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LICLTTIER MHNCYAENTS with
fresh Eveready Batteries

“Normally I'd consider this a dirty trick"”

FRESH BATTERIES LAST
LONGER ... Look for
the date line =

REMEMBER —our fighting forces need “Ever-
eady” flashlights and batteries and the mate-

rials they are made fromn. You can gorve by TRADE-MARK

The word “Evercadw” is a reaistered trade-mark
of Nativaul Curbun Cumpuny, Iic.

conserving vours!



' JOBS ARE CALLING!

Industry Needs Thousands of

Tremendous War Production
Offers New Opportunities
‘to Men and Women

At home, in spare time, YOU can prepare
for a responsible job that will help to win
Victory, bring you good pay and give you
greater future security. America needs many more
trained workers in almost every branch of industry—
needs them urgently—needs them quickly. Rich rewards
-- await those who qualify, and they wi)l have the thrilling knowl-
edge that they have helped to protect the American way of life.

‘.‘Il!:fny thmmﬁda of workers gepend %rel
DRAFTING ONE OF MANY OPPORTUNITIES GGG S e KNS

can begin—the vital work of draftsmen
must be done. Yes, drafting is highly important In Aviation, Automotive, Diesel, Electrical, Mechanical, Plastics, Radio,
Structural and mony other industries. If you want to qualify in one of these interesting and profitable fields, or if you are
already employed in one of them and want to it yourself for a better-paying position and continue climbing, American
School offers you your chance,

05 enia e STADIOnS Snd MMl Inpestent pekitme e Rr
} realize their ambitions and_attain portant positions in industry,
"EARN AS YOU EARN . business and the professions. You who have not completed high school

or have missed college training, and who cannot spare time to go away
to school, can get education that fits you for better things. You can learn in spare time, in your own home, and YOU
CAN CONTINUE YOUR EARNINGS. Remember that top executives and department heads encourage home instruction
and keep an eye on those who are determined to forge ahead and prove it by study. Never was there greater need for
trained men and women at liberal pay, and employers gladly award promotions to those who earn them by learning.

] It's easy tgt ﬁnidt ou_}‘ nboetztdtht:itl:aincilng ttl;’at wlfll bri!?g
_ your opportunity. To g: e and outli tudy,
GET FACTS FREE NO OBLIGATION . with histories of successes others have en;:;'gd.swurite

. us or send the coupon. Complete information casts
nothing, incurs no obligation. Let this great school, & ploneer In home study education, explain the methods that can?
bring success to you. Send today. The sooner you take this step, the sooner you can start on the road to fulfilment
of your ambitions and, at the same time, be better equipped to do bigger things in America’s drive to Victory.

Employers Welcome Applications

From American School Advanced Take Tl‘lis First ECSY Step!
Students and Graduates . _ »
CHECK, CLIP AND MAIL COUPON NOW

Whenever and wherever trained work-
ers are necded, employers welcome ”
AMERICAN SCHOOL, Dept. Q-353, Drexel at E8th, Chicago
Withouz obitgation, Please send FREE and postpaid, bullctin an@ @etalls

applications from American School
advanced students and graduates. Our

“« 1ployment placement service will help of the Subjedts c 2
A . Dra i
« u to locate good openings. Thereisno § DAlrCendicioniag  Oacgounting aad e Mew and Women
extra charge for this help. Write NOW § OArchitecture Ogost Accounting DRadlo, = oot
. S and Building ractical OHig! 00
for outline of home training courses ceping OPlastica
DPractical Plumblog  Hprivate Secretary OShipbuitdin,
that have done so much for so many. | DAutomotive e jretar Shipbullding o
riegy, Enginecring DDilesel Endingering O e vademeat
Check the cou&on_ toindicate preference § pasiation Dratetag  D3uyeylap&Topos  Dihop Bfenad
of subjects. Mail it AT ONCE. gsﬂn"tlon Enginecring ulg,h::: Metal DBettee Foremanship
usincss atterm ra achin:
— . . Management ['_']Eleculcnllinglll:gerlnn Operations ®
'AMERICAN SCHOOL - NG iviiiiiianan e a e a e Occupation. .........
. 3 ; AOATERS s 5100 205 3t <155 ST ST £100 S8 STSMEE £540 S0 0 HHE & P

Dept. G-350, Drexel at B6th 8treet, Chloago ow.......... et Il i
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GUNS OF ROARING RIVER

By WILTON WEST

Lance Harding faces grim perils as he takes the
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their mysterious undercover boss! 15
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$10 a Week In
Spare Time

*T repalred some Radio
geta when I was on my
tenth lesson. I really don’t
se¢ how you can gise 8o
much for such a small
amount of money. I mada
3600 In & year amd & hnlf and I have
made an average of $10 a weck—just
spare time.”” JOIIN .!'FllIlY 1337 Kal-
amath St., Denver, Colorado.

Lieutenant In
Signal Corps

T eannot divulge any in-
formallon as to my type of
work, but I can say that
N. L. 1. tralning 13 ecer-
taluly coming in mighty
handy these days.”” (Name and address
altted for military reasons.)

$200 a Month In
Own Business

‘For several years I have
1 boen in  business  for
{ myself making _around
f $200 a month. Tuslnoess
% VP

has  sleadily  Increased.

I havo N. R, I. to thank
for my_ start In this fleld.”” ARLIE
J. FROEIINER, 300 W, Texas Ave.,
Goose Creck, Texas,

/&w| EXTRA PAY IN
= 3 ARMY, NAVY
31 100

Men llkely 10 go into mllltary gor-
vico, soldlers, sallors, marines,
should mall the Coupan Nowl
loarning Radio helps men got ex-
tra rank, cxtra prestige, moro In-
teresting dutfes. MUCH HIGITER
I’AY. Alzo prepares for godl Radlo
Jnba after servlee ends. Hundreds
of servico men noew enrolled.

THAT ? CAN TRAIN You'
AT XOME FOR.A

q odJo&-

Mail the Coupon for FRERE lesson
from my Radio Course. It shows you
how N. . I. traing you for Radlo
at home in spare time. And with
this sample lesson I'll send my
64-page  illustrated hook, RICII
REWARDS IN RADIO. It desceribes
the many fascinating jobs Radio
offers. Bxplains how N. . I. teaches
you by the unique method which
I have developed and perfected
during my 28 years of teaching
Radio by malill

Act Nowl Many Radio Techniclans How ﬂm “N. R. I. Method'' Helps Many
Make $30, $40, $50 o Week e $5, $10 o Week EX‘IP’

Right now, in nearly cvery neighbor- While Learning
hood, there's room for more spare and P 1l\llm.v N. ’Bﬂll Sual:?lls n}nke $5, ﬂo u‘:vhcclk
full time Radio Technicians. Many Radio xira money fIXINg Hactos I S NONEY. JOL
e 5 : . learning. 1 send EXTRA MONEY JOoU

Technicians are stepping into F'ULL - SHEETS that Cell liow to do It
time Ruadio jobs, or starting their own N. Rf 1. Ilruma )l'ouh‘rmml %ho ﬁrr?uml |;)pl _l
i 5 ool ! covers fundamentals thoroughly 0 combined
sh(o)p.;. _‘End "‘fakl;:.g $30, §40, 300‘ “b “"l.k}; eiforts of more thun 100 people havo made the
Lthers arce ta ing good-pay jobs wit Course so interesting, with hunireds of ple-
Brondeasting Stations. IHundreds more  tures, charts, and dlagrams—so easy-to-grasp,

are necded for Government jobs as Civil- with speclal 'l.em-hlnx mcl.l.nnls—lha'. wo Dellevo
jan Radio Operators, Technicinns. Radio 2'{'0,:”;,‘“J"k“o“’,,““_mwds WL

Manufacturcrs, rushing to fill Govern-
ment orders, need trained men. Aviation, Find Out Whot N. R. I. Can Do for You
Police, Commercinl Radio and Loud- M.AII{‘(“OI'P()‘;Iul:(z:vlr?rlxlngl%urﬂnle Lﬁs.
spenker Systems are live, growing ficlds,  8on and Gi-page lltustratsy ol seo tho

- b s meny (ascibating jobs Radlo offers and how
And think of the NEW jobs Television, you can train at home. 1f you want to jump
Frequency Modulation and other Radio imuE rsuaﬁ_\':nup (o:po;x [‘)‘Tl 03}(&13!
developments will open after the war! I . restdon optl. 4
give you the Ruadio knowledge required r:',“;"::,_ Radio Institute, “Wash-
for these fields. D. C.

Training Men for Vital Radio Jobs

600D FOR BOTH < ieaon FREE |
MR. J. E. SMITH, President, Dept. 3C09
NATIONAL RADIO INSTITUTE, Washington, D. C.
Mall mo FRI"E wlthout obllgatlon, ‘llmplo Taesson and 64-

page book, ““Itich Rowards In Iadlo.”” (No Salesmen wlll
call Wrlie plainly.)

Ago. ... ... cesan
Namo
Address

I O e TR (117N 4FR-2




See how easy itis!

MY COUNTRY 'TIS OF THER
SWEET LAND OF LIBERTY

Teok at the dlagram. The first note on the music is *°C.”
Follow the dotted line to the kesboard and locate “"C" on
the plano. 1Find Lhe other notes the same way. Now sirlke
the notes as indlcated and you'll be playing the melody
of that fumous patriotlc hymn, ‘‘America.” Easy as
A-B-C, Isn't 117

W/ Learn music in just
“30 MINUTES A DAY

Thousands have learned to play their favorite instrument
this amazingly quick, easy way—YlllJ CAN, T0O!

Es, thousnnds have learned to play quickly and ecasily

this remarkable ’rint and I’lcture way. And If you follow
the instructions . . and give only & half hour of your spare
time ecach dny . . you, too, should bLe able to play simple
melodies sooner than you ever dreamed possible.

That's why it's sach fun learning music this modern,
U. 8. 8chool way. With this quick, easy mecthod you need
no spceial talent or previous musical tralning. Nor do you
need (o spend endless hours on humdrum scales and exer-
c¢ises. You learn to play real tuncs almost from the start.
And you ean't go wrong. Iirst you are told how to do a thing
by slinple printed instructions. Then a plcture shows you how
to do it. IMinally, you do it yourself and hear how It sounds.
Nothing could be clearcr.

And just think! You can now take lessons on any instru-
ment you sclect, for less than 7¢ @ dayl! That includes cvery-
thing . . . valuable gheet musie, printed instructions, dingrams
and pictures, and our I’crsonal Advisory Service. No wonder
thousands have taken advantage of this modern way to learn
music . . . and to win new friends, and greater popularity!
U. 5, BCHOOL OF MUBIC, 2948 Brunswick Bidg., N. Y. C.

Defore 1 tock your egursc
1 dida’t hpow one note
of rusic. Three monthe
later 1 started to play
for dancey. 1'vo been Ln-
vited o many partles.
*R.M., Vansouoer, B.0,

It 18 beyond bellel what
benefits 1 have derived
from your coursv that you
senl mo at such o bar-
galn.—*W. I, Cusick,
Washington.

¢ accwl pupils’ names on rceuest, Pictures by Profcssional uodcla

YDII NEED MUSIC TO RELAX AND W
CHEER YOU UP AFTER A HARD DAY

To do your best for the all-out war cffort,
you necd relaxation nnd reercation. And
there's nothing like music to give you a
“Lift” after a hard dny. So why not
start lenrning now. Mail the coupon
for our I'REL Print and Picture Sumple,
and illustrated Booklet. See how easy
it is to lenrn to pluy your favorite in-
strument this quick, modern, money-
raving way. Check instrument you want
to play. Fill In and mail coupon today!

/

UCCESSFUL 45TH YEAR

U. 8. School of Musle 1
2943 Brumwick Bldg., New York, N, Y.
1 am Interested In music study, particularly {n the l
instrumont checked below. 1'lcase sond me your free l
illustrated booklet, ““Ilaw to lcam Muslc al Iome,”
and Froe I'rint and Plcture Sample. l
Pilano Plain Ukulele Modern
Guitar Accordion Drums and  Efementary l
Hawailan Saxophone Traps Harmony
Guitap Trumpet, Tromhone Practical
Vlolin Cornet Flute Finger l
Plano Roed Organ  Piccolo Control
Accerdien  Tenor Banjo Mandolin l
Have You
Namo Instrument?, ..eue l
Address |
City State...oavan

ruust slen
iy bosteard,

— e — ——— — . — —— ——

lhls couuon Save Ze: Siwn vy



"GEE what o buld 7 B8 No SIR! — ATLAS
Didn't it take a long . &8 Makes Muscles Grow

 time to ge'r those muscles?j# 2 \ Fast

Will You Let
Me PROVE
| Can Make

Here's what ATLAS
did for ME/
oy

What a /
ifference!

(normal) an: 3
expanded, "-—l‘ S

For quick results
| recommend

CHARLES
ATLAS

Awarded the title
of ‘“The World's
Most Perfectly

“Am
showing wonderful proge-
# ress."'—W. G., N. J.

sending snapshot

, ¢ ‘“When I started, ¥
John Jacobs weighed only 1 ll

BEFORE V¥ 7O

Developed Man
In Internationsl
contest—In com-
petition with ALL
men who would
consent to appear
against him.
This i3 a recent
photo of Charles
Atlas showing

Here’s What Only 15 Minutes a Day Can Do For You

DON'T care how old or young you
are, or how ashamed of your present
physical condition you may be. 1f
you can simply raisc your arm and flex
it I can add SOLID MUSCLE to your
biceps—yes, on cach arm—in double-
quick time! Only 15 minutes a day—
right in yourown home—ia all the time I
ask of you! And there’sno cost if I fail.

I can broaden your shoulders, strengthen
your back, develop ¥our whole muscular system
INSIDE and OUTSIDE! 1 can add Inches to
your chest, give you a vise-llke grip, munko
those lcgs of sours llthe and powerful. 1 can
thoot new strenglh Into your old backbone,
exerelse Lhose Inner organs, help you cram
your body so full of pep, vlgor and red-blooded
vitality that you won't [feel there's even
“standlng room™ left for weakness and (hat
lazy feeling! Beforo I get through with you
I'll have your whole frame “‘measured” to a
nice, new, beautiful suit of musclet

What's My Secret?

“Dynamio Tension!" That’s the tieket | Tho
Iftentical natural methad that 1 myselt devel-
epedd to chango my ULody from the serawny,
skinny-chested weakling [ was at 17 to my
present  super-man physlque! Thousands of
other fellows aro becomlng marvelous physical

how ho looks to-
day. This Is not a
studio picture but
an actual un-

touched snapshot,

specimens—my way. T glve you no gadgets
or contraptlons to fool with. When you
have learned to develop )uur strength
through “‘Dynamic Tension,”' you can
Jaugh at artificlal nmusele-makers.  You
slmply utlllze the DORMANT muscle-
power in your own God-glven body—
watch it increaso and multiply doul)le-
quick Into real solld LIVE MUSCLE.

Ms method—""Dynamic Tenslon*'—will
turn the trick for you. No theury—every
excreliso s practical. And, m:m. 30 easy.
Spend only 15 mlnutes a day In
}uur( own"hnmc lme tho very r - .
flart vou'll be uslng my method
of ““Dynamic Tension' almost 1 cHARLEs ATLAS, Dept. 773
unronsclously every minute of the

day—wnlking. hending over, etr. [ 115 E. 23rd Street, New York, N. Y,
—:to BUILD MUSCLE snd VI- I went the proaf that your system of *‘‘Dynamio Ten-
TALITY. #ion’" will help meko a New Man of me—glve me &

healthy, husky body and big muscular developmeont.
Send for Free Book Scad me your (ree book, “Everlasting Health and
In It T talk ta you In stratght-

Strength.’”
from-the-shoulder language.
Packed with Insplratlonal pic-
tures of myself and pupils—fcl-
lows who became NEW MEN In
strength, my way, Let me show

2
]
@

{IPienso pring or wrlte ‘plainty)

you what I helped THEM do. Ses Address

wlu;t lhmlm da rnrr\'()ll. For a

real thrill, send for thls book

todsy. AT ONCE. CHARLES Clty ........cciiiiienennanes... State.......

ATLAS, Dept, 773, 115 East

O Chrek here if under 16 for Booklet A.
23rd St., New York, N, Y.
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The HOME CORRAL

OWDY, hombres and hombresses! I'm

just back from the biggest, richest,
busiest, wickedest boomtown the West
ever knew! Cripple Creek, Goldfield and
Dawson were babies compared to this
giant. All the fabulous millions that floated
around in Virginia City and the Comstock
Lode were just small change. Sprawled
in a desert basin in rugged southern Ne-
vada is this new wonder of the West, Las
Vegas.

I've known Vegas since the last war, It
was a raw little desert outfitting town then,
a place where prospectors mostly, with a
smattering of Injuns, cowmen and assorted
specimens came and went.

There was a bleary block or two of gam-
bling joints, saloons, and such and two-
three hotels of the brass spittoon sort. A
few stores, a railroad station, a jumble of
shacks. That was about all.

I knew Vegas when the daring dream

of Boulder Dam began to take form on the
nearby muddy Colorado. I was there again
when the dam was finished and the thou-
sands of sweatbacks went and the slump
came.
..Under a blistering sun old Vegas shrunk
like a blowed-up chuckwalla lizard that a
Piute had punctured with a stick, back to
her normal size.

Vegas Wakes Up

Then came this war of all wars and
sleepy Vegzas woke up again, OQut there,
300 miles from Los Angeles, the brawn and
brain of America poured in by the thou-
sands until Vegas filled and overflowed in
all directions. Now, hardly a year since,
the town has spawned a litter of other
magic young cities.

Greatest of these is the enormous plant
of Basic Magnesium, Inc., halfway between
Vegas and the dam, on a spot that was only
windswept creosote bush when Pearl Har-
bor came.

Basic Magnesium, a 75-million-dollar
set-up, lifting its dust and smoke to the
clean desert sky. Hugest war plant in the
world that has brougzht together the strang-
est hodge-podge of humanity under the
sun.

Then, off to the east lies McCarran Field,
with miles of barracks and runways and

A DEPARTMENT FOR READERS
He ™\ %4 » ~ - CONDUCTED BY -~ «~ -

=2 OLD DOC TRAIL

swarms of tanned young flyers.

Boulder City, poised above the immense
blue Lake Mead, is the laboratory of a hun-
dred weird enterprises, all hooked up to the
power lines that march in all directions
from the great dam.

The hills and lonely canyons are bright-
scarred with new mine dumps where pre-
cious tons of strategic ores pour out of the
ground. Ranchers as far away as southern
Utah are cropping every acre where food-

stuffs will grow, and rushing it into the
hungry maw of this monster boomtown.

A Twenty-four-Hour Town

Old Las Vegas is the centerpiece of this
vast dynamo of human energy. It's a 24-
hour town. The stores never close. The
streets and sidewalks are jammed night
and day. The old honkey-tonks have ex-
panded into gaudy, brilliantly-lighted clubs
where anything goes.

Vegas is a wide-open town, always has
been. It's a big money town where folks
toss silver dollars at a roulette number as
though they were pennies.

The population is plum unguessable,
Every house and room and auto court is
filled and out into the empty desert shacks
and tents pop up and trailers sizzle in the
sweltering sun. The government builds a
unit of 1,000 air-conditioned homes.
They're filled before the last nail is driven,
with a wash flutterine on the clothesline.
Skilled workmen knock out $100 a week
and wonder where it goes. There’s 12,000
at Basic Magnesium alone.

Swell Oasis

An eclaborate rancho hotel sprouts up on
the outskirts of town, a swell place where
it costs you ten bucks to take off your hat.

(Continued on page 10)




MEMBERS "ARMED /"0[([!

and ALL

WAR WORKERS

INCLUDED /» ATLAS MUTUAL

$ 1 ,00022,
BENEFITS Ac L0t 82

ACCIDENTAL DEATH
Nearly every family may soon have one or more members
in the Armed Forces or War work. Although the risks are &
higher, Atlas Mutual is not “holding out” on patriotic *
Americans. Take advantage of this big opportunity while
still available! Protect EVERY MEMBER of your family!

ONLY ONE DOLLAR A MONTH can cover catire
family ~ Sisters, Brothers, Husband and Wife. E

NO MEDICAL

EXAMINATION ;S0\ 7 -
Ages 2 to 75—All Covered PARENTS - CHILDREN - HUSBAND

for Only $1 a Month AND WIFE Qo fotama St

Satisfied members throughout the U. S. No investiga- Now h e all d
tons or delays. No medical examinations — just the fact ow—more than ever—we all nee

that all in the family named in your application arc now  protection for our entire family. Atlas

in good health. Mutual is Inspected and Licensed b);_
Y the Delaware State Department o
No SA"ESMEN Insurance. Benefits are graded accord-

will calll You receive Your Whole Family Benefit Cer- : :
uficate by mail WITHOUT OBLIGATION and for  iNg to age of members insured. Send

10 DAYS FREE INSPECTION...and study it in the  th¢ coupon or a postcard today for
quict of your home, with no one to influence you. full information and 10 Day Free In-
spection Offer! Only your [ESINAIISES

SEND No MONEY 3 name and address needed. RLAMGIIZTLIDM
10 DAY FREE INSPECTION orr"g:kv,. FREE 'NS&FFCET'PN coupou

SPECIAL OFFER for 7| MAIL TODAY for FOLL INFORMATION |
PROMPTNESS Atlas Mutual Beneflt Assoclation,

| t
There’s no obligation in sending the coupon right { Dept. 271, Wiimington, Delaware :
away. ACT PROMPTLY. Send today for full ex~ | Without Obligation to me, send full information your )
planation of all details. The coupon or a penny | Whole Family Protection. No salesman will call. (
postcard with just your name and address brings | I
the big Atlas Mutual offer! : Name :
ATLAS MUTUAL Benefit Association | " |

\ {

Dept. 271, Wilmington, Del.
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IHundreds of men and women of all agoa 18-30 make $10.00 to

$10.00 In a single day glving sclentitlc Bwedish Massaze and

llydro-Thernpy trvatmenta. Thero la 8 big demand from

Howpitals, Sanltariums, Clubs, Doctors and privato patients as

well as opportunities for esiablishing your own oflice,

1earn this Inlerssting money-making profeesion In your own

hame by mail, through our home sludy course. Same imstructors

a§ In our NATIONAILLY KNOWN resldent school. A diplamna

is swarded upon completion of the course. Course can be

_ complcled In 3 to 4 months, I{igh SBchoal traln-

: K l ing Is not n . Many earn big money while

medical dictionary, patented reduelng roller and

Ilydro-Therapy suppllies without axtra cost. The

reducing course glone may be worth many times
—--——-_'—-_--- L] [

THE Coliego of Swedish Massage — — —

Dept. 663—100 E. ORilo 8t., Chicago

You may send me FREE and postpaid, Anatomy Charts, booklet con-

loarning. The Army and Navy necd bundreds of
i the modest tuition fee.

experts—both men and women.
genﬂ toupon now for Anatomy Charts and booklet

Anatomy Charts & Booklet FREE

Enroll now and we will include uniform coat,
graduates. These will all be sent postpald—FREE.

taining photographs and letters from graduates, and oomplote detalls |

of your oifer,
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POEMS WANTED

e For Musical Setting e

Mother, Home, Love, Sacred, Patriotic, Comic
or any subject. Don’t Delay—Send us your
Original Poem at once—for immediate con-
sideration and FREE Rhyming Dictionary.

RICrARD BROTRERS “ 2Rieaes oina

CHICAGO, ILL,

AVES FROM 1 BLADE

AMAZING NEW
BLADE SHARPENER

I New sharpener for all makes af
R double-edge razor blades
performe miracles!l *Not
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(Continued from page 8)

Right off a bigger and more expensive-
looking oasis appears near it, like a heat
mirage.

Three years ago a man advertised a small
business for sale in Las Vegas, for $800.
He wants to sell out now for $25,000. Al-
ready he’s made enough to retire for lite.

The life of most boomtowns is short. But
Vegas is not like the others. It's more than
a war city. The peacetime demand for
magnesium alone will increase instead of
diminish. It's the new featherweight metal,
alsq the base for tracer bullets and flares.
Up through Nevada thousands of tons of
magnesium carbonate, the ore of magne-
sium, has been located.

The ore concentrate reaches the plant in
the form of a whitish powder, which is
poured into a conglomeration of machinery
that looks like something dug up out of

hell.

Mineral Riches

From those furnaces and retorts and
molds already is coming the white, light
metal that will reach a production goal of
50,0000 tons a year. It's helping to kill
Japs and Germans now.,

After the war it'll be a part of your new

automobile, your house, and your furniture.

It'll be made into ships that ply the peace-
ful seas, and planes that hum over free

nations.

(Continued on page 12)

THE ASTROLOGICAL EVENT
OF THE YEAR

Now on dale 1of at All Stands
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THE HOME CORRAL

(Continued from page 10)

~ Las Vegas will become one of our great
inland cities, instead of an ugly, rushing
boomtown. Its lifeblood is the power that
flows from Boulder Dam, its fodder the
mineral riches of Nevada and adjacent
states.

The oldtime out-at-the-elbow prospector
i1s a forlorn and lonely figure in this hurry
and flurry. Maybe you'll find one dozing
in the shade on the courthouse lawn, or
leaning sad-eyed at the end of some bar.
He'll be full of the oldtime desert yarns.

“Yessir, I owned the richest alum mine
in Nevada one time,” one of these old
geezers told me.

“Sell out?” I asked him.

H'Nope.li

“Lose it?"

llNope.ll

“Pay streak quit on you?”

"NOpe."

“What happened?”

“Well, stranger, it was thisaway. Along
come a cloudburst. It flooded my alum
mine and shrunk it up so small that I
couldn’t find it even on the map.”

The Dice Rolls

The pale gambler with the soft hands
and green eyeshade over his blinkless eyes
is exactly the same type that has snatched
the earmings of hard-working, hard-drink-
ing men since pick and shovel days.

The swift, neat bartender listens to hard-
luck stories in the same old polite way.
The dice roll and the cards fall and the
little ball clicks in the same old number
on the roulette wheel, the number that no-
body seems to have covered on the table.
The chips rattle as the croupier rakes them
in to the tune of the same old chant.

These and the old prospector, and the
wild burros that bray back in the hills on
moonlight nights are the same. But in about
every other way, old Vegas is changed!

The crowds don’t talk of gold discov-
eries. Gold is through for the duration,

(Continued on page 108)
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GUNS

OF
Roaring

River

An Action Novelet
By WILTON WEST

CHAPTERI
Blazing Emigrant Wagon

IDING leisurely toward the dis-
R tant, rock-walled canyon that
led to his Sleeping M ranch,
Lance Harding thought of the two
filled sacks of gold dust in his saddle-
bags. For several months he had left
the administration of the outfit to
Billy Bridges, tough but honest sixty-
year-old cowpuncher, while he worked
his newly discovered gold strike in
remote, unoccupied Roaring River
Canyon.

Harding had pledged old Billy to
secrecy, fearing a rush of men to the
spot and a possible jumping of his
claim if news of the gold discovery
leaked out.

Thus far, he had been mining
enough gold to make extensive im-
provements in the Sleeping M and it
would soon be the type of ranch he
had always longed to own.

Suddenly Harding's happy reflec-
tions were interrupted by the faint
crackle of gunfire ahead of him. Ten-
sion rippled his facial muscles, nar-
rowed his eyes as he dug in his spurs
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Lance polled his

mouat to a sliding

halt as both his
guss flamed




Lance Harding Takes the Trail of the- Wolf

Suddenly the horse
spooked up, froat hoofs
rearing high'as o rope
whistied through the alr
and settled over Lance

and sent his horse galloping up a long
grade.

At the top of a bare ridge some min-
utes later he jerked the animal to a
sliding halt while he gazed in grim
horror at a blazing emigrant wagon in
the desert below him.

Numb with fear for any people who
might be trapped in the wagon Hard-
ing went plunging down the yonder
slope, idly noting that there was no
wagon team in sight.

Black smoke plumed into the air
and heat from the leaping flames
struck him in a savage blast when he
reached the hollow and saw the life-
less body of a white-haired man
dressed in rough range ¢clothes
sprawled on the ground.

The man had been shot several times
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in the chest, his pockets had been
emptied and rough hands had ruth-
lessly scattered supplies around the
wagon. Looking carefully about,
Lance saw no sign of the raiders. They
had vanished completely, making their
getaway while he was rushing to the
spot.

ANGING from the rear of the

wagon was a woman's dark dress.
He rode around, calling out, hoping to
find the woman, but no answer came.
Back beside the wagon again, Lance
saw a worn leather pocketbook and
opened it to find a few empty en-
velopes, all addressed to a Mr. Jake
Bonner. The name was unfamiliar to
him.

Pocketing the envelopes, Lance



Devor Gang and their Undercover:Boss!

headed for town at once and reported
the affair to Sheriff Al Bailey. A
posse immediately rode for the scene,
buried the dead man but found no
trace of the woman.

“I’'ll bet it’s the Wolf Devor gang
again, fellows,” the grim-eyed sheriff
stated. “I'll land them hellions yet if
it's the last thing I ever do.”

Lance exhibited the empty en-
velopes and all agreed the dead man
must have borne that name—Jake
Bonner. But there the trail of identity
seemed lost.

“Ain’t never been no Bonners in
Crimson Valley,” the sheriff said.

“They must have been strangers, all
right, folks,” stated Mace Shaw, the
local banker who was in the nosse. He
looked at Lance suspiciously. “But
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how come you were right here, Hard-
ing? This ain’t on yore range, no way."”

Lance flushed under the implied ac-
cusation, but to tell of his little gold
strike down in Roaring River Canyon
would find the place packed with
every man from town, within a few
hours. He shrugged his wide shoul-
ders.

“Just happened along, Shaw,” he ex-
plained casually, “hunting some of my
stray cows. I heard shots and found
this wagon and the dead man like I
told yuh.”

“Well, no use stayin' here any
longer,” decided the sheriff. “Let’s get
back to town.”

Back in town, Lance tied his horse
to a rack and, with his gold-sacks en-
tered the bank. Shaw was sitting at
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his big desk, smoking a cigar and
scowled as he -saw Lance enter. He
hefted the two sacks and gazed at the
young ranch owner with narrowed,
unpleasant eyes.

“Good dust, Harding,” he admitted,
looking into each sack, “but some
folks might say yuh took 'em off Bon-
ner’s body.”

Again Lance flushed and his eyes
angered coldly.

“Yuh mean—" he began, moving
nearer the banker,

“Nothin’, Harding,” the gray-haired,
hard-faced owner of the bank replied,
shifting back in his chair. “Don’t get
hot under yore collar., I'm just sup-
posin’.”

“Well, depodsit this dust to my
credit, Shaw,” Lance demanded
sternly, “and quit supposin’. I don’t
like yore words or yore manner.”

Lance left the sacks on the desk,
pocketed the receipt Shaw gave him,
and strode out, still angry inside. He
had always hated the banker’s sneer-
Ing ways.

The man held notes against many of
the local ranches and always drove a
stiff bargain. Lance thanked his stars
no note of his reposed in that banker’s
greedy hands.

He did not look back, and so did not
see Shaw’s eyes narrow in speculation.
The banker’s lips became a hard line
and one hand stroked his jaw thought-
fully. His gaze shuttled to a big safe
in the wall.

Closing the front door softly, he
opened the sate. Neatly arranged on
shelves inside were stacks of bills in
packages.

He deposited Lance’s two sacks in-
side, then lifted one thick bundle of
bills.

Under the rubber band enfolding
the bills was a slip of paper, and on it
was a scrawled -name—"Bonner. Forty
thousand.”

With a strange satisfied air, Shaw
closed the door, twirled the combina-
tion, then pulled out a fresh cigar, lit
it, and went strolling down the board

sidewalk, smiling and nodding as he
passed people.

OUNTING his horse, Lance
rode southward toward Roaring
River Canyon, unable to forget the
sight of that woman’s dress hanging
from the burning wagon.

Who was she? Suppose the Wolf
Devor gang had captured her! It was
a chilling thought. He looked south-
ward toward a rugged stretch of saw-
toothed mountains, twisting ravines,
trackless sands—a veritable badlands
and a haven for outlaws.

Then he remembered that the sheriff
had already sent out a couple of big
posses searching for the woman in
that tangled wilderness. Reluctantly
Lance decided that he, alone, could
add little to their search by following
them into the badlands.

Reaching his cabin in Roaring River
Canyon, he stepped down and tossed
his reins over his hitch-rack. The
giant canyon stood grimly silent,
heavily timbered His cabin, situated
in high brush, was almost completely
concealed from passing eyes. He had
built it purposely that way, lest some
passing cowboys discover it and his
little mine which was nearby.

At the plank door he psuddenly
stopped, looking down. Fresh blood
made an ugly scarlet stain on the sill!

Drawing his Colt, he shoved the
door open and plunged inside. A low
gasp burst from him when he saw the
form of a young woman lying on the
floor. .

She was dressed in dusty riding
clothes and her crude shirt was torn
partly from one shoulder, stained now
with crimson!

Quickly he knelt down beside her,
noticing how lovely she was .despite
the ashen hue of her smooth cheeks.
Her long golden hair was matted with
blood but her bosom rose and fell to
the faint run of her breathing. Some-
how, he felt tremendously relieved to
know that she was alive.

Lance grimaced when she moaned
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under his gentle touch as he examined
the bullet wound in her shoulder.

Starting a fire in the small stove, he
put up some water, then lifted the girl
and carried her to a bunk. When the
water was hot he bathed her face,
cleansed the wound and carefully re-
moved a bullet which had lodged
under the skin.

All through that long night he sat
beside her, covering her with blankets,
hoping she would open her eyes, and
glad he had made it a practice to keep
medicines and bandages i1n the remote
cabin.

“The girl from that wagon, I'm bet-
tin’!” he told himself. “But how did
she ever get away from them hellions
and find her way here!”

OR three long days and nights she

lay unconscious, moaning occa-
sionally, while he cared for her like a
brother.

On the morning of the fourth day
her eyes finally -opened, looked up at
him dazedly, and he thought he had
never seen eyes so deeply blue, so ap-
pealing. He took her hand and smiled
down.

“Well, Miss Bonner,” he
“awake at last, eh?”

Fear flooded her eyes. She tried to
sit up but sank back weakly, still star-
ing at him in fright.

“Who—are you?” she asked huskily.
“My Father—our wagon—those hor-
rible men!”

“I know,” Lance gently replied. “I
found you here four days ago. And
we found yore father and the wagon.”

She clutched his hand.

“Was he_!!

Her voice trembled and tears slipped
down her cheeks.

L.ance bowed in silence, sympathy
surging through him. She seemed
hardly more than eighteen.

“We buried him there,” he told her
quietly. “It must have been the Wolf
Devor outlaws. Posses are out after
‘em. How’d you ever get away from
them and reach this cabin?”

said,

“I was in the timber,” she explained,
“when some riders attacked our
wagon. Dad. They shot him down,
then fired the wagon. 1 was on my
horse and raced away, but they must
have heard me and thought I was a
boy, for I was wearing boy’s clothes—
my riding outfit.

“They shot at me as I tore through
the timber, and got me here.” She
touched her bandaged shoulder. “As
night came, I found myself at this
cabin and dropped. But where am I
and—who are you?”

Her eyes still held dread as she
studied his wholesome face, then
seemed to find in Lance’s expression
something which assured her she was
in safe hands.

She tried to smile, but when she no-
ticed that she was wearing one of
Lance’s shirts under her blankets, her
face crimsoned deeply and her eyes
dropped.

Lance patted her hand, smiled.

“I'm Lance Harding, owner of the
Sleeping M ranch twenty miles north,
near Guntown, and this is my cabin
where I stay sometimes in Roaring
River Canyon. I found yuh on the
floor, unconscious. Ain’t nobody here
but you and me, Miss Bonner, but
yuh’re plumb safe. Soon’s you can
ride, we’ll head for town. Anybody
there yuh know?”

HE fear slowly faded from her
eyes.

“Yes,” she told him, “an uncle by
marriage, but I've never seen him yet.
Dad and I were on our way to him,
meaning to buy a ranch and settle here
in Crimson Valley. Father had sent
most of our money to Uncle by stage
for deposit in Uncle’s bank.

“Maybe you know him—Mace Shaw,
the banker in Guntown. He’d written
us there was a nice ranch here for
sale.” Fresh tears came and her voice
choked as she added: “But then those
dreadful men came and—"

A storm of sobs shook her.
buried her face in the pillow.

She
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CHAPTER 11
Bullet Ambush

slowly by during
the girl’s convales-
cence. During that
time no riders
came near the
cabin. Finally,
; Lance’s supplies of
J \ é' bandages medi-

| \} cines and food

G A
"': ,’ needed replenish-
ing. His constant

care of her had brought her deep faith
in his character.

Slowly her gratitude turned to-

something finer, more precious. As he
saddled up and tossed the aparejo on a
pack horse she saw the deep, abiding
hunger for her in his eyes. Then she
put her arms about his neck, drew
down his head and kissed him ten-
derly, while her eyes glistened with
grateful tears.

“Lance, you’ve been wonderful to
me, I—"

Embarrassed, she buried her {face
against his old shirt. He drew her
close.

“I—I—love you, Bessie,” he whis-
pered huskily.

Then, also embarrassed and 11l at
ease, he vaulted into his saddle and
leading his pack-horse, loped-away for
Guntown.

Bessie Bonner stood there in front
of the little cabin, smiling gloriously
now. Time and her slow recovery had
assuaged her first grief, and Lance’s
wonderful care of her had brought
love to her young heart.

During his ride to town, Lance
thought of all she had told him. Her
tfather had forwarded forty thousand
dollars in bills by stageline to Mace
Shaw for deposit in his bank.

Recalling how the banker had
stated, at the site of the wagon raid
that he had never heard the name of
Bonner, Lance’s gray eyes gleamed

gvith hot rage and his squarc jaw hard-

WO weeks went

ened. ‘Some grim resolve made him
decide to visit Shaw and demand a
reason for the banker’s statement.

Arriving in Guntown, Lance rode
straight to the bank and went inside.
As he had expected he found Mace
Shaw at his desk in his office at the
rear of the building.

No one else was present. The two
sat down facing each other. Shaw
wore a crafty smile and examined the
young owner of the Sleeping M with
a careful attention while he lit a fresh
cigar.

“What can I do for you this time,
Harding?” he asked. “Depositin’ some
more of that mysterious gold dust?”
His tone was both contemptuous and
challenging.

Lance studied him steadily. Big,
sturdily built, bronzed and with keen,
pale gray eyes, Shaw was not pleasing
with his cold way of staring at a per-
son. Lance decided the banker could
be a very doubtful friend to anyone,
and a mean enemy.

“No, not this time, Shaw,” he re-
plied levelly. Then he suddenly leaned
torward and spoke crisply: “I'm askin’
you if you received a forty-thousand-
dollar stage shipment for deposit, sent
to you by Jake Bonner, the man whose
body we found down at that burned
wagon.”

Shaw’s rugged face flushed and his
eyes hardened, but he spoke coolly.

“Gone loco, Harding? Of course
not. I never heard ot the man until
you showed us his body down there.”

Lance relaxed in his chair, rolled a
cigarette, suspicion deeply in his mind
now. Some vague instinct, some elu-
sive quality in Shaw’s manner left
Lance with nagging doubts. Although
he could not be certain he had a con-
viction Shaw was lying. In some way
he’d have to trick or force the banker
to open his sate.

“Well, just thought I'd ask yuh,” he
replied evenly. “Funny rumors often
get around. Bonner probably never
sent the dinero but was carryin’ it in
his wagon. No doubt the gang that
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drygulched him got it. Shore a right
sizable haul, eh, Shaw?” He kept

studying the grim face steadily.

HAW scowled, chewed on his

cigar, threw it away and lit a fresh
one and Lance noticed his hands were
slightly trembling.

“Who in blazes is startin’ that sort
of chatter?” Shaw exclaimed.

“Let it go, Shaw,” Lance replied
calmly. “I’ve come in today to get the
ten thousand dollars I've got de-
posited here in yore bank. I'm needin’
it for an investment, today.”

“Holy smoke, Harding!” the banker
retorted. “We don’t keep such sums
on hand. We invest it for our cus-
tomers. Yuh’ll have to give me a few
days to—"

Lance’s gun was suddenly poking
against Shaw’s stomach. The banker
went white, He almost choked on his
cigar.

“Open yore safe, Shaw!” Lance or-
dered. “Maybe yuh’ve got enough to
tide me over.”

He rose, grim, hard-eyed, thumb on
the hammer.

“I ain’t got that much here,” Shaw
snarled.

Lance’s gun pressed harder.

“Open!” he repeated curtly. His
eyes gleamed like fresh steel. “I ain’t
foolin’ none, Shaw.”

White of face, lips trembling, the
banker went to the safe, spun its dial
and swung open the heavy steel door.
The shelves inside bulged with
money! And Lance saw one heavy
packet of bills tastened together with
rubber bands. A small white paper
was on top, under the bands. Lance
leaned forward and read the words:
“Bonner. Forty thousand.”

Suddenly overcome with loathing of
the lying Shaw, he drove a kick
against the seat of the banker’s pants,
sending him sprawling.

“Blast yore low-down hide, Shaw,’
he ejaculated. “You ought to be
hung.”

Then he holstered his

gun and

strode to the door, flung it open and
looked back. The banker was scram-
bling up, shaking from head to foot,
staring from wild eyes.

“Shaw,” Lance said coldly, “I'm tell-
in’ yuh something. Bessie Bonner’s
alive, and that’s her money. See that
yuh keep it here—and safe!”

He stepped outside and slammed the
bank’s door. He had not dared to con-
fiscate the money, or Shaw could ac-
cuse him instantly ot robbery, and the
banker was the money power ot the
town and of most of Crimson Valley.

Lance went to his horse and his
pack-animal, bought the medicines,
bandages and food supplies, loading
them on the pack-horse, mounted and
rode out of town at a lope, heading
back tor Roaring River Canyon.

Inside, he was turious. He’'d bring
Bessie back here at once and, betore
all men, accuse Shaw of concealing the
fact that old Bonner had deposited the
money with him, and that he was
Bessie’s uncle by marriage and had
hidden the truth.

He vanished in a small dust cloud
tar down the wide valley. A few mo-
ments later, Shaw’s teller-son emerged
tfrom a restaurant and started across
the street, heading for the bank. He

was a ganglng, twenty-five-year-old,

with thin lips and a narrow jaw.

Ten minutes elapsed, then young
Shaw came from a rear door in the
bank, entered a corral, saddled a horse
and rode away at a racing gait, head-
ing southward and taking a route that
should put him ahead of Lance with-
out being seen.

Now a heavy Colt’s torty-five was
strapped around his waist, thonged
down to his slender thigh, and a wide-
brimmed, black Stetson was pulled
low over his sullen eyes.

From a window in the bank, Mace
Shaw stood watching him go, an evil
smile on his hard face. Slowly he
rubbed his hands together with an air
of satisfaction.

Two hours later, as Lance Harding
rode along leading the pack-horse,
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shots blazed out from some timber
ahead and bullets whined past him.
His horse stumbled, then collapsed.
Another whining slug ripped the hat
from Lance’s head as he freed his feet
from the stirrups and vaulted clear of
his falling horse.

He struck the ground and rolled
from the saddle scabbard. His lips
were a taut white line across his face,
as he poked the barrel of the Win-
chester over the dead animal’s side
and raked the brush and timber above
the trail with a pattern of hot lead.

ATCHING warily, he caught

sight of a man among the trees
and fired instantly. The fellow stag-
gered into sight and dropped head-
long across a fallen log. The bright
sun gleamed on the body, making a
red blotch on the man’s shirt stand
out vividly.

Back in the timber sounded racing,
retreating hoofbeats that died away in
distance. Lance slowly rose, gripping
his hot Winchester, and moved to-
ward the body. His pack-horse had
run behind a mass of boulders close by
and now whinnied slightly.

Picking up his bullet-ripped Stet-
son, Lance walked beside his fallen
victim, rolled the man over on his
back and looked down into a sordid,
unshaven face with a split lip.

“So!” he ejaculate® “Split-lip
Taller, eh? Those raiders were from
Wolf Devor’s gang!”

The whole valley knew about the
gang and that Split-lip was the Wolf’s
chief lieutenant. But Lance wondered
why they had attacked him.

He only owned his small Sleeping M
spread and a quarter-section of moun-
tain land down along Roaring River—
a rugged, timbered canyon of no value
to stockmen.

Having made his little gold strike
there, Lance had quietly filed on the
quarter-section and kept his find a
secret.

The man sprawled across the log
suddenly emitted a moan and one hand

fluttered feebly. Lance had thought
the fellow dead.

Stepping closer, he kicked away the
man's rifle, removed a Colt from the
man's holster and poked it between his
own belt and body, then dragged the
attacker from the log and laid him on
the ground. The eyes opened, looked

up.

“Water!” he gasped weakly.

A gaping wound in Taller’s chest
told Lance that death would claim the
outlaw very shortly. However, he
strode to a small creek, filled his hat
with water and came back to the dying
man.

Taller’s eyes widened and his
tongue licked across his dry lips.

“Water!” he repeated in a husky
whisper.

“Shore, yuh’ll get water,” Lance
told him curtly. “Just as soon as yuh
talk. It was Wolf’s gang that raided
the Bonner wagon, wasn’t it?”

Taller glared at Lance and made no
reply.

“Talk, Taller,” ordered Lance, ‘“or
yuh can burn up with thirst for all I
care. Who raided that wagon and
why did yuh just try to kill me?
What’s behind it?”

“All right,” half-sobbed Taller. “I'll
talk—but give me water.”

Lance crouched down beside the
outlaw, held his hat to his lips and
gave him a long drink.

Taller mumbled hoarsely, trying to
get up on one elbow to look around.

“Yuh got me—Dbut where’s Wolf and
the others?” He sank down, cursing.
“The skunks left me to die.”

The thought seemed to anger Taller
and he looked up at Lance out of pain-
wracked eyes.

“Watch out for—for Devor and
Mace Shaw,” he warned. “They’re out
to—"" He broke off and clasped a hand
over his ugly wound. “Wolf knows
about yore strike—and about the gal.

“Wolf and the gang attacked her
father and burned their wagon. Later,
we saw yuh ride up to it and Wolf

figgered yuh knew where the gal was
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—and he wanted her. He planned
catchin’ yuh here this time and makin’
yuh tell. But you were too fast with
yore rifle. Got me and nipped him 1n
the shoulder.”

Abruptly the outlaw sank back,
breathing hoarsely, and died.

CHAPTER III
Vanishing Corpse

ANCE rose, wondering
why the —man had
cautioned him
against Mace Shaw.
The banker was a
hard bargainer, but
was considered a
law-and-order
man. But Lance’s
thoughts flew back
! to Bessie—alone

down in his cabin
now with the gang riding about,
searching for her! He must get to her
as quickly as possible.

He ran to his pack-horse, dragged
oftf the pack, saddled the animal with
his dead horse’s saddle outfit and
stuffed what medicines, bandages and
canned food he could in his saddle-
bags. Then he mounted swiftly and
raced away for his cabin fifteen miles
away, over rugged mountains!'

He covered five miles at a fast gait.
Then as he rounded an outjutting hill
he jerked to a sliding halt. Lying face-
down was a man’s form, blood soaking
the shirt. Lance leaped to the ground,

turned the fellow over and stared
anew.

“Holy mike, it’s Shaw’s son!” he
ejaculated. “And he’s dead!”

A saddled horse grazed nearby, its
reins dragging in the grass. Lance
recognized it as young Pete Shaw's
pet moun<ns1:XMLFault xmlns:ns1="http://cxf.apache.org/bindings/xformat"><ns1:faultstring xmlns:ns1="http://cxf.apache.org/bindings/xformat">java.lang.OutOfMemoryError: Java heap space</ns1:faultstring></ns1:XMLFault>