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CHAPTER XLIX

\ d the
NS had gone an
rssrzgf' fed inte htim i :un:
ther had lain fo
G":f{nl.ll cloned.  Every-
L ‘mmmd the same. Minnfe
o meet  Domn with open
nl;- purst into tears a8 she
/ ‘hur again and agnin. 2
; .lhnuh!n‘l linve went, Mml
| you shoudn't hava "m.'.:
:u;dl put I'm glnd you're back!
.rruff. wphat will de, Min-
BITY I ke girl back to the Xits
u:\} the husband nod wife
b Inge in the littls -Iu’lu room
,:.H “gjt down, There's an ex-
e m;[ want from Fou. Sl
I w DPopna choked, "t

byt Con David—

mwn’t married 10 ; n
"Tllt. 1 know that. I miso know

in apd tha fuct that every-
i apite o you didn't ran

i ) Aty
ﬂ::t.hi:nl. First, lot me tell
hat Grandiather laft the farm

ol the money he possessed 1o
-

ok, I'm glad!” Dounr eried.
'm0 Elad"” .
'{]:un‘l jt sirike you as curiong
i be should do that ¥ .
o dop't know. Bot 1f he hadn't
so soon | was going o Insist
hr must change his will. It
farm I8 _\nur,—-wh,\' did ._mu nsk
15 oome back? I hoped It might

il
:;:. Yon aet as if you hate

olanation if you can give me one.
jellne, Or shoul
ol
.hl drew  back.
w1
know part of it. Here,

jied sheat of paper an

Micult (o read.

Dear Bill" Donna made out.
we forgive our debtors so are
forgiven. When you read this,
oy, | shall be gone and you
be suffering a doubla pain,
It 1 ean understand ths mo-
that prompted the deception
ke Into my heart and home
deceivar how much easler it
puld be for you who have made
pur wife!

fhe's a dear, sweet girl, my
, And ghe loves you. The rea-
ahe decleved us doesn't matter
th alnce she gave me more

poght the property might be
siraction but 1 soon knew that
X true. Just realize, my boy,
you've & wife ahove meny,
her and cherlsh her and be

deeded the farm to vou
¢ the real Madellne, caring
fug for It or for me, It not en-
od to it and the masquerading
diline eculd not hold it In court.
:HJG: loving Granduncle, Amos
il

0h!" Donna sobbed, “He know.
Imew and he didn't let me even

L

‘And this" Bill went on, "was
Ureased to you"
130 serond note hegan thus:
itlls girl whons real mame 1
tot know (although 1 belleve
must be Madeline's partnems,
s Gabriel), T am writing this
thank you for the happiness you
me In my lant daye. At first
I8't know that you weren't the
Rdehlld who left me n my old
md eared w0 litile for me that
':uhl r;:!l aven apare a faw
Mo make an old man happy.
thought that time must lmI?a
the changes In your volee

utdually with the aight Qod
me loltlku the placa of tha
ost, I saw you I saw

HIF gl who, for some remson,
_mdn to play the part of my

AM 1 iove you, T am thanktul
eyl for the com panionship
Mectlon you have glvan me.
llm Elad you are Bill's wife,
‘mﬂu: when he learns all this

Imow, as 1 do, that yOlu Ara

sweet and good and that nothing
must ever come between the love
you bear for each other,

“Your Grandfather, Amos Sid.
al”

Tears rolled unheeded down Don-
na's cheaks, They ware teara of
gratitude, of tenderness and grief
for the dear friend with the under-
standing heart, Bill watched here,
his own ayed dimmed. There was
s lump in his throat.

“Where Ix Madeline?' he ssked.

“She's dead. Bhe dled last sum-
mer."

“And—"

“She was Con David's wife. 1
don’'t want to say anything unkind
of her, but when I came to the
farm the first time it was Made-
line who persuaded me to do it
It semed a lark to me. And after
that 1 loved him—and the letters
you wrutg—"

you, She thought she was do-
ing the right thing. Truly ahe dla!
She knew I would be helpless and
1l for & long time. At first I didn't
understand—and then I was so
happy here, and she wanted me to
stay. Oh, so many times 1 wanted
to' tell you the truth but 1 was
afrald! 1 thought you would turn
ngainst me, and you had grown to
mean s0 much to me, And i you
had told Grandfather it would have
been such a shoek! All the time he
knew—"

Bill did not anawer, but stood
staring at the carpet,

“Madeline loved Con," Donna
'went on. "He had wanted to marry
d 1 eall you me—hut after I laft he married

her. She dldn't want me back

“You—you | In the circus. And then—you msked
|me to marry you. I meant to tell
read | ¥ou lll';e trulth.HEarore Gﬂnd ; rneﬁlné
0 w ato tell you! But Grandfather ha
1" From his pocket o CE¥ 8|1t troke &nd —oh, Bill be gen-
her. The handwriting ran m-'z{gusci Say ¥au understand. He

, d at times did. Can't you?

Iy, Wan uicariain gnd at ti “I dldn't mean to do anything
wronfg. It was just that | wan so
afrald of losing you! I thought you
would be hard—like you are now.
Bill, it you send me away 1 can't
live! There Isn't anything in life
for me but you. Thers never has
besn since the time 1 first met
you—!" 8he broka Into bitter sobs.

He took her hands and pulled
her to her fest. "Why did David
come back here?' he demanded.

“He—he knew Grandfather was
not well. He wanted to get the
property that would have been
Madeline's. I hate him! You be-
lleve that, don't you?"

His arms folded her close. “Dar-
ling," he whisperad, “If you had
only trusted me what a lot of suf-
fering we both would have baen
spared!"”

“You won't send me away?"

“The next time you try to leave
me I'll drag you back by the halr
on your head,” he laughed. But
there was a sob in the laugh.

“Supper!" Minnle announced
from tha doorway. Then, "Oh—azx-
cuse me!" Bhe saw Blll and Mad-
aline In an embraca that not even
har presence in!srrlﬂwled.

THE END

se you loved me but I know |

No. I'm walting to hear thoi
th I'm willing lo accepl any

 ahe eould have asked. At firat

Swisshome Personals

—L. Bennett, Ed Twing and Andrew
Harris motored to Kroll Iake Thurs-
day on a fishing trip. They returned
home with n fine eateh of bass and
perch,

Angeles, left Baturday on their return
teip home, Ther have been visiting at
the home of Mr, and Mrs, Ed Twing
for the past few weeks,

feafures, yet trom the day you | Mr. and Mrs, George Lord of Swins-
0t Iato the house 1 fell some- | bome and Larry Lord of Pleasant Hill
=40 added softness and s | ¥ent to Lost Creek ranch an McKen-
oraess that Madeline did not | 2l Sunday to attend the I, O, O, F.
pienie.

Fugens Saturday afternoon to visit
Mrs, Freeman's sister and hrother-in-
law, Mr. anidl Mra, Leon Player.

iness visitor in Swisshome Monday
morning.

and Maurice are home from thelr
ranch on Nelson creek. They are cut-
ting the wood for the school house for
the toming term of school,

And?
- - L]

“After my acldcent she wrote

SWISSHOME, July 18,—(Special)

Mr. and Mrs, Andrew Harris of Los

Charles, George and Joe Acheson,

Mr. and Mrx. Trvin Freeman went to

Gua Johnson of Blachly was & bus-

Charlie Chappelle and sone Gerald
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BY HAROLD GRAY
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‘‘Human-est'’ and
Funniest Comics
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YEAH- SUPPOSE
YOU TRY DOING
SOMETHING WITH
THAT MOB- IT'S
YOU THEY WANT
MOST=

Don'T MENTION TT-
™o
MY MEN D JOIN HER

HER FALL INTO ‘SPIDER
WEBBS
o iy

ARE, "RCOKY KLEM AND tesy
BRADY=-1 THINK 1L o7

YEAH= YOU'RE THE
DEMOSTHENES= MAKE 'EM
A SPEECH~ ALL ABOUT
THAT "“PAL OF THE PEE:-PUL"
HOOEY, YOU'RE SUCH A
WOW AT= |F YOU'RE SUCH
A MASTER OF PUBLIC
OPINION , SHOW US A SAMPLE

o' YOUR G“R"EAT POWER

FLEETS MIND 1S
STILL HAYWIRE. —
KLEM'S STORY MayY
BE TRUE — 1L
TAKE. A CHANCE AND

M QURE AW
RIGHY | AGATRA,
YASTEN st

You AND 1T ARE ENGASED TO BE
MARRIED |, 1 CAME WERE TONIGHY YO
TELL YOU THAT T CANT GO THRU WITH
WL SIMPLY CAN'T —
AND 1 THOUGHT THE
DECENT THWNG TO DO
WAS TO TELL YOU 20

Down to Brass Tacks!

BY MARTIN

-
on vEs, 1 AM ' | weiL o8 AL THINGS! |
TUE TROUGRT | TO BE AWARENED OUY
THINGS OVER | OF A SOUND SLEED

FROM BUERY [ AT TWO OL\LOCK W

ANGLE , AND | THE MORNING, BY THE
1 TELL You MAN YOU'RE ENGAGED

s WO UsE TO ™M A0 TOLD
THAY % ) AL OFF,
g SUET LIWE THRAY

-

WELL JWHAT A L

ARND CRY , O weersses

WouLo T

EXPECTED TO DO,NOWT | B TCO
HORL MYSELF AT YOUuR il UNREASON
FEET , OR OUY OF ThE TO MERELY
WINDOW) “« SCREAM ,OR fl EXPECT “OU
PERWAPS BREAK DOWN|| TO0 BE

SENS\B\E T

g

DADDY: HOW DO

DAUGHTER- |
WAANT “1‘03 TS

WELL: 'L HAVE T

SEE My MEW
HIKING=SUIT~

SHORE"'LL MOT HAVE

ME% UCHTER
PARA%':!S" AR
A NEAR-NUDI

28

ANSIWE AINT GOIN'TO NG

MOUNTAINS EITHER-'M

CONNA QT 'EM TO GOTO
A COLD

e (=] LACE
OUR VA

FPEND
CATION-

TOMORROW—"UP IN THE AIR"

BY E. C. SEGAR

TELL YOUR. FOLKS G'BYE,
OLWE, AN LE'S GET GOIN'
| GOT TO FIND A UNIERUIT
$0'S ITLL CURE YER

JES,MOTRER -
G K‘};
~

R LIV
)

=N ]
ER
OULL

rvered
L’ € 154 Wing Feariiens Sndicsin, fne, T2 4D

e

OUT OUR WAY

SAY— L KNOW WHY
HE KNOCKS TH' BALL
INTO THAT SCRAP PILE
EVEY TIME HE'S UP

ar's rIGHT!
SO HE WON'T
MISS NONE

oF that lucky emblem that we all swear by, 18
ucky by the quiltmaker teo, in this quilt Four
DAt twa pattern pleces, ita simplicity s further
1 three nmterials are needed to make It effective,
or with white It makes a quilt that will add

' 1o yeu with complete, simple losirnctione for |
Rinfing, together with yardage chart, diagram of

NEe tha blocks for single and double bed xize, and &

1leh

A

serves as a guide for placing the patchos and

va WMpE or coin (coln preferred) lor this pattern
~aediecralt Depl I

—— —
T oW LA 7=
15 ase “:'m?. 19

HEROES ARE MADE -NOT BORN,

1l TN

OUR BOARDING HOUSE

Z5 HAW~TLL KEEP
THE FACT THAT 1
2 HAVE 12,000 A
! SECRET FOR
AWHILE , AND
{ HAVE A BIT OF
SPORT WITH THE
CHUMPS HERE,

WEH -
oo

--ﬂ&\ 9
“,‘: '-f

o

AH-YES NES— % SEE THERE, MACK~ )

ONE MUST &0

> AWAY FOR AWHILE,
TO GET THE PROFER
PERSPECTIVE |

1 DIDNT REALIZE

BEFORE WHAT A

N THE DRAB AND DULL
¢ NI~ THIS HOUSE A4

COMMONTPLACE

TALK AND IDEAS
. FROM STUPID
*s PERSONALITIES

@. -AH YES-YES-

WASNT 1 RIGHT @
DIDNT I TELL You

THAT TH™ HIGH
ALTITUDE OF TH
ROCKIES WOLLD

LEAVE WM DIZZY?
ESPECIALLY WITH 4
A MoosE rr;'{" p -
Y LA

& NOSE IN
‘}MM:’J-
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&
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