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LOVE ON THE RANGE

For further proof address the suthor, Inclosing s stamped envelope for reply.

¥ that’s been going on—we seem to

The Stur_v So h’". be losin m!rt;rn than anyone else
Under the name o' Abe Street- But Duga been acting odd for
er, “Blur” Ankrom aceopa @ J0b | poo iy ohis rustling (s something
al the Trone's Rafter T after res- new around here. One night the
euing Lee Trone [ron 4 dand o |y oy notice n little tad of critters
thugn. She has concealed the ad- | "5 cortain spot—say twenty o
venture [rom her '“k' i "; "d. thirty prime beeves, N:x! morning
him that Ankrom knows friew those critters have disug:marud-—

r trutheraea. Then
e neats. e Sirutnerses are | yanished. The range boss sava
soming for:a pisic. they went or how. It's uncanny!”
“And you think maybe !hi.l
Chapter 8 Hackett gent might be sort of .
‘Liea Are Dangerous’ on the make?"

It “I—1 'don't know what to think,

N&E‘*ﬁ;;ﬁ?ﬁfa ,:‘g:. I:::,inut::,d Abe. It seems so fantastic to cons
The laughter now had left her eyes | Nect him with this rustling or with
and In its stead he saw a tiny this other thing that's been bother-
cloud. As plainly as though nhe Ing Dad. Hackeit's been with us
had spoken aloud, he realized that | 9Ver two years Dad swears by him
she was now recalling the lie in| —and at him. """“"'“m;? Hre has
which she had Invelved him. Ma- | beentrying all sorts of things in an
liclous satisfaction stirred him as
he saw how the possibilities of the
situation were coming home to her
He said goodnight to her father
and with a nod to her passed down
the hall. She ¢aught up with him
among the shadows of the veranda
and placed s hand upon his arm
"Ah.-.! What will I do? Those
peuple are coming here tomor-

"Didnt you think they might
when you told your Dad I was a
friend of theirs?"

YOf course notl | had no idea
they were coming.” She bit her lip
In vexation. "This is not going to
bsuexacll‘r comforiable for any of

G | t not. 1 shouldn't won-
der but we'll manage to live
through it, though." The mocke
in his voice was plain, “Why didn't

ou tell your Dad about that aflair

n Peso Pinto? Lies are dangerous
thlnga - espe:mll‘}- when they
come home o roost. f

“But 1 never dreamed ,.. |
eouldn't have told Dad about that

usiness in town. You don't under-
stand. He has troubles enough of
his own withnu! my bringing him || *
any of mine." {
Well" he sald ruugmg |
might be able to understand mlrr
[!gnu gave me a hint as to what ||
fs all nbout, You ean't expect |,
I.HJ;'Q gn miuch help while I'm goin'

He could see the vague outline
of her face among the shadows and
knew that she was trying to read
his expression: knew, too, that she
could not. Had it beon daylight
now she still would have been un-
able to come to any conclusion by
the sight of his features, for his
face was Inscrutable,

‘A Voleano'

OU— you don't understand,”
sho began when he cut in,

*You said that before. We're
wastin' time. I'll say goodnight to
you, ma'am."

Her grip tightened on his arm
and stopped him. “I'll trust ﬁ’
Abe her volee eame hus Ily
*“Let's get in the car. You can drive
It into the stable. We can talk
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BANISHMENT

By GLUYAS WILLIAMS

k]

15 BANISHED To Hi$ COMES OUT IN A FEW
ROCM FOR BREACH OF  MINUTES 1o SHOUT 1S
DISCIPLIKE TIME UP YET P

PROLONES STAY IN HALL  RETIRES, REfURNIN{-; xf
BY POINTING OUTTHAT  ONCE 10 CALL THAT A DOG
THEY HADNM TOLD HIM 15 DIEGING UP THE
NoT 10 SHOUT, SO HE FIOWER BED

COULDN'Y KHOW, COULD HE ?

REIRES AGRIN mm BE- 15 cnuzp & () DOOR AND
6INS A SHOUTED CON-  ToLD NOT 10 SHOUT FROM
VERSATION WITH THE IS WINDOW = HE 5 SURS
BtY ACRO35 THE STREET  POSED o STAY QUIETLY

A LYTILE LATER PAR- REPORTS HE IS BUSY
ENTS (ALL TIME 1S BUILDING SOMETHING
*UP, HE MAY COME  AND RE{IRES, CLOSING

(Copyright. 1838, by The Bell Byndicate. Inc)
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there without anyone seeing us”
He helped her intn the machine
elimbed in behind the wheel and i
drove the car into the stable. He |8
shut off the motor and the lights. | §
*Well?" he said, a perverse mood
upon him. “Let's hear the yvarmn."
Her breath was indrawn sharp.
lﬁ' He felt tw!n.qe of conscience
m SOITy—"
But she cut nim off: “1 know—
you think I'm a little liar! Go on

and say it1" 2 e f
He could not see her face in this T."”‘".f‘af, T ke 1y, I who fre
darkness, but he knew that she| Ais voice. “Why didn’t ported In nriored cars w

wis mad—mad at herself for the vou tell the truth#” by i

rmiUOn into which she had lled

-m-q-:- it this newn of how the

li ree mot In an open Horse-drawn |
wan pulled up in front of the London PENSACOLA, Fa., July 20.-—(AP)
branch of & New Yoark bank rocen:ly e
with 50 bars of gold,

BRITISH TRANQFER
GOLD BARS UPEN[Y

LONDON.—{1

The men set the | Lunn had completed his tralning
thelr piper | course here nnd navy orders trons-
took ine|ferring him to San Diego,

SMPLY cups into the baok and cas | resched his commanding officers this
tinloaded the $730.000 worth of |morning. He died without le

of tho order.

British ‘NGL’G! Al'r Cadet
Plunges To Death

Aviatlon Cadet Lawrence D. Lunn,
worth SI540U (29 of Darllngton, 8 C. w
| nt the naval alr staplon here t 3
messenger  greeted  them  with | when his plane ernshed and burned.
three cups of tea
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hem b and mad at him for TAILSPIN Ta]';lMY——SnooL “'Gets in Tommy's-}_{:-ti_rl"

taunting her He changed the sub- | effart to trap these eattle thieves.
Ject: Don't you think perhnps you're
“Are these troubles of your|letting your personal feelings to
Dad's connected with the ranch?" | ward Hackelt warp your judg
*1 think so.' ment of the man? After all, vou
“Dan't you know?™ don't really know him. You twi
*T'tn not sure, He never eonfldes | Seem to have token a dislike u
In me. These last few months he's| each other on -“ifh‘- I was wateh
become very reticent. He's grown | ing that scene before the bun!
mooady. [t's—it's so difficult to ex. [house this evening. ouldn
plain: I's nothing you ecan put|catch much of the conversatios
your finger on, but there's a feeling | What was it about? What starte
about this place that never used o | 117
be here. [t's like sitting on a vol- “Well, 1 expect maybe then
enno and w m.lru: for it to erupl” | wasn't any start to it am. W
A silence fell botween them. | just sort of fell out before we'd Ha
Pnrhn]n Ankrom suggested. | time to got acquainted. Hacke
“its money maotters that's both- |sort of made it plain he wasn
erin’ him. This has been a tough | aimin® to hire any help, He wi
year. water holes diyin' up, [ mad mainly 1 reckon because |
springs  peterin' out, an' grass | didn't pay much attention to hin
burned to n orisp. You've got bets | He's the sort of gent t h
ter water here than your nelgh- | have attention, If vou g
bors, | expect I.:u might let their {mean, He wasn't built for
resentment spur ‘em Into some- | Rround”
thin' that waot 1ld end in rnwir\r “Well,” Lee decided, “he certain
smoke. No tellin® what a fella'll do Iy wasn't eut outt to be a cow thiel
when lie sees his caw-brutes drop- | oliher. He's muc I1 100 smart—"
pin’ like flles Muavbe your IJu.—F L
ort of anticipatin' what might|
siart to pop o here If we don't | 4y
&t some rain dang soon

Ill

I's Uncanny ! | toward the coyote side.”
| (Crperiehe. 1910 Naliea Nyw)
DON'T think that is (" she
sald slowly, "It might a i Tomorrow: Another runsin with

ville the trouble, like this ru,-.:?in!: Mackett.
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YOUR CRACK-UP CANCEILED
YOUR CERTIFICATE! ;
you CANT ENTER

)y SNOOP? ;

3 = /SNOOT 15
! - Il THE NAME!

'- : NOT

~~~,y SNOOP! 1'
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| ASK IF YOU RECEWED
INFORHA“I'ION ABOUT Aa
FROM A FE ow BY THE

LISTEN, MR. JOnes | J OM, S0 YOU'RE TRYIN
N1 AIN'T SAssiN

ARGUMENT NOW, EHT

Wilfred's Luek!

TOO, AND | WANT YOU TO
VAMOOSE! CLEAR OUT O'

WHO ARE YOU, ANYWAY? JUST A
YOUNG, HO-GOOD TRAMP THAT'S
FASTENED HISSELF ON POOR
BEN! WELL, THIS 1S MY FARM,

By HAL FORREST

HOT WANTED !

USR]

WELL, YOU SE M TO L:VE UD TO
EITHER M, MOUSEY| Yo;.rrea
ALWAYS GE.TTIHG LJYOUR SMOOT
INTO OTHER PEOPLE'S BUSINESS, OR | |
SNOOPING ARCUND WHERE YOU'RE

YAH, SMART Guyl w:u.“
YOU' CAN WRAP THAT
CRATE OF YOURS UP

YES, MR. JONES, IT 15—
TO You? I'LL GO—I'M A BOY

AND YOURE A MAN, [*
____,)

—IF ‘f’uU WERE A BOY MY Siz2E
I'D BE MAKIN' YOU YELL "UNCLE"
NOW OM ACCOUNT O YoU BEIN' k
so DOWNR\GHT IMPOLITE! 7 GET

THAT CLEAR | oUT)

NOW AND SHIP 'ER
TO THE JUNK
HEAP ! _J

By EDWIN ALGER
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1\T0 you?

By S80L HESS
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