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LOVE ON THE RANGE

The Story So Far

Under the name of Streefer,
“Blur” Ankrom fokes a fob on
the Hafter T to help lovely Lee
Trone. A plot is pn foot to grab
the ranch, and Ankrom wants to
didcover who is behind it HeMe,
. sheepman, fumps the water
tank. When the blustering sheriff,
Ratchford, tries to kaep Ankrom
from going after HefMle, Ankrom
rhouts the gun from his hand.

Chapter 23
. Challenge |
AS Ankrom spurred his buckskin
‘toward  the southwest line
eamp, he declided that Ratchford
would waste no time before at-
templing to even up the score.

Well, let him try. Action was
what Trone needed now to shake
him from his frightenin Intharﬁy.
Ankrom thought it likely that his
blow to the sheriffs chin would

roduce all the action they could
ﬁaud!n—nnt to mention the man-
ner in which Ratchford's pistol
had left hiz hand!

His mind turned to the line of

ab the sheriff had handed out.

smoke screcn, he thought akef-
tically. The thing was too glib
and pat; it hung together much too
nicely to be the truth. Yet Ankrom
wis not sure enough to discount
the story entirely—that yarn about
Claydell had not been woven from
whole cloth.

Soma railroad, Ankron helieved,
must actuelly be planning to build
a road from Amarillo to El Pasa;
this was a thing too readily verl-
fied or disproved for the sheriff
o find worthwhile the risk of a lie.
It was even possible, he reflected,
t.hu%t someons  wils piunnin? to
bulld a town a short distance from
Trone's valley. His engineering

ecars at college had shown him

at the damming of the valley
eould epsily prove a blessing were
the project controlled by seruph-
lous men, In the hands of a man
like Claydell, it would undoubled-

prove a curse, But he did not be-
love there could be sufllclent ma-
terial profit in the venture, or even
In the combined ventures, to at-
tract or templ the owner of the
Bwinging J.

Claydell might be a raseal, yet
he could not see the man in the
character painted by the sherifl.
Claydell was, in Ankrom's opinion,
much too big a man (o fit that guise,

Ankrom's thoughts turned baclk
to Lee Trone. He could not get her
out of mind, He kept seeing her aa
she had stood [n the open bunk-
house door when Beity's arma
were round his neck, with that
look of reproach in her eyes.

Ankrom groaned aloud; though
the afternoon was hot, cold swest
eame out upon his forehead. He
should, he reminded himself bit.
terly, be glad she felt toward him
ns she did, There was no place in
A gun man's life for a woman like
her, But he wanted Lee, he realized
now—wanted her ns he had never
before wanted anything!

The buckskin topped the erest

of Engle Point. Below him the
Rofter T's southwest line camp,
presented a soene of gront nctivity.
A man stood in the cabin doorway
watching five or six othera busily
stringing wire to n long row of
henvy posts that eomplelnly pir
eléd the great water tank and
eabin,
Whether thix Innd bhelonged to
Trone or not, one fact stood clear
above all doubt in Ankrom's mind,
Trone's long rile upon this range
was being challenged; unlesa the
ehalleng;u were met and battered
down, Trone's hold would be
broken!

Anlktom sank his spurs and the
buckskin Junged down the treach-
erous slide, One of the wire-string-
era glanced up. Ankrom saw the
man drop his pliers on the inatant,
saw his lips spread widely in a
shout hr could not hear, and dash
for the cabin as the man [n the
doorwey ducked within, to reap.
pear a moment later with a border
rifle In the crook of an arm.

Outnumbered

AN’KRDM urged the buckskin

to further effort, leat the men
should fire before he could elose
the distanee soparaling himself
from the disputed eabin nnd water,
He was outnumbered by at least
five men, and knew it But his
mood would not permit him to
take cognirance o
flung its glow ncross his cheeks as
he saw the lnst of the fence-string-
ez sprinting frantically toward
what they judged to be the scene
of ‘coming action—the old cabin
built years ago by Rafter T. And
the eyes staring out above those
tautened cheeks held a glint that
was bleak as sun on wind-swept

| whose most prominent feature

odds. Passion | q

Ice.

He' swept straight up to the
eabin, flung the roins across the|
bitekskin's head and slid from the
waddle. |

The men fanking the cabin stood
tense and wary. They were nr-lthrrl
cowboys nor sheepmen: Ankrom
recognized this at once, They were
tall lean and sinewy with a look
of cnld efficiency. Within swift
meach behind them a row of rifles
stood aguinst the eabin wall.

Fiashing ncross this group An-|
krom's gare rested momentarily |
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upon the man in the cabin door.
Pﬁawna tall, lean, rawboned, with
a lantern jaw and close-set eyes in
a pockmarked face. A cud of to-
bacco bulged one cheek and a
tangle of graylsh hair hung down
across a corrugated forehead

was the knife-scar that ran slant-
wise above one eye.

Ankrom's voice broke the quiet
“Who's roddin’ this crew?”

The man in the doorway shifted
the rifie cocked in his arm, “Me,”
he said, and spat

“An' who are you?"

“Boone HeMe—If it's any of yore
business."

“I'm makin® It my business”
drawled Ankrom softly, “What
are you doin' on the ter TI"

The man's eyes showed a rush
of temper, “I'm drivin' posts an’
stringin' wire—an' I'm not on the
blasted Rafter] Anyone'd think
that outfit owned the earth to hear
‘em _talk!"

“They own this cabin an' water-
hole,”" Ankrom said, “an' they're
givin' you just thres minutes ta
make yourselves scarce. An' them
that haven't left when that time
s up will be carried off later—
feet firat!"

When Ankrom, heading for the
corrals, ignored Lee's eall, her face
went white, One hand elenched
the guirt that was looped to her
wrist. It almost scemed as though
ghe was of a mind to use il as she
took two swilt steps after the new
man's retreating fAgure. But she
s!u‘wm abruptly.

fith an unfathemable lght in
her eyes she stood abstractedly
beside Tom Ratchford and her
father, Idly she watched Ring-
Legs follow Ankrom to the pole
corrals, shake oul his rope and
send its loop snaking across the
head of a bay whose long, slim le
seemed bulit for speed. Plainly
Ring-Lews had notions of talling
the new foreman back to the dis-
puted water,

‘You'd Be Burprised’

‘, THEN Ankrom sent his buek-

skin out acrpss the yard and
inta the trail leading 1o the val-
ley's rim, Les beckoned to Ring-

R,

Heluctantly the puncher turned
his mount in her direction. When
Iu!i s}topned the bay beside her, Lee
gald:

“Just leave him here, Ring-Legs.
Thanks for saddling him."

Huh?" the E{unchcr'l jaw
dropped open. “Mind ridin" that
trail agnin, mn'am?"

“T said you can leave the bay
here—get out of the saddle.”

*T was figgerin' on followin'
Strecter,” he began, but she
stopped him with a gesture.

“Then you'll have to saddle an-
other horse, I'm in a hurry an' this
one's handy.”

“But, ma'nm,” Ring-Legs pro-
teated, red of face, “you can't ride
in them duds!"

Leo glanced down at her light
blue frock.

"Cun't 17 You'd be surprised at
what I c¢an do once my mind's
made up, Get down, now; I want
that horse,”

Ring-Legs dismounted.

The next moment Lee was In
the snddle, and off after Strester.

When she reached the crest of
Eagle Point, she saw that he was
alnndtnf before the cabin and that
a line of men were facing him. He
seemed to be talking to a man who
lounged in the doorway, a rifle
held in the crook of an arm, hut
she eould not eatch his words.
Cautiously, she urged the bay into
the trail leading down the slope.

If she was seen, the men gave
no evidenca of the fact; thelr sx-
Eressinnle&s eyes seemed glued to
Streeter's face, He couldn't see her
for hiz back was furned toward
her. Drawing near, she kneed the
bay to one side of the clearing be-
fore the eabin, to a plare where
ahe could see all faces and easily
hear any spoken words. As she
settled herself to wateh, she heard
Streeter's voice cross the silence
recklessiy:

“I'm givin' you just three min-
utes to mnke yourselves senrce

Stlence foll again about the
cibin. HefMle's eyes took on a burn-
ing: pilmr-r. He a{rnt abruptiy; said:

"Who the hell might you he?
‘Pears to me you're mighty free
with your orders.”

"I'm Streeter — foraman of tha
Rafter T."

'i'\:r-ah'.' When'd Mose Hackett
uit?"
“He didn't quit-—he had hia
lamp blown out. I'm fime sur-
nl'lhmd your boss ain't put you
wise™

"Dend! Mose Hockett?" HefMe's
angular jaw sagged in amazement,
It elosed swiftly with a harsh snap,
“What d've mean by boss?™

‘1 was referrin® Lo the gent that
glves you orders—like the order
your got to 1um[u this camp.”

“"Orders? Hell, no man gives me
orders, mister—yan included. 1 do
Jext as 1 please, an' when 1 damn
well feel like ft!*

“Then you'd better start feelin’
like clearin’ out,” Ankrom's drawl
wis soft and wicked, “’cause
you've only gol twa minutes left
if you're almin' to leave under
your own stenm.”

(Copyrighi. 1208, Nolisa €, Nye)
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STRANGE AS IT SEEMS—By JOHN HIX

For farther proof address the author, inclosing s stamped envelope for reply. Reg. U, B. Pat OfL

LT.COL. WILLIAM GEORGE BARKER,
Canad/ian Work War Ace,
S/NGLEHANDED, FOUGHT OFF
ERMAN PLANES OVER

THE GERMAN HNEG/ =

WOUNDED (N BoTH LEGs :
AND ONE ARM, e BROUGHT
DOWN 4 ENEMY SHIPS

BEFORE LANDING

BEHIND BRITISH LINES

-00f 271916

Medpaghl Bpadewe, b

THE GOBLET OF VENLIS =

odd rock formation — (2
1ear Blanding, ol

WEIGHING 25 ToNS,

IT ZTANDS ON P BASE
_ONLY 12 INCHES SQUARE
DR, RoBERT WILLIAMG WooD,
ohris Hophins physicist |

B} SPECTROG Hic
ANALYGIS, PROVED THAT

8-19-38

THE MooW 6 NoT MADE OF GREEN CHEESE]

i

i-To-1 Vietor IHving nnd slaaling st him. the

Succersiully fighting off 60 Ger- | Oermans ripped Batker's ship from |
propellor to tall with machine gun |
billets, Discegarding the odds, Bariker |
llam Geomge Barker, Canadinn fiving ! fought desperntely t« bring his ship |
ace, brotght his ahilp back from over | through.
the Cerman loes after one of the Throo times he |08t conaciousntss
tnoat one-slded and spectpcular aerind | from loss of blood —he had  been
dog fights In aviation history struck by several  alugs—but  each |
The event took plice on Ootober | Ume mansged to recover his plans
27, 1018, over the Weatern front | from spinning to earth
Barker had boen sceotting over Ger- Rotly jegs were temporarily par-
men terrltory and wak retirning to | alyeed from bullet sounds and one
his base whenn the sky above him | dfm hung helplessiy at his side Yet,
darkened with German alrplanes

man attack planes, Lt. Colomel Wil-

strange na/ Lb seoms, Barker shot down | him of 0-1, yot merrged a winner,

four German pinnes, shook off the
rest and esciped over Britlsh Iipes
In landipg, his pline was wrocked,
but he escaped nlive

Barker wah awarded the coveted
Victoria Cross for this amoging foat
nnd finlehed the World war with
honom He ahot aown 80 enemy
planes and nines bnlloons

While other Wotld war flyers have
won eredited with s greater pumber
of planea ahot down. Barker's stary
s outstandlng for tha' fact that he
entered o fight with odde agninst

nlso welcome guesta
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l he Grange l Program for the
Lake Creek Grange
Lak# Crovk Crange met I regular
semalon Auguat 13 with much better | stunts and games
wnan uminl sod also s Boptembet 18 wia doflinitely de-
number of visitara. Mr, Patterson, | clded on as diate for the dinner and |
stite firo Insumanes sgent, favored | 4<H olub and community exhibits to |
the assembly with in intervating and | be held 8t the Craoge Lall. Muesh
Inatructive nddreas. Mr. and Mrs. AL [interest (s being shown In' the affalr,
Floyd and Mr, and M. A, E Brock- | and even a larger nttendance than
way, nll of Jocksonville Crange, weTe | that of lnat yenr In axpeacied

.,:I
recrentional nature and much ens

joyed, membera being grateful to My
Floyd for her contribittion of various
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nttendance

Fish Ducks Dog.

WOODSTOOK, Ont, — (UP) — On=
tarlp carp * oan compata with tha
mtskellunge, northern plke, tunn
nnd thrpon for Hght nnd drive. At
lenat two Woodstock hovs belleve ao,
ey eaught » curp, atriek it on
the head, and then tled the fish &

thelr dogs Ieash.
struggled back into the water,
pulled the dog with |t

antd
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and
1039,

mall
Cilifornia

n beiweon New York

was  oxtablislied in

The carp revivid |

EXECUTIVE

By GLUYAS WILLIAMS'

B

THE BRLL

WHILE KNOCHINE CUT
FLIES 10 TEAM, SENDS
ONE INTO THE BUSHES

GIVES EXRCT DIRECTIONS
WHERE 10 LODK, CHARG=-
ING Hi5 ADVICE AS EACH
SPUT FAILS 10 PRODULE

AS NEAREST FIELDER.
STARTS AFTER IT,SHOUTS
15 HIM 1o MAKE ITSHAPPY

e ?
PERSUADES SOME OF 5175 DOWN, ENCOURAG- BALL 15 FOUND AT LAST.
THE OTHERS T0 GO AND  ING “HE SERRTHERS  RESUMES PRACTICE, MUT-

HELP HiM LO0K, AND
AWM TS5 DEVELLPMENTS,
BALANCING HIS BAT

8-18]

WHILE WAITING  AMLSES  CALLS SUDDENLY HASN'T
HIMSELF BRTING PEBBLES HE FOUND IT YET 2 WY [
DOESN'T HE USE W16 ||
EVES 7 ;

TERING HE DOESNIT SEE
WHY KE HAS 70 DO EVERY:
THING ON THE TEAM

Witk ADVICE

(Bopyright, 1038, by The Bell Byndicats, Ine.)
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TAILSPIN TOMMY - Skeeter Arrives!

By HAL FORRE®™

¥ WE REGRET
THAT WE HAD

MILLIGAN'S
EXHIBITION

PWE JUST
RECEIVED A
CALL

TO SUBSTITUTE
AMOTHER ACT
FOR SKEETS

BUT HOW

MURDERER! ...AN' OLD

1
MURDERER! frkse

10 VI8, by Tay Forame Willama)
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THE NEBBS--Back in Stock

[l CANT WAIT L 1 iy
1 Rayi CHILDREN, 1

[ L MEET OUR CHILDREM. ™

[ - = WANT YOU TO A

i e e e e MEET MR, STEPWEN \NICE TO

i JANE AND A PROCKET 'R.'E.-"\B mﬁﬂ?ﬁ o |MEET
WANEE OR SAMMY THE PROPRIETOR .' \C\_“:‘*Q_
— S e

i
| .
Use Mall Tribuns Want Ada

TRIED TO RUN DOWN

(L WHY, THE-- ) i

OF TS HOTEL 7
J‘——_’-/ ’

MAN JIPPEM HE
DELIBERATELY
TRIED TO
KILL HIM,

E?

(FROM THE LOWER END OF THE Fi
THAT SKEETS HAS LANDED! AND

alél_D \Y

/1N DEFERENCE
TO THIS \NTREPID
FLYER
YOUR ENTERTAIN-

MENT,

OFFic;ALS HAVE
DECIDED TO HOLD

OVER

\ RACE

-

FAR

RUSTY McGURK,
YOU AND | PLAY
FAIR, BUT ALL BETS
ARE OFF NOW SO

JIPPEMS ARE
CONCERNED |

Ji

AND FOR | }

BECAUSE, LADIES AND
SENTLEMEM, SKEETS 13
ALREADY GOING INTO
His AcT!

THE RACE

ol

THE BEMNDIX
ONE HOUR /|

# IT'S WAR TO
THE FINISH! |

WE'RE GOIN'
AFTER 'EM,EHY -
c pALT |
SHAKE, PAL!

AS THE

’




