Steamer California Hits Reef
Ott Irish Coast; Fog Blamed

. London.—~The . liner California, of

e Anchor line, went ashore off Tory
i:lnnd. near thd northwest coast of
Gounty Donegal, Ireland.

\ng garment nearby. There was A&
lhmula.r suggestion about the thing,
jwhatever it was, and she called the
name of her.father’s Sepoy servant.
“Bajhab!"

In an instant the Indlan was koeel-
ing betore her upon the gravel walk—
prostrating himself upon'the earth,
and calling upon her to forgive her
mon humble servant for his presump-

| datL
were sent to-the steamer’s assistance,
when her wireless calls for help were
deceived, and are reported to have
descued nesrly all the passengers and
crew, numbering nearly 5t
The California, which left New York
June 20, for Moville and Glasgow, had
on board 121 cabin ana more than 300
sccond class passengers.
land i3 & rocky reef about
e mxle> tong, and about half a mile
wide. A lighthouse is on the northern
end of the islan
The ncudcm. is attributed to the
dense fog which shrouded the Irish
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Blank on the subject.
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aain Kandwahr, who attended dinner.
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Tarh, e aads in the room where
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CHAPTER'
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CHAPTER ll—Cornluh
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board Bl yacht, * hich
Eoes to sea. /

10—A warrant iz lsued
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: CHAPTER 12—Farndale and Carring-
ton try to throw detectlves off th.
mcent, but are not sure of thelr success.
CHAPTER 13--The crulse of the
yacht “Murita." Han:ourl bribes crow
%o put him aahor:
CHAPTER 14—Harcourt's plot Is dlia-
;.nlvered by Coralsh’s daughler and

CHAPTER 152— Detectives takiag
Kaadwaht o Dollce headauarters fOF
examination are attacked and EKand-
‘wahr disappears.

CHAPTER 16—HIs facht pursued by
revenue cutter. Coroish is obllg!.d tn
ut Harcourt in launch aad es
cottish coas
CHAPTER ‘17-—Hurcnurt seriously
hurt an dis hidden in Farndale’s shoot-
ing lodge in Scotlan:

: CHAPTER iB—Inlr(eclur MacBee via-
u- hunting lodge. ahr appears
demands refuge from pursuer

It was during an Interval when
Harcourt slopt, one afternoon, that
Grace slipped away from the house for
& breath of ‘alr. In the garden she
wandered about listlessly, knowing
that the glorfous atmosphere would do
her good affer. the Stufty air of the
sickroom, although her thoughts were
still in the parrow chamber she bad
left and her heart was there, tod, As
she moved slowly back “and- fdrth
among therlrees, she. bécame: aware
of someone moving amid the shrub-
bery about her, and suddeoty she be.
came aware of the flutter of a- flow-

in darieg to addresa her,

“Ob, graclous lady!” the Indian
helt chanted, “Delgn to overlook the
daring of your devoted slave, but bs
gracious enough to accept this token
0f his well wishes!”

Grace looked down at the prostrate
figure before her, and saw in the
brown, upraised bands a silver chaln
with a curlous charm banging from
It. Her eyes started as she noted the
curlous carving of the talisman, and
the Indlan saw her disquiet as he
looked up furtively to observe her
features.

In spite of thq pallor of her feat:
ures she spoke quietly. “Bajhab,”
she sald in a low tone, “you know
that [ once threw this horrible thing
from me. Why do you offer it to me
again?"

“Worshiptul lady, take and wear it
the man sald earnestiy.

“Yet you are perfectly aware that
1t has caused me infinite trouble and
sorrow—this. charm?” Grace seid,
half questioningly.

“Beautiful lady threw it away after
noble lord spoke unkindly to her about
{t." the Sepoy returoed. “There I8
danger, but with this charm you will
be safe.
take and wear {t!"

“Can there be a greater danger
than that which I have faced by wear-
Ing 1t?"* Grace asked anxiously.

The Indian nodded. “There is & far
greater  dapger--a  danger which
threatens all who are in the path of
the terror this charm is symbolic of.
it is the sign of duath to enemies, but
of satety to friends—to you. Haug it
around the neck of the beautiful white
1 he pleaded. “Can not trust the
servant who has revered the shadow
of thy father for these many years!”
There was 4 break In the eveuness of
the purring East Indlan tone and lher{
were tears in the man’s eyes as he
looked up at her—as a falthful dog
might look into thc eyes of a beloved
mistress.

Slowly Grace took the charm, in
spite of the horror Its association
meant to her. And more slowly still
sbe entered the house and ascended
the stairs to the room where Har-
court was now sitting up in a chair by
the open casement. As she entered,
Dr. Maybrooke :nodded to her and
softly withdrew. Harcourt enveloped
in @ dresslog gown, sat staring
out at the glorious sunset across the
rugged bills to the westward

As she entered he looked curiously
towards her—no slgn of recogaftion
crossing his features. Then, as she
came closer, he smlied, and a puzzled
expression cume into hiy eyes.

“What is my name?" be asked, look-
lug curlously ut Graee,

"\Why, don’t you know?” she usked
apxiously, oot baving heard of his
wental state, The jdes came as a
shock 1o ber. |

Haccourt shook his bead. it does|
seetn strange, doesn't {t?” he sald
slowly. “Do you know ['ve been lry|
ing all nlleruoon‘lo puzzle it out, null
somehow | cun’t:seem lu remember.”

Grace was conscious of Dr May-
brooke's presence behind her, al-
though the physician stood very still;
on the threshold; waiting to hear his
patient’s next remark. It refieved her
r little to know that the doctor was
there, and she was anxious to learn
the result of this.strange state of Har-
court's mind !

She ooticed him staring fixedly at
ler throat, and, suddenly, she flushed
violently as she thought of the thing
that attracted his attention. It was
the ver charm the Sepoy servanty
had given her. The thing, apparently |
fascinated Harcourt, and his
seemed to be riveted upon it.
arose from his chair, and now u litt'e
cry escaped himi.

Immediately, Dr. Maybrooke rusbed
to Harcourt's side, and the patient
smiled feebly at his physiclan as he
slipped back among the cushiops.

“How do you! feel?” the doctor
uked mlic(uausly, observing every
aympto |

“Bully‘” Harcourt exclaimed. “r'd
like to be off for a tramp over those
hills. Only it's fuouy, it doesn't seem
quite clear to me just who 1 am, and
I dom't seem 10 remember you all.
just now I paw, a strange thing—a
Welrd, uncanpy sign that has annoyed
me for a long time!”

Ho shuddered a8 he spoke, and the
doctor put bis arm about him ‘com-
fortingly.

“Don't worry,” be sald quletly. “It
will all come baek to you shortly. In
the meantime you must pot ask ques-
tions. Soon you will be stronger and
then you will understand it all per-
fectly.”

Harcourt smiled with apparent sat-
isfaction, and his gaze turned towards
the window once more. Then, with
a little exclamation, he leaned for-
ward, banging acrose the sili,_and
apparently atudylng something close-
ly. Dr. Maybrooke stepped nearer to
his patient and looked out over his
shoulder, 'Harcourt Wwas inurmuring
something to himselt, and a strange,
puzzled look came over his face.

“What 1s the matter?” the doctar

asked.

Hareourt looked up at him queerly,
and pointed to a figure standing near
the trees at the gatsway of the lodge.
“Nothfbg,” he said, “I must have been
dreaming, 1 guess. I thought I Xnew
that man, but I must be mistaken—
1 don't.”

Ob, I beg of you mistress, |

‘have done far morc for bim|

i the hills wonderful in their|

among tae pITows and TE off)ty
For :a minute, Maybrooke
to stare at the man Harcourt
He was bending over, appary
amining the ground close to |the gate
with the greatest of interest. Then
the man stralghtened up aoi turned
towards the house. As he came slow-
1y forward, the doctor recogn
—it was Prince Kirshin Kand
Maybrooke gave a short w
surprige, and Cornish and thy
comling in, gathered about
wonder what he’s up to ne
Amerfcon exclaimed. “'Thi
first time since he's been §
here that I've known him to
dering out of doors during
light hours. It scems to me
will 1ear close watching.”
Once they had Harcourt
ably in bed again, and sound]
the party descended to thd | dining
room Dinner was scarcely| a hilar-
ious meal, and while It was being
served, they discussed Kahdwahr's
actions with curious interest. | Never
since the night ke had forced himself
upon their protection had tue| lndian
made the slightest effort to sce or to
talk with any of the housvh"ld Dur-
ing the day he had kept hifukelf se-
curely hidden in the quarters [Farndale
had provided for him above the garage
~—apparently mortally afraid of show-
ing hitself abroad. The servants had
carried his meals to him there and
his only requests had been| for cig-
arettes and books to help pass away
the time. Occasionally he bhd asked
for the current newspapers, but those
sent to him had been carefglly gone
1 of the
vitally.
of those
g about
ide, but
and was
ore they
discov-
s he
Per.

potly ex-

wahr.
histle of
‘other!
him.
Wi the
is the
n hiding
{8k wan-
ithe day-
that he

comfort-
asteep,

over, and contained no mentll
case that concernnd him so
Occeasionally, at nisht, sam
in the lodge saw i:im rormi
quictly in the darkness out
he never wandered far away,
always b in bis room be
reticed  "“The man's afraid
ory even now,” Cornish said,
lighted bis cizar over the coffes

haps MacBee is stili hangipg ahout
here, and the Indian knows| that he
has not gone.”

“l am growing tired of n‘ whole
situati said Sir Harry wearily. 1
can see no reason why 1 should con-
tinue to harbor Kandwahr. |Surely !
thun he
i

deserves,

Corni:h shook his head.
wan stay,” he advised. "Wh
mains here we cun put our (l'mmls on
Dhim whenever we want or nﬂml him.
Once he goes away we cannol tell
what he may do. His mer) action
makes us more firmly convinced that
he i3 the guilty rman, but as yet 1
¢an pin nothing vpon him. Hoinot in-
terfere with bim, however. Sooner or
later one of us will discover |what we
wish to know—the truth that will en-
uble us to ch:ar Harcourt of this ab-
surd charge.” !

“\We have another care n
“Lord Harel

[‘Let the
le be re-

w,” said
urt will
T, state.
will be
ough he
lzone ho-
o go out
Ires that
0 regain
i1l be es-

Dr. Maybrooke.
not relapse into  his form
When G awakes 10morrow
quit: & normal being, cven t
may -not recall all that has
fore  He will naturally wish
of daors, and his health requ
«e be permitted to do 50. T
his mind and strength that W
sential.”

"But the davger of his
Kandwahr—" Carrington inl

“We can easlly prevent th
Cornish, rising. - “Kandwahy
want to see Harcourt any njo
we wish him to do so. [t isp’
“nhr 1 fear. I'm wonderin,
nzing about
known to us all!”

‘They pushed back their ¢
strolled into the living room.
and Carrington, seizing a rare
tunity, went out upon the v
gether, delighted ot the chal
tew moments alone. It was
evening, just coot anough tof b
ing, and the lizht, fading slow!

eeting
arposed.
”osald
doesn't
e than
Kand-
{ Mae-

here un-

ars and
Adele
oppor-
nda to-

for a
lorious
o brae-
. made
oloring

against the sunset.

In the room behind them
no light except from the off
the warmth of which was
come in the damp ullvrlor
todge. With quiet
men began to smoke,
their. day of various pursul
common anxiety.

As they sat there before
Martin entered and looked
Harry. “The man in the ga
it you will see him, sir,” th
said.

Farndale looked up In

None of the servants had

of Kandwahr's identity—non
kpnew his name—but it was
apparent to Sir Harry that i
Indlan who thus unexpected
for an Interview. ‘“Tell th:
come here,” Farndale direct]
the otbers sat calmly smol
wondering among themselves
Indian could wish to say to|them.

“Perhaps he is going to tell us what
he found so interesting downf by the
gate & while ago,” the Doptor sug-

gested, breaking the silence. |

a8 he spoke, the door opened silent-
Iy, and Kandwahr entered |with all
the mystery and theatric effect usual
to his race. Upon the threshqld, Kand-
wahr surveyed the com-
pany, and sndled as ho sald “Good
evening” He made no moYe to sit
down, but his keen eyes togk In the
whole scene and summed up for
his own purposes. With perfeéct calm
he looked from one to the|other of
the group be saw before him In the
dim light of the room. .

“You asked to see me?’ 8
said, “You have something
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- Kandwabr nodded. “I have a busl-
noss proposition to make to| you,” he
sald.

SWellr” .

1“1 iave alreuly tald you

bt I am

‘Without another word he sank back'

d seen. he began slowly, in his

lzed bim

o sleep. [REBCERt of the CHime you, perhaps,

atlll belleve I must have committed,”
low, even
wvolce. "I do not come to you to repeat
rthnt aasertion, but I make it again be-
cnuxa I am going to offer to do &
thing that may seem strange to all
‘ot you."
“Go on!"” Sir Harry snapped impa
‘uently i

“Suppose there should be proof thn
did kil Captaln

IEat the confesslon you are now of-
ftering to us was really genuine—I
iwould not help you to escape the just|
enalty of your ecrime. Captain
‘owneshead, as you know, was a close
riend to all of us. If, on the other
and, it Is a false confession you in-
tend making, I would not attempt to
save Lord Harcourt with it. The thing
would be absurd in any event—even
dangerous to ourselves and to the man
mhose interest we are endeavoring to
in

strong against me that it woula
berate Lord Harcourt? You would
'Telleh such ovidence—eh?”

“Naturally!” Cornish broke in em-
phatically. “But, unfortunately, we
‘have no such proof!”

“Preclagly,” Kandwahr resumed in
his same even tone. “If you had evi-
dence such as 1 auggest to you, you
‘would not permit me to rémain here
for a moment. You would then hand
me over to the police without further
delay, and there would be no further
necessity for concealing Lord Har-
court.”

“Certalnly!” Sir Harry explained
impatiently. “Don't talk nousense.
Come to the polnt, and be quick about
it. 1 am in no humor to have you
dally!”

Keandwahr bowed conslderately. “1
Wil be brief,” he promised. “Suppose
1 should give you conclusive proof of
‘my guilt?}

“What!"! Cornlsh c(chimed
you mean; to say that you——"

“1 mean that I will furnish such
proot—unfiuestioned evidence that will
free Lord|larcourt of all suspicion—
Jipon the condition that you gentle-
men glve:to me your words of homor
that you will aid me to leave England
in satety!}

Kaodwabr uttered bis ™ ultimatum
and faced: them squarely.

“Are }o‘l mad?" Farndale demanded.

“On the contrary—I am quhte saoe,
and am teking the only course that
remains open to me,” Kandwahr an-
swered.

“But heretofore, you have imsisted
that you are innocent of this crime,”
Cornish objected. “And now you offer
us proof of your guilt and expect us
to believe;you. Either you are guilty
or you are crazy!™

“Although 1 will admit that circum-
stances make either seem quite pos-
sible to you, I am npeither guilty nor
crazy,” Kandwahr went on in bis soft,
purring tone. “It is imperative that I
get out of England without delay. I
would much prefer, sir, to go to your
country—Amerlea. I caonot remain
here any longer. My life is in great
danger. As a matter of fact I shall
be in dapger wherever I may be—al-
ways~but I shall be safer once I am
out of England or the British posses-
sions. 1 still say and insist that I am
innocent—whether you choose to be-
lieve me or not—but I know there is
only one consideration that will induce
you to aid me to get away safely.
That condition is for me to produce
positive evideace of Lord Harcourt's
innocence! Therefore, I make you this
offer. It you will make it possible for
me to escape from this country, I will
glve you a written confession, stating
that I am the murderer of Captain
‘Townesbend.”

For a moment the men stared at
him, upable to belleve their ears.
Kandwabr Jlooked galmly sat them,
welghing carefully the effect of his
words. There could be no doubt of
ws earnéstness—of his sincere desire
that they acccpt the terms that he had
proffered fhem.

“See,” be continued persuasively,
sitting down at the writing desk in the
corner of the room. “I am ready to
write the, words that will save Lord
Harcourt bll further trouble. You gen-
tlemen can devise a way of putting
them in the hands of the police—of
placing them so there will be no diff-
culty in releasing your friend. AR I
ask of you fs that you place me be-
yond reach of the danger that threat-
ens me the moment I set my signa-
ture to this confession.”

He took up a pen and placed a sheet
of paper before him on the desk. His
move was most dramatic. The men
gathered gbout him, and watched him
silently as he dipped his pen into the
inkwell. Still no one spoke. He polsed
bis pen, ready to write. N

“I have no money,” Kandwahr went
on, by far the most composed men
in the group. “I am powerless to es-
cape alone, without your assistance.
You can help me If you will. I must
get away,from here, and quletly too.
You can aid me without risk to your-
selves. 18 the liberty of Lord Harcourt
—the offer I make to you—a sufficient
price for your asslstance® He polsed
his pen above the paper. “Gentlemen
—shall I write?”

“No!" sald Sir Harry, abruptly.
“Put dewn that pen and tell us what
sort of trick you are trylug to play on

“Do

“It is ino trick!" Fgndwabr an-
awered simply. “If I cdh get safely
awey from England, the confession
cannot herm me, I can then easily
keep out: of the way of Scotland
Yard. W".h in the

We would be

‘offerlng to the police at such a time as
this, the document you now propose
to write. In the first place, we could
not conscientiously do such a thing,
and what Is more, we do not know
how much of the truth of this affalr
you bave positive knowledge about.”

“Then you refuse?” Kandwahr
asked, with keen disappointment in
his tone.

“Certainly,” sald Sir Harry.

“You Wil not reconsider your decl
sion?”

“We cannot,” sald Farndale. "Tell
me why you desire to go so suddenly.
What did you discover here this af-
teroon that meakes you afrald to re-
mafn any longer?”

“I canpot tell you,” Kandwahr re-
plied. “I wish I could persuade you
to—"

“There is 10 use of attempting laI
do so further,” Sir Harry interrupted.
“For the present you may remain
here, and 1 will continue to afford
i’ou such protection as I may, because
U scems est to us all that I should do!
50; but you must, under no circum.|
stunces, attempt to leave here, Under. |
stand, alko, that if we learn the xruzh\
in any way and find that you are guil-l
ty, I shall harbor you no longer. Will
you give me your word of honor not
to make any attempt to escape from
grounds? Otherwise I shall be
:d 10 have you closely watched!”
will remain,” said Kandwahr, re- |
signedly.  “If anything befalls me, |
however, remember that I pleaded ear- |
nestly, and you would not belp me. ['
am innocent! Good night.'

He turped and walked elowly from
the room. Standing by the cascment,
Sir Harry saw him leave the lodge
and cross to the garage, his head
bowed and his steps slow.

When Kandwabr disappeared, Sir
Harry turned to the others and said:
*Well, what do you men make of nll
this?

“Jt beats me!” Cornish sald in per-
plexity. “I've an idea that we'll know
soon enough, however! There s
something in the wind noae of us sus-
pects—that’s certain.”

There was a step on the verandah,
and a moment later Adele entered
with Carrington, both of them
and upset over the experience
bad just been through.

“What's wrong?” Cornish asked
anxiously, ag he stepped towards them.

“Oh, father!” the girl exlaimed.
"Dicky ‘and 1 were standing by the
lodge gite just now, when I looked
Qown aad happened to see the print
of a great bare foot—aund beside it—
on the gatepost, was the mark of that
strange sign—'

“You don’t mean”—her father stam-
mered—"Not—"

Adele nodded. YThe very same
footprint I saw In the sand by the
hut the day we landed from the yacht
—and the same strange siga we've
seen—""

“Youre positive?” Cornish asked.

cited
hey

“Quite positive?” she affirmed, pale |}

and trembling. K

“I can vouch for it, too,” Carrington
assured bim, with a shudder that was
favoluntary.

“Then that {s what it was Kand-
wahr discovered out there this after-
noon,” said Sir Harry. “It doesm’t
seem likely that MacBee would be
wandering about here bdarefooted, or
that he would make strange symbols
upon the gatepost—yet it Is evident
that Kandwahr knows and fears who-
ever made that sign.”

“There is but one mark and one foot
print,” Carripgton, sald. “I flashed
about with my electrlc pocket lamp.
The track we saw Is where the earth
is soft and rather muddy. The ground
about it is rather firm and is un-
marked. There are no signs of any-
pne having come or gone—just the one
tootprint.”

“You believe tbat your discovery
means danger?” asked Dr. Maybrooke.

“It is at least uncanny,” sald Cor-
nish. “Apparently someone is prowl
ing about here spying upon us. Per-
haps he or they may euspect that Har
court is here. Maybe the prowler is
bunting for Kandwahr. In any event
this {s apparently the reason he is sa
anxious to get away from here in a
hurry. It he knows anything about it,
we must get the facts out of him in
one way or another!”

(To be continued.)
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bands off the lul.horitles. Lord Har-
court will be free of all suspicion, and
your. dificulties will bs over. That {8
ell there s to my offer.”

“Is MacBee sbout here now?” Cor-
nish asked suspiciously.

“Perhaps,” sald Kxudwahr. =

“Don’t you know?!”’ the American
fiashed at him.

Kandwabr shook his head. “Let us
not discubs that subject,” he sald. "It
does not 'matter where MacBee may
be. Let me sall for America—any-
where you may chooss. You will
never hear of me mgain, and the mys-
tery of the Towneshend murder will
be satlstaetorlly solved—as far as you
are all concerned.”

“Eapdwahr,” sald Sir Harry, "If I
thought -that you were really guilty—
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SHAKE [T OFF

Rid Yourself of Unnecessary Burdens.
Don’t bear unnecessary burdess.
Burdens of a bad back are heavy,
Get rid of them.

Danns Kidney Pills are {or bad kid-
neyl

For Jlame, weak and aching backs;

Lots of grateful endorsement w
prove their worth,

Richard A. Rondeau, 708 Front St.,

St. Clair, Mich., says: “The first symp-
tom of kidney trouble that I hag' was

bnckache When I lifted anything, I
had sharp pains in my loins. The

kidney secretions were irregular in

passage. I heard about Doan's Kid-
ney Pills and used some. They proved
to be all right. My kidneys became
normal and the pains in my back left.

I am glad to advise other kidney suf-

ferers to use Doan’ Kidney Pills.”
Price 50¢, at all dealers. Don’t

simply ask for a kidney remdy—gote.

Doan’s Kidney Pills—the same that

Mr. Rondeau had. Faster-hhlbum Co.,

Props., Buffalo, N. ¥ Adv.

DRINK
HABIT

CURED IN 3 DAYS!

No risk, no loss of time.
An ahso]utz guarantee of re-
sults. The most beautiful,
homelike sanitariums, striet-
Iy private. Endorsed by phy-
sicians, the government and
hundreds of rescued patients.

Don’t go down to a dis-
graced drunkard’s grave but
be a man among men.

\ The “NEAL WAY" at
home also furnished when de-
sired. THE DETAILS.
Phone Grand 700.

Il‘ )ou Know a Drunkard Won't

end Us His Name? It
Wnll Be Confidential,

Write or Call
Neal Institute
821 Woodward Ave., Detrelt
71 Skeldon Ave., Grand Raplds

i
DR. BEEBE RUTH JEPSON
Onteopathic Fhysician and  Sorgeon.

xcu]:lr attention h’ chronic cases,
disenscs poculior to women.

euhesion snd advice. ER
ices—Suite 301, 244 Woodward Ave,
DETROIT, MICHIGAN.

INVEST IN DETROIT REAL
ESTATE
Let us advise you.
F. 5. STOEPEL & co.
717-18 Dime Bank Bldg.
Detroit, Mich.

THE NEW BIRD STORE
at 218 Third Ave,, corner Michi-
;:nn Ave., Detroit, Mich., sells,
buys and n_'(ch:mges everythmg
in Birds, Doge and Pets. Circu-
lars upon request. When in De-
| troit pay us a visit,
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HABOLD BOMERS, 180 DeKalb Ave.. l-dm.:.

In the mext 30 days. I willl offer for

305 head of hlzh-gvade Holstaln
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three yelx‘g old,

‘which the irritating effeots of the gas
are eliminated. The osly objection,
therefore, to the universal use of for-
maldehyde loses force, Formalde-
hyde in a dllution of 1 to 10,000 killed
antbrax bacllil In 30 minutes and the
cholera spirilli in two hours, Formal-
dehyde in a dilution of 1 to 16,000 lo-
hiblta the growth of typhold bacili
and in & dflution of 1 to 20,000 inhi-
bits ths growth of glanders bacilll
and the spirillum of cholera.—New
York Sun,
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