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LOVE ON THE RANGE

The Story So Far

“Blar” Ankrom is trying to ez~
cape his reputation for gun-play,
but becomes enmeshed in trouble
again when he reccues Lee Trone
from a band of thugs She offers
him a job on the Rafter T, which
fa in difleultien, He qoce thare un-
der the name of Abe Streeter, and
immediotely hos a rup-in with
the surly range boss.

Chapter_Four
0ld Man Trone

HA‘RDLY hand the men of Lhe
Rafter T concluded their sup-
per and started fishing in their
pockets for the makings than a
shadow darkened the doorway.
Mose Hackett. the range hoss,
stood there swinging his glance
about the room. [t stopped 1brupt-
ly when it reached Ankrom.

The boss growled. “Streeter,
the OI' Man wants to see you up
at the house. Right away.” With-
put waiting for a reply, he turned
upon his heel and passed from
view, heading toward his private
shanty across the yvard,

Ankrom could fecl the eyes of
his companions upon him. His
face was Inscrutnble as he rose
from his place, oulled the lost
lungtul of smoke trom his ciga-
rette and ground the butt into a
dish. Still without speaking he
passed through the open door and
aut into the gloom of early night

Ankrom's head, "“What s It
Hackett

Ankrom had heard the opening
of the door, but had not turned.
He did g0 now and saw the burly
range boss standing in the door-
way, Hackett did not logk at him,
“1 was figurin’ to sce you about
that lond of—"

W1t you reckon on talking busi-
ness with me,” Trone cut In, “come
back later."

"Well—" Now Hackelt's eyes
turned full upon Ankrom and
there was hostility In them. I
was figurin® on ridin’ out to the
southeast line camp.”

“We'll talk business later then,”
Trone's volce held a note of fi-
nality.

The foreman nodded curtly
strode away. But in the look he'd
flashed at Ankrom had been a defl-
nite threat There was vanity in
the man; he would nol forget that
scene befors the bunkhouse He
would bide his time until an op-
portunity came that would en-
able him to even up the score for
tha loss of caste inflicted on him
by Ankrom befare his men,

" Ankrom found Old Man Trone
studying him shrewdly, "What's
up between you an' Hackett, gan?"

“Hacketl? , . . Oh, you mean that
fo*lla}: Shucks. I don't eveén know

m.

0Odd Layout
UT Trone was not fooled, An-
krom saw, by this evasion

““Hackett's an odd man" the

To Ankrom the prospect

When he reached the ranch-
house a wvague slim shape was
there awaiting him among the
shadows of the verandu He
sensed that it was the girl, Lee
Trone. Her voice reached out to
him softly: “You eame, thea, after

all,

“1 reckon | did, ma'am.”

“Did you have any trouble on
the way . . . "

“What kind of trouble did you
think | might be havin, ma'am?"

Thera Was silence for a mo-
ment, then she said, "Dad will be
waiting for vou in his ofiice. It is
the first room off the right of the
hall. I=I have told him that you
are the friend of some friends of
ours in Arizona: that | happened
to run across vou In town_lnst
night and offered vou a fob, Good
night™

he stepped past him and en-
tered the car, A second Inter
Arikrom hedrd the purring of the
motor, the meshing of the gears
With the crunch of gravel the car
moved smocthly off across the
yard.

Ankrom turried and entered the
house. Uipon the first door to the
51 ht of the hall he knocked
Ankrom entered an electrically
lighted room

His eves went at once to the

room's sale opcupant, a man whom |
s

he judged to be well above sixty
who rose [rom behind a desk. This
man Ankrom knsw at a glance
for the girl's tather. His darl fea-
tures held the weather-bittan
appeatance of having been much
in the windy onen. Hix was a big-
boned frame—big. bul gaunt with
leanness of & man familiar with a
horse's back. He thriat s wrinkled
brown hand acros= tho desk and
Ankram eripoed it

A Definite Threat

“OON" Trone sald, "I'm glad
‘o kaow vou Strecter's the
name? Abe Streeter? Well, 'm

tad to know any friend of Colonel

atruthers. How s the Colonel?
Been some time since ['ve seen
the boss of the XOT"

“He's making out” Ankrom
wald

“Leeo tells me she ran scross

vou in toan last night”
“Well, we met Sh
out: Said. vou cx
hand ™ A light apbes
in Ankrom’s sves
at looss ends righl r
of work would sult n
“Glad to have vou w
Trone broke oft to stare past

wited me
p anather

ome In.” a grull voice bade and |

seemed anything but fine.

rancher said In a musing sort of
way. "Good cowman: knowa his
business. But he's a maun that takes
o deal of pleasure out of giving
orders, When he gives one he
usunlly alms to see that it's oheyed,
Likewlse, he knows a thing or two
about guns, He's n man most folks
try to met along with.,”

Ankrom grinned. “l know my
pluce,” he said, “1 don't know a
whole lot about guns, but 1 reclon
I'could find the trigeer if I had to.™

“"Well, sit down, son. Visitors
are too scarce around this range
not to be treated with proper re-
speet™

So Ankrom pulled up a chair
and tilted it against the wall, An
hour sped %y while they talked
about cattle, horses. and range
conditions. At last he rose

“Guess | beiter be gettin' on
back to the bunkhouse I dn't
do for the boyva to be gettin’ the
idea | was tyo familiar. [=" he
broke off as he heard the purr of
a motor outside It was cut off with
a squeal of brakes, a door shammed
and high heels tanped acrosa the
verandn, The door opened and Les
Trone came into the room, Tlere
was o letter in her hand

“Diad,” ghe said with sparkling
eyer, "Colonel Strithers and Betty
are on their way to Dallas. They're
| going to stop off with us for a weel

davs and wisit!”
Ank
i hi

pionked
pleased grin ¢
lips. “Say, now
To Ankrom
peared anything bt
this Lee Trone felt it nt
on herself to tell her father
Ankrom, o er a3 ah
him, was an old nd o 0
told friend of theirs? Why, indeed,
I!'..':.‘P she Je i it n sary to
t2ll him .
A hand |ook
tainly she seem
mentioned their adventure in Poso
| Pinto

But that waan't the only thing
about this bu s, he told him-
|«'".' The wi layout was odd
Why should '

| lured
| netnl

aré regard th
spread and its owner as bad s
jects for conv 3y Ta

are? Was ther
war building 1

Vel

Ankrom learns more aboul the
Rafler T, tamorrow,

STRANGE AS IT SEEMS—By JOHN HIX | -
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They WeRe DoMESTICHTED

THEIR NATVE HPBITAT 1

- cacte
THAT GROWS
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e RUG AND ACE OF HERR®
RAN TWo SUCCESSIVE DERD HERS
THE SAME DAY --THEN THE RUG

WoN Wi b WALK-oVER

(4-1ile <teeplechise

Carmarthen, £ng, 1862)

Key to the Past

One of the most Temarkabls eple
scdes In tha history of n:.—:nr-:!ngvi
was the finding in 1700 of the |
famous Rosetta BStone, which pro-;
vided & key an of anolent |
Egyptlan, » il that time |
unaccomplished,

Divided Into three parts, each
translation of the other. the Rosstta
Btone  presents In Egyptian  hlero«
Riyphics, in demonic writing and in
Oreek n dectes of 195 B, C. honor-
Ing Ptolemy V. Eplphanes., By com-
paring ths known Greek with the
unknown Egyptian writings, the

Wip LLaMas poNeT ExisT!

LoNG BEFORE THE ARAIVAL OF
FUROPEANS IN SOLITH AMERICH,

CHDMPOLLION, & ooyt Schols

UNLOCKED 6000 YEARS OF EGYPTIAN HIsToR
Y WORKING 20 YEARS To DECIPHER THE FAMED

RoSETrA STONE MFTER OTHER MeN A0 FAILED/ (2. 20)

1 PROVED To BE THE KEY To TRAMSLATING
MCIENT EGYPTIRN SCRIPTS i

7. *25-35 MeMusgt! redesn, he

Por the next 30 rears Champollion
applied himself to the immenss task
| of deciphering the Rosstta Stope's

“dead” Egyptlan languags was un-,

folded to modern clvilization for the

first time.

The work of tranaiating thir fam. | markings, reallzing almorg immedi-
oys basalt tablet proved to be nn | ately what posa ties they held
simple matter. Strange as It saeme, L Then, in 1 was able to an-
to ‘unlock 8.000 years of ancleatl| nounce the Its of his work to

Egyptian history required 30 _"Prll'!‘l'.hP Prench  Acndsmy of Solenrce
of work by one man—Champollion, ! through this key, other hisrozlyphies
n French acholar, (were easlly transisted and today s
Discovered hy a French officer nesr | morn -.'o'mp:r-:r:i-ru'.:f pleture of an.
the historic city of Rosetta In north= | elent Ezypt has been galned than
ern Egypt. the stonn was garried to | otherwiss would have besn peosaible.
France. Nobody could make head
nar tall of It until, three vears latsr,
Champollion atarted to work on it

Tomorrow
as he wrote

The authar whao lved

MAILMAN HAS CAR

O SO HS WK

NOBLESVILLE. Ind.—(AP)—When
John Duckwall, 1 carrler,
gors out In  his automobils ot o
pleasure drive he just slides from tha
right to the left side of the (ront|
seat

Ha has two steering wheels, one on
the right and the other on the laft PEIPING. — (UP| — Two thousnd
sldes of his enr. Mall must be deliv- | soven hundred ounces of oplum,
ored from the rlglhit side, hence the JWhich the tax bhureau sonflscated be-
extra wheel, | ehuse no taxes wers pald, were auc-

Oplum Auctioned,

TENNIS PLAYER

FEELS THAT HAVING GOT A
REAL TENNIS RRCKET FOR
HIS BIRTHDRY, HE'S 00 BIG
10 PLAY KIDS' 6RMES NoW

BALL HAVING DISAPPEARED

PEBBLES WHICH ISN'T MUCH
FUN BECAUSE HE CAN'T HIT
WHAT HE AMS AT

7-27

oy

GETS OUT ON FRONT LAWN aND
PRACTICES HITTING BALL, MISS5-
NG 20 TIMES oUT OF 20

JUBBLES RACKET AWHIE,

IN SHRUBBERY TRIES BRTTING  T055I1N6 VT UP AND TRYING

Mo CATEH 1T BY THE HANDLE

(Gopyright, 1638, by The Bell Byndicate, Inc)

GETS A LITTLE DESPERRTE
SWANGS HARDER AND 6)VES
HIMSELF A SMART (RACK

ON BACLK OF KIS HEAD

DRSHES OFF, WHOOPING, 6 JDIN
IN A 6AME OF DUCK-ON~THE -
ROCK , RACKET AND BALL TURN
ING UP, SODDEN, SEVERAL DAY
LATER IN THE SHRUBBERY

Gl

S'MATTER POE

A EvERYTSoDY
SAYS MY WALK

b IMAGE oF
SITTIN T3ULLS

Fin THa DEAD SPITTIN

By C.

M PAYNE ¥

 — tlond off B 2 fis
“Patlent” Holds U'p Dochor. Inl;:::ur-::‘:‘n””c S R-OACLGY IO

OMAHA.—(UP)—Dr. C. F. Bantin s
naver got a chance to diagnose th
case of the natlent who t
him for an appolntment v
“patient”™ walked into the caonsiita
tion roomn after making the appoint-
ment, he bound Dr. Buntin and es. | Hain
caped with a dismond ring snd 820 I|::r aco afl

R I —
Cribbed Speech Wins
PEIPING — (UP)—A sprech cribbed

TAILSPIN TOMMY—Bad News!

By HAL FORREST

WHAT

You
MEAN?. . .|
CAN'T ENTER _ |
THE MERCURY 7O

| T—t
(iEAo THIS, TOMKINS! Y

IT WILL EXPLAIN

FOR LIMITED TIME ONLY ! SEND A 3-CENT
STAMP WITH YOUR MAME AND ADDRESS 10
HAL FORREST, ¥, THIS PAPER, FOR SE1 OF
MODEL PLANS OF THE DOUGLAS B ST PLANE

BEN WEBSTER'S CAREER—Whose Sass?

..., T T

DIDN'T LOCATE 3EN OR BRI

RUSTY MADE THE ROUNDS OF THE FARM,

NOW REPORTING BACK TO OLD, CROTCHETY

[ S0 THIS IS THE WAY You
HELP BEN RUN THIS FARM,
IS IT? OUT LOAFIN' WHILE
HE'S AWAY TENDIN'TO

]

AR—WE SEE HIM

JASON JOMES)

AND YOU'VE BEEN GONETE
ALL THIS TIME AND
STILL COULDN'T FIND

— BUSINESS?

/BuT, .. MY \VYES _BUT THAT
SHIPS BEEM | WAS TWO MONTHS
CERTIFIED AGO. . ~ i
BY THE <

x| |\ DEPARTMENT/ 3 p
b 3 <
" /_4--—{ 4

AND THE SHIP WAS CRACKED
UP SINCE THAT TIME, WHICH
CAMNCELS THE CERTIFICATE!

MONEY

JUST A MINUTE, MR, JONES ~
BEN SENT ME TO TOWN TO
SELL A TURKEY—AND | DID
IT, AND WERE'S THE

| FEELIN' PRETTY
TAKE NONE o

DON'T TALK BACK TO ME!
AIN'T YA? WELL, I'LL

ROOSTERY, F¥

YOUR

THEY DIONT FIGURE  MINTING OF PENNIES

BEN WEBSTER'S CAREER—High Words!

ON THE LIGHTNING' |
J S BIGGEST BUS'NESS ' "‘\'L:_'::" \EHA_T\\SE?E:S kt_ﬁga:ﬁs\\‘ — || THEC : i ——— 7 I YOURE mEeURING ON
_— ST 2 LR o w et . soavasdt [ I AT ME = / ENTERQNG THE CONTEST, JUST
fh (AP e el | e HEVE AT MOUNTED . RUD D HES I { TEAR UP YOUR APPLICATION
1 \ N D A & 4 \ =S o L S
e e e e a1 s S G [\ HE LIKES THE CHUBBY TVRE, HE'S
= R | QE. EINEST GEMS HEBVER ) (|, | \:\ ABOUT THIS WIDOW MRS, SONIOHN
| [ [ »L)’.\_,s_\\m steve owns {1 | = | e 5;55 el EIS HEAD
they tellaved wailln " r.-l_-. ' — 4 Y T=E MINE IS i ) \::CMG A ND UKE
ly well In dry wea I'h L4 TRk f‘JT‘:\“‘C‘N':‘ /f = ' :l D‘*ONOEQADH' )
fachph dlatares t W88 ) AME FROM N l
810,000 and & 1 e B | K4 =

Inbotfma ware!

|
Tirreniiial [ "\." |
lightning struck the 1) -
eArelully chosen s - . -
Mow some of the & will N ] , =i "
HaYe to be started all oves nln e | ﬂ'
l |

L] "._%
Cling time for Too Late 1o Clas D v Buit Bradcane I
iTryde Mtk Rag © 2 Fal 0T}

oy Ads s 1330 p m, Ethelwyn




