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MRS . MORELY DROPPED N
YESTERDAY, AND AFTER HAVING
A CUP OF TEA ,SHE READ MY
FORTUME WITH THE TEA LEAVES!

SHE SAW YOU PLAINMLY IN
THE CUP AND CLAIMS IT SHOWED
NOU WITH MONEY |~ now

3 WHAT ABOLIT ITT »wn
e MRS . MORELY 1S

FAMOUS FOR HER
TEA-READING !

e 1V, Kimg Prprriose ¥ olhs o by Wbl b soop s

.« + + + » By Gene Ahern)

FOOSH , WoMAN L~ me AN %
TO SAY YOU TAKE STOCK IN
THAT STUFF AND NONSENSE 2
WHY, M AGHAST AT
SUCH MEDIEVAL CREDULITY
IN THIS MODERN AGE | ~u
. FIE ,WOMAN , ON
YOUR BELIEF 1N SUCH
BALDERDASH '~TEA-LEAF
FORTUNE-TELLING “e

TELL YOU, 3

THESE
WOMEN

ARE \
UNCANNY !

Little Urphan Annis

LOVE ON THE RANGE

Under the pame of Aba Biresier, auick-
fire Anktom takes & Job on ihe troudled
Mafter T ranch to help lovely Lee Trona
Colnel Struthers and his daughier, Bete
ty, came i visit, and Ankrom fecognizes
Miruthers ax &n impester. Kelton Diean
Drean s abot and Beily slioa Ankrom her
gun. saring she did 1. Ratehford the
hurly sherift, halds them il for atestlon-

ine, Includine Clardell, « neghboring
rancher.  Areldentally.  Ankrom  drops

Betir's gun en the

Chaptler 14

Questinna

In piain sight, blue and cold and
#rim U lay, The surprise had fromen
them all 10 & rigld tenseness, Ank-
rom thought the pounding of his
heart must surely shake him,

“Welll" the sheriflf drawled al
Inst. “Welll What parlor trick |s
thls, Streeter?”

Ankrom grinned with a mirth-
lessness that showed the whiteness
of nis teeth” “Shucks” he sald, 1
feel downright ashamed to call that
weaklln' mine.”

1 shouldn’t wonder.” With heavy
irony Ratchford stooped to  pick
the weapon up, Yet even as his fin-
gers spread Lo grip I, Ankrom cov-
ernd the platol with his foot.

Grimly Ratchford straightened
The head on his thick neck came
forward until his heavy features
were within ten inches of Ankrom's
Unblinking, the smoking eyes star-
od  balefully.

His words were low, spaced wide
Apart: “Where did you get that
gun?*

Across Ankrom's mind came the
vislon of the girl from Peso Pinto
rising from the crumpied form of
Kelton Drean with one hand hold-
ing papers, a pistol In the other
‘This pistol!

He eyed It warlly, Had the spu-
rious Struthers' e been anuffed
with this?

He let his glance rest upon the
sherill’s, "By your tone” he told
him, “a man would Hgure It was a
erlme to own more'n one gun in
Texns?"

“Never mind alrin’ your opinions
1 want to know where you got this
gun.”

“1 don't know that It's any of
your business, Ratchford.”

“I'm making It my business "

“Boot HIll i» filled with (fellaa
that had that habit—=

“Damn  you!" Ratchlord swore,
“You amswer my question an' an-
awer It quick or 1l slap the brace-
lets on you an’ take you in for this
killin't"

“What evidence you got that 1
downed Struthers? Law says you|
g0t to have evidence belore you can
arrest & man for a thing like this.”

“¥eah? Well, that Inw don't t‘m‘ﬂ'l
you. The laws ain't made for driftin’
snddle tramps that go round stirein’
up trouble. Talk. fella—talk, or 11
leke you int"

Ankrom atood there, his eyen like
tempered ateel, the lean cheeks
drawn taut, Trouble, he told him-
self, wax like hin shadow. He could
not escape it—wherever he tuwmed
his eyes, there lay Lrouble walting
To move amid scenes of turmoll
seemed (o be hia portion, There was
noO esCADe . . . save death

Very well, then; he was through
trylng, He would serve these trou.|
ble-bringers what they asked for
He would give them all they wani-
ed from here on out; he would burl
It in thelr teeth,

As the sheriil's voioe stopped An-
krom's right hand shrank inle «
hard fist. He iook a forward suride|
as the sherilf stepped back a pace
and sood. His eyes held Ratchford
like & grip; they were palely blue
lke lce, they were baffling, mock-

Ing, hateful, “What wax it you
wanled, Ratchford?”
‘Whe Hired You™

Cautlon  clouded the  sherift's
glunce. "1 want to  know where

that gun came from.*
“From the walsiband of my trou.
sers.”

"Where'd you get 2"

As Ankrom was about Lo make an.
swer, from the tall of his eye he
cAUEHL & warning gesture. Just a
Hny movement of & hand it was; a
RS and—Lee's! Then ahe was not
rompletely indifferent ta him: The
thought crossed his mind like lght

Evidently she realized ms did he
himaelf, that Ratchford was out 1o
find & goat and meani to find one
belfore he left this room,

But Lee's cautioning gesture no
longer held the force It might have
held this morning. Stooping swiftly
he came up with the gun his foot
had covered; came up so suddenly
the sheriff had no Ume to guess his
purpose before the plstol's muzzle
held him in grim focus &8 Ankrom
backed to the wall beside the outer
doar,

“It didnt come from no dead
man’y hand, If that's what you're
insinuatin’,® Ankrom drawied. “Lf
you're almin’ to find a goat for this
night's work, Ratchford, you better
pick on someone else.”

“Any man can talk
gun,” the sheriff sneered,

With a blur the plstol left An-
grom's hand and ho one saw where
he had sheathed it. White teeth
gleamed coldly behind hls parted
lips. His attitude was a challenge
to blg Tom Ratchford, yet Ratch-
tord did nol move

behind a

Ankrom sald, “What ecaliber gun
did the colonel use, Mima Struth-
era?"

“Why ., « « & thirty=twn, I Dbe-|
Heve,”

“The pistol 1 Just pleked up“was a
thirty-two, it came off the ground
near Struthers’ body. One shell has
been exploded. Do you know, Ratch-
ford, what callber alug it was that
kllled the colonel?”

“A forty-five,” the sherifl’s volee
came back., "I cut It out.” A mo-
ment's pause, and then: “Like the
gun 1 took out of your hand a while
ngo*

“Did you?™ Ankrom said.

The sbherilf shrugged. His lids
concealed the expression inis eyes,
“All right then,” be sald, “like the
forty-live you gave up at my re-
quest m while ngo—if it makes you
feel any better to have put it that
way,"

“It does. No man ever took & gun
away trom me ye!, Ratchliord—"

“Hard hombre, eh? I've seen your
type of drifter before — the kind
that hires out ita guna to the high-
est bidder, Whno hired you to gun
the colonel?”

“1 didn’t gun him. 1 told you that
before. Now let me ask you one:|

How'd you know the slug that|
downed him was a rurl;--m-r?l
Mighint it bhave been a forty-
four?®”

‘Whers Were You™ |

"Listen,” Ratchiord sajd testily
“T've fooled around guns Jlong
enough 1o recognize wheiher n
chunk of lead was thrown from nl
forty-four or forty-five, no matter
how badly It happens to be batter-

There'a a difl'rence In the
welght. Bealdes, this slug was pret-
1y smooth. 1t was like the ones your
gun—the one you give me—ahoots i

“That doesn’t mean anyihing”
Ankrom sald. “You've got a forty-
Ove yoursell. 1U's alung In that

shoulder holster under your coat
Mr. Trone may be packin' one too, |
for wil I kmow. Claydell, here, pro-
duced a thirty-elght st your In-
sistence, but he may likewbe have
a forty-five cached About him some
place. 1 don't see any guns on these
two cowboya, but if T was to judge
them by the rest of you I'd say
they was esch packin’ & forty-five,
At deast.  Por a country that's
shucked s jrons—"

“Never mind the sarcasm." Ratch-
ford broke In roughly. He turn.
o0 toward the two girls: “Miss
Struthers, where were you when
your o' man was shot?"

The unexpectednoss of the ques-
tion brought a startled breath from
Lee Trone, Her eves flicked wide and
darkened. Instinetively they sought
Ankrom's. He gave her & reassus-
ing quirk of the Upe and turned his
Elance on Beity.

The aberiif's procedure elicited
no slgn of dlamay from her, She
had her wita about her every min-
ute of the time. Ankrom reflecied
sardonieally. “A girl that has all
the answens” he summed her up

| Radio |

When she apoke her volee” held
that amount of buskines geniine

griet for her father's death might
have caused

*1=1—=let me gee™ s white hand
went to her forehead, rumpiing the
golden curls: a tiny pucker grew
between her thoughtful eyes. “I had
Just stepped out the door there
Pather had asked me lo meet him
out beneath that pepper tree; he
sald he had something private which
he wiahed Lo talk to me about .. =
She bit her lip; her thoughts seem-
ed far away. “I'm trying to recollect
—it seems to me 1 had just stepped
out the door and crossed the ver-
anda. 1 was leaning sgainst one of
those funny posts—"

"Come, come Miss Struthers.” the

sherift exclaimed Impatiently. 1
psked you where you were whml
you heard the shots. I'm not Inter-
ested in the history of your muu-l
ments from the time you finlshed |
supper.”

Upon the big aherilf the girl from
Peso Pinto turned wide biue evea
in which there shone the hurt ex-
preasion of a ¢child who has been
unjustly reproved. “But Mr. Ratch-
ford, that ia what 1 am trying to
tell you. 1 had stepped out on the
veranda when 1 heard two sharp
reports—"

“Then you did not see the gun-
Mashex?” the sheriff growled. “You
couldn’'t say from which direction
the reports came?”

The glrl shook her head.
alraid not. 1 was looking—"

“Yeah." Ratchford cut her off. He
swung round upon Lee Trone: “Lee”
hiz eyes were on hers probingly,

By Hurold Gray

HAROLS GRETE

Reg’lar Fellers

KNOW WHAT

1 A FOR
BIRTHOAT ?
A CAMARY /

“what were vou doing under the
pepper tree when Colonel Struthers
got shol?" |

More bad news for the Rafter T,
Monday.

Pupils Given Pienle

Tumer — Miss Betty Peetr. re-
warding the accomplishments of
her first year musie atudents. held
A plenie at Paradise Island. Those
enjoving the plenle were Jennle
Glsse, Coleen Boyer, Carol Stand-
ley, Shirley Baker nnd Marjorie
Showers. Doreen Boyer could nol
attend on account of Iliness,

Aol Pis

Lodge Has Plenle

Turner—Members of the Odd Fel-
lowa lodge jolned the Rebekahs In a
socinl meeting. Bert Kay, secretary
acted as masier of ceremonles, Earl
Siandley hax recently Joined the
Odd Fellows,
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Good Work
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Mutt and Jelt

JEPE [N SXPECTING SomE MURTNT || ¢ ererTAINIMG THESE PEORLE
PEOPLE WERE Folt LUNCH W FIFTEEN

MEANS WEVE 60T A CHANCE TO [
HORM W ON SOCIETY=WE

()

MutT, 1
JUST BROME
SOMETHING'

DONT TELL ME You

BROKE ONE OF THE

DISHES THE DUCHESS
LOAMED US?

THE DILL PICKLE
WAS CROOKED AMD
I TRIED To BEND
IT STRAIGHT!




