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LOVE ON THE RANGE

urring motor faded on the dis-
ant night.

Ankrom's abrupt !nugh broke
the silence Claydell's departure
had left behind,

“What the noIIJvou laughin' at?™
Ratchford snarled.

“Laughin® at the way that fella
curled you up an' left you gaspln’™
Ankrom chuckled.

“Oh, you are, are you? Well, you
keep right on faunhm‘ then while
you gol the chance. When you're
all through I'll hove o few things

The Story So Far

Under the name of Abe Street-
er, quick-fire Ankrom tokes a job
on the troubled Rajter T ranch to
help lovely Lee Trone, Colonel
Struthers and his daughter Beity
come lo piail, and Ankrom recog-
rizes Struthers ar an (mposter,
Kelton Drean, Drean s shot and
Hetty tells Ankrom she did it
Ratchford, the burly sherifl, ques-
tions them all, including Claydell,
a neighboring rancher. Then he

Ler :
Jinticdb L '_,__ to say that'll give you an opporiu:
nity to laugh on the other side of
Chapter 18 your mug!"
2 ‘“Hop to it, then, It's long past
Exposed my bedtime an' nothin' mukes me

80 dang obstreperous as missin’

my beauly &leop—"'
WSt Al I B
- ’ oneg, o 1 § ¥ 1] -
 Roteford scowled, “You're talk | TN, Gantonice, that. that fellow
“r:ﬁ‘, 1 ,.,: ect @ civil answer.” impersonaling Colonel Struthers
il 2 was a damned fake, sir! Why don't

“Very well" she answered, “I you expose him?"
was not under the "Pg?f tree | aAnkrom's face grew sober as he
when that man was killed, guzed into the storn aceuging eyes
“Where were you?" of Lee's father. "I was waltin'* he
“1 was walking toward it from | answered, “lo sece how far the
the rear of the bunkhouse. nk}:lnk w-nﬂ:!l Fnitrlﬁ I =
e Eaw L] nee trav

sningrom saw suspicion In he| ,im’ (o the girl fram. Poso pf.’mi

head was still averted. "
“It was warm inside and I want- | {hose
ed to get some air.” think his brain was addled by a

retty face," Lee sald
“Why did you happen to REse

Hot color flowed through An-
that pepper tree to head for? krom's cheeks. “Perhaps It was”
“l wanted to be nlone. The

he told her quietly., “But you
shadows were dark there and I|needn't worry about it happenin'
dl.dl"l'l think' anyone would see
me."

[ EE TRONE'S red lips curled
seornfully, “I'll bite,” she sald

pick

again.” thh [ 1]‘.-.11': bow Imiturnr'd
on his heel and went striding lo-
There were puzzled corruga- | ward the door.
tions on the sherifl's forchead. “1| * Ratchford's valce came leaping
have often felt like bein' alone, | after him: 'C'm'ere! You iryin' to
mﬁnelf.' he sald. "But 1 can't se¢| glide out on me lke that? You
:h':nvgﬁi '?32;'1?1 .W;:J ]t; dbﬁ':'m: better stick around!”
for Iye.-ara had just arrived.” Wild Moofbieats
Sonmi':fli:' I“:ﬁz ;n.:or&:‘:“ lr.hhim-nl NKROM, lpoking back, saw
ns old friends” Lee sald simply.| }’:'“ j[}‘:“”".’“”[;‘ "",f'i'l'l'“‘“ i
“I could not help feeling that they | nis hip. He grinted coldly at the
wore strangers—and they were, sheriff. 1 expeot that's your way
you know.” Her glance went to the of advisin' me to linger in this
irl who called herself Betty r:mﬂty. Well, don't fre! '.'nur.r:nl!.'
truthers. "Why did you and that I'll stay, all right. 1 guess vou ain't
man practice this imposture on used to my kind, brother. I belong
us?" she asked curiously. to o breed that sticks to the Inst
A tear fell slowly fvmm one “",’,1’-;] . surly Woll
moist blue eye as the girl from| “All right, Curly Woll" the
Posa  Pinto faced her hostess, | sherilf gibed. “You listen now. You
“Miss Trone— you'll pever forgive | saw me prove that this Struthers
us, | know, bul we knew the real
colonel and his doughter. He had
often told us of the Rafter T. |
have always wanted to spend a
summer on a ranch, Finally I per.
sunded father to Impersonate—"
she broke off and, turning her
head awny. nut a handkerchief to

dude was really Kelton Drean, the
{;nmhl{'r. Drean's been spendin’ a
veap of time in the Ins” two years
chasin’ after one Blur Anlrom
This Ankrom killed Droan's cousin
in a gun fight. Now it geoma to. me
it would put vou In a awkward
spot, seein' as how Drean waos
killed here tonight, was [ to prove

STRANGE AS IT SEEMS—By JOHN HIX

For further proof address the suthor, inclosing & stamped envelope for reply. Reg. U, B. Pal Of.
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Stalk-Eved Shrimp

her eyes.

Ankrom wondered il this were
the truth, He felt strongly inclined
he knew the man

to doubt i1, for

she called her father was Kelton
Drean, and 8o far as he had ever
heard, Kelton Drean had no
daughter. Too, he recalled the
plnce where first he'd seen this
girl. No, he deeided, this yarn was
? le. But the girl was a clever acs
TOAS—

Hao saw the sherll looking at
her ¢losely, saw the sudden taut
ening of Ratchford's figure, "“lsn't
this bogus enloacl really Kelton
Deenn, the Tombstone gambler?”

The golden head drooped lower,

“Thaought go!" the sheriff grunt-
ed. "Drean,” he told the others, “is
that tinhorn that made a lot of
brags aboul gettin' that shootin'
fool, Blur Ankrom. Seems like
Ankrom gunned thls Drean's
cousin coupla yvears back, an' the
ﬁambler swore he'd never rest till

e overied the account.” the rear of the

that your real name's Blur An-
krom. That's somethin® for vou to
be mullin' over while you're getlin'
in that beauty sleep vou men

Lioned!™

With the sherilf's ominous words

still coursing through his mind,
Ankrom sat on the odgo of hia
bunk several minutes later, hent
double In the task of pulling oft
hin boots. But suddarly his ingors
ceased all operations. Prom the
slope ledding down from the ridge
hemming the vailley rang a wild
rataplan of hoofheat

Far one breathless seeand he sat
there Hstening: Then with a bound
he was on his feet and moving to-
wiird the open dosr with long swift

strides, In the shadow outslde the
doorway he halted to gaze aoross
the night
met his stare along the tral) ead-
in,

Bul no moving thing

down from the ritlge.
fith hurried quiet he moved to
wnkhouse. What

“What's all that got to do with | e saw stilled the breath Ln his

us?" Trone asked, pulling himself

together. Ankrom saw that the fit

of shaking had gone out of him,
“"Mebbe nothing,” the sherilf an-

throat, inured na he was to danger,

A forward-bent rider with flog-

ging arm and (apping logs was
tearing madly down that treacher-

swered, “Then agein it might have foys vear pitch from the valley's

a whole heap to do with you. It all | prim

depends. . . " He broke off to
frown at Claydell wh~ was grin-

nlnﬁ
“Heo means,” Claydell chuckled
“that one way of explainin
Drean's presence on your ranch
in any guise—"

“Button your lip, damn youl”
Ratehford snarled.

The rancher returned the sher-

should rench
alive,

Ankrom's eyes glinted nar-

rowly as he watched that crazy
course. It seemed impossible that

vorse and ridor al that fearful pace
the wvalley's (loor

His belng quickened as the reck:

less saddle-slicker drove his rocks
oling mount ncross the stream.
Between the buildings and straight
across the yard

they tore, the

s glare with bland surprise. | jorse braking to a stop in a cloud

“Was 1 about 1o pive state secrets |

of dust as Ankirom rounded the far

away? | carner of the bunkhouse. He heard

*Some day,” Ratehford's volce
was deeply vibrant, “you're goin'
to push me too far, Claydell. When

the rider hit dirt. saw him go to.
ward the
A staggering run, stilf-legeed from

1-house's verandn at

that time comes vou betler have
your holster greased.”

“You remind me of a spolled

boy. When vou ean't have thin

time you grew up.
A Warning

EFORE Ratchford could reply,

Claydell went on:

all your ow. way you sulk ltl;: come spilll

"“You may be the sheriff of this
county, unfortunately, but that||
don't come anywhere near givin'
¥ou a carner on the eohversation, | |

Old  Mar

long eontact with the saddle

Ankrom suw the ranchhouse
door burst open: saw dark fgures
t out across the porch
like red ants from a bBurning log.
They wire silhouetted black
against the front room's lighted
windows so that by their shapes he
could guess at thelr identities He
heard the sherilf's low curse and
Trone's excited volce
hurling questions

The runner stopped, stood sways
ng before the ranch-hols

Any time | feel the urge to break | he fought for breath, Ther

forth in speech, nelther you nor
all  vour sheep-herdin® deputies
are going to hold me back Thia
here's a warning, Ratchford You
witeh your step!™

Whilp the sherif stood splutters
Ing with purple f(ace, Claydell
bowed to the others tegretfully
and took his leave, permitting his
revolver to lay upon the

where Ralehtord's boot had
shoved it F‘rrrh.-l})s. Ankrom
thought. he had forgotten the

weapon. At any rate, he left withs
out it and a few moments later his
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OREAT NRECK. N. Y. Aug. 10—
Mra. Walter P, Cheyaler, wife of the
Aula siagnate. dled sl
bntn last night of & cerebral lmm-|

|

etory for #HO, h the
orthage. Wt the age aof 61 1 A
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famye und fortute, Mrs [

of

Peihbed  exlepnaive social  acslvitles

beef we had on the
range!™

theit home |

sob in the words that finally came:

thoy've got that
northwest

'‘Rustlers’ boss

Ankroem saw Trone's form

shrink back as from a blow; saw
atrembling h
nerogs his for
tion came [rom
oar | “Wiped eclean

id come up to brush
d. Trone's ques.
ekened throat:

“Clean ax as o hound's tooth!”

the puncher bluried.
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Col. Welch Dies

Sell For $399

10 w—Th
¥ Anl-
e 1xdhy ) temolile: dee

-

by Theodomiun Into & great wall sur- |
rolnding the elty over 10600 yearh |
ngo

‘This fomed portal wan the nl'firl.-ll
state entrmnea (o Copstantinople and
was used only on occastons of u:r.lr|
importanee, When Mobommed 11
conguerad this Impottant ity after
the preat alege of 1480, he ordered
the gate closed parninbontly.

Bipep 1460 the Golden Cinte hins 1o

Spaniali-Ameriean; Mexican and Woyld
wars, died Tuesdnay at the Voterans

sevnrnl  weeks,

Cal. Welch, also fdentified  with
the Ofegon  natlonnl guard, sorved
as asgeshor from' 1021 to 1037, He
wan borng i Hllinols nand osmn  to
Ceegon when be was 1l years old
He wan depuly nsasssnr from
o 1030, He became et
the Waorld war, motirlng in 1030,
after A7 yeamn of military servies

n colonel

muined ahut; not n slngle =oul hias | on ¢ omothar's side of the family. | known to  ourey  gold  nuggets In
pansed heneath (ts high' avehi, Thime Stiungs as v seems, Priscills wos {thelr stomnehs?

hoapital, where he had been 11 for |

1onn |

TAILSPIN TOMMY—Something’s Wrong!

1 Gmndparenls Unparalleled 1n the animal world
Safpan, 12, of Ban | in the eye construction of the oar-
Fernando, Callfl, hon the distinction [ shrimp, in which the organ I8 borme
o belng the flrst child and daughter | at the end’of a slender beam! longer
of n first ¢hild sand daughter of | than the rest of the body, Other
first child and daughter of a Ooat | animals have simllar stalked  oyes,
el and daughter of a st ohilg | but nond In such an exnggorntad de-
| gres pa the onr-ahirimp.

Prisclilin  Jane

il dpughter
Whaon' ahe
1t gmndpor

born khe nnd 1ving !

vleht of whom wore

I Tomorraw: What animnls nare

| Careless Smoker
Causes Big Blaze

BAKER, Auk, 10001 —A ocnreless

blare. The fire traveled so fuat be-
fore a brisk breoze that It was feared

motorist  threw »

| to the deene and after four hours of |
|
continuois fighting  controlled the |

for n time that all aof the bulldings

“TICKETS, PLEASE!”

By GLUYAS WILLIAMS

\

IRES 0F THE WHOLE

PARENTS RELUCTANTLY  COUNTSTMEM OVER AND 1STOLD NOTTOPLAY  TRIES 10 THRUST THEM
CONSENT TOLETHIM  OVER, ICRETS BY IS WATH THEM. TIRES OF  IN TURM ON A BRARE"
HOLD TICKETS T0 6WVE  CONSTART HANDLING JUST HOLDING THEM AND  MAN, A MAN SELLING
o CONDUCTOR ONTRAIN ~ 6EXING REDUCED 10 KEEPS ASKING I5 CON-  CANDY AND THE SAME

A PULPY STATE
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REPORTE PRESENTLY
BUSINESS AND LOONS  WrtH SOME SURPRISE

OUT OF WINDOW THERE ARE ONLY TWO  AND WINDOW END OF CAR. DURING
TICKETS Now HIS ABSENCE CONDUCTOR
COMES ROUND FOR TiekEfS
e §-9 (Copyright 1838, by The Bell Syndicate, Yoc ) A

DULTOR COMING SbeN?  BRAREMAN ON WAY BAK
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A meation of the Daker- | ON the mining property would be
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Homestond Bighwny sl nighy and
caused o fire that awppt 450
eres 0f griting land, surrounded the
Macy ming and Hlimost went into the
forest
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rndangered,
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WINDOW GLASS—We sell window
glnss and will replace vour broken
windows reasonably Trowbridge Cab.
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e THE BIG RACE
{- T =
== Y8

-— v
e b |
SHE OUSHT TO MAKE AT
LEAST THREE HUNDRED
AT THE THIRD PyLOMN!
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BEN WEBSTER'S CAREER

The Lecture!

HE LIGHTS OUT o' MY
SANITARIUM WITHOUT My
PERMISSION AN' ME
RESPONSIBLE FOR
HIS COMPLETE
RECOVERY |

| COME iN, BEN!
| WANT You To
HEAR THIS,

Too!

| FIND HIM HERE!
DOIN' WHAT? CAUSIN'
MORE DOWNRIGHT
MISCHIEF THAN A
BULL IN A CHINA
SHOP!

HEY | LOOK AT
TI:#rBIRD HR
c SEE THIS

AN' RUININ' HIS HEALTH! B
"L PROVE IT BY HIS BLOOD
PRESSURE AN' HEART/

By 80L HESR
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WHAT A LOVE-SICK
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THAT WIDOW MAD

INTRUDING 1 HOPE
DIDIT INTERRUDT
A PLEASRNT CON-
VERSATION YOU
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WERE HAVING WATM /
g S

THATS ALL RIGHT,
@OT’MER RUDY
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TS NONE OF <t

e e O \/:ﬂ BEING A FOOL
BUT THIS wiDow f '

CERTAINLY MADE

A LOVE-SICK FOOL /

AKES ONE SO HARPRY, ¢
DONT CARE ™
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