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LOVE ON THE RANGE

The Story So Far

Under the name of Streeter,
“Blur” Ankrom takes o job on
the Rajter T to help lovely Lee
Trone. A plot s on foot (o grab
the ranch, and Ankrom twants fo
discover who s bekind it HefMe,
o shegpman, jumps the water
tank, Ankrom dashes to the line
camp and challenges Heflle. [ «e
follotos him.,

Chaptler 24
Powdersmoke
JCOLD chill fell on Lee as she
looked from HefMe to Ankrom
Ankrom's lips were compressed.
his face rigid.

Hefile [aughed. 1 don't scare
worth a dam " he said, and hie
tobacco-stained fangs showed be-
tween the curl of his lips. “Un-
leash vour wolf an' let him bark"

None of the other men within

's vislon smiled with him. What

lhefy saw in the eyes of the hafter
T foreman putl a eramp in their
faclal muscles. One or two shifted
their feet uncasily, cast longing
lances toward their horses. Sud-
enly slipping, Heffie’s smile re-
vealed the scowl that lay be-
hind it.

From a distance the pound of
hoofs beat across the guiet. Lee,
henring them, thought it must be
Ring-Legs,

Heffie heard them, too, and a
deeper flame burned through his
dusky glane. He settled his raw-
boned length more easily against
ﬁh" door frame. “Well.," he sncered.
what you vaitin' for?”

“I'm waitin' for the rest of that
three minutes to slide past." An-
krom said, and Lee saw that a grin
crogsed his lin: as he added: “But
that needn't hold the rest of you
gents back—any time you fesl the
need for notion just jerk a plstol
ooge.”

“You brash fool!" HefMe's cheeks
blazed red. “Nothin’ but my per-
8'nal hatred of violence holds me
back from lettin' these boys give
you whnt vou're needin'l"

¢ saw u horfemnn top the
crpat of Engle Point, pouse an in-
stant to tnke in the scene oelow.
then cautlously urge his pony
dawn the trail, As he drew nearer
she caught her breath. This man
was nol Ring-Legs—he was a to-
tal stranger]

While Ankrom drew = walch
from his pocket Lee's eyes stayed
on the coming horseman. He was
much closer now; near enough for
her to make out his features plain-
ly. He was clnd in o tight-Ntting
jacket of bright velvet and o pair
of bat-wing chaps over trousers of
green corduroy, The chaps looked
searred and old from long usage,
but their studdings of turguoise
and silver told of original worth
Upon his head was a huge. bell-
erowned sombrero.

But it was not at his trapoings
that Loe wns gazing; her glance
waa fastened unon his face. [t was
dark, swarth and handanme des
spite the tight, thin=linped mouth
and the dark litltle eyes that
Nnshed 'with cunning.

She watehed him appropch and
slitle, down from the saddle not
twenty paces hack of Ankrom, A
Mexican obyiously, Lea decided,
and maw him slance at Heffle,
whoge mouth spread wide in a vi-
elous grin.

Why didn't Ankrom look
around? The man in the big som-
broro was colfcoting eloser ench
second, his face wreathed in n loer
of anticipation. Lee opened her
mouth to call, bu' no words came
Cald fear strangled i)~ rry in her
thront ns the advancing Mexiean
draw the heavy pistol sagging his
holster,

Terror-stricken she watchod the

exiean creep up behind An-
krnm: ereen U {0 a noint =6 near
that by merely reaching out his
hand the man ¢ould have touched
him. She =saw the gun - walghted
hand go slowly un and hack and

-

there, o2 the Ereath eaught In her |

thront, it atonpod
‘Look Behind You!

IT SEEMED to Lee that some-

thing must have frozer the
Mexican's muscles. From the tail
of her eves slie noted the seow
that warped HefMe's fealures as
the Mexican's hand began to irem-
ble. slowly began to sag. And with
the sight she suddenly found her
volte,

“Abel Abe'" she eried. “Behind
you—quick!"

Ankrom dd not whirl or even
turn. Swift as light two smooth,
long, sidewar paces took him out
of the Mexican's reach; placed the
man within his vizion and held the
othere likewise.

“Why., hnwdy, Chato Bandera
I'tn quit me pladsed (o ke vou,
Were you figurin’ to wave that gun
al me2"

“Blur Ankrom!

They like a wail, thoss

tha rom the Mexican's

moutl, The eves in his
face wore like two fat burnt
holes In a linen sheet A tremor
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SN0OK INe Slunaer form ITom Ak
olished ooo’ Lo his bell some
reroed head as, beneath the im-

Eact et Ankrum's mocking glance,
e went backward a few uncer-

tala steps, "I swear," he cried, "1

deed not know eel was you,

Blur Ankrom!

Bandera's words seared into
Lee's consciousness with the
scorch of a hrnndin% iron. They
left her wea: and feeling very
feminine and helpless: they drove
the color from her cheeks an
snapped constiicting ingers of Ice
about her heart Her mind was a
chaos of emotion, Blur Ankrom—
those words explained a lot of
things about the man she had
known as Streeter!

In & sullen sllence she sav. Ban=-
dera lower hi: shaking hand—saw
the lonuneﬁ‘ﬂia release the pis-
to to let it slither back in leather.

Heflle's men were llke a row
of hand-carved figures; not even
their eves moved as they stared
with glassy fascination at Rafier
T's foreman. Such was the shock-
ing power of Ankrom's name,

e shuddered. Sha wished she
nad net com '

Still keeping the group coversd
Ankrom said, “Who bought your
gun, Bandera?"

“But no one, senor.” Bandara
shrugged and spread his hands
“My gun ¢ ¥': no for sale, amigo.
1 have quee’ that business—se-
ouro si.*

He wiped cold beads of moisture
from his face, backed a faw more
sieps away, awlkwardly, fearfully,
i“ though each step might be h
asL

“Senor—eel ees truel” he cried
with breaking voice,

"The guise of reformed and ra-
pentant bad man fits you well,
Bandera, I could almost find it in
my heart to belleve you—If T didn't
knaw what . black-bellied snoke
you really are. Throw that gun In
the water!™

Longed-For Chance

IKE one in a trance Banders

mechanicully lifted Lhe heav

istol from his holster. drew bae
s arm for the toss. Lee recog-
nized the danger even as Haflle
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realized tha. here was his longed-
for ehanee, Ar the Mexican's |
weapon struck the water with a l
:glnsh. Heffle's rifle leaped to his

sHoulder—his finger eurled against |
the trigger. |

Yet [ast as the sheepman was,
Ankrom's move was swifter. His
eye must ive caught the tag-end
of Heffle's upward sweep with the
rifle. Even as the shot eracked out
the Rafter T foreman dropped
and whirled. Red flame licked
from his hip. Heffle clutched nt his
chest and wen. reeling out of sight
within the cabin,

“Come on, you back - shootin'
Fmtrrnts! It it's fight you're honin'
or I'll fzive you a fracas to re-
member!™

Several of the men had gotien
thelr guns. A rifle eracked and
hurled a whistling streak above
him. Ankrom Ared from the hip
and grinned maliclously as the ri-
fleman staggered backward. With
a gide leap another of HeffMe's gun-
slizks got himseli a weapon and
whipped it up. It spat—and so did
Ankrom's! Lee saw gand jump at
Ankrom's feet, spill down across
hls boots. She saw Ankrom’s lead
smash the luckless pistol-hender
back and down-—saw him drop to
hands and knees and sway there.

Lec was terribly shaken, yet
pride and elation had snapped
glowing spots of color to her
cheeks and the blood was pound-
ing through her artories st a heady
gait. The thought came to her that
ghe should feer this man. But she
didn’t — she was glad and proud
this man was Rafter T's foreman!

Smoke hung thick abhout his
erouching figure. Abruptly the
fight was over—killed ns swilt as
waa its birth, HefMe's mon dropped
weapons as hough they Lurnt
their palms, thrust shaking hands
in hurry above their heads. A: he
straightened, Lee saw thal there
was blood on Arikrom’™ neck
where n close-pincod slug had torn
s ear iie seamed unconseious of
the wound

"If your skunks have got ennugh,
back away from them pguns! Tt
you're wantin' more. reach for ane
of them rifle an' 'l give yvou all
vou ean hangdle!”™

Angry, sulien. cursing, the men
moved away from thoir weapons,
stood elear of the rifles placed
agnlnst the eabin wall

“This." he told them curtly. “Is
Raftor T property. From heve on
out irespassers will be shol on
sight. Now make dust!"

When the men were ready to go,
one man locking down from the
saddle sald, “We won't be forget-
tin' thees, senor!™ Lies recognired
the Mexican, Bandera

Anktom laughed. "Save your
breath to blow vour beans” he
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Lee and Ankrom elash, tomorrow,
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Little Lord Fanntleroy.
Uand by doting mothera as & shin-
ing example af what n little gentie-

man should be ke, Little Lord
Fauntleroy, famous chameter crented
by Mm. Franoes Hdgson Burnett,
epitomieed Inwtead everythiog “sissi-
fied™ ta the averags amall bhoy
The »story
Salnt Nicholas Magazine (n 1985, and
Mra. Bur claimed that her son,
Vivian, hnd given her inspiration for

JIM STEWPRT, feavyweidfir
Whe COUNTED OUT FLAT ON HIS BACK
4 FEET ABOVE THE CANVAS!

HE LANDED PRONE ON THE:
0P ROPE AND BALANCED THERE..,
(Bar Francisco, 08)

first  sppesired I the

1fe RepL

RDPMNMROY-.

VIVIBN BURNETT, probiype
e famous charicter cf%pif‘z
Wy hig rrorirer
WA AN ATHLETE AT HARVBRD,
P DENVER, Lo/, NEWSPAPERMAN,
PND P YACATEMAN ...

L ONTHE DBY OF Hic DEATH HE RESCUE
. 4 PERSONS FROM DROWNING
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THE WORLD AT ITS WORST
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YoU DISCOVER THAT IN THE CONFUSION OF GETTING “THE
FAMILY OFF ON -THE TRAIN FOR -THE COUNTRY YOU HAVE
GIVEN THEM THE KEY T0 YOUR GOLF CLUB LOCKER AND

HAVE KEPT THE KEY 10

WihAizs

THE TRUNK
(Copyright, 168, by The Bell Byndicate, Ine)
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| gradunts at Harvard, s0 he went o'

| for mll the strenuocun athleties o

prove he wis "no alsay' He mads
| the tmck team at Harvard.

After graduating, he went to Den.

| ver, Colo. and became A ROWSpPARST

man; in Denver's earlier dave & news-

paperman was  "no  alasy” Later

Burnstt eame to rmallze the fine

I sentiments in his mothers greal
noval.

Retiring 1o the magazine fleln

| Bumett chosn ax a hohby yachtin

tha oharacter, in an article which wns | a sport strentious and exelting In 1t-

publiahed yeara lator

| solf. Au 61, he owned a yawl, Dellznt
Vivian was at one time an under-111

and Iaat mimmer pescasd four

ELEPHANT MONUMENT... ,

Somers, N, Y,

ERECTED To THE MEMORY
OF OLD BET; A CIRCLIS ELEPHDNT
TATTURNED THE TOWN INTo
THe cz%%ds ChPITAL oF

| persons from an overturped =allboat

‘

=i

{

in the Atlantis ocean.

While heading for shore, Burpat:
died of o heart attack. in July, 1937,
carrylng to his grave the true spirit
of Little Lord Fauntleroy, hix moth-
or's Ideallstie’ pleture of himeslf.

Elephant Monument
One of the first elephants
brought to the United States
Oid Bet, commemorated today by n
mopument In Somers, N. Y. Beacauar
of the Intereat Old Bet created, Som-
era became the “circua capital™ of

North Ameries

ever
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Rims Smnsh Window

OELAHOMA OITY, Okia—(AP)—
When tho resr tire of a elty trick
blew out on a downiown streat It
hurled the two retaining rims 20 feot
Across the alde
window and »

h a show
ek wall af

A atore, 00 ot from the door. No-
body was injursd. beoniise the acel-
dent cort 1 mt mlinight
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| ean gubarnntorial candidate, told A
Tillamook falr erowd yesterday

| He ndvoonted development of sddi-
tionnl industries to fabricats Oregon

|I!nrr"|t products, pledged himself to w

| program of sustained foroat  ylelds,

| urged wide diversifieation of agri-

|

culture, complate utilization of Ore-
RON POWET Tesources, a balanced econ-
imy and adequnte old-nge pensions

—
EXPERT ADVICE and TREATMENT
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*'| THE NEBBS— Breaking the News

BEN, JUST HOW'RE
| WE GOIN' AFTER |

WELL,
RUSTY,
LU TELL

ARE

EEN

~\WE'RE RAISING TURKEYS THAT

THE OVENS OF HOTELS AND
RESTAURANTS — BUT WITH DR.KILEY'S
SUNSHINE PELLETS WE CAN CONTROL

S0 BI6 THEY'LL ONLY FIT INTO
TR

= ITS SKEETS AND NOW, LADIES ANMD

FRIEMNDS WERE BETTY-Loul” "’GENTLEMEH. pesale
WORRY ABOUT i\ N THE oLD WILL DEMONSTRATE HOW
SKEETS UNREMORTED 7 HIS GRAN PAPPY USED

TO GO DUCK HUNTING!

| GETCHA, PAL!
RAISE 'EM JUST
PLUMP ENOUGH

LL THE

AVERAGE HOME

OVEN, EHT

DAD BURN
IT! WHY
poN'T
THAT 'ERE
DUCK FLY

STRAIGHT?

AMD SKEETER,
WITH HIS DECOY
DuCk, RUB3ER
SHOT-GUM AND
LOUD SPEAMER,
1S STEALING

THE SHOw!

Cay ® ey

By EDWIN ALGER

TURKEY BUSINESS
IS KIND OF

STOP! | GETCHA!
BUT CHICKENS
AN' E66S AINT,
EH? o7

By 80L HEP™
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VERY RICH MAN]

¥ Laves MOTHER _ HE
S LIKE A RAam

LoD

MIS WAT ™ SEE IFIT
WAS SITTING ON A

L

- Sy MOTHAY IE NOU
g WIT MAKE M g ! QLU
v oo aT e ¥ MUST GET MABRIED, §




