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LOVE ON THE RANGE

Chapter 31
Question Marks

THEY were just out of rifle range
when Windy, via two wheels
swung a corner and put the car on
the smooth, wide macadam of the
state highway, Ankrom saw him
turn his head to volce a question.
“Keep your damn eyes on the
{:!?]dl"“ we'll both wake up In
Windy's head jorked front again
and Ankrom sald more softly:
“Steaight for the ranch. Ratch-
ford'll probably follow, so keep 'er
wide open an' walch what you're
doin'. We've got a pretty fair start.
He won't be able to commandeer
a machine right off, so we're that
much to the good—ses that we
don't lose our lead.”
“What's he up to, anyhow?"
“He'safter my hide. He's thnt!gant
—ong: of ‘em, anyways — that's
been tryin' to bust the Rafter T.
Old grudge's still workin' on him,
likely. Got a new Inducement too.
Some railroad's figurin' to lay
track between E] Paso and Araa-
rillo. Have to cross the Rafter T.
Ratchford wants to cash In™”
Windy whistled. “So that's what
it's all about. This business sure
has had me flightin' my hat. Best
thing for you right now is to Sﬂ
slear outn the country. Ratehford'll
be after you sure as Gawd makes
}_lr:.jllc !qpplesl He can hate like a
un

I‘;I'rn a pretty good hater, my-
" ."

Ankrom relapsed into silence.
Talking was a strain on the vocal
chords at the pace they were
traveling,

One thing was certain, he
thought; regordless of how many
different factions were trying to
break Trone and getl the Rafter T,
Rateliford  certainly was onel
There was no longer any doubt In
his mind about it. Ratchford was
doing' his damnedest—by hook or
crook he was set on getting the
{a?ch, And wanted Lee thrown
n

Claydell? Well, Claydell might
also be striving to possess himself
of Trone's domain, but what was
his motive? Clay&ell was a bi
rancher—and a politician—one o)
the big men in this country. It
would a mighty risk for him
to dabble In this business; a much
greater risk than was Ratchford's,
since he had more to lose than
Ratehford.

Claydell was suave—a cool ous-
tomer. If he went after something,
as Ratchford was golng after the
Rafter T, his chances of success
would be much greater than would
Ratchford's, Ankrom thought. For
Claydell was a thinker; he had a
lk:cncr mind and knew how to use

It Claydell—checked h{ a sud-
den notion, Ankrom's thoughts
stopped  there, No man, he'd
abruptly realized, could be in a
better position to start Trone on
the down-grade than could Clay-
dell—a trusted friend,

Four-Square And Upright

EE had told him of many lttle

things the boss of Swinging
J had done to help her father at
various times; the man, according
to Lee, wan four-square and up-
right.

He'd met such prodigles of vir-
tue before, Usually if one dug deep
enough — Ankrom softly swore.
Claydell was top-hand stufl; there
was no sense nor faitness in lot-
ting Ratchford's charges and in-
sinuations ALl him with suspleiona
of the man. Whg. at one time and
another, so the boys had told him,
Lee and Claydell had been spoken
of as n pair who'd soon hitch up
an' travel in double harness,

Ankrom %rimnceﬂ. Whyi he was
old enough to be her father! Well,
nlmost, Anyway.

Yot he had to admit that an n
suitor Clnf‘dell would be bound to
be atiractive, Like Ratchford, the
fellow was magnetie, likeuhfn: n
good catch for any woman, He was
successful In his business, he held
gond prospects for the future. And
the flerce vitality of his dark and
Jean-carved face— As a friond,
Claydell would be in a steategic
position to bring nbout Trone's
downfall. Ankrom scowled. Those
inginuations of Ratchford’'s. He
could not get them out of mind,

He had thought when they'd
stopped from the sherift's office
that this shove against Rafier T
was over. He'd bluffed Ratchford
to the wall, forced him to step out
of offic . By all the rules of tradi-
tion Ratehford should now be
hunting himself » hole.

But he wazn't! He'd got his teeth
in Rafter T now and wasn't aim-
Ing to let go till death grabbed

“Who yuh talkin' 'bout?” yelled

indy,

“Ratehford. Hey! Keep your eyes
on the rond™

“Tll bet he's mad enough to
chaw the sights off a six-gunl
He won't be layin' down agein®

“This thing aln't over yet,” An-
krom grinned as he remembered
that these had been Ralchford's
words. “We're goin’ to have to hire
more men an' cartridges, Now that
this business s In the open it'l] be
shoot first an' ask questions later
an' hell for the guy thal ain't look=
in'l It may make Tonto Basin laok
like a picnic 'fore we shake Ratch-
ford loose, Now Trone's out of the
way an' he's got ¢ taste of blood
he'll throw the hooks to Rafter T
hard, We're goln' to play hell with
Trone's bank account.”

“Not much we ain't,” snapped
Windy. "There aln't no Trone bank

bunch

of d d coy-

otes cleaned the bank plumb out
wdad’rl"

“What!" Ankrom half rose from

Is seat.

“I said it. Lee tol' me tonight
right after I brung the ol' man in.
That's what she was goin' to town
for—Ratchiord sent her word."

Ankrom sank back heavily in
his seat, Here was a blow beneath
the belt! No need to wonder was
this robb ust colneld it
happened a{ much too bad a time
for Rafter T, not to have been
E:;nned deliberately. This robbery

re the mark of a more subtle
hand than Ratchford's heavy paw.
This was the balanced stroke one
might expect of hnvlnﬁ emanated
{from a mind like Claydell's,

No Motive

ONE thing only kept Ankrom
from considering the enld
suave boss of Swinging J as the
chief mennce, He could find no ap-
arent motive strong enough to
ure or force the man into riskin
all that he now had. He could fin
nothing which the man might pos-
sibly galn that would be rommen=
Turata with his losses should he
ose.

To hbe sure, Ratchford had
claimed to have found that thin
which Claydell was after. But ha
the former sheriff nctunlly made

such a discovery, or was this but
another of His smoke screens de-
signed to further Ankrom's belief
In the rancher's pesiible guilt?
The devil of it was that so much
mlﬁhl be hanging on the issue,
And upon his correctly gauging it.
It Ratchford nlone was responsible
for the calumities descending so
steadily upon the Trones, things
would indeed be suificiently bad.
But if Claydell, too, was having a
hand in them, one might oy well
admit that Rafter T was licked.
He and the three hands might pos=
sibly hold off Ratehford and his
unofficial ppsse if it came to an
open fight—lenstwise, on lonf an
thelir supply of ammunition held
out. But Ankrom and Trone's
punchers could not fight off the
whole damned county!

Ankrom's chin sank momentar=
ily forward upon his chest. It was
hard, he told himself, bitter hard
to know what a fix Lee Trone was
in and to realize at the same time
that le eould do nothing toward
alleviating matters,

Then abruptly his chin came up
and out, His grim jaws squeezed
hard together, causing the museles
beneath his tawny skin to stand
forth like stiffened ropes, He
could not successfully combat the
united forces of this country—but
he could make a damned good try!

Ratchford, when he had left the
Rafter T with Betty Struthers that
afternoon, had not gone directly

nck to town as he had informed
Trone he intended doing, He had
gone first to the Swinging J, Clay-
dell had him badly worried. This,
coupled with the humilintion he
had suffercd before the Trones at
Ankrom's hands, had put the man
in a viclous temper, He denounced
the golden girl for a scheming hell-
eal, a double-crowser, She had ro-
minded him that he had no busl-
ness colling anyvone a double-
crosser alter the way he had
treated  her.  Accordingly, when
they reached Clayvdell's ranch.
nelther of them could have been
described a8 being in a jovial
mood,

They dismounted before the
porch. Claydell met them at the
door,

"You eame ta apologize perhaps
for the accusations with which you
connected me with Drean's
death?"

With an effort Ratchford {roned
the seow! from his features and
essayed an answering  smile,
“Yeah" he sald, “I've discovered
that it was that Streeter bird who
blowed out Drean's light. Miss
Struthers, here, saw him fire the
ahot."

“Well, that's something.” Clay-

him by the ankle. And even then,
the burley ex-sheriflf would likely
do some powerful kicking!
Ankrom snorted. "He's stubborn
mnu*m to hang on til hell freezes
an' then try an' skate across the
lee! But he's out in the open now,
an' he won't have the law to back

him up”

dell's tone was non-commital
"Have vou arrested him vet?"
"Not yet. But 1 will soon's 1
gather me a posse,”
"Posse? To arrest one puncher?"
he drawled,
(Coprrizhe, 1000, Noliaw €, Nyo)

Ankrom faces Claydell, tomorraw,

Wife Seeks Prison
To Soothe Husband

LOS ANOELES, Aug. 20.—4h—
1t Allen Pirigyl, up tn Polsom prison
henrs how hiard his wife, Joasphing,
24, tried (o get sent to prison too,
maybe he won't hate her, aa ahe
fear.

After Plrigyl was sentenced for
stenling an  autcapoblle traller, his
wife began to try 1o get officers
to soid Nor 0 prison

'y an gullly ma my husband
and If he Is In prison and 1 am
not." Abe sidd, 1 knaw he will hate
e "

Fioally Mrs. Pirigyl was allowed t
plond qullty to A @rand Lheft chamge
but  provution officers  Intervented
wgulnat her to s yoar in Jail. Mra

Pirlgy wan angry and dimppointed

Wiocked Crossing Costly
PHILADELPHIA, Aug, 301 The

[ 8 stecult court of appeals rils
t was unlawiil for a frelght tralh
block a cromsinig in Lapnmsaaier coul
ty and hold up firemen 30 minule
while Mre. Mary Pelters hime

ed, The court sdjudged the
negligprnt anad  upheld & S18393

Judgment in favor of Mra Felter,

State Medical Aid
For Indigents Near

PORTLARD, Aug. 20—ig%—A state

wide plan for medical service for Ote

gon  indigents was approved  Friday
by the state rellef commiitee
Deactibed s & plotiseT move i the
United States, the program will pro-
vida competent medical, denial and
| hospital service for the nesdy under
| Mperyision atate committes
with mirs L] L puliiil}
i i AT
tha vt
The plan Included a sehiedile of
ll---.t cotniie below  the )
| eharge made by physiclans, dentinta
st Wapitals
.
Nrakeman Mes
NEWDERLG, Aug 20 Willlam
A, Laughilir 0, & 1. rallroad
brakeman, was killed iniay when
he fell hotienth A Sraln In 1he Farda
et
’ P -
Neward of Crloe
n
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shiating | Dacemher af Johy Jack
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Little Hell Bridge

Amazing In the manner In which
It overcomes seomingly Impnssabie
natural barriers Ia the readbed or |
the Contral Rallway In Peru, world's
highest standard gauge rallroad,
Winding, eresping, nand doubling
back over and around precipitous
c"ffs high In the Andes, tralns on
this line enter a tunnel that pleroes
the vary heart of a mountain of soljr
granite.

Through the Iarknéns the traln
l:hlrgu. then  suddenly It emergos
Into the blinding daylight only 1a
flod Itself hurling noross the spider-
web framework of a  steel  bridga
spanning & wide chasmm throuzh

FRANK B,
PRUCNPL,Z3,

of New York iy,

FINGERPRING
HIMSELF
EVERY DAY/ \

HE HPS KEPTA
VEINGER DIP
SINCE JUNE 2

—_———

SOUIAY

which tumbles a river of
wnter.

loy==nid

Theyn, as suddenly, back (nts an-
other mountain the train puffs, o
contintip its eccentrie Journsy  up
Into the clouds. The bridgs s known
an Puenta del Inflernillo—Bridge of
the Little Hell.

Fingerpring Diary

Although fingerprint exports agrer
that thers are no two sets of finger-
prints exihotly alike Prank B. Prue-
nnl; of New York City. han a complete
fils of more tnan 400 seta of prints
-all the same,

‘The prints ure his own, taken dally
aipce June 24, 1057, aa A hobhy.

V' THE TRAIN THAT
GOEs THROUGH

A Mol
To CROSS A BRIDGE
To Go THROUGH
\} ANOTHER MOUNTAIN, [

HT PUENTE DEL 8
TENTRPL RBILWAY
O‘F

o

"G HpPOW-BOYER s

A RoBIN “6PARRED”
WiTH OWH

REFLECTION [N A
PRILADELPHIA

WINDOW PANE FOR

INTAIN
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STRANGE AS IT SEEMS—By JOHN HIX

For further proot address the author, inclosing s stamped eavelops for reply. Reg. U. B Pat OR

29, 1038,

HOME FROM CAMP

SWINGS OFF TRAIN ON REfURN
FPOM CAMP. HOPES THERE 'L
BE NO DISPLAY OF AFFECTION
OR KISSING BY FAMILY

15 NEARING 6RTES, WONDERS
WHY HE DOESN'T SEE HIS
FaMIY, NoT THAT HE
CARES, OF COURSE

£-17

TRUDSES DOWN PAXTFORM,
-gglu To APPERR PRETY

REACHES GATES, ALL OTHER.

RIMSELF HE'S 6LAD, BUT SUIT-
CASE SEEMS SUDDENLY HEAVY

CR5T5 A PITYING GLANCE AT
ONE OF CAMPERS MAREADY IN
-UP AND INDEPENDENT W15 MOTWER'S EMBRACE

-

SEES THEM COMING, WHOOPS
PARENTE THERE BUT BI5.TELLS  AND LEAPS INT6 MOTHER'S

ARMS

Gitlints

(Oopyright, 1833, by The Bell Byndicats, Inc.)

INFIERNILLO,
PERU "

Mekuugst Azl Ine 8.2?.35

Prucnal plans to continue taking lils
prints for the next 00 veara,

Desert Jungles
Btrange ns It seemn,
wire once deserts!
Although the present meaning of
the word, “jungle. {a n tangled, im-
penstrabln mass of vegetation, the
Sanakirt, “jangaln.” from which *june
gle' is derived bore the meaning of
n dry wasteland, or desert, juat thoe
opposite of what Jungle moeans to-
day.

&l Jungies

Tomorrow: What two famous ex-
plorers possed within 100 miles of
earh other tn the “New World” with-
oot knowing the other man exiated?

gullty In eclicult court Saturday and
wan ssntenced to five yoars in prison,
He was cauight in South Bend, Ind.,
mecently.

———— ——e

Joint Fish Doard
PORTLAND, Ore., Aug. a0.-—{f—
The state planing board vrged toe
day that leglalntures of Orogon
Washington and Tdaho onack com-
pacts creating a joint Columbla rive;
fisherles commission In  which the

|1'|.'([-.'ml government also' would bo

represtnted and which would ¢ontral
commercial fahing.
Girl Whistler Freed
PHILADELPHIA, Aug 20— P—

Miss Helem Robbina Mterally whistiea
her way to freedom. Brought befars
Muagistmte Charles Medway on a dis:

orderly conduct charge, she waa aske
nd whitt she did for a Uving, "1 whis-
tle.” she mid, and demonsiratsd

"That's pretty good.' sald Medway.
“Dischnarged.”

ieny Pastor Called
MOBOOW, Idaho, Aug. 20, —p—
The officlal board of the Church ul
Ciod here denled today a report the
c¢hurch had issued & call to the Ros
Charles Buckie, of Albany, Qre,, ef- |
fective Sept. 1. The chureh sdig al

call had been Issued to an .unnamod
Callfomia minister, |

MATTRER POV

By C M PAYNP _
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TAILSPIN TOMMY—The Jump!

-| RACES

=] PULLING

ETTY-LOU IS
ABOUT TO MAKE
A woaLrs RECORD
PARACHUTE JUMP
=4 AT THE MIAMI AIR

ALTITUDE OF
TWENTY THOUSAMD
FEET SHE “wiLL
BAIL OUT, FALLING
17,000 FEET, BEFORE

CORD . ON THE \WAY
DOWM SHE  WILL
OPEM A SACK. OF
FLOUR TO MARK,
~ HEQ DOWNLWARD
~.| PATH, FOR THE
SPECTATORS BELOW.

THAT'S THE

SIGNAL . WEWE
REACHED OuR
CEILING. .

FROM AN

THE RIP

ol

214, 50"

BEN WEBSTER'S CAREER-

-Other Plans!

O

)‘.‘r"j i}l\ Il\ } } L)
S, 1 TWO HUNDRED AN SEVEN ...AND YOU'RE SURE, ABSOLUTELY!
OF 'EM AS A STARTER, RUSTY, THE JIPPEMS ARE || DIDN'T |
BEN—MORE LATER| GOING INTO THE SEE THEIR
~ ; NEW SENT

L

THE NEBBS—The Brats

CHICKEN B’(psmsss,

MEIR TO TWO OF
MOST PERFECT
T IS POSSIBLE

FASKION

\m}

o, servioe Mation opetety

IF STEVE MARRIES .
THAT WIDOW |, HE'LL FALL
ORATS
FOR
OVER-INMDULGENCE

—
b 1 WOULDN'T
WiSH "TWHEM

THE ON AN
) ENEMY _/
/ “"\ ’_.)
B fL;:«
2 )

1
=4
=

TALKS TO ME YOUD
THINK WE JUST GoT
THROULGH PLAYING
MARBLES |

HOPE MARTIMN
ALLOWED FOR
WIND DRIFT!

P niar kiDs Gor NO . =
|| RESPECT FOR AGE OR W =%
I ANY THING _THE WAY HE 2

THE

BuT A SUDDEM DOWMDRAFET C
HIP TO TAKE A STEEP DRD
HEAD STRIKES A

B
i, L,

BETTY

fLL BET THEY PO LIKE THEY DID WITH

TURKEYS—UNDERSELL EVERYBODY

ELSE AND TRY TO DRIVE THEM OUT

OF THE MARKET—RUSTY, THAT'S OUR
CHANCE! o

FLENDERQED UNCOMACIOUS By THE
BLOW, BETTY-LOU FALLS LiMpLY
gl POWNWARD AT TERRIFIC SPEED|

By EDWIN ALGER

WE'LL LAY LOW UNTIL THEY
DO, AND THEN WE'LL SOCK
‘EM WITH OUR GIANT
CHICKENS AND OUR GIANT

7

¥

HER TODAY,"WHO DO You THINK
FrUOL ARE T YOURE JUST THE SHaDOoW
OF NOTHING - WHAT YOU NEED IS A
p HIGH CHAIR A BB ANID A SLAP

A IN THE MOUTH

~ou !

IF YOU DONT
EAT WHATS LAID BEFORE




