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SERIAL STORY—

~MRS. DOC

By TOM HORNER

CAST OF CWARACTERS
ALAN WARREN — Ambitians voung
conniry doctor.
EMILY WARREN—Alan's wife.
ERIC KANF—Construction engineer.
DR. FARRELL Alan's efderly as-
seciate,

Vesterday: Thinking Fmily laves Erie,
Alan tells her ta go with Fric, leaves
the honse, tellc them nat to he there
when he reinens. Emily eries after him,
“Ha's gone—my Alan!”

CHAPTER TWENTY-ONE

- E'S gone. . . . He's gone. . ..

H Emily repeated through her
tears.

Fric took her in his arms, drew
her gentlv from the doorway. Awk-
wardly, his bandaged hands caressed
her, as she wept. her face against
his shouider

“He's doing it the wav he wanted
He wants yvou to be happy. That's
all that matters.” Evic said.

How can I ever be happy
Emilv wailed

‘Now. now.” Eric's was
soothing. I''l do my best, if you'll
ler, me. . . . Come now, we haven't
much time. Pack a few things. The
girl can send the rest—I'll get vour
ticket

“But Eric

»

P

volce

T'm noi going with you
1 dont love you. 1 never will”
Emilv’s eves, red and filled with
tears looked up at him as she pushed
him away from he T love Alan
I can’t leave him. I'm stayving here
—even if he doesnt want me!”

But Emily, vou said
wanted a divorce. Yonu
vou'd marry me!

That was a long fime ago, Erie
Refore T grew up. I'm not a littie
girl anv longer. I'm a doctor's wife
I've work to do here in Sumnel
with Alan.”

Eric took it. smiling. It was too
miich to hope for. he realized. even
to dream that Emilv could love him
He had heen fooled. for a moment
Alan had heen
had she shonld

had. And PFric

He tried 1o iell
for Alan
this. Alan

you

even said

as
Alan <aid
the choice. She
found no part inat
himself that he was glad
That if be like
and Emily

make

shonld

£ & =
I.AN did look back

£\ hurried down the street
ple passed him. spoke to him
he neither saw nor heard
Others stared wonderinglv at him
hareheaded. face pale and
drawn, as he walked along as if in
daze

He made his wav
heedless of traffic lights
mobiies. The river drew
if a magnet At last
himself in Summer’s little
park, sitting on the bank, waich-
ing the quiet wate A  weaker
man wmight have seen escape In
the rippling waves, but the though
did not occur to Alan

For a long time he sat there, star-
ing dully before him. seeing noih-
ing. Gradually the numbness he
had feit began 10 leave him

With Emilv gone out of his life
only his work remained. He would
make that take all of his time, da)
and night That free maternity
clinic he and Farrell had planned
to stari--he would begin work on
that right now

He would sell kis home
never live there without Emily
move in with Farrell He wonld
move his office inta the poorer sec-
tion of town, across the tracks. Then
work—work—work. He would for-
get monev—never worry about col-
lections. Farrell had plenty to keep
them both

Rut even the thought of his elinic
held little jov for him. Without
Emily to work for., even medicine
held little promise of ever bringing
him trne happiness

az he
Peo-

hut
wnem

not

his

across town
and auio-

him as
he found
riverside

he could

Mavbe Farrell would know the
right answer. Slowlv, more calm
and collected now. Alan left the
river and walked toward Farrell's

home.
» » »

= O vou think Alan will ever for-

D give me? Will he ever under-
stand?” Emily was saving

‘Of course he will.” Erie reas-
sured her. “He was only trving to
give you what he thought you want-
ed. To set vou free. without haie
ov bitterness. It was vou he was
thinking of. not himself.”

Theyv stood at the door. waiting

for the cab that was to take Eric
away

T've been such a fool. Frie. 1
didnt know what 1 wanted. 1

though! it was parties and fun. But
it wasn't. ¥ wanit Alan. And if his
profession takes him from me most
of the time. T'll be content with the
few minutes T can be with him. Dr.
Farrell was right. I want to be—
Just, as he said—a doctor's wife.”

*You'll be the best. You'll find
your happiness here, helping Alan’
The taxicab’s horn sounded from
the curb.

“This is goodby. Emilv.” Eric said
“You'li realize some day. that all of
this was for the best. It hasn't been
easy. and it won't be 2asv. even now.
but eventualiv we'll all know that it
was better to have things end this
way

“I lose vou to Alan again. T lost
the first time, and now Hes a
grand fellow, Emilv. Be happy with

him . Goodbv'™

He turned abruptiy from her,
hurried down the walk

“Mrs. Doc! Mrs Doc!” The
man’s shout stopped her as she
started to close the door. She came
out on the porch, saw a pooriy

dressed vouth, wild-eved, and pale.
running toward her.

“What iz it? What do vou want?”
she asked.

He was beside her. panting.

“My wife! My wife!” he velled
in her ear “Where's Doc? Tel!
him to come! Mv wife's dving. He
won't ler her die! Dont let her
die!”

(To Be Continued)
(AN evenic and characiers in thic siary

ave whally fietitians))

Questions and
Answers

Q- What causes decav in wood?
A —The attack of wood-destroviig
fungi. They wiil not grow
spread if the wood is too dry, ana
if the wood is thoroughly saturated
the plants mayv be drowned out. A~
wood Wwill decav when exposed
fungus attack that is severe ana
long enough continued. The condi-
tions that bring about decav are
hriefly. dampness and mild to warm
weather.
Q- - What
ghip?
A—The Lucius W. Nieman and
Agnes Wahl Nieman Fund, of about|
one million] dollars, bequeathed o

anda
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It the Nieman Feliow-
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“Alfonse! Pierre! Just taste this new recipe U picked up at

the

drugstore fauntain aronnd the corner!”

HOLD EVERYTHING

: By Clyde Lewis
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“My wife is taking her first driving lesson this afternoon, so I thought
t'd better get in a little practice.”

FLAPPER FANNY
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“Snuh Smith is wanted at

the boxoftice immediately.

An’ anyhody

else who sweaked in without pavin® had better come. too.”
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THESE WORDS
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of parrot . . .

By William Ferguso:u

A TRIP TO THE

"MOON
WOULD ENTAIL
SUCH DIFFICULTIES
AS LEAVING THE
EARTH, WHICH
= TRAVELING
TO000 MILES

AN FHOLIR2
AND LANDING

ON A BODY
WHICH 1€ MOVING
AROUND Us AT
A RATE OF

e ANTLERS
OF AN ELK
MAY CGROW ALMOST
ONE SR L INCH
N A
ENnELE |

. a lory i a type |

and a Torv ic a member of certain political parties

existing at various times down through history.

Harvard University for one vear fel-
lowships “to promote and elevatc
the standards of journalism in the
United States and to educate per-
sons deemed specially qualified for
journalism.” It provides that fellows
shall not engage in newspaper work
during the vear and shall not be
candidates for a degree. The amount
of each fellowship is fitted to the
individual needs.

Q—As the alien wife of an Ameri-
can

and second papers to become|
naturalized? 1 was marrvied in 1922, |

A—Apply for second papers. The
alien wife of an American citizen
does not have to apply for first!
papers, |

Q-1 have one of the .Yvﬂrrsnni
five-ceni. pieces that does not nm--:
tray a flag over Monticello. Ts it a|
rare coin? ?

A--None of the five-cent pieces of |
this design m' a flag over Monti-

itizen, must I apply for first cello,

e

7 AND AB 1 SLPPED ouUT OF
/  THE OWLE CLUR,BY THE ALLEY
ROUTE, THIS BARY WAVED A
PAPER IN MY FACE, SAYING
SOMETHING AROUT A $750
TOWN PAYMENT ON THOSE
LOTE O ELSE /) THEM T
TFOUND THAT HE TOOK ME
[ FERYoU! WATCH VER STER
MATOR w1 HEAR THE
ENTRANCE TO THE STIR
s BEING WIDENED/

J

LI'L ABNER
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With Major Heople

HAW, MADDEN [ e A
TRIFLING OVERSIGHT ON
MY PART! I AM BUT NOW

KAFET KAFF:

BETTER THAT ‘1 VANISH
C BEFORE THE BLIGHTER
SPIES ME IN “THE
PUBLIC MART/
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OUT OUR WAY

LOOK AT THEM NO, THEY
HANDS...RUINED DON'T GO
FER LIFE! THAT’S ||SO WELL WITH
WHAT SHOPS DO U EVENIN' DRESS,
TOYOU ! WHY, T BUT NEITHER

By Williams

BUT THEY DO STILL, THEV'RE)
HAVE THEIR GOOD | DETRIMENTAL
POINTS --T'LL BET |TO A FULL AN’
YOUR WIFE NEVER | HAPPY LIFE...
ASKS YOU TO RUB | T DON'T DARE

’ HER BACK, ER WASH My
OF TH' DIRT OUT HANG OUT TH’ (] FACE WITK
O THEM CRACKS WASH, ER FEEL MV HANDS --
TO GO TO CHURCH TH' BABY'S NEW | I HAVE TO
SUNDAYS! TOOTH, ER-OH, | USE THAT
I COULD GOON!/ CANNED
SANDPAPER
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—By Al Capp

7¢ | THINK THERE.
ONE. IN THE.

LATER: A LONG DISTANCE CALL REACHES
A GREAT CHICAGO NEWSPAPER —

A PLANE. LEAVES CHICAGO -~
WINGS TS WAY OVER THE MOLNTAINS-

- & - -
ITHE_SAME EYES -THE g
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RED RYDER

[ VA SHORE GOT HERE
JUST IN TIME, RED! TM
A-GETTW' TOO OLD 1O
FIGHT CARR AND HIS
GANG BY
MVSELE!

/ SOLNDS LIKE YoU'VE
STRUCK PAY DIRT
THIS TIME, ZEK=!

YES -WE CAN SEND YOU A
COPY OF LAST SUNDAY’S
SECTION -SEND IT
ANE P -BUT THAT'LL COST
YOU A THOUSAND DOLLARS "’

13"/ cosr
Z, SEND

74 SAME. HAIR P-HE. HAS A
) MORE_ALIVE , | ESS BORED
SSION NOW -BLIT / .

| THAT WOLINDED BOY IN -
/THE CABIN=- IS HIM.”

By :
A MESSENGER
RUSHES A SHEET OF
NEWSPAPER FROM
THE PLANE TO A
BEALTIFUL. LADY AT
THE PINEAPPLE
JUNCTION INN =~
w

Ca. Capp

S\ ,
—By Fred Harman

OH, LITTLE
A HOOT, RED.! CAN'T _J1 BEAVER! ME'S |
FIGGER WHY CARR. 7
WANTS IT! SAY--=
WHO'S TH' PAPOOSE?

[ ReD RYDER sAVE WERE YoU | %7~ | RYDER WAS!MEET MUQII viree! ¥
LITTLE BEAVER'S AND CARR 7 ANIECE BLLTN, RED/ Pu;;g‘/z éaUAw

LIFE ! NOW ME
LIKE COCKLEBULRR
IN PONY'S TAIL -~
CAN'T SHAKE'M

FIGHTING,

@ TROUBLE !
,{'};- ==
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—By Bushmiller

PLEASE COME T HEY S --- WHAT'S I WAS JUST
HOME--- PLEASE GOIN’' ON WISHIN' FOR MY
kC‘OME HOME -- HERE ? _J¢ AUNT FRITZI TO
s L COME HOME SOON---

THAT'S MY LUCKY
POLL ==« |T

ALWAYS ANSWERS
1 MY WISHES !
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o B 1 oo

PLENGE
COME HOME -

—
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WASHINGTON TUBBS 1

WY, MAC,0LD BOY,
T NEVER DREAMT
UA RAD A TOM-

TOM. o’ p

PLEASE, R, TUBES)
Y TM AFRAID DADDV'S
ON THE VERGE

OF A NERWOUS
BREAKDOWN.

SAY, HE AINT NEVER
SEEN ANYBODY WHO
L CANT c°“é_‘? QEALLvMaéAr

\ ONE. GIT S0
STAND, POTS AUD PANS’
T A-GOIN' TO

;—sz -‘- '
£\ \\

AND \F THERE'S
AWTHING HE
SIMPLY CAN'T

—By Crane

) HOURS LATER: | /’ I HAVE A PLAN WHICH )

1 BELIEVE WL STOP
WE'S HIM. KINDLY HELP ME
LIKE A OUT OF BED, HONEY,
WILD MAN, AND FETCH MY
DADDY.

SHOTGUM:
WASH AND
) \

[WHEE! IT'S TH CONGO IN ME! WHEN I G\T
STARTED, SONNY BOY, THERE'S NO STOPPING
ME !

1 CANT
SEEM TO
DO ANY-
THING WITH
HIM .

Ty
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—By Blosser

HE'S STHL BREATHING
BUT HE'S BADLY HURT !
IS BLEEDING

DEAD, ITS A v
MIRACLE! |

HE ARM
AND THAT LEG

>
<

ORAR, BONS « WHAT ELSE WOLLO YOU L\KE
. X 0 TWRNOW
G E

TWISTED KINDA  FUNNY/

S MIGTER
ANDREWS, |

1S
) HAPPENED !
7 " \4\__\ i

MR . ARDREWS! | |

CANNG

)

Ive Gor T SToOP THE

7 RLEEDING AND GET HELP!
"/// GEE, THAT HEAVY TRUCK JUST
A WENT ON  LIKE NOTHING HAD

R,
{ |

IIH” HE'S NOT A BAD GUY WHEN
HE'S QUIET LIKE THIS --- BUT SOMETHING'S
WRONG WITH HIM —-- SOMETHING'S
REALLY WRONG ! I GOTTA HELP
HiM ==L JUST GOTTA/
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" MARNDN 2 OR L WNY BOTRER. |

PBOOT WM 2 GAWER | 4
50 g

| PROUND, G\RLS ™
WHAT'S RE GOY
THAX T WAVENT T

ABBIE AN' SLATS

(\ THERE SHE |G-+
‘E\’ HEY

DID SHE MAKE A SAP
OUTA ME 2 KEERECT

WHAT'S THE THAT MAN/ WE OFFERED | | HE TRIED TO KISS Mt
MATTER, GIRLE? ) ME A RIDE-+ FOOLISHLY | | || ESCAPED HIS CLUTCHES-
- ACCEPTED--HE LOOKED| | AND NOW--HE'S CRASING

LIKE A GENTLEMAN--AND ME 2

3 THEN (SOR)

S
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