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LOVE ON THE RANGE

I'he Story So Far

A plot is on foot to smash the
Rafier T, and “Biur® Ankrom
takes a fob there '~ help lovely
Lee Trone, A man - winpg a1 @
friend of the Trones (3 mysteri-
oualy shot. Hia accomplice Betty,
makes a play for Ankrom which
puts him in bod with Lee. From
Ratchford. the sheriff, Ankrom
heéars that Claydell, a neighbor-
ing rancher, (s after the Trones
land becaise a railroad ta golng
through. Ankrom shoots it out
with o gang which has jumped
the water tank. Lee follows him.

Chapter 25
Cutting Words
EN Ankrom finally faced Lee
his face was calm. "Get it over
with. he sald,

“Get what over with?"

“The remarks you've been sav-
Ing up since that affair you mis.
construed in the bunkhouse—the
analysls of my character you've hit
gpon from observation of my con-

uet."

“Your conduct,” she answered
eoolly, ls your own affair" An
now lLier green eyes flashed “But
had you mentioned manners, I'd
tell you frankly they're deplora-
ble.

He doffed his hat In a mocking
bow. Lee, he felt, not only regard-
ed him as a liar, but as @ man who
readily unshucked his Irons for
pay. That she had some justifica-

A volce gasped behind nim
"What's happened to the water:
gobblers?” y

“1 sent ‘em packing.” Ankrom
after recognizing the nawcome:
for Ring-Lege, fe]] back in his poo)
of gloom,

lnﬁ;l.-e shoved back his ha
ran a hand neross his shiny dom:
as he looked about the clearin
regretfully, “1 don't reckon then
coyoles: left peaceably.” ne musec
aloud, eyeing Ankrom hopefully
“Anyone get bad hurt?™

“1 expect 1 hit two-three of ‘em
Next trespasser you catch on Raft
er T property you've Em my per
mission to ghoot. 1I'll be responsi
ble, Get on back to the—" Ankrom
broke off abruptly: said: “Neve
mind. Stay here an' sce that no
bcdﬁ’ Aumps this water."

"Wh—where you figgerin’ t
head for?" .

“I'm foinﬁ to have a talk wiu
Claydell,” Ankrom said, and fec
his buckskin steel,

Acrusations

LAYDELL'S ranch house was

rambling, single story affa
with ‘a thick sod roof and adob
walls that were tinted pink. Ar
krom dlsmounted before th
porch, dropped the buckskin'
relns and strode within,

He found himself In a lony
broad room that was neat an
clean. [ts walls were adorned wit
trophies, an Indian blanket or twe
amounted antelope head, a rack of
rifies. Back of a desk beside a win
dow Claydell was rising to his feet
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“Don't touchme!" Lee's vo

flon for such thoughts, made no
diftetence — she had jumped to
sonciusions. Hadn't Betly's words
proved this amply when she had
pisied on to him that day the con-
demnation she had heard from
Lee's own lips?

“Since we're just a couple of
rodhonds u'ylng to be p!ealnn‘t’," he
drawled, “I'd admire to remind you
that we're not on a college campus
here, This is the West — a place
where men aln't neve: got accus-
tomed to. .. ." Helet his volce trail
off, but made his meaning clear by
the mockery with which he eyed
her unconventional attire,

Lee jerked her silk dress over
her knees. "Heaven knows why 1
thould have steeped my hands in
blood to snve you from that lyin’
tinhorn!" she said angrily. An-
krom closed the distance between
them by one long stride. “What's
that?"

"1 should have let that Drean
snake kill you—the world would
have boen n finer place!”

Ankrom’s thoughts were erazy
-—"Slr‘t‘.ri!(t my hands in blood" |, |,
“should have let that Drean snake
kill you." He did not hear the beat
of approaching hoofs. He was star-
Ing a1 her hlankly,

“What the hell you talkin'
ahout? He crossed Lo her horse
with rapid strides, *Whal's this
you're sayin' about Drean?”

He reached for the bridle but
her loadod quict stevck down his
}':md: slashed him hard across the

aoe.

“Don’t touch me! Get awayl"
her vofee wae thick with sup-
1):0:.-% d emotion, 1 killed Kelton

reant

With a s0b she whirled her horse
and was gone.

She Loved Him

HE had killed Kelton Drean!
L2 The impact of that revelation
struck Ankrom far harder than
her whip had done. The signifi.
sance of her act was suddenly all

too plain-—she had shot Drean to
LAV ife because she loved
him r any other clreum.
stance she would have shouted n
warning: but she hadn't risked
that chance His life had meant too

much!

It was very plain 1o Ankrom
now that Lee had loved him, Her
love—Ii it her trust of him~had
withst
and her fear for his safety had
brought her alter him to this cabin
in s iy hutey she had
to swap her dress
itable riding gear. He
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fee was thick with emotion.

an expression of pslite wonder en
his face.

“I'm Ankrom—foreman of the
Rafter T."

Claydell was regarding him eu
riously. “Ankrom? Seems to me
‘ou're the chap who made Tom
atehford back down over to the
Trone place that night the pseude
Struthers man was killed. Seems
like 1 recollect vour name was
Strecter, ., "

Ankrom grinned coldly. *Your
mem'ry's good, Claydell, However,
I didn't ride way over here to en.
ter into a discussion of names. 1
hear you're interested in rall-
ronds.”

"Raflroads?” Claydell's face was

“A particular rallroad, then®

“I'm_afraid 1 don’t quite get
you," Claydell said. “T'm not inter-
ested In any railroad. Whateves
gave you that notlon? Were you
expecting to sell me some stock, or
something?”

Ankrom sald, “Are vou Inter
estad in acguiring the Rafter T

“Not especialiy, 1 made Tron
an offer onge, severnl vears age
He didn't want to sell. he ::115

Aunkrom's white teeth gleame
coldly behind his* parted lips
“Didn't want to sell, eh?"

“What are wou driving at?
Clavdell snapped

"You wanted the Rafter T be
eattkse you'd learned that a big road
was planning to Iay track from
Amarillo to El Paso and would
have 1o eross that land. You of
fered to buy, but Trone wouldn't
sell. So you set out to smash him—
to put h ut of business so you
could steal the property from
Trone's daughter, for a fraction of
ita worth. You hired a bunch of
saddle bums to rustle Ralter T
beel. You bought Mose Hacketl to
help that deal along."

Claydell's eyes wera widoning;
tho first look of bewildorment wis
giving way to ineredulity—te an
Rer.

“You weron't
fast ¢no o
“You we
road would

aking headway
m continue
v of the rail-
aking out, So you
bought He r sheepman, body
and sonul a d him onlo the
witter at Rafter T's southwest line
p. To that water In case

x Mex
n HeMe's hand."
1000 Nalvos £, Mw!

fCepvriahs

Tomorrow: Revelations from Clay-
dell.
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SEATTLE {8pl.) —Entered in th
world's Targeat food show.” Iall and
ainiter peets fram Lhe three Pacifie | ¢
comat sfates will be praminentiy dls
played In an attractive Dot a0 91
time when large guantibies of peags
will be moving cdusbOotober 13- 0
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[ STRANGE AS IT SEEMS—By JOHN HIX
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the time, but the wild goat he
¢hased up a mountainside In (340
wan worth nearly 82.000,000,0001
Disgo Hualea was an Indian humer‘
in Bollvia and the goat was just/
another meal to Bim—almost, Aftcr
A hard chase the animal eluded him;
but In so dolng 1t led Hualen to
ane of the rleheat allver doposits
over discovered,

Cirnaping m clump of bushes as he
clumbersd over a ladge of steap Tocks
after the goat, Hualea sllpped. up-
rooting tha bushes as he fall. The

0
JUST LNDER THE SHEL

TIMES == AN
HP& BEEN NATIONAL
SINGLES RACQUET
CHPMPION |Z TIMES

< &)

A}

B-2Z2-3B skt syt tne

Potoal Sliver {
Diego Hualea did not know it at|

roats, strange ae |l seems, were liter-
ally conted with allver.
Until 1865, thix district produred |

ellver wvalued at over 86000000 »
year. Today the mines have heen |
oxhaysted,

Rocquets  Champlons
United States pingles taoguers
chiamplon for 12 years was Clarence
. Pell, the “Willlam TYiden of
Rucents,”  Ho  held this Hile in|
1015, 17, "90, a1, '22, "4, '35, 2B,
WL 32 wnd 3.
Pell also held possession of the |
Tuxeda gold champlonship title 14|
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AN INDIAN
GOAT HUNTER -~
DISCOVERED Bol\ip's

472.000,000,000
PoTos! SILVER
DEPOSITS
_ \WHEN HE LIPROGTED
P BUSH b6 HE
FELL FROM B
MouNTAIN LEDGE

-1640=

different times: 1014, 15, '18, ‘17,
21, "3a, ‘a5, '@, "2y, ‘2, ‘W1, ‘an
and 38,

Buying Post Cards

Do not make the mistake of ask-
Ing for a "post card" In A post of-
flee, because there will be none In
Atock. The government suppllies
‘mostal ecarde,” or eards with printed
postage stamps. Poat cards are pri-
vate or unofficial cards mdmitted to
the mails when n postage stamp s

Tomorrow:  Chiireh of  the

Holy Damn!

pented this year, and the bureau ls
planning to bnlld conaiderabls puh-
leity around the pear exhibit a: the
tood show.

—_—————
Poor Start, Fine Finlsh
BOUTH BEND. Ind. (4—The Nolra
Dame golf team turned In the pooi-
est dunl meet record of any previons
links squad, winning only 4 of 0 en-
gagementa, but topped off the year
by winning the Indlann state collego
title. B4 McCabe &f Notre Dame also

won the individual erown,

"Dirink Cards" Suggested. |
BAN FHANTISCO — (UP) — Rich- |
ard K. Collins, chuirman of the state |
board of equnlivntion which enforoes |
the lguor laws of the astate. favors |
the issuance of a “drink card” to all
male cltizens eo that bartendsrs can
ancortaln  whether the person has |
reached his majority and ia entitled
to buy a drink. \

—
ENORMOUS REOUUTIONS
Dressea, Conta Hats  Blounses
Ethelwyn B Hoffrmntin

Most

Peture Dletlonary  Complied,

ROSCOE. 1l. — (UP) — Complled
by hereeif, Mrs, Kay MeCurry hare
possenses what she belleves s the
only “pleturs dietlonary” In the
world. Completed after five yeais'
work. It contalos: on 4000 largo
cards, tens of thousands of illa-
trallona of almost Innumemble sub-
Jecta

— e
Entire HOSIERY stock
REDUCED

TAILSPIN TOMMY —8keeter *‘Panics 'Em!"

Ethelwyn B. Hoffinann

QUICK BITE

EUERYOME AGREES THRf  DRIVES ALONG SLowLy
[NSTEAD OF STOPPING FOR.  LDOKING FOR APLACE 0 THAT THAT PLACE DOES
LUNCH THEVILLSAVE TIME  BET SANDWICHES. SToPS  NOT LDOK CLEAN,

BY EAfIHE SANDWICHES DRIVES ON

A5 THEY DRIVE ALONS

I

I
AN

AFYER TEN MINUTES

DRIVES ON) STOPPING
GEfS HEIR ORDER, AND  Af FIR6T PLACE TrA
FINDS THE PLACE LOCKED 15 OPEN

rfﬂ{'.??ns 8-20
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By GLUYAS WILLIAMS

LADIES PROMPTLY VOTE  APfER SEVERAL MORE

ChLLS AND RAPS ON CoUN-  DRIVES 8N, WENDERING
TER, EVENTUALLY ROUSING HOW MUCH LONGER.
A MAN [N THE 4RRDEN AT If ToC K 10 BET SOME~

REAR WHO SAYS THEY
HAVE ONLY HOT D0&S

r

—

TAISE STOPS, FINDS A

PLACE THEY LIKE AND
WAITH WHILE THEY DECIDE]
WHAT KIND THEY WANT

5

E

THING NO ONE WANTED,
THAN IT WOULD HAVE 10
STOP FOR LUNCH

S'MATTER POF

By O M PAYNE
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MAD AT 1T .
AN HIT I on
THa BEAN !
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I ReEMeEMBERED a
MAW

ALWATS GINES ME- |
A CENT | ‘
EVERY TIME [ M
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AN OLD

HE SAYING IS
THAT NO  AIR

WITHOUT

TIME CIRCUS CLOWM
ATMOSPHERE |
30 SKEETER HAS
CONSENTED TO BE
THE AERIAL CLOWN
AT THE MiIAMI

AR RACES. WITH

A DECOY DUCK, |[a89%
RUBBER SHOTGUM i ol
BY JEEP

IFE | EVER &IT
CLOSE ENOUGH TO

A SUCCESS
THE OLD-

AND

ATIOMN AL

PUSHER,

THAT DUCHK
PULVERIZE

PEt
Ml

BUT, BEN,
WORK ON

THE NEBBS—A Fresh Kid

KILEY'S VITAMIN PILLS
CHICKENS,

WILL DOC

CAN'T, RUSTY~DON'T
KNOW MYSELF YET~

| WE'LL BOTH SEE IT
ﬂ TOSETHER FOR THE
FIRST TIME THEN=

THERE | HE DID M, | BEEN
Foa.u.u HE'S SHOT : TRICKED!
THE .. 1 MO, NOT SOMEBOOY
THE OUCK]..BUT. . CHAMNGED
SHELLS
ON ME|
.\,
S

s ‘9B
| "
| .‘-’h).‘_ﬂ lm#m = );u

OH, SWEET MYSTERY
d & OF LIFE] 4
IN THE POULTRY
BUSINESS, | MEAN!

By EDWIN ALG~

POUGH, DOUGH/ &

DOUSH DID HE OWE
DOUGH, DOUGH, T
¢ DOUSH/ & /

By 801 HESR

7 S0U SAY NOU PUAY

WHAT SAY WE FLAY

W THE TALL NINETIES
THAT'S ABOUT MY GAamM

FOR 50 CENMTS A

HME SamMty, 1 Widagr

A

YOU TO HKAVE

/
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- i THAT'S OKE WK !
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TFYOORE GONG MIGHTY

NOU UNDERESTIMATE
N YOUR. GAME 7

Bradwsis Tes |
" B P Oee)
4l

G000 FOR A TALL 90's
/|| SHoOTER IS IT MODESTY
OR DOUGH THAT MAKES/

/S WELL,YOU GOT ME
HOOKED FOR. THREE
BUCKS SHOOTING A
83 -.ILL BET YOUVE

/M GOING OVER \
NIT

MY HEAD LT WO
LasT /————//

SPOONS YOU
p MATUHED K0S

N MIGH CHARS |
) &

YOO DONMT OWE ME
MNOTHING (1T WAS YOUR
SUSCESTION WE PLAY FOR|
MONEY S IF YOU) HAD TD ]

GOT A LOT oOF BABY / EARNM YOUR DCUGH You
ANWOULDNT BE SO CARELESS

WITH T WHEN L
WAS YOUR AGE
SO CENTS WAS
oveER MY HEAD




