
of bleak and , difficulty. and everythin* wUl look rosy 1 
ye bad been Bt the outset I f  wo pot It  off the 1 

| world will have aald thin*« In tta I* -  
irae into the I norance that «he can neverrefute star 

sw ift cool ply because the world doeen t atop long 
J t e e  valley enough to hear two aides of a story 
be soft rain I onleaa they are given pretty closely to-
> drench the , tether. Now. ^ dttbJ *  Ilfwaaon. They to put the peeping Tom Rodneys and | |  
n the shelter the charitable Carneys to root with

oortlco A our own little bombshell. They’re say 
creeping over Ing naaty thing« about all of os. 
nfw ltb  small They’re calling you a vile thing tor 

, J stealing your Bister's husband. BBd
and a btto Ot they’re culling me a da* tor what I’m j  ,th B r ^ r i  doing. No tolling what theynibaaay. W  

iqo l.lt.  ta r .  Im  11 wo 40® « ,UPJ “ “  
in the pretty •oon M  *• °P®ned- We eau t af-„  X S ’  ta r t  «0 « ®tt. »  “ « w  what Roxbury *
w  After tbe «ay® urban be cornea. W e’ve Just got

f o r w r t  to b . . b l . t o  « « « ta n  < * * '  I
l «aid a trifle Boxbnry. Come! Don t you see? We (
. must be married at once.” t
log to watch I “Daar me," she murmured softly, 
re forever on "what will papa «ay I"
wlchea If yon My deer Constance. I  £

It ell to yenr father when he gets back b*
► many silly from South America next winter." l l
on-  I I t  was now raining In torrents. They
I and l-wrered moved back Into the darkest recess of j 
l ano th<lr gbe|ur gnd bUMftl,ly 1 0 0 ^  ont “
°U tTrnt 7  lova opon drenched universe with eyes cJ

alovZd tbat “ w  M  *
and weather 0  

mpLu rartl The nattering of bones’ hoofs upon B 
i L L o f  the hard mountain road sounded end- 0 

denly above the hlse of the rainstorm. tI 
of I t  wee quite dark by thia time, night „

L T L S  J ™  having been hurrtod on by the tow«- ti 
A moment later three bore«- c 

a re  \ r i f a  t h i drenched to the skin, drew op In ,
i  « new fr®“« ° f  lBB- thr* W UW*r rel“  • * *  ®
i X J  u *  p® *® aBd daaked • halt* r  They

J j  «*“ •  noUny tote tb« arbor’ fowling .
o .r t l i  l 7 £  and ' tam phli their soggy feet. „

dLktow d  b l  ‘# W U t h®r  eaU,ad "“a <* tb® «
,hkly and her g

... w rv  ^11« -  window of tbe boose- Brock and Mtoa i 
Fowler looked on. amused by the I  

oka. “unlsr- plight S f the riders. Two of them c 
«tw.n were unquestionably officer« of the po- i

her e j c  .w lm  « .tu n .. The . w w . <roff. bnrly tai- I
'— I lows, all of tham. For a few minutes <

’  they stormed and growled shoot their «
miserable lock In bring caught In tbs I 

aa^^ L I downpour, ordering schnapps and < 
B x* I brandy In large and instant quantities. I 

fcFvW  l|  At last tbs Englishman, a heavy, aour <
I faced man. turned hla gase In the dl- 1

» Z  - 7 ^  rectlon of tbs lovers, who sat quits 9 close together In tbe dark corner His 
j J|Mm I gase developed Into s stare, then a look 1

r Y ^toF  I ef triumph. A moment later be was
I F^T 'x  I Printing out the couple to his com pa n-

\ L J /  tons, all three peering et them with 
nTx I excited eyes..

k  y /  I Brock’s face went red under the rode
M k/A l «tare. He was on tbs point of resent
f I I I  I bag It when the Englishman stepped
I  1 ’• forward. The American arose at once.

IA  “I ’ve been looking for yon. Mr. Med
V  i J V .  I croft—if  that Is your name." mid the 

2» K  ; I stranger, baiting In front of the table 
A /  \  I “My name to Glthena. Scotland Yard.
A /  ’ x  I These men hare an order for your ar I

/  j L  XjJ I m et I ’d advise yon to go with them 
/ < / ■  Ja  wl/L I peaceably. The young woman will not 
M M  Ml 11 III be’bothered. She la free to go"
[¡ llu W lllh  r  "What am yon talking abootT" de
s / ^ s i A  I I mended Brock angrily. Suddenly be J 
T  <  ^ 1 .  felt a chill of misgiving. What had

I Roxbury Medcroft been doing that ba
rif should ba subject to arrest?
(2k > I "Ton are masquerading here as Rox-

/  I bury Medcroft. the architect You are 
not Medcroft. I have watched you for 

> > _  weeks. Today we have learned that I
r — . | Medcroft to in London. Your linen to 

marked rilth  a letter B. You’ve drown 
money on a letter of credit togethei 
with a woman who signs beraelf aa 
Edith F Medcroft There la some 
thing wrong with yon. Mr. B.. and | 
tbeae offlcera. acting for tbe hotel and ] 
tbe state bank, have been instructed to 
detain yon pending an Investigation."

Mr. Glthena was vindicating himself 
He may have been a trifle disconcerted 
by M l«  Fowler’s musical laugh and 
Brock’s plain guffaw, but be managed 
to preserve a stiff dignity, “i t ’s nc 
laughing matter. Offlcera. this la yom 
man Take him in charge Madam 
as I understand it. you are the alleged 
slater of the woman who la working 
herself off as Mrs. Medcroft I t  ma>

T h e  O bserver
M O RO . OREGON HUSBANDS OF EDITHFRIDAY

GEORGE BARR 
M’CUTCMEON

"•top  a toimnent Carney." Interrupt- w 
ed hto vtfa "The London chap may b, 
be tbe fraud, i^ t  ua go stow, my ol 
dear." g:

"Slow! How the devil can we go a< 
slow la eocb fast company? Nol This k 
fellow to the fraud. And they knew 
It  tod. They a« know i t  They"— y

"Bubbteht You forget that tbe whole n 
Rodney tribe la up In arms because 
Medcroft to making love to hto w lto l 
slater. They’re not assuming anything tl 
there, let me tell you. And he’s not 
Edith’s lover. If he’s not her husband, 
he’s playing a part that she onder |t 
stands and approves. And this—thia, 
my deer Carney, may account for the 
Imaginary arphanage of Tootles. Dear b 
me. It’s quite a tangle.”

" I  shall telega Ph my solicitors at 
once for daffniia news. They’ll know 
whether tbe real Medcroft to In too- 
don. and then—well, by Jove, Agatha.
I  can’t tell Just wet stops I ’ll toke Is 
regard to theae Rodneys"

Re went Into a long tirade against 
the unfortunate Seattleites, as he cull­
ed them "Understand me. Agatha, t 
doi t blame Mrs. Medcroft I f  aba’s I
bating an affair with this chap and II 
cun pull the wool"— - 

"But she Isn’t having an affair with a 
this chap." cried Mrs. Odell-Carney, 11 
her patience exhausted "She’s having 
an affair with a chap In London, the 1 
one who writes. Good gracious! Of 
course! Why. whet fopls we are. The 
real Medcroft to In London, and it  to 
he wbo la writing the letters. How 
stupid of m a r

“A h a r exclaimed he triumphantly. 
"O f course, she’s getting letters from 
her husband. Why not? That’s to be 
expected. But. by the everlasting shag- 
p a t do you suppose that her husband 
knows she’s off bere with another fel­
low wbq masquerades as her husband? 
No!" He almost shouted I t  " I ’ve I 
never heard of anytMng so braxen. I 
’Gad. what 'nerve these Americans 
bevel Just to thlnh of It!"

" I don’t  believe ah« to anything of 
the sort," declared hto wife. “She’s as 1 
good aa gold. You can’t fool me. Car- I 
nay, I-know women."

"Deuce take It. Agatha, so do I. And 
wot’a mom. I know men."

"They’ro a poor lo t the kind yon 
know. This pseode Medcroft to not 

, your kind. He’s a vary clever chap 
and a gentleman." «

"Now. look here. Agatha, don’t Imag- 
, toe that I ’m going to be such a cad as 
I to torn against ’em to their hour of 

trial. Not I. I ’M more their friend 
than ever. I ’ll help ’em to get away 

. from hem. and I ’ll bnlldoae tbaea Rod 

. neya Into holding their peace forever 
k after. I t e  the Rodney duplicity that I I 
,  can’t  stand." ’
t "Shall we stay here, or shall we And 
0 an excuse to leaver’ she asked point 
v edly. 1 1
•  "We’ll stay long enough for ma to 

toll the Rodney« wot I  think of ’em.
.  I ’ll have an «newer to my dispatch by 
i night. Then I  should advise you to 

have a talk with Mrs. Medcroft. You’ve 
Invited her to the bouse, you know. 
Tell bar there can’t  be two Medcrofts. 

r. See wot I mean? We’ll see ’em through 
! this, but--well, you understand."

gupply ef Ceoetry IS Fee Cent Leee 
Than Damand-18.259,000 Mom Ani­
male Needed For Houston Aa-
o rta  Exports Now at W ork A t­
te m p tin g  to Solvo DifRoult Problem.

Waablugtou.—Not enough meat will 
be produced In the United States this 
year to supply the population, says a 
bulletin toaued by tbe department of 
agriculture, which eatimatea tbe sup­
ply of food animal« to ba 1K230XMM) 
stwrtx

Another bulletin says intense com 
petition*’ exists in the distribution of 
wheat and flour from the fanner to the 
consumer

Changes In the price of flour, tbe de­
partment say*, do not always follow 
Immediately change« In tbe price of 
wheat, but middlemen get smaller prof­
its when wheat 1« high.

The bulletin on tbe meat supply fa i­
l l is  prediction« made by experts 
throughout tbe country several years 
ago—that the day when tbe production 
would sot equal the demand was ap- 
proaebing rapidly.

Unless tbe (»eople eat less meat 13 
per cent of tbe amount they would 
normally consume In 1914 must come 

*ifoem abroad. .
Eight reaaona are given for the short­

age. which. It la said, will be more 
closely Investigated by tbe committee

id simply.“I da lava yau.'
mlng with tenderness. Neither spoke I 
for a long minute, but words warn not I 
needed to tell what tbe soul was say­
ing through the eyes.

“I do love yoo—you know I do. Con­
nie. I ’ve loved you from the first day. I 
1 cannot live without you. Connie, 
darling, yon won’t keep me waiting? I 
Yon will be my w ife-yon w ill marry 
ma at once? You do love me, I know— I 
I ’ve known It for days and days”—

She whimsically broke to upon his 
passionate declaration, saying with a I 
pretty petulance: “Oh, yon have? I 
What insufferable conceit! I" —

He laughed Joyously. “I  never was 
so sure of anything In my life,” he 
aald. "Yon couldn’t help loving me. 
Constance: I ’ve loved you so. You I 
don’t have to tell me. dear; I know, 
•t ill. I ’d Mbs to hear yon aay, with 
those dear lips as wall aa with your 
•yes. that you love me."

8be put her hand upon the back of 
I tbe broad one which held .the other lm- I 
I prisoned: there was a proud, earnest I 

light In her eyea. " I do love you." she 
aald simply.

“God. but I ’m a happy man."* he ex­
ulted. Forgetful of the time and the 
place, be half arose and, leaning for­
ward, kissed her fall upon the upturn­
ed Upe.

Tham was a rattling of chlnawaro 
beM M  them. In  no little confusion 
both came tumbling down from para­
dise and found themselves under the 

I abashed scrutiny of a very red faced 
young serving woman.

“Oh. never mind.’’ stammered Gret­
chen quite amiably. “I  am used to 
that, madam. A great many ladles 
and gentlemen coma bare to—to—what 
you call l t r  She placed the tea and

I sandwiches before them, her Angara all 
thumbs, her cheeks aglow.

Brock pulled himself together. Very 
. sternly he aald. "Thia young lady la to 
. be my w lto”

“Ach." aald Gretchen, with a friend­
ly smile and the utmost deference,

, "that la what they all aay. mein herr ”
, Then, giggling approvingly, she bustled 
, I awa>.
J  Brock waited until she was out of
I I  eight "She seems to be on to us, aa 
I Freddie would aay. But what do we

I cere? I ’d like to stand ou top of the 
f l  Bandjoch and shout the news to tbe 
t wotld. Wouldn’t you, dearest?"

•The world wouldn’t hear ua, dear." 
,  the aald coolly. “Besides. It’s raining 
i  up there. Just look at it  sweeping 
« down upon ua Goodness!”

marked Odell-Carney, carefully adjust 
I ng his ayeglaaa. " It ’s quite Immate­
rial, I  assure you."

fUliea ef Battle In 1892 Said to Con­
tain 81,000,000.

I*aris.-The French admiralty has In­
vited teuder» with a view of raising 
thirteen ahli* which were sunk by the 
English In UK» off Cape de la Hogue 
The hulks are reputed to carry 1JMM 
guns arid 81.(MW.(*A) In bullion.

The bnttle of l^i Hogue was tbe re­
sult of Louis XIV.*s anger at tbe fail­
ure of his expedition sent to Ireland 
for the purpose of restoring James IL  
to tbe throne, in tbe battle tba Eng­
lish fleet was composed of .sixty-three 
vessels and the Dutch fleet of thirty- 
six vessels. Against this formidable 
combination Admiral Tourvllle sent 
dfty-one vessels

Just before the battle Tourvllle call­
ed a council of war, and all his officer» 
opposed the Idea of flgbtiug tbe Eng­
lish. Tourvllle. however, showed them 
a written order of the king, and thia 
decided the matter. Tbe French were 
overwhelmingly defeated. Their ves­
sels took refage In different porta of 
Brittany and Normandy. Those wMch 
accompanied Tourvllle fled to La Bogue 
and Cherbourg, where. French history 
says, they were sunk rather than sur­
render them to tbe English.

the total cat I mated population and 
compared with conditions In 1910. the I 
bnllatio ■■ eatimatea tbe shortage 
amounts to almost nine cattle, seven I 
sheep and three bogs.

At the same time the report cites I 
that the actual value of the meat an|- | 
■ala on the fartfce P i.1 eater In the  
aggregate than It waa in 1910

The bulletin relative to wheat and 
•our «ays middlemen ere content with 
somewhat smaller profits when wheat 
la high than when It la low, hot It la 
the refusal of housewives to stick to 
aay particular brand of flour that 
keeps the grocer from making Mg 
profits and farntobee tbe competition.

The bulletin shows that when In 
March. 1900. the fartner waa getting 
04 cents a bushel on all grades of 
wheat at the elevstor. tbe margin of 
profit between that figure and what 
the consumer pnld for patent (lour 
aaade from a bushel of wheat was ap­
proximately 20 tents, whereas In Oc­
tober. 1911. when the price of wheat 
at the farm waa VT.B cents a tniahel 
tbe raargls of profit to t»»e grain ele 
eetor. the railroad, the grain Jobber 
er coiaialsslrrn man. the floor mML tbe 
•e a r Jobber or wholesale grocer, and 
the grocer was but £  cento a tmatMl.

CIVILIZATION KILLS INDIANS.

Choetow Oevamor Finds They Don’t  
Thrive en *Btor< Feed." 

Washington.-The prediction that tbe
fall blooded American Indian will have 
disappeared In a half century waa 
mad« bere by Victor M. Locke, gover­
nor of tbe Choctaw nation, one of the 
five cirlUxed tribes. Ha estimates that 
there are 100.000 fall Moods living to­
day.

Governor Locke attribute« the enor­
mous death rate among the fall blood­
ed Indians in the last few years to 
pneumonia and other diseases of the
lungs.

“In recent year»," Governor Locke 
I f  td, “lastend of raising bis own meats, 
vegetables and bread, as he did flf|rt 
year« ago. the Indian has been obliged 
to eat the food purchased from store« 
by the government. Though this food 
Is good. It  seems to be Impossible for 
the faU blooded Indian to thrive on IL 
I t  Is against hie nature. Give tbe old 
Indian the opportunity to rove tbe 
plains again, let him hnnt for bis food.

-M y  nams is Githens, Bcetland Yard."
Interest you to know that your stater— I 
If  abo to your slater-baa locked heroelf 
la ber room and was In hysterics when 
1 left the hotel. She will be carefully 
guarded^ however. She cannot escape. I 
Aa for you. madam, there la aa yet no 
complaint against you, but 1 wl»h to 
notify yoo that you may consider your 
aolf under »urvelllance until after youi 
friend* have had a hearing before tbe 
magistrate tomorrow. Aa soon as II 
has ceased raining wa will ask you to 
ride with se to the city. Aa for Mr. B. 
ha la In charge of these offlcera."

At 8 o’clock that evening a solemn 
. cavalcade rode Into Innsbruck. There 

were tears of expoetulatlon In the eyas 
of the lone young woman, flashes of 
Indignation In those of the tall young 
man who rode beside ber.

The tall young man waa going to jmi'
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