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LOVE ON THE RANGE

they trled It 1 was a kid then an’
didn't have no part in it. But i%
was some fracas, let me tell you,
an' when It was over there was
Trone still sittin® as pretty as be-
fore. That little serimmage busted
Corson flat.

‘All Kinds Of Queer Things'

“'MOUT that time my ol' man

got the ldee that the only
way to get Trone right was to
brm? in sheep. He brought 'em—
but it lost him Claydell's support.
Cloydell figured it out that Trone

« ie Story So Far

Trouble st brewing on the
Rafter T. Quick-fire “Blar® An-
krom, under the name of Abe
Straeter, takes a fob on the ranch
to help lovely Lee Trone. He has
a run-in with the rongs boms,
Mone Hackett, and meets Ratoh-
ford, the sheriff, and Claydell, a
neighboring rancher, Colonel
Struthers and hin daughter Beity
arrive for a visiy, and Ankrom
recognizes Struthera as Kelton
Drean, eousin of the man he
killed to nuenge his father's death.

was Jest a little tougher than we
was an' turned his coat. He threw
in with the Rafter T. One mornlin'
Ed Ratchford found his

Chapter 10
*Ready To Tear Loose’

THE sun was sinking low be-
hind the western ridges when
Ankrom sent the car down the
valley trall, out across the yard
and braked it to a halt before the
ranch house. |

Ratehford was told to make
himsel! at home—in the bunk-
house. “Strecter will show you an
empty bunk if you're planning to
stay all night" Lee said cooll
after Ankrom had unloaded hls
passengers before the veranda.

A crooked smile parted Ratch-
ford's lips as he watched her walk
into the house. He sighed when
she disappeared, sank back In his
seat and scowled, seeing Ankrom's

lance upon him. “If a polecat,”

e sald bitterly, "happened to
wander into a meetin’ of the Old
Ladies' Sewin' Circle he wouldn't
be a damn bit less nopular than I
&m here”

“You didn't have to come,” An-
krom sald and, shoving in the

ear, sent the car across the yard
nto the stable, Cutting off the mo-
tor, he climbed out. He heard the
sheriff walking behind him as he
left the stable, As he crossed to-
ward the bunkhouse the sheriff
strode abreast.

"You don't think so, eh? Well,
you're dead wrong. Somethin's
erowdin' up for a bust, you mark
my words, This range Is gettin’
ready to tear loose, mister, an’
when it does, all hell ain't gonnn
stop it! Look—you don't sce no
men Iazin' round that bunkhouse,
do you? 'Courde you don't. Do you
savyy why there ain't none sround
hare now with grub time fust
about to strike?"

“T expect Hackett's got them
out on the rnné some place,” An-
krom enswered. “Nothin' unusual
in that, I reckon"

“Well, you reckon wrong, Mose
Hackett's been keepin' his men
hangin® round this ronch like he
was soared they'd catoh smallpox
it they stirred outside the yard,
But they ain't here now. There's
something—"

Ankrom cut in: "Any sheep In-
terests located round fiere?"

Ratchford gave him a sharp
look. "Boone Heffle, a half-wit=
ted old coot, hus a little band of
a coupla thousand."

“Any rustlers’ fraternity work-
in' this range?"

A dm;T erease cut the sheriff's
forehead, His eyes stared intently
at his questioner. “Trone claims
ho's been losin' o little beef. That's
what I came out here for—want to |
st him about [t What's this stuff
pointin’ up?"

- :
‘Gun Smoke Trouble Ratehford was not

OUR guess is as good as mine. | invited in.
I was just sort of wondering|

sheep

emigranta from the Wyoming valley
al Pennsylvanin,
the name of thelr former home, un-
officlally dapplving It to the new land

Washington to estublish a tempornry
government for the territory, with ita
name o be offlclnlly "Chevenne™ A
bitter dispute followed
know just how Cheyenne was spalled,
The bl was shelved

made to orgnnize Wynming under the
name of

disclosed the fact that she had not
only willad awny har propoarty in the

wh:t‘_laort of trouble you had in piled ;llm 1% ”“‘t bot! “f[ a c:im]
W yon, He come hom wrond ec
I'N be gun smoke trouble— for three-four days an' fipolly

you can bet on that"
Ankrom was Inclined to agree,
but he did not say so. Instead he

went out an' shot himself"
“Where did this Boone HefMe
Jasper come into the picture?™

piles mnging from molasses to rubhs |
ber
family here elrice 1700 On (ta books

asked, "An' you can't do nothing

to stop it?" Anlerom ashed,
“That offer,” sald Ratchford| "He come in when my ol' man

pn!.nte&lf. “in stil] open.” imported them sheep, He brought
“An' the answer's stil] the same. | Hetfle in as foreman,
I got a jobh" “An' Hefle lusted It out” An-

A snorling sound issued from|krom studied Ratehford thought-
the sherifl's squat nose. His eyes| fully. “Was HefMo the only one of
fraveled up and down Ankrom’s|that crowd that stayed on aflter
lithe Agure, resting longest at that | the war died out?”
gpol on the right leg of his blue| o1 wiexs g0, Mast of the others

eans where, when on the range, | that ‘weren't planted  pulled up
Is scabbarded pistol i‘ll-'tmm“"'!']:.t:ilu-s an’ hit for other parts
+hung. “Let me tell you some-|@ut—" and the sheriffs tone went
thing, pllgrim; there's a fella lined | prim, “there ain't nothing holdin
apnu? 'g-'{'“:\.;r’,”’f,, ':[:.‘B.; ‘%n "p‘;:‘: ‘om from coming back now.”
! b o =21 Alter supper, Ankrom sat ous
T’n' with Blur Ankrom, that| gde'ihe bunkhouse smoking, Twa
rizona smokeroo what's reputed | of (e Raftor T punchers wﬁo hod
to be hell on wheels on' thirtesn | oo fonoe-ridin during the di
elaps of thunder” el QUG e faY
N I had eonte in before the menl
What kind of handle does this| 4
fella pack?" the

The sheriff grinned, “He's n Mex |
breed. Goes under the name of | "
Bandera.”

"Bandera, eh?" Ankrom's eyes
were speculative.
of that '‘Chate'?"

“Chato Bandera Is the gent I'm
gassin®  about! Ratchford ad-
mitted. "Know him?"

“Seems to me I've heard of him
some place or other"

ersat
“Wonder
waorkin' tod

are the boys

’ " Ankrom slic

” - words casunlly Into the ecasy sj-

Is the froat "mll lence  that had  shrouded  the

smokers, “Looks like they might

be Aguring to spend the night.”
“Don’t let nothin' surprise you

| round this dang place.” one of the

cowhoys muttered. “All kinds of

| queer things been happenin

“Listen" Ratchford sald, “Lis. [ 205 o st Ml aiedhichit
ten. The Rafler T, case you ain't ’n.H1:1 ‘E'.f,t Har Jt‘”* h_'__r," .!",'.Iq?-
posted on the subject. started as He bw'F\ '-T‘JI"-IFI‘(‘.‘].';'-i}:t"Llf :,'?.mr.'r‘:
a nt'l:;lfdi: ] l'l;:nil tlilg &\ll!llls_rllltl' ' mer b it
my Dad's hated their guts. They | ™ witute basn relesint " "
trl}ed to put Trone out of business | hn-p..'ru':‘i hj..{\?l,{;:!,ﬁ':“in..,C!".Efrl‘fi-h.l.?.?:_
once or twice, before my time that| )" %y onctwnvs he savs he has
was, but they didn't get very far. | 5. O Man we'va lost eloge
Thay weren't of an' Trone| lll1ll-h| + roo T \ 1[‘: the
had some hard characters work=1).0' s i T i ._|.1<."
in® for him, fellas that would 1|\'l-i CAnKrom 8 o

¢ Il.ll.illr“: glance
er shaot than eat. at the shorifl found Hatch
1

“"After a while our putfit, Clay- |
an'

J

dell's Swingin®
Pouble Cir
doped it on
throw in to
on Trone s
was goin' to ¢

Corson's I;
er an’

have Io
pounee |

Siy i they| = =,
him out. Well,| Tomoerrow: A shot in the dark,
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STRANGE AS IT SEEMS—By JOHN HIX
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and onde more the bill was plds.
tracked.

That samn year o third petition to
organlzs the country waa introdiced
inte congresa. This oll] passed fav- |
orably and on July 23, 1883 the
‘Trrrimr;‘ of Wyoming was olftclally |

Naming of Wyoming
Firat pottlers In Wyoming weres
wast

ey enrried

In 1865 a DI was Introduced in
omganized.

George Washington Curtls |
George Washington Parke Curtls, |
adopted son  of Presldont Cenrge
Washington, had ths honor to wit-
ness the innuguration of 14 presi- |
dents of the United States
He saw Lthe oath of aoffice glven

na uobody

Three years later an atlempt was

“Lineoln.” This also falled

EGYPTIAN LAND TBX 5INCE

T TIME oF THE PHRbOHS]
17 15 THE WoRrRLDY:
OLDEGT THX “we

. r
| Jority of

B

14 PeorLe wHo PY/
£6{PTIPNG HBVE BEEN
PESESSED INDER THE

Adamn,
Madison, Monroe, J Q. Adams, Jack-
san, Van Buren, Harrison, Tyler Palk
Tagior, Plllmore and Plerce

1o Washington, Jafferson,

Oldest Tax !

Only direct tax affecting the ma
Ezyptians s the age-old
Egyptian land tax, pa‘d toduy by over
2,500,000 landowneis. Oldest existing
tax in the world, it dates from the
time of the Pharnohs The Bible men-
tions it, In Cenesis XLVII, 24

Tomorrow: The president who com-
mitted forgery.

| mre records of sales to American
troops at Machias during the Reves
oustomary lagal manter but that she | lutlonary war.
had also willed away the possession
of her D-yoar old adopted danghter
to friends,. Her husband is contesting
the right to will away 8 child
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Finully Reaps

NORTH BROOKSVILLE, Me (UP)

| —While sowing oats In 1010, Brooks

. . W. Grindle lost a groduntion ring |

In Store Since 15700 !hn had worn sinee 1885, Recently |

MILLBRIDGE, Me. (UP)—The Wal- | while working ln the same fikld, he |

Inge gonernl storo, stocked with sup- | turned up the long misalng ring.

— e —
dall Lodging 1"eases

SAN RAFPAEL, COnl. (UP)—A young

mun drove up to the police station '

hoots, nas been In the Wallaoe

| here iz n tax! cab, pald his fate and

then asked the police to jock him
up for a nig lbdgltg Bs he wha
broke, Ho wan commodated and the
following morning went on hils way
thankful.

n

Dog {‘uul-ra+l-'nlul Shot
UKIAH, Cal, (UP)—Hiram E. Staw- |
hrt, 69, dled hore as » result of being
nocidentally ahot by his  favorite
hunting dog. Btewart was hunting
and had leaped Bhis gun against a
tree. when the Hog thuppened to
brush by, dischirged 1t |
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GRABS FouT BUT CAN'T QUITE SEEM 1O

1’ M .
1 A LTTLE TIRED OF SUCKING WIS auMB,  GRABS FOOT BEF O i

YONDERS HOW RIS TOE WOULD RE

S5 UP To CONSIDER THE SITUATION. DE=
CIDES HE ¢AN DO BETTER IF HE APPROACHES

4DE FROM ON TOP

PULLS HARDER ON FOOT, BUT ONIY SU¢-
CEEDS IN PULLING ALL THE REST OF HIM
OVER WifH I

DECIDES THUMB 15 HIS BEST FRIEND

10E STilL PROVES ELUSIVE. ROLLS HIM-
AFTER ALL

SELF OVER IN OTER DIRECTION

Sicliars

By O M PAYNE

{Copyright, 1828 by The Bell Bynditate, Inc.)
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TAILSPIN TOMMY—The Colonel “*Goes to Bat'* for Tommy!

(S0 yOu SEE, COLONEL
YOU'RE THE OMLY ONE
WHO COULD HELP TOMMY
a .\N.::w, TS TOO LATE TO
TAKE IT UP wWiITH

THE DEPARTMENT

o

" T
o] STAMP Wit YOUR MAME
] HAL POREES
PLANS OF THE

N/ OF COURSE |

51, %, THIS PAPE
TOUMAS DI T PLANE

WILL, BETTY-
LOUl LETS SEE @
THE REGISTRAR 3
RIGHT ~NOw! 49

TME DMLY SEND & 3

AND ADDRESS TO
. FoR ST JF Mol |

BUT THE THREE-POINT
FACTORY MADE REPAIRS,
ACCORADING TO THE
ACCEPTED SPECIFICATIONS,
S0 THE CERTIFICATE
IS STILL GOOD D%

YOU UNDERSTAND |

SRy =y
TOMKINS! SHIP 18 CERTIFIED!
| BHOULD KMOW BECAUSE 1
PERSOMNALLY SIGNED THE |
CERTIFICATE FOR THE AIRCORPS j
THREE DayS AGO. IT HAD A 2

WHILE RUSTY PONDERED THE OFFER OF WILFRED
JIPPEM, THE LATTER THOUSHT FEVERISHLY,
AND, AS WE KNOW, WRONGLY'!

[ 1'VE 80T HIM! HE'S KAD A SCRAP WITH BEN
WEBSTER, AND WILL THIS GIVE ME A CHANCE TO

\\L‘ L t:‘\

[ '™ 60ING TO THINK OUT LOUD,
RUSTY—YOU'VE FOUND OUT NOW
THAT BEN WEBSTER'S A LOUSE,
HAVEN'T You?

HE'S AR, ER, ER, FE'S HAPPY LANDINGS,
A KINDA LOUSY, WILFRED] FOR WHAT
WHAT? | MEAN— YOU JUST saip!

At e -
you 7l
MEM YOUR
UL HOME LIFE,
COMBPARIIONI s P
& WAsSTED

\LFE 1 HAVE LVED
- S el

W 1 BNV

KID, NO ONE IS
| SONG TO GIVE YOU
AN ARGUMENT

1T

& WELL, KEEP oN X\ |I7

WASTING YOUR LIFE,

HOW YOO wasTeE [/

SAY! WHAT BECAME

| OF THAT 33 CENTS

I oM WAS 1wy A CUP
ON THE SHELFE THAT |
f 1 SAVED OUT OF THE
ML Bl LAST

W, YOU PILFERER !

Caprrigh
(Trede Mark Bag U B Tl

[ 1 NEEDED SCME

AT by The Mell Bysdwade, foe b =

7 1 DIDNT INTEND o
TO STEAL IT, DEAR

[

—-/’ NOW YOUVE HAD A SAMPLE OF

/£ BLISSFUL MATRIMONY _YOU THINK
= NOURE GOING T™O MARRY A RICH
| 'q

1 EXPECTED

S50 CENTS

ACK FOR IT BUTIT

SUIESED My MDD,
HONEY

WDOW WHO HAS A HOME AND ALL
[ NOL HAVE TO DO IS TO GO OVER TO THE L2/
| TEN-CENT STORE AND BuUv

=
=
[R=

YOURSELF A SUIT HANGER
OTHER SIUIT anD
MOVE IN_THERE'S /R
el A LOTT OF GREF

O fiem )




