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i ) wil boy was

pi | v keep It out of th'

] | } 0 L wo lhours. She's

sl nis n iwls au' bawls an’
L{T]

el Dier were printing a pewspa-

e 1 1've left for the night.”
“I'licn there was a few phone ealls,
We bandled "em all 'cept th' last. He

wWis 0 man nam-
ed Nolan, an' he
wanted ter see
you."

MeHenry fm-
medintely be-
cihe luterested.

“What'd you
tell him? he
askod, rising.

“T'hat you was
to th' theayter.”

The managing
editor plcked up
a Congressional
Directory and
ghled 1t foreibly
at the lad,

“"Well, next
timme, yoang man,
you tell him I've
fust stepped
down the
night editor's room. Nolan; remember
his nome—Nolan, [He's the new owner.”

“Cheese it another owner. Nobody
keopa ux long, do they ™
“No.” responded MceHenry laconical-

“Like eertaln other luxuries, no-
body keeps us long. We're too ex-
pensive, Durkin,' .

Fhe boy prinned and burried away
to suminon the night editor at McHen-
ry’s command and to dispose of the
“hawling™ woman,

McHenry sented himself and turned
to the ever ready telephone at the
right hand corner of his desk:

“Whot'd yon toll
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tace '‘BHL 'O LEe o run that ¢ o Lilg rion plds an
t ~i | i i 1 yel?" 3T i v ey M \V oIkt
‘N 1 ' Do 11 Alan Love™ Yi nd frame
! i “ W disgusted in hils wifie Lo 'l olupins.”
Uk hn 1 & e il “1'11 bet the “*Yom, fp.* resnonled the artist
Id codger dles for the nfternoon pa- | startd s away with the photos.
I “ W rorten | intely.” PBut Mellenry enlled him back
I'he tel ! : “Hey ! he eried. “Make that "Which
Hel Who 1 vied McHenry of T DBeantifal Women Doeg This
Y Bur ¢ e changed ab | Nan |
ruptly v [te 1081 SUTUry toles ¢ R ’
4 . L'he riist bowoed O acqulesconc
Ob, Mr N h Mr. McHen:  gna esenped L4 '
ry. You: why, the boy sald I'd gone to —_—
- s A = 5 "I__ e MeHenry took up auother photo-
the thearer. He's ne to vewspaper ...
a l i
offices. You, Indewd. e doesn't know =0 e Y
“Ha, what a beauty?" he sald en-

we newspuaper ten have little time for

thaslastieally., “Whiat's she been do-

theators—uo, indeed—hn, ha! | was

downstulrs 1o the press room all the Ing?

time—yes, indeed; trouble with the = "She is Judith Bartelmy, the judge's
roller on eviinder O of the color daughter She gave a reception to-
press, and 1 happen to have a bit of a day,"” answered Downs, the city ed-
mechanical turn of mind—yes, indeed. itor,

Anything I can do for you, sir? Hope “High society all there as usudl, 1
we may have the pleasure of showing suppose?'  mused MeHenry, “The
you over the office=your office—pretty | Bartelmys are an old family, " and
soon. Yes. sir. Touight? Yes, any | they've held on to some of their
time. We're always here, Yes, sir, | money. Here, Downs" he went on.
Thank you.” | “play her up for two—no, three col-
| He lung up the receiver and re- umns. Maybe it will square it with

the judge
the paper this morning.

for what we did to him In
You explain

verted to his natural volee. *It's the
new boss, Moore. 'S coming down to-

night.” | to an artist."
“I wonder if that means more Al right”
changes?' observed the night editor “The pew boss, Nolan, is coming

| down to look us over tonight.” added

as he filled his pipe. |
McHenry sighed. | Mcllenry. ;
“Aln't 1 wan who gets into thisa |  “Wonder where we'll all be working

business a suckoer?” | next week?' was the clty editor's re-

y  The night editor smiled grimly. | ply over his shoulder as he quickly
“Wonder whnt kind of a joke Is this | made his exit.
Nolan anywny * he asked. The boy eame in aod laid a eard on
The night editor's brow wrinkled. | the managing editor's desk,

“All T know s that he's a Colorade |  “Miss Judith Bartelmy!" exclaimed
miner with a hijl of are all Lis own.” | McHenry as he glanced at It. *“Well,
He glanced over the night editor's | what do you think of that, Moore?”
tchiodule, “What is this T—T—golf or |  “IUs a kick sure, and" -

(-ullt les 7 “By the way,” interjected McHenry
“Taft—both: golf 2 down—eéonference deliberately, “this girl, Judith Bartel-
with Aldrieh.” my, isu't she engaged to Wheeler

MeHenry snorted. Brapd

“Giosh, the White House is dead since | *Seems to me I've heard something
Teddy left!™ Ie pointed to the sched- | of the sort.,” assented Moore vaguely.

ule. “What's this? ‘Baltimore, one col- “Well, same here, and Brand wrote
umn* ™ that story this morning showing up

“Double divorce. They exchanged | her father, the judge. as a trickster of
partners.”” the worst, most dangerous sort. Now

| “Good people?
| *“Not much."
“Fifty words Il be enough. Dead
heavy-—-stupid paper,” grunted the man-
aging editor.

thie girl comes to this office -probably
to defend her dad. Say, Moore™ —the
managing editor was becoming excited
~"things are getting warm around
here. Bmnd certalnly bad his nerve

e ALMA RECOHU

with i to hamd such o reast to his

prospective father in-inw.”

Mellie ary ||Hl|'t pbraplly to onde slgde
and rounche for his coat, whkeh Dbe
qulelty tl-".'..u-lf.

“Show her in' be called to the bos
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“Bur I don’t waut to disturb You
Can't 1 go to his oflice?™

e hasn't got y office, and they're
all Bunched 10 the loeal roow in thelr
shirt sieeves smoking You wouldn't
Hke It We haved't a reception room."
Mcllenvy Inughed as lic spoke

In Lig shirt slosves, rolled o bils el
bows, with quick steps and squared
shoulders, Whecler Braud, ope of the
ablest men on the city sl of the
Advance, strode into the oilice of the

mwanaging editor through the door lead-
Ing from the city nnd telegraph rooms,

“Yes, s he  greeted MceHenry.
Then he stopped short both in his
steps and in his speect. e hbad

caught sight of the managing editor’s
visitor.  “Why, Judith!” he guasped,
“What in heaven's name are you doing
here? 1"— At this polut words failed
him, and he stood starving at her, with
his breast heaving violently as the re-
sult of his surprise,

The girl was nlso deeply disturbed In
spite of her previous kpowledge that
she was to be confronted by the man
she lovesl.

McHenry thought that the moment
had arvived when his presence was
Do 1ONger necessry.

“Miss Bartelmy hns asked to see you
for a few minutes,” he sald, rising and
starting toward a door. “You may
talk here” A handful of proof sheety
rustled in his grasp as he disappenred.

Whebler Drand started towand the
wirl.

“Is there anythiog the miutter? he
queried anxlonsly.

She hoeslinted  before answering.
Then she spoke determinedly.

“Yes; two thinge.  First, you did not
come to my reception this afternoon;
secondly, there Is that article about
father thiz mworning.”

1 counldn't get off from the oflice to
attend the reception, and | am awful-
Iy sorry.” he protested. “But as for
the story about your father—well, did
he send youn here?”

“No, be didn't send me. But 1
couldn’t help soeing how disturbed bhe
was, nnd"~

“Then e knew you were coming?”

“Why, yes.” Judith was trying bard

to undeestand what e meant by seok
ltig out ber fatbher's Kpowhisige of her

present vulssion, one whileh was lo oer
decide sitit. L
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Oh, of course, print the story, but
I mesn the Budnuation all throogh
Why, by using such unfalr means
newspapers cnu bring discredit on puy
one M. Mellenry refused to apolo
gl Hi woplda't eveon tell wi
wrote it Do you know 7"

DBrand gave a viclent start, At
in her prosetit mood, he bardly dm
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“] acrote dL, Jiit hé ¢
tack Dim =gddenly in this way It's
almost as If you struck bim from be
hind. And do vou pot see, Wheolep,
that you are hurting e as mncel as
yYou lnjure |4 I amy his o gliter,
Whesler, and {f you ruin wmy father
you will ruin me.’

She covermd her fice with her hands,
and her bosomn heaved couvuisively
her angualsh

CHAPTER 11
HEELER BRAND gamsdl nat
the givl, and above his own
misery rose hissympathy and
B thought for ber whotn he
]ul._ml to comfort, for the girl of his

whom duty sald e must cause
Ile yenrnsd to take her in
Iyt

cholce,
to sufler.
his arms and wipe away the tears,
he knew that =he would repulse him.
He throbbed with the desire to prove

t0 her his love by assuring her that
the attack on her fathier was ended—
but bis duty whispered, “No.”

Aud to himsell hie repeated the “No.™
For he must go on, and she must on-
dure, and the judge must pay the price,

The volee of an outraged people had
spoken through the pen of Wheeler
Brand, and he was one of those men
strong enongh to refuse to take the
price of silence.

Fle led the givl he loved to a chalr,
even as she sobbed and whispered,
“Wheeler, Wheeler, Wheeler,” endear-
ingly from her heart's depths,  Braod
Iooked down on her with o world of
sadoess In his eyes.  He well knew,
and the world would soon Know, thit
those who =it in the high places must
pay the penalty for sin, even as the
lowllest among us whoe more blindly
goes nstray.

Judith Barte!lmy  had  been  long
enough in soclety to learn the art of
the control and the concenlment of
emotions under many trylng clreom-
stunces,  Probably in nny other situa-
tion than In one where her father
and the man she loved were so deeply |
concerned. ns in the present, she
would have been uble to retain a larger
degree of self composure. Several
minutes passed before she was able |
to speak in evenly balanced tones. .

“Wheeler,” she finally said, “if any |
ene bad told me that you would or

sould db what vou hhve done nguainst
ny Tather, Sguinst ey fatlly liesr
e b 0 DN R wgain Lgzinst
e, | wouid got bave belleved it And
vou have dat told  me s i Wil
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“Jud it's the tridl Kunowing
that 1 yoo LR 1 retraet ity
Yo
"1 ean'e”
Judith began to thke off the engage-
ment Birand had given her
“Yon wenn to do that!?' he
eried | A mazement
“1 most cortainly dol”
He was slmaost frantl He graspoed
Rer hamd
“I won't let you mean it. I éan't let
you go without your ring You may

be Judee Bartelmy
are golng to be my wife.
my ring for a month, and
wear it forever!”

The girl passed his
peal by without hesding it
back ler pretty head defiantly,

‘s daughter, but you
You've worn
you must

passionate ap-
She tossed
snateh-

ed the ring from her finger and threw |

it on the muunging editor's desk,
“I'Honot wenr it agzain'” she exclaim-
ed resolutely, “uuless—untll you come
to your senses.” 8o expressing herself,
shie majestically ncross
Totn
“Judith?”

stnlked

called Brand in despera-

tion, fearing that she wos about to
leave him.
“Will you do what 1 ask?* she

queriod Imperiously

“1 ennnot.” he nnsworsd simply.,

The judge's daunghter tossed  her
head independently, casught her skirt
in her hand, turned her back swiftly
on Braod and walked Indignantly
from the room.

Wheeler Brand, dazed, heartsick
and disconragel and torn by the emo-
tlonx that welled within lhim, leaned

helplessly ngninst the desk. After all,
he reasoned, what did it all matter?
There were lots of evil men In the
world, alwaye hind been, always wonkl
be. What barm would it do If one dis-
honest judge were allowed to go on-
molegted, even If he happened to be a
United States judge? Surely there
were other gqishovest judges, and he
conld not drive all of them off the
bench—no, indeed, And, moreover,
this thankless task he lind shouldered
would if he suceeaded rob him of the
girl he loved. It would rob him of the
love of the girl who loved him.

Then the thought of the enthusinsm

that had buoyed him as he wrote the

story that bad exposed Judge Bartel-
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Un Rainy Days
A Fish Brand Slicker
will keep you dry

And give you full value in
comfort and long wear

=:3.00
BUARANTEED WATERPROOF

Sold by first-class Retallers the conntry
over. Send for our Fres Cunlogno
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withont loss of time.
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In&ma Stable Case, Ten Specifios, Book, &e., §i

At Druggists, or sent prepaid on recel of prica
HUMPHREVS' HOMBO, MEDICINE s‘o.._
Willlam and Ann Streets, New York,
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