
Boat Finds the Secret ot John Tornoufs Life in Wilds
Biiowt'iis TONiiiMT ok \vi:i>m: wday; rooi.KK tonioiit; moih kati: sot rn to \vi:st winds

The Seattle StarWntch The Star tomorrow. We've
told you something about the wonder-
ful fish to be found in Puget sound.
Tomorrow we'll spring the prize of
'em all.
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Don't go home tonight without a
Star Pink. Out right after the game,

with a complete, detailed description
of every play. One cent?:Jways.

CONSPIRACY
CHARGED ON

COURTHOUSE
Charging that a dellberste conspiracy was hatched by the county

commissioners to hoodwink the voters of King county and gain their

approval of the »»50,000 bond Issue for courthouse purposes, Fred w

Kelly, a taxpayer, filed suit this afternoon In the superior e°urt
Th« suit Is brought In Kelly'a behalf by Carksek A MscDonald, and

the court a asked to declare the bond lasue null and void, and to re-

strain the commissioners from paying out any monsy for the bulldi g

jof the courthouse and to prohibit them from entering Into any contract

f°r T*hc comHa'nt sets out that County Commissioners Hamilton and

Rutherford. In furtherance of this conspiracy, entered Into a contract

kith A Warren Gould, architect, to prepare plans for the ptoposeo

C "U -p'. ' 'plans, the complaint states were then put on exhibition In

the commissioners' office for a lon* time before election, and they

rurporte4 to show that the bond Issue of »»SO.Onn would cover the coat

[f seven stories of a proposed 2(>-atory building on the whole of

A; Vl times, however, says the complaint. Hamilton and Ruther-

ford kn> ? that such a building would cost f1.500.00 atleast. aud hn

It was rverelv a scheme to get the voters to approve their plan

I Gould VZ alr.ady received |9<KO for his Dans and It now

that the 1950.000 »111 not even cover the cost of a three story building

DOCTORS HEAR NOBLE
ON FRIEDMANN CURE

Quoting from sddress»s mads by

Dr. Friedmann himself aid the

views of many eminent physician#

In this country and abroad. Or.

Charles 9. Noble. The Star's repre-

aentatiwe. who observed tne Frled-
rrann cur. in New York, addreaaed

\u25a0 well-attended meeting of the

north end Medical aocety Monday

Sight In the offices of Or. A. B

Ridd
President Moore of the King

County Medical society read ? tel-

egram from Surgeon General Blue
|o the effect that the government
'has not completed Ita report on the

friednann cure
"Th- fact that the Frledmann

'fnre haa come to the official notice

of 'he nation, and that only laat
Katarday l>r Frledmann *>« Intro-
Cjced to President Wilson and met
liirgeon General Blu«," aald I>r.

i Noble today. "Inspires every confl
Jence that the government official*
»r» fladlns the Frledroann curs a

meritorious one
"

Quoting from I>r. Frledmann. I>r.

Noble said In hi* address to the lo-

cal physicians
! I m>self. who. for 14 year*. have

devoted my time almost entirely to
: tuberculosis IsfMUiatlla and
(treatment. doubted and for a lon*
! time would not bell«*« that the lm
provements and cures achieved
with thin preparation could he last-
ing My skepticlsin, too, disappear-
ed only gradually. You mn«t grad

I ually shape your mind* and Uvea to
receive the Idea of the treatraen'
of tuberculosis with llvln*. harm
leas, curative material. Just as I
was obliged to Hut al! of you will
<<oon see the cures substantiated,
and then you will be Just kb sur-

I prlaed and pleased as I was"

WOMAN, DISCOVERED,
KILLS RICH HUSBAND

t*ntt#4 rr*«« 7^*»«»<t Wlrm

| NEW ORLEANS, April 15? Fol-
lowing a bloody fight between the
two mTi after her husband, J#?***1

Stroud, had com" upon her horse-

fcark tiding with Edward l)»<"ler on
l country road. Mrs Stroud shot

Slid killed Stroud near hero today.

Stroud, who la wealthy and vice

president of the Vivian Oil Co ,
Brut pulled B<-"ler off his horn* and
began thrashing him. Mr* Stroud
Irew a revolver and shot him In
the Ride Maddened by the pain.

Stroud continued to pound hl« op-
ponent'* face Mr*. Stroud fired
again. This time she broke Heel-
er's leg.

Her fare livid with rage, the
woman got off her hor*e, and, ap-
proaching the struggling men,
awaited an opportunity to place the
plltol against her husband's head
It came and the shot blew out his
brains

"After I am acquitted I am going

to marry Heeler," Mrs Stroud de-
clared, following her arrest.

DRESS BURSTS IN
PUBLIC; SHE SUES

TONKERS. N Y.. April 13
Mrs. Lonrtne Russell had a tailor

In court because a dress he mad®
Irr her came undone and humlllat-
-11 her while she was shopping
'She claimed she had difficulty In
Ee'tlng home from N'ew York.
"

Mayor Cotter I: will address the
Brotherhood league of the Calvary

Methodist church, Hallard, Tuesday

St t o'clock.

ARREST RAILROAD
HEADS FOR WRECK

BRIDGEPORT, Conn? April Un-
charging them with manslaughter

and negligence In connection with
the wreck on their line at West-

port, Conn., last October, bench
warrants were Issued by Superior
Judgf flreen here today for I'resl

dent Charles Mellen ar.d Vice Pre*

idnnt E H. McHetiry of the New
York, New Haven & Hartford R. R.

SLAYER OF SON
EXPLAINS DEED

The unusual spectacle of a man

diagnosing his own symptoms of In-
sanity Is presented In Judge Ron-
ald's court today by C. A. John
son, accused of first degree mur-

der, Johnson left home on the
morning of Decern bo r 3. last, with

hi* <5-year old son, Doucla*. An

hour later, with the lad In his arms,
he threw himself In front of a fßst
train. The boy wa* killed Instantly

and Johnson, raving like a mad man
and begging for a chance to kill
himself, suffered a broken leg.

A quarrel with his wife was be-
lieved to have been the motive for

the attempted suicide and murder.
Mrs Johnson took the stand In be-

half of her husband Monday. Hhn

denied that there had been a quar-
rel.

Johnson, In his own defense, said
his mother told him when he was
a little boy he had burned his head.
Ho has suffered terrific headaches

all his life, he said. Sometimes,
they prevented him from walking

straight.
There are three women on the

Jury.

What Do You
Know About

the Parcel Post?
Do you know what can be shipped

and what cannot be shipped by Parcel
Post? Do you know what it will cost?
Remember, the rate varies according to

the zone. The Seattle Star has secured
a few of the new Parcel Post Maps, giv-

ing complete map of Washington, com-

plete map of the United States and the
Panama Canal, and showing the Parcel
Post zones, with complete information
about the Parcel Post. This map is free
with a year's subscription to The Star at

its regular price. Send us $3.25 we

will send you this map at once and I"he
Seattle Star for one year.

SCORE ANOTHER
FOR THE LADIES

Of .1' "M ?,">!«»?'1 VVlrw

ST. IjEONAHDH, Kn« April K.

HnffrwM"-* tiwliiy hiirnwl tin*
cotlljr Ntildt niMiDM of*Arthur
|)u Cro*. ii rtioinher "f pnrllamont
Militant lltornl.ur« wan found anil-

ttirod about thn ground*.

Hiivi-rnl cx[ilo«lonM were hoard
while thn houHp was burning It Ih
not known how t.h« flrn wan started.
Many work* of art w«rc dfHtroynd
Ttao iosn 1b placed at f50,M0.

One Kid You Won't See at the Game

KILL THIS FAKE NOW!
Tomorrow the funeral dirge for the Harbor Inland fake is scheduled to be

sung. Let it be »ung. Let no man who has the good of 95 per cent of the
people at heart halt the music!

Tomorrow the port commissioners are to abrogate, formally and finally,
the proposed agreement with the Pacific Terminals Co., unless the slick gang
of frenzied financiers put over another of their smooth tricks. The sinister
influences behind this gigantic scheme are naturally loath to give up. It
means doliara?hundreds of thousands of dollars?to them. They want time
to filibuster, and they have been exerting a tremendous pressure in the past
month to delay and prevent the death-blow to their scheme. They want more
time?till May 15, they now ask, and then it will be till June 15, and so on, un-
til they have had an opportunity to repolish their gold brick, in the hope that
Seattle will yet fall for it.

But patience is no virtue with this crowd.
THE DUTY OF THE PORT COMMISSIONERS IS CLEAR-CUT. TO-

MORROW SHOULD FOREVER END SEATTLE'S NEGOTIATIONS WITH
THE PACIFIC TERMINALS GANG.

GIRL WIELDS BAYONET
IN CHARGE UPON TURKS;

TELLS OF BLOODY FIGHT
MILWAt'KEE. Wis. April 15.
A remarkable letter hnl been

received here from Adrlanople
describing the fail of one of
t . chief defense* of the Tur-
kish stronghold

The letter Is from a Bulgar-
ian girl, who had visited
friends here, Vellka Kantcheff,
who enlisted an u Red Cross
nurse, but, dressed as a man,
led the troops In the final as-
sault upon the fortress, fight-
ing shoulder to shoulder with
her brother. Here Is her story
of the crucial assault:

"When within 150 yards of
the fort we fixed bayonets and
charged. The Turks defending
the outside trenches met us anil
the most fierce, the bloodiest
battle with bayonets was on.

"I thought of brother at the
beginning, but later, when I
forgot everything. I lost track
of him and a group of about

ten of us encountered an equal
number. I drove my bayonet
Into one. We both fell and I
felt sharp pain In my back as
a Turk's bayonet cut me, but
It did not go very deep I freed
my bayonet and as l got up an
officer fired at me The bullet
struck my cap and knocked It
away. 1 stumbled over a
wounded Turk. I fell and ho
grabbed me by the throat.

"1 tried to free myself, and
rnv left arm got Into his mouth
He bit me, but I managed to
grab my revolver and beat his
head until he let go Then I
got up and ran ahead.

"An old officer came nnd
spoke to me. He gave me some
water from his bottle and
asked mo If I wanted to go

abend with them or. If I wanted
he could let me go back. I told
him that 1 was going to
Adrlanople."

FORMER CHIEF IS
HERDING CHICKENS PRISONER FREE;

GUARD IN JAILlly ' t <»r i )-'«#\u25a0 i »an»rl WIr?

WALLA WALLA. April 15.-?

Charles W. Wappensteln, for-
mer chief of police of Seattle,
who In serving a sentence in
the state prison here for brib-
ery has been given a trusty
position and placed In charge
of the chicken yard at the In-
stitution Wappensteln sought
this position so that he might
l«arn the poultry business.

| fly I'rp"* i Wlrn

SAN I'KANf'IHCO. April IT.

i After Ht'lzliik a gun from the hands
of Private John Moody, hl» guard,

iniid forcing Moody to accompany
! him to 11 downtown lodging house,

Frank Cantelon, an Infantry prl-

I vate, who wan a military prlaoner
In the Presidio Kuardhousc, Is be-

i lag Bought today. Hoih tho police
! and military authorities arc on hla
| trail. Moody whh forced to secure
a nult of clt Izen a clothes for fan-
telon. The guard wiib locked up
himself when lie returned to the

s Prealdio.

WOULDN'T YOU LIKE
HIM FOR A NEIGHBOR?
Py I'trii I nnnod Wtr«

HVI>N'RY, April Ir. Waller P.
Hrent has broken the plantvplaylng
record of New South Wales by play-
ing 3 days, 8 hours and 10 minutes.

MOUNTAIN OOTUW
TJPPEO; HE ELUDES

PURSUING POSSES
By Fred L. Boalt

Schelle Matthews succeeded Ed Payette as sheriff of Chehalis county last
January. Matthews slid easily into office on a popular platform. It was:

If fleeted, I will not squander the taxpayers' money trying to catch John
Tornow."

You won't get much Tornow news at the sheriff's office. It is the same
elsewhere in Montesano. It pains the business men to talk about the outlaw.
Ihe soft pedal is on hard when Tornow is mentioned.

Flie man-hunt has cost the county a lot of money.
County Commissioner "Bud" Wilson is administrator of the Tornow estate.

The other day, the family having scattered, Wilson sold the ranch in the upper
Satsop valley.

It s a fine ranch," Wilson told me, "but I had ah? of a time getting any
bids at all. Folks are afraid to live up there. It's foolish, of course, for Tornow
is dead."

I talked with a young man who is regarded by his friends as brave to the
point of foolhardiness. I~hree summers running he has made long journeys up the
Satsop and Wynoochc valleys, exploring their tributaries, hunting and fishing.
Iliesc two valleys run about parallel, and are the beast-man's stamping ground.

He found the woods and streams teeming with life, untroubled by rod and
gun. Even the trappers give the valleys a wide berth, and the prospectors shun
the foothills where the rivers have their source.

There was no danger," said this foolhardy man. 'Tornow is dead."
If you ask them in Montesano why they think Tornow is dead, they will answei

with specious argument. They make a strong case. They might convince you that
Tornow is really dead. Let us make it as strong as poakible, that we may have the
pleasure of tearing it down later on.

In the first place, it is easy to believe that even a weather-proof man like Tornow
might succumb to an Olympic winter. It was cold in the mountains last January, and
the snow was deep. It was a wet. raw cold. Tornow. sleeping in the snow, might
have taken sick?and died.

Accidents happen in the woods. Tornow may have sprained an ankle. Unable
to continue on to the nearest cache, he may have become weak from hunger. A hun-
gry cougar would dare to attack a starving man.

Or perhaps he blundered into a she-bear with cubs.
These are possibilities.
Wc come now to recent history?and facts. Tornow was located twice last winter.The first time was early in December, when, a cow failing to return to her shed on

the Schaletzeke ranch, in the upper Satsop valley, Ed Schaletzeke and his two sons
fared forth in a snowstorm to find her.

They even dared the swollen and icy river. And they found the cow dead, a
bullet from an automatic pistol in her brain.

It was Walter Schaletzeke who found the carcass. And near it he found Tornow's
lair?the trunk of a great, burnt-out cedar. The shot which killed the cow was fired
from a loophole cut in the tree. On the opposite side from the loophole Schaletzeke
found a natural door. In the entrance stood Tornow's rifle. But Tornow was not
there.

Scha!etzeke called his father and brother. The boys were for taking Tornow's
rifle, and trying to capture the outlaw, and earning the $5,000 reward.

But the older man said: "No; he has another rifle. He is watching us now.
Better telephone the sheriff."

The posse next day were guided by the Schaletzekes to the hollow cedar. The
rifle was gone. They found a quantity of provisions. They found, on the slope of
the western ridge, Tornow's tracks. They measured the footprints. He was trav-
eling at a five-foot stride.

That, remember, was early in December. On New Year's day four hunters
found an abandoned shack far up the valley, almost to the forest reserve, and close
to the Mason county line. As they approached the shack their hound bayed. The
hunters fled incontinently.

Again the posse scurried north. Thcv found the shack?empty. But there were
clews a-plenty which cried aloud the story of Tornow's dire extremity.

First, a fish spear, crudely fashioned. The heads of dog salmon littered the rotted
floor. Didn't it argue that Tornow's ammunition was gone if he had taken to spearing
fish' And why content with the despised dog salmon when the streams were a-swarm
with trout?

The posse followed Tornow's tracks many miles in the snow, until fresh snow fell,
obliterating the prints. And these prints showed that Tornow had but one shoe, and
that so worn that the big toe protruded. The other foot was bare.

Hungry, sick, bare-footed, his ammunition gone, fleeing before the deputies, the serv-
ants of organized socicty, Tornow died miserably and alone. Beasts ate his body.

That is Montesano's case, and it is strong.
But the prints in the snow told of one fact which accounts for Montesano's secret

disquiet. The trail led the posse to two logs exactly 10 feet apart.
Tin: SICK AND STARVING BEAST-MAN, STANDING ON THE FIRST LOG

LEAPT LIGHTLY TO THE SECOND?A STANDING JUMP! THE PRINTS
PROVED IT THE LIGHT. FEATHERY SNOW BETWEEN THE LOGS WAS
UNTOUCHED!

We come now to Tornow's one human friend.
"Wc know who he is," Deputy Fitzgerald told us, "but we can't prove anything

against him. A hundred times, it least, we have gone up into the Satsop and Wynoo-
che country on Tornow clews, some false, some true. Trappers and ranchers meet
him or run across his fresh tracks, or, as in the case of the four hunters whose hound
bayed the shack, got him in circumstances which would have made his capture cer-
tain if a posse had been there.

"But Tornow is always just gone when we arrive. Why? Who tips him off that
the posse is starting? Wc know the man, as queer and crotchety as Tornow himself."

Here is another curious circumstance. There are roads which, leading northward
from Montesano anil Elma, wind through the Wynooche and Satsop valleys, to dwin-
dle to trails, and to lose themselves imperceptibly in the tangled forest.

I have been up and down these roads, and I have talked with the ranchers. They
complain that newspapers left in the rural free delivery boxes have been stolen. I
took the dates on which these papers were stolen, and, by referring to the files in the
two newspaper offices at Montesano, I made this discovery:

Every stolen paper contained the news that a posse was starting on another faunt
for the bca»t-man, or that some trapper or rancher had sent the sheriff word of his
whereabouts.

It is pleasant in the foothills now. The bears, refreshed by their winter-long naps,
are coming down from the mountains.

Tornow, too, has survived the winter, though it nearly "got" him. He is very
much alive. Probably he has plenty of ammunition cached. He stripped the bodies
of six men of arms and ammunition, and he is sparing of cartridges.

He has a new pair of shoes, thanks, probably, to the "friend on the outside."
How do I know?

? For the proof you must wait until tomorrow.


