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LOVE ON THE RANGE

The Story So Far

Someone s oul fo bust the
Rafter T ranch. To heip lovely
Leo Trone, “Blur® Ankrom lakes
& jou theri under the name o)
Strecter A man and woman pos-
ing os Iriends of the Trones are
revealed as ympostors, and the
marn is mysteriously Eilled The
girl, Detty stays on Ther rus
tiers wipe the range clean and
Ankrom traces the leak o Mose
Hackelt, the ronge Do In 8
shuwdown, he beats Hockett to
the deaw Batchford the sherifl,
seema to have Juessed Ankrom’s
{dentity, but i biding his time

Chapter 18
T'he Golden Girl .

NE afternoon when Ankrom

tounded a bend in the dry
wagh ne was following he came
abruptly fuce to face with another
rider—the golden 3iri. Betly.

If e was surprised by this un-
expected meeting. she nppeared
equally so. Bul Ankrom heving
witnessed previous samples of her
excellent acting, would have been
willlng to bet his last cent that
she had omehow deliberately
engineered this encounter

Her curls wore tousled by the
wind, for she persisted in wearing
her hat lopped by its chin-strap
on the back of her neck. Ye! he
had to admit that she made a most
enticing ploture.

"How does it happen
you're still staving on at
ranch?" Ankrom inquired.

“I'm sulfered on Ratenford's
orders. He (orbade m}; leaving
unti] after the solving of the mvs-
te surrounding the death of
Kelton Drean”

“Then vou admit the colonel's
real name was not Struthers?"

“Sure—why not? They could
find that out easily Gty a little in-
westigation. 1 don't think I'1 want
them to look into things too
closely.”

“Why not?"

She mfardo(l him tHoughtfully,
“No don’t beligve I will an-
swer that . .. now Perhaps when
all this is past | may.”

But he did not grab at the bait
she dangled with that last sen-
tence. He snid, “What were you
doing in that eabaret In Peso
Pinto?"

Her eyes clouded. "I worked
there. You don't like me, do you?
Is it because you saw me first in
there?”

“If 1 don't appear to like you"
Ankrom evaded, it a because of
the manner of vour introduction
to this ranch.*

A strange light had come into
her eyes, he thought They looked
somehow darker, deeper. When
ghe spoke her words were low and
yibrant, as though great feeling
lay behind them

“If there was deceptio. In the
way | came to the Trones it Was
only in my association with
Drean, It happens | lent myselt
to his plan when he aporoached
me because it seemed to offer the
olily possible eseape from my en-
vironment Do vou think 1 would
not have stooped to anything that
offered me my chance?"

In that moment Ankrom
thought her almost beautiful. His

lance must have reflected the

wought, for her face wont white
and she turned her horse abrupt-
ly. “I'm going back to the ranch.”

They rode possibly half a nille
in silence. The pace was [nst ot
first but gradually slowegz. Then
Ankrom put a question. “Do you
know what Drean was up to?"

“In coming out here?"

“Yes. ’'m trying to get at his
purpose. 1 don't think he'd have
come unless he sow money v the
scheme, It appears to me that he
wns not acting on his own~—that
he was following the rders of
some man in the background.”

"“Why do yvou think that?™

“That's hard to explain. Queer
things are goin' on in this coun-

that
the

try Some man has been sharp-
ening up his knife for Old Man
Trone, That night vou ecalled to

me in Pesn Pinty. a bunch of
thugs had lured Miss '.ee to an
empty hotse | busted in ns they
vere threatening her with a red-
hot branding iron. Sort of spec-
tacular, fsn't #2"

“But of ¢ourse they weren't go-
ing to use iL" she smiled. “Yes—
quite melodram in this hum-
drum day and g
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"Trone Hhas been losing chttle
Rustlers nave been workin' his
range in & wholesale war. An' I'm |

here to state those boys are ex-
perts They'te ridin' Trone beef
out of this cduntey in trucks—an'
they're getting awavy  with it
There's head work back of that
Drean was erafty in his way but he
never had the brains for that
Drean, | shouldn't wonder
fust a two-hit pawn (n a hig-ahot
game”

“You're thinking” she sald
“that Drean wouldn't have been
interedted in eattle Well. perhaps

the man you think was hehind
Disan. lin't interested in cattle
either.”

Ankrom looked at her sharply
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wiis | caused her to hire vou!"
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*Mebbe not" he finally sald
“Anyway, he's getting at Trone
from all angles. The stolen cattle
were all prime beef. First time I
ever heard of rustlers bein' so
finicky —or lucky Well. they've
stripped his range of saleable
stufl. That means that unless he's
got money in the bank—"

“He has” she cut in swiftly,
"The bank at Peso Pinto. Drean
tald me he nad Does that nelp?”

“Can't say. It mizht help Trone.
if he's got enough. Probably de-
pends on things | know no more
about than you—"

"Would you care to know more
about me?” she cut in,

Ankrom felt heat come into hia
cheeks “We're discussin' Trone
right now.”

{er horse lunged ahead be-
neath sudden drive of spurs. Re-
morge for his rudeness came to
Ankrom as he urged the buckskin
after. He did not wish to hurt her
needlessly. Already he guessed
she'd suffered enough. But love
must have no place in his life: and
if it could, that [ove would have
belonged to Lee. Why did this girl
persist in injecting the personal
equation into their conversatior.s?

Urging his horse alongside the
running blue he was about to
male his peace-talk when her
volce came at him evenly: “Please

go on."
Relieved, Ankrom sald, “Well
here's another angle. Trone's

name s taboo among his neigh-
bors. There could only be one
reason for that since it ain't a* all
| likaly that the whole country has
a mod on at him These people
are onto the fact that someone’s
got his knife out for Trope an'
they want to keep out of it"

“Sounds fairly reasonable.™

“It 15 reasonnble. These neigh-
bors of Trone's are mostly men
with families to think,of. They
can't afford to get invelved in 8
range war—another man's bread
might come too high The way
things are shapin' up right now, I
would hate 1o bet that even the
Rafter T will go to war.”

“Then there is a silvér lining
to this cloud?"

“If there is, | haven't seen It."
Ankrom grunted "What | mean
is that it looks like Trone's onpo-
sition isn't aiming to leave him
any weapons to fight with—an'
darn few men. Look: counting
myself, Trone has exactly fou
men on his payroll. You can’i
stage much of a war with fow
men. No matler now much coln
Trone's got tucked awnv-—this
man that's out to amash the
Rafter T has Axed it so that Trone
can't hire any .nent™

Gun Man
"I HATE & quitter!”

“1 never let a man down yet
Remember, thougn that 'm just
one puncher—nol an army.”

“You might hand iﬂl‘l’!nbn_rl_r
thit line an' get away with it,
she grinned, “but little Goldie's
been around”

"What are you getting at now?"

“Lee Trone

“What about her?"

“Listen," she came back at him
“I may not know more than n hoof
or two about ranches. hut brother,
when (b comes to women, vou
don't know a thing!"

"I won't argue that," sald Ane
krom: “1 never c¢laimed to know
much about them”

The golden girl leaned forward,
facing Ankrom earnestly. “What
you need. friend Abe, i3 someone
to wise you up on a little female
psychology

“Some women,” she went on
swiftly, “would go through fre
for the man they love. And right
now I'm not talking of vour blie-
ribbon thoroughbreds like Lea
Trane, who decornte drawing
rooms and swanky tens I'm speak-
ing of the real women—the kind
thut don't mind working Waomen
who've never had much to maks
I{e worth living—ardinary wom-
en. Girls like me! They wouldn't
care what their hushands were
what thoir men did—if they loved
them

“*Do you think the Lee Trones
of this world would ever marry &
gun mnan? That’s what she erlled
you—a gun man!” Her voice grew

ard, scornful “She told me she
saw vou kill Hackett She said
you ‘egged him on: turned vour
sack so he would teach for his
gun, and when he did you turned
and shot him. She said if it wasn't
that they needed you here so bad-
Iy now, she wntild have made her
father run vou off the canch lust
as you tan those others offt™
There was bitterness in her blaz-
ing eyes, "That's the kind of a
person your fine Lady Lee isl
She hired vou for vour gun he-
she was afraid that this
one you've been talking

A et her old mai . And
Hile you risk vour life providing
protaction for that drunken has-
bepn, she desplsea nnd lodthes
|¥ou for the very prowess that

| eause
sitne

Let's go” f sild. and
jogged the bu to motion
| Bul where it carried him he did
nol see He had not known what it
| felt like to be really eold. till now
His Weart was a ball of jce
[Cotvright 1018 Naliow €, Nyw)

Ankrom snubs Lee, tamurrow,
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STRANGE AS IT SEEMS—By JOHN HIX
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The War viame
Originated by North American Ine-
dinna, ths sport of
pdopted by the Ir

Trouois

Indian
confedeorntion as u moensure of war
tralhing for the stalwart braves.
Called by them “hapsataway'' the
goma was Joloed fregudntly by the
entire warrlor papulntion of tho tribal

villnge, Up to 1000 men frequently
cottld be found aeing whrugh the
nortliern I ta, Ahoutinge and throw-
Ing the ha 1 te each nther, work-
Ing 1t t

i gopls sometimea sepa-

lacrerse  was |

e

ratad by five or ten miles of rough
| country.
| Cames lasted for days at s timo,
and serious Injuries were frequent;
many deaths were Enown to have
ocourrsd during the heat of the
game, To stand up under this siren-
unus ordeal, the players were forced
to undergo ong preparstory periods
of tralning

The lacromse games [Hisd 1o the
tiine batween hunting and fishing
expoditions and insured tribal chief-
tains that thelt moen would always
be physically ready for a resl war,
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DAYTON, Aug. 13 —(AP)—Yeollow-
Juokets were listed us tha causs of
o fira an the farm of Mrs C. K
Spaulding wear lere,
af mules disturbed
lowincketn tho driver sel
flre, then covered 1L up with dirt

n tesk 9f Fele

Later the hlage [Tared sgaln deatroy-
Ing o card of ns It bBurned
aver one and one-half actes
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TAILSPIN TOMMY-—The Voice in the Plane!
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RETURNING HOME, SEES COUSIN
ELSIE ON PORCH AND COMES
o A §T0P, BECAUSE COUSIN
ELSIE IS APY TO KISS HIM

15 FORCED TD SHAKE HANDS
AND FEELS HER TAKE A FIRM
ERIP AND DESPIE HI5 HOLD -
ING BRCK, DRAW HIM 10~
WARDS HER

TRIES To DUCK ROUND CORNER  MOUNTS STEPS RELUCTANTLY

OF HOUSE BUT 15 SEEN AND
CALLED BRACK TU &REET HER

AT CRUCIAL MOMBENT WHISKS
HEAD ARDUND, PRESENTING TiP
OF H15 EAR AS OMLY AVAILABLE
SPHT 10 BE XISSED

BUT KEEPS AS MUCH OF PORCH
AS HE CAN BETWEEN HIMSELF
AND COUSIN ELSIE

DEPARTS SCRUBBING
EBR ViGOROUSLY

Inc.) 8-12
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By HAL FORREST

CF THREE
MIAMI

BENDIX RLACE
EANWHILE, PAUL
SMITH, ANXIOUS TO
SEE THE QUTCOME
OF THE RACE,THAT
WILL MEAN EITHER
THE RUIN OR
CONTINUED SUCCESS
-POINT,
HAS FLOWN TO
AND HAS
JUST LAMDED AT
THE MUNICIPA L
AIRPORT
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BEN WEBSTER'S CAREER—New Mystery?

8y EDWIN aLGp™

BEN, DR. KILEY USHERED

WITH STILL ANOTHER WINK OF CAUTION AY

CAR —BUT UASON WANTED ONE MORE
WORD WITH THE BOY—

JASON TOWARD His l
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NEBBS—Before and After
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(FIND_RusTY, Ben! )
GET HIM BACK ) |

GOSH, DOESN'T JASON
KNOW RUSTY'S BACKY =
IF HE DON'T, HE SURE | Jfe—"

WELL, FOR GOSH |-
SAKES| RusTY's
NOT IN THE CAR

=

,OF MINE = WILL G AND 1 DONIT THINK TVE

. HE'S TAlLk- THAT - | HAD A DANDELION FROM
UTH YOUL NOL I S YEARS | TUE LasT
E JUST IFLOWERS | &OT FROM YOU
T BEFORE /WAS WHEN YOU BOUGHT THAT
_::_:;E FUNERAL PECE OR THE

ﬁ LODGEE AND THE FlLORIST
g~ . THRELW
‘-r, )

M SORRY
dL WENT INTD
THLS THING
AT ALL
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