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Handlingen

Den populere rodeo-rytter Lonnie Beale ankommer
med sin guitar over skulderen til Zuni Wells, hvor
han bliver skuffet over ikke at treeffe en ven, som
havde lovet at skaffe ham et job. Samme aften op-
treeder han i en danserestaurant, hvor han ger stor-
mende lykke med sin sang, og her treeffer han den
elegante Vera Radford, som engagerer ham til sin
mondane ranch, en slags skenhedsinstitut for skue-
spillerinder, fotomodeller og societykvinder. Lonnie
skal forestd staldene og ride ud med det kvindelige
klientel, men han lader tydeligt Vera Radford forstd,
at han kun betragter sin stilling som midlertidig; sé



snart rodeo-szesonen begynder, vil han vende tilbage
til sit oprindelige job.

P& ranchen deler Lonnie kvarter med ranchens alt-
muligmand, den ikke serlig opvakte, men reelle og
velmenende Stanley Potter, som hurtigt bliver Lonnies
svorne ven. Kvinderne pé ranchen falder pa stribe for
»den syngende cowboy«, og Vera selv legger ikke
skjul pa, at hun finder ham overordentlig charmeren-
de, iovrigt til stor ergrelse for stedets svemmeleerer,
Brad Bentley, som er steerkt interesseret i sin kvinde-
lige chef. Den unge, yndige Pam Merritt, ranchens
gymnastiklaererinde, er ogsa faldet for Lonnie, hvad
hun ikke engang vil indremme over for sig selv, og
hun prever med storre eller mindre held at negligere
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hans éabenlyse beundring
for hende. Hun er ham dog
taknemmelig, da han en af-
ten, hvor hun i sin lille lej-
lighed bliver overfaldet af
en masker mand, kom-
mer hendétil h;aalp Under
en ranchfegt ‘aftenen efter
forseger ta ligeledes ma-
skerede send t bortfare
hende, n egsd denne
gang redder th)me hende.
Hun forklarer ham, at grun-
den til overfaldene skyl-
des, at hun efter sin bed-
stefar har arvet en stor
sum penge i guldmenter,
som banditterne vil have
fat i, og hun viser ham et
gammelt papir med angi-
velse af stedet, hvor pen-
gene skal findes. Snart ef-
ter kommer det imidlertid
til et opger mellem Lonnie
og Pam, efter at hun har
overrasket ham i at kysse

Vera — i ntes bemeer-
ket blev han.steerkt provo
keret af sin nd ellge chef

— og Lonnié

at genoptage
ning.
Takket veere Stanley gen-

e ..

ser Lonnie og Pam atter
hinanden, denne gang i
Silverado, hvor alle tre un-
der et voldsomt uvejr ma
soge ly i et hotel fra pio-
nértiden, sorﬁ restaure
ret af et his ‘%Sk‘;selskab
til bevarelse

veek den gt fornezerme-
des rolle absolut
ikke hore pa Logppies for-
klaringer, men pludselig
opstar der en keede af
overraskende og reedsels-
veekkende situationer, som
bogstavelig talt kaster hen-
de i armene pa den mand,
hun inderst inde elsker.
Frygtindgydende, maskere-
de maend dukker op i ho-
tellet, og én af dem prover
brutalt at aftvinge Pam pa-
piret, hvorpa pengenes
gemmested er angivet.
Voksdukker j gam!e pionér-
kostumer bifag Ievende
rab og skrigsiyder| i
og veerelser, 3
og afsleorer_njystiske skik-
kelser — 0|dt i det hele
begynder gutdstykkerne at
rasle ud fra en abwing i en
keeldermur. Bedstefars




guldskat er endelig fundet! Sheriffen dukker op og
viser sig at vaere en lige sd stor bandit som de ma-
skerede mend, der bl. a. afslores som ranchens kok
og staldkarl, men Lonnie stér til sidst som situatio-
nens herre, og filmen ender i eegte lystspilstemning
med hans og Pams bryllup p& ranchen, hvorfra de i
bil starter deres bryllupsrejse med den trofaste Stan-
ley péd slabetov i en vaskebalje!




Elvis Presley synger i filmen:

»Night Rider« — »It feels so right« — »I'm yours« — »Dirty, dirty

feeling« — »! feel I've known you forever« — »lt’s a long, lonely

highway« — »Put the blame on me« — »Such an easy question«
— »Slowly but surely«

som féds pa plademzrket RCA



Dirty, Dirty feeling

»I've got a dirty dirty feeling

Dirty dealing’s goin' on —

You know | almost hit the ceiling
When | woke up and you were gone.
| took you in when you were hungry,
And now you're cuttin’ out on me —
I'm gonna hip you, little darlin’,

That ain't the way it's gonna be.

I've got a dirty dirty feeling

Dirty dealing's going on —

You know | almost hit the ceiling
When | woke up and you' were gone.
| took you in when you were hungry,
And now you're cuttin’ out on me —
I'm gonna hip you, little darlin’,

That ain't the way it's gonna be.

| hear you're pretty good at runnin’,
But pretty soon you'll slip and fall —
That's when I'll drag you home with me, girl
I'm gonna chain you to the wall.
You know I'm lookin’ for you, baby,
| ain't gonna take it layin' down.

| heard that you were cookin', baby —
'Way on the other side of towne.

Put the blame on me

If they say we were doin’ wrong,
If they say we were out too long —
Well — you can say my arms were just
too strong.
put the blame, put the blame on me.
Felt so good when | held you tight,
Couldn't stop when we
kissed good-night —
So if they tell us we don’t have the right —
Put the blame, put the blame on me.
What | feel is deep inside. This is real
and | won't hide.




Go ahead — use my name: I'll be proud
to take the blame.

You just did what | made you do. You
love me and | love you too

So if the way they talk can bother you,

put the blame, put the blame on me

What | feel is deep inside. This is real
and | won't hide

Go ahead; use my name I'll be proud
to take the blame.

You just did what | made you do. You
love me, and | love you too.

So if the way they talk can bother you

Put the blame, put the blame on me.

Slowly but surely

Slowly but surely, I'm gonna wear you down,
Slowly but surely, I'm gonna bring you
round
To my way of thinkin' — my way of kissin’,
my way of'lovin’.
Slowly but surely, I'm gonna make you mine.
Ain't gonna rush you — I'll let you
meditate
Tho' | want to crush ya, my arms will
have to wait.
Ill just take it easy — so nice and easy,
real cool and breezy —
Slowly but surely, I'm gonna make you mine.
Oh, yeah — mmmm — mmmm — mmmm —
| got a feelin’ I'm not wastin’ my time.
Oh, yeah — when you get the message
it's gonna be fine —
Slowly but surely, the table's gonna turn,
Slowly but surely, your lips are
gonna burn,
For what you've been missin’, my kind
of kissin’, my kind of lovin'.
Slowly but surely, I'm gonna make you mine.
I'm gonna make you mine.






