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LOVE ON THE RANGE

Chapter 33
Sudden Death

HIS, Ankrom told himself, as
Ln lha darkness he turned back

the very
tll!n ht bald rl:ﬂuo:'lnfn this uuni slo

d—m
sudden dnlh Yet he found
em even as he knew he would.
R above the mantel for a
rifle it came to him that a man
cannot escape hls destiny.
Not that it mattered, he (ol
himself. Since Lee Trone hld
fl those wnrdl &t him across

roo b
he no loﬁmxe:nurea. He'd daln!vcoﬁ

the words she'd used on him,
more, H ia’c:n:un was for hlm.lluT;l

The rifle was a re; ber.Heu-

amined it and found the magazine |

full. His wide lips nulled own-
ward Iy as he c

moonlit floor and crouched bn- His

neath a window. A glance across
his shoulder showed him Claydel]
at another; there was the glint of
a six gun in the rancher’s hand.
With the barrel of his rifle, An
krom knocked the glass from th
lower sash, Jerk]ng his t-brim
low, he peered out across the yard.
Some lwo hundred yards away a
pair of touring cars were drawn
up in a lonse V, its apex pointing
toward the house, Bursts of yel-
low flame blossomed magically in
the darkened space beneath.
"Rnckon they're all behind those

“l duuht It.” Claydell answered.
“They got Into position ,ahty
uulckhbut not no quick [ didn't ses
two shadows flittin' away—one to
elther side. Those two will flank
my men and l\rs ‘em_Into the
house. You walt an’ see. Ratchford
savvies this Indian game better'n
any gent I ever met. We'll have
our work cut out for us."

“How many men you got out
there?"

“Let'ssee . . . five. Countin' Ban-
dera.”

"How many men you !lg'uro there
s with Rilcgfurd?y

“I'd say elght or ten, anyway.”

“Didn't [vou cut your sbrin,
pretty shor Ankrnm’l tone hel
2 note of mock

“You're thlnkin 1 was kind of
tight on men. Well, I wasn't at all
sure Ratchford was gllnnln' to
strike to-night, 1 only brought my
bunch to be on the safe side. T
don't see now how it Is Ratchford's
raidin’ here, 'stead of over at my
place. He hnmﬂ he'll have to
smash me flrst—"

“"He was comin' hera for me”
Ankrom explained, nnd shoved hi
rifle across the sill, “Still, you
posted your men uuuidn with or-

to open up as soon as Ratch-
ford showed. How come vou did
that if you weren't expectin’ him?"

“T tald ou—I was fAgirin' to
play zafe. [t Ratehford came I was
ready for him. If he didn't, there
wasn't any harm done in bein'
rendy," Claydell leaned ecloser to
his window, peering out into the
drifting shadows. “1 wish they'd
get out into the nFcn where we
could pick ‘em off

“You needn't worry about
Ratchford stickin' too close to
shelter, He's in no mood for cau-
tlous fightin'. Right now he's feel-
!n meaner’n a new-shenred
sheep "

ou talkin' to keep your cour-
age up?" Claydell sneered. “If you
aln't, then shut up! T want to Hear
the music. I've tried for a good
many years to maneuver Ratch-
Eord Into pullin® something like

“Ratchford's land appeal to you,
too?"

A Rush

B‘UT at that moment a bullet
knocked ';m. alivers from the
upper sash of Ankrom's window,
At that moment also, he sighted a
forward-creeping . ﬂgur! edﬁlns
houseward from the black sha
of the cars, He elovated his rifle’s
muzzle just a fraction. His finger
squeezed the trigger—the crawler
ceased all movement,

Ankrom cuddled hls weapon's
butt against his shoulder and
waited for another targel, “You
wantin' Ratehford's land, too?" he

ated, “Must be damn’ valu-
able dirt In this country. What's
In it, anyway—diamonds?"

“You wouldn't be doin' so mueh
wcofiin’ if vou know what I know,”
Claydell answered enigmatically.
“Trouble Is with you, you don't
use even the one brain you been
equipped with.”

Before Anktrom could find a suf-
ficiently seathing rejoinder, a defl-
nite lull became spparent in the
sound of eracking rifles. “Well,
you waore right for once, at any
rate,” he sald, "This ‘won't last
much lor iter, They've driven vour

Claydell corrected.
*“Just inside. Thev'll be with us|
in a !n‘.-nd

The preseribed second had hard-
Iy pazsed when two men entered
from the hall. Their faces sn they
entered wore in shadow "ot by
thelr gear Ankrom pleked ' one
for Bandera. He'd known the
ancm “ou'[d not ba hurt—lhe

OFFIGERS SLAY

PAIR OF GIJNMEN'

INDIANAPOLLIB, Au
Two gunnmen were lhl’l\ to death in
& wild exchange of gunfire with theee
deputy aheriffs in svitheastern In-
dinnapalin todny

Without warning, the gunmen
wpened fire om the depulies, who
had Halted to Investignte A taxicadh
in which the men rode. Tha offlters
proved to be better marksmen ang
fellod the men. one by one  None
of the deputies waa strick

Deputy Robert Harritt  sajd

unmen rgicternd 4t A hotsl ves-
teriny aa Ear]l Lindsay and William

Wvin Both of Councll Bluft. fows

In the hat of one of the men
“as written the name “A. V. Brad

raw of Phaes. ORIa ™

n the gunmens automoblle PATR -
e In the Rotel garage, were a rifle
Ty ofil ol Arkafinas 'loenee ~lnie
LT I e ‘ng
Harritt said be ana the other

of -

15 | of his side ca

fellow was far 100 Luic... Ji nis

hide.
Bandera swore when he recog-
nized Ankrom by the moonlight

that was streaming in the windows.
The Me rtcm & companlon said:
"I‘har got Tim. Ed an' Bal

ln:rdeu continued hls watchful
scrutiny of the yard.
bruptly Ankrom rullrd that
someone was crouching at his nlde
With sidelong glance he attempted
lu determing who. What he saw
brought his head full around. An=
Rer mnrked his volce:
“You can't sta ,put herel D'you
want to get shot?"
“I'll do as I please in thls hause.
Trone answered defi Y
"Klnd!y tend to your own bu.u
ness,”

Ankrom scowled at her through
the seml-gloom. Always, he was
e | thinking, they had had to elash,
scow) mew blacker as he ob-
served a gun in Lee's right hand,
She was not looking at him now,
but at soruething behind him He
saw her gun start up, Letting go
the rifle he flashed a glance across
his shoulder.

Toss the room Banders was
erouched, one arm above his head,
From something in his back- flung
hand the moonlight struck silvery
gleams. Ankrom hurled himself
axlde as  that upraised hand
snapped forward \E’ith 8 chunj!
a knife buried its point in the sil
behing him a: Aame lnnced out
from Ankrom's hip, and from the
sun in Leg Trone's hand.

Bandera spun, reeled sidewa]yl
and erashed down acrosa the tab

Claydell's oath .ns lost ' the
startled cry of Bandern's vom-

panion:
"Quick! They're makin' a rush/®
Reconeiliation
’I‘HE man's warning had come
too late to stem the tide of
Ratehford's rush, The outer door
bulged beneath the onslought of
a battering log. With a shrill
scream of rending wood the door
was torn from ils hinges and
smashed to the floor as Ratchford's
wolves came surging in with blag-
ing guns

Ankrom's heart thudded crazily
against his ribs, ss, brushing Lea
behind him, he thumbed swift

ots into the huddle of crowds-
ing men shnwinfz dimly in that
open doorway. Shouting, cursing,

tehford’s crew came -cwnrmlnﬁ
in, and the moon-dappled mur
was illumined by criss-cross stao-
bing streaks o flame.

Ankrom did not know his gun
was empty, itr pin smiting useless
brass, until a steady pummeling
i th lower a
hand, into whick l.oe slipped a
freshly-loaded pistol

Then through the gloom a tows
ering, rocklike form thrust up be-
fore him. There was no mistaking
that bulging, burly figure.

"Tom atchford.' Ankrom
hr‘enllmd and v.hmred his weapon
up. Yet even as his thumb re-
leased ils hammer, he saw Hatch-
ford’s big shape Jurch sideways— |
fall sprawling to the swift trip-

from the opposite window,
Drawing « deep breath, Ane
krom laoked down. A bar of moons
light poured liquid silver across
Ratehford’s heavy face; revealed
his working lips as, stubbornly,
the dying man strove to speak.
Waords camo at lml in a broken
whinﬁer “Claydell . . . was after

“Damn you to helll” swore Clay-
dell, and flame burst redly from
his hij

P

Ankrom's volee erossed the sis
lence raggedly: “That was o dog's
trick, Cfnvdr' jte

Through the murk of smoke and
shadow the rancher's tall, lank
form stood stiff.

“Now!" said Claydell, and his
gun belched Name again,

A burning shock seared An-
kroms side, but lw kept hiz feet,
“Not good enough,” he jeered,

Claydell's hand “was shaking
now, Ankrom could hear the bul-
lets shrill; could hear them chunk!
into the wall behind him. He shot
coldly from the hip—just once.
Claydell crumpled, strotehed mo-
tionless on 1 floor.

Then sverything went black.

Minutes later he opened his
eyes to find his hrad pillowed on
something soft. He turned his head
a little, realized that it was rest-
ing in Liee Trone's Inp, He tried to
struggle up, only to find thas her
arma, claspeidd about him, would
not let him rise,

Something hot and maolst o1l on
his face. Tears! Lee Trone was
erying!

"Why, ma'am-—" he began, but
she broke in, and there was un-
imngined tenderness in the low,
throat murmur with which she
asked:

"Oh, Abe why did vou make
nw love you s0?

A tremor ran through his body,

|the blood pumped furiousiy

through his veins, *You—you don't
~=yOu ein’t mean—1"

"Of course,” she sald, smiling
through her tears at his incohers
once. “I've lov ot all the time!"

{Coparighy, 1ot o O Nyn)
THE END
floors declded o stop the edb fol-
lowing recelpt of a tip one of the
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DESTROYED BY FLAME
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STRANGE AS IT SEEMS—By JO:IN HIX
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Czar of Fule
The unfortunate relgn of Nieholss
11, Inst of the Romanoff dynasty of
Rusainn rulers, hogan most Ihauapi.
clously In May, 1800, when the Ceer

dropped tho scoptre’ from his rlgic)

hand at his coronation In Moscow

Then, at the Moscow festival of his
eoranation, more Lhan 3,000 peopls
were crushed to death through the
negligence of officials who had wr-
mnged for a distribution of bounkivs
These nvents were regarded by Niche
olas with an sttitude of mystic resin-
nation.

Nleholas,
from hn in)
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ﬂ MsMpaght Brubesta, lee

tragedy, a saries
itieal
itary lossss followed with startling

Inations,

regularity

Of his Unmedlate family, Nig
fathor bad died of Injuries received |
jin n traln wrrr_-lt--tr"lm
His brother,

prandfather,
In 1002 his former Mln'l.lh'r of tht
Interior, Bipyagin, ]

ar Tampico Mexico,
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| ated. Throughout his relzn 480 of

‘!*o nu-\—nm..nn of hi»

next yenr his own life and those of

son were ftaken In Biberia,

The next year a  terrorist bomb
took the life of Plehve, hia Minlstes
of the Interior: In 1006 hia President
of the Palice of Kiev was sssassin-

his officials were elther murdersa
or Infured.

Nicholns lost his Pacific fleet to
the Jopanese In the Batile of Twue-
hima in 1005. During the Red Revo-
iution {n 1917 he lost his throns and

his wife, hix four daughters and His

"t
rln 1003 the enme fate D»! | his F‘U“ —
As If they wern part of o huae | ldent of the Court of Ula and hi: Tomorrow: How do  birds “stake
schemes to dog Nicholns' Hfe with | Presldent of the Pollce of Bjalostok. out™ p new nesting tercitory?
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|Confederate Army

veterans ure being he lr! ! rra atk the
|

Stages Lasf Campl ame time

COLUMBIA, 8. O. Apg 31 —{a"

Revellla at dawn and a saluts to "u-|
flag opened today what i all prob- | Geome
abllity will' be: the last encambiment
of the Confedernts army. Offloln
eatimated nbout H00 vebterans would
attend.

The joint ennventions of thy eon.
federited southern ‘memorial nsocia
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GO, Leader Dies

VENTURA. Cal., Aug. 31
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*|CLAIM GRANDSON STOLE
(GRANDMA'S BURIAL FUND

CHICAGO, Aug. 31. — () — Gus

Orisn nlgned s compliint chareing

his son Walter, 23, with burgiary.

Me son was accused of taking 8200
which his B7-vear old grandmother !
lind put away in n tin box for h"ri

)

funeral pxponses,
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SUBURBAN HEIGHTS

By GLUYAS

MRS. PLUMER,, GOING OUT FOR THE DAY, HAD 6IVEN HER
KEY 10 MRS LAPPET, IN CASE HE& HUSBAND SHOULD
(OME HOME BEFORE SHE DID; AND MRS. LAPPET, BEINE
CPLLED OVUT, HAD LEFT A NOTE SKYING SHE WAS LERVING THE
PLUMERS' REY AND HER® WITH FRED PERLEY, AND FRED HAD FOR-
GOTEN ALL ARDUT YT AND 6DNE 10 THE MDV!E""‘
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By HAL FORREST

BEIDRE

3 UST AS BETTY
N BAILED OUT OF
W* THE PLAME AT AN
3 ALTITUDE OF 20,000
FEET, INTEMDIMG
10 MAKE A DELAYED
CHUTE JuMP OF
15000 FEET
PULLIMNG
THE RIP-
A, DOWMDRAFT
. CAUSED THE SHIP
. TO PLUNGE AHD
. SHE STRUCK HER

CORD,

MISS BARNES WILL
RELEASE THE FLOUR
\TO MARK HER
DOWNWARD PATH !

( ANY MOMENT NOW
N

s et HEAD AGAINST
THE TAIL ASSEMBLY T
iy OF THE CRAFT JE\

|;~

DERED UNCOMSCOUS
THE BLOW, BETTY
EARTHWARD!

PLUNGES

BEN WEBSTER'S CAREER - News

“RECKON fLL CHECK WITH)
MR, SAYTON FIRST—#E
UUGHT TO HAVE A LINE

3 ON THINGS

L3

1
)
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FOR PETE'S SAKE, BEN,
DON'T MENTION CHICKENS OR
FGGS TME! LET'S TALK ABOUT
-"'"_C SOMETHIN' PLEASANT) o

e
-

N }/——ﬁ"—“\
GREAT .s‘cor 7/

WhY DOESN'T
SMqE PO Ir?

WHAT'S HAPPENED,

) MR. SAXTONT
P LT

SOMETHING 1S
WwWRONG!' GOOD
LORD! SHE

ISH'T CUTTING
LOOSE WITH THE |

BEN WEBSTER, THE EGG AN' CHICKEN ;;;é*‘
BUSINESS O' THIS TERRITORY 1S IN THE

HOLLOW O' ONE MAN'S HAND— AN' THE 1
> 7 ,."'; . |

THAT! E665 IS 50
HIGH I'M EVEN AFRAID
TO PUT THE PRICE

OF 'tM Cﬂ CRITTER'S NAME IS JUNIUS JIPPEM!
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HES SHOWING YOU THE BEST

{ S\DE C-: MIMSELFL THERE IS
ANOTH SIDE YOU HAVEN'T SEEN N

A\ YET - \" BESIDES  HES NO
~ CRNAMENT TO ANNVBODYS
= Hor= UNLESS NOURE
LOLL_L,T NG ANTIQUES ../

si

ia ~

6

%é\

" DIONT DAD
FOR. NOU TO
P ME SORT OF TmEe?

E ENCU LH "‘
T EUROPE A‘ul‘)

C- -‘"— ‘\.E.'J.S ,-'J

-:."f’“’:




