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LOVE ON _THE RANGE

The Story So Far

A plo' s on foot Lo rmash the
Rafter T, ond under another
name “Blur" Ankrom takes a Job
there to help lovely Lee Trene
Sha savas his life by shooting an
impostor, Kelton Drean, but he
learna this only after Drean's ac-
complice, Betty, causes trouble
b thein. Hatebford, the
theriff and Olaydell, 8 neighbor-
ing rancher, both tell Ankrom
that the other ia after the Troner
land. Lee's father haa just learned
Ankrom's identity,

Chapter 27
The Sheriff's Office

ANK.ROM took the old man's
hand dazedly. *“You — you
mean you're figurin’ to keep me on,
anyway?"

“Why nott"

*“But my reputation, man? You
can't employ me openiyl”

“Can't? The hell | can't! | em-
ploy whom [ please—when I can
get ;E’“' I wish I had six more of

ou

A sudden thought struck An-
krom, His lips curled. 'l see,
You're hirin' me for my guns.”

* Course I'm hirin' you for your

s!" Trone snorted. “You got the
iggest reputation of any man in
this part of the country. In my po-
sitlon your name's worth more to
me than twenly guns an’ the men
to man ‘em! I'm raisin' your
pay—'

Ankrom stopped him. “You're
doin’ nothing of the kind. If | stay
on here | take the same pay I been

pttin’. Foreman's pay. I'm not hir«

" oul my guns.”

Trone sat down and his scowl
froned out. “Well, If you'te darn
fool enough to take all that risk for
rog'lar iu]r I'm sure | aln't the
mah to beller. Have you E‘u: an
line on who's back of this busi-
nes= yet?"

‘f‘IIHm sheriff clalma it's Clay-

Trone laughed. “Where'd he get
that fool notion&"

“He spys there's a rallrond plan-
nin’ to lay track from Amarillo to
El Paso; they'll have to cross the
Rafter T. Claydell, accordin' to
Ratchford, alma to build a town
outside this valley some place an'

rsuade the railroad to bring him

homeseekers—"

“Raoichford belongs in an asy-
lum!" Trone snapped. “Who'd
want to locate In this desert? An'
g'ha"m.'er heard of a rallrond be-

Ankrom held up his hand. *Did
you ever ntog to think that this
valley could be dammed? The re.
sulting Irrigation project would
lupp? water for one whale of »
jng of Iand. Think it over" Some
of the color washed from the old
man's cheeks. Ankrom let his re-
marks sink in, then sald: “Clay-
dell blames this treuble onto
Ralehford:"

Trone's eyes brightened; he sat
straight ‘up in his chair, "Now
you're talkin'l™ he sald with con-
viction. “Ratehford's the man, all
right. That breed would nurse a
grudge till hel’ froze over!"

Ankrom's soft |ll.‘l%h mocked the
old man's intereat. "That sults you
x:‘i}zhl down 1o the ground, don't it?

ell, it would suit me, too, | don't
like Tom Ratchford none what-
ever bul—Illke you-—this thing's
got me fightin® my hat. | can't tell
up from down about it."

“What's Claydell say? Didn't he
offer any reasons?"

“He sald that a man wha can Ye
bought once can be bought again—
meanin' Heflle, of course. Well, you
evidently bought HeMe away from
Rateliford’s ol' man in that war
{ou had here back awhile. It seems
0 be Claydell's notion Ratchford
bm:{nln him back. Another thing he
sald was that an outfit who'll use
sheep ance will try 'em out again
=he nimed that slam ot the sher-
ift. But things like that aro only
opiniong *

The old, worrled light had re-
turned again to the old man's

lance. He seemed tired and weak

0 Ankrom as he sat huddled in his
chair,

Ankrom sighed. This business
would have been far bad enough
if @ rugged, dominant man were
bose of Rafter T. But with this
gaunt old relic rodding the spread
with & whisky boitle in his hand;
he felt that the end was but around
the cormer,

Cause Of Actlon

N ANKROM'S mind one thing

stood out above all others. The
force against the Rafter T was con-
temptuous of ita owner! Were
Trone the fire-eater he once had
been, no man would dared have
raise his hand against this ranch

Plain to Ankrom also was the
fact that if this spread were to be
aaved for Lee, Ankrom himaself
would have to be the man to save
it. He could place no trust in
Tron

He suddenly resolved a course of
action The golden girl knew some.
thing: somehow he must get it out
of her “"Where's that imitation
Struthers dame?™ he asked

“Ratchford ook her back to
town with him —said he had some

A cold wave rushed over An-
krom; a recollection clicked in his
mind. With cheeks drawn taut he
yanked the door open, plunged
down the hall and outl #seross the
broad veranda.

Mounted on a big-boned straw-
berry roan Ankrom crossed the
range. He let the big horse have its
head and it ran with a will. When
he entered town the big animal
was moving at an easy Jog trot.

Through a series of back streets
he n?‘proaehed the brick bullding
which housed the sheriff’s office
One or two ppen touring cars were
drawn up at the curb across the
street, thelr tonneaus being rapid-
Iy filled by men cnrryinr rifles, and
from whese vests the glint of met-
al was reflécted by the sireet
lampy, Directly before Ratehford's
office a group of horsemen were
collecting.

Ankrom swung from the roan
and ignoring these signs of unac-
customed activity, strode within
His glance raked the office. Three
or four men were conversing here,
but Ratehford's burly form was
not among them. He pnssed down
@ hall that led to the cells,

A Irail old man with s bunch o!f
keys at his belt sat on n stool at the
end of the passage. He rose a5 An-
kron approached.

“Yes, 527"

T want," sald Ankrom curtly,
“to speak with a prisoner the sher-
HY brought'in. A girl."

“Yea You mean Miss Betty.”

“That's the one. Lead the way.
I'm a little pressed for time”

"1 shouldn't wonder, sir” the
aller said, “the posse will be leav-
ng any minute." They rounded a
¢ rner. "Here you are, sirt—Num-
ber Eighteen."

Ankrom walled till the fellow
walked away, then n?pmuchud the
bars. The golden girl's frail lgure
wns slumped dejectedly on the
tiny cot within She did not look up
but sat there drearily regarding
the foor, There were dark circles
wunder her eyes. For a moment An-
krom felt a trace of plty. “Miss
Strulbers—"

‘Just A Stall'

HE looked up wildly at sound of
»? |yis volce; came surging lo her
feet and grasped the bars *Youl"
she said, and Ankrom caught a
note of hope leaping upward
through the word. "1 didn't think
you'd eame!” She preasé® her face
ngainst the bars, reached a hand
through eagerly to groap his own.
"God bless you, Abe." she whis-
pered huskily. "1 didn't think you
cared.”

Ankrom held her hand uncom-
fortably He dored not disillusion
her So mueh depended on what
she might have to tell mm Hating
himaself for the part circumstances
were foreing him to play, he patied
her cold hand reassuringly “There,
there,” ne said. “1 came A8 400N Ws
I learned you'd been brought te
town, What was Ratchford’s idea
in bringing you here?”

“He overheard what | told you
aboul the rallroad He was furious
I thought for awhile he was going
to kil me—he topk me away ns
fo0n a8 you left"

“Did he question you about
Drean’s killing?"

*That was just a stall.”

“How?"

“He wanted to get me away from
the ranch. He had to glve the
Trones some kind of an excuse.”

“Yes, but—"

She broke In hurriedly, ler eves
pleading and n warmer color in her
cheeks, 1 told you | shot Drean
I didn't realize—but  Ratehford
knew "

"Khnew what?"” Ankrom demand.
ed, “What did Ratehford know?"

“He knew that vou were the one
who killed Drean He told me to
night on the way to own.”

Ankrom shot a quick plance
oger his shoulder toward the offlee
No danger yet. Those men out
there were still talking “When |
found you bent over Dreean thie
night. what were you taking fron
his pockets?"

Her eyos flow wide “Di
know? Haven't yo

“1 saw you ta
n 15||11-—I]|'rnr;’:

“Yes, | took
where it fell when
She flushed.

Ankrom guessed she was
Ing of how ahe lind foreed that
upan him Inter, making him 1
it was the murder gun

*That's all right,” he said, *What
was in the papers? Why were they
50 Important yvou risked detection
lo remove them when yvou must
have heard us running townrd
your"

“1 didn't want them found In
Drean's pockets—they would hav
given evervthin
WI‘fI['IE poersan Hi
them,”

"Why?" Restlessnoss was oreep.
ing over him. He ked toward
the office again and saw the men
Rgoing out "Why would they have
Riven things away?"

“Ratchiord’s name was on them
—they were 1. 0. U's he'd give
Drenn.™

With erystal ¢
out in Ankron
this gir! had
tools!

papers and

(]
i 1 the sand
nt down™
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questions he wanted to ask her
about that gambler's death.” Tomorraw: Tricked!
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STRANGE AS IT SEEMS—By JOHN HIX
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By GLUYAS WILLIAMS

FRED PERLEY FEELS “THAT THE NEIGHBOR-
HOOD DISTINCTLY DDES NOT LOOK 118 BEST
AT THIS SERSON OF-THE YEAR WHEN MOST OF
THE RESIDENTS HAVE GONE OFF ON THEIR
VACATIONS, FORGETTING T0 STOP THEIR PAPERS

(Copyright, 1838, by The Ball Syndlcate, Inc.)
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