NAGE TWELVE
STRANGE AS IT SEEMS—By JOHN HIX
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LOVE ON _THE RANGE

from his proximity. Thelr arme
went above their heads in token
of the peacefulness of their inten.
tions, Hackett oursed them round-
ly until his glance crossed Ank-

The Story 8o Far
Somerma iz out fo bust the
lafter T ranch. To help lovely
Lee Trone, “Blur® Ankrom takes

i job there under the namae of . =
reer A man g coman por: | 218, 916 BT B4 (00
ng as friends of the Trones are backing movemen

repoaled o8 tmpostors, and the “EdAt | b * An
man iz mysterfouszly killed L “'N mvﬂtl. i ilrml
Ratchiford, the sherifl, la suspl- :lhe}ll” our coyoles in eagle

clous of Ankrom. Then rustlera
lpe the range eléan and Ankrom
discovers the cattle have been re-
moved In trucks. Moss Hackelt,
the range bose, (s always some-
where else when the rustling oc-
curs,

Slowly . Hackett backed away.
Ha moved halt llf'f foot by foot.
At last he felt h ind

him and sent his left hand quest-

ing ugward for the horn. He

seemed afrald to take his eyes from

is accuser.

| Ankrom's voice reached out:

with cold authority:

“Get off this ranch an' don't

come back, That goes {or all four

of you. From now on the Rafter T

is going to take open season on

skunks and other varminta. Get -

goin'™

A scowl] creased Hackett's ugly
features. His polsed right hand
swooped downward and got his
gun. Ankrom's turning body did
not stop but whirled clear round
with the speed of light
Too late Hackett saw the leveled
gun in Ankrqm's hand. His own
was half-way out when Ankrom's
roared—just once. Hackett seemed
to bend forward to meet that lesp-
Ing spurt of flame, For a moment
then he I“’"ﬁ polsed in an awk-
wiard bow. His knees gave way
and spilled him forward,

"Geez!” the exelamation burst
from one of Hackett's men.

Cold fire smouldered now in
Ankrom's gnze. “Anyone achin' to
take up where Mose left off?"

Hastily the men denied thelr in-
lerTest.

“Fork your brancs then an' kee
on travelin' Ankrom advised.
“An'" he added sofily, “be right
careful our iralls don't cross
cgain.”

‘Powerful Tal' Brags'

lN the days immediately follow-
Ing Ankrom's fight with the
erooked range Loss, the surface of
life at the Rafter T flowed on wi
no ripple. To be sure, Trone's beef
had npgmrently vanished from the
face of the earth: the three men
Ankrom had set trailing the marks
left by the trucks had returned
that very night, sheepishly con-
fessing the rustlers had eluded
them. The Iracks, these men
claimed, had just plumb petered
out!"

Sheri? Ratchford had left the
ranch before Ankrom's set:to with
Hackett, and he had not returned
since, though he had told Trone
upon leaving that he would soon
be back to wind uF the matter of
Kelton Drean’s killing. One of the
Rafter T hands reported having
seen the sherilf one night In Peso
Pinto roaring drunk.

“He was makin' some powerful
tall brags," the hund — Windy
Jones — told Ankrom confiden-
tially. "Ratchford is a loy smarter
than most folks gives him _‘credlt

i h

Chapter 17

New Range Boss

"'M talkin' facts. Trone. An' I
can prove ‘em. ['ve eﬁm those
‘tree men of yours trallin' tire
narks right this minute. They've
¢ot arders to find out where those
racks are headin' for an' ther to
some back here an' report. Mebbe
when they return you'll know a
little more nbout what's been hap-

wenin' to your cattle™

Dawning bellet was struggling
against the suspicion and Incredu-
lity in Trone's eyes. Ankrom

liooked his thumbs in his bell and
walted for the rancher to spea

“By golly," Trone said at last,
"It could be done."

“It's being done, They've been
rustlin’' steera by truck in Colo-
rado for the last coupla years,
Swoop down on a herd of a dark
night an' in the mornin' the eattle
are clear out of the state. Your
eattle are goin' either by truck
alone, or by truck an' train,”

“How come Alkali didn’t see no
truck then?" Trone asked.

“If by Alknll you mean that
uncher that fanned in hera with
he news, he did,"” Ankrom stated.
“He also tells me one of the other
boys mentioned something about
tire tracks crossin’ the trail of one
of your herds several months an]u
—one of your rustled bunches. Al-
kali sanys Hockett fired the man the
same dny he made the erack obhout
seein' those tire marks. Does that
moean anything to vou?"

“Are you tryin' to tell me Hack-
ott's crooked?"

“I'm lettin' Hackett's actions an-
swer that," Ankrom sald. "He's
comin' now.”

Muose Hackett, followed by thres
punchers, was dismounting.

“Never mind unsaddling that
pony,” Ankrom said., "Mr. Hack-
ott isn't staying long."

Haockett swung round with a
hard stare. "Huh® Who ars you to
be sayin® what I'm genna do or not
gonnn do?"

“I'm the new range boas," Ank:
rom told him. "¥ou ean ¢come up
to the office an' get your time.
We've got no use for double.
erosain' polecals on the Rafter T.
Those men of yours can come
along an' get thelr time, too. We
won't be needin' 'em any longer.”

The thres men mentioned turned
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Envyelopedia Ol Strike
Back at the tiurn of the ceuntury,
A Callfornia land sromoter ‘ound on
hia hands s worthiless tra.c of landg
which would not “"turn over” At the

anme time, o New England opublisher |

found on his hinds boveral (housand
editions of the Encycopedin RAritan-
nlon=—and fow buyers

Pate threw the Lwo together,
exchanged “hard |uck™ stories. Mine
nlly n bargain wns strack. For a price
of #0000 they deidog a “Collfornin
peanldn 1ot eould e glven  away
Be o preminm with a set of encyelo-

podins.

BILLY ARTHUR-~
[6THE SMALLEST
OFFICIAL SCORER
N ORGANIZED BAGEBPLL m
(New Berm M. L,
(oastal Hlain Leqdue) \. -

Ay iy
PolAR BEARS Do Nol
SwiM WITH THEIR
HIND LEGS

\VEN
WiTH %mczﬁaﬁfpm_,szrs N 1900.
"WoRTHLESS" \oT5 I

UNTINGTON BEACH

YEPRS LPTER WERE f

" CONTRIN RICH O/ DEPOSITG,

THEY HBVE SINCE BROUGHT OVER _

¢ 5,000,000 ToTHERR
OWNERS

WAHROW 0T HE LIFE
1amoue
heTE

A
o

1

WY A PREMILMS

s Cality
oLND To

" a-12-38

In this manner 25 17ts 10 Jhe traet
oich 20 by B0 feet, wore solo In 1000

The lote were not seaside o8 but
today are Ineloded within the lmite
of Huntington Beach

Twenty years later J, H. Macklin,
nn ol feld gauser, saw biables ris-

: lng to the surfaco of the Pacifle off

Huntington Beach He know at once

ey ! that the land contalneg oll  Falling

|t Interest 'the oll company he work

od for, Mackiln st ogt on hin own
to, buy the titles of the I|Ir|‘|i\p1-|y.._|
for 8500 por lot.

A marvh of the county rl'l'lil'*.|'l|
nmazed him; owners were alated 1n

BYTHE REV B0 HPPOR,

R WMNESSING A |
LIFE-SAVING DRILL BT
TOINT ALLERTON, M,;.-e.

Salt Luake
Innd and France. A
buk most. of the proprrty owners were
willing to sell;
nobody wolld ba ridicidlows enough
to offer only #5.00 for s lot on ahleh
he thought there was oll,

nlly was brought in. The tract bes
!oenm

B5.000,000 Ban besn prodiced slnce in

LINE" --

A

~/688=

—
MrMaughi Srmfcste

Zhiesgo, Newx Eng-
few neld out,

Oity,

they Lhought that

Test wells were sunk, ana oll fin-~

famous o8 the “Encovolopedin
Wells'" district. The few dend owners
who held thelr titles secame rich be-
yond thelr wlldest drenms Ovin

the Encyelopedia group,

wtartled  glances upon  Ankrom,
then looked at EHackett inguiring-
Iy, Hackett's face was livid as he
vipped out o lurid oath, His burly
figure slid into & erouch and his
right haund hung polsed and talon-
like above the bone-handled gun
protruding from his holster,

But Ankrom's soft laugh
mocked. “Wash that war paint off,
sonny. You're dealin' with a man
that's Eal your measure.”

(i

for. He was drunk, 1’ you
that. But he waos sure doin' some
awful plain talkin' Allowed am
how he's g-goin' to einch that tin-
horn's killin® onto that Arizona
gun-slick, Ankrom. I ain’t ac-
quainted with the ;g:n but ftrom
what I've heard about him, I'd
sing low was T Tom Ratchford.™
He looked at Ankrom specula-
“v;{b;(' inned. “By that

nkrom grinned. “By that re-

Hacketts hand stopped where | yark. | judge veu think he's got
it hun? nbove the handle of lis|some” sort of evidence against
pistol. His lips twitched spasmodi- | A nkrom.™
ul'lfv. yet no sords left his maiith,

“If you're tryin' to have s fit,"

\'}1‘1? _:rmhnchcr. rlnsped his “iw‘
Ankrom said, “you better have it Sio e ML e SIBUDS. g8
someplace else.’ |

uncommon careless. | don't think
‘Rusilin’ Snake’

he cottons to you, Streeler.”
: expfet l}u::_a ain'fh mufl}
chance of uz gettin® on hu n
ACEKETT'S belllgercnce|lorms” Ankrom said. He didge’f:ln-
drained frot him. The spot of | siderable thinking about Windy
color stnining either cheek spoke, | Jones' remarks in the days that
a3 did his twitching fingers, of &
morale that was eracking. He
licked his lipse Twice he cleared
his throat before the stumbling
words cnme out.

followed. He felt certain the sher-
“What . . . what's wrong?*

ilY knew about his gunning of
“Tlackett,” said Ankrom, “when

Hackett, for he'd sent Alkall in to
report the man's death. The coro-
net and one of Ratehford's depu-
ties had come out, asked a few
questions and taken the body back
to town., Ankrom had a feeling
that the incident was no more
closed than was the business of

a man finds a sidewinder in his
blankets there's only two thln*l
he can do—drive it out or kill IL

“Why — why, what do you|Drean's death. Ratchford, he de-
mean?” clded, was merely biding his time,

“You can  write your own| But with what object? Ankrom
tleket” could not guess,

“You're makin' It pretty hnug}'. Nor eould he guess why the girl

Can't vou ride that trall again? calling herself’ Betly Struthers

“1 sald you can write your ticket | continued her visit  with the
the way you lik= I'm leavin’ it up| Trones. Following her inquisition
to you to say what | ought to do|by the sheriff, Ankrom ‘i-md ox-
with the rustlin® snake 1've cor- | pected her to pack her bags. She
nered.” remained on the Rafter T, how-

Hockett started like m man|ever, and often sought him out at

smashed unexpectedly across the|the home ranch.
mouth. The burning spots washed
out of his checks; His volce was
hoarse, “Rustling wh—what
you moean?"

“I'm ealling you the sidewinder
that's been Upping olf the rustler
fraternity to the best time an'
plisce to strike the Rofter T You
are the leak them rustlers been
dependin' on. Hackett," Ankrom’'s
drawl grew low and cold, “yvou're
you're a dirty stink-

Lee Trone, on the contrary,
avolded him and took pains to
show him that the avoldance was
deliberate.

Not that he eared, he told him-
self. The less thev saw of each
other the better it would be for
both of them. He could not risk
many close ¢ontacts with a gir) of
Lee's magnetism. He could not af-
ford to fall in love. That the fact
was not entirely his tault made no

k! difference. To a man of his adven-
ackett's eves bulged wide and | turous breed the better things in
the pallor of his face betraved his!life must needs be barred. That
fear. He threw his glanee about | was Ankrom's way of looking at
him with the desperation of allit.
trapped rat. But always It came|
back to Ankrom's face. v |

Hackett's three companions, now |
equally pale, began to edge away
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In the Highest (0 the history of the
state nnd 163421 more than for the
preaidential gloction two yoars ago.
The Democratio rejfilstration rench-
ed the recard total of 2002726, a

galn of 140,712, A Joxs of 10§ dropped
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fattempted criminal attack

BOY GETS LIFE TERM

FOR MURDERING CHILD

CINCINNATI, Aug. 12.—{/P}—Lind-
berg Trent, 15, oconfessed slayer of
slx=ypar-old Shicley Ann Woadbiirn,
won convicted by a three-judge cotird
of firmt degres murder and sentenced
ta Iife tmprisonment.

Young Trent pleadsd gulity to two |
Indletments  charging  premeditotad
murder and murder In the cotrse of

20 wanrs after she disappesrg while
b play,

similar tropleal birds may some day
b rarities In the United States, A
| New York publle heslth regulation,
nimed agaitst onrriers of dondly pait-
tncodis or purrot  dlseuse,

Bhirley Ann's hody was Tound inos
wioodod tract on Decomtion doy, soma

R —
Parrot Ban Tight
ALBANY, N. Y.—IUP) —Parrota and

prohibits
importition, sale orf bresding of all

birds of the species,
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HOW LONG WiLL
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ABOUT THIRTY
MINUTES MISTER
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WITH A 6AME SCHEDULED IN FIFTEEN

UNCLE EDGAR , WHO 15 INCLINED

TESTY IF DISTURBED AT HI5

AFTERNOON NAP, GOES -T0 SLEEP ON
INIOR'S BALL AND GLOVE

10 BE PRET
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By HAL FORR™
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WITH A BROKEN LES,
YOU'RE COAXIN' A
NERVOUS BREAKDOWN!

THE NEBBS-—8o0 Unhappy

THOUGHT=NOT CONTENT

—

YES, AND YOU MAVE TO
TAKE A REAL REST
CURE AT A PLACE IN
THE COUNTRY=— FAR,
b FAR FROM HERE)

BEN, | RECKON MY
NERVES GOT THE
BEST 0' ME—ABOUT
RUSTY, | MEAN—

TERRIBLE SORRY!

UASON JONES, WE
HAVEN'T EVEN 60T
TIME TO TALK OF

RUSTY! YOU COME

' FACE-TAG,
e
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¢ 1 WONDER WHAT | COULD |
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¥ FAMNY, 1 FEEL SO
f BLUE _ NELLIE WAS
SO COLD ™ ME
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A BIT OUTr OF SORTS.
1 WouLDNT

NS /
ON so

/J OURE OO MUCH 1N LOVE BUT f‘%‘@
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| AL THAT. YOUR BROTHER WAS JUST

YO ARE MNOW




