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® SERIAL STORY

LADY BY

REQUEST-

BY HELEN R. WOODWARD g

THI ATORY: The climax of
many iasulin aimed at Dinns Ourt
By her alater-in-law, Adein, comes
when thes wielous, aplteful, girl
frames & meeting hetween Dinns
and bher former employer, flirine
tlous Richard Thorpe, Diann,
knowing Thorpe and Adein are
having an nifair, goes to his hunts
g lodge helleving Adeln Is there.
Neephen Anda them together, i

urt and bew(ldered oven though

ja marringe 1o Diana Is tempo=
rary and one of convenlence, con=
tradted (o secure hin ELMNLOO0 ine
harttanes which he would not res
welve unlesn he marcied hefore the
of 88, Oihers the story are

11 Mroce, Stephen's beat friend
wwho ln strongly attracted to Dianay
Evalyan Thorpe, benutifal blind
wrife of Tichnard, whom illann bes
Fieves Stephen loves, “TNeen somes
where, Dianat™ triumphant Adeln
maks when her plot te discredit
Buin wife with Stephen hnw worked,
1 love him,” flushes Diann,
“and I'm golng to fght Tor himi*
Btephen atill fecls Diann is Ine

neent. leaves her in charge when

w is called to Bouth Amerion. Hin

lanm dleappears bui Diana res
’nc- ta bellove him dead, lenores

mn order from Adela and Richard
Thorps 1o leave the house. Adeln
then calls In m payehiatrist, dee
elding to have Diana jodsed ine
sane. Diana asks Evalys te come
mpend ihe day with her.

ADELA'S TRUMP CARD

CHAPTER XXIIT
PEII. BRUCE dropped In and
bad lunch with them and Eva=
lyn lost no time In tfelling him
what had happened. Phil was

ablaze with anger. Diana's inner {

strength grew with his indigna-
tion. If all the forces of evil In
the world were mrrayed against
her, she believed that the support
and understanding of two such
people as Phil and Evalyn would
see her through whatever trials
lay ahesd.

*“How Adela could be Steve's
sister, I can't imagine, I still think
they found her under a stone
somewhere! Where [= she? I'Il
glve that little devil a piece of
my mind!™

But Adela was not in the house
and, according to the servants,
had not been since early morning,
Dians did not know whether this
was & good or bad zign,

That Adels's trump cards were:
still unplayed she knew. The girli
would stop at nothing, had already:
indicated that she would risk.
everything, give anyihing to see:
Diana deposed, humbled, crushed
eomplefely, Yet somehow there

was only pity In the colder girl's |

heart for the vicious selfishness
that had led ber gister-in-law to
w0 completely forfelt all honor and

to her own unreasoning
Jictiveness,

Aller lunch Ewvalyn went up-
Irs to rest, and Fhil followed
into the lbrary. He cams
to the point.

“There's ane way out of all this,
,” be sald, “Marry me—now

t, Phil—you're joking—or just
trying to help me out, to be kindl"
*Do I look like a man who's

g 1o be kind?" he demanded,

and she saw the trembling of his
the excited Intensity of his

gaze, And suddenly he had her
his srms, holding her close to
heart He kissed her pas-
onately, and she lay llke a mar-
le statue In his arms, unresisting
unyielding. He drew back at
held her off and locked nt

er, Her dark eyes were misty
th tears, her soft lips trembling.

How could she be angry with |

? He was so kind. He was
{ine and good and his love for her:
|a thing 1o cherish end be proud of,
leven though there was no hope of
lever returning it. She mansaged
o convey these things without
ispeaking them, her eyes telling
thim, as he studied her sweetly sad
#ace, that it was Stephen's image
that glowed within her heart.

He shook his hend, smiling

ruefully, “IU's no use, {s {, Diena?
T just don't awaken even a mpark,
|do 12"
; Her hands were in his, pleading.
*“I'm sorry, please belleva me,
Phil. T wish I might love you,
itruly I do, Bul don't you see"—
(her volce sank to a soft whisper
ll-—“nny'lhing 1 have to give must
be given to Steplien, or kept with-
in myself forever!™

“I gee,” Phil sald, and gripped
ther hands hard.

. " @

LA_T that moment Adeln, Richard
Thorpe, and a strange, oficiale

* Qooking man walked Into the room.
Adela's eyes, hawklike, swept
from one to the other, There was
‘no denying her pleasure In what
|was golng to be done, Thorpe had

the grace to look sullenly uncom-
ble. The other man stepped

I am Insane?™

The man's eyes flickered over
the paper he held in his hand.
“Something about a set delusion
concerning your dead husband.
And about your fiying into fre-
quent rages. It states that this
morning you flew into such an
ungovernable rage, That you also
have strange hallucinations—"

L] L

WI‘II;\T'S enough!” Diana sald
clearly, She turned to Adela
and smiled bitterly. “Well, you've
won o far, haven't you? You've
gotten me out of the house as you
said you would., Are you satis-
fled?”
Adela's trilumph made her lose
caution. *“Almost!"” she relorted

a divorce—murry her. Is—ia N
true, Richard?"

Richard Thorpe stood speech-
less before his wite, but some-
thing deep within him acknowl-
edged a queer sort of loyalty to
the girl In whose nature he found
qualities strangely like his own,
And after o moment he sald
hoarsely, “Yes, Evalyn—it's true.
Adela and I love each other!”

DRINKING STRAWS
Hot tea Is drunk through a‘
straw or bombilla in Paraguay.

much decorated, flattened and
perforated at the boftom end.

North Dakota’s population de- I
clined from 680,845 in 1830 to |

A quail can travel about 85'
feet per second. |

insolently. *“I'll be pletely
satisfled when Richard Thorpe
gels his divorce and we can be
married! Then I'll have had my

way in everything., Isn't that |

right, Richard?"

Diana thought that the roof|

must tumble about them in the
long moment that followed. Self-
ish as Ade.a was, unscrupulous as
she knew Richard Thorpe to be,
was it possible that these two
could be so brazen?

Thorpe's eyes shifted, but he
asnswered, “Right, Adela.”

There was a soft, heart-broken
sound behind them and they
turned to se¢ Evalyn groping her
way toward them, “Richard," she
whispered through white lips.
“Did you say Richard—7"

Phil sprong to her side, Diann's
arms encircled her. “Darling"

the whispered, as Evalyn went |

on—
“She sajid—he was going to get

Headquarters for !
Bicycles
Tricycles
Wagons
Lionel Trains

A Small Deposit Holds
Anything Until Christmas

POOLE'S BIKE
SHOP

222 8. 7th. Phone 5520

THIS CURIOUS WORLD i

| AS N Scouvrse )

CONTAINS ABOUT
AS MUcH WATER.
N AASLAS TS

BUT IN WINTERL
THE MOISTURE IS
NOT STORED IN

THE CELLS, BUT

ANSWER: ‘An eclipse df the sun. Each of these terms describes
8 phenomenon that ocours at such a time.

.NEXT: The vanity of man.

SALAOOW BAALDS,
DA, RAAAS,
HE BE TALKING A

COPR. 1341 WY NEA SERVICL. NS,
T. M REC 4, & PAT. OIF.

{F vou HEARD A AVAN
ON &as>T SFAos
AND A

WHAT WoULD
BOUT

. FAMOUS VIOLINIST N
| |

HORIZONTAL Answer to Previous Puxzle 7 Northern

ard.
“Sorry to interrupi” he said,
*but are you Mrs. Stephen Curt?”
:Yu." Diana answored, waiting.
1 bave here an urgency ordor
eommitting you to an institution
for mental disorders signod by a
Dr. Emil Stutgart, who soys that
he attended you” he sald, “You
imay, of course, consult a lawyer
and institule court procoedings to
ve {he order sot aside, Until
hat time, you will be detained

law In a private institution,”

. Diana swallowod hard and her
! ce went very while, She heard
) muke an unintelligible sound
| fury and strike out at the man,
. (but ghe held out m restraining
“Why——why do they think

OUT OUR WAY By J. R. Williams

OUR BOARDING HOUSE, with Major Hoople

HELLO! KIN

YOuU HEAR THAT
WITH TH' WINDER
ALMOST CLOSED *

HALLOOOOOH!

NOT VERY GOOD.
LOUDER:- IT'S
TOO FAINT/
HELLOWOOH!

(To Be Concluded) ]

The bombilla is a metal tube, |[=

639,600 in 1940, -

BORN THIRTY YEARS TOO S§OON
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RED RYDER

=YOU CANT TELL.
ADCUT WOMEN/

e~

NOAK'S BEARD /e WIL HANE

SPENT THE #200 COLLECTED FOR
THE ORPHANG AND MOGT OF MY

{ OWN FUNDS AS WELL /s HAR-RUMPH!
B wsee T HAVE JUST 10 LEFT i
THE GET (5 %995 T OH, WELL,
TELL THE CLERIK 1O WIRAP IT
LRS! EGAD, EMPTY POCKETS,
FULL HEARTS , EH, LADS 7 iss

< HEH HEW/

By Fred Harman

AHJHAY
APROPPER
OF THE
PO/

11o /o' ou
ALLSUN?

=

WHY, HE HASHT
KIGSED ME SIMNCE
HE WS A LITTLE k

By« HE HOS
CHANGED, il k55
HIS HEART- 4

f QAN S ARVE A
MNE!

RROLND W ChSE

LOOVAT s

L3

(
By Crane

! 1D ALMOST FORGOTTEN,

JUST FINISHED OUR CASE ...
ONCE WE CAu E
OLIDAYS! §

[ NAH! HES JUST A LITTLE )
SLOW IN LEARNMS THAT
A MARRIED MAN

CANT

LViNG W
NEW
YORK s ee

[HEY, BOOTS L

BATMES WOt
ARE THEN Domy
e 7!

LHAVE X\ THEM WELL GO TD MEW YORK! WELL )
A SISTER | EAT TURKEY! WELL TAKE uokn
WaY! WE'LL HAVE OURSELUES ATIME !
TLL CALL THE CHIEF RIGHT NOW

NOW LETS AcT Like
WEVE BEEN COMING
TO PLACES Likg THIS
ALL QUR LIVES (

-
ONE OF Your RO
GAETE;G ;G DRAGG NG,

GO0SEY §
YES, WE HAVE A
RESERVED FOR “You.
SIR | Foulow ME [

T PLEASANT | Wiy DocsT

<

1 Pictured’ EEEE 1
GEl [R5 constellation,
musician, —— WIiOOL] %ﬁ%nm 5] 8Man's name.
toRm ECUISTVIENESSHT] 9 Vexed.
11 Elbctrified TIONITIP] SEPE A 10 Act the part
- = - of host.
particle, ,['1_‘1@3 EIAIRINISIIRIANG] 13 Former Ruse
12 Eject. REMNTILIL] ANLE] " gan rulers,
14 Array, INIE] 19 Flags,
:g Qnr;;. [SA] 21 Near,
18 GT— E:;:;!. IMEIAITIS]| 22 Keeps
S T [PIS|1]25 Fine lines of
a letier.
20 goﬂ;buﬂble ] 28 Left a will
uid.
2 ﬂgadow. 28 Mends
e, 41 Brother. 56 Compass ;
25 Perched. 42Nova Scotta  point. 3 fw.fr‘ﬁﬁfg
27 Supplied with  (abbr.). 57 Entice, Iimplement,
. food, 43 Electrical cur- 58 Last, 35 Slides.
20 Doctor rent (abbr.)., 50 He will re« 38 View,
(abbr.). 44 He was — sume his —— 40 Dense, fines
30Low sand for several ‘concerts soon.  grained rock.
hill. months, VERTICAL 43 Embellish.

31 Light rap. 40 Street 1 Apprehen- 45 Jungle beast.
33 Farm (abbr.), slons, 47 Tolletry case,
bulldings. 47 City in 2 Pealed., 49 Young boy.

M S;ﬂek god of & gn]l}:md. 3 Irritate. 51 Letter V.
&t ucket, 4 Ruler of 62
36 Eat sparingly. 50 Each, klngdo?n.. iI;:tricaI
37 Hostelry. _b4 English B Universal 53 Reverend
30 Lone Scout school. language. (abbr.).
(abbr,). 85 Portico. 6 Finales, 84 Cloth measurg
J
Iz I3 4 |5 |6 7 |8 |o
) ] 12 g
23
29
32
3
3
7
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By Blosse;

HILE
AT KING JOHNM'S ;
HEADG) AT THE MEAD oF
HIS TROOPS, 1
CHASING THOSE [ MAM 15 |
SO

SEVERYONE KNOWS
YOUR \WOPRPa's HAIR 1S JET
BLACK... WHILE THIS
THIS | MANS HAIR 15 -
SNOW WHITES - HE'S AN

MPasTOR .,
HAVE HiM THREOWK
M INTO A CELL 2
BEG




