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Novelized by

FREDERICK R. Toomas

From the Great Play
of the Same Name by
Joseph Medill Patter-
son and Harrlet Ford.

Cepyright, 1009, by Josenh Meodll)
Putterson and Harriet Pord.

CHAPTER X'V,

ND and McHenry began
eagerly to Inspect the final
proofs of the Bartelmy story.
L Two figures suddenly stood
i the doorway of the composing room.
Bd Dupuy's telephone call was begin-
ming to show results. Judge Bartelmy
and Judith, ready for a last effort to
prevent the publication of the con-
d@emuatory article, quite unobserved,
ghanoed to where Brand and his asso-
ciate editor were at work. “Don't
tome Ia yet. Wait a few moments,”
whispered the judge. The girl slipped
down the ball foto the managing edi-
tor's little office, the colgn of vantage
fromn which she bhad previously been
able to bear all that took place In'the
composing room. Bartelmy proceeded
@irectly to the form befare which the
two editors were working, and Brand
saw that be most undergo another un-
Pplersant encounter before the presses

bhim for me!™

“Judith, it's Impossible.*

; “But it Is the human thing te do.

Ol forget these ileals He Just a

| mAD-—a man who loves & woman and

| protects her. You do love me, | know,

{In mplte of everything that you've
done.”

| "Yes, I love you?™ he cried fervently.

“And Wheeler, dear, I've not chang
ed.” she told him fomdly. *“1 ean see
how right you wean to be In what
you are trying to do, but in this you
are wrong. Whatever my father mey
have done, his intentlons were hopest.
IH. bad been involved by others and
when be tried to axtricate himself It
was too late. They, not he, were
gullty. It was for thelr sakes, not his
own, that be offered you that money,
" you see you are wrong. Why.
Wheeler, If you belonged to me and
committed a crime | wounld die W
shisid you from the penslty.™

Brand answered her guickly.

“That Is wrong reasoning.”

“No, no; it Is right. That must al
ways be” she cried "It Is Nke—like
A law of Ufe. Can't you see that too?
I belong to you. Yes, | belong to you,
and yoo should shield me. You must
feel toward my father as be were your
own becanse be Is mine. It's not pos
sible that you would do this thing to
your own father. Think of him that
way—jyour own father! You'll not re.
gret It I'll make it up to you with all
my love for all the rest of lifel Wheel
er, say you will do what | ask"” She
broke down completely and sobbed
brokenly., lsanlng across the form
“Oh, say you will do what I askr™

Brand tried to ralse her, but ahe

what he 1 to me. Tou must spare |

I'he Judge Dna ardwn & few Slwps
nway from the pair durtog the scene
between them.  He viewed with onls |
culuting satisfuction the Lattle that
his daunghter wase waglong so vallantiy
I his el and by hud felt that ot |
even the voung stoh Brand could re |
sist this powerful and toal swppeal of |
the girl he loved. At his daughter's |
last outery he drew pear to the @ditor
F “Brand, ure hutan ™ he  de
| mapded strongly, pelnting te the pros
| tratedd glrl with his walking stick

“Human, buman, Judge Bartelmy ! |
he excialinedd. “You ure (rue to your
| solf to the end. You bring your daugh
ter here so that by torturing we with
the sight of her suffering you may es
cape the penalty of your thievery. |
was willlng she should think we heart
less to spare her the greater paly of
knowiog you as you are. But now you
bring her bhere In her lnnoconce to re
peat to me your llea You're degrad
Ing her, dragging ber down to your
own level, just as you did her thother
before her. If she leta you go on using
bher It will be with ber eyes open.”

Judith ralsed her head amasedly

“What are you saying?* she asked

Brand turned to her aod then to the :
Judge ,

“Why, he's lled to you Just as be's
lled mll his life. e told you he was
trying to shield others He Hed Ko |
never shielded any one but bimself
Juklge Bartelny, the power of wen
like you must be destroyed When |
Justice is corrupted the nation rots. 1If
1 keep sllent about you and your meth
ods | become your accomplice; | be
tray my trust just as you have betray
ed yours"™

Bartelmy ralsed his hand deprecat

yon

clung to bim frenziedly.
“Judith, for God's sake, don'tr h‘
said. |
“Yes, yes: yon must. youn shall™ hl

_!llf o whirl off hig story, He
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gianced impatiently at the elock -.nd‘

‘zaiged his brows questioningly to the
Judge.

WAwitr. Brand, bas Mr. Nolan bees

here tonight 7" asked Bartelmy,
“Yea

“What were those [nstructions? Is
e story to be priuted 7

*I am not at liberty to discuss with
sy cutside persou the commuuicstions
ve from the owper, but [ will
your lnformation that the
be ou the press in a very

|

add for
story will

the flowing traln of her silk gown.
Brand rubbed the back of his band

Becelving hln,

“Good God, it Is Judith! he exclalm-
be turned to bis assistant.
Mac, hurry—take this form

face and eyes were aglow
effects of the pervous stralo
hich she Mlbored on that
making and epoch breaking
before the startied night shift
Advance.

“Wheeler, you're not going to
Mhat picture? she pleaded.

“Take the form away,” again order-
‘:BI‘IM, bis wvolce almost falling

]
i
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"Nof no; don't pend it! Walt, walt!”

Bhe threw hersolf over the tuky form, '

Jher arms outstretched.
Brand tried to draw ber away,
“Judith, please!” he protested,
“They can't have''— Bhe was hys-
tarical,
*Go to lunch, boys." ordered Brand

to the typeseliers.
“We'll miss the mall” protested Moo

Henry.
“1 dan't enre. Go to lunch.”
The co whiors coused work at tlu

Mooty pes ahd, wouderlpg augd Witisjir
g slowly tied vl
iudieh,” Broaud Lesoughi ber, “waon't

you© -

“Listen to we, Wheeler," she broke |

88, *“l koow everyihing, Futber bas
‘ol me everything aboyt—his—gullt.

can onfy feel”™

was losing all control of herself In her |
desperation. !

“Judith, Usten to me,"” he sald Iu-*
spiredly. “I'm not the man who loves
you or i loved by you. !'ve no right
to think of you or of myself. I'm an

| fnstrument to an end In the history of | Wheeler Brand. and. bending tense
instroctions | 5 —reat God. Can't you see this thing | toward bim, sbe scurched bis stre.:
( young face a8 besi ber tear dimmed

as I do?™

“] can't reason. 1 ecan't argype li

| of your life forever
| to end ke this

| hopes"—
| that

| eame

| gpva nnfinshingiv

Ingly, Brand, however, drew a dee) |
breath and went resolutely on. [
spoke to both the glrl and the judge
“Judith, If at the cost of my life !
couid spare you this grief | would v |
it gladly. But even that would do ue
good. You would always desplse 1
for falling when my test catme anwd o'

ways desplze yourself for having caus
ed me to fall Can't pou see pou and |
are nothing iw all ihis? The individua.
does mol eriat, only the cause  Judur
Bartelmy, that story goea lo preas.’” |
eried, mising hir sves to mest those o

Judith's futher
Rartelmy saw hat be had played
his tast cand It was his highes

Whe

Ut

truwmp, bog 1t bad falled 1o win
Judith could oot do be surely.
ihe exlsiing clreumstances, could o
do. Nolan, the only man who coul
save him If he would bad goue Iy |
knew no! where |

And It wns now press time All wa
over Bartelmy took s sipgle step b |
ward his daughter

“Bramd. that story s my ohitoary |
he sald 1o low tones |

“Oh, po." was the response in s
dened volce. “Men ke you don't #e |
=i that way., You'll have about =i
bhours, judge, before that story s ros
by the public.”

Judith, too, was ready to admit th
her Ilast and culminating effort by
been In vain. Wearled and vustrun;
she rmised herselfl from the fatal fora
that was to besmirch the name a0
the father that had been her sourve .
pride. S8he crossed over toward he
father, who stood sileut and despal:
ingly in the shadow of one of the L
type machines

“Goodby, Wheeler

1 am golug o
I am sorey It ha
wll our plans, all

The thought of the happy momnent
she had spent with Whee!

bullding alr ensi'es for thelr futm
when they would be man spd wif
aver her. It swept down !
wall of reserve nnd determination wi

which she had deemed It necessary !
surround  herself Bhe  halted  wr
garzed steadfastly Into her fathor
face. Slowlyr she mised her hands oo
pressed them agninst her cheeks :
though bhorror wstricken. Then «sh
turned, rushed lmpulsively back 1

eyes would let her He returned b

a
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"WUDOGN BAKTELMY, THAT BTORY

ING I8 BYES T0 THOSE UF JUDITH'S FATHNK

GOBS TO PRESS,” HE URIED, RALS

what if weans (0 me—

had dishonored hHer pame and the

lover who meant a life of bhapplness |

purity, success and Iinspiration H.
i
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Stz hours, did you sopy, Mr. Broandr*
was wise enough In the ways of the

cafternoon.

| Judge Barteiny saw the giris sty | SEVEN INJURED LEAVE
gle to declde Lwtween the father who |

SCENE OF AVALANCHE

SCENIC HOT SPRINGS, Wash,
Te==8even injured survivors of the
Wellington avalanche left hore today
for kverett. Accompanied by four
guides, they made their way down
the trail from Wellington yesterdny
The seven are: Train
master  Harvington, Everett; Con
ductor M. O. White, Everett; Lucius
Anderson, uegro  porter;  Adolph
Smith, negro porter; J. K. Kerloo,
fivean, Everott; H. H. White, of the
American Papor company, Senttle.

With their bandaged arms
hoads, they made u queer spectacie,

[slowly passing along the trail. At

Windy Point they looked upon a
winter scene of wonderful nspirva-
tion. The sun was shiving brightly,
the trees covered mountaing with
their eaps of snow standing out gor-
geouely and below the trail lay a val-
ley 1000 feet of sheor drop.

znd whou it seems ad
worag—help wanted wds.
loyally to vour v

For, if there's work vou ea
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plover,

| do botter, and ia which vou G0N eutn
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world to know thit again was Brand A WELIL-KNOWN LADY OF YOLO,

| to prove a victor over him.

The girl stood Immovable a moment,
Then she extended her arm toward
ber lover. Judith Bartelmy bhad made
her cholee,

The Judge's features showed but Ut
tle of the storm Ilnto which bis emo
tions had beon plunged His years of
practiced wself control had come to
his ald and enabled him to face the
rulp of his career and his life and his
name without the frenzled demonstra
thon in which most men in his post
ton would have Indulged. To the
last he was the cool, polished, suave
hypocrite that he bad been In the be
gloning, when those who sought to

"loot the publie for private gain foand

bim & willing tool

“He In right,” Barteliny sald to Ju
dith. “He has told you the truth to
night--the absolute truth” He woked
at his watehh “Six bours, did you say
Mr Brand?* bhe askel

Brand had gathered Judith in his
arma  She sighed coutentedly as she
lald ber head upon Lis shoulder
“Yea," be answered the judge.

Judge Bartelmy stood watching the
anited couple for 8 moment before he

| turned aud’ walked away, mwuttering

as he went: "Six bours. One may
travel far lo these days lu that time.”

The great ship beaved and lunged
through the glant sens that swept over
her bows, out of the freexing night, out
of the cold northeast The captuly and
the @Arst officer, lashed to opposite
ends of the lofty bridge, choked o the
fiytng spume of wind riven midecean

Bomewhere a deep toned bell told or
the hour In the sallors’ accustomed
fashion From somewhere out of the
depths of the vast groaning fabri
tumbled the men of the walteh who
were now to go on duty to relleve
their storw beaten fellows,

And somewhere down In the shiv
ering rearing hull a gaunt faced, bol
low eyed man luay on the saffron bhued
velvet cushions of n narrow couch at
the side of a luxurioas statercom He
wans folly dressed (n spite of tm late
ness of the hour snd of the fact thut
be was sieeping-—-jost as he bad been
the uight bLefore, He tossed uneaslly
Sowetimes bLe thrust his bhaunds out
convulsively as though to ward off o
threatening danger. He begno to talk
Incoberently. The ship rolled, and a
tray contalning dishes and an evening
meal that had gone untouched crashed
to the foor. “The press—the printing
press-has started” he muttered dis
Jolutedly as the sound of the breaking
dlabes
brain.  His haod jostinctively crept
under ope of the coshions. It grasped
and for a moment fombled with a blue
steal object, which It drew weakly
forth--u revolver. The shock of the
cold steel roused the sleeper He
opened his eyes and gazed fascinatedly
al the lustrument of death With »
ery of terror be relaxed his Angers,
and the object dropped to the foor.
He groaned the groan of a lost soul In
the angulsh of [t pever ceasing tor-
ture He turoed bis face to the wall
and tried (u vailn to close his eyes In
sleep.

Jodgment had heen pronounced In
the case of "JUDGE BARTELMY
YERSUS THE PEOPLE, WHEELER
BRAND AND THE ADVANCE®

THE EXD.

The job-that-ought-to-be-yours is
findable—if you can adveriise “clus-
sifiedly.”

For the Best

yall cure, as well as all kinds
of custom work, see

J. C. Smith

314 E. Main.

1

MODOC AND BAORAMENTO
COUNTIES CURED BY
BY DR. T. WAH
HING,

Sacramento, Cal., Jan., 10, 1910

I wish to state to the publie for the
benefit of my fellowmen and women
that are suffering from asthma, com-
pleated with kidney trouble, that
for years my wife was In a fright.
ful conditlon—could not sleep only
a8 she gat up In bed or a chalr, and
could not be relleved by nny of the
four doctors that I called In, so I
suggeated Doctor Hing, He not only
guve her Immedlate rellef] but In six
months cured her, and she has not
lind an attack or showed any sym-
toms sinece. This was in August,
1908, And that she Is well and hear-
ty, which ean be proven to anyone
who will take the trouble to eall at
601 1-2 K stroet.

Hoping that this may be of bene-
fit to some poor sufferer, I am pleas-
od to refer to and recommend Dr. T.
Wah Hing, at 725 J street, Saera-
mento,

Dr. Hing has cured many of my
friends of appendicitis without the
e of the kulfe. W, W. WILSON,

Mrs E, D. Wilson Is the daugh-
ter of W, B. Houston, a former pro-
minent merchant of Woodland, and
lived In Modoe county for 26 years
Mra. Wilson was formerly Mrs W,
D, Morris, whose busbaad, the Iate
Mr., Morris, at one time represented
Modoe county in the legislature. Mra
W. W. Wilson formerly resided at
3116 Cyprews Avenue, Onk Park.,and
Is now at 601 1-2 K street.

A. L. VR OMAN
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THE ROADS ARE NEVER BAD, THE WEATHER
IS ALWAYS GOOD, WHEN YOU WANT TO GO.
CALL UP

THE UNION LIVERY

R. 0. DUNCAN, Proprietor.

4. E. ENYART, Presidont J. A. PERRY, Vice-Presideat

THE MEDFORD NATIONAL BANK

GAPITAL $50,000
SURPLUS $16,000
Safety boxes for remt. A general Ranking Rusiness transacted

We sollelt your patranage .

)

W. I JAUKBON, Ase't Cashier

...............
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WAN?ED

Timber and Coal Lands

ENGINEERING AND BSURVEYING CON
TRACTS TAKEN AND ESTIMATES
FURNISHED.

B. H. Harris & Co.
MFDFORD - - - - OREGON

Office in Jachkouu vouuty Bank Upstairs

-t

REAL ESTATE

Farm Land ~ ¥ Timber Land
¥ ® Orchard Land # \#

Residences Sl City Lots
Orchards and Mining Claims

Medford Realty Co

Room 10, Jackson County Bank Building

'PLUMBING & HEATING F O | 204 S A 1L E

penetrated into his wearied |

r
|

|

i

CONTRACTOR
No job too small, none too

large. Twenty-five years'|

practical experience.

., OFFICE
113 SOUTH FRONT STREET.

GILT EDGE
INVESTMENTS

B8 1-3 neres fruit land, 30 mncres
pears, 5 and 20 acres 1-year-old; all
good fruit land, under Fish Lake
ditch; #2286 per acre; good terms;
you can't beat it

20 acres, apples, pears, 10 years
old; nice house, packing house and
outbuildings ; fine well and 214-h. P
gasoline engine for pumping; the
finest view in the valley, only B4
miles out; only $16,500,

Two 6.-room bungalows, special
design and striclly modern, east
front, one bloek from Main, fine |

homes; for a short
einch; good terms,
7-room bungalow, modern, water,
lights and sewer connected, enst
front, one bloek from Muin: rents |
for $40 per month; fur one week at |
$3000; easy terms. |
Choica corner lot, 180 feet wide,
140 feet deop, in good Joeality; for|
quick sale at $1350. |
8-room cottage, new, with modern |
conveniencos, olose in on fine gtreat:
n bargain for $2100,
Only 8 lots left in Rose Park, 50x |
140, east front, echolee lots; #4350,
easy terms,

LET US SHOW YoOu,
128 East Malin,

time, $4000 |

Wright & Allinl W.T.YORK & CO

128 East Maln Btreet.
RGP i o

MR

$12,525—Eleven acres in Comice pears, 10 years old,
nine acres in Bartlett and Anjou pears, 1 to 3 years
old; close in; good soil, Terms,

$12,000—Eleven acres in Comice and Bose pears, 14
years old. These trees are in full bearing and will
pay a good income on the price asked.

$24,000—Thirty-two acres in Bose and Anjou pears;
trees are from 4 to 7 years of age. Complete set
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; 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 balamnce in 3-year-old Bartlett pears: no
huildings.

$75600—Ten acres, all planted to Newtown and Spit-
zenberg apples, 7 to 11 years old.

$14,000—Thirty-five acres; buildings; exceptionally
fine place f}(')r a home; twelve acres in apples
pears 3 years old; about an acre of bearing orchard:
11 acres in alfalfa; all fine deep free soil.

$150 to $200 per acre—Stewart acre tracts; two miles
from Medford; tracts are from 10 to 25 ac¢res in size.
Fine building spots on all; can all be irrigated;
cheapest tracts in the Medford neighborhood: easy
terms.

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

$385,000—-270 aeres; 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,

\.
A




