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"SOLOMON'S JUDGMENT"

By Etta Barry Biggs
(Copyright by W. G. Chapman.)
Dr. AMn Ross passed down the

street greeted by pleasant words and
faces, love 7brall humanity in his
heart Dr. Juneau Lysle on the other
side of the thoroughfare, head down,
.a,scowl on his handsome face, curtly
nodded-whe- n addressed, hatred and
suspicion in his heart.

"Don't speak, eh?" remarked an
observant storekeeper to a passer-b- y.

"Thought they were like brothers
when they first came here."

"Business rivalry, I suppose," was
the careless response. "You see,
when they came here they sort of
divided the town; Lysle took the west
end, among the fashionables. Ross
chose the larger but poorer section.
I suppose a sort of professional jeal-
ousy has resulted. Anyhow, they're
at daggers' points."
, The speaker had the situation fifty
per cent wrong. The two young phy-

sicians had been close chums at col-

lege. They had selected Blairsville as
their future field of operations. Every-
thing had been harmonious. It was
y preference that Dr. Ross selected

a field where the poor and lowly lived,
for another reason he had little cap-
ital, while Lysle did have some. It
would cost money to build up an aris-
tocratic clientele and Lysle was best
equipped to provide it

Now it chanced that within a week
.after coming to the village Lysle met
iVashti Merriam. She was a member
of an exclusive family residing in a
show country place a few miles from
town. He was very much in love with
her and Vashti seemed impressed.
Twice Ross accompanied him in his
calls. Then one evening the servant
announced to Lysle when he called
that Miss Merriam was indisposed.
The next day he heard that she had
sent for Ross to attend her. This his
auspicious nature accepted as a di-

rect slap in the face, Ross had no

right to invade his professional terri-
tory, he hotly reasoned.

To make it worse, he was furthei
advised later in the week that al-

though Miss Merriam was entirely
convalescent, Ross was a constant
visitor to her home. This infuriated
him.

"The mean, disloyal sneak!" fumed
Lysle. "He has poisoned her mind
against me probably and has usurped
my rightful place as a lover."

So, when the two doctors met one
day, Lysle turned with a sneer from

"The Mean, Disloyal Sneak!" Fumed
Lysle.

the outstretched hand of his former
friend.

"You ever speak to me again," he
hissed, all that was bad in his impet-
uous nature to the front, "and I'll,break your head!"

Poor Ross was astonished. ;He
wrote a note to Lysle. It was returned
unopened. He sent a mutual friend
to attempt an explanation. The in-

termediary was insulted. Then a
month went by. Lysle kept track of
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