
mmmn

that. Now you cair take your fee and
go."

"There will be no fee because there
were no services," replied Prank
Rogers, bowing himself out of the
room.

Lucy Wheeler had never been
crossed in her life before. What added
to her anger was the fact that she be-
lieved the doctor bad discovered her
motive In sending for him. For she
had been distinctly impressed by his
appearance and it was to while away
an idle hour that she had summoned
him to attend her for her imaginary
complaint

A woman scorned has been the
same since immemorial time. All the
energies of the Wheeler family were
devoted to making life in Tarboro im-
possible for him. Cyrus Wheeler,
hearing a garbled story to the effect
that Rogers had Msulted his daugh-
ter, vowed that he would drive the
young man out of town.

The busy season was the summer.
During the winter the few cases re
quiring medical attention wre mot-r- j

ly nandled by the older practitioners.
Frank Rogers hung on that winter,
hoping that his relentless enemies
would have forgotten their grudge
when the next summer came; but it
was soon evident that they had re-
turned bent upon giving him the
coup de grace. Lucy Wheeler cut
him dead in the street; her mother
tittered when she passed him. By
July it seemed as though the young
man would have to pull-u- p stakes and
get out

But with July came the crash of
a dozen banks in the East and Cyrus
Wheeler's capital was wiped out in
a day. Worse than that, he was
caught short on the exchange. He
had just figured out that the sale of
all his holdings and property, includ-
ing the big house, would about liquid-
ate his debts and leave him free to
'start life again when a fit of apoplexy
seized him.

Frank Rogers was passing at the
foot of the hill when the terrified

mother, who had been unable to lo-

cate any of the other physicians on
the telephone, came rushing out and
summoned him.

A brief examination was sufficient
to show that Wheeler had nochance
of recovery. Frank stayed with him
all that night until the next morning
when he died. Then he remained to
care for the prostrated mother. And
for days thereafter he attended her
at the big house, from which the
servants had all fled when they real-
ized that there was no money to pay
them. .

Frank Rogers was the only friend
the Wheelers had in those dark days,
for malice breeds malice, and the sen-

timent of the town, which had been
maliciously set against the young
doctor, now automatically swung
round against the Wheelers in their
poverty.

"I don't know how to thank you
for your conduct, doctor," "faltered
Lucy one day. She was looking very
different now from in the old days.
There were no novels and hard work
about the house had brought the
color inta her cheeks.

"You know we may not be able
to pay you for a little while," she
continued. "We don't know where
we are going to get any money. The
house has to be sold next week.
Mother is going to live with her Bi-
ster, but I I suppose I shall have
to try to find some employment"

Frank felt that he was more than
repaid for the privilege of seeing
Lucy every day two or three times
a day, for he was. indefatigable in his
attendance. People in Tarboro be-

gan to speak of it in their gossiping
way.

And then a second catastrophe oc-

curred, for one morning Mrs. Wheeler
called her daughter and, when the
girl arrived, tried to speak, could not
speak; and died. She had been un-
able to survive the shock of her hus-
band's death and bankruptcy.
. A week later Lucy Rogers stood in
her traveling dress upon the steps


