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LOVE ON THE RANGE|

The Story So Far

A plot {2 on foot to smash the
Rafter T, and “Blur® Ankrom
tiken a fob there to help lovely
Les Trone She saves his life by
shooting an impostor, Kelton
Drean, but he learna thie only
after Drean's accomplice, Betly,
causes lrouble “elween them.
Ratehtord, the sherifl, ana Clay.
dell, 3 neightoring rancher, both
tell Ankrom that the other u after
the Trones' land. Then Ratehford
faila Betty, When Ankrom goes
1o her he ix trapped.

Chapter 29

Message From Lee
I 1PS twisting in & crooked smile,

‘Ankrom whirled to find n gun
ammed against his stomach and

atchford's gloating face within
short inches of his own.

“Go ahend." the sheriff jeered.
*Grab onto your tron an' U'll get
it over quick! I can't see as it'll
matter much to you one way or
the other. If a blue whistler don't
mow JLuu cln:l-.\mi within the hour
you'll be stretchin' hemp!"

Ankrom prepared to give Ratch-
ford's confidence a jolt. “Too bad
you can't cu. it Hatchford" he
gaid. "But you're a little late get-
tin' started, Claydell an' hia men
are on their way to town right now
a—-ﬂl‘nuut ba nenrly here by this

e

“So you've swung over to him,
have you?" Ratchford scowled.
"Welh let 'em come. ['ve got six-
teen devuties In the street oulside
with orders to shool the minute
Claydell shows"

“Got your Mex killer outside,
too?"

Ratchford grunted an oath, but
no reply.

"l.onﬁ," sald Ankrom softly,
®what proof you got that I'm the
one who shot Drean?”

“Mies Struthers seen you; she'll
swear to [t."

“What if she won't?™

*Dan't matter. I'vz ol her state-
ment down on paper an' signed,”

"You heor that?” Ankrom sald
for the girl's benefit. *You're In
the same boat I am. He'll bump

ou off soon's he setiles with me
ou've played your part; your use
ve

aver.

" The girl sald nothing. Ratchford
snarled, “Shut your trap or I'll
shut it for you!"

Ankrom ygrinned. “What you
waltin® for? d:: nhead an' ghoot.”

“I'll choot when I get ready.”
Ratchford growled. “This thing
aln't over yet”

Ankrom regarded the sheriff's

fy countenanc e with la
tive eyes. What was the meaning
those words? Ankrom was neat-
Hl trapped; what else had (he
erill planned?

He tried putting himselt In
Ratchford's place: tried Imaginin
himself with Ratchford's persona
ambitions, lack of moral scruples
and ruthless drive for power.

The sheriff's first move at this
time would. he felt. be the re-
moval of Rafter T's foreman. He
wanted to smash Trone's power.
to usurp Trone's possessions. Al-
teady he hat gone a long way in
undermining the old man's nerve;
Trone had taken to whisky to
bolster his failing courage.

What, he woncered. would hurt
Trone most: The answer came
with n blindin<t flash. The most of-
fective way of smashln{z Trone
would be through Lee—It would
prove the crowning blow to the
old man's series of misfortunes!

He recalled that an attempt to

t at Trone through Lee had once

n made already. Only An-
krom’s own interference that night
In Peso Pinto had eaused the shers
{T's plans to mizcarry, He remem-
hered that glowing iron with fts
Straddle Bur brand: he recalled
the burly fgure slouching past
him on the street before that house
and he knew thal Ratehford was
wiilling for Lea now!

No Valn Boast

NKROM stared at Ratchford's
heavy features with new un-
derstanding and realized that
nothing save death would ever
slop him from ecarrving out his
plans
“Damn you, Ratchford! You
ean i cut this thing!"
*Can't cut what?™

“What you've got in mind for
"

“So you've guessed it's her we're
waltin® for, ¢h? Well, you're right
about that; it is. She ought to be
here now. [ had things set for
eleven o'elock.”

*You logoed fool™ Ankrom spat
the words contemptuously. “The
hand of every honest man in this
eountry will by ralsed againat vou
it you harm that giel!"

You're wrong about that"
Ratehford assured him with a
luzy grin. "Not a one will dare say
boo! 've got this range eatin® out
of my ftrouwsers pockel, mister,
Folks around here'll do what T tell
‘em an' like 10"

He looked at Ankrom amusedly
*Besides,” he added, “I'm not fig-
urin' to harm Lee Trone P've got
better sense than that I'm gonnn
get the same results by marryin’

e

Ankrom laughed. and the sound
brought & seowl to Ratohford's
face
“What's a0 funny?"
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“That's all right” Ralchford's
teeth showee in a smirk. “she
wouldn't wipe her feet on vou,
neither But she'll marry me to
save your life or I'll have you shot
before face—and in the end
I'll get her anyway!"

Ankrom had an uneasy feelin
that this was no n boast
would be like Lee to sacrifice her-
self for him. On the other hand,
if she refusea, he believed that
Hatchford would be fully capable
of carrying out his threat

Another thought struck Ank-
rom. Once Ratchford married the

irl, there was nothing to stop him
from putting Ankrom out of the
way: there was always the
del Fuego! Escaping prisoners
were shot at sight.

A devil's temper was stirring in
Ankrom; a nvai: desire to T::
his hands on Ratchford and bru
and batter, r desire born of des-
peration,

But somehow he kept hils head;
held the turbulent fury under
control. “Very slick, Ratchford;
plenty slick,” he drawled. "But
you're forgetting one factor — a
weighty one that's goin' to brgak
your string.”

"What am 1 forgettin'?” Ratch-
ford growled.

“You'ra leavin' Claydel]l out of
your ealeulations,”

“You're the one that's forget-
tin"" Ratchiord grinned. “That

osse out .n the street's got orders

o shoot Claydell on sight,"

“How're you fgurin' to get
nrf wjflhlti {1 asked Ankrom,

aying for time.
¥ Aydgep chuckle of oy left the
sheriffs mouth, “Claydell.? he
said, *is the gent that’s out to
smash the Rafter T. An' | got the

roof at lnst—I've found out what
he's after!”

Plots And Counterplots
ANKROM'B mind spun round In
41 g dizzy whirl; these plots and
counterplols were enough to un-
seal a man. Was It possible that
both Ratchford and the boss of
Swinging J were out to break the
Rafter T? That both were work-
ing toward & common goal but
driven on by different motives?

He knew that DMan and this

Ir] in the cell behind him had
ﬂeen accnrnplicr.s of Hatehford.
That much {ad pretty well been

roves, Of Hackett and Heffle and
Esndera he was not so certain.
True, the girl hnd said that Hock-
eit was a tool of the sherifl's in
charge of rustling operations put
in motion to drain the Rafter T's
resources. And Claydell had im-

lied that Helfle was a tool of
Ratchford’s But he had seen that
Betty hnd n habit of weaving fie=
tion with her facts, and if Clay=
dell was in this too he would natu
rally swing all blame toward
Ratchford,

It might well be that Claydell
and the sheriff were pitted against
each other—both determined to

aln possession of the Rafter If
“1!9 were 5o, and it now seemed

ossibla that It was, Bandera and
leffle and Hacket! might have
been leagued with the boss of
Swinging J. And Bandera was
still very much allve and no mean
factor in a fight, even if he had
backed down this morning!

With a raucous squenl of brakes
a car was stopped before the
sherifl’s office. Booted feet cama
ounding toward them. Ankrom
ooked nt Ratchford: the sheriff
was  watching him  with. head
eocked to one slde In a listenin
attitude. his eyes opague and hard,

A man came round the angle of
the steel-barred aisle. It was one
of the Rafter punchers, Windy.
But for a moment he stood in pant-
ing silence. He looked from the
sherifls leveled gun to Ankrom
wonderingly. Ankrom noted that
the plincher was unarmed

A maliclous  pleasure surged
through Ankrom’s veins na Windy
said to Ratehford: “Mir Lee sald
to tell you as how the o' man got
hurt this evenin® an’ that she won't
be able ta meet vou in town to-
night as requested.”

Ankrom laughed at the sheriTs
swl "“Tough luck. Ratchford”
he chuckled: “Puls me some in
mind of that o' saw about the best
Iaid plans of mice an" men."

The sherilf awore. “What the
hell happened to him?" he de-
manded. “How'd he get himaelf
hur{?"

Windy shifted his feet. His an-
swer soemed apologetic. “Te got
thrawed from his brone.™

“Throwed?"

Windy gulped. “He was drunk,
you see.”

Through much experience in
dlagnosing the various symptoma
of trouble, Ankrom realiz that
Windy was keeping something
back. This thing must be more
gorious than was indleated by the
puncher's words, Evidenily thera
was something

Ratehfard's rough
through his thoughts:

“Drunk! Well, it wouldn't be tha
first time Oe's been in that condl-
tion! How bad Hurt 1a he?*

“He's doad ! the punecher blurted
“He broke his neck "
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STRANGE AS IT SEEMS—By JOHN HIX
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Multiple Government.

Smallest state in the unlon I
Riods  Island, whose offiein] namoe
Is the longeat of all—"8tats of Rhode
Island and Providence Plantations*

Funtdamental law of Rhode Inland
untll 1843 was the anclent charter
of Charles 11
effoct snee 1063,  This
dogument allowed poltiieal sorruption
to aeep into the tiny state by grants
Ing suffrage only 1o freeholders hav-
Ing an estate wortl. 8187 or ronting
for 4700 n year. and to their eldest
SOMA.

To combnat this evil, a suffrnge re-

which had been In:
veneruble

SMPLLEST STRTE INTHE LNION,
ONCE HAD Two GOVERNMENTS
ANP FIVE .CAPITALS AT THE SAME TIME
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By GLUYAS WILLIAMS
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ON A MAPLE WALNUT.  -THAT AUNT EM WOULD
DARTS BACK INTO RATHER HAVE A PLAIN

X LAST Wit AIR OFA  HEARS CRLLS FROM CAR  60ES BACK AND RETURNS
MARTYR, SHEDECIDES  AND 6DES OUT FINDING AT ONCE To SRY THEW'WVE
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AW COFFEE PECAN, w0 CRUNCH, THROWING AUNT
STRAWBERRY AND A BUT- EM INTO CONFUSION
CFRCRUNCH FOR AUNT EM
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CARRIES CONES OUT,
TINDING HE DIDN!M HEAR
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form party was orgaaleed, s few o

atitution was framed. and Thomas W.

Orr was olected governor in 1842 nr
Innugurated at Providence,
Concirrently, the charter gover

mont waa St operating nt Newpo
Governor King. at the head of

military foree, nlspersed the “insurg- |

ents and clappe’! Govérnor Orr in
prison Next yenr. however,
conatitution was adopted by the Ki
factlon.

By ihis constitution, asembly ces.
slona were authorited to be held at Tomaorrow:  What country, with a
Newport, South Kingston, Bristol | L000=mile  cosstline. has It maln

East Oreenwich and Providence, thus | seaport 30 miles intand?

HEART SUFFERERS
ARE ENCOURAGED

TIMBERLINE, Mt, Hood, Aug, 26
(y—Dr. C. C. Blurgly of the Univer-
#ity of Michizan ndvised 200 persons |
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cipitals
1l Taboring King.

A great architect in hls own right

Gt King Christian IV of Denmnark knew

ot | all dbout the practicsl stde of bulld
5 | ing. He bullt factories, miils, dikes,
citles apd strongholils

Christian enrrled a walking stick
fitted out with a foot rule. & level
n square, and other tools, which he
wed frequently when he stopped to
| help workmen.
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HIGH SCHOOL GRANT

MARSHFIELD, Aug: 26 — (AP) —
Schoo! directors went on record to-|
dny favoring an npplication to the|
PWA for a 45 per cent geant on n|

il |

10 yoora In the last two decades and | high school vosting 225000 or 8450.- |
porsons strioken with arteriisceloros- 000 If & st { added, A hond |
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the fitat attack

Ito be eet in September "
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TAILSPIN TOMMY—That Strange Feelingl
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fLL HAVE TO CHAMGE
INTO COVERALLS.
ITLL BE PRETTY

W COLD AT THAT
HEIGHT, TOM Myl

up
JUM

| WISH THAT
BETTY- LOU
WOULD GIVE

/ wHY DONT You
MARRY TH' 6

THEN MEBBE
SHE'D SETTLE
. DOwrm |

CHUTE
PIMNG, /

X | sHUCKS! YOu ANT
GOT NUTHIN' TO

BETTY'S MADE Two | WOO

TRMOCK !

WORRY ABOUT onN |
D,

HUNDRED AM' Six \ Quick! |}
SWELL JuMPS . S ] rr-l
% . I.-

BUT SOMEHOW, TODAY,
I'"VE GOT A PERSISTENT,
PECULIAR FEELIMG
THAT SOMETHING (i
WILL HAPPEM] !

By EDWIN ALGER
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/ DON'T ARGUE ABOUT PRICE
RUSTY—PAY ANYTHING
FAIR —YOU MIGHT TRY
BUYING FROM FARMERS ALONG

THE NEBBS-Yon Tell Him, Rudy

THAT'S

‘ HMMM —~ SOMETHIN' DOIN' AT
THE JIPPEM PLACE—
WONDER WHY THEY'RE
WORKIN' ON THE SIGN=—

WAY, T00-

THE ~HICKEN

HOLY SMOKES, AT itk Pk
THE AFrED _._.«M‘ﬁ.:mu. |
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== WEVE CLEANED 'EM

261 CLEAN ‘EM ON THE CHICKENS!
0| 1S LADY LUCK ON OUR
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= TURKEYS AN'NOW WE'LL

SIPE OR AIN'T SHE? wow!
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WE SOT LARGE,
Q0L CLEAMN

/IFE NOU ARENT
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