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The Story So Far

Trying to escepe trouble, “Blur™
Ankrom becomes enmested in 1§
when he rescues Lee Trone (rom
a band of thugs. Under the name
of Ab: Streeter, he accepta a job
at the Trones Rafter T, which s
in dificulties, Lee fall her father
Ankrom knowa their friends, the
Strutherses, then learns they are
coming for a visit. The range
boss, Mose Mackett, tries to put
Ankrom off the ran:l: and An-
krom knocks him out,

Chapter Seven
Morning Drive

HERE was an accusing glare
In the range bosa's eyes. "You
—you hit me.”

“I sure did I'wicel” sald An-
krom. “You wanting to make
somethin’® out of it?'

“No damn man can do that to
me—you're fired!" He licked his
lips, cleared his throat snd sald
again, less certainly: “You're
firgd "

Ankrom laughed, "1 told you
this afternoon that Abe Strecler's
on your imymll. He's goin® to stay
on 1t till it suits kim to dreife along.
Now' lopk—=" Ankrom's toncs
grew soft and earnest: “When I
see n tarantula | usualliy alm to
let it alone. Bul when o tarantuln
fumpa at me | squash it. Do you
understand?™

Hackett's hand dropped In swift

OVE ON THE RANGE

shone llke pollshed bottle glass.
Yet his lips were pressed in lines
of indifference. His greeting of
the girl had been courteous but
brief. Thereafter, for the past two
hours, he had spoken not at all
He was politely uncommunica-
tive.

Lee's chie attire fitted her wil-
lowy figure; her little hat was
smart but offered s minimum of
protection from the sun's glare.

She studied Ankrom with curl-
oslty. There was a bold sweep to
his nose that matched well, she
thought, the forward fjut of his
rugeed chin, As she walched him
the impressions formed at their
first meeting, that turbulent scene
in Peso Pinto, were strengthened,
She found him vital, ealorful, in=
triguing. Undoubtedly there was
much more to him than appeared
upon the surface; several times
she hnd sensed o vein al bitter-
ness that excited her curiosity.

*You're nol overly conversa=
tional this morning" she ob-
sorved. “Cat got your tongue?”

“NODG."

“Feellng kind of low?" she
asked, nettled that he had not
turned his head nor even cast a
glanee at her,

“No lower'n usunl, 1 reckon.”

“Welghty Problems'
[, E still stared straight mhead.
Far a time she left him, her
head upturned in pique. He did
not have to talk to Ycr. of course.
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As they sped along in the burning heat, Ankrom was
distant, uncommunicative.

desvent to his holstered weapon,
There it paused. fAngers elamped
about s butt. Anlkrom had not
moved an ingh, His face was colors
1t nd hard as n granite erag, A
moment ngo Hackett had had no-
tiong — viclous ones, He would
have shot down this apparently
unurmed interloper as swiftly aa
he could get his gun from leather,
But now, something stayed his
hand. The will to murder had been
written on his foce, but now it was
ashen, twitching, He could not
have drawn that gun for all the
wealth of El Paso,

The watehing punchers saw
nothing munm‘inuﬁu Ankrom's at-
titude, But they could not see
his eyes, and it was into Ankrom's
eyes thnt Hackett stared. They
swam with a light that chnllenged
Hackel! to draw that gun.

It was sheor blufl; Hackett
knew it Yet he p:nl.wl] to won-
der—and was lost. He was lost,
and kpew it One tiny upward
pressure on that gun and dealh
would geab Him, Hackett shivered
and ratsed his hands,

Bare contempt lay In the cold
grin parting Ankrom's lips. "All
right, Hackett," he drawled. “You
ean toke your hands down. Now
that we understand each other |
reckon we'll get along. You better
he gettin'® on to that line camp
'loss you're figuring to spend the
night there™

Some cournge had returned to
the range boss while Ankrom
talked. He wondered now whit
coulil have caused him to refrain
trom drawing and sendihg this
drifter on to drier pastures. With
the wonder came resentment that
he had bBeen blufled before his
men agnin, As he lowered his
arms an ugly Hght sprang into his

She thought it likely she could
survive withou, hig conversation.
But us the miles sped by, curiosity
avercame  reaeninyent

"“When | left you last night
she hoped her voico sounded as
firm and even ay she intended, "1
noticed someone lounging in' the
shndows by the stable door. It
looked like Hackett, You haven't
had any further trouble with him,
1 hopet"

*No, ma'am, No trouble at all"

“You've seen him, though?"

T expect we sort of nodded to
each ather, ma'am.”

Had she caught a note of sar-
cism In hls volee? Haod she really
observed o tiny glint in the eye
that, nearcst her, Strecter kept
upon tha rond? Lee wondered. She
determined to have a talk with one
of the men when they got back,

"You don't like Mose Hockett
\"EFE much, do you?"

*Oh, Mose is all right, it a fel-
low knows how to handle him."™

"Do you eonsider yourself that
sort of fellow?"” she prodded.

“1 reckon, 've met his type ba-
fore.” Loe, watching him, thought
that he had been about o say
more s0, he had abruptly
changed his mind. Spurred by ir-
ritation, she asked:

“Are you taciturn by nature
Mr. Stroeter? Or is this roticence
intended to show dislike?"”

"Neither,” he said with eye:
atill on the road, "1 just can’t soe
much use indulgin® in small talk
when there's weighty pruhll-ms
occupyin' my attenlion'

“Indecd?"

“Yeah, IMr Instanee, I'm won-
derin’ what kind of habla you're
Ngurin’ to throw tryin® to. gel
around my bein’ an old friend of

ey

“Don't erpw, hombre. You ain't
henrd the last of this," he snarled
and, swinging round. he made his

folks® I've never lald eyes on?

These Struthera people, lflllry'\'e

any sense at all, are goin' to smell

one nigger in your woodpile!™
“This Is my problem.”

s—but you don't seem

way to thi il to gel his horse. It sure
At he | the pe from Wizl to be gi it much attention,
saddle / m's laugh, deep and| What ! min' 'ln__ti'll ‘em?
throaly, 1 in his ears. M biyl
5 " he agreed and
Curlosity chtick
following morning  was Lee felt her fists clenching. Hot
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Ankrom's past catehes up with him,
tomarraw.
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STRANGE AS IT SEEMS—By JOHN HIX
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Prisoner-nt-Large

Almost unprecedented in milltary
annals In the story of Andre-Plerce
Cales, Prench privoner in a German
war camp who went hoine to France
to vialt Gin dying father while the
war wan atall in progresns,

Wounded at Suippes on Februsry
12, 1015, ho was enplured and sent to
a military hospltal at Bpire and later
Interned ot Wursberg, Bavarla,

Early the following year Cales re-
oelved word that hin father in Belve-
es, France, was dying and was calling

Vit BLAPPERNORY,
e
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FOR ngv MILITARY 4€RVICES

AUGUSTA MPINE,
1780 ve
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WhS PERMITTED BY THE KPISE

FoR 8 DAYs To 15T HiG DYING FATHER IN FRANCE

(Féb, (9/6) :
HE RETURNED To THE GERMAN PRISON YOLUNTRRILY FoP
THE REMPBINDER OF THE WORLD WAR

for him. He petitioned the ﬂnrnmnr
authoritiés > grant him leave to
vinlt hin father's bedside. |

Strange as It seems, word  came
from the Kalser himself granted Cales
Wi leave ho roquested| Against all
military tradition, the prisoner board-
ed u traln for Switzerland,

When he arrived at  the PFrench
border and told his atory, Cales was
Inughed at; he was held and ques-
tloned for several days before it be-
canme npparent that he was telling
the truth,

OF LONDON%
MeTROLITPN
POLICE FORCE

ARE TRAINED TO
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=T,
pRE-PIERRE CplEs -

French prisoner of war
in & Gerrman prisor camp,

RTo LEAVE GERMANY,

When Cales arrived fiome, with an
nsaigned bodyguard, he [found his
father had dind, However, he spent
three days at home, then returned to
the Germnn prison,

For the durntion of the war Cnales
remnined s model prisoner, untll his
relense In 101D , . . three years later.
Cales tpa today preserved documens
tary proof of his story, *

Tomorrow: Where waa the world's
deepest dive made?

cournge to do It But that atill
doesn't change the fact that he was
a fool™

Hawiea coufessed that Ho wis nmong
the first to pratse Corrigan “for his
cournge, spunk and tenacity of pur-
poss against overwhelming odds™

———
Muotoreyellst  Killed
BEAVER, Ore, Aug. 1. —(AP)—Laos-
Ing control of his motorcycie on the
Hillaboro rond early Sunday, Earl A,
Olpen, 23, Portiand,

Killed when His michine waa cruahied
betwoen two onrn traveling In oppo-
alte directions

Wan  Instantly

FOREST CREEK CABIN
ENTERED BY THIEVES

FOREST CREEK, Aug, 1.—(8pli—
Thiaves hroke Into the small ciabin
helow the school house occupled by
the Lewis brothers and removed sev-
ornl articlea of clothing, a supply of
groceries and seven dollare ¢aah, on
July 20. The Lewis boys operate n
mine on the right fork of Forest
creck and were at thelr work when
the robbory occurred. Entranco won
galned by breaking a window, Nao
trace of the thisves haa been discoy-
nred.

Weather

Northern Callfornia: Falr tonlght
and Tucsday; fogs on the coast; high
mperature in the Interior; moderate
northwest wind off coant,

Oregoni! Falr tomight and Tucesiny;
but eloudy or foggy on coast; lttle

ehange |In temperature; gentle
changenble wind off const,
e ——— = —
Chiengo Tars Win
PORTLAND, Aug 1 —(AP)—The
10-onred erew of the U. 8. Chltago

Hiaturday won the annupl fleet wook
clinmplonahlp erew mee on the Wil-
lamatte, defeating aix rival boata,

By GLUYAS WILLIAMS

LEAVES FAMILY IN CAR WHILE SHE
RUNS |0 STORE 10 SEND APusT-
CARD 10 AUNT ELLA, ASSURING
THEM SHE WON'T BE A MINUTE

N

FIVE-POLLAR BILL

NL

APPERRS INTO STORE WITH I COUNTER AND JUNIOR SENTT0 MAIL

SOME TIME LRTER REAPPEARS
ON SIDEWALK, CALLING HAS HE
RNY CHANGE, SHE ONLY HAS A

REAPPERRS PRESENTLY TO. ASK  JUNIOR 15 SENT DOWN THE
HAS HE ANY STAMPS ON HIM, STREET -To POST OFFICE 0
THEY DON'T CARRY STAMPS BUY A STAMP, AND SHE DIS-
IN HERE

_1—30 (Copyright, 1838, by The Bell Byndicate, Ise.)

ALIALE LMER COMES 7o DOOR
10 CALL-CAN SHE HAVE HI% PEN
HERS KA BONE DRY, HUSBAND
BRINES HER HIS

s

COMES OUT CALLING 15 HEK BAG IN
THE CAR, SHE CAN'T FIND IT, aFTER
BRE HAS BEEN LOCATED ON STORE

CARD, FAMILY DRIVES ON, EXHAUSTED

I'MATTER POF

N
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WELL, AMYWAY,
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|
|
|
+

BEN WEBSTER'S CAREER—Sock!

COMING IN

THE WINNAH
CLASSIC|

| seE 'ER|
SHE'S

PLEMTY
HOT, Too ! |

ITS PEGEY GILLILAND, FOLKS|
OF THE
CALIFORMIA - FLORIDA APEED

OF 'em! HE LT ouT O

GOT FOR SELLIN' THE

HERE WITH THE MONEY HE

BEIN' A THIEF IS THE LEAST

HE DID NOT]

THERE'S THE

MONEY ON
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] WELLIE , NOU ARE A
COMPOSITE OF EVERY
BEAUTIFUL THING
LONIG LIEE WAS
= GIWEN ™E O
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[ GO AHEAD STEVE,
1 \OVE 1T.

(Coprright 1038 be The
(Trode Mk Bag ™ 8 Py

o
2 s e L YOUR EVES ARE
P AL 5; /SO KIND AND STILL
ALL THE INSINCERITY
/YOUVE PEDDLED OuT
THROUGH YOUR BACHELOR

DAYS BOT 1IT's ML
AND HONEY

|SO BEAUTIFUL - you
STOLE TWHE BLACK

A EQOM THE STARS

- ™ GET THOSE
I EVYES
=
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CULT OF THE NIgWT
AND THE 50A:a\<_7
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;NOU Do
SUPPOSE THEY
OULD ARREST ME
FOR T, STEVE T/

"TTI-‘T
i
L

Y NO, BUT 1 COULD HAVE
NOU ARRESTED FOR STEAL-
[1ING MY HEART - THEM MAYBE SE
THE JUDGE WOULD MAKE | = 2uOSE FOR
NOU GIVE IT BACK AND
SWE ME YOURS
FOR |INTEREST

:]I

HES A
GREAT GUY. HE |
TIPS UNE A |

SAIL BOAT.

y/M-k‘-'BE you 'y

WONT NEED
THAT, STEVE. /||




