




VIEW'MASTER  brings  you  exciting 
€olor  pictures  in  THREE  DIMENSIONS 
you'll  hardly  believe  your  eyes  when  you 
see  these  View-Master  full  color  Koda- 
chrome  pictures  "come  to  life"  in  the magic  realism  of  three  dimensions !  Seven 
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sturdy  View- Master  Reel  for  use  in  View- Master  Stereoscopes  and  Projectors. 
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THRILLINS  "COME TO  LIFE'  PICTURES 
Meet  your  favorite  cowboy  stars ; 
seecowboysbrandingcalves;seeareal  —  - 
cowboy  rodeo;  visit  faraway  wonderlands;  see  Indians and  a  host  of  other  exciting  subjects  in  fu»  color  and 
three  dimensions!  You'U  be  the  envy  of  all  the  kjds  on 
your  block  when  they  see  your  amazmg  View-Master pictures.  Over  400  subjects  from  which  you  can  choose! □  Roundup  Si  Brondir 
□  Cowboy  Rodeo □  Hopalong  Cassidy 
□  Roy  Roger 

□  U.S.CiMei 
□  U.S.  Nafl Parks 

□  Africa □  Egypt □  Eun  . 
□  Asia n  Hawaii 

^  ̂ ^^^^^    □  Alaska 
^  CHECK  THE  REELS  VOU  WANT  —  Tell  your  folks :Rjhey'reavailoble^^ 

□  Per(o       .  . 
□  Perlorming  Lions □  Performing  Chimpan: □  Mother  Goose  Rhyme i—'             □  Fairy  Tales □  Cisco  Kid  &  Panclio    p  wild  Animals 

□  Gene  Autry  □  Easter  Srory 
□  Indions  □  Rudolph,  fied-Nosed 
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THANKS  FOR  ALU  THOSE  WISHTY  WELCOME  LETTERS  THAT  HAVE  SEEM  COMlWd  MY  > WAY  FRDW  ALL  VOU  PARD5.  BLACK  JACK  HAS  UEAHHED  TO  RECDSNIZE  THE  SAIT  OF I  The  rosTWAN's  bromc  awd  is  always  om  the  lookout       HIW.  TALKIWS  A8^^^^^^ I  MINS  WIDE  AWAKE  AMD  ON  THE  LOOKOUT  PEMIND5  WE  OF  SOMETHIWS  THAT  HAPPEWEO ■  OHLV  YESTERDAV. 
BLACK  JACK  AND  I  WERE  CUTTING  DOWW  THE  TRAIL  WHEW  SUOOEWLY  I  4EARO A  VJHIRRlUe  or  WlWSS  AWO  looked  up  TO  SEE  A  JAY  SiRC?  CIRCLIWS  SLACK  JACK AKIDME.'  MOW  evEHVSODY  KNOWS  ABOUT  MOW  CURIOUS  A  JAY  BIRD  IS,I  BGCKOW, 

ANO  HOW  THEY  UKE  TO  "STEAL''THINSS  THAT  SHINE  ANO  SPARKLE.  THIS  OWE SEEMEO  TO  BE  PLUMB  TAKEN  BY  THE  SILVER  ON  BLACKJACK'S  BRIOLE  AND  WG,  SO MUCH  SO  THAT  THE  BIRD  FLEW  PLUWB  INTO  A  TREE  CWERLOOKINS  THE  TRAIL  AND  WENT HOPPIUS  SIDEWAYS  ALOMG  A  BOQSH  IMTHE  DIRECTIOH  WE  WERE  HEADlNS-  WWEN  IT REACHED  THE  EWD  OF  THE  SOUSM 1  IT  WENT  RIGHT  OFF  AND  WISH  ABOUT  BROKE  ITS NECK  TO  KEEP  FROdA  HITTIWS  THE  GROUND.  THAT  BIBP  WASUiT  Wa™(WG  WHAT  fT WASDOINST  BEING  TOO  OANGEO  SUSY  GAWKING  AT  OTHER  THINGS  INSTEAD  OP WATCHING  WHERE  IT  WAS  GOING.  AND  THAT'S  A  MIGUTV  IMPORTANT  TIP  TO  RASS AlOHG.PARDS. 
"r  WOULON'T  BE  A  BfT  SURPRfSEO  TO  LEARN  THAT  THE  JAYWALKER  GOT  NAMEO APTER  THE  UAYBIRO  BECAUSE  THBV'BE  PLUfAB  ALIKE  IM  NOT  WATCHING  IMIERE  TWEY'RE NEAOIMS  AND  CAN  CAUSE  MORE  ACCIDENTS.  SO  BE  ̂ 'SI^V  ̂ ARY,  PARD5,  WH^^^ YOU  CROSS  A  STREET,  ESPECIALLY  WHEN  YOU'RE  PLAVlUG,  BECAUSE  ACCIDENTS HAPPEN  WHEN  YOB  DON'T  EXPECT  THEM .  SAVVY  ? 
I  RECKON  I'LL  BE  H0L5TERIKIG  MY  PENCIL  NOW,  PAHDS.'  SO  TILL  WE  SET ETHER  AGAIN  NEXT  MONTH ,  BE  CAREFUL  WOT  TO  JAYWALK  AND  -  -  BE  GOOD 1  EACH  OTHER 

VOUR  PARDSi 
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REVENGE  FOR  OLDlMIKE 
-By  R.  R.  5ym<?« J 

^^W'M  GOING  after  the  hombre  who  shot A  Old  Mike."  declared  Chilli  Knight,  hia 
face  grim,  dark  eyes  flashing.  "I'm  going  after 
him  and  if  I  don't  get  him.  it'll  be  because  I'm 
deadl  Old  Mike  was  the  best  friend  I  ever  had!" 

"The  best?"  asked  Freckles  McGee,  raising his  sandy  eyebrows. 
Chilli's  face  broke  into  a  quick  grin  and  he slapped  his  shorter  companion  across  the  back 

with  his  broad  palm.  "One  of  the  two  best, 
you  pepper-faced  polecat  I"  he  chuckled. 'That's  better,"  said  Freckles.  "And  I'm  go- 

ing with  you." "Oh,  no!"  thundered  Chilli.  "This  is  my  deal. 
Everybody  will  say  I'm  a  sentimental  halfwit, sticking  my  head  in  a  noose  by  going  into 
No  Law  Notch.  No  sense  in  there  being  two 
halfwits." "I'm  going  along,"  declared  Freckles,  firmly. 

"I  think  you're  making  a  mistake."  growled 
Chilli,  "but  I'll  be  glad  of  your  company,"  The two  men  shook  hands  gravely. 

No  Law  Notch  was  a  hard  place  to  find.  It 
was  a  little  community  of  unpainted  frame 
buildings  cramped  together  at  the  bottom  of 
|a  funnel;  a  funnel  made  up  of  steep  mountains, 
rising  all  around  it.  To  the  west,  a  narrow, 
winding,  precipitous  one-horse  trail  led  down from  the  abandoned  Bad  Luck  Mine.  To  the 
southeast  was  a  steep,  rocky  road  the  supply 
wagons  and  the  single  stagecoach  used  on  their 
infrequent  visits  to  No  Law  Notch. 
The  town ,  had  sprung  into  being  with  the 

discovery  of  gold  in  the  No  Luck  Mine,  then 
called  simply  the  Luck  Mine.  After  the  gold 
petered  out.  No  Law  Notch  would  have  been 
abandoned  and  have  become  a  ghost  town  like 
so  many  similar  communities  of  its  type,  had 
not  a  shrewd  outlaw  recognized  its  natural 
potentialities  as  a  hide-out  and  fortress  against the  law. 

The  badman  was  Catfish  Kline,  He  was  The 
Boss  of  No  Law  Notch,  and  the  man  Chilli 
Knight  was  determined  to  get. 

Chilli  and  Freckles  rode  silently,  side  by  side, 
over  the  elver -climbing  road  that  led  to  the 
Notch,  They  w6re  near  the  summit  when  Chilli 
drew  rein  sharply  and  said,  "Listen!" After  a  moment  of  silence.  Freckles  asked. 

"For  what?  I  don't  heair  anything." 
"Horses  coming  behind  us,"  said  Chilli,  "Must 

be  four  of. them.  The  stage,  I  reckon." Freckles  looketj  back.  At  first  he  saw  nothing. 
Then,  presently,  around  a  bend  he- could  make out  a  tiny  ball  of  dust  approaching,  far  away. 
"I'll  be  hogtied!"  he  muttered.  "You're  right, 
but  I  couldn't  hear  them;  still  can't!  And  some 
people  have  had  the  gol-darn  nerve  to  call  me 
Rabbit  Ears!" Chilli  watched  the  moving  ball  of  dust 
thoughtfully  for  a  few  seconds,  then  declared, 
"Freckles,  'we're  going  into  No  Law  on  the 

stage  I" 
Freckles  opened  his  mouth  to  protest,  but 

Chilli  cut  in  with,  "Quickl  We've  got  to  hide 
our  horses  in  that  thicket  I" After  the  mounts  were  hidden.  Chilli  !ed  the 
way  up  to  the  top  of  a  jutting  rock  that  over- hung the  road.  Freckles  followed,  wondering, 
but  trusting.  When  Chilli  sprawled  low  on  the 
rock.  Freckles  did  likewise. 
"When  the  stage  passes  under  here,  itil  be going  pretty  slowly  on  account  of  the  upgrade. 

Then  we'll  get  aboard,"  said  Chilli. 
"Won't  the  driver  object?"  asked  Freckles. 
"Why,  bless  you,  boy,  you're  going  to  be 

the  driver,"  said  Chilli.  "And  I'm  the  new  shot- 
gun guard!  I  wouldn't  have  tried  this  stunt without  you  along,  but  1  remembered  you  are 

an  old  hand  at  driving  a  stage.  We'll  need  a real  good  driver  on  the  way  back.  I  under- 
stand it's  a  very  tricky  job,  crossing  the  ford 

at  the  Rio  A  mi  go,'* "1  11  say,"  responded  Freckles.  "That  river bottom  is  treacherous.  All  rOcks  and  mud.  If 
a  rock  doesn't  bust  your  wheel,  the  mud  flies 
up  and  splatters  your  face  so  you  don't  know 
where  you're  going!" 

"Is  that  a  fact?"  Chilli  slipped  off  the  rock and  m.oved  back  toward  the  thicket  where  the horses  wer«  hidden.  Freckles  watched  htm, 
curiously,  silently. 
When  Chilli  returned  to  the  jutting  rock  he 

had  both  hands  behind  his  back.  Presently,  he 
brought  one  hand  forward  and  straight  at 
Freckles'  face,  as  he  said,  "Well,  buddy,  here's 
mud  in  your  eye!" Black,  gooey  mud  sprea'd  over  Freckles'  face. 
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InstinctivRly,  his  hands  raised  up.  He  clawed 
at  the  mud  and  got  some  oE  it  from  his  face, 
then  leaped  at  Chilli.  He  smeared  it  on  Chilli's face. 

He  phmmeled  Chilli  as  only  a  friend  can  do 
in  a  friendly  fight.  Chilli  yelled,  "AU  right, 
pard,  I  give  up!"  Freckles  released  his  hold and  started  to  go  for  his  big,  red  handkerchief 
to  wipe  the  mud  from  his  face.  "No,  not"  cried 
Chilli.  "Don't  wipe  off  that  mud!" "Huh?" 

"That's  our  disguise!"  Chilli  explained.' "You said  the  ford  at  Rio  Amigo  splatters  up  mud. 
IE  we're  going  to  pose  as  driver  and  guard, we  may  as  well  be  muddied  up.  Now,  get  ready 
to  jump.  Here  comes  the  stage!" A  little  while  later,  the  stage  was  clattering 
down  into  No  Law  Notch.  Chilli  and  Freckles 
had  not  hun  the  driver  and  guard  except  for 
a  small  bruise  on  the  chin  of  each.  And,  per- 

haps, some  bumps  and  bruises  where  they  had 
been  thrown  off  the  stage  into  some  soft  pine 
needles.  There  were  no  passengers.  It  was  rare 
that  anyone  was  senseless  enough  to  go  into 
No  Law  Notch.  Most  of  the  passenger  service 
was  out-  of  No  Law  Notch- 

Looking  like  a  pair  of  minstrel  men  with 
their  makeup  smeared.  Chilli  and  Freckles 
drove  into  No  Law.  Chilli,  posing  as  shotgun 
guard  on  the  stage,  whispered  to  the  driver, 
"Listen,  I've  come  here  to  get  the  hombre  who shot  Old  Mike.  I  aim  to  take  him  out  of  here 
alive  and  have  him  tried  in  a  court,  all  proper 
and  legal." Freckles  shivered.  They  were  in  the  outlaw's home  territory.  There  was  no  law  here  to  pro- tect them.  They  were  friendless  against  the 
entire  gun-slinging  community  of  No  Law 
Notch.  The  whole  thing  seemed  very  hopeless 
to  him  and  he  resigned  himself  to  die,  but  when 
Chilli  gave  the  order,  "Take  the  coach  up yonder  toward  that  open  place  and  swing  her 
around,  heading  back,"  Freckles  obeyed. He  hauled  up  the  team  in  front  of  the  stage 
office.  A  hostler  came  out  to  change  the  horses. 
He  looked  hard  at  Freckles.  He  whispered  to 
a  companion.  Presently  a  man  came  out  and 
hurled  a  bucket  of  water  at  Freckles'  face. 
Most  of  the  mud  washed  off.  Somebody  shout- 

ed, "Look  at  that  driver!  That's  not  Hank  I" 
A  gun  was  aimed  toward  Freckles.  But  Chilli 

waa  faster.  His  Colt  barked  and  the  gun  fell 
from  the  man's  hand.  The  shot  brought  Catfish 

Kline  out  of  the  dsnes  hall  flfi  fte  nin.  *7u8t the  man  I  wanted  to  seel"  cried  ChilH.  SB  he 
leaped  at  Catfish.  For  a  moment  the  two  men 
were  rolling,  on  the  board  sidewalk,  so  en- twined that  none  of  the  outlaws  dared  take  a 
shot  ft>r  fear  of  hitting  their  leader.  Then  Chilli 
clouted  Catfish  on  the  chin,  hollering,  "This  ia 
one  for  shooting  my  pal.  Old  Mike." When  Catfish  fell  backward,  two  of  his  men 
unleashed  their  revolvers  and  aimed  at  Chilli. 
But  their  guns  never  spoke.  Freckles  let  go 
with  his  own  pistols  and  knocked  the  guns  from 
their  hands.  Meanwhile,  Chilli  had  picked  up the  unconscious  Catfish  and  hurled  him  into 
the  stage,  like  a  sack  of  meal.  "Let  her  go  I" he  shouted  to  Freckles,  and  the  latter  cracked 
his  whip.  As  the  stage  started  rolling,  Chilli 
leaped  for  it,  clambered  to  the  top,  and  lying 
flat  on  his  stomach,  shot  backward  at  the  pur- 

suing pals  of  the  outlaw.  His  shots  were  so 
fast  and  so  accurate  that  the  pursiiers  soon  fell 
back,  keeping  well  out  of  pistol  range. 

It  was  a  wild  ride  up  the  narrow  mountain 
road.  Freckles  kept  his  whip  cracking  and,  al- 

though the  straining  horses  couldn't  make  any speed  records  on  the  upgrade,  the  narrowness 
of  the  walled-in  road  prevented  the  pursuing 
horsemen  from  moving  up  to  flank  the  stage. 
When  they  were  over  the  summit,  Freckles 
daringly,  recklessly  let  the  stage  roll  under  its 
own  weight,  using  the  brake  only  when  it 
seemed  that  the  heavy  vehicle  would  overrun 
the  wheel  horses.  The  pursuers  gave  up. 

Prodding  Catfish  Khne  in  the  back  with  his 
Colt,  Chilli  marched  the  outlaw  leader  into  the 
sheriff's  office-  Chilli  said  to  the  lawman,  "Lock this  varmint  up  good  and  tight,  Sheril?!  I  want 
to  see  him  hanged  for  killing  Old  Mike." 

"He  may  hang."  replied  the  sheriff,  "but  not 
for  killing  Old  Mike.  Old  Mike  isn't  dead.  That bullet  only  creased  his  head  and  knocked  him 
out.  He's  almost  as  good  as  new  now!" 

CHILLI'S  mouth  hung  open.  He  was  speech- less with  surprise  and  joy.  In  a  matter  of 
seconds  he  was  at  Old  Mike's  side,  his  arm 
across  his  "best  friend's"  shoulders,  his  soft 
voice  saying,  "Mike,  boy,  thank  heaven  you're 
all  right,  pal."  Mike  responded  by  flicking  hia ears,  swishing  his  tail,  stomping  a  hoof  on  the stable  floor  and  whinnying  happily. 

THE  END 

I  1 
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BPENMSVLWNIA  WA9 TME    FiesT  OF  THE OEISINAL  I?  STATES  TO teATIFV   TME  CONSriT!JTI0'>J- 
S  True 
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«ET  VtJUE  TfllNlilWe  WPS  OK  ANP  TRV  10  BEAT  THE  QU/X- 
*^MASrEH.    SCORE  VDiiBSELF  A5  FOLLOIVS:  5  OJESKT,  Eii- CELLHNT.  4  CCKSECT,  VERV  GDOP.  3  CORRECT;  60017, 1  coBZBcr,  ma.  i  cowscr,  poor.  

FRAWCIS  -  SCOTT  ■j^*' 
*;Ey  WKOTH  THE    '    ̂  ' STAE  SfANSLEP  BANWEE. 

□  True  D''<=''*«j^" 
HI       AS  A WA5KOCKEPT061.EgP 
IN  A  KOCKfUS  CHAIR. 
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m&KT  IT'S  HIS  ONK  CtWNCe; rosS  lOfK  SIX-6UNS  OUT  O' RER5H  TUH  SIVE  US  ENOUGH 
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