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“] CAN WAIT"

FYNOPSIS-To the Kantucky
wildernens outpost commanded by
Jerome Sanders, In the time lmme-
dintely preceding the Revolution,
comes a white boy tleeing from
tribe of Shawnees by whom he had
been captured nnd adopted as k son
of the chlef Kalhtoo, He I8 given
ahalter and attracts the favorable
attention of Dave Yandell, a leader
wmong the settlers, The boy wiarns
of the coming of a Shawnee War
party. The fort ia attacked, and
only saved by the timely appears
ance of a party of Virginians. The
| lender of these Is fatally wounded,
Ml but in his dying moments recogs
tilzen the fugitive youth as his son.
Al Red Oukwe, plantation on the
Jumes  river, Virginia, Colonel
Dale’'s home, the boy appears with
& message for the colonel, who
aftor reading It introduces the
bearer to his daughter Harbara os
her cousin Krakine Dmle. Erskine
meots two other cousins, Harry
Imle and Hugh Willoughby, Yan-
dell visits Hed Oaks, AL the couns
ty falr at Willlamsburg Erukine
meets a youth, Dane Grey, and
there at once arlses a bitter antag-
onism between them. Grey. In
Hauor, Insults Erskine, and the Iat-
tar, for the moment wll Indian,
draws hisg knife. Yandell disarms
him, Ashamed, Erskine leaves Ited
Onks that night to return to the
wilderness., Yandell, with Ha¥ry
und Hugh, who have besn permit-
ted to visit the Sandera fort, over-
telie him. At the plantation the
boy had left a note '‘n which he
gave the property, which is his as
the mon of Colonel Dale's older
brother, to Narbara. The purty Is
met by three Shawnees, who bring
news to Erskinae (whose Indian
name fs White Arrow) thiat his fos-
ter father, Kaltoo, Is dying and
desires him to come to the tribe
and become ite chief. After a brief
visit to the fort Erskine goes to the
tribe. Fe finds thers a white wome
an and her halibreed daughter,
Barly Morn, and saves the woman
from death, He tells Kahtoo he In
with the Amerieanas agalnst the
Tiritish, An enemy, Crooked Light-
ning, overhears him.

CHAPTER Vill—Contnued.
—0—

“Tomorrow,” said the old chief,
*they shall hunt. Each shall take his
bow and the same number of arrows
ot sunrize and return ot sundown, . , .
The next day they shall do the same
with the rifle, It i8 enough for today."”

The first snow fell that night, nnd
at dawn the two Ilnds started out—
each with a bow and a dozen arrows.
Erskine's woodernft had not suffered
and the night's story of the wilderness
was as plain to his keen eyes as a
printed page. For two hours he
tramped swiftly, but never sign of
deer, elk, bear or buffalo.

And then an hour Inter he heard a
gnort from a thick copse and the crash
of an unseen body In flight through

the brush, and he loped after its
tracks.

Black Wolf enme In at sunset with a
bear cub which he had found feeding
upart from its mother. He was trium-
phant, and Crooked Lightning was
scornful when White Arrow appeared
empty-handed,  His left wrist was
brulsed and swollen, nnd there was a
gush the length of his forearm.

“Follow my trucks back,” he sald,
“untll you come to the kill.” With a
wheop two Indians bounded away and
In an hour returned with a buck,

“I ran him down," said White Ar-
row, “and killed him with the knife,
He horned me,” and went Into his
tent,

The bruised wrist and wounded fore-
arm made no watter, for the rifle was
the weapon next day—but White Ar-
row went another way to look for
game, Ench had twelve bullets. Black
Wolf came in with a deer and one bul-
let. WWhite Arrow told them where

“Tomorrow,"
“They Shall Hunt."

Said the Old Chief,

they could find n deer, a bear, a buf-
falo and an elk, and he showed eight
bullets in the palm of his hand. And
e noted now thnt the Indlan girl was
always an Inteni observer of each con-
test, and that she always went swiftly
back to her tent te tell his deeds to
the white woman within.
There was a feast and a dance that
night, and Kahtoo could have gone to
fathers and left the iad. yOUung as
wns, a8 chief, but not yet was he

ik

| Blankets,

ready, and Crooked Lightning, too,
bided his time,
. - L] L . L) L

Iiressedd as an Indian, Erskine rode
forth next mornlng with a wampum
belt and a talk for the counell north
where the British were to meet Shaw-
nee, Iroquols and Algonquin, and urge
them to enter the great war thant was
Just breaking forth, There was open
andd nngry protest agoninst sending so
young o lad on sogreat a misslon, but
the old chief haughtily brushed It
nslde:

“He Is young but his feet are swift,
his arm I8 strong, his heart good, and
lils head 1s old. e spenks the tongue
of the puleface. Desldes, he Is my
won,"

One question the boy asked as he
mude repdy :

“I'he white woman must not be
hmm'fl while T am gone?”

‘o, promised the old chief, And
K0 \\'hlm Arrow fared forth., Four
days he rode through the north woods,
und on the fifth he strode through the
strects of a town that was yet filled
with great forest trees: a town at
which he had spent three winters
when the game was searce and the
tribe had moved north for gowl. He
lodged with no chief, but slept In the
wooilds with his feet to the fire. The
next night he slipped to the house of
the old priest, Fathier Andre, who had
tnught him some rellglon and a little
French, and the old man welcomed him
ns a son, though he noted sadly his In-
dinn dress and wans distressed when he
heaurd the lad's mission, He was qulck-
Iy relleved,

“I am no roynlist,”"” he sald.

“Nor am I" sald Erskine. *“I came
becnuse Kahtoo, who seemed nlgh to
death, begged me to come, I am only
n messenger and I shall spenk his todlk ;
but my heart I8 with the Americans
and T shall fight with them."” The old
priest put his fingers to his lips:

“Sh—h-—h! It Is not wise. Are you
not known?"

Erskine hesitoted.

Larider that morning he had seen
three officers riding In, Following was
n youth not In uniform, though he car-
ried n sword, On the contrary, he was
dressed llke an English dandy, and
then he found hlmself face to face
with Dane Grey. With no sign of rec.
ognltlon the boy had met his eyes
squarely and passed on,

“There Is but one man who does
know me and he did not recognlze me,
His pame 1s Dane Grey. I amn won-
dering what he 18 dolng here. Can
you find out for me and let me know 7"
The old prlest nodded and Erskine
slipped baeck to the woods,

At sunrise the great council began,
On his wny Erskine met Grey, who ap-
parently was leaving with a band of
traders for Detrolt. Again Erskine
met his eyes and this time Grey
smiled ;

“Aren't you White Arrow?" Some-
how the tone with which he spoke the
neme was an insult,

“Yes"

“T'hen It's true. We heard that youn
hnd left your frlends at the fort and
become an Indlan ngaln.™

“Yes?"

“So you are not only golng to fight
with the Indians against the whites,
but with the Britlsh aganinst Amerlca?”

“What I am golng to do s no busl-
ness of yours," Erskine sald quietly,
“but 1 hope we shall not he on the sate
side,  We may meet ngain”

Grey's faee was already red with
drink and It turned purple with an-
ger.

“When you tried to stab me do you
remember what I said?" Erskine nod-
ded contemptuously,

“Well, 1 repeat It. Whatever the
slde, I'll fight you anywhere at any
time and In any way you please.”

“Why not now?"

“Thig 18 not the time for private
quarrels and you know 1t.*

Erskine bowed slightly—an act that
caune oddly from an Indian  head-
dress,

“I ean walt—and I shall not forget,
The day will eome.”

The old priest tounched Erskine's
shoulder us the angry youth rode
nway,

“I cannot make it out,” he snld.
clalms  to represent an Eoglish  fur
compnny, His ik s British, but he
told one man—last night when he was
drunk—that he could have a comimls
slon In the American army.”

The council fire was hullt, the
flutes cravkled and the smoke rolled
upward and swept through the leatless
trees,  Three Britlsh angents sat on
nd around them the chiefs
were ringed,  All day the powwow
lasted.  Each agent spoke and the bur
den of his tulk varied very little.

The American palefaces had driven
the idlan over the great wall, They
were killing s deer, buffalo and elk,
robibing him of his land and pushing
bim ever backward.  They were many
ael they would become more, The
British the Indiun's friends—
the Amerieans were his enemies and
theirs; could they choose to fight with
thelr enemies rather than with thelr
friends? Each chief snswered in turn,
wnd ench cast forward his wampum
untll only Erskine, who had sat silent,
remalned, aud Pontiae himsélf turned
to hlm.,

“What snys the son of Kahtoo?"

EEven a8 he rose, the lnd saw creep-
ing to the outer ring his enemy Crook-
ed Lightning, but he appeared not to
see. The whites looked surprised when
his boyish figure stood straight, and
they were amazed when he addressed
the traders In French, the agents In
English, and spoke to the feathered
chiefs In thelr own tongue. Me cast
the belt forward,

“Ie

wiore

“That is Xahtoo's talk, but this Is
mine."

Who had driven the Indlan from the
great waters to the great wall? The
British, Who were the Amerlcans un.
til now? Britlsh, Why were the
Americans fighting now? Because the
British, thelr kinsmen, would not give
them thelr rights. If the British would
drive the Indinn to the great wall,
would they not go on doing what they
charged the Americans with doing
now? If the Indinns must fight, why
fight with the PBritish to beat the
Americans, and then have to fight both
a later day? If the British would not
treat their own Kinsmen falrly, was It
likely that they would treat the Indian
falrly? They had never done so yet,
Would it not be better for the Indian
to make the wbite man on his own
land a friend Mither than the white
man who lived more than a moon
away across the big seas? Only one
gesture the lad made, He lifted his
hand high and panused, Crooked Light-
ning had sprung to his feet with a
hoarse cry. Already the white men had
grown uneasy, for the chlefs hnd
turned to the boy with startled Inter-
est at his first sentence and they could
not know what he was saying. But
they looked relleved when Crooked
Lightning rose, for his was the only
face In the assembly that was hostlle
to the boy. With a gesture Pontlae
bade Crooked Lightning speak,

“The tongue of White Arrow ls
forked. T have heard him say he would
fight with the Long Knlves agninst the

“The reople Are Angry.
You Are a Traitor and a Spy."”

They Say

]
British and he would fight with them
even agninst his own tribe.” One grunt
of rage ran the round of three clrcles
and yet Pontlac stopped Crooked
Lightning and turned to the lad, Slow-
Iy the boy's uplifted hand came down.
With a bound he leaped through the
hend-dress of a chlef In the outer ring
and sped away through the village,
Some started on foot after him, some
rushed to their ponles, and some sent
arrows and bullets after him. At the
edge of the village the boy gave a
loud, clear call and then another as he
ran. Something black sprang snorting
from the edge of the woods with
pointed ears and searching eyes. An-
other eall came and like the swirling
¢dge of a hurrleane.driven thundems
cloud Firefly swept after his master,
The boy ran to meet him, eaught one
hand In his mane before he stopped,
swung himself up, and in a hall of
nrrows and bullets swept out of sight,

CHAPTER IX,

The sound «f pursult soon dled
away, but Erskine kept Firefly at his
best, for he knew that Crooked Light-
ning would be qulek and fast on his
trall. He guessed, too, that Crooked
Lightning had already told the tribe
what he had just told the council, and
that he and the prophet had already
muade all use of the boy's threat to
Kuhtoo In the Shawnee town., IHe
knew even that It might cost him his
life if he went back there, and once or
twice he started to turn through the
wilderness and go back to the fort. It
wius the thought of the white woman
who wns to be burned that kept him
going and sent him openly and fear-
lessly Into the town. He knew from
the sullen looks that met him, from
the fear In the facves of his fosters
mother and the white woman who
peered bllndly from her lodge, and
from the triumphant leer of the
prophet that his every suspiclon was
true, hut all the more lelsurely Jdld he
swing from his horse, all the more
haughtily stalk to Kahtoo's tent,  And
the old chief looked very gruve when
the lad told the story of the ecouncil
and all that he had sald and done,

“The people are mgry, They say
you are a traltor and a spy. They say
you must die.  And I eannot help you,
I am oo old and the propliet is too
#rong.”

“And the white woman ™

“They thought you'd turned
Injun agin,” he said, “but it's
all right now."

(TY BE CONTINUED,)

Uncle Eben,

“Dar ain't no ketchin' up wif soma
folks,” suld Uncle Eben. “I called
‘Rastus Pinkley's 'tention to de fack
dat he was holdin' his book upside
down, an' all he sald was dat it took

a mighty smaht man to do his readin
| dat wav,"—Waushingron Stap
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NAVAL SHOW AT CONVENTION

Chairman Neville of Committee, Prom-
ises Big Display at New Or-
leans Meeting.

Delegates to the Amerlean Leglon
patlonal convention at New Orleans
are promised one
of the most specs
tacular  and  in-
teresting naval
shows the natlon
has seen, accords
Ing to Lleut, .
W. 1. Neville,
chalrman of the
cogvention naval
affalrs commit
tee, who has
been  In Wash-
ington ¢ v
pleting arranges
Commander Neville obtalned
promize of Assistunt Secretary

wents.,
the
Hoosevelt that he would send one bat-

tleship and w number of destroyers
to participate in the program,

Arrungements have also been made
to have the Eu e boats now ut Jack-
sonville, St. Pvtersburg, Tampa, Gal
veston und St Louls called Into aee
tive service wiva a view to dirvecting
the annual erulse of the naval reserve
men, wio form thele crews, to New
Orlesins,

A fleet of 12 hydroplanes will fly
from Pensacola to New Orleans a few
duys before

retonin on  the river for exhibition
flights.

While In Washington Commander
Neville also arrnnged for Invitation

10 the naval authorities of England,
Canada, Australin, France, Italy, Bra-
zil and Cuba for their attendance at
the naval show, A flotilla of subma-
rines, now on route to the Hast from
Mare Islund, Cal, also may be a fea
ture of the naval display.

THE LEGION'S SWEET SINGER

Charles Young, Popular Tenor, Will
Warble at the New Orleans
Convention.

the conventlon and will |

Down New Orleans way the word's |

gone out that the Amerlean Leglon's
“sweet singer”
Charles Young, Is
going to be on
the Job ugaln
this year at the
big nutlonal con-
ventlon, and
there's  rejoleing.
The thousands of
Legionnaires who
uttended the Kan-
sas Uty conven-
tion nnd expect
to go also to
New Orleans, have been

usking for
woeeks whether Young will be there,

Young Is officinl sololst with the
National Amerlean Legion band, and
announcement has Just been made
he will break away from his concert,
oratorio and opera work to accoms

pany the band on a tour, and appear |

with it at the convention, e per
haps is one of the best known of the
younger singers, and at the Kansas
constant de-
murd.

Young became a memher of the
erew of the U, 8, 8. Loulsville In the
enrly duys of the \World war, having
enlisted In the navy., He then was
chosen ns sololst for the famous band
of John Philip Sousa and toured with
the bend on its remarkable recrulting
campulgns,

Following his discharge from serv-
fee, Young started on an active and
guccessful carcer ns a public singer,
He 1s o0 member of the Amerienn Les
glon and of Las Soclete des 40 et 8
Chevaux.

After the Fakirs.

Persong who have suddenly  ae-
quired  World  war  records, wonund
stripes and n desire to help other dis-
abled veterans by soliciting subserip-
tlons to equally bogus magazines have
g0 nroused the American Legion and
munlelpn]l authorlties at Syracuse, N,
Y. that the two forces have comblined
neninst such fake soliciting, Anyone
seekine o lHeense to sell muagazines Is
turned over to the Leglon for inves-
tigation.

That Local Color,

Mrs., Thuothy Hay—For heaven's
mke! Whut ure you gaing to do with
that old wogonu? And that hurness
grundfuther had? Where on earth 18
the ear? And what are you dressed
like a tramp for? And that straw in
vour mouth? Are you going crazy?

AMr. 1. Hay (reproachiully)—>Maria
where's your wits? Don’t you know
them summer bogrders are coming on
the nexst traln?—Ameriean  Leglon
Weekly.

Letting Him Down Easy.

‘A rlch man, lying on his death bed,
enlled his ehpufeur, who had been In
Lis service for years, nnd said:

“Alh, Sykes. 1 am golng on a long
u® rugged Journey, worse han ever
you drove wme.”

“Well, sir,” consoled thc chauffeur,
w“rhere's one comfort. It's down hilL"
--American Leglon Weekly.

IS IN FAVOR OF SALARIES

James Wicker, Jr, Diractor American
Legion Tour of Europe, Urges
Pay for Commanders.

Jamea J. Wicker, Jr., director of the
tour

American  Leglon
thinks depart-
ment commanders
of the Leglon
should bhe pald
snlarlies Just
before salling
from New York
on the 8. 8, I'resl.
dent Roosevelt,
which earrled the
purty to the bot-
tleflelds of
France, Wleker
Hent o message to
his  comrades in
Virginia, refusing to permit his name
to be mentloned ss department coms
munder in the election by the state
conventlon.  His letter follows:

“The department commander shonld
devote his prineipal time to the Leglon
—Its work, Its growth, its welfure
ghould command his mind, his heart
wnd soul, and should always bhe upper-
most In his duily life, The position of
department communder Is u very high
office and it Is worthy of the very hest
men In the Legion, 1t is o man-size job,
requiring the very best efforts and the
hardest work to handle it with the
Rrentest success,

“Given a commander who wnld
practieally surrender himself to the
Leglon, nnd who could make Its prog-
ress amd success his chlef alm und
objective during his term of office, we
would see this Leglon of ours expand
and grow in membership, influence and
healthy activity almost beyond con-
ception, I am of the sincere convie
tion that If the Legion ealled a man to
serve as lender—asking him to glve
practically his whole time and provid-
Ing for his support—le wounld, If of
proper callber, consider that enll us
leading him to a wonderful service,
Just us serlous, ns noble and ns patrl-
otic as that which brought him into
uniform ngalnst the enemy."

The question s one which has heen
much discussed over all the country
by Legionnulres, and probably will
come before the national convention at
New Orleans,

of Europe,

CHEERS FOR FORMER SOLDIER

J.

N. Hoffman, Disabled Ex-Service

Man, Rescues Woman From Death

in Lake Michigan.

J. N. HofMMmuan, former service mnan,
didn’t stop to consider the fact that he
was only an In-
different swimmer
and thoat a dis-
ability  Incurred
in his armyg serv-
lee made swim-
ming even more
difficult for him,
when he saw a
woman  flounder-
Ing In Lake Mich-
Igan, off Ardmore
bench In Chilengo,
fully clothed, he
rushed into the
water, his gole thought that of rescue.

Spectators stood on the bench and
watched the herole struggle., For many
minutes they feared both Hoffman,and
the woman would he drowned, Tt was
night, and onlr by the lights of the
beach ecould the erowd wateh the two
dark forms bhobbing up and down on
the water, And there were cheers
when HoMman, exhnosted, towed his
Hmp burden onto the heach,

The woman deelined to divulge her
name, She sald she hind gone out for
a drive in her limousine and degided
on impulse to go swinaning before she
returned home, 8he swam heyond the
sundbar nnd, finding herself In deep
water, becnme  panlestricken  and
shouted for help.  She declnred she
would have drowned In n few moments
more had not her rescuer reached her,

WILL CHANGE STREET NAMES

New Orleans Thoroughfares to Be Re.
christened During Legion
National Convention.

Muminated Ly 28000 electrie lights
and decornted with flags, banners and
gtreamers, the downtown strects of
New Orleans will he In hollidny  re-
ealln during the Ameriean Legion na.
tlonal eonventlon next Octoher,

For five days  the  conventional
names of business strects  will  bae
thrown into the discard and they will
be  rechristencd  with  designations
more approprinte to the Leglon garh-
ering.

A court of honor of the nations
will he estublished in ten hlocks, each
WMok helng set aslde for one of the

principnl  allled  powers  with  corre-
sponding flugs and decorntions,  Signs
Indienting the names of the stales,

with thely conteibutions In numhers of
Waorld war fighters, will feature the
court of honor of the states, to he
held on  the principal  residential
street. American Leglon avenue will
he dgeorated with Leglon banners and
embilems,

Vislting doughhoss in  search of
thelr buddies will be assisted In the
estublishment of the streets of the
divisions, Suspended  across  the
gtreots utilized for this purpose will
he the Insignias of all divisions In the
World war army. Impromptu  re-
unions of men who served In the
same division will be held near the
bunners Insceribed with thelr divislion-
al Insignin.

Red, white and blue electrie bulbs
will illuminate Canal street, the main
thoroughfare, and all principal side
streets,

Rheumatum and

Dyspepsia Are
Soon Ended

Vietims of stomach trouble and
rheumatism often find that when their
gtomach 18 set In order, the rheuma-
tism disappears. Thousands of peopls
everywhere have testifled that Tanlue
hng freed them of both troubles simuls
taneously,  Mr. Robert Trotter, 148
State St., St. Paul, Minn,, says:

“About a year agoe I began to go
down hill, Sour stomach and rheuma-
tlsm In my arms and shoulders kept
me in misery oll the time, Since tnk-
ing Tanlae all my aches and pains
have gone, and my stomnch I8 In fine
ghape, I'm glad to endorse such a fine
medicine.”

Badly digested fnml filla the whole
gystem with polsons.  Rheumntism
and many other complalnts not gen
ernlly recognized as having thelr ork
gin In the stomach quickly respond to
the right treatment. Get n bottle to
day at any good drugglst—Advertise
mgnt.

-
Her Old Habit.
Medinm—*1 hear the knocking of
your Jate wife Patron—"That so?

Whe's she knocking now?"

MOTHERS AND
DAUGHTERS

Read This Letter from Mrs.
w. S- Hu‘h“

Greenvilla Del.—*'1 was under the
at. my eldest daughter had
someinternaltrouble
asever since the first
time her sicknessap+
ﬁmd she had to go
bed and even had
to quit school once
for a week. | always
take Lydia E. Pink-
ham's Vege t.ablo
Compound myself so
| nve it to her and
; she has received
“‘ grut benefit fromit.
u can use this let-
ter for & testimonial if you wish, as I
cannot say too much about what your
medicine has done for me and for my
daughter,” — Mrs. WM. S, HUGHES,
Greenville Delaware.:

Mothersand oftentimes grandmothers
have taken and have learned the value
of Lydia E. Pinkham's Vegetable Com.
pound. So they recommend the medi-
cine to others.

The best test of any medicine is what
it has done for others. For nearly fifty
years we have published Iottcu from
mothers, daughters, and women, young
and old, roeommeuding the Vegetable
Compound. They know what lt. did for
them and are glad to tell others,
lno own neighborhood are women who

w of ita great value,

“DoNT”
DESPAIR

If you are troubled with pains &+
aches; feel tired; have headache,
indigestion, insomnia; painful pas.
sage of urine, you will find relief in

. GOLDMEDAL

]
EQ

The world's standard remedy for kidney,
liver, bladder and uric acid troubles and
National Remedy. of Holland since 1696,
Three sizes, all druggists,

Look for the name Gold Medal on every box
and accept no imitation

. Opposite Views.
His—"Gad! What a short skirt that
girl 18 wearing!" Hers—"leavens!
What long legs she has!"

Just say to your grocer Red Cross
Ball Blue when buying blulng. Yoo
will be more than repald by the re-
sults, Once tried always used.—Ad
vertlsement,

Parasols Usea as Pets.
Among the latest fashion noveltlof
for women are parasol handles spe
clally earved In wood and then ensmes
elledd in the shapes of portraits of pet
dogs and birds,

Sure Relief
FOR |ND|GESTIOH

- EI.I.'ANS

25¢ and 75¢ Packages, Everywhere
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