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CHANTER VIIL

HE abropivess with which
l Brand separasted from Nolan
A= they appeared aroused tbhe
susplolons of both the jodge
and his lobbyka satellle However,
they Hitle imagined 1he pronounced
soriournoss of the cobversation Lhey
bad Interrupted. In the mind of each
o tbhe thought ibat the Advance's
proprietor and his editor bad been dis-
cussing the proposal 10 shst Nolan to
the Oak Door viu.. Even a fallore in
thix landable venture they wonkd have
considered a serfous seiback, bul prob
ably bad they an jotimation regarding
the story Brund wasted to write and
the effort that was 1o be made to de
tect the Judge In offeribg o mobey
bribe they would bave exhiblied iess of
the vasy assurance that warked tbeir
reentrance (nto the drawing room.

J“Mir. Nolan, I'm afraid | most be go-
Sog.” sald Bartelmy, =1 hope 10 See
you at my bhowse soon, and you. 100,
Wheeler.”

Nolun rose from his chalr.

“Judge, can yoa spare me 8 few mo
menis? put In Brand resolotely.

The}udllv gave a ook of surprise.

“Certalnly, my boy: certainly.

Nolan, surprised ot the readiness of
Brand to begin on the plan to entrap
Bartelmy, readily assented and pro-
ceaded into the Ubmry with Dupuy.

“Well, Whecler, what can 1 do for
youT asked Judlth's futher.

The young man stepped close to the
other and faced hlm squarely.

“Judge, how about your latest de
eision in the Lansing lron case today ™
be asked.

Bartelmy started back In surprise,

“It was In acrordance with the stat-
utes and the constitution™ he finally
sald.

“The supreme court of the United
States was at variance with you in a
similar ense.” advised Brand.

“8ir," indignautly, “I decline to dis-
cuss out of court questions relating to
my condoct on the bench.™

The judge moved as though to go.

“You weren't so particalar this morn-

ing "

Bartelny began to lose his confldent,
SASy pose,

=1 fail to comprebend you™ he an-
swered.

“Furly this moming. between 1

o'¢lock and 4™ went on the unrelenting
editor.

The judge turned his heod to one
side and tugged nervously at his gray
beard.

“A reporter for the Advance saw you
come out of your Louse at four min-
utes to 1 and walk to a house on
Washington avenue that belotgs to the
attorney for the Lansing Iron corpora-
tlon.”

Bartelmy turned his back on Brand,
& furtive look eviming luto his eyes as
Bbe did so,

“You knocked at the servants’ door,
Judge.” continued the editor. “This
muu admitted you, Oue bour und Afey-
seven winutes later you left thut bouse
by the same door and returned home
l‘npi-il_‘ o foot., You kept your coat
collur turned up, and, eontrary (o your
msual costom, you wore a siouched hat
pulled down over your eyes. ' Half an
hour later Dupuy came out of the same
house. Ten Lours later you handed
down your decisiou reversing oo @
techaleality the judgment of the lower
court in the Lansing lron case and
freezing ont the wmall stockbolders in
favor of the insiders, as wsual, Those,
Judge Barteimy, are my facts!™

Barteliny made o despeante effort to
retaln bis self control and to command
his ability 1o think clearly and effec
tively In this dire emergency. At last
he spoke after minutely scrutinizing
the sccusing fgure of Brand before
hlm,

“It's easlly explained, Mr. Brand,”
be suld In honeyed tones, “It's & lle;
that is all it Is. Your reporter Hed™

' %1 was the reporter,” exclalmed the
geeuser in a supremely contemptuous
manner, and as he spoke he wondered
and marveled that such o man as the
betrayer, Bartely, counld bhe the fa-
ther of such a glrl as Judlth—Judith,

_;'lbum he wus even uow, he wus con-

. putting Away fromi his arms
and his love fur ull thoe,

The false Judge puled. His mouth
became parched. Had he wot leaned
agulust o chalr for support it Is Ukely
that bils kuees would not have retalned
enough’ strength to bold bim up. The
fig was op.  Plalnly the end was in
might. Indeed, it had sirendy arrived
unlegs—tnloss— Yo, there war obe
possible woy out—If Hreaud would s
ten to the proposnl., Listen? Every
man had bis price. Dupuy bad told
(Bim so, He kuew It anyway, and
Brand was poor. He wus ambltious
too, Al, reasoned the false Judge

that §s a dungerous cowblpation—poy |

orty and nmbitlon, Few conld over-
wome It honestly; few ever lind, ever
would, Aud 1 am rich

“Well, what do you propose 10 dao?”
he asked of Drond, putilvg It ap to
sthe other mi 1o lesd the conversation
at this point, just as a clover racticlan

should.
Wbt depends.”  answersd  Brand
doubtfully, a trifle weakly, sinkiug |

Wl
" ¥you excuse mel” mmrmiug to Nolan.

ble

Bartelmy detectad at once the note
of doubt and wenkness in Brand's re
ply and questioned to himself what it
might portend.

“On what 7" asked” the judge careful
Iy, trylng to analyze the mental proc-

him acroas the table,

me halfway.”

high Ha, as plain a hid for a price as

“I soaa the reporter, Judge Barteimy™

the young man's oarnest face. Ha,
bow skillful he was, this young Brand!
How he had docelved every one! Yes,
he was just like some of the other re-

some of his political friends who start-
ol to clean up certaln conditions, only
to be retained to let thew exist as the)y
were. But Brand was the cleveres:
otte of the lot by far, and probably be
vas to divide the proceeds of this
|bribe with Nolan. Oh, they were a
| curning pair! Had even fooled Dupuy
who thought them dangerous. And
what a son-in-lnw Brand would make!
Yex! he could have Judiik; he wus
worthy to possess the relgning beanty
of a great city. So argued to himseif
the false judge, and he sald:

“Of course | am willing to meet you
halfway, but it all depends on whether
we understand each other.™

“Your decision was donbtless of some
value to you, and If 1 am willlng to
keep silent ubout Its antecedent cir-
cumstapces then”"— Brand looked the
Judge in the eye expectantly.

Bartelmy felt relieved. He fellcitat.
o1 himself on the rnct that his judg
ment bhad been correct.

“Yea; yon' He halted,

“Why”— BEmnd paused.

eases of his opponent, who stared lli nig

tow |

Rartelmy’s hopes immadintely surged | od to ask Dupuy to dine with us."

| been kept pretty close at work.”
pansed. “Won't yon ait down?”

' sllence she sald:

them before. [le gased, reassured, at |

.

formers the judge had met—just lke '

far, but there's a limit, you know, and |

doaner.™

“Rut 've got to be at my offies,” in-
ai=ted the editor,

“T hacdly lke to go
Brand.”

SThat's up to you, fudge. BRut’if you
don't come the story goes o press to
ht Well ¥ with a riging inflection,
P

there, Mr

Judith Barteliny entered.

Brand spoke deliberately, In
volee “WIIl you come now, papan?' she
“Om whether you're willing to meet askoed,
[ “rust & moment, my dear. 1 Intend. |

“Oh, can't you take him to the club¥™

Bbe had ever heard, and he had heard she poutwol

wouldn't be convenlent, my
dear. You know we're going to the
opers.” e step-
ped back toward
the library. “Mr.
Rrand., I'll see
you again before
you leave”™
There was 2
moment's embar-
rassed sllence be-
Pwveen Judith and
Wheeler Brand as
the Judge disap-

“That

pearcd
“How do you
do, Mr. Brand?®

she flually asked,

*"How do you
do, Miss Rartel
my ¥ His wap.
ner wns awk
ward and straln A moment of embar.
ed; rasscd sllence

“1 haven't seen you all winter.” BShe
placed her hands on the back of &
chalr near a settee. [

“No: 1 baven't been anywhere. I've
He

fhe moved to the left and occcupled |
the settee. After a few moments of

“It's strange 1 haven't seen you all
winter. [ suppose it will be another
hundred years before 1 see you agsin.” |

Brand looked jutently at her.

“It won't be If you wish to see meo
any sooner, Judith," and, thus speak-
ing., he leaned over the back of the
settee toward the girl bhe loved.

“Why, of course | wish—er— You
were baving » tulk with father when
I enme (n, weren't you?"'

“Yes," rising and steppiug back from
her d

“Wheeler, come here,” the gir]l asked
wistfully. *I waut to talk to you"™
He woved to a chalr close by her side.
“Aren’'t you begluning to realize that
you may huve been a bit headstrong®”
she =ald tenderly, looking into his
eves, "I'm afrald you are getting In
very deep. Your friends, most of

them, bave been patient with you w;

you'll lose them."

“I'm sorry.”

“Oh, Wheeler"—she was Intensely In
earnest—"“is it worth while to let them
go just for an ldea ™

“A mnan must act according to his
light. Judith.”

“And a woman according to hers |

Perhaps you don't realize it, but that's |
what I've been trying to do. You

“Well? queried the judge Irritatedly. ' know 1've boen alone a great deal of |

”
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“HOW aBOUT s1uoourr

ASKED THE JUDGE.

“There you ure.” responded Brand
sloply, bis eyes weeting those of the

| Bartelmy glanced cautiously at the

! editor, seeking for signs of deception

{of a trap, but he found them not,
“Mr. Brand, what do you want?'" he

[ asked sharply.

| "“What's it worth to you?'

o1 would prefer you to set the lg-

ure.”
| “No”
| “How about $100007" asked the
Judge,

“You," ngreed Brand, rising—"1u easly
tonight.”™

| “Rather short potloe forsuch a sum,”
protestingly. “Where shall 1 see you'
ALy oMmoee”
“Your oifice—the Advancel No, no
! 1 prefer you o @ome o wmy ¢ hsber
Inlmul We shall lwe
guite private there.
“I enn’t walt thut long for It judge
I've got to buve it tondght,”
“Oh, is It something of that sorr?

oo Tolory'o w

shoughtfolly into a chulr beside a ta __‘_\Euf_}l- then, come to my house after

| my life.

I've bad more responsibility
than most girls. I"'ve had o declde
things for myself aud the younger
ones nnd do the best [ could for ull
of us."

“Yes, 1 know that,
Hke you, Judith.”

“I'm glud If you think that.”

“I'll wl Viys think that, Judith,' he
exclaliood  passtonntely “Aud 'l nl
ways feel all that 've lost.'” '

“Haven't you brought It
self 7’ nhe unked quickly.

Brand seized both ber hands, and in

There's nobody

o yours

& tempest of emotlon, long suppressed,

Lo rose and bent over her.

“Oh, dearest, can’t we bhave this one
moment-~he wos aroused to g pitch
she had never seen blw rewch before—
“even If we never have auother, withe
out thinking of apything except—es-
cept euvch uther? He seated Limself
clowe 1w her

“Whoeeler, I've o little story 1 wanl
to tell you," she suld foudly, yet sidly,
Bhe spoke as one pleading In a vital
cause, "Once upon o tme there was a

g, and she eather Mked & somewhat
gloomy young man Hat one night
something  bappetued  and  then—they
Aidn’t speak for a long tme—ob, n
very long time.  But there were other
young men, and one of them bas asked
to cnll tomorrow afteruoon ut b o'elock
Hoe was vory serfous about it Yuou
seo, the glirl hins been walting so long
that sho's boglnning to be afrakl
afrald that-er Oh, Wheeler, why
waou't you drop it all It's not too
Intel™

Bhe rose to her feet,

still with her

hands In his, saod o another woment |

he stossd beside her e threw both
his arms around bher nod beld her ¢lose
to his bosoin,

“Judith,” he whispered passionntely
to her

“Why don't you call tomorrow nt 4%

| was her response,

As they stomd there In fond embrace,
her Hps ralsed to bis, Judge Bartelmy
appearsd at the extreme end of the
room,  He guve o sodden start as e
saw thelr oblivion to all else but thein
selves, His cold blue eyes shone with
the satisfaction that dlled Wm. e

| "
had done a good day's work, he con

gratulated himself. He bhad arranged
fo buy Brand's  sllence for 1000
when It was really worth twice that
sum to a wan of the Unlted States
judge's wealth and standing. Why, he
had offginally planned to give Drand
twice that sunmi s a wididing present
when he mareied Judith

“Mr. Brand,” the judge declared, 1
will eall at your office touight at B
o'clock., Judith, I am ready to go
now."*

The couple drew apart In confuslon,
Bhe walked away slowly from her lov.
or, her eyes wet with tears. BShe went
out of the room with her father, leav
ing Wheeler
Brand standing
in the middle of
the room, over
come by the up-
conquernble sor-
row that filled
his soul,

The towering
figure of Nolan
appearsd from
the Ubrary, He
stepped toward
the editor

“Well, 1 you
put It through?"
he nsked.

Brand threw
back his head,
and hils  misery
was Imprinted In
every line of his face. Yet by super
bhuman will power bhe forced his volce
into steadiness o5 he sald:

“Yes—I put It through™

(To Be Continued.)

Medford, Oregon: This certities
that we have sold Hall's Texas Won-
dor for the cure of all kidney, blad-

I put it through™

'der and rheumatic troubles for tem [modern, close in; a lovely

years, and have never had a com-
plaint. It gives quick and permanent

rellef. Sixty days’ treatment In each
bottle, Medford Pharmaecy. L
Spices at Goodfriend's. .

Buicks win the races. ’

“GET BUSY BIRLS
AND CLINGH A J0B"

Advice to Undergraduates by Head
of Intercollegiate Alumnae
Association.

Feb., L
the Intercol-

CAMBRIDGE, Mnss.,
Miss Gill, president ol

leginte Alnmmnne axsociation, m il
dressing the wndergraduantes and al
umnaw of Radeliffe colloge yestor
day, ndvised her hearers to  “gel
busy"” nnd “elinch o job"

“The trouble with our college wo
moen of today,” she said, "= that
they spend too much time doping
oul what their future lord and mus-

ter 1% to be hike, instead of husthng
around every morning to employment
ngencies and looking up some nice,
congenial cecupation,

“College women have
sinecessul in industrial life beonnse
they prefer to start at the top of the
ladder and fall down, their altimate
‘object nlways being matrimony

“Get an occupation and go into i
with both feet, Don't let marringe
interfere with vour work, Hang on
“to your job like you would to vour
sorinl  aspirations, Alwnys  have
vour weather eve out for something
that will take up eight or nine hours
!c’nl’ vour time when yon have a house
ful of children to look after”

not  been

Buieks cost less, —

GILT EDGE
INVESTMENTS

14-acre orchard, 7 acres Newtown,
4 necres Spitgenberg, 3 acres mixed
1urrhutl. in full bearing: nice 6-room
| house; eloetric llghts; phone; one
mile from Oakdale pavement: §$12.-
'oun. half cash, reat easy payments

£3 1-3 acres, 3 1-2 miles from Med-
ford; 26 acres In pears and apples
and come bearing apricots; fine soll;
'rbout half under diteh; & bargaln at
$14.600; easy terms,

T-room bungalow, bath, electric
lights; A No. 1 loeallty a good invest-
ment at $3000; good Lerms,

G-room bungalow, new,

strictly
home;
$2000; reasonable terms

Good 1lst of cholee lots at right
pricea.

LET U8 SHOW YOU,

Wright & Allin

|
| 128 Eas* Maln Street,

P. C. Hansen.

We make any kind and style of windows,
glass of any size oo hand.

Medford Sash & Door Co.

Tom Moffar
We carry

FOR
$12,525—Eleven acres in (

old; close in; good soil.

$12,000—Fleven acres in Comice and Bose pears, 14
vears old. These trees are in full bearing and will

pay a good income on the price asked.

$24,000—Thirty-two acres

trees are from 4 to 7 years of age.

of buildings. Close in.

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

gated.

$13,000—Thirty-two acres, close to Medford;
acres in Newtowns and Spitzenbergs 5 to 7 years
of age; 14 acres in, alfalfa; three acres in peaches;
two acreg in berries; irrigated; buildings.

$13,000—T'wenty acres; 16 acres in 7-year-old New-

towns and balance in 3-year-old Bartlett pears; no

huildings.

$7500—Ten acres, all planted to Newtown and Spit-
zenberg apples, 7 to 11 years old.
$14,000—Thirty-five acres;
fine place for a home; twelve acres in apples ad
pears 3 years old; about an acre of bearing orchard:
11 acres in alfalfa; all fine deep free soil.
r acre—Stewart acre tracts; two miles
ord; tracts are from 10 to 25 acres in size.

$150 to $200
from Me

Fine building spots on all; can all
cheapest tracts in the Medford neightorhood; easy

terms.

$300 per acre—Finest five and ten-acre ovchard and
garden tracts in the valley; easy terms.

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

chard land.

SELLING AGENTS FOR SNOWY BUTTE
ORCHARD TRACTS,

W.T.YORK & CO

‘omice pears, 10 yvears old,
nine acres in Bartlett and Anjou pears, 1 to 3 years

SALE

Terms.
in Bose and Anjou pears;

Complete set

eight

buildings; exceptionally

be irrigated;

HUNTLY-KRAMER Co.|

REAL ESTATE
INSURANCE

214 Fruit Growers BanKk Building

R R Rl

& M

i In Case of SicKness|
— PHONE 38641 — $

.

{{MEDFORD PHARMACY

:' Near Post Otfice  All Night Service  Free Delivery

SRAPLB L2002 88828208088882808 80000000000 0000000000s

PLUMBING

Steam and Hot Water Heating.
All work guaranteed. Prices reasonable.
I. F. MOORE AND E. E. SMITH
Old Tribune Building. Phone .:931. :

BLLBBIPL 4000030084202 38 250200400200 020 0000000000000 0 0
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You Couldn’t Head It Off With

A Gatling Gun

Medford will have 25,000 people
in 19]2. The point is: the 30-pere
tract we offer for a song adjoining
townsite now, is the snap of the vear.
See us at onee.

We have two good business oppor-
tunities.

THE ROGUE RIVER LAND COMPANY

Fire Insurance No. !1 North Central Ave.

REAL ESTATE

Farm Land ® »® Timber Land
¥ ¥® Orchard Land »»®

Residences S City Lots
Orchards and Mining Claims

Medford Realty Co

ﬂ’"‘ [0, Jackson County Bank Building
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Best Groceries

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

Unexcelled
A} Trial will Convince You

Allen @ Reagan

The Square Deal Grocers

—

—




