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CHAPTER I.
"Hello, Colonel, what’s up.”
Colonel Martin, who was seated on

his horse at the foot of a mountain
trail, nervously tapping his cowhide
boots with a whip, was a little startled
at the sound of the voice, turned his

head and recognised the three men
approaching on horseback as settlers.

“What’s up,” he repeated. "Why
Tve lost Helen. She strayed away
this morning and I can’t find anything
of her, though I’ve searched far and
near all the evening. Not even the
slightest word can 1 hear of my child,

and 1 fear that something dreadful has
happened to her.”-

That the Colonel was deeply affected
was visible to all. Helen his only
child and a great joy and pleasure to

him. The last time he had seen her
she was wandering along a trail pick-
ing wild ttowers that grew in profu-

sion on the hillsides at that season of

the year. He had noticed her going
in that direction many times before,

and thought nothing of this particu-
lar instance, but as she did not return,

as was her custom, he became uneasy
and mounted his horse and began to

search for her in the direction that she

went.
The sun was now setting, and his

companions drew their horses near in

an enquiring manner. The Colonel
was the first to speak after some min-

utes of silence.
"Boys,” he said, "she’s gone, but

we've got to find her either dead or
alive.” His voice quivered a little
from excitement but it still retained
that firmness that was characteristic
and caused his companions to feel that

he meant every word he spoke.
They, with me voice, assured hint

that he might depend upon them for

what assistance they could give, and
after a short talk they made their
way to a nearby mountaineer’s cabin

where they were given a hearty wel-

come as vsoon as the Colonel’s name
was made known.

After supper they formed their
plans and were ready to start by the
break of day next morning. They

were to travel by different routes and
make thorough search on their way

and meet at the stone mansion of the

Colonel at night.
The first stars were just peeping

from their hiding places as the party
collected, one by one, to relate their
experiences. In a few minutes the
Colonel rode up and hailed them:
"Boys, any news?” His expression
showed that he was not disappointed
when they told him that they had
lound nothing. Their success was just
us *he had expected. \

They passed the night under the
Colonel’s roof and the next morning
found them as ready and eager for
the search as ever. They traveled by

different routes as on the previous
day. agreeing to meet at the home
of Frank Morton, a young man of
great skill and courage, whom the
Colonel desired to assist in the search
for his daughter.! Frank’s home was
about twelve miles from th6 .Colonel's
in the direction opposite to that in

which Helen was last seen going by
her father.

Young Morton,, the Colonel remem-
bered. had paid some little attention
to Helen, but he had viewed him as
an unfavorable suitor for his daugh-

ter’s hand. That he desired her to

do better than marry a young moun-
taineer was the only reason he could
give when Helen asked why he com-
manded her to tell Frank to stay away
from the stone mansion when she told
him of their engagement. Frank was
a man of great ambition and high
aspirations, and when the Colonel’s
wishes were made known to him his
pride was greatly wounded. Though
he loved Helen and knew that she
loved him he could not bear the hu-
miliation and had stayed away from
her home after that.

In his trouble Colonel Martin weigh-
ed this incident lightly and hoped to
find in Frank ready and efficient as-
sistance. He knew all the trails and
hiding places in the mountains, and
was on the best of terms with old

Saura and his warriors, and. through
Frank, the Colonel also desired to get

assistance from the Indians.
During his journey that day the

Colonel came across an Indian trail,
and following ,it some distance he
came to a place where, from the
marks on Vhe ground, he judged a
fight had .occurred between them. A

few bits/ of clothing were strewn
around/which he carefully gathered

y
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up, thinking they might be of service
in furnishing a clew, placed them in
his pocket and rode on in his search.

When they met at Frank Morton's
home at night, they found no one
except Mrs. Morton, but she said she

was expecting Frank any minute, as
he never stayed away later than dark.
While the men were waiting and re-
lating the circumstances to Frank’s
mother, Colonel Martin told of his
discovery, and when he pulled the bits
of clothing from his pocket they were
identified by Mrs. Morton as pieces of
the coat Frank wore off that morn-
ing.

It then dawned upon them that
Frank had been in a fight with the
Indians, and Mrs. Morton fell in a
swoon across the steps of her door.
Applications of cold water soon caused
her to regain consciousness, and she
wanted to know where Frank was.
Colonel Martin endeavored to console
her as best he could by telling her that
he would soon return.

"The Indians have killed him,” she

cried at the top of her voice, "and I
want you men to sro in search of them
and kill the last, one.”

"Madam,” said Colonel Martin, "I,
too, have lost my child, and am in a
position to better sympathize with you
than any of the others here. We are
now searching for her,’.’ he continued,
"and I assure you Ihjit if the Indians
are the least in fault in either case
they will be held strictly accountable.”
He bent over the old, lady as she lay
prostrate on the ground and continu-
ed: "You must brace up, as this is
no occasion to give up and do noth-
ing. The young people liaVe got to be
found, and I pledge you my word that
P will find them if it takes the balance
of my life.”

His words had the desired effect,
and Mrs. Morton was soon sitting on
the steps and talking about the cir-
cumstances in a Sensible manner. None
of them could think of any reason
why Frank and the Indians should
have any trouble, as they were on
very friendly terms, but they all felt
that he had either been killed or cap-
tured, but as to Helen’s whereabouts
they knew nothing.

The Colonel and his party spent the
night with Mrs. Morton and decided
to go back next morning and follow
the trail, if Frank did not come.
Morning came, a beautiful autumn
day, but no tidings of Frank, and the
little party set out to continue the
search.

The spot where the difficulty occur-
red was easily located and from it
the men, led by Colonel Martin, travel-
ed slowly, following the trail as it led
deeper and deeper into the wild and
rugged hills of the Sauratown Moun-
tains, expecting every moment to
come across the Indians or something
that would, in some measure, offer a
solution of the incident, the marks of
.which had attracted their attention.
But nothing had turned up and the
sun was setting. They concluded to
camp where they were and selected a
small knoll overlooking the surround-
ing country. They fastened their
horses on the side and gathered about
the top to suggest and consider plans
to guide them in their future opera-
tions before they lay down.

The night was very dark and only
a few stars occasionally peeped from
behind the flying clouds. It looked as
though rain might fall any moment,
and before morning the ground was
thoroughly soaked. They decided that
'one should keep watch while the oth-
ers slept so that they would not be
'taken by surprise by any of the ma-
rauding bands of Indians that might
•pass that way. Just as they were pre-
paring to lie down the glimmer of a
fight in the far distance attracted their
attention. The Colonel concluded it
was the light of a camp fire and
meant, in all probability, that a band
of Indians was camping there, and it
might be the band they were follow-
ing, as it was in the direction the trail
led.

When morning dawned it was cool
and crisp, presaging the advent, of
winter, and by sunrise they were well
on their way toward the place where
the light Os the campfire was seen the
night before. The trail was followed
with difficulty on account of the rain,
but about noon they came to the place
where the Indians had camped and
after this they were able to travel
more rapidly.

On and on they went and the sun
was fast sinking in the western sky,
but just before he disappeared they
overtook the party of Indians as they
were preparing to camp. It consisted
of about twenty-five warriars, led hy-
oid Saura, wljo advanced to meet the
white people as they rode up, while
the warriors stood back a few steps
as was their custom when the chief
received visitors. Saura was more
communicative than they expected he
would be, stating that he and his
braves were on the chase.. When the
Colonel questioned him about the dif-
ficulty that occurred during their jour-
ney he explained that it happened be-
tween two of his warriors over an In-
dian girl they left in camp as to which
should claim her as a squaw on their
return. When asked if he knew any-
thing of Frank and to explain why bits
of a white man’s coat were strewn on
the ground where the difficulty took
.place, he said that he had not seen
the young man for a good while, and
that one of his warriors had on a
white man’s coat, but beyond this
nothing could be gotten out of the
wily old savage.

The Colonel and the men slowly re-
traced their steps about a mile,
where they decided to camp for the
night. They were greatly worried and
heart sore and felt that they had been
completely baffled. They had traveled
several davs and had found absolutely
nothing that would assist in locating
either Helen or Frank. Before lying
down they concluded that what

‘

the.
chief had told them, when considered
with Mrs. Morton’s statement, was not
the truth at all, and they decided to
return the next morning and demand
a satisfactory explanation of old
Saura. They were well armed and
felt that they could easily disperse the
Indians should they come to an en-
counter.

Next morning, on arriving at the
place where the Indians were* prepar-
ing to camp the night before, not an
Indian could be seen. Examination of
the place showed that they had left
early in the night, that they had
changed their course, and were travel-
ing more rapidly than before.

"Bovs, they are trying to tlyow us
off their track, and this means that
they are at fault,” cried the Colonel,
as soon as he had examined the place
carefully, “and there is nothing left
for us to do but to follow and bring
'them to terms.”

"But,” Interrupted one of the men,
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"how can we do it? They have i-he
start of us and are well on their way

by this time, and, besides, they know

the country well and we know noth-
ing of it.”

"That does alter the case consider-
ably,” admitted the Colonel, "but I ve
got to find my child, and I cannot re-

turn to Mrs. Morton until I tind what

has become of Frank. She is as much
interested in this as 1 can possible be.

A mother’s love for her son is more
than everything else.” W,hen Colonel
Martin had finished- speaking the men

noticed that he brushed tears away

from his eyes.
Holding a little council of war the

Colonel and h’s companions decided
to retrace their steps and prosecute

other plans. They set out and reached
Frank Morton’s home late in the night,
tired and hungry. Mrs. Morton had
heard nothing of Frank during their

absence, and she was almost frantic
with grief. She felt sure that Frank
had been killed by the Indians, and

that she would never see him again.
The Colonel consoled her the best he
could, but down deep in his heart he
felt that they would never see either

Helen or Frank again. He was sure
Frank had discovered the Indians in

some desperata deed or there would
have been no trouble.

Traveling the next day the party
reached the Colonel’s home, where it

was reinforced and new horses se-
cured. They divided into parties and

set out with renewed determination to
search the surrounding country thor-
oughly and find the lost ones if pos-

sible. It was decided to visit old

Saura’s home also, as the Colonel
clung to the idea that Saura knew
something he had not told.

The party that visited the chief’s
home found him there, surrounded by
a number of his braves as usual, but
could get no information from him
beyond that which they already had.

The search was continued for sev-
eral days, but nothing was heard and

no clew found of either Helen or
Frank, and the men returned home
completely outwitted. The Colonel
was heart-broken and bowed with
grief from the loss of his daughter
who, only a Short time before, was the
light and joy of his life. It was al-
most more than he could bear and
for days he would wander about the
hills as though searching for some-
thing and at night he would toss upon
a sleepless bed.

Mrs. Morton was at her home com-
pletely prostrated by the sudden, un-
explained and tragic disappearance of
Frank, her only child, upon whom she
placed her sole dependence for sup-
port and protection.

These parents hod the sympathy of
the settlers as far as their misfortunes
were known, and around many a
fireside the circumstances were relat-
ed and surmises made as to the sud-
den apd singular disappearance of

Helen and Frank. Some, who knew
them well, said they had eloped and
gone to their old home, but then, they

Would explain, that did not offer a so-
lution for bits of Frank’s coat being

found on the Indian trail by Colonel
Martin. Some ventured that the In-
dians had captured them, and others
did not know what to think. It was
all a mystery which only time would

they would at last conclude.
Da Grange, N. C.
(To be continued next Sunday.)

A girl doesn’t really believe that a
young man never made love to anoth-
er girl, but she says she does.
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UNPRINCIPLED UI-
tEIUMCE

By REV. WASHINGTON GLADDEN.
In sober discourse of everyday re-

ligion we have found that reliigon is
indeed an everyday affair. In all the
callings we have studied we have dis-
covered that when they are rightly
understood religion is found to be not
a mere accessory, but the root out of
which they naturally grow. It will
seem to some almost absurd that re-
ligion should have anything to do with
the business of a lawyer. It is even
a question with many whether a law-
yer can be a reasonably honest man.
It may be well for the lawyers, and
for the rest of us, to see whether this
is a sound judgment.

The laws with which the lawyer

deals are not, of course, God’s laws
in the same sense that the laws of
chemistry or of psychology are; never-
theless, they are attempts to transcribe
and re-enact the law of God. The
morality at which they aim can be no
other than the divine morality. There
is a theory that government has no
other function than to preserve order
in society. Even if this were accepted
the lawyer would seem to be a co-
worker with God; for order is heaven’s
first law, and he whose business it is
to assist in administering the law

which preserves order is in the service
of heaven.

But we shall not be content to ac-
cept the theory of Hobbes and Hei’bert
Spencer; we shall agree that govern-
ment has higher and more sacred
functions. The stale, as Dotze says, is
organized "to maintain a definite form
of spiritual culture in coherence with
the past.” This means that there are
certain great moral ideas on which the
nation is founded, which it must cher-
ish and transmit to posterity. On
this its life depends. The ideas on
which this nation rests are liberty and
equality. But these ideas are not ul-
timate. Liberty and equality are
means to an end. The end of every
civilized state is the development of a
perfect manhood in a perfect social
order—the realization on earth of the
kingdom of heaven.

The law is the instrument by which
the state works out these ideas and at-
tains unto this end, and the function
of the lawyer is the right administra-
tion of law. If this is the work of
the lawyer, then his business is essen-
tially reliigous; his functions is sacred,
as truly so as that of the teacher or
the clergyman. The popular concep-
tion of the lawyer’s calling is as far
from this as the east is from the west.
A leading socialist writer declares that
"our present method of administering
justice is that of warfare,” and inas-
much as everything is fair in war, all
kinds of subterfuges and tricks and
obstructions of justice are freely prac-
ticed.

That this too well expresses the pop-
ular view of the legal profession can-
not be doubted, and it is greatly to be
feared that the conception which the
lawyer himself most commonly enter-
tains is not far different from this.
There are a great many lawyers whose
revenues are larger simply because
they have earned the reputation of
being able to obstruct and paralyze
and defeat the law of the land—who
are recognized by the criminal and
predatory classes, rich and poor, as
their allies; the assassin as he whets
his knife, the forger as he takes up his
pen, the burglar as he skulks in the
shadow, the rascally promoter or cor-
poration wrecker as he frames his
plots, thinks of these lawyers and is
nerved for his nefarious enterprises.
Do not understand me to raise the
common question whether a criminal
may be defended by a lawyer. Cer-
tainly he may and must be defended.
It is no- discredit to the best lawyer
that he defends the worst criminal.
The worst criminal must not be pun-
ished until his guilt is established. It
is the interest of every innocent man
that no guilty man be punished until
his guilt is proven. The law is good,
even in the case of great criminals,
if a man use >t lawfully.,

It is the perversion op law, the abuse
of law, in the sheltering of male
factors from its penalties, by which
many lawyers enrich themselves. As
there is no service more sacred than
that to which the administration of
law invites a good man, so there is no
mischief more diabolical than that for
which the bad man finds in the same
calling his opportunity. There is no
class of men in our society more
hateful or more dangerous than un-
principled lawyers. When we think of
the manner in which some of them
have sold their legal talent to gigan-
tic plunderers, how they have put their
vast learning at the service of men
whom they know to be bent on the
perpetration of colossal wrongs, it is
hard for any honest man to stand in
their presence and hold back the flam-
ing word of indignation. These abuses
of the law result largely from a de-
fective conception of the state.

If government is nothing but a po-
liceman; if it is only a combination of
greedy men to protect themselves
qgainst one another, then the law,
which is the instrument of this com-
bination, is nothing better than a
weapon of war, and the methods of
warfare will control its practice. If
we could, in some way, be made to see
that we are not associated solely or
mainly for the purpose of keeping one
another from picking one another’s
pockets or flying at one another’s
throats, that we are the joint inheri-
tors of great memories, great human
sympathies, a great faith in tfce future
of man—that we are here united that
we may make this nation of ours the
nursing mother of noblest men—then
the business of making and adminis-
tering law would be lifted at once to
a higher plane and the scandals which
now bring a blush to our faces would
speedily cease to be.

How long will it be before the sense
of the sacredness of our corporate life,
of the divineness of our vocation as a
commonwealth and a nation, shall take
possession of the hearts of our citi-
zens?
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/ / The worst disease worl(i lias ever known, and the greatest

)¦/ / scourge to the human race, is Contagious Blood Poison. One drop of

Mv'sPNJ 17 /// the virus of this loathsome disease will pollute and vitiate the purest
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Yl W appears the system is filled with the awful poison; the skin breaks out

it J in a. red rash, the glands of the groins begin to swell, the throat and

W MmmWj mouth become ulcerated, the hair and eyebrows drop out, and often the

/ entire surface of the body is covered with copper-colored splotches, pus-
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man has been cut down in the prime of life, or his health so impaired by this vile disease

that usefulness is destroyed, and he becomes a burden to himself and an object of pity to

the rest of mankind. Contagious Blood Poison is the most annoying, humiliating and
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harassed by constantly returning
f

symptoms and confronted with unmistakable traces of blood poison years after. As long as

your blood is tainted with this awful virus you are a source of infection and dangei to all

who come in contact with yoit, and your children willcarry in their veins the same dreadful

contagion. As long as there is life in the serpent there is danger m its fangs, and so long

as any signs of Contagious Blood Poison remain there is danger of infection. Safety lies in

crushing out the life of this loathsome disease aud killing the serpent, and no remedy

known does this so thoroughly and permanently as S. S. S. It is an antidote for this

peculiar virus that spreads through the system, defiles the blood and contaminates all

healthy tissues and threatens every organ and pait of the bod}.

an excellent tonic and appetizer and helpful in restoring strength and activity to all parts

of the system. Kill the‘serpent, crush out its life, or you are apt to feel the bad effects ot

the disease all your life. If you will write us fully about your case, our physicians will

gladly advise without charge, and mail you a copy of our home-treatment book telling all

about Contagious Blood Poison, its different stages and symptoms, aud a lot of interesting

information about this formidable and much-dreaded disease.
.„T. „

THE SWIFT SPECIFIC COMPANY, ATLANTA, GA*

If You Want* The Best* Go to The

Bobbitt- Wynne
Drug Co.

PRESCRIPTION WORK —Unsurpassed.

COLD DRINKS—The Be st.

TOILET ARTICLES—All Kinds.

MAIL ORDERS—Promptly Filled.

Why Notße Comfortable

There is no time for discomfort in this short life of oars.
No need for it either.
You are wasting time sleeping on other than a Royal Fls nils

33 Fstt Mattress.
A small Quantity of first Quality sleep Is worth more than •

large Quantity of inferior and broken slumber.
Royal Elastic Felt Mattress spells comfort and means health.
Call on your local dealer for our booklet

“The Royal Way to Comfort”,
If he hasn’t any and does not handle our mattresses, writs
os direct.

Royall & Borden
Sole Manufacturers

Goldsboro, North Carolina.

TANNER PAINT AND OIL COMPANY
Mannfastnrsrs of PAINTS. GRIND MRS OF LKAD a*4 Color In Oil,. F«F

Uie of Brashes and nil Pslatsrs’ liuypUecg
vox tar*.

_ .. i BiciMoifß, ha.

4


