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LOVE ON _THE RANGE

The Story So Far

Trouble fa brewinp on the
Rofter T. Quick-fire “Blar" An-
krom, under the nome of Abe
Streeter, takes a job on the ranch
to help lovely Lee Trone. He has
& run-in with the range Lo,
Mose Hackelt, and meetr Ralch-
ford, the sheriff, and Clsydell, s
neighboring ranecher. Colonel
Struthers and his daughter Betty
arrive for a vislt, and Ankrom
recognizes Struthers as Kelton
Drean, cousin of the mon he
killed to avenge his father's death.

Chapter 11
Licking Flame

ANKROM threw away his ciga-

rette and yawned. “You boys

goin' to the dance in Peso Pinto?"

h"Minht—if they hev good lik-
g

His pardner grunied, "I don't
like that town, Too crowded an'
too partial tuh dudes. I get in a
fight ever' time | get within gun-
shot of the place!”

Ratchford's lips mn\rgd faintly,
sardonically, in the gloém. One of

a8 punchars said, “Either of you
two gents wanta sit in on a game
of stud?”

Ankrom shook his head. Ratch-
ford said, “Not me, fella. I've
played cards with you before.”

The two men got up and
tramped inside. A moment later
Ankrom heard the scraping of a
match, A flicker of light came
through the window: grew steady
and brightened. He heard the men
drng#ing chairs and, a little Iater,
the flap of cards,

“Funny Trone never wired any
of these bui[dinun but the ranch-
house an’ stable,

“Yeah. Where does he get his
fuien?" Ankrom nsked.

“He sent to El Paso for a gen-
erator an' some other doo-hickies

well keep up to date. 1 rechon it
was Lee put the ldee in his head,
He'd just nbout cut his neck off for
that girl an' she for him," Raleh-
ford sighed. “They're pretty close.
them two."

“Seen Trone yel?"

“No," the sheriff anawered.
“Reckon I's about time I saun-
tered over to the house an' had my
talk. 1 been hopin' them friends
of his would drift off to ped. I'd
profer to sce the O' Man alone.”

“You'll have along walt if you're
walitin' for them to go Lo bed. City
folks sit up all night. They go to
bed with the owls,” Ankrom sald
“Do you think there's anythin' in
this rustling talk?"

Ratchford fingered his chin.
*Don't seem to be any other out-
fits losin’ critters. They might be
keepin it to themselves, of course,
Again, there might really be some
stealin® going 1 v an' Trone be the
only gent that's gettin' hit" With
a grunt he rose to his feet, peered
down at Ankrom. “You heard
what that puncher said.”

Tha sound of volees eame to
Ankrom from the card players,
Now that Ratchford was standing,
raclinnee from the lamp Hlumined
his face. Weariness was written
there; in the crenses of the jowls,
in the mnze of criss-crossed lines
aboul the eyes. His guze was mel-
ancholy, brooding. *You see, it all
ties up with that damn gab that's

uini round 'bout me bein' out to

eak the Rafter T

“Well, there would seem to be
pome substance for the rumor,”
Ankrom murmured gently.

The sheriff stifened. “Yeah—
that's why I'd like to get my hands
around the neck of the
bockin' it. Beeause my ol' man an'
Trone burnt gunpowder years ago
folks are willin' to swaller any
kind of hog-wash that tends to

icture me lookin' for revenge.

amn 'em! I believe in fettin'
sleepin' dogs sleep!”
Sense Of Evil

NKROM watched the sherif

strike oul across the yard to
where lights revealed the uncur-
tained windows of the ranche
house, As he watched Ratchlord's
broad back, sharp and black
against those lights, conflicting
thoughts !lrum:lvri {0 adjust them-
selves upon his mind,

There was much about this
sherifl he did not understand, he
told himsell. A vital, maguoetic fig-
ure, there was yet something about
him, some latent foree, some inde-
finable sense of evil, that made a
maon hesitale to trust him far or
to put faith in his words,

ust why this was, Ankrom could
not say. But the feeling lingered
He could not shake it gunm way,
big and magnetic as he was, Tom
Ratehford measured short in An-
krom's estimation,

Hé wondered (f Ratchford had
been 1:}':11r to talk him into some-
thing: if Ratehford In springing
Bandera's name had hoped to take
him by surprise, How much did
this sherill suspect? How much
did he know? Did he really con-
nect Abe Streeter with the Arvizona
l"mku"l:u' Blur Ankrom? Or was
e i

“Shucks”" Ankrom muttered
“Looks like I'm tryin' to develop
a cuse of nerves."

Then he chuckled softly as he
recalled the sheriff’s statement
that Banders was lined up against
the Tranes, That would moean that
Bandera either was In the country

eourlu years back. Said he might's | o

ent that's | ™

now or would shortly be coming
in, It had been well over a year
since his and Bandera's trails had
crossed, In old Nogales it had ha
pened. He remembered the ¢
cumstances well, He had taken ma-
liclous pleasure that night in up-
setting a little deal the Mexican
had been striving to bring off, An
amusing case of “biter-bit" he'd
made it, leaving Bandera seething
with fury, swearing revenge by
every siint in the calendar,

With another chuckle Ankrom
rose to his feet, Iounﬁed against
the shadowed wall while he fished
the makings from his pockel and
rolled a cigarette. He would have
n fAnal smoke, and then go hunt
his bunk. Hl:‘le!t hand rolled the
quirley while his right sought the
band about hin hal, procured a
match and struck it. The burstin
Aame {llumined his face an
brought out the sharp angles of it.

Even as the match burst into
flame, another flame licked out
from the shadows benenth on an-
¢lent pepper tree thirty yards
away. The clgareite ripped from
Ankrom's mouth, so close had been
the miss. A report smashed loudly
on the stillness, laltened out across
the {lrd. beat up against the
buildings. And on its hesls an-
other, even as Ankrom whirled,
his hand streaking to the waist-
band of his trousers, A blur of mo-
tion stirred the shadows beneath
the folinge: something dropped
heavily in the dust. .

With gun held ready in his hand
Ankrom sprinted forward. He
jerked to n stop before the tree ns
i vague white figure snapped up
from the ground 1o confront him
It was the figure of a girl,

Thuck Out Of This'

"YU/ HO—who are you?" "
“Abe,Streeter, ma'am, Was
that you duin&thnl shooling?"

"Fo—rul‘ ol No, of course

not]"
Despite the agitation In her voice
nkrom realized that this was
not Lee Trone. Therefore, he reu-
soned it must be the golden-haired
ereature posing ns Batty Struthers
What was she doing here? What
was that thing In her hand? An-
krom leaned closer and saw that it
was a pistol; he saw also that with
her other hand the girl was press-
ing something to her broast—
something that looked like folded
papera.

What are you doing here?" he
whisperéd, "What have vou got
in your handa?"

She drew back. The hand with
the papers disappeared inside the
neckline of her dress and came out
emply. Ankrom heard the sound
of running foolsteps. Peaple would
aliloon be upon them, hurling ques-

ons,

“Duck out of this," he sald. “I'll
see you later.”

She pecred at him strangely,
Then suddenly she turned and
ran.

A man eame pounding up,

abbed Ankrom by the arm.
“What's goin' on?" he growled.
"“What was all that shootin'?" Be-
fore Ankrom could answer, the
man turned his head, bellowed
across his shoulder: “Get a lan-
tern, somebody! We got to have
a l}‘nhl here!"

nkrom saw one of the running
Agures whirl and retrace its stepa
The others came on and grouped
themselves about Ankrom and the
burly man who held him. A hand
felt down his wrist and closed upon
the barrel of his gun. “I'll take
this," the heavy volee said, An.
lkrom, recognizing now the sheriff
in the man who held him, refin-
quished his weapon,

“Snﬁnk up, you, Letl's hear your

Ankrom sald, "Abs Sireeter,”
Ha felt the sherils grip relox.
"Oh—well, who in hell was you
ghootin® at?"

“l wasn't, Somebody else was
dolng that shooting, Katehford."”

Ratehford showed impatience.
“Ix the fella’s name a secret?”

“Reckon so—leastways, he didn't
leave me any eard.™

“Where was you standin't™

“By the bunkhouse,” Ankrom
sald, “I was lightln' a cigarette
That shot came along an' snickes
It right out of my mouth."

"Kinda elose, eh?"

"Well, Tdon't know. The fellow
might have been aimin' to have
some fun with me. I mean he
might have done It on pur.
POED

“Aln't no ona round here eould
shoot  that  good™ Ratchford
prunted. “Excepting maybe —
Slaydell. An' Claydell hasn't got
here yel. Prob'ly changed hia
mind an' decided to postpons his
visit till tomorrow." he cleared
his throat, “This where you fig-
ured them shots come from?”

“One, anywav. First one, 1
think. 1 ain't sure about the sec-
ond, When that ecignrette went
skally=hootin' I whirled an' saw »
blur among the shadows here un-
der this tree an’ came pelting over
Hadn't had a chance to make ou!
anything when up comes you an
these nthers."

A bobbing lght showed An
krom a man running toward them
with a lantern. Ratehford took the
lantern from him and held it hig!

| nbove his head. In the sand a short

three feet away a shape lay mo

| tionleas,

(Catywight. 1P1L, Nalivw . Nyo)

Ratchford awings Inte action, fe-
merrow,

EXCUSE FOR LATENESS
S THALLY RENOVED

BUTTE. Mout —A Ago, |
when » street olook disappearsd mym-
tariniialy from i front of A buasitess

year

ment whers It had viood for
years, Clock Watoliers, Ine., crgatised |
and the membars announced they

were campalgning for a new clock to
replance the milming one

For 4 year they carried on thelr
&n They threatened almonat
o tha merchant that unless |
“atapm will be

1

A
wal
thie elock win replaced
takén™

The Clock Watchers finally won |
thelr paint. f

"Whieh means the Clock Watchnrs |
wil be mints & wirt-out exeuss for
boing Jate for work," sald the mer- |
ehant.

MORE CHILDREN URGED
FOR FRENCH MOTHERS

WALHINOTON — 7"
ing something about
population.

Frande s do-
her  mlssing

The Ametican attache
In Pars mporta that the Pr are
using a sptem of family silotmenta
to encourage Intger familles

Under the syatem, s family's in-
come Is Increassd by specifle Amotinta
arcurding to tha numbw lldran
supported. A recent aurvey wing
that birtha declined in Pranse by
210,000 between 1030 and 180T has
It to an increass In allotmenta dur-
ing last year by more thas 8 pereent

oompereial

rof e

Jese In Oermaby msy not smploy
In domestic service Clontile femialea
under the age of 44
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STRANGE AS IT SEEMS—By JOHN HIX
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MbNY b FEET WIDE

THE? NEHR DL‘T "

Rog Moker

Womin of New England ate noted
fop thele thrift, and Mrs. Mary Cor-
non B4, of Rocheater, New Mampahlre, |
Is no oxception From  discarded
clothing e has supplisd her Hote |
with attractive abd durable  rogs
since 1877

Not once during the past 6 )'l.‘\"l||
his Mrs, Coron spwnt money for a |
atore rug; vet her 1li-room home s |
Rmply oarpetocd. Her floars are cor- |
erod Wwith 92 ruge of varlous shapea |

= USED 77 DIFFERENT
e LGt LT

MEXIChNG DI For FiREWooD!
THey RecoVER Rodks OF THE
DESERT MESQUITE PLANT

HICH OFTEN SENDG GIANT
wm% b0 FEET DowN

MP‘R\I COR%ON, 36,

Maébf Rochester New Hampshirg

Hbo CARPETED THE FLOORS OF HER
11-RooM House WiTH 92
HoMEMADE RUGS,

SHE HBs MADE oVER 200 RUGS,
REPLACING OLD ONES A<

PREGIDENT OF
CLECHOSLOVAKIA,
HE WS KHOWN P6 SPalNY, *

BEISKY, PERGER, NoVOTNY
Kanog, SICHR BND LEBLANC

and alzes. Some are hooked rugs of

conventional design: others are
bralded, ratging from small mata 1o
six feet acroes. During her lfetime
she has made over 200 rugs

Eduard  Benes
Instriumontal in seduring the in-
dopendence of Ceeclialovekia nfter
the World war wis Bduard Benes
now president of that republie
Strange ax  (t  ssems,  Prosldent
Benes, during the course of his pol-

AND MONUMENTS HONORED
The Dﬂ%m of FAVORITE

Itleal earcer, falsified his name seven
different times to gain entry Into
forelgn countries in the Interssts of
Ceeclioalovakls,

Hisn forged passports carried the
names Spolny, Belsky, Berger, Novot-
1y, Konog, Slcha, and Lablane, In
Engling he was arrested for forging
hls papems, but, strange as It ssems,
six montha “inter one of his official
dutlea In the new Czechosluvakian
government was the slgning of of-
flclal pansporta for his countryl

BONES OF MONSTER
AR BENG MOUNTE

WABHINOTON, == (% — Over at
Smithsonian Institution, the selent-
ists  mre working out their (argest
Jg-saw puprsle

They are plocing togsther (ha [mJ
slilsed banes of a Hlanomiuer diss
covernd st summor in Utah by Dr
Charles 'W. Ol i
tebrate paleont

cumtor of \rr_]

This little fellow was more than|
one-nall block long (170 feet), he |
probably weighed between 18 and 20|
tons, and stood 15 feet above tha
ground, He ate only plants

MOVIES GET MOST
OF VILLAGE DIMES

WABHINOTON. -~ (1% - Movies
draw more family dimes in U 8
vilinges and amall towna than r\ll\'l
ather form of amitsement,

TAILSPIN TOMMY-—Col. Hall

BEN WEBSTER'S CAREER

850 THR DEPART MEMT
CERTIFICATE ON THR

The U. 8 buresu of home sco-
nomiea finda that non-rellef families
npend 30 conts out of every amuss-
ment dollir for moving pleture shows
in typleal «villages throughout  the
country. In the southesst (t's even
higher—36 cents out of the dollar.

—
leaves Oul Knots
CLEMSON COLLEGE, 8 O.—{"—It
takes no lopger to grow a pine iree
free of knots In ita trunk than it
does one Mlled with knotholes, There-
fore, D, R, Brewster, extenslon for-
rater, Is adviaing timbermen to prune
thelr pint trees and produce clear
lumber which sells for abour twiee

ns mueh as the knotty kind,

Aocts Confused|

BYSTANDER

15 AMUSIHG HIMSELFON  TELLS THEM T0 CHASE  OIDER BROTHER THRERT- STOPS HALFWAY 10
THE SIDELINES , BIG ITTHEMSELVES, HE'S  ENS ToUSE FORCE, STARMS WARN THEM THIS 13
BOYS SUDDENLY SHOUT- TIRED OF RUNNING RELUCTANTLY AFTER THE THE LRST BALL KEIS

ING To CHASE THAT AF{ER BALLS FOR THEM  BALL G0ING To CHRSE
FouL BRLL
15 TOLD 10 STOP ARGU= CALLS HE CAN'Y FIND  SEES BALL BUT PRETENDS WATCHES THEM RE-

ING. STARTS ON SLOWLY, BALL AND RECEIVES  HE DOESN'T. WALRS A~ TURN 10 BALL FIELD,

NID SHOUTS To HUR-  EXPLICIT AXD IMPATIENT ROUND IN FIRCLES, HERD GIVES THEM A LOUD,

RY UP AND SYEP ON 1Y DIRECTIONS OFJUST  BENT, UNTL BI6 BOYS — DERISIVE BIRD, AND
WHERE IT LANDED GET BALL THEMSELVES  DASHES, FOR HOME

% 3
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AR , ~AND So,THe ,
SurPose PiNEAPPLE AR GUMENT
THEYRE AN APPLE! WouND UP
TOLACKBARRY

'BLACF('GEI?Q\/

'
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YES,
AETER A
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YES, COLOnEL!
LL, |
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THAMK S H-HHRRUMPH |

MILLION, COuOMEL! ¥ "

BUT..BUT.. . | THINK T WiLL

DIDN'T KNOWYOU | BE A GRAND

HAD SIGNED THAT /| DAY FOR THE
| CERTIFIC ATE

By EDWIN ALOER

JIPPEM, RUBBING A VERY

BEN'S TAXICAB HOVE |N SIGHT AS WILFRED

PICKING HIMSELF UP--RUSTY, PLODDING
| AHEAD, WAS HIDDEN BY A TURN |N THE ROAD-

..NO, DRIVER,
SORE JAW, WAS

THERE FOR A

THE NEBBS—Whit Now?

THAT'S NOT THE
BOY-BUT sTOP

| [(HAVE You skEN
I | RuSTY MeGURK

CWHEN 1 FIRST

D STORMED BLESSINGS

LIKE RAINI TO

(-;;'&-‘L‘\.‘k"‘ﬁ' CQCDS]_
™

A NELLIE
Y[ SAW You IT S
P THE HEAVENIS
-y

- LON M

3 N
R

*",2:;-&"."" 3 7 g
o

EEMED LIKE
OPENED UP

e —

M GOING TO ASK
INOU A QUESTION,
MNELLE __ 1 HOPE YOU
SAY'WVEST BUT IF YOU
SAY *NO°, REMEMBER IT
WILL BE NO CLOSED

Rw, HE WAS BY HERE TEN " GEE,
MINUTES AGO, TURNED AROUND, [ THANKs!
WENT BACK, AND | SEEN HIM

TAKE THAT CROSSROAD BACK /
THERE GOIN' THAT WAY— 3

AHA, SO HE'S ANXIOUS
o FIND THAT

I51 RED-HFADED PUNK,
£H? | SHouLD

:—,:...-.Emegqﬂ 7 AND AM I GLAD You
STEVE, 1 HAVE ||| HAVE CHILDREN  NELUIE,
TWO CHILDREN I TLL BE THE SWEETEST
AND MY FIRST ||} PARS TO THEM.. TLL LOVE
[ THEM, THAT 1 IO,

BECALSE THEYRE
—

: R CHILDREN
(A -
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y
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