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LOVE ON _THE RANGE

The Story So Far

Someone s trying to smani the
Rajter T by every means possible
Going by the namae of Sireeler
“Blur' &nkrom takes a fob there
to heip lovely Lee Troos Balty
Struthers nets on the ranch under
false pretenses She makes a play
far Ankrom which put' him in
bad with Lee Batehtord, the sher-
1, telis Anicrom that Claydell, o
neighboring rancher, wants
Tranes land pecause a railrond is
going through

Chapter 21
I'he Net Tightens

ANKRUM'S glance beal aguinat
Ratchford speculatively A
plur of motion off to one side
saught hia attention [t was Betty
mlﬁinn ﬂurfled]ﬁ toward the
not:se He turned his glance oack
an the sheriff and caught the tag
snd of a scowl Mtn&lmnrd trom
the beefy cheeks "Wha! are vou
fzurine to do about 117"

“Do? There ain't nothin that |
san do—vyet ['ve got to wait till
Claydell comes out Into the apen.
He's a slick one: he'll be right
sareful not to tip his hand”

“Must have tipped it alreadv
You got onto him."

*1 got onto him. yeah. But from
wnother angle. Clavdell ain't tipped
nothin' an' likely won't. Trone's
due to have his hair lifted.”

Ankrom's brows ralsed slightly.
“If yvou think that, why don’t you
40 something? Ain" that what
you're packing that star for?"

*Listen.” Ratchford sald. “A
sherlfT can't act untl a crime's
been committed. When Claydell

abs this ranch I'll have him, an’
elieve me. I'll see that he gels the
limit!’ I'm bettin' he's the damn
back-Hiter that's spreadin’ these
yarns ahout me bein' out to even
up with Tronet”

*What havefyuu done about that
Drean killing? Found the fellow
that fired the shot yet?!

The sheriff's heavy lips curled
rimly. “1 won't have to go verv
ar to put my hands on himl"

“That's interesting." Ankrom
said “Tnever did cotton to the sort

of Hombres that start thelr smokin'
when a fellow isn't lookin' When
you're ready to go after him. let
me know, I'd like to lend a hand."

Ratchford's eves staged back
unblinking. “I'll see that vou're
around "

“By the way, have you heard
any more about thal gun man
Bandern vou was telling me
about? Ankrom asked.

Ratchford nodded \sith what
wemed te Ankrom an odd relue-
lance, “Yonh He's not only ar-
rived  Streeter. but he's bedded
down snug as an old houn' dog
with Clavdell.”

Ankrom's muscles stiffeped. If
this were true it would account In
nart for Ratehford's thinking Clay
4el) the power behind the things
that were happening here. In fae!
[} this were true It might well be

that the sheri was right in think-
Inm Clavdesll the man who was out
o smanh the Rafter T And If Clay:
el rons the man, it was high time
tomething was done to pul a hall
to his activities: it was time nter
wore taken to bring him Into the
open Plainly here was something
to think about!

*“What did vou say gave you the
Idea Clavdell s figuring on a rail-
rond eoming through here?”

Ratchford arinned. “T didn't say
Aut 1 don't mind tellin' vou I zot
at a cotiple of his men—higher-ups
He's not only fAguring on a road
somin' through here, but alma to
build a town not halt a mile aut-
wide this valley, His idea Is that a
rallrond will ‘make It boom. He
plans to have a hank, two or three
gond-slzed saloons, ten or twelve
stare=. corrals and <hioping pane
shutes and sauesze With a town
like that taking his arders he'll be
good as a king in this section. He's
got vision an' a hell of a lot of
nerve He'll smash Trone flatter’n
& pancake—he's got to have this
ranch ™

Feeling Of Resentment

"YDU tell it good.”

“I'm tellin’ you the truth!”

“What's he want the valley for?”

"] nover said he did. 1 said he
was after the ranch. an' [ mesn
entire”

“Yoah, He'll be wantin’ this val-
ley though, as much if not more
than any other part,”

Ratehford’s I\el\r( teatures
wrinkled in a scowl; there was per-
plexity in his glance. "Why?"

It was Ankrom's turn to smile.
“Because if Claydell's almin® to
build » town when-—and if—the
railroad builds through this ranch,
he'll be smart enough to see that
this valley here will control one
hell of a hig section of this range

“How do vou figeer that?™

Ankrom's teeth flashed wider
“Water!™ he smd (L coldly

The =heriff put a hand to his
torehead and sent a roving glance
out aver the valley from rim to dis.
tant rim There was a strange light
In his emoky eyes when he turn
them back on Ankrom. “You're
right.” he ndmitted saftly. “1 hadn"t
thought of that”

Ankrom. looking toward the
haute, saw Trone and Les come out
upon the veranda Trone beckoned

and strode out Into the su

that “4lled the vard He saw L.

wave and knew the gesiure wa
for Ratchford and saw her com
{ng toward him They passed In the
center of the vard Ankrom would
have attempled to make some ex
planation of the scene she had wit
nessed in the bunkhouse. but she
passed him with lifted head and
eyes that were filled with scorn

A feeling of resentmen! welleo
up within him; not at Lee. but at
the tricks of fate. At Ratehford
too, for he was remembering now
tha! Ratchford and Lee had once
been friendly. As he strode to the
veranda, s passionate hatred ol
Tom Ratchford tightened its grip
on Ankrom: He wished that it were
Ratehford instead of Claydell who
was out to smash the Rafter T: 8
wicked desire was surigin * through
him to cross guns with the burly
sheriff Nathing. he telt would give
him s0 much oleasure as sizht of
that heavy figure pitchinr forward
in the dustl

He paused at the veranda stepe
lookine up at Trone expectantly
“You wanted me?”

“] did.” Trone's volce was curtl
“What have you done about find:
ing them rustlers?"”

"Nothing I ¢an do, now. Tha{l'\r:
ot {our beef and they've vanished

told you how they wer: working
There's nothing more that 1 can
dn unless they strike again.”

‘“Well. vou can'l be hangin'
around wauin'g vour time When
I hire a man T expect him to get
results.”

Ankrom stared at Trone in si-
lence. Trone's eves Anally shifted:
twin spotas of color appeared in
his cheeks, “When a man hires me
he pets results, Any time you don't
Iike mv atyle you know what you
can do An' if vou got any notinns
about handin® me my time. why
'l tell you right now ['l] be well
pleased to get off this range."

Trone stepped back a pace be-
fore the suppressed fury that he
rend in Ankrom's look, “Why-—
why, no, I wasn't figuring on hand.
{ng you vour time." he stammered
“Phis rustling has got me rattled, 1
reckon mebbe I spoke a bit hastv-
like, Strooter Forgot it will you?"

Galloplng Hools

BEFORE Ankrom could answer

tha sudden pound of gallunmn
hoofs rang out. He turned and his
eyves flashed upward quickly, to-
ward the valley rim. They ecaught
a horseman driving a staggerin
brone. Like a madman the rowel.
ling rider drove his nony down the
treacherous pitch lo the valley
floor, and out across that floor on A
realing line for the buildings clus.
tered at its center

“What now?” Trone's husky
voice growled wearily. “Don't the
foo)l know belter than to ride a
horse like that in this heat?"

Ankrom's glance stayed with the
horse and rider: the horse's hools
struck out more floundering with
every nearing vard and forty
yards away [t dropped The rider
lit on sprinting leas and kept on
coming. He reached the veranda
Elnling Hot wrath hlazed from

is oyes,

Trone grabbed the puncher by
the shoulders; shook him. "What in
blnzes," he hissed, "hns happened
now?"”

The man guiped panting, striv.
ing to cateh his breath He looked
appealingly to Aukrom

“Take vour time." Ankrom told

him,

Trone glared. but held his tem-
per,

Ankrom studled the rider. The
man was known upon th pay rall
ns Ring-Legs. He wns a bald-
headed fellow with big buck teeth
and squinty eyes. Just now those
eyes were wide and fAilled with an-
ger. Ankrom had assigned him to
the southwest line camnp with or-
ders to keep his glance upon the
cattle ranging there. Plainly some-
thing had gone amiss or the man
would rot be here: equally olain
was the fact that this was no ordi
nary trouble. or the man would
not have come in the manner in
which he had.

*T wasn't sure I'd make it!" said
the man, still breathine fast.

*“What's happened?” Trone de
manded

“Plenty! There was surveyorsall
uoan' down our tank this morning
They was peerin’ through them
little telescopes they carries an'
wavin' their hands an® all T asked
'‘am what was the big idea, but all
they'd say was that they was
cnunlr surveyors follerin’ orders.”

While the man paused for hreath
Ankrom glanced at Trone The
rancher’s face looked gray and
drawn. Ankrom looked back at
Ring-Logs.

Ring-Legs sald: “Them fellas
cleared oul a little ‘fore noon "Bout
two n'elock a buneh of gents drove
up In a eouple wagons an' began
unloadin' wire an’ posts | savs
“This hes gone about far enough!
What the hell da vou polecats think
valt're dolng? ™

“Go on.” sald Ankrom coldly
“Let's have both harrels an' get i
oaver”

“They. anid there's bean a mis.

ed | take in boundary lines That tank

don't bhelong to us. Boone HefMe
nas give 'em orders to string a
fence!™

(Copwiehs ITIR, Nolioa £ Nye)

Ratehford Interferes again, lomor-

him curtly Ankrom left the sherilf

raw,

SIF INCREASE
AN FORTRUCK

PORTLAND, Aug. 17.—(i—Jame

|

Morrell, srecutlve tepressntative of

the Oregon highway usen' conler

shce, sald yesterday that the Oregon

Ingistatiive, with thoswe of 10 sther

whsterin sthtes  would be asked o

adopt uniform regulptions on state |
highway

Mirrell petuined with the plan |

from the annuas! convention of She
Wostern States Highway Officiale as-
soclation at Heas, Nero e sasld the
recatimendaion would be for a slight
inerease It gross load limit mgih
atd width of reucke and would
mote safely by removing hasandoi
vehicles from Righways.

o

l A width Himit of elght feet, height
of 13 feet 8 Inchea, lefgth of 38
feet, apred Himit of 45 miles an hour
{and weight limit of 1000 powads
on any one axle was favored
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‘ Pomona Grange I

Ny Gertrude Nnak

Poivona  COratige miet special
meanion at 17 Applegate Urange
h August 12 to wifer Alie degree
o Pamona

| s sesalon  followed m regular
seasion of the U Applegate

| Bisange

| A large ' Chrangers attend-
fd ang M T onfermed
an 31 Beventeen were
froen gate t from
Applegate and e from Tlent
range

Mr  Patiis SeTolAT the
Clraptgs  Muitual  Plre ' L1
i.-\--'u'wb. guvie An Interesling ALK
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STRANGE AS IT SEEMS—By JOHN HIX
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Roger Sherman.

A melf-educated man, Roger Sher-
man, early Amerlcan leginlator and
jurlat, personally had more tr do
with the creation of the United Stntes’
governmental aystem than any nther
ane man.

Btrange as It seems, Sherman #lone
signed the four great documenta of
America's formative history — ilhe
Articles of Association, in 1774, the
Declamtion of Independence in 1770
the Articlea of Confederation in 1778,
and the Federnl Constitution in 1754

Similarly, Benjamin Pranklln was
the only slgner of another w: of
four Important documents In early

A CURIOLS BRONZE CANNON
@Pm LIKE B BULLDOG,
NTHE Ta\?:,?rt OF LONDON,
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Aie " WIND 5TACKER" ISED ON MODERN
THRESHING MPCHINES WAS P‘E{O\"ED FEPSIBLE
BY JBMES BLCRRANPN, invertor,
BY RUNNING & |0 BILLS THROUGH
THEY WERE NoT BLOWN PIWRY WITH THE
SRAW.. (Tndiangpolis Fdir, 1884)
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Like Sherman. he
had the honor of affixing his slg-
nature ta the Declaration of Inde-
pondence and the Constltution. and
he also signoed Lhe Treaty of Ali'ance
with France and the Tronty of Perace

American history,

with England. No other man slgied
nll four of thess documenta.

Ten-Dollar Demonstratlon,

James Buchanan,

confidence in his machine that he
notually ran a handful of 810 sils
through it to prove Ita efficlenc:

In 1884 he bad a model on exhibit
at the Indianapolis state falr. s

MAN T
OF THE U5, GOVERNMENT==
THe ARTICLES OF AS5OCIBTION, /774,
THE DECLRRATION OF INDEPENDENCE /778
THE PRTICLES OF CONFEDERATION,

Inventor of an |
sutomatic straw stacker, Mad &0 much |

By GLUYAS WILLIAMS
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THE GUESTS AT THE PERLEYS’ LAWN PARTY

WENT HUNGRY,
sTOUTLY THAT THE STORM WOULDN'T BREAK
AND WHEN THE DELUGE CAME THERE WASN'T
TIME 10 651 “THE FOOD IN

BECAUSE FRED MAINTAINED

g-16
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S MATTER PO}
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machinge was supposed to solve the
old problem of stacking Athreched
atraw  wfter separating It from the
grain—without wasting grain
Farmers wore skeptical of Buch-
anan's claims, They feared som: of
the graln would be blown Wy
‘!hmugh the conveyor tube. PBuch-
anan started his machine and thiew

ﬂV (OH-H',VA MEAHﬂ
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inte It & handful of #10 bills, Mot
one whx blown out of the tube by
the draft. PFarmers were convinced;
today Buehanan's blower s a (a- |
miliar sight throughout the woat

Tomorrow: s the Everglades |r-;

]

John Andemon of Central Point
CGirange, who had Just returned from
n trip ta hin pative Sweden, gave
& most Interesting talk on his trip
and ecc. conditions In Ethat
country,
Here nme a facta he gave:
hins an o of waler
power, all under governmonl contral.
There are no private electrio utlll-
ties companies in Sweden. all dis-
tribuet of electric eonergy belng
dots  coaperatively by the people,

fow

urder the control of the Rgovern

ment, Eleciriolty costa the people | 87
of the country 81 per year. Thore
are na extremely rich or extremely
poor people In Bweden, as in this

country. Laborers gel frci &4 to %8
per day, for common labor, and &8
to #18 for skille ot

Many aotor oars are belng oper
itod, practically all of Amer
make, The poornr prople ride bie
s gasollne oosts €0 cents m gallon,

Everything I done cooperatively

105 |

|:|nr| of Florlde a swampland? ‘

in Swrden; less machines are used |
jore man power, There s abso-
lutely po waste ln maoufacture.
l Minlature Twlister

| EUGENE, Aug. 17.—(AP)—A shirl-
wind demoliahad a new chicken houss

| on the farm of Elwyn Bales [ast Fri- |

||In_.', word recelved here today re- :

vealed, The wind lifted the bullding |
and carrlea 1t 20 feet, killing elght |

HE Kin SPANIT-
ToOY- EATR, -p‘uﬁ-‘
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! ehilekens and stripping two trees, '

TAILSPIN TOMMY—An Interruption|

By HAL FORREST

T \"l

| THINK JERRYS

WHEN BEN LEARNED THE FULL EXTENT OF
| THE MISCHIEF CAUSED BY THE JIPPEMS,
HE WAS FURIOUSLY ANGRY AND—
\ RUSTY, YOU WAIT
HERE! I'M GOING
OVER TO SEE THE

WANT NO

THE NEBBS—Always Something

DISCIPLINED .. ALREADY. | |f]

¥\ REINFORCEMENTST
. il

- b3
BEEN | CAME THROUGH A PRETTY Y[+ W \
Toum‘:%nn..uaw. HA HAL |
e F MOMROE . WHAT e g\ FLYER!
A BEATING THAT HAW.HA HA. . ?:_'_ st

KID MUST HAVE TAKEMN INTHE

YE I NOTICED
"FH.SA"I"
PALE WHEMN HE
TUMBLED OUT.
BUT HE SURE

HELD IT BACK!

. YOU'RE RIGHT, TOMMY| ™
THE KiJ'S A BORM
HEe'Ss

HE LWOOKED

LA-DEE-EES
AMND
GEN-TEEL-MEM!

A VERY IMPORTANT
AMNMOUNCEMENT]

SOT

By EDWIN ALGER

| WON'T BOTHER WITH
WILFRED, BUT I'LL TELL
OLD JUNIUS JIPPEM
SOMETHING HE WON'T
FORGET FOR A LONG /&
TIME! <

\
(7 49ER br Jup Jeeema W |

| INVITED MYSELF AND
YOU'RE JUST THE
PERSON | WANTTO

——

/Sav, IVE GOT AN IDEA VP At S
FOR NOU, STEVE WY K irad
A -DONT YOU AND THE
!\\J\'-E‘O\\' ELOPE I 1TSS
- Y‘ ROMANTIC AND FAR
| CHEAPER THAN A
SOUP AND FiaM
WEDDING

]

Mark Bag

7o ~MEET THE CHILDREN FRST /
L TD SEE HOW WE TAKE TO (3
} EACH OTHER -WELL, TLL cus*r)

SNEAK INTO THEIR HEARTS - /5

WE GOT PRESENTS FOR

= EM ALREADY

[ % R

T WELL, EVERNTHING WOULD BE &
OXKIE-DOAKIE IF IT WASNT FOR f
HE CHILDREM .. SHE WANTS ME )

Bar

N THEIR TEENS
SOME CONCERN AT THAT AGE. ITS

WOoULD BE

ENOCUGH |IF You HAD /
THEM FROM SCRATEH !




