phor Branze Lustless Springa give the ntroteh,
ASKYOUR DEALER. If hooenn't Aupply you, aend
diveet, wiving aealer's nam, Aveopt no subistitygle
Got the ponuine. Nu-Wny, Took o HURFANT o

nild nanme an buekle, Write for etory of Hu-way
Hpring Streteh,

NU-WAY STRECHM SUSPENDER COMPANY

Erelusive Manufcturers of MNu Way and Exeella Tanea
Dopt. Adrian, Mich,
i

T Pt

to the Wireless, |

. Satisfaction gunranteed,

CAROLINA
RED CEDAR CHESTS

Direct from maler to you at re-
duced prices.

Write for apecial prices and beau-
tiful illustrated folder.

E. N. RUDISILL

Lincolnton, North Carolina

When Baby Frets

Dr.Thornton’s Basy Teeth-
er Will Remove the
Cause of Pain.

Wateh carefully, mother,
ishness, asour stomach, conted tonguae
cold and colie, or stomneh and bowel

for faver-

disorders.  Give the cryimf, restlesn
child n few domes of Dr, I'hornton's
Ensy Teether and note the immediate
improvement. This old relinble baby
remedy comes in the form of a sweel
powder that infants take more read-
ily than sticly syrups or liquid med-
icines, It s composed of powdered
antiseptics, digesiants and granular
stimulants, cantains no opintes or
harmful drugs,

For fifteen yeara Lhis carefully pro-
pared  prescription of a successful
baby specielisl has won hundreds and
hundreds of unsolicited testimonialg
from doctors, druggisis and apprecia-
tive mothers. Time and again its
efficiency has hbeen proven beyond
queation of doubt, If {t fails to help
your child your money bnck {mme-
dintely without question. Twelve pow-
ders in a package with full directions,
26c at your druggiut,_..AdvertlmmanS

HATS

Trimmed

Mail orders reccive
prompt attentlon,

!The Charlotte Laundry, Charloug. N. C

BOILER FLUES
MILL CASTINGS AND SUPPLIES

BELTING, PACKING AND LACING
, WOOD, INON AND 8TEEL




