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LOVE ON THE RANGE
BY NELSON C. NYE

The Story So Far threat and looked at Trone. “Si

down, boys," he growled, the
Someane s out fo bust the Rafte | o.5045 gmacking more of & com.
er T ranch. Under the name of mand than of an invitation. “We'l
Abe Streetar, quick-fire “Blar” |FL5 0 quite some spell an' 1
Ankrom fokes 0 Job there o "‘"’ reckon we might as well be com-
Joety ate Lrouso Sncrom e éuri?bh-. Be ?l Ieiu!.ifour hmu;‘s til)
v d ’ t i
ey ol L
#ry and his daughter Belty arrive |y pom that Trone was about to ex.
for a viait, he recognizes Struth- | pipde, Veins swelled in his neck
ers ap an imposter, Kelton Drean, |5 forahend bofore he got him.
Olaydell, o neighboring rancher, | gal in hand, Then he said vibrant
ds expected for a conference at | 1o w[iy bepn 8 long time since o
the Trones. A shot s firec at An- lintchfurd ave an otder on the
krom in the dark, Anather shot Rafter T. 'Stead o° making your

rings out, and a body falls. authority felt you'be be doing
Eﬁm .ﬁmd if you went after that
iller!
Ehipier i3 “My ol man didn't bring me
The Dude Is Dead up to trail skunks in the dark"

"(GOOD LORDI" choked a volee | FA4ENDRE", (BEY, SHAVE chuicked
—a girl's volce. “It's Colonel | pan” “Resides, I ain't at all sure
Struthers! it'll be wastin' time if we sit
It was; Ankrom had known it!|around here for a spell.”
Instantly. Les Trone looked up from the
“Hold this lantern, somebody,” sofa. "What do you mean?”
Ratchford growled, and thrust it| 4o my notion the killer of that
into Ankrom's hands, The sheriff | siruthors dude is in this room,"
then dropped to his knees beside | hp said, and his lips tightened up
Kelton Drean's form. When Ratch- formidably.
ford got to his feet, his eyes met| A startled light flashed Into
Ankrom's squarely. Trone's eyes that made Ankrom
“Pretty qulck,” he sald, “we're | wonder. He saw the rancher's body
all going to saunter over to the|brace itself as for a blow. Trone's
house an' go inside an' stay there | volce was a bit unsteady, his
until davlight. Meantime, I don't| cheeks looked a little ay, “In
want to catch anyone trampin'|this room,” he sald mechanically.
round over by that bunkhouse,|“In this room?"

This Struthers dude is dead.” “Yeah —" the sheriff's lips
A hﬁwy ‘i’"} reached Anl{)rn::rgs drooped; “right now!”

Bars, came {rom a man beside

him. Looking up Ankrom saw that Antagonism

the man was Trone. The ranch-| TN the silence following Ratch-
er's face looked haggard; his lm,d», portentous words some-
hands were clamped so tightly one's breath came raspingly. To
about his belt that their knuckles Ankrom the temperature scemed
stood out like lumps of ’5'";'”‘- to have dropped visibly in the last

Then Ankrom saw Lee Trone.|half second. This cold silence
Betty stood beslde her, Lee's face | cocked his muscles, set his tecth
he thought a trifle pale but her|on edge. The air seemed to be
eyes were bright with interest— | tightenin up, strangling thesa
a little horror was in them, too. people who stood about like so
Betty's eyes wore like burnt holes | many carven staties, Across the
in a white counterpane; just now | stillness stole the low, vibrant pur-
the rouge uﬁ"n her cheehs gave |ring of an  automobile motor,
her face a ghnstly appearance. Louder and louder it grew, then

"Daddy — Daddy, it's Daddy* | suddenly ceased in the vard out-
There were tears and laughter in [side to the squenl of brakes, Gra-
her voice, and the laugh ran thin| Vel crunched, boot-heels thudded
with hysteria. She swayed and|Across the veranda and a man
Arikrom sprang to catch her: he at:;yped Lhrourr,h the open door.
scooped her up r his arms and | It was Claydell, and his smiling
strode angrily toward the house, | !iPS grew stff as his eyes took in
Behind _him came Ratchford's | the seene before him. His glance
voice: “Trone, you an' the others| d8rted to the sheriff,

' “What's wrong, Ratehford?"
;:Lle*; Ennri];;,:g;_"l?' L3 b with There was antagonism in the

lead, Ankrom Jaritted  florcely,
“You little fool! your gun."

house now and light from the un- | of Claydell's choeks, “Ratehford,”
shaded windows showed Betty's|he saitl, "vou have a nasty mind
nyes come swlIlIF open, “"Don't| —one of the nastiest it has ever -
scold me—please: | had to see you. | boen my misfortune to encounter,
I've got to talle with you alone!Just what's the reason for that de |18

right away—" mand?" Feeiooy i
e " An-| A man's been murdered here |erly” rattler,
We'll get no chance now," An Yot. atrange ns it woms, a colony
nobody's damn clown, He made|up." Ralehford's words were mea- |of Western Diamond-backs was dis-
sure this wasn't no blufl by sendin’ | sired. "Murder is a nasty thing, [covered to have made les home farl  Strangs s It seems, the conflict

krom cut in grufily, “That sherifl’s | an' I'm in the process of checking

them others with us. What did vou | Claydell, an' it won't surprise me
want to talk to me about?™ [1f 1t takes & nasty mind to solve
it. Let's see that gun”

"Why, you damned fool—1
wusn't even here)'

She got a hand Inside her dress.
When it came out it held & gun.
As Ankrom carried her into the

Feptia g
house and Iaid her on a sofa, she /Can you prove it1* Glﬂd S!:ow Lures |
Unexpected Crowd
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!*’u.-!d the gun out toh im anxiously. “;'}:.‘ “;’EI,’L;‘“‘.‘; ltﬂ-‘,—.ﬂ"?:”ﬁ;gﬁ
jﬂlﬂ?ﬁriﬂkl‘m "IDU Il have to got| vatory,  then abruptly clamped
Fid of it for me, |— down tight, “This man,” Ankrom

“Did you shoot Drean?” thought, I8 more dangerous than | Belp was called for hore todny to
“l had to. He wouldn't have Riwhr"rd'yﬁ”"’“ﬁ"' that kniows c}It:Im; -]m;.-m erl:\lll:ﬁ:;:iru ‘:M Mﬂytag Workers
missed you the second time.” Her | when to talk an® when to keep his | third annual Grants Pass gladiolus .
eyes rgw large again, filled wi{_]; mouth shut." He looked at the |show as an unexpectodiy largs crawd - Return mn Force
apprenension. "Quick—put it out | rancher more carefully. He looked | Jammed in front of the exhibi bulld- NEWTON, 1.

of sight! The others are coming!"|at Trone, too, and for the first |ing
Ten thousand spllies of blooms dece

time realized that Lee's father had

They were. Ankrom heard their boen drinking, There wns that

sleps upon the veranda. Hastily he
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STRANGE AS IT SEEMS—By JOHN HIX
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They were close to the ranch-|~ A flush snapped into the bronze e
The deadly reptile,
to a length of six or seven [feed,

which grows
will

belrig essentinlly

talnly haa really not
steal & box with & disd eat In It

fatalities resulting By checking over past teconds,
e sald softly, "Claydell. let's see from Its 'bite s the Weatern Dia-|was found that
snnkes of this =pacies had escaped
{from a traveling circiia near Plets-
vills In Wood County,
notording ta T. E. Pope, cumtor of
15 pounds, | reptiles of the
common to Texas and northern | musoum, made
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AFTER YOU HAVE WITH GREAT INGENUITY CRAMMED
ALL TE BR&S AND DUFFLE INTO THE BR&BRGE ('OMPFaR"ﬂ\’ﬁi!‘ﬂ”g
YOUR WIFE ASKS WOULD YOU MIND LOOKING IN HER SUITCAS
OR EISF THE BLACK BAG AND SEE )F HER 6LOVES ARE THERE,
BECAUSE IF THEY AREN'T SHE MUST HAVE LEFY fHEM IN THE HOUSE
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north in the state of Wisconsin. m  raging between France and England
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. sherifl's eyes, “The Struthers dude | Ameries apd most deadly In point [ natursl habitat
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was destined o lend ths world.
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while the best of the flowers of south- {1
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n
relled .32—out of sight beneath agninst the wall was shaking,

his cont. And none too soon. Ankyom. glanced toward the
‘In This Room’ sofa and snw that Betty was sitting
3 l;}l‘. that Lee was eveing the sher-
EE TRONE camo Into the room, | iff with hostility. He loaked again
her father and the others be-|at Ratehford; Ratchford's eyes
hind her. Ankrom lifted a land | were on Claydell,
to push bick his bat and found his|  “Can you prove you wasn'
furehond moist. “Gosh," he said, | here?™
"She “keeled right over, didn't| “I'm not so sure that 1 can
she? | Claydell finally said. “I've been
Lee looked oddly at the girl with | driving for_several hours, [I've
the closed eves who lay 50 limply | been tc El Pago since | saw you
oh the sofa. “I'll get some water.” | this afternoon——"
she suid, Ratchford cut in, "Can you
“Poor kid” Old Man Trons|prove that? Who did vou falk
heaved a sigh. “Pretty tough on| With?"
her, havin' her father shot down| “None of your damned busi.
like that." The two punchers stood | ness,” Claydell tossed the words
behind him, looking on with in- |0t coldly.
terest, nats in hand, mouths open |  “I'll take that gun then, mister.
Ankrom saw that Trone's glance, | You can have it back when I get
resting upon him, held & gleam | the murderer.”
of something he could not define,| Claydell reached Inside his
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DISQUALIFIED TOMMYS
SHIP, AFTER SNOOT HAD
REPORTED THAT THE
PLANE HAD CRASHED,
AND TOMMY, HAVING
FAILED TO mOTIFY THE
DEPARTMENT OF COMMER
OF THE MINOR REPAIRS
TO THE CRAFT, AUTOMATICALLY
LOST HIS CERTIFICATE,
BUT JUST A5 TOMMY
HAD ABANDONED HOPE
OF ENTERING THE AR
RACE COLOMEL HALL
APPEARED AND TOLD
THE OFFICIALS, MUCH
TO TOMMYS SURPRISE,
THAT HE HAD SIGNED A
MEW CERTIFICATE ON
THE MERCURY
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Clearing his thront Trone said,| o0t and took from same place a SR -. L
“Did 1 u|1derst.nr1dl3,'.‘.‘1| to tell the|-38 Police Pasitive. He held it

sheriff sameone took a shot at you, | out toward Ratchford. Ratchford

Streeter?” grinned with mockery. “You can | BEN WEBSTER'S CAREER—Farewell

put it on the floor, brother. I

“Someone shot a cigaretie out : "
" wasn't born vesterday.

of my mouth, veah.

“Protty goot "“""’"”5 for night| I Claydell fell resentful he hid
work, don't vou tb { A I well. Ankrom watched him bend
“Depends. 1 was | n' the clg | forward and lay the gun before

arette, I'd say I made a pretty falr | the sherifl's booted feet. Rateh{ord
target™ | shoved the weapon under the ta

“Do you think the same man| ble with the toe of his boot. “I'll
fired both shots—the one st you | ook it over later,” he sald.

and the one that downed the col- “So Struthers has been killed
onel?" and vou don't know who killed
“Kind of hard to sny.,” Ankrom |him, eh?" Claydell spoke.
evaded, and vied when the | . “When you eame in [ had just
sherifl ea . @ into  the | finished saying that it was my no
room. e came, top, bringing altlon that Struthers” killer was in
towel and waler. She passed An- | this room. 1 still think so, Your
krom without » look and, ber comin ain't changed my mind a

R
above the sofs an bathing | bit

Bettv's forohead s looks aw- (Copyriphs, 1020, Nalioa €. Noa)
fully white," Lee said. | E
Ratchford flung the s din- The net tightens around Ankrom,

Interested glance, cleared his| tomorrew.
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["SON, WEVE COME THREE
MILES ALREADY—AN' THIS
ROAD'S STRAIGHT AS AN

THE NEBBS -Ont of the Mouths of Babes

[[POOR RUSTY, MEANTIME, WAS NOW FAR BEYOND

S'POSE THAT YOUNG GEE, | MATE TO LEAVE
BEN AND OLD BRIAR!
THEY'RE BOTH SWELL,
BUT WHEN A GUY's
OUT HE'S OUT, AN’
THAT'S ME!

ANYTHING ABOUT
WILFRED JIPPEM!
LET'S GO BACK!

A-SPOOFIN' YA?

GUESS |'LL TRY TO
THUMB A LIFT INTO
TOWN, THEN I'lL
HOP A FREIGHT—
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