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Tie FOURTH
ESTATE

Nuvelizged by !
FREDERICK R. TOOMBS

From the Grest Play

ef the Same Name by

Josepls Modill Patter-
som.and Harviet Ford.

Copyrighe. TSR Ny Jowepd Medill
Pait amases srud Mlarriet Ford.

CUHAPTER IL
HEFLER BRAND gased at
e girl and sbove his own |
mibawoy sose hin sysupathy nntli
: thought for her whom he
jonged ™ comfors. for the girl of his |
ehioice;, wheny duty sald be most cause
o suller. He yvarned e ake her in

bur hin duty wbispered, “Na™
And ® Bimse!! e repented the “No ™
For be wust go eu, sad she must en-

i
i

H

}

thar i one where her father
aml the man shie Wwved were so deeply
eoucerned, as In the present, she
woull hnee beenr abie to retain a larger
degree of self composure. Several
mibutes passed before she was able
to speak in evenly balasced tones,

try to sxplain,'™

Be ruid entreatfugly: =1 thiok | cam
muake you uuderst You see, the
1 Lron com owned a jot of

They did have a
or two, whith profited
lawyers on both sides
Iy wot it by Inggling it nte u recely-
ership,. which ey sever
oo If 8 United States
bern willlng to excesd
That judge was your Satfher.

“Since the works shet dewn™
weul on strongly, “the men are
empioy menr, sod e gamblers ba
got rich because the company's gone
Broke. That's just what happesed.
and nat’y sl Fosall™

taise

“Not Insinusnico—inrerpretation.”

“But 1 wasn't true—2 wasa'l true.”

b, yes, It was Urus, and more.”

Judith verged on e ysterical
agatyu.

"1 you lbved me as Jou peetend to,
Bo matter if you thoaght It trae or not,
Jou could mot have writien that arti-
gle.”

“Cun't you sev (hat | wase™ writing
ebout your fsibhes, bul abeut a United
Btacvs jndge who'—

Bhy moved (arther awey frose hism.

“Tuste spiittiog halrs, Whesler™

B walked, o hew aide.

“Judith, plezse—plosse dau't et's
quurnrsl about Like. "

The girl terned to Riss tmpuistvely.

“Gly Whesler, we were o the
vorge of . weme't wel” He cast
his wows arsond bex “Yeuo're sorry.
arenin yoat She leobsd fondly into
bis face. “Aud pow will iake back
that articie. wonlt yoo™

“You wusiv'r ask me o do that; I
mo't” lboking et bew saruestly.

“Sou cann?"

“No.”

Jdodith drew sway fross Mo a step
or two. Bbhe surveyed o coldly,

“Whesler, b same here thioking only
of my father. but )| suddeniy Snd my-
self fuging & mock ware serious gues-
tlon—not what kin® of & man be s,
but what Wud of & mas wre you™

Bruod was deeply vut by bher soauner
and hwr intouatian.

“Judith, If you valy Enew the truth,
all of &, things A eax't el youm, you'd
be with ms Lewrt and seul tn what I'm
Srylog te de"

He enughbs hes i his srus sguin,

“Whalever U've doss wr wholever
8 way de ) lose you." be lslsiod pas-

iealn and live up to your high puor "

poses 1o every other way, but you
must not attack hlm, Promise me
that you'll never do It agnin, Wan't
you promise me that? And yrou'll re-
tract that article you bad this morn-
ing. You'll do thia for we, just thia?"
“Judith—it's the truth—-and, kuowing
that, would you have me retract v

meat ring Brand had given bher

*You don't mean to d¢ that! he
erfed In amarement

*1 most certulply do!™

He was almont frantle. He grasped
ber band,
“1 won't let you mean It. 1 can't let

you go without your ring. You may
be Judge Bartelmy's daughter, but you
are going to be my wife, You've worn
my ring for & mooth, and you must
wear It forever!”

The girl passed his passionate ap-
peal by without beeding it. She tossed
back her pretty bead deflanthy, snateh-
ed the ring from ber finger and threw
it on the managing eaditor's desk,

“I'll not wear it agnin’ she exMaim-
eod resolutely, “unless—untll you come
to your senses.” 8o expressing herself,
she stalked majestically across the
room.

“Judith!" called Brand In despera-
tion, fearing that she was about to
leave him.

“Will you do what
queried lmperiously.

“1 eannot.”™ he answered simply.
The Judge's daughter tossed Dber
head Independently. canght bher skirt

1 ank?®™ she

on Brand and walked Indignantly
from the room.

Wheeler Brand. dasad. heartsick
tnd discouraged and torn by the emeo-
tons that welled within bhim, leaned
helplessly agninst the desk. After all,
be reasoned, what did it all matter?
Thers were lots of evll men In the
world, always had been. alwuys would
be. What harm would It do If one dis
bonest judge were allowed to go un-
molested. even If he happened to be o
United Rintes jndge? Rurely there
were other dishopest judges, and he
could not drive all of them off the
bench—no, Indeed. And, moreover,
this thankless tusk be bad shouldered
would If he succesded rob him of the
girl he loved. 1t would rob him of the
tove of the girl who loved him.

Then the thought of the enthusingm
that had bunoyed himw as he wrote the
<tory that had exposed Judge Bartel-
my came to him and ¢luug te him. The
fuspimrtion o dolng s =1rong man's
work for the publle good epthused the
spirit of Wheeler Hraud., capiured nis
soul. The wsteady igh! burned once
more o bis eyes. He sbook bDlusell
together—fastened his old thue grip op
hitawelf. An for Judith, be would do
his duty, and be would wiu ber yet

When the munuging editor of the Ad-
Tance reentered bis office and walked
briskiy
Wheeler Hrund looklug eagerly over a
potebouk which, gulte unkoown to Me-
Heory, contnived the dats for av ar
ticle ob the Luusing lrou cuse even
more damaging to Judge Burteimy than
the one wiready prioted

“Well, did you settle It?" asked M~
Henry.

Brund lonked up and started toward
the duor,

“Yeui, uir,” he unswered, and he was
goue.

ftor, came Into the managing editor's
room. He addressed MeHenry rapldly
“Water muin burst on Morton sireet,
drowned seven dago kids In the base
ment of a enement; mothers, scrub
woinen, gone out to work aod jockw!
them In; warter rising.” He drew clow
to the desk. “Children, cllmblog stulr
to escape, found huddled lo each oth
er's arms on top step, drowned! Al
but the youngest hanging oo to »
string of beads; wust bave dled pray
ing!™

The managing editor's face Immed)

ately lightened, and be pounded his
desk evthuslusticully.
“Good! Good! By glory, that's a
dandy! That saves our lives! Now
we'll have a paper tomorrow! We'll
go the lmit on this, Did you send s
photographer ™

"“Yes, wir, | did."

McHeury selzed the offlce telephone,

“Night editor! Ob belle! Cut three
colomns wore oul of those shavings
We've got a live one. Beven dago kids
drowned. First tlme they ever saw
water In their livea. Run three col
umos!” He boog up the recelver and
turned to the clty editor.

“Put In three leads and make 1t
stick out like a sore thumb, And, say,
put Io a black faced bulletin saylng
the Advance will recelve subscriptions
for thelr familles.”

Durkin entered with a bundle of

proofs.

“And, say, Dowos” added McHenry,
=print In bold faced type that the Ad-
vance will start the subscriptiovn with
$100."

“Mr, Dupuy is downstalrs,” announec-
od Durkio.

The wansging editor could not sup-

scroms his face. “Dupuy, eb?"
grunted half audibly. “Wouder whbul
he wauts around bere pow? He's a
regular buttinskl.™

McHeory knew Dopuy o a8 business

of the blg mercantile establisbhments
which advertised ln the Advance and
that the lawyer bnd represeoted vari
Ous corpordticus et the state capital
“Well, | suppose 'l bave to see bim,”
be foally resvived. “Show Mr. Dopuy
in” he called to the boy,

“Good evenlpg.'” was Dupuy's greet
tog to McHeury as he eptered amd
placed his overcosat on & chalr

“Uood eveulug, Mr, Dupuy. What
can 1 do for yout". Lhe visitor seated

desk.
“McHesry,"” begau Dupuy decldedly,
“somehody on your paper bas been
mabkiug bad breaks ey, particularty
the one this worniog’

“What one this mornlog?’
of

“Mie Judge Bartelmy story,

sourse."

in her hand., turned ber back swiftly

toward his desk be found |

At this Juncture Downs, the city ed- |

press a sour expression which crept |
he |

way, knew he wan counsel for several |

himself at th rclght of McHenry's |

]

“Help!” sang out McHenry. “T've
been getting that all day.”

“It's mo joke, Mclleury,” snapped
Dmpuy.

“It was & mistake,” responded the
managiug sdlitor,

"Mistake! Who was responsible for
itT leaning forward

"Oh, It jJust silpped through In the
rush,

“Fell that to the marines'” retorted
Dupuy sarcastically. He paused. “Whe
slipped It through ™

There was snothor paose

McHenry began (o aseert himself,

“Excuse me, Dupay,” be nsked polut
edly. “But how does the Bartelmy

| tory affect you™
| “Bome of my cllents have a very
' high regard for the judge. Your story |
grosély misrepresents bim"

“Yea. | suppose so,"

~yolf 'tM"." PR o our
judiciary Into disrespect s 0 dungerous
symptom of the uurest beuesath the

surface,” apoke Lupuy pompously.
“I'be federnl bench is the ultimate
bulwark,"

McHeory Inuzhed

“Oh, capital o distress’
all abont that.™

Dupuy srirred Indiguantly.

*There wus no occasion for that re-
mark.” he shot 'forth tartly.

McHeury saw that Dupuy was very
much In eurnest, and the monagement
of the Advance. nx ne bad previously
known t—representatives of an In

| surance company-—would bave desired
‘ to gratify the wishes of the powerful

Yea, I know

|

s nao Joke. MoHenry”
| Interests behlnd Dupuy, So far as the
aew owuer wis coucerued, the man-
aging editor conld pot tell what his at-
titude would be in the matter, but bhe
bud recelved oo Instructions as yet to
change the policy of the paper. Plalo-

Iy the course of wisdow, be reasoned,

would be to net toward Dupuy as be

bad weted 1o the past. when the lnsur-
ance comwpuny bad Insisted that the
paper be operuted on & purely com-
werelnl basis, Yes, he would deal
'earefully with Dupuy—that s, with

Dupuy's clients,

“Nou offense meaot,” explained Me-
| Henry, “Well, we'll have nothing
more nbout Bartelwy, Will that satis-
fy your peopler”

“Thunk you, MeHenry, That will be
emluvutly sutisfuctory both to them
aud to me an thelr legal adviser.”

“All right; thut setties that.”

“Oh, not quite!” sald Dupuy, ralsing

bis bund warpiogly. “Fhere’'s one
wore point. Who was responsible for
the story ¥

“Oh, let's pass that!™

But Dupoy could not be turned aside,
McHenry bad begun to give way to
bim, and the lawyer Intended to fol
low up his sdvantage,

“Yery well; it's up to you,'” he sald.
“But | wint vou to reallze, whutever
happens, there is no personul aplmos)-
ty lu the watter"

“What do you menn by ‘whatever
! bappens® " anked ihe mapnging editor

quickly.
| The visitor was a living plcture of
| eomplacency

“flow much ndvertining did you get
from our coucern last year?'

' The managing caltor begun to dis

| cern more cleurly the hidden club o

Dupuy's words and demunds,

“Ob, | can't say as 1o that.”
| “About $80,000 worth, wasn't ®t?
“Yes, | sbould think so0,” admitted |
MoHeurv,

SWell, there's the nnswer'” exelnin
ed Dupay irlnmpbantly.  “As 4 maiie
of busioesog, Mobieney, If yon ame wel
friendly 1o my ciienfs. Why. ol van
hardly expect them o e friendiy Lo

you, amd L shatl expinin to the bew
proprietor of the Advasee, Mr. Nolan
the rensons Mr (e suddeis deop o nis

advertising, e v u eleh wan, amd
he probably will not HKe 1o Kbow 1ha
he In in the wuy of loslpe n @i el
of money to further n endisl propa
ganidas whivh probably  abhors
Come, MeHenry, for Sour owi sake
b redsotbile, W ho wrote e story Y
Surely you nre pot golng te coushler
ROmere reporter o & matter so vital
to onr lnterests. Who was ("
MeHenry surrendersd

e

“A young fellow named Wheeler
HBrand ™

Dupuy rose sod toweresd above Mo
Heury na he sat st his desk

“1 thought wso | oply wanted o
make sure,” he anld “"He's & danger
ous type.  Comes frow good enough

people, but ambitlous to get Inte the
Himnelight by  sticriog op  the mob,
Thought he might have learned sonse
by pow, but it secms he hasn't. Guess
he never will; these fanaticn never de.”

“We cousider nim the best investl
gntor (n town,” warmly, in pralse of
Rrand.

“He'n entirely too gealoua Do you
catch me™ anked Dupuy. leaning over
McHenry and gasiug signifcantly into
bis eves

The wmanaging editor caught Dupuy's
meaning and stared at bim blankly In
his surprise

“You dou’t mean" -

Dupuy smilled coldiy,

“Yen—1 mwenn- get rid of bim!™

(To Be Continned.)

Cutlery and glassware at

Good-
{riend’s. -

ARE YOU GOING EAST?
Have you a friend coming west?
You ought to bring one to Mod

ford,

Cull and see us,

The colonist rates will be affect
rhortly,

Let us talk routes and rates with
you.

Informativa cheerfally furnished
Phone, address or eall on Southern
Pacitle Company, A. 8. Hosenbaunm
nt Medford, .

REAL
ESTATE
SNAPS

J0 scores fra't land, 20 planted to

rears, w'th peach fillers, close to
school and postoffice, 8600, one-
third, balance long time; no lm-

provements,
162 acres, T milea from Medford,
$125 an acre! good irrigation diteh:

one-third down, balance lopg as
wanted,
Good clity lots, close In. Money
to loan, |
12 ecast front lots, LOx108, half

block off ol street to be paved this
yoar, $300 each, close in, balf down,
balanee one year 8§ per cent,

SiskiyoulandCo

206 Phipps Buliding, Medford. Or.

FREE -

“WE HAVE
I8 WEST MAIN STREET

MAGIC EYE-GLASS CLEANER for the asking to all nsers of glasses
—_—at

Dr. Goble’s Optical Parlor

Glasses fitted, repalred, ete.
NO OTHER BUSINESS."™

- FREE

Broken lenses duplicated

PHONE 1041

You Couldn’t Head It Off With

in 1912

\ Gatling Gun

Medford will have 25,000
The point is: the 30-acre

people

tract we offer for a song adjoining
townsite now, is the snap of the vear,

See us at once.

We have two good business oppor-

tunities.

THE ROGUE RIVER LAND COMPANY

Fire Insurance

No. !1 North Central Ave.

e e s

$12,626— FEleven acres in Comice pears, 10 vears old,
nine acres in Bartlett and Anjou pears, 1 to 3 years
old: close in; good soil. Terms.

$12,000— llleven acres in Comice and Bose pears, 14
vears old. These trees are in full bearing and will
; on the vrice asked,

$24,000—Thirty-two acres in Bose and Anjou pears:

trees arve from 4 to 7 years of age.

of buildings. Close in,

Complete set

$7000—Thirty-five acres of black sticky, three miles
from Medford, all under the diteh and can be irri-

gated.

#13,000—Thirty-two acres, close to Medford;

eight

acres in Newtowns and Spitzenbergs 5 to 7 years
of age: 14 acres in alfalfa; three acres in peaches;
two acres in berries; irrigated; buildings.
$13,000—Twenty acres; 16 acres in T-year-old New-
towns and balance in 3-year-old Bartlett pears; no

buildings.

$7500—Ten acres, all planted to Newtown and Spit-
zenherg apples, 7 to 11 years old,

$18,000-Thirty-five acres,

PI'I

and pears, in bearing.

about 25 planted to apples
rees are from 6 to 15 years

old;: buildings: four miles from Medford,

$14,000—Thirty-five acres;

buildings; exeeptionally

fine place for a home; twelve acres in apples i d
pears 3 years old; about an acre of bearing orchard:
11 acres in alfalfa; all fine deep free soil.

$150 to $200

r acre—Stewart acre tracts: two miles

from Medford; tracts are from 10 to 25 acres in size.

Fine building spots on all; ean all he

irrigated;

cheapest tracts in the Medford neighborhood: easv

terms,

$300 per acre—Finest five and ten-acre orchard and
garden tracts in the vallev; easy terms

$35,000—-270 acres: buildings; 26 acrea in hearing -
Spitz, Newtowns and Comice pears about 60 aeres
in one and two-year-old apples and pears; fine or

chard land,

SELLING AGENTS FOR SNOWY BUTTE
ORCHARD TRACTS.

W.T. YORK & CO

|5

e

Savoy Theatre

TONIGHT

LORD IN LIVERY

(Torrent of Laughs)

WHAT THE CARDS FORETOLD
(Whirlwind of Mirth)

DANCING GIRL OF BUTTE
(A Blograph—'Nul Sod)

Excellent Musie. One Dime,
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PLUMBING;
Steam and Hot Water Heating. E

All work guaranteed. Prices reasonable :

I. F. MOORE AND E. E. SMITH :

Old Tribune Building. Phone :.931. E
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Medford Iron Works

E. G. TROWBRIDGE. Proprietor.

Faundry and Machinist

.
L
i
“
:
All v of Engines, Spraying Outfits, Pumps. Bollers and la-i
i
*

-

chinery Agents In Southern Oregon for
: FAIRBANKS. MORSE & CO.
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REAL ESTATE

Farm Land ~® »® Timber Land
¥ ¥ Orchard Land » o

Residences R City Lots
Orchards and Mining Claims

Medford Realty Co

Room 10, Jackson County Bank Building

%
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RESOLVED

The best resolution for von
to wanke is to come to us for
vour next suit, if you want
sumething out of the ordinary,
Wa do the best work and charge
the lowest prices.

W. W. EIFERT

THE PROOGRENEIVE TAILOR
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Best Groceries

At Prices Strictly in
Keeping with the
Quality of Our
Stock which is

Unexcelled
A Trial w illConvinceY ou

Allen ® Reagan

The Square Deal Grocers




