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LOVE ON THE RANG

I'he Story So Far

Someone G out to bust th
Rafter T ranch. To help lovel;
Lee Trone, “Blur® Ankrom toke
a job thera under the name o)
Stracier The range w wipeo
clean by rustlera, and a man ano
woman posing as friends of the
Trones are revealed as impertors
The man ia mysteriouzl, shot *
the girl Belty stays on.

Chapter 20
I'wo Adventurers

A NKROM strode across the yel-

low sand to the bunkhouse, en-
wred wearily and I‘Iuna himaelf
Jown upon the bunk. But sleep
waz not for him. As he lay there

Not aven the Lwist of her
lips or the siricken look
eyes held the power to move him

ayes, “I'm afral
his volce was bleak

shie was gone before Ankrom
.und his voice,

Anlerom removed the girls' arms.
arted
n her

He clapped his hat upon his head

and strode toward the door. The
glrl trom Peso Pinto caught him
whirled him round,

“Wait!" she cried. "You can't go

like that! [s there nothing you can
n% to ma? No tiniest ray of—

here he stopped her with his
3 not.” he said. and

“You're hard!" She reached out

to put her hand agein upon his
shoulder. but his eyes warned her
and she dropped the hand impo-

there
ou

tently to her side. “There
Is Information | eould give

his mind, filled with its many ple- if only vfn'd ireal me s litils

tures. mocked him. For every ple-
ture was 8 vision of

He was amazed to learn how ef-
fectively his memory had grasped
sach changing expression of hers.
rach polse nf her slender figure,
sach graceful move and gesture.

Savagely he snapped his eiﬁ-
rette through the open door. He
heard a little #m and saw &
shadow cross the opening. Like
# flash he was off the bunk and on

his feet. his right hand :ﬂgglnh: 2

leveled pistol, With a sheep

runt he slipped the welﬁon back
fu leather and tossed his hat upon
his bunk. The girl from Peso Pinto
stood eyelng him gravely.

"May | come in?"

“I reckon,” he sald ungraclously,

back o
enfu

are

kinder.

“l don't," Ankrom told her fistly
“buy information in that manner.

e turned to depart but she

elitehed him desperately. “Wait—

I' tell you anywayl"
"wﬂ]’,"
“This feud of Trone's—you've
been u;ymﬁ to see the purpose
it." She swallowed un:
, wel her I.TE&
now?” Ankrom

es, Do vou
ked,
“T—=I'm afrald,” her volce was

thick,

e

“Afrnld?"” Ankrom stared. "What
ou afraid of?"

“This whole thing."

Ankrom scowled, half turned to

leave. "Let (t go, then.” A mirth-

“there ain’t no one goIng to SO | jess grin flashed across his lips
you. B “I'll be findin' out directly. any-
“You mnd 1,” she answered amil: | way

ing, "have o Jot in common. We are
both what might be ‘srmed ad-
venturers. We're both blunt, pos.
sess very little tact, and seldom use
what little we have. Right now

ou're in a vielous mood. I am, 100

get into a vicious mood every
time | come in contact with youw.”

She approached, stood staring at
him searchingly, her lips a little

nried, her blue eyes big and wide.
“Why don't you llke me?" she
asked him suddenly, “We ought to
be friends.”

"I'm nn1 good enough for you—
I'm not 5uod enough for any
womnn, I'd pught to be made to
wear a slgn 'GUNMAN—DANGER-
ous: Steea Crean’ so that folk in
passing would not be contami-
nated; They've got me pegged na
n bad one; a killer, [ can’t nng It
for | have killed men. That t ‘K
were people the world is better o
without makes no difference in the
fact. There |s no place for 8 woman
in the eareer of a man llke me."

“You're bitter,”" she said softly
“Some woman has hurt you. .
pan see it in your eyes Whoever
she is, she ought to be bolled in
lard! Not qu enough? What do

u mean? In every man's life
here is a place for a woman. For
the right one,” she amended swift-
ly. “Don't you remember wha! |
told vou the other day? For a man
— real man like vou—there are
lots of women who would ﬁo
through fire, and be glad of the
chance, Women live for love, Abe.
all:rl they want strong men ‘o love
them.”

A silence fell hetween them, un-
comfortable to Ankrom. He could
find no words,
tranafer the interest

gave Lee lo

anw

talk.
Is talkin' to a Indy, though, he can
do without an audience. I'll ge
over to the house. Come over when
you're through"

way."

"%’ou‘]l not find It out in time
Wait. I'l] tell you. There are plans
afool to lay tracks ncross this
ranch.”

“Tracks? What are you talking
about?"

“A rallrond—from Amarillo to
El Pago!"

YA what!” Ankrom swore and
the girl's foce fo deathly
white, She took a faltering, back-
ward step and one hand came up
before her face as though to fend
off a blow. Ankrom apun and saw
hehind him a heavy rockliite form.
There could be no mistaking that
%zreat hunehed I|Jil.ll’l!-—-ll belonged
o blg Tom Ratehford.

‘A Palr Of Love Birds'
NEKROM drawled, "Howdy,
sherilf, You aught to go in for

sleuthing.”

A knowing grin bulged Ratch-

ford’s beefy face. His eyes passed
from man to girl and the grin grew
wider, “Say! I'm sure some sorry
to come bhustin’ in on a pair uf love
Ll birds this way, Streeter. I'll amble
over to the house an' wall till you
get through.”

“You needn't bother.” A fush

stained Ankrom's cheoks. “You've
jumped to false conclusions, We
were just having a little talk,”

“Oh, sure Just havin' a little
o harm In that. When a gent

“I'm througth now, What did you
want? Did vou come out to the
ranch to see me?”

"Well, yveah, | did. Wanted to

Wht;'cuuldn’t he ru: you next to somethin,' but

"1 keep a spoll.”

"Won't have to,” Ankrom sald.

is ffll’l!
Affection, he thought, cannot be | “Go nhend, spill it."

transferred at will. He stiffened to
a sudden realization. He waa tn
love with Leo: in love with a girl
who felt toward him nothing save
sold contempt!

Is cheeks went white. What a
tool he was! Ankrom, the man who
had always prided himself on hav-
lﬂgl his emotions under contrall
In love with a q’lrl who would not
have him, and loved by a girl he
did not want!

Tm Afrald
HE brought his thoughts up
sharply. Betly was lpnklnﬁ
again; what had she been saying!
He cleared his throat, hoped his
volee would not betray him, “What
waa that?"

"Why don't you like me?" she
repeated, coming closer,

‘Did I ever say I didn’t?”

“Not in 50 many words, perhaps.
But actions. Abe, speak loudest.
There Is an alr about vou—I can
el that vou don't like me. What

ave | ever done to you that you
should feel this way about me?"
She ¢ame to him swiftly, placed a
hand upon his shoulder, her eyes
searching his face,

He said slowly, "Let me ask you
a question, Belty: why did you
shoot Kelton Drean?”

"Becnuse he would have shot
you," she answered husklly. "He
migsed the first time, but he would
not have missed again.”

“Would it have made so much
difference to W,

“Of course,” she broke Into his
question hurrledly. “1 told you a
waman will go through fire for the
man she lovea™ Her arms went
about him hungrily, there wis a
sob in her pleading voice: *“Tell me
that you gee some good in me; that
I'm not all bad, Abe! Tell me that
yvou love me just a little. =

Al that moment Ankrom's eyes
were drawn toward the door. He
went cold, Lee Trone stood in tha
opening, her lips parted in a smile.

"You, tell her, Abe. by all means.
Dan't let me spoil vour fun.”

erazy notion?"

grin,
ground. | hear a lot of things n fella
wouldn't think. The other day. for
instance, an anclent history fell
into my hands."

Ol T’ "

“Well," Ratchford led him oft

through the bunkhouse door. “1
think I've got a line on the fella
what's after JI' Man Trone. The
fella's name Is Claydell.”

"“The rancher?" Ankrom laugh-

ed. “You must be drinkin' a poor
brand of whisky!™

Ratchford’'s glance grew dark

“This Ia cold turkey. Claydell’s the
g‘qg who's out to smash |1.c Rafter

"“What for? What's he to gain

from a stunt like that?”

“There's a railrond golng to cross

this ranch—"

“Railroad! Where'd you get l':n.l

“Itain't erazy—lenstways, Clay:

dell doesn't think it 1s. He's figurin'
strong on that road goln' thtough
here.
after this spread.”

Anyhow. that's why he's
“How'd you get wise?"

Ratehford's lips curled in a slow
“I've gol my ear to the

“Yaaht"
"Yeah—you ought to see it.”
Ankrom's cold look swept the

sheriff's mocking features, “Any-
thing personal in that remark?"

Ratchford assumed surprise

“How could there be?™

“Let it ride," Ankrom sald. “Seo
yvou think Claydell's the dog with
the brais collar, You think there's
railroad goin' through from
Amarillo to El Paso an' that it's
oing to cross this ranch and that

laydell knows it and wanta this
property to hold the rallroad up.
Frald there wouldn't be nnmut;
money in it to tempt a fellow like
Claydell, I expect mebbe you've
missed your guvss."

“Missed hell! | know what I'm
talkin' about It'll be worth a eool
two hundred grand for that road
to lay track through here!™
(Cotveiahi [0JL Valios £, Nyo)
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SIATE OFFIGERS
MASONIC LODGE
LAKE VIGITORS

DIAMOND LAKE Aug. 16—(8pl

P. C. Howell, grand master of the
Masonle lodpe of Oregon: D R
Cheney, gmnd sedrelary, and othni

prominent members of the order from | and 3

Portinnd, Ibcluding J. O. Preck, Fred
Hurtenan, W. Wallace Spence. 1. Mad-
i, Clarence ©O. Philllpa, Jack 8
vordon and A, L. Grintss, apent the
woak-anid at Diamond Lake rvaart
They attended a apeeial dommunida-
tan of Madford lodge No. 103, A F |
& A M. Bield an Cloudeap Point on |
Crater Lake rim, Saturdas

B P lorton, assistant reglonal lor.

petes, of Puitland, sgcompanied by

| aports  edl

v \'. e opham,. supsrsisor of Ump-
qua natlonal forest, and his asaintant
C. L. Clark of Roseburg were at Oia-
mond Inke during the past wesk

H D Eem of Callfornia Oregom
Pouet company spent Sunday at the
lake, taking moving pletures o ba
Uied Wt the Ban | Pranclsco eypost-
tion Alsd during 1! past  wpak
L. O, Barnard of the laos Angeies
Exnminer and O, L Hulbert of the
Loa A v Times stopped over night
iere the following

M vacation spots

promotion mAnLger

Oakland. Cal. are

wicompanied by his

1 Marian frown

for A twWo weeks

ameE Limedle

Oakland of

. N. Hans porta editar of  tho

Trbune wl dally  hmid  of
rainbos tr # peevious wesk

Alsy g DMamond  Inke
past week # Mr And Mrm P4 B
of Ban Prancis: Aty

Mawa M 1tar
e Bulllugaioe Cal. Afdvanee.

Neal La pols

s

STRANGE AS IT SEEMS—By JOHN HIX

Wor further proof addresa the anthor, Inclosing & stamped envelope for reply. Reg. U. B. Pat. O

626N LGHTHOUSE -~ Maine

IN A SINGLE YEAR

R’% RECORDED 2124 HOURS OF FoG

KEVSBORO Jhick==
WINMER OF THE 193
OARet 04 36,125
WAS soLD
BEFORE THE RACE
Ry
/

Y ONE 0B olll OF 3 WhS FOGEY w
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A hooo -YERR-OLD
LOBF OF BREAD
WhS TAKEN FROM THE
ToM® OF AN BNCIENT
EGYPTIRN P}ijAOH's Wire

(Kow inthe Bgypﬁ&rr

)7
Museum, Ber/int)

-~

Volegrolo

OF \& PIC“"-"IWI "

A

FAfe In o Voleano

Halemsumau—"The House of ver-
Insting Mire"—ls what Hawallay np-
tives call a seething lake of red hot
Iava, holling and rumbling In the|
yawning mouth of the world's lirg-
eat notive voloano orater,

Perched llke n summer cottuge on
the ahores of thia flery Inke L= the
Inhoratory and homa of D, Thomns
A. Jaggar. director of the Hawi'lan
voleano obasrvatory, He has  lived
there for the past 26 yeara

Dr. Jaggar's Joh la to record ially
the activity of this and other col-
canoes and of aecompanying earthe-
quaken, so that a bBetter kpow'edge
of thelr freakish nature mn; be

ORTHOMPS . SRGARR,

/ﬁaﬁ 26 YEARS Hbs LIVED © “\)\
(NGIDE THE CRATER OF THE WORLDS o~
LARGEST ACTIVE 1 oLCANG KILAUED, - Y
Hawa1131 Te/ande ;

He KEEPS P DPILY RECORD /™,
S ;

‘, nal

o i

Mchiught Brwdicabe, the

/k'

!

—

it YT i
wnlped 1
A mom apectacular slde of Dry
Jaggar's work consists of bombing
voleanoes with charges of TNT when
eruptiona threaten to send {lows of
Inva toward Hilo or other Hawnllan

clitlen,

In 1835 nn army bombing squadron,
tinder Dr. Jaggar'a guldanes, dropped
nix toms of THT into a liva flow
diverting It from the vieinity of Hilo.

Dr. Jaggar's obsarvatory, stranzely.
Is made of wood. set on A concretn
foundation. Its interior s crowded
with  selsmograplls, thermometers,
oleatrio time  plecos, chemical and
Photographle equipment, oharts, and
other aclentifle npparntus

of

Forewarnod
tions by earth tremors recorded on

prospoative ciup-

his Instruments, Dr. Jaggar s al-
wava ready to procesd to the scene
and record in photograph and noute-

hook the atory of what he terins a |.

“new bullding operation.”

In thin mannpner the voleanologist
secured a complote photographin his-
tory of the Alika river erupting from
the flank of Mauns Loa In 1219, one
of the greatost lava flows of the
century.

Tomerrow: What famous American
gigned the [our great documeonts
farming the United Statea govern-
ment?

[WO CADET FLIERS
DIE IN COLLISION

BAR ANTONIO, Tex.,

hurtied to death Mondny after pinnes
they were flying enlllded In the ab
noear Dilley, Tex

Army officials sald an the two wero
mburning in threesplano  formation
fram a tralning flight the machine

| tor and flight leader, sald the other

cadet. Hobert Kempser Whitehouss, !
a1, of Evanston, ML, elimbed hia
plane, with part of the tall Ioru!
away, to a helght of 3,000 fent, then
jumped.

AUGUST 16, 1938. ‘
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By GLUYAS WILLIAMS

ASSEMBLY
AS

NOTHING HAPPENING,
Yob-HO0S 1o WIFE,
ONLY RESULT BEING THAT  UP BRISRLY FROM
JUNIOR RETURNS, THINKING  OTHER WAY

THEY WERE CALLING HIM

815

SENDS H)M SEARCHING EVERVYBODY JoiNs IN
RERIN, WIFE TROTAINE Y0D-HDOING FOR JUN- RETURRING AFER HALF AN

__(Copyright, 1038, by The Bell Byndieate, Inc,)

et N

SAYS ('S HIGHTIME 0 WHEN RERDV 10 60 WIFE THINRS SHEWENT  AUNT LOTTE APPERRS
START HOME AND PUG  FINDS THAT AUNT LOT: {0 PICK LAUREL AND  PRESENTIY TROM OTHER
PICNIC THINGS INTO  TIE AN VANISHED G60ES 10 GET HER.  DIRECION. SENDS JUN-
BASKET I0R 10 TEL. MOTHER
A
A

605 AFTER HM HIMSELF,

I0R, WRD THINKS  HOUR To FIND JURIOR.
THEY ARE &TLL CALL= AND THE FAMILY PSSEMBLED
ING MOTHER AND [MPATIENTLY WAITING

By 0 M PAVNE
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1:2‘::'\d \:Izl‘:l.:‘;u-;;!un: ;1[!_ h?fl:\'::rré l]) | He hurtled to his death when nis
) tinrd, 43, of Modesto, Callf | parachute falled to open. An Invosti-
crashed to the ground, bursting Into | sivion sahowed the ripeCatd had not |
finmes with his body inslde, He wns beem pulled and Investlgators theo-
Avg. 18.~{A% _hilrllrtl almast beyond recognition rivedt Whitalioise was knocked uncons
—Two army cadets from Kelly fioid |  Liout John F. Gullmiartin, Instrue- sclous ax he leaped, ]
A = — —— — -
TAILSPIN TOMMY—Paul Capitulates| By HAL FORREST™
™ H —
—x _— fa— 7. A \

O%HEQ. I

LRI

T

BACK YOU GO TO
YOUNG MAM| WHEN | GIVE

THREE-POINT,
AN
MEAMN 3
4

. ; BT FOR LTT0 TIME DNy SN 3 CRNT
|, v - D), S50 F-ADCRESSID, LARSE Lh:
4 FORREST, ¥, THiY PATER,
FOR MODEL FLANA OF DOUGKLAS DAT PLANG

OPE T WAL

Y chHIER, TLL Jusrt
BREAK JERRY'S
HEART IF yoU
SEMD HIM BACK

BEN WEBSTER'S CAREER—Explanations

HQ TOMMY! WERE
GOING TO
MAINTAIN
DISCIPLINE AT
THREE-POINT,

THEN LET HIM
STAY, CHIEF, AND
DISCIPLINE HiM

ALL RIGHT..BUT. . \
TAKE THAT KID \
AWAY FROM HERE,

G‘.IUICKI .. BEFORE

By EDWIN ALG™™

THE WORLD! THE TRUCK

AN' PICKS

BEM, 'M THE LUCKIEST GUY N

ON GOT A FLAT TIRE—DOC
KILEY COMES ALONG, GPOTS ME

| WAS

| TOLD HIM | WOULDN'T
GO BACK—THAT JASON
HAD BOUNCED ME AND,
BOY, DID HE BOIL!

HE SAID HE'D FIX

THINGS UP AN' HE
MADE ME COME

ME MADE ME MIDE IN THE CAR-
SAID HE'D GET THINGS FIXED
UP FIRST—WE PASSED YOU
IN THE TAY) —WELL, | 6UESS
YOU KNOW THE REST—

DOC KILEY SAYS THE JIPPEMS
STIRRED UP THE WHOLE MESS
BY STIRRIN' UP JASON —I'M
GLAD NOW | GAVE WILFRED
| SOMETHIN' TO REMEMBER ME 8Y!

3 o

you
DID?
SWELL!

THE NEBBS—You Never Uan Tell By B80L HE""
E‘I"‘S WONDERFUL ||/ GOCD MORMING, ".:1_:33*-;;-_;—\__'—:“\% N 7 YOULL HAVE TO HAVE LUCK =Y

WHAT LOVE
HAS DONE FOR
STEVE... UES
STEPPING
WIS, . SING-
ING TO M-
SELF... WE |
HOOE 7T
WILL ALusxys
BE LIKE
THAT !

wiLtL ©

\ CROW

Lol

| FACE 15 OVER-

ARPPINESS

'BTI‘E:\ E.ITS '-.\;C.‘\.;’.“E:'-' l|t‘C-:‘\.'\ ARD TO |
FUL WLLAT LONVE

O -NOUR \
CED WITH A DOWN

O

MRS, SOMNJOKMN'S
CHILDREN_TUEY
ARE COMINIG

LIKE YOURE NOT
ONLY GOING TO BE S f
A LUSBAND Euf." AMD TWO FINE

R A, [={="-§
b
CR AR

WL T LOOKS W s ruam,oa

| A GORGEOUS WIFE

| CHILDREN 1IN THEIR
TEENS. YOU FIND

SOME ONE O BEAT
STEVE'S LUCK
1 —_—

WITH TWO KIDS IN THEIR ‘-‘5_-::_\,:5_\
WHAT ARE THEY &OINGE TO Vi
. CALL YOU JUNCLE STEWE®, —
MISTER NESB" CR PAPA™ 7
CHANCES ARE iT wily
BE “HEY, YOu'!
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