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TETANUS DEVELOPS |

Following a Girl's Attempt_to Bite a'
Turped :

o in Two.

Evansville, lndiValeda  Brede-

meter, 12 years old, de\‘elured tetanus
rovently.  Phy hold out no,
hope for her recovery, The girl tried

to bite a_torpedo in two when it ex-|
ploded.  Her mouth and tongue were
Lacerated by the explosion.

Mystcrious
Monogram |

An Absorbing New Novel

By Howard P. Rockey

e e Author
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CIL\l’iThR XX,

A MYSTERIOUS CONVERSATION

Although Cornksh and Slr  Herry
made repeated offorts fo solve the
myatary of the bare foot by guestion.
ing Kandwahbr, -the Indian declined
fiatly to tell thergy what he knew about
ot They did ndt mentlon to him
Adele’s discovery of the mysterious
trionogram, having thought it wiser to
ask him what reason had prompted hir
wtraoge offer of:a confession and i
the footprint in the road was the cause
of it. Kandwalr was firm in his re-
fasal to enlizhten them, however.
Whatever he knaw he was determined
to keep to himdelf. and nelther per-
suasign nor threats could make him
apeak. |
. As the day3 l‘mssed the affair be-
came all the more mystifying. I
seemed to the little pacty that the i
was surcharged; with a dormant ex
as though' some dange:
turked Dear to them, ready to over

+ Adele. Realizing that Harcourt

whelm lbess at any moment. | Mac
Bee was still unheard from, and out:
wardly there was nothing whatgver ta
cause alarm. Each morning Cornish,
Sir Harry and Carrington started off
at daybreak- with their gums, feturn-
ing to the lodge in time for luncheon.
But they had lttle luterest in thelr
huntlog, and most of the time thelr
minds were alert for signs of thluga
otber than game. Under cover of
thelr shootlng they explored every cor-
ner of Farndale's vast preserve, but

ot once dld they dlscover any signa

to indicate the presence of theé sples
they all feared. i

As Harcourt improved, Dr.; May-
brooke sometimes jolned them for a

few hours, and after another week the
patient was apparently fully |recov-
y, Har-

ered. While the men were awa

. court remained about the house talk-

Grace or
would
soon bocome lmpatient to be |out of

.ors, Dr. Maybrooke had suggested
that & screen be put about the ver
anda, so that the convalescent man
might sit there and take the aif with-
out dangor of being seen. i

The strangest thing of all, even o
Dr. Maybrooke, was Harcourt's con-
tinued loss of wemory. He seemed to
recognize none of them. Even Grace
recalled no thought of the past to him,
and his very lack of recollection ot
their engagement—the absence of al)
signs of tenderness towards: her—eut

ing with Major Marston,

! her to the quick.

At first e was quite content to ro-
smaln about the lodge, but one evening

#t dinner he bogged so carnestly 10 be!
| suspiciously. } e
l
|
i

permitted to go with the men the next
morning that they could not refuse
him. Hlis strength was returning and

"he was rapidly regaining his ruddy
< look of health.” The simple statement

that he had been ill seemed to satisfy

. him completely, and he never asked
, even the simplest questions

as o
where he might be, or how he came
to be there, His whole attitude was
like that of a chlld, accepting his daily

life as a matter of course, without v.hel

plightest thought or comment as o
why things were as tie (ound them.

On the first day that; Harcourt ac
companied the men upon their hunt,
each of them felt consclous of a sup-
pressed excitement and sense of anx-
fety, None of them could feel, conn
fortable until they were back in- the
Jodge cgaln, for it was ulmost heart
breaking to them to bave this great.
stmple minded boy by their sides. in-
stead of the man they bad known and
loved for so many years. During the
day Harcourt shot well and said but
little, yet his companions were'in con-
gtant dread least he be scen and ree:
ognized by someone they might chance
They aimost expected
© Scotland Yard man to step out from
behlnd every tree anu boulder to ar
rest their companion.  Appurently,
Lowever, they were not observed.
1Marcourt secmed to enjoy the mori-
ing's sport hugely. By the doctor's
advice he slept all afternoon, but he
appeared at dinner with an appetite
that was ravenous.

When the meal was over he sat for
a while before the flre in the living
room, white Grace pinyed the piano
softly, furtively watching him all the
while. At last Harcourt arose and
croased to the mantle, resting his arms
upon it. For a few momengs he stood
culetly, looking down into the flames.
Then he turned abrupty to Grace and
gaid: “1 wish you would tell me some

thing?"
“if I can,” she said, smiling, but
wishing the othes would return.

“fWhat do you wish to know?"”

“What happened before 1 was 2"
he asked softly.

“Why do you ask me that?”

“Because 1 am beginning to realize
that [ have not slways lived like this,
1 must have done thiogs before | was
taken sick, but somehow, 1 cannot re
member.  Touight Dic spoke of
sometbing that happened 10 years 2g0.
He can recall that and yet | am sure
I must be older than he is. Sull I
cannot remember a single thing that
bappened even one year ago. I seem
to know you all perfectly—and yet 1
know pothing about you—I reaily do
not know you at ail.”

He peused and looked at ber stead-
ily. Grace sbifted nervously in her
chair, at loss for an answer—longlng
to tell him everything and yet won-
dering what she dared reply.

“Why don't you tell me?” he sald

kly.

“] don't know—that is, 1 cannot!”
she stammered in her embarrassment.
“Really, you must not ask me pow.
You know the doctor does not wish
you to worry about anything, and you
must not concern yourself with such
matters until you are entirely well.”

“But I am quite well now!" ke pro-
tested.

She shook her head. *Not quite,”
she contradicted him, smillngly. “And,
really, it 13 beyond your bed time. The
doctor will be very angry if he finds
you are still up when he returns.”

Harcourt hesitated a moment like 2
boy unwilling to be sent upstalrs.
Then he sighed and turned towards
the door, “You will tell me when I
am entirely well again?” he asked eag-
erly. *

“Yes,” she promised.
you then.”

“I hope %0, he sald, atanding in the
doorway. “I want so much’to know.”

In his own room, Harcourt sat down
upon the bed. Who was-he? he asked
himgelf. A feellng of uneaslneas came
over him as he wondered why these
people—so kind and thoughttul: of his
every want—should refuse to tell’ him
what he wished to know about him-
selt. .

. For a long time he sat pondering
over 1t all, and at last he heard the
others coming upstairs to bed. Rest

1 will teil

llessly; he crossed to The window and
looked out into the night. Dawn by
the gate he could piainly mnke out
the figure of & man, and recognized
‘btm: It was the mac he bad seen be-
tore and had seemed to recognize, but
icould not place.

“I do not know him I am sure,” he
‘murmured to himselt. “Perhaps—per-
haps he knows what they will not tell
me!"” ‘The thought electrified him, and
{be slipped quickly out into the hall:
| way. There was no sound i the
bouse and he made his way cautiously
down the stalrs, }istening at every step
in the fear that the noise he made

would betray his going.
Opening the door cautiously he
stepped out onto the verandr. In the

j dim light of the moon he saw the man
he sought. It was Kandwahr, and he
{turned abruptly as Harcuort stood
staring at him. Without spenking
Harcourt put bis finger to his lips, en-
joining silence, and walked over to the
gate. For a moment the two men
stood together in the moonlight that
flooded the little open space. Iar
court looked steadlly at the man be-
fore him, trying to discover how and
where he had known him before—but
the recollection would not come to his
. mind.

. "Who are you?" he asked at last.
“My name might be Robinson”

~SUTEy you aré Dol In earnmest?”
Harcourt said incredulousty.

“I am absolutely serlous. It is use-
less to question me further, Harcourt,
for I cannot answer you. But if you
can, accept my word that nelther you
nor 1 killed Towneshend.” -

“Then why should either of us fear
 to return and face the charge that has
been made agalost us?*

“Because circuimstances point abso-
lutely to both of us. There is enough
evldence against either of us to wan
rant our being sentenced to death. I
cannot say that [
for doing so, elther. Oh, the. plans
were carefully and cunningly lald!"” he
concluded bitterly. .

“Kandwabr,” Harcourt spoke with
an earnestness and sincerity of tone
that was strange to him. “What you
say puzzles me far more than many
of the things I have recently had to
bear with. I cannot understand it all,
but 1 do belleve, that you are telling
the truth.” :

“fbank you” sald Kandwahr,
simply. “Once you refused to shake
hands with me.: Would you care to
do 50 now?"”

Harcourt pressed the Indiat’s hand
in a strong, hearty grip. “I am a dif-
ferent man now, Kandwahr,” he said,
“a far different man from the one
you have known—and 1 believe 1 atm
a better man, tco.”

Kandwuhr answered, returning Har-
court’s steady gaze. N

! “That doesn't mean anything to
me,” sald Harcourt, “but I know vou, |
or have known you somewhere. Do

“[, too, have changed,” said Kand-
wabr., “But it is,too late. Ihave been
a useless—a not too honest man, I
am afraid—but now my lii- is but a

| you remember | question of days, weeks
“Don’t you?" Kandwabr returned,: pert it §s merely an e
| N vou not exaggerating, mun?”

! Kandwahr had not believed that

Harcourt was Il nor that his mem-
tory was really gone. But now, as he
{ watched him closely, he felt convineed |
'that ft was true. “Are you serious?”

We Indians are all faalists,
What is to be will be. “It
s our creed and we can never forget
it any more than we can prevent what
is to occur. The doom that is hang-

"hie asked, still somewhat doubtful. 1“1& over me Is as sure as Fate.itself,
: “perfectly serious,” Harcourt as- and my name is written in lumrr» qr
sured bins. “1 dont know shat Is the | blood high above the stars. 1 live

matter with me, but for some reason 1’
don't seem——"
He paused, placed both hands upon
| Kandwahr's shoulders and looked at |
him searchingly.
“I know you mow!" he cried, almost |

: joytully. “You are Kirshin . Kand-
wahr!"

! Like a flash it all came back to him,
and the vell he had been vainly try-
ing toipenetrate, was ruely torn away.

| His old lite, the murder. and the sub-

| sequent evenls, all returned 1o his
| mind clearly. Lowsring his arms he

I drew back a little.

You are Kandwabr, aren't you?"

he asked, almost unable to believe it.
The other nodded, a faint trace of

sympathy in his ecxpression. “Yes,
and you are Harcourt.”

! For a time neither man spoke. but
stood confronting each other in the

"moonligit.. To Kandwahr, it was all

" perfectly clear, and with a keen in-

| terest he watched the returning men-

Vory of the other man. At first Har-

‘court seemed dazed. It all so

"unreal, so strange, like the recollection

{ot & dream, hazy and impossible i the
daylight of awakening,

| “But how did we get here—bath of

us?” Harcourt queried.

“Your {Hness- destroyed your mem-

‘ory for a time but you will soon un-

! 1 came by a different

: derstand now.
and a more difficult, moré mysterious
I'route. But we arc both here for the
same reason.”

“Then Towneshend's murderer has
not yet been found?” Harcourt asked

“We are both here—in | hiding,”
* Knndwahr said meaningly.
| “Yes, we arc both here ndw—-but 1
Iahal! go back at once,” Iarrourt an-
i nounced.

“I would not if I were yol
wohr advised. .

“I must—it is my duty.
\ think we should both' go?” ;
| Kandwahr shrugged his shoulders in
i deprecation. I shall not go;" be said
in a posive tone. . '

“But suppose some innocent man
suffers?” Harcourt suggested.

“No Innocent man will. Look here,
Harcourt, there is no reason why we
should quarrel over this affair. Our
interests are too closely allied. I have
told you that I am innocent, but you
doubt me. I do.not know that I can
blame you for that.” You think per-
baps you may be gullty yourself. I
know you are not.”

“You know I am not guilty?” Har-
court sald, unable to grasp the full
meaning of his words. “How can you
know that—unless—

“Unless 1 myself am the man?”
Kandwahr spoke his thought for him.
“Easily enough. I know—not who
struck the actual blow—but at whose
instance it was struck.”

“And yet you have kept silent?”

“Because I must do so.
lite depends upon my silence.
should tell what I know, I would not
live a day afterwards.”

“Surely the police would protect
you!"

A sneer came over Kandwahr's fea-
tures. “It is beyond the pownr of the
police to protect me,” he suld qulietly.
«It was, beyond thelr power to hold
me when I was under arrest— -

«you were rescued by your
friends?" Harcourt inquired. “You
know I am lgnorant of ell that has
taken place.”

Kandwahr smiled. “I was rescued
at the cost of two lives on the way
to my formal examinatton, following
my arrest—but I was not rescued by
my friends.”

Harcourt looked questioningly at
him. "1 dop't understand,” he safd.

nand F may nmot tell you, Harcoyrt,
1 am s doomed men. A releftless
posrer 18 following! me: a -greater,
power than Scotland Yard.. Some day
'T will be found. That day I eball b

,” Kand-

Do you

| convi
| sa1a easerly.

! you canmot help me” &
i

but I am a dead man.”

Harcourt shuddered in spite of him-
seli at the Indian’s strange; sdlemn
wards and the expression of absolute
ion upon’ his feature
“If I could help you-—-'

8.
Harcourt

1 appreciate: your generosily, but
andwahr sald
positively. “There remains to me but
litde of life. Even now the Fate I
know is in store for me may be creep-
ing up unuwar Tomorraw’s sun
¢ find me awong those who have
xone on.” : !
Nervousls e Jooked about him, and
then smiled at his fears. It i1s un-
worthy to play ‘the cowurd.” he said.
"My one wish is that hefore: (e end
comes 1 might speak the words thay
would forever Femove trom You, and
from e, the suspizon of hiving com-
itted s erisic y
(o wish. [ exnnot do it )
“You cannot?  Surely il vou hiv
e knowledze there must be soie
iam not w ut intuence, aud
. we are both sceur

oath no huwan;dure break. There,is
but one chance. Ny deatli may re-

1 hope so.”
words are idle at a
al¢ Harcourt. “But
+ heard you say these
things, even thoug.. 1 cannot altoe-
getber comprehena your meaning., 1
can now .feel that jou are innocent,
and [ bave never been able to do so
before—even when . doudted mysell.
1 do not know wh' I should believe
you even now, but.down deep in me
somewhere I know .ou are telling the
wuth.”

Kandwahr thanled him with a
glanve. "Whateve: may come, 1 hope
yeu will Dot misjuise we” he said.
“You and I afe oi different worlds.
It Is impossible that we could ever be
in perfect accord, understand each
other thoroughly. There may yet be
taings which you will not see in the
same lght as I, but your religion
teaches charity-—"

MY religion?” said Harcourt, in
surprise. "I thousnt you were a
Christian.”

Kandwahr shook his head. "I am
not Mobammefan. but no man who
has sworn the oath I havetaken is
a Christian. What 1 am makes no
difference. Let us not speak of that.
Now you mugt gu im, for we must
not rlsk being secn together any
longer. If we|meet by chance while
1 am stil h it js better that we
forget this lit{le talk, and conduct
ourselves’ as though it had never oc-
curred.” i :

“But 1 shall'leave for London im-
mediately,” said Harcourt. “lam only
placing myself'in & worse position by
continuing to break my word to Mac-
Bee and rema‘inlng in hiding.”
Don’t go. Promise me you will re-
main here—tor a week at:least”

“1 eanpot.” i .

{“Yes, you can.- It {3 a little thing
to ask, but a week. You are not fully
recovered as yet, and so short a delay
can do no harm. By that time what
1 anticipate - may have bappened.
Promise me, I {nsist. If, when a week
18 gone, the truth about poor Towne-
shend's death has not been learned,
1 release you from your word, Then
you may go back and surrender your-
self if you wish, but you:will be a
foolish man !f you de it. Will you do
what T ask?”} i

“If you wish it, yes,” sald
after a moment’s hesitation.

“I am glad. Good-night, :Harcourt.”

“Good-night, Kandwahr.”

The Indian turned and walked
quickly into the garage, but Harcourt,
after reaching the lodge, threw him-
selt down upon & bench in a shaded
Icorner of the veranda.. |

veal the truth.
“Kandwahr,

Hearcourt

,8 dead man.”

== (To be continuved.)
|

would blame a court |
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Aged Michigan Janitor Wants
Reward From Fatherland
for His Services.

ALREADY HAS THE IRON CROSS

With Three Others he Pertormed Dar:
ing Feat In Conflict With French.

A little old man sweeps out the of
fices of the Ann Arbor Press building
each day—a little old man with a stoop
on his shoulders and callouses on hie
work-hardened hands. His name ia
William Reetz, and he has lived past
man’s alloted time, for he is 72.

He is a quiet, unassuming little old
man, this William Reetz, and he isnl
glven- much to talking of himself or
telling of the days whee he was a
young man and a soldier of Prussia.
That's the reason, probably that in all
the thirty-four vears he has lived iz
Ann Arbor probably not a half dozen
people knew that he is the owner of
two medals for honor far services in
the wars of the Fatherland against
Austria in 1866, not vet, that he was
recommended for the Iron Cross for
bravery in the Franco-Prussian War,
five years later.

It was a rare deed of bravery that
brought the recommendation for the
Iron Cross, and the story was told one
day recently by the old man when
he consulted an American as to how
to go about trying (o get @& pension in
his old ager It is a mean trick of
fate that leaves bhim now, an old
man, with three coveted medals of
honor and no means of support e
cept- what he earas from day to &

e left Fatherland in the earl
*oizhties 10 please his “women folks,”
who believed America to be the haven
of comfort and refuge. the haven
where no man need be poor. Therein
lies the difficulty in calling attention
of the Fatherland to his needs to-day.
Reetz, it seems, had been wounded in
the ri wratz, July 6
18686, 5 pitted againsd
Austria—the batile ch historiun
refer to erloo of Austria.

One of his medals was won in that
buttle,

After that Reelz—he  was
hen and there was no stoop to
s--was sent home 1o re
cover lie met and fell in love
with the little flaxen-haired maiden
who afterwards became his wife. But,
before the honeymoon was over, Reetz
in heard the catl of his country to
battls the Franco-Prus: s
Reelz ¥as in the Second Aty Corps
and he- fousht at Saarbruck. Tv
days later the army fad cro-sed the
v a re on “hostile sofl.
was in the batie of
followed close upon the
heels of the invasion.

Alter a battle Reetz and Lwo com-;

panions searcned the field for a com-
rade. Their eompany iad gone on and
into camp two miles GowR a country
road. At last they found him, mor-
tally wounded. 'They had no hope that
they -could save his life. but they de
termined te get him into camp. Down
the country road they went under 3
broiling August sun. They came to a
small wood, through which a brook
trickled, and there they rested just
within the shade and eased the
wouads of their comrade in the fresh
water.

But scarcely had they dressed the
wounds when they heard the tramp,
tranmip of a reximent of infantry. There
were more than 300 men in line—
Frenchmen, and there were four Prus-
sians—and one of them dying—in the
wood. The dying man begzed the three
to leave him to escape from the
French if they could.

Reetz though of the fiaxen-haired

bride back home, and be shut his teetd
hard together. There was buk one
hing that a soldler in the Prusslan
Army could not do, and that was to
lsave a dying comrade to the enemy.
There was a possibility—just ome In
19,000—but they took it and made
good.
“Halt,” shouted one of the three, as
lhe emerged at the edge of the woods,
“Halt and surrender arms! You are
our prisoners—and 600 Prussians are
in these woods.”

The French hesitated. They lost.

Three hundred French soldlers
stacked their arms, under orders, at
the side of the road, and three Prus.
sian soldiers marched 300 before them
t0 a safe.distance beyond the stacked
runs and halted them while two went
back for the wounded comrade.

Then the march started. Two miles
away, down the hot, dusty road, lay
the Prussian army in camp, and it
was to the Captaln of their division
that the four—one of whom was dy-
ing—dellvered their 300 prisonmers of
Wi

ar.
That is how Reetz came to be reo
ommended for the Iron Cross.

£
When the war was over Reetz went
ai

home to his bride. But already rumors
of other Prussian wars were begin-
ning to be heard, and the kittle bride
began tq plead to get away trom it all.
She had friends, dear friends who had
gone to the United States, where there
were not always wars—and that's why
Reetz came to Ann Arbor in the 80's
and became a citizen of the State.
That's why, also though he has won
the honors of war he gets ho pension
to-day when, in his old age, he needs It

And so, today, William Reetz,
atooped & little about the shoulders,
gray haired, eyes a bit dimmed by
bis long years, goes day after day to
his work, and there is always with
him the fear of sickness and the com-
{ng of the time whea he can no Jouger
earn the support of those dear to him.

1.5.70 A0 WA,
SUARD TS FORETS

PLAN WORKING IN MANY
OTHER COMMONWEALTHS

Definite Plan of Protection Demanded
as Prerequisite.
Washington—A  co-operative fire
agreement which has-been entered into
between the United States department
of agriculture and the state of Michi-
gan provides /for an expenditure by
the government of not to exceed §5,000
a year toward meeting the expenses
of forest fire protection in Michigan,
is form of co-operation between
the government and the state is made
possible by a law which congress
passed in 1911, and which has already
been taken advantage of by Maine,
New Hampshire, Vermont, Massachu.
setts, Connecticut, New York, New
Jersey, Maryland, West Virginia,
Kentucky, Wisconsin, Minnesota,
South Dakota, Montana, Idaho, Wash-
ington and Oregon. The law, besides
providing for the purchase by the gov-
ernment of lands on the headwaters
of navigable rivers for the purpose of
creating national forests to protect
these rivers, appropriated $200,000
which the secretary of agriculture
might expend to protect similar lands
in state or private ownership from
fire, in co-operation with the states.
It was provided that the federal ex-
penditures in any state should not ex-
ceed the amount spent by the state
itself. .

GROOM J. R. MANN FOR
PRESIDENCY IN 1916

Jame R. Mann.

Representative James R. Mann of
Ch: Republican leader in the
house, is being groomed by Republi-
can leaders in Washington for the
presidential  nomination in  1916.
Backed by the great influence of the
house Republican organization, Mr.
Mann is put forth as the one candi-
date most likely. to stem the Roose-
velt tide. He also is considered an
acceptable compromise candidate for
both the radicals and conservatives of
the Republican part; .

A Mother's Gratitude

Many a Loving Mother Will Appre-
ciate the Following.

°

Many # strong man_and many a
healthy woman has much for which to
thank mother. The care taken during
their childhood brought them past the
danger point and made them healthy
men and women. housands, of
children are generally bothered with
incontinence of urine, and inability to
retain it is oftinmes called a habit, It
is not always the children’s fuult—in
many cases the di..culty lies with the
kidneys, and can be readily righted.
The following statement shows how
one mother went about it.

Mrs. Arthur Stratton, 234 W. Chest-
nut st., Wauseon, Ohio, says: “Our
daugther was troubled by weakness of
the kidnneys. One of my relatives was
bothered with a lame and aching back
and got great relief from Doan’s Kid-
ney Pills. The statement I gave sev-
eral years ago recommending this rem-
edy hold good.”

Price 50¢, at all dealers. Don't sim-
ply ask for a kidney remedy—get
Doan’s Kidney Pills—the same that
Mrs. Stratton recommends. Foster-
Milburn Co., Props., Buffalo, N. Y.

HOLSTEIN CATTLE

In the next 30 days I will offer for
sale 200 head of high-grade Holsteln
Peifers running In age from one to
Three years old, o number of them .
apringlng bag to freshen now, well

arked, and I
ood condltl
fhey wii run /3
nd 15/16 Holstein
and are bred to
Tegistered bulls
Wit also offer 100 head of fully de-
veloped heavy milking cows, part of
them fresh, and balance due to freshen
soon. 130 have 25 head of registered

offer 1 the near future that are 15/16
31732 Holsteln, at $15.00 each.
First araft tokes them. N
Write me for partleniarer
JAMES DORSEY, Dept. P: P,
Gllberts, Kane County, Ilinols

placed anywhare.
Btiracta sad Rl




