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LOVE ON THE RANGE

. ue Story So Far

Under the name of Abe Street-
or, quick-fire Ankrom ‘akes a job
on 3‘0 troubled Rafter T ranch to
heip lovely Lee Trone Calonel
Struthers and his daughter Belly
come Lo visit, and Ankrom recog-
nizea Struthers os an importer,
Kelton Drean, Drean  shot and
Betty slips Ankrom her gun, say-
fng che did i Ratehford, the
burly sheriff, kolda them all for
questioning, including Claydell, a
nelghboring rancher, Aceldental-
Iy, Ankrom drops Beliy's gun on
the floor.

Chapter 14
Questions

N PLAIN sight, blue and cold

and grim it lay. The surprise had
frozen them all to a Ilﬁlﬂ tense-
ness. Ankrom thought the pound-
ing of his heart must surely shake
him

“Walll" the sheriff drawled at
{ast, “Welll What parlor trick is
this, Streeter?”

Ankrom grinned with a mirth-
lessness that showed the whiteness
of his teeth. “Shucks," he said, "1
feal downright ashamed to call
that weaklin' mine.”

“1 shouldn't wonder,” With
heavy irony Ratchford stooped to

ick the weapon up, Yet even as
Els fingers spread to grip i, An-
krom covered the pistol with his
foot.

Grimly Ratchford straightened.
The head on his thick neck came
forward until his heavy fentures
were within ten inches of An.
krom's. Unblinking, the smoking
eyes stared balefully.

His words ware low. spaced wide
apart: “Wher: did vou get that
gun?”

Across Ankrom's mind came the
vision of the girl from Peso Pinto
rising from the erumpled form of
Kelton Drean with one hand hold-
ing papers, a piatol in the other
Thix pistol!

He eyed it warily. Had the spu-
rious Struthers' life been snuffed
with this?

He let his glance rest upon the
sheriif's. "By vour tone,” ho told
him, “a mar would figure it was
a crime to own more'n one gun in
Texas?"

“Never mind airin' vour opin-
fons. I want to know where vou got
this gun.”

“] don't know that it's any of
your business, Ratchford."

“I'm making It my business"

“Boot HIMl is fllled with fellas
that had that habit—"

“Damnp yvoul" Ratchford swore
“You answer my question an' an-
swer it quick or I'll slap the brace-
lets on you an’ take vou in for this
killin't"

“What evidence you got that |
downed Struthers? Lavs says you
got to hnve evidence before you
ean arrest a man for 1 thing like
this"

“Yeah? Well, that law don’t
ecover you. The laws ain't made
for driftin’ spddle tramps that go
round atirrin' up trouble. Talk
folla—talk. or I'll take vou In!"”

Ankrom stond there his eves
like tempered stecl, the lean
cheeks drawn taul. Trouble, he
told himself, was like his shadow
He could not escape it—wherever
he turned his eves. there lay
troubla waiting:. To move amid
scenes of turmoll seemed to be
his portion. There was no escape
. « . save death.

Very wall, then: he was through
trying. He would serve these
trouble-hringers what they asiked
for. He would give them all they
wanted from hers on out: he
wottld hurl it In their teeth

As the sheriTs volce stopped
Ankrom's right hand shrank into
a hard flst, He took a forward
stride as the sheriff stepped back
a pace and stood. His evea held
Ratchford like n arip: they were
Snlelv blue like ice. they were baf-
ing, mocking. hateful. "What was
it you wanted, Ratchford?"

‘Who Hired You?

AUTION clouded the sheriff's
glance. “T want to know where
that gun came from.”

“From the waistband of my
trousers.”

“Where'd you get i7"

As Ankrom was about to make
answer, from the tall of his eve
he caught a warning gesture, Just
A tiny movement of a hand It was:
a girl's hand —Lee's! Then she was
not completely indifferent 1o him:
the thought crossed his mind like
light. Evidently she *enlized as did
he himself, that Ratchford was out
to find a goat and meant to find
one before he left this room.

But Lee's cautioning gesture no
lunﬁol' held the foree it might have
held this morning. Stooping swift-
Iy he came up with the gun his
foot had covered, came up %o sud-
denly the sherilf had no time to
guess his purpose before the pls-
tol's muzzle held him in grim focus
as Ankrom backed to the wall be-
side the outer door.

“Tt didn't coma from no dead
man's hand, if that's what vou're

inginuatin',” Ankrom drawled. "If |

you're aimin' to find a goat for this

night's work, Ratchford, you bet-
ter pick on someone else.”

“Any man can talk behind a
gun," the sheriff sneered.

With a blur the ghlol left An-
krom's hand and no one saw
where he had sheathed it. White

parted lips. His attitude was a
challenge to big Tom Ratchford,
yet Ratehford did nat move.

Anlkrom sal. | “What callber gun
did‘ the colonel use, Miss Struth-
ers

“Why .. . a thirty-two, 1 be-

lieve.

*“The pistol I just picked up was
a thirty-two, It came off the
g;ound near Struthers' body. One
shell has been exploded. Do vou
know, Ratchford what caliber slug
it was that killed the colonel?"

"A  fortv-flve,* the sherifl"s
volce came back, "I eut it out”
A moment's pause, and then:
“Like the gun I took oul of your
hand a while ago.”

“Did you?” Ankrom sald.

The sheriff shrugged. His lids
coricerled the expression in his
eiresA “All right then” he sald.
“like the forty-five you gave u

makes you feel any better to have
put it that way."

"It does. No man ever took a gun
away from ma yet, Ratchford—"

“Hard hombre, eh? ['ve seen
zpur type of drifter before—the

ind that hires out its guns to the
highest bidder. Whao hired you to
gun the colonel?”

“I didn't gun him. I told you that
hefore, Now let me ask you une;
How'd vou know the slug that
downed him was a forty-five?
Mightn't it have been a forty-
four?™ '

| ‘Where Were You?

“T ISTEN," Ratchford sald testily.

“I"'ve fooled around guns long
enou to recognize whether a
chunk of lead was thrown from a
foriy-faur or foriy-five, no mat-
ter how badly it happens to be bat-
tered. There's a diff'rence in the
woight. Besides, this slug was
pretty smooth. It was like the ones
your gun—the one you give me—
shpots.”

“That doesn't mean anything"
Ankrom said. "Yaou've got n forty-
five yourself. It's slung in that
shoulder holster under your coat
Mr. Trone may be packin® one too,
for all I know. Claydell, here, pro-
duced a thirty-eight at your in-
sistence, but he may likewise have
a forty-five cached about him somea
place, I don't see any guns on these
two cowboys, but if 1 was to fudge
them by the rest of vou I'd say
they was each packin' a forty-five,
al least. For a country that's
shucked its irons—"

“Never mind the sarcasm,”
Ratchford broke in roughly He
turned toward the two girls: “Miss
Strutherswhere were you when
your ol' man was shot?”

The unexpectedness of the ques-
tion brought a startled breath from
Lee Trone. Her eyes flicked wide
and darkened. Instinctively they
sought Ankrom's. He gave her a
reassuring r|]u|rk of the lips and
turned his glanee an Betty

The shoriil’s procedure elicited
no sign of dismay from her, She
had her wits about her every min-
ite of the time, Ankrom reflected
sardonically, *A girl thai has all
the answers,” he summed her up.

When she spoke her voice held
that amount of huskiness genuine

ief for her father's death might

ave caused.

M — 1 — 1ot me see,” a white
hand went to her forehead, rumpl-
ing the golden curls; 4 tiny pucker
grew belween her thoughtful eyes.
“1 had é‘"“ stepped out the door
there. Father had asked me to
meet him out beneath that pepper
tree; he sald he had something
private which he wished to talk
to me about . " She bit her lip:
her thoughts seemed far away.
"I'm l.'ri'ing to recollect—it seems
to me | had just stepped out the
door and erossed the veranda. 1
was leaning against ono of those
funny posts—'

"Come, coma Miss Struthers”
the sheriff exclaimed impntiently
I asked you where you were when
you heard the shols, I'm not [nter-
ested in the history of your nove-
ments from the time you fin-
ished supper.”

Upon the big sheriff the girl from
Peso Pinto turned wide blue oyes
in which there shone the hurt ex-
pression of a child who has been
unjustly reproved, “But Mr,
Ratchford, that is what 1 am trv=-
ing to teM yow [ had stepped out
on the veranda when I heard two
ahnrp reporis—"

“Then you did not see the gun-
fashes?" the sheriff growled. "You
coitldn't say from which direttion
the reports came?”

The girl shook her head. "I'm
afraid not. 1 was looking—"

“Yeah" Ratchford cutl her off
He swung round upon Lee Trone:
“Lee,” his eves were on hers prob-
ingly, *what were you doing under
the pper tree when Colonel
Struthers got shot?™
| (Cotverphe. 1950, Nalioa C. Now)
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Caney Jones the Illinols Central Chicsg:-New Ui-

A negro epgine wiper in a Vaughan, | leans run. |
Mississippl, roundhouss one spring Jones® method of “whipposrwiil
day in 1000 erooned this idttle ditiy [ ing™ his englue’s whistls had capti-
ns he worked: vated Baunders, and the song youny

"G Casay Jonen. he was all Tight, Iﬁnl:n:{nra ('-_r!‘llfl"d was a fitting ma. J
Ho stuck 1o 18 -dity both day and morial to iils friend. The mame s:ng.
rewritten and =2t to miale by Song-

night,
write Ni BEAT tlone
They loved to Hear Hia whistle and € Ed Newtod, becarns. a4 national

3 hit,
the ring of Number Thros, i a v

As he rag\- 1hto MEmphta o the |, Nicknamed  “Case;™ becsuss he
old L O halled from the town ol Cayce, Ky..
Jones wecked far the B. & O, and
A few doys before. the wiper, Wal- | for the Mablle and Ohlo roads befors

Iace Saunders, had been shocksd by | Jolning the Ilinois Central
nowa of e death of his ldol, John Casoy'n "farewsll trip Into thhs
Luther “Casry” Jones; engineer on | promised land™ took place on the

the erack “Capnonball Expresd™ of might of April 30, 1000 With his fire-

OME BLL Youl ROUNDERS IF Yol WANT To HE

T ZORY OF b BRAE EnGINEL) | 0 AR
CPGEY JONES WS THE ROLUNDERS NBME,

ON B %1X-EIBHT WHEELER, Boys, HE WoN His FAME"

CASEY JONES REALLY LIVED/
. AN ENGINEER ON THE ILLINOIS CENTRALS
o CANNONBALL EXPRESS," HiG FAMOLS
FAREWELL TRIP To THE PROMISED LAND"
ENDED 20UTH OF MEMPHIS, Tern,
WHEN His LocoMoTive CRBSHED B
FREIGHT TRPIN vee

APPARA S
FELL ON HI A z! =April 29, (700
= — :I:::’ 3 e P3P uiveiens aetiens 1sa

uiin, €. M, Webb, 6in pulled into
Memphis on the 638, haullnz the
“Cannanball.” Learming that the
gotithbiund engineer was slok, Jones
and ‘Webb volunteerad to double back
ang take over the run.

The train rounded a lopg curve
Just above Vaughan and roared down-
hill about flity-five miles an hour.
1t wes 30 minutez behind sci:adule
Suddenly a frelght train  lojmesd
shead, pulling onto a slding.

With & erap:, the train _n!n\\-rcl
through the bokxcars. The engineer |

had jumped clear, but Casey stuck
his post and wea killed.

Tomorrow: What famous gafe has |

been unopened for nearly 500 years?
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study hes increaped at Oregon instl-
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cording to peros o4 submitied by GET HIGHEST BENEFITS
Chaneellor Fredorick M. Hunter lf--’| SALEM, Aug. P —{m—0Oregon's job-
the Oregon board ot higher educs- | lesas tnsured are recelving larger week-
tian. Iy benefit checks tian those
The perceniage (ncrease over last | other state, accordlng to g

year for summer schoal post sesston. ' tive report recelved from the socisl

sraurity board by the state unem-
ployment compensation commission

It placed the Oregon average fob
total unemployment checks during

j June at #11.84. New York was msecond

with #11.80,
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The official Isnguages of the
Lengue of Natlons are Prenoh and
Engliah Any representative wishing
to speak In another langusge must
provide 4 trans 1 his speech
in: French or £ung

THE PAPER-BOY ADDED FUEL “10THE FEUD BETWEEN
FRED PERLEY AND THE MAN NEXT DOOR WHEN HE ABSENT-
MINDEDLY SKIPPED HIM SUNDAY MORNING ; BECAUSE FRED,
KNOWING THAT HIS NEIGHBOR WAS AWAY,
HIS PAPER HAD BEEN LEFT ON HI5 STEP
AND WENT OVER FOR IT, UNAWARE THAT THE
NEIGHROR HAD RETURNED ‘ME Nlem’ BEFORE GLUYAS
(Copyright, 1833, by The Bell Byndicate, Ine.
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TAILSPIN TOMMY—More Dirty Work!
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OFF ICIAL OKAY FROM
THE REGISTRAR, ARQIVED
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PLL HAVE TO L

'VE GOT TO B

RN STy LOUDLY PROTESTED AGAINST
} THE ENTRY OF TOMMYS
MERCURY I THE RACES
B UT THE OFFICIAL STARTER
IENORED THE COMPLAINT
THEN SNOOT LEFT IN A
HIGH DUDGEON, DECLARING
HE WOULD FILE ANOTHER
PROTEST WITH THE RACE
COMMITTEE . BUT THESE
MEN CERTAIMLY DO NOT
LOOK LIKE MAA. OFFICERS

THING UP TO YOU FeLLOWS]

AT THE WEGH-IN HANGAR IN AN HOUR! DO YOU
g 10 QUALIFY FOR HIS UNDERSTAND WHAT TO
N STAQTING NUMBER, SHOOT T

EAVE EVERY-

i surs, snooT,
L wE GOTCHA!
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WHERE TO
NOW, SONT

HONEST TO GOSH,BRIARSIE,

IT'S ALL | CAN DO TO

~— KEEP FROM BAWLING

LIKE A BABY—

Y ROLL YOUR SHIP
OVER TO THE
TIMER'S WIRE, ¢
TOMKINS! YOU'RE M5 -
NEXT TO FLY |
YOUR TIME g SRBIK

olf

AND AT THE WEGH-
I HANGAR orref
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WHY, THAT'S DR. JED
KILEY'S CAR-WONDER
WHY HE'S HERE?

rarTon JONES, I'M SICK |
AN' TIRED OF THE WAY
YOURE CARRYIN'ON!

—— WORKIN' YOURSELF
ey INTO A LATHER

OVER NOTHIN' _|{
W

BAN FRANCISCO,
Motion pletures were
Miss Maude M. Aldrich in

M LALGHING! A FEW DAYS
AcO YOU ALMGST HAD THE PIP
WHEN YOU THOUGHKT STEVE WAS

THIS AFFAIR WITH
THE WIDOW AND STEVE
IS GETTING MiguTY

WY SHoOULD 1 INTEREST
MYSELE T |E HES GOT THE KIND
S OF DOUGH HE SAYS HE HAS, I'M
| HIS ONLY LIWVING RELATIVE AND 1

(TS NOME OF
YOUR BUSINESS .
WHY  SHOULD !

Unlon ¢ . - /
v SERIOQUS, AND 1 DONIT - NCU inTEREST /B

the moet po T, ST /[ . ;

the clgaret betweer YOURSELF T \ SHOULD SIT OM THE SIOE-LINES . GONG TO CLAIM A PART OF AUNT

\ ES OPHELIAS ESTATE _NOW YOU WANT

AND GVE THREE CHEERS WHEN THE

T T f j
_WIDOW WHEELS THAT O CUT IN ON HIS. YOURE AS

CONSISTENT AS A
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