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mals Needed For 1914, Houston A
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tempting to Solve Difficult Problem.
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affairs In which my best friends were
frightfully —er—complicated. [ meant
to say that I'm terribly cut up over
poor Mrs. Medcroft., _She's a dear.
Belleve me. she’s a most deliclous 810-
per. Even Carpey says that, and he's
very fastidious—and very loyal.”

“They are married in name only,”
sald Mrs. Rodney. begiuning to sniffle.
She looked up and smiled wanly
through her tears. “You know what 1
mean. My mmar is terrible when
I'm pervous.” She pulled at ber hand-
kerchief for A wavering moment.. “Do
yon think I'd better speak to Edith?
We may be able to prevent the di-
vorce.” y

#“Divorce, my dear” gasped Mra
Odell-Carney incredulously.

At this juncture Mr. Odell-Carney
emerged from his shell, so to speak
He stalked through the window and
confronted the two Iadles. one of
whom at least was vastly dismayed
by his sudden appearance.

“Now, see here,” he began without
preliminary apology, “1 won't bear of
a divorce. That's all rubbish—perfect
rot. 'pon my soul. Wot's the use?
Hang It all, Mrs. Rodney, wot's the
odds, so long as all parties are con-
tented? We can stand It. by Jove, if
they can, don’t you know. We can't
regulate theé love affairs of the unl
verse. Besides, I'm not going to stand
by and see a friend dragged into a
thing of this sort”—
“A friend, Carney.”
wife.

“Well, it's possible, my fear, that be
may be a friend. | know mo many
chaps In London who might be delng
this sort of thing, don't you know
Who knows but the chap whe's writ
ing her these letters may be one of my
best friends? It doesn't pay to take a
chance on it. | won't hear to it If
Mederoft knows and his wife knows
and Miss Fowler kmows, why the
dence should we bother our hends
about 1t? Last night | heard the Med
eroft infant bawling Its lungs out-
teething, | dare say bt did 1 go In
and take a hand in xtralghtening ou’
the poor little beggur? Not L By th
same token, why should 1 or anybody
else presume to step in and try to
straighten out the troubles of its pa-
rents? It's useless Interference, elther
way you take It”

“| think it's all very entertalning and
diverting,” sald Mrs. Odell-Carney care-
lessly. SBhe yawned.

“Do you really think so?" asked the
doubting Mrs. Rodney. “1 was so
afrald you'd mind. Your position
soclety, my dear Mrs."—

“My position In soclety, Mrs. Rod-
uvey, can weather the tempest you pre
dict.” sald Mrs. Odell-Carney, with a
smile that went to Mrs. Rodney's mar-
row,

“Oh, if—if you really don't mind”~
she mumbled apologetically.

“Not at all, my dear madam,” re
marked Odell-Carney, carefully adjust-
ing his eyeglass. *“It's quite immate
rial, 1 assure you.”

—_—

CHAPTER XL
Other Relations,

T is but natural to presume after
- the fofegoing that the affairs of

the Medcrofts were under close
" and careful scrutiny from that
confidential hour. The Odell-Carneys
wefe conspicuously nice and agreeable
to the Medcrofts and Miss Fowler. It
may be said Indeed that Mr. Odell-
Carpey went considerably out of his
way ‘to be agreeable to Mrs, Medcroft—
so much so, in fact, that she made it a
polut to have some ome else with her
whenever she seemed likely to be left
alone with him. The Rodneys strug
gled bravely and no doubt consclen
tiously to emulate the example set by
the Odell-Carneys, but it was hardly
to be expected that they could see new
things through old world eyes. They
grew very stiff and ceremonious—that
Is, the Rodney ladies did. It was theilr
prerogative, of course. Were they not
cousins of the Medcrofts?

Four or five days of uneasy pretense
passed with a swiftness that rrrltat-d
certain members of the party and a
slowness that distressed the others.
Days never were so short as those
which the now recklessly infatuated
Brock was spending. He was vallant-
Iy earniug his way into the heart of
Constance, & procesa that tried bis pa-

Washiugton.—Not enough meat will
be produced in the United States this
year tv supply the population, says &
bulletin’ lssued by the department of
agricuiture, which estimates the sup-
ply of food animals to be 18.250,000
short.

Another bulletiu says “intense cCom-
petition™ exists in the distribution of
wheat and flour from the farmer to the
consumer. .

chauulnlbepdcoofnour.thodr
partment says. de not always follow
immediately changes in the price of
wheat. but middiemen get smaller prof-
its when whent is high.

The bulletin on the meat supply ful-
glls predictions made by experts
throughout the country several years
ago—that the day when the production
would pot equal the demand was ap-
proaching rapidly.

Dnless the people eat less meat, 13
per cent of the amount they would
pormally copsume in 1913 must come
from abroad.

Eight reasons are given for the short-
age, which, it is said, will be more
closely investigated by the committee

exclalmed his
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unimpressionable if one were to judge
by the calmness with which she fended
off the lnevitable though tardy assault
Ehe kept him at arm's length. Ap-

same time the report cites
actunl valne of the meat anl
the taris H gteiter in the
aggregate than it was in 1910

_ The bulletin relative to wheat
fSour says middlemen are content with
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Broek waiting for you In the garden.”

“l know it my dear. Hes been Rod-
walfing for an hour. [ think it is good into. They"~
I;'tlmh'tlt."uldth.mm! Yours, you mean!” she

confidence. “What does Roxy say
in his letter this morning?” : pw! But let it go at that

“He says It will all be over in a fay of course that this fellow
or two. Dear me, how 1 wish It were band, and yet, gad,
over mow! 1 can't endure ‘Mﬂh_a' ogt:cllnd- v oo
Mary’s snippishness much longer, & : off on Us A8"
as for Katherine! My dear, T bate are actually sanctioning
that girl® : _ I JA G it

“She's been very nice lately, Edith—' ent, .
ever since Freddie dropped me so com. 4 “The London chap may
pletely. By the way, Burton was tell Let us go slow, my
ing me todny that Odell-Carney had Gear®
been asking her some very curious the devil can we gO
and staggering questions about Tootles fast company? Nol
and your most private affairs” . traud. And they knew

“l know, my dear,” groaned Edith: #tl know £  They"—
“He very politely remarked to me! You forget that the whole
last night that Tootles made him think Is up in arms because
very strangely of a friend of his in| making love to his wife's
London. wouldn't meption the fel- p not
low's name. He only smiled and said, tell you. And be's not
‘Nevah mind, my dear, bie's a ¢'nfend- | ™ husband.
ed handsome dog.’ | daresay he meant ® she under
that as a compliment for Tootles. She
is pretty. don’t you think so, dear? y. may account for the

“She's just llke you. Edith,” saMd nage of Tootles. Dear
Constance, who understood things
rrbuge Counle :‘?:: Mu::

“Then. In heaven's name,
why are they staring at ber so fm-| Jhether real Mederoft is In Lon-
politely —all of them?” f"- and the 'ﬁ by Jove, Agathm,

“It's becaune she 1s 5o protty. Géod-| §.SRBY 1o steps Il take o
pess. Bdith. don't let every little thing regard to these Rodneys.

worry- you. You'll have wrinkles and
gray hairs soon enough ™

“It's all very nice for you to talk®™
grumbled FEdith
loneliness Yon have a lover near you
all the time—he's mad about youn
What have [? I'm utterly alone. No
one loves me—no, not a sonl™ -

“You won't let them love voun, Rdltn*

sald Constance jaunti'y  “They all
want to love you, all of them ™

“] hate men,” announ-ed Mrs Med
sroft retrospectively

Developments of n ot refeactory
character swooped dov ' upon them at
the very end of the = ‘~urn In lons
hrnek  Every one had Li:un to rejolee
that the fortnight was alimo<t over and
that they could go thelr different ways

without having anything really regret-
table to carry away with them. The
Rodneys were golng to Paris, the Med-
crofts to Lobdon. the Odell-Carneys
(after finding out where the others
were bent) to Ostend. Freddie Ulster-
velt suddenly announced his determiné-
tiop. to remain at the Tirol for a week
or two longer. That very day be had
been introduced to a Mlle. Le Brun, &
fascinating young Parision stopping
the Tirol with her mother.

All might have ended well had it not
been for the unfortunate circumstance
of Odell-Carney’s making a purchase of

the London Rtandard instead of the

Times, as was his custom. His lamen.
tations over this plece of stupldity

were cut short by the discovery of an |

astonishing article upon the editorial
page of the paper—an article which
created within hitl a sense of grave
perplexity. He read the headlines

thrice and glanced through the text| Meys

twire, nelther ime with any very ded-
pite idea of what be was reading His
fingers shook us he beld the sheet
nearer the window for a final effort to
gntangle the meredible thing that lay
before Wim in simple, unimpeachable
blnck nnd white

“‘I'on me word.” be kept repeating
to hiiuself feebly. Then he got up and
wout off in extreme haste to find his
wife

“Ay denr.” be siid to her (b the car-
riagewauy. "1 isust speak with you
alone.” She was just starting off for a
drive with Mrs. Rodney.

“Bad news, Carney?T' she demanded,
struck by his expression. 8he was fol-
lowing him toward a remote corner of
the approach. He did oot reply until
they were seated much nearer to each
other than was their wont,

“Read that,” he said, slipping the
Standard Into her bands. “Wot de
you think of it?"

“My dear Carney, | don’t know.
Would you mind telling me what I am
to read 1

“The Medcroft thing. Right tbere.”

She read the article, her husband
watching her face the while. Burprise,
incredulity, dlsmay, succeeded euch
other in rapid changes. She was read
ing In sheer amazement of the doings
of Roxbury Medcraft In counection
with the county council's subcommittee
—in London! The story went on to re
lute how Medcroft, implacable leader
of the opposition to the “grafters.” sud-
denly had appeared before the commit-
tee with the most astounding Ggures
and fucts to support his charges of rot:
tenness on the part of the “clique;” his
unexpected descent upon the sceue had
thrown the opposing leaders into u
panic; every one bad been ‘led to be
lieve that he was sojourning in the
east. As a matter of fact, it was soon
revenled, he' had been in London se

cretly

nearly three weeks, keeplng discreetly
under cover in order that his Influence
might not be thwarted. His array of
facts. his bitter arraignment of the
men who were trying to force the
building bill through the council. stag-
gered the whole city of London. ' At
that writing it looked as though the

i

i

:
]

e
HiLL

g
5L,

-

“I'm golng mad with |

at] mey. I'know women.”

the unfortunate Seattleites, as he
od them “Understand me. Agatha, |
don't blame Mra Medcrort 1If she's

'Gad,
bave! Just to think of it!™

“l don't belleve she is anything of
the sort,” declared his wife. “She’s a8
good as gold. You ean't fool me, Car-

“Detce tike it, Agatha, so do 1. And
wot’s more, | know men.”
“They're a poor lot. the kind you
know. Thin pseude Medcroft is mot

invited her to the house, you know.
Tell ber there can't be two Medcrofts.
See wot | mean? We'll see ‘em through
this, but--well, you understand.”

CHAPTER XII.

of the duke's  open on certain
occasions to the public. Edith
had declined them. In
the first place, was expecting the
all important mes from her hus
band. She was “on netties,” to guote
her plaintive 1 In the second
place, she rea as the crisls
was at band in of Brock
and Constance was not &
Decessary ad was she
expecting = Roxbury,
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smile of last on
then ber lids dropped quickly and ber
Hp trembled.

“] should still think you very silly,”
A, very low volice, “unless—
unless you do love me."

His fingers closed so tightly upon
bers that she looked up, her ‘eyes swim-

“ do love you,” she said simply.

ming with tenderness. Neither spoke
for a long minute, but words were not
peeded to tell what the soul was say-
ing through the eyes.

“I] do love you—you know I do, Con-
ple. I've loved you from the first day.
1 cannot live without you. Counle.
darling, you won't keep me waiting?
You will be my wife—you will marry
me at once? You do love me, | know—
I've known it for days and days”—

She whimsically broke in upon his
passionate declaration, saying with a

petulance: “Oh, you bhave?
What insufferable concelt! I"—

He laughed joyously. “I never was
so sure of anything In my life,” be
sald. *“You couldn't belp loving me,
Constance; I've loved you so. You
don’t have to tell me, dear; | know.
Still, I'd Nke to hear you say, with
those dear lips as well as with your
eyes, that you love me.”

!hcp-tlptnndnpolthobackof
the broad one which held the other im-
ned; there was a proud, earnest
in her eyes. “1 do love you.” she

mply.

I'm a happy man!” he ex.
Forgetful of the time and the
he half arose and, leaning for-
kissed her full upon the upturn-
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a rattliing of chinaware

In no little confusion
tumbling down from para-
nd themselves under the
ny of a very red faced
young serving woman.

“Oh, never mind,” stammered Gret-
chen gquite amiably. “T am used to
that, madam. A great many ladies
and come bere to—to—what
you call it?" -Bhe the tea and
sandwiches before her fingers all
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excited eyes.

Brock's face went red under the rude
stare. He was on the point of resent-
ing it when the Englishman stepped
forward. The American arose at once.

“I've been looking for you, Mr. Med-
eroft—if that is your name.” sald ‘the
stranger, halting in front of the table
“My name is Githens, Scotland Yard
These mefi have an order for your ar.
rest. I'd advise you to go withr them
peaceably. The young woman will not
be bothered. Bhe Is free to go.”

“What are you talking about?” de
manded Brock angrily. Suddenly he
felt a chill of misgiving What had
Roxbury Medcroft been doing that be
should be subject to arrest?

“You are masquerading here as Rox-
bury Medcroft. the architect. You are
pot Medcroft. 1 have watched you for
weeks. Today we have learned that
Mederoft is in London.  Your lnen is
marked with a letter B. You've drawnp
money oo a letter of credit togethe:
with a woman who signs herself as
Bdith F. Medcroft. There s some
thing wrong with you, Mr. B, and
these officers. acting for the hotel and
the state bank, have been instructed to
Aetain you pending an investigation.”

Mr. Githens was vindicating himself
He may have been a trifie disconcerted
by Miss Fowler's musical laugh and
Brock's plain guffaw, but he mapaged
to preserve a stiff dignity. “It's nc
laughing matter. Officers. this is yom
man. Take him in charge. Madam
as 1 understand it, you are the alleged
sister of the womain who is working
herself off as Mrs Medcroft. It ma)
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who are hurt.

In another way the results- of the
operation of the compensation law dor-
Ing the last year were gratifying. oM
Hne insurance rates were reduced
twice during the year. In February
rates were reduced about 256 per cent.
and in O¢tober they were reduced
about 15 per cent, and at the same time
coverage was Increased from $5.000
and $10,000 Jjo an unlimited amount.
For unlimited coverage under Hability
the rates were about 20 per cent higher
than under limited coverage.

In addition to the foregoing, 118 cases
of accidents were settled agnminst the
state and municipalities at a cost of

“The- cost of administration of the
compensation act by the commission
for the year 1913 did not exceed $8,000.
The saving In costs of litigation to
counties is safely estimated at over

P

RAISE LA HOGUE HULKS.
Relics of Battle In 1092 Said to Con-
tain $1,000,000.

Paris. - The French admirnity has in-
vited tenders with a view of ralsing
thirteen ships which were sunk by the
English fn 1002 off Cape de la Hogue
The hulks sire reported to carry 1.804
guns and $1,000,000 in baullion.

The battle of La Hogue was the re-
suilt of Louls X1V.'s anger at the fafl-
gre of his expedition sent to lreland
for the purpose of restoring James IL
to the throne. Ib the battle the Eng-
lish fleet was composed of sixty-three
vessels and the Dutch fAeet of thirty-
slx vessels. Agninst this formidable
combination Adwiral Tourville sent
Afty-one vessels.

Just before the battle Tourville call-
ed a council of war, and all his officers
opposed the idea of fightiug the Eng-
fish. Tourvllle, however, showed them
a written order of the king, and this
decided the matter, The French were
overwhelmingly defeated. Their ves-
sels took refuge in different ports of
Brittany and Normandy. Those which
accompanied Tourville fled to La Hogue
apd Cherbourg, ‘where, French history
says, they were sunk rather than sur-
render them to the English.

CIVILIZATION KILLS INDIANS,
Chootaw. Governor Finds They Den’t
Thrive on “Store Food.”
Washington.—The prediction that the
full blooded American Indian will have
red In a half century was
made here by Victor M. Locke. gover-
nor of the Choctaw nation, onie of the

Governor Locke attributes the enor-
death rate among the full blood-
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