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Build stronger arms 
. the easy way with 

“lead -- weighted” 

ower 
bracelets 

Beautifully designed, ruggedly handsome, Lead ’N Leather 
gladiator bracelets. Wear at work or play and quietly pack 
muscle on your arms. 
Athletes have always used wrist weights to tone and develop 
muscles . .. but these were “strictly-business' gym-type affairs. 
Now they've been given a striking jewelry look . . . so you 
can wear them anywhere . . . work, play, exercise or just 
relaxing .. . with pride! It's remarkable how your 
muscles respond . . . growing stronger, firmer! 
Lead weights have antique gold-tone; straps are 
genuine leather. 
$14.98 er pair. 
2 pair $24.98 

(©1968 Deleron Products Ine 
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DELCRON PRODUCTS, INC. DEPT. GY-13 
285 Park Avenue South, New York, N. Y. 10003, 
Gentlemen: 
Please send me ____ pair 
Wrist Bracelets — $1498 pair, 2 pair $24.98 

(Please add $1.00 per shioment for postage and handling) 
lenclose $___total 
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You've probably missed out on many 
a job you'd give your eyeteeth for. More 
money. More security for your family. 
Maybe you've even started making ex- 
cuses for yourself. The boss picks the 
guys with advanced education, more 
formal training. 

But you don't have to sit around mak- 
ing excuses. Get with the winners. Com- 
pete with the men who are moving 
ahead fast. Make the boss sit up and 
take notice, And you can do it all at 
home, in your spare time, with famous 
1.C.S. training 
You can choose from 253 |.C.S. 

courses, far more than any other-home- 
study school. And if you don't see one 
that fits your exact needs, we'll tailor- 
make a special course just for you. 
Each 1,C.S. course includes only es- 
sential and practical subject material. 
No poring over involved theory. If your 
course is related to your work, chances. 
are you can apply what you learn right 
away. 

Don't let the lack of advanced educa- 
tion and training stand between you 
and promotion. Get what you need to 
get ahead, with 1.C.S. Check the course 
you're interested in, fill out the cou 
pon and mail it today. 
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TRAIN AT HOME IN YOUR SPARE 
TIME! 15 VALUABLE TRAINING 
KITS INCLUDED TO HELP YOU 
LEARN FAST! 

You learn by doing. Not just theory, but prac 
tical home training that gets you ready for big 
pay opportunities fast. In addition to easy 
lessons and work projects, you get (and 
keep) a set of mechanic’s tools and testing 
instruments to get experience fast for a better 
job, a business of your own, or to earn extra 
money in your spare hours. 
What CTI has done for thousands of other 
ambitious men, it can do for you, too. But the 
first step must be yours. Send for your FREE 
BOOK now. 
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IF YOU'RE EARNING LESS THAN $200 A WEEK 
Step Up to Big Money as an Auto Mechanic! 

EARN MONEY AS YOU TRAIN 
Many students earn money repairing autos soon after 
enrolling. On completing training they go into top pay 
jobs. Many get started in their own business 
AUTOMOTIVE AIR CONDITIONING 

Skilled men are desperately needed in the 

Auto Repairing Field. Over 20,000 must 

be trained each year. If you are 18 or over 

and want an exciting, big pay future in 
this dynamic field, CTI home training is 
for you! Get the facts that can put more 
money in your pockets—fast! Use the cou- 
ponto send for the free CTI book — NOW! 

APPROVED FOR 
GI TRAINING 

If you served since January 31, 
1955 or are in service, check GI line 
In coupon 

———_ MAIL THIS 
COUPON FOR 

. | FREE BOOK 
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Please send me all the facts, complete details on 
CTI training in AUTOMOTIVE MECHANICS. 

You will learn to install, maintain and service the vari- 
ous types of air conditioning systems being used in 
millions of modern automobiles. 
AUTOMATIC TRANSMISSIONS 
You will receive training in each of the different types 
of automatic transmissions — a subject of vital im- 
portance to the modern mechanic. 
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BACHELOR'S 

CHOICE 
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a dream doll because of 
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you are troubled by thinning hair, 
dandruf, itchy scalp, if you fear approach 
ing boldness, recd the rest of this statement 
carefully. It may mean the diflerence to you 
between soving yaur hair and losing the rest 
of it to eventual baldness 

Boldness is simply a motter of subtraction. 
When the number of new hairs fail to equal 
the number of falling hair, you end up minus 
your heed of hair (bald), Why not avoid bald 
ness by preventing unnecessary loss of hair? 
Why not turn the tide of battle on your head 
by eliminating needless causes of hair loss 
cond give Nature a chance to grow more hair 
for you? Many of the country’s dermatologists 
fond other foremost hair and scalp specialists 
believe that seborrhea, a common scalp dis: 
order, cavses hair loss. What is seborrhea? It 
is @ bacterial infection of the scalp that can 
eventvolly couse permanent damage to the 
hair follicles. Its visible evidence is “thinning’ 
hoir, ts end result is baldness, Its symptoms 
are dry, itchy scalp, dandruf, ely hair, head 
scales, and progressive hair loss. 

So, if you are beginning to notice thet your 
forehead is getting larger, beginning to 
notice that there is too much hair on your 
comb, beginning to be worried about the dry 

An Important Message 

< 10 Every Man And Woman 
In America 

ness of your hair, the itchyness of your scalp, 
the ugly dandruff — these are Nature's Red 
Flags warning you of impending baldness 
Even if you have been losing your hair for 
some time, don't let seborrhea rob you of the 
rest of your hair 

HOW COMATE WORKS 

ON YOUR SCALP 
The development of an amozing new hair 

cond scalp medicine called Comate is specifi 
cally designed to control seborrhea and stop 
the hair los it causes. It offers the opportunity 
fo thousands of men ond women losing their 
hair to bacterial infection to reverse the battle 
they ore now losing on their scalps. By stop. 
ping this impediment to normal hair growth, 
new hairs can grow as Nature intended. 

This is how Comate works: (1) It combines 
ina single scalp treatment the essential cor 
rective factors for normal hair growth. By its 
rubifacient action it stimulates blood circu: 
lation to the scolp, thereby supplying more 
nutttion to stil-alive hair follicles. (2) As @ 
highly effective ontiseptic, Comate kills on 
contact the seborthea-causing scalp bacteria 
believed to be a cause of baldness. (3) By its 

—— 
Mole pattern baldness is the cause of 
the great majority of cases of baldness 
fond excessive hai loss. In such cases 
neither the Comate treatment ner any 
‘other treatment is effective 

Note To Doctors | 
Doctors, clinics and hospitals. inter 
ested in scalp disorders can obtain 
professional samples and literature on 
written request. 

Losing His Or Her Hair 
keratoliic action it dissolves ugly dandruft 
By tending to normalize the lubrication of the 
hair shaft it corrects excessively dry and oily 
hair. It eliminates head scales and seaip itch 

In short, Comate offers you in a single 
treatment the best that modern medicine has 
developed for the preservation of your hair 
There is no excuse today except ignorance 
for any man or woman to neglect seborrhea 
‘and pay the penalty of hairloss, 

COMATE IS 

UNCONDITIONALLY GUARANTEED 
To you we offer this UNCONDITIONAL 

GUARANTEE. Treat your scalp to Comate in 
your own home, following the simple direc 
tions. See for yourself in your own mirror how 
ofter a few treatments, Comate makes your 
hair look thicker ond alive, How Comote ends 
your dandruff, stops your scalp itch. How 
Comate gives your hair & chance to grow, 
Most men and women report results ofter the 
first treatment, some take longer. But we say 
this to you. If, for any reason, you are not 
completely satisfied with the improvement in 
your own case — AT ANY TIME — return 
the unused portion for @ prompt refund. No 
questions osked 

But don't delay. For the sake of your heir, 
‘order Comate today. Nothing —not even 
Comate — can grow hair from dead follicles 
Fill out the coupon now, and take the first 
step toward @ good head of hair again. 
©1949 ComateCorertion Dept. 9708A, 
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CHOICE 
| Working as a tourist |” 

guide, Gerry has no _ 

trouble whatsoever 

in attracting visitors 
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on these GENUINE DIAMOND rings! 

| K NO INTEREST OR 

| CARRYING: CHARGES 

>KNO MONEY DOWN 

>K 15 DAY FREE TRIAL 

~ \ SK LIFETIME GUARANTEE 
| 
|TERMS - ANY ITEM 
| $10.00 Twice Monthly 
ie $20.00 Monthly 
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ROOKIE-A youngster Fnally getting that big 
chance to compete in the major leagues. The 
fiest time at bat is usually a nervous one. 

eNelts INNING STRETCH—Permits onlookers to 
before watching conclusion of a long 

= The habit has grown through the years. 

PICK-OFF PLAY—In this rapid-action sequence, 
the player can be put out for leaving the bag. 
Otherwise known as attempt to steal home. 
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Judy, the inflatable doll, is made of 
strong, durable vinyl that feels soft 
and smooth like the lovely girl from 
whose body she was fashioned. IN. 
FLATABLE — just add air and she's 

ready for real action. 

fess and feel; a body you'll love to touch. | wee COMPANY | WE'RE'SAFE 
ADD AIR, and instantly I'm ready for ac: 
tion — your perfect ‘PLAYMATE ch — | apes 
My soft, lfedike body is flexible and bend 4 
able. Let me be your loving companion. I'l 6 | 0 eee 
live with you when you're at home —sit 
beside you as we travel in your car 
even be your swimming buddy (float). | . 
know you will love playing with me. Send ¢ ~( 
for me today and my many talents and ee NIA 
personal attractions will be all yours to : 
Enjoy. tm 8'4" tall and measure 37-23-36. 

COMPLETE PACKAGE .... For the ultimate enjoy 
tent of your London Doll order Judy complete 

WE'RE SPORTING 

with all her interesting accessories,_ including, 
BIKINI, Peekaboo NEGLIGEE, WIG in bionde, 
brunette, or black, etc. 

(BEWARE, OF IMITATIONS — Jnty is the iia and finest tinean ge The dll made with the Sotest stones, ie ke dy eat jst to pease yu ET THE REAL THING. ONT BE FOOLED BY INFERIOR PINT 
ED BALLOON TYP, CHEAP IMITATIONS. 

LF LONDON SALES. Dept. J0-554 (1 SEND JUDY 
} P.0. Box 3426, Granada Hills, Calif. 91344 SEND SUSAN (Negro Doll 

SDI Pease rush my inflatable doll(s) to me for a 10 day free trial, | must be 100% satisfied orf 
y my money will be refunded prompt. 

if 

(2a go enclose 16.95 + 95 postage for my DELUXE DOLL AND COMPLETE PACKAGE — in 
Be eisesGikint: Peekaboo NEGLIGEE and WiG.-] BLONDE L) BRUNETTE [) BLACK. 
BE LEASE uStH enclose 50 extra, For 6:00. order send $1.00 deposit 

Save 0D. charges by sending cash, check or money order with your order. 
Bp rene 

Address 
Boy State 

Calif, residents add 5% State sales tax 

j Tenclose 9.95 4.95 postage for my DELUXE DOLL. i 

; ) 
Paras TALL! Photos shown are the actual live modes rom which the dlls were tahioned 
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by JOHN SANDERS 

ON’T GO’ to sleep, a warning voice whis- 
pered. If you sleep, you'll die. You'll die like 

Garver, in a bloody pulp on those rocks, and 
nobody. will ever know what happened to you. 

T felt like screaming, but there was no one to 
hear. It was midnight and I was spending my 
third day of agony clinging to a tiny ledge which 
nicked the 500-foot sheer cliff face of an 11,000- 
foot mountain, in Southern Colorado, It was 100 
feet up to the top, and 400 feet down. There were 
no handholds on the rockface at either side. 

T was fighting sleep. Fighting it desperately, 
because the four-foot ledge on which I hung sloped 
sharply downwards. Even worse, it was covered 
with slippery rock flakes that loosened easily. If T 
passed out, rolled an inch in the wrong direction, 
over I'd go. I couldn't stand up for long. If T 
Jay down, I'd pass out for sure. All the while 
pebbles and flakes kept tumbling over the rim of 
the ledge, whizzing off the cliff and clattering down 
to the Conejos River bed. 
My fishing tackle was down there somewhere. 

So was the body of my buddy, Bill Garver. On 
July 4, with two others, we had climbed the rim- 
tock country of the Cumbres Mountains near An- 
tonito, Colorado, up to Ruybalid Lake—11,000 
feet up on a high, deserted mesa. We knew the 
fishing would be good there. 

There were four of us, all from Albuquerque, 
who teamed up'to make the Lake Ruybalid’ trip. 
T've been up in the Rockies at.least three times 
a year since 1967, so I got the nod as guide, I'm 
a New Mexico finance compan; . Bob, 
Shafer, the youngest, at 28—is% estaie man, 

\d Fred Bowker, 38,200 an uomobilncy 
arver, 38 wasymy closest friend, i. 

the sheer clift face was-all that 





and had a promising career with 
the University of New Mexico. All 
of us liked to fish, up where a 
man is free of the holiday campers, 
and where the fish are big enough 
to call a bite a bite. 
We drove up to Southern Colo- 

rado and set up a base camp on the 
south fork of the Conejos River. 
‘That was July 3rd. We had a four- 
day week end ahead, and expect- 
ed to return to Albuquerque the fol- 
lowing Sunday night. It was hot 
and dusty at the base camp and 
we were anxious to get up on the 
Ruybalid Mesa, where 11,000-foot 
altitudes spelled cool winds and 
‘good fishing. 

‘When we reached the lake, we 
separated. Bill joked about how 
the lake still owed him the big 
trout that he'd hooked and lost last 
year, or one just like it. 

‘The fishing was fine. In a few 
hours I'd tugged out all the ri 
bows the law allows—big, healthy 
floppers, the kind a man dreams 
about. Bill got the big one he came 
for—and then some. He was whis- 
tling happily as the sun climbed 
down over the horizon and we 
started back for base camp. 

‘Coming around a finger in thé 
lakeshore, Carver stopped and be- 
gan to root in his pockets. “Lost 
my wallet somewhere,” he growled. 
“Probably down on the trail where 
we climbed over those boulders.” 
He prodded the air with his finger 
“pointing toward the mesa rim 
we'd skirted on the way up. 

“Nobody's going to take it,” I 
reassured him. “We'll scare it up 
on the way back.” 

pipw’r see or hear the others 
‘but since we'd fixed a ren- 

dezvous point at the long end of 
the mesa, there was no problem. 
Weld be late if the wallet was hard 
to find, but probably not much. 
‘There was a nice wad of folding 
money in it, Bill said, along with 
his drivers’ ‘license, ID cards, and 
keys, He convinced me that we 
ought to search for it, then and 
there. 

‘High in the Rockies darkness 
comes on quickly, like turning off 
a light. It was ‘nearly seven—an 
hour later that we'd meant to fish. 
We found the scatter of rocks where 
Bill thought he'd dropped the bill- 
fold, and we split up to comb the 
Jong grass and brush. 

‘Garver moved away about twenty 
feet from me, muttering angrily— 
but still no wallet. Now I could 
barely see him in the thick dusk, 
and I started after him so we 
wouldn't get separated. I was near- 
ly parallel with him, poking at the 
ground with a stick—at anything 
that looked wallet size. We didn't 

Rescue workers start the dangerous descent to my ledge. know it, but we were inching to- 
By the time help arrived, I was too exhausted to climb ward death, toward the edge of a 

up and had to be lowered in a sling down to the ground. 500-foot cliff that dropped straight 
16 : 



down to the riverbed below. In the 
gloom, Garver and I mistook the 
black empty air for solid ground. 
Moving slowly, eyes on the 

ground, we went over the edge 
together. Garver gave a startled 
grunt and a second later he was 
gone-vanished into black nothing- 
ness. I felt the rock crumble like 
rotten mortar and pitched out into 
space. My fishing rod flew away, 
there was a screaming pain as my 
hip hit a projecting rock, and then 
Twas rolling down a rocky slope, 
felt my fingers rip open on the edge 
of a sharp Tock, slowing me for an 
instant, My feet thrashed madly for 
support, but there was nothing. I 
started to fall. Even in that moment 
of terror, I heard Garver yelling, 
and heard the rattle of loose rocks 
as he tumbled down below me. The 
cliff face was a dark blur going by, 
and I was battered by one smash- 
ing blow after another from the 
jagged surface. I tried to dig in 
with my heels—against the fall— 
sensing rather than seeing that the 
cliff would soon drop away for 
hundreds of feet. Then I smashed 
into a tough little tree twisting 
almost straight of the rock. 

I grunted with pain, the breath 
exploded from my lungs, but at 
Jeast T had stopped falling, Gasp 
ing and groping, I saw that the 
tree grew out from a tiny ledge, 
fang 1 hauled myself onto it 
Hanging there, I heard a heavy 

thud, then another in the darkness 
below, as Garver’s body crashed 
and bumped down the face of the 
cliff. Then a sound of pebbles rat- 

ing, then silence. 
My lip was swelling where Td 

banged the rock face. Blood trick- 
‘through my torn fingers and 

my hip was numb trom the blow 
Td taken when I fell. Too terrified 
to move, I felt gingerly toward the 
cliff and found that I'd landed on 

ess than four feet wide 
by five feet long, more like a tilted 
shelf than a ledge. It was an effort 
to lie still, one hand stretched out 
stiffly to prevent my rolling off into 
space. 

“Got to wait till daylight,” 1 
told myself. “Garver must be dead, 
but somebody will find me, Some- 
body will find me.” 

a clatter as the 
Then I heard the 

clatter again, far below. 
too badly injured, but 

slightest movement could 
me off the ledge to- join 

Garver, lying mangled on the jag- 
ged rocks below. It was getting 
cold—the sun had gone down—and 
my thin jacket was no protection. 
Daylight was a million years away. 

Hours crawled by. I shifted my 
position by a fraction of an inch. 
With every move, rock chips clat- 
tered away into the black hell be- 
low me. Shuddering with cold, 1 
hung on like death, forcing my mind 
i daze that wasn't 

Daylight brought fresh horror. I 
was on @ narrow shelf on a sheer 
canyon wall that fell 400 feet. The 
cliff bellied out about a hundred 
feet down, and I couldn't see the 
river. The little tree which saved 
my life was the only one for many 
yards in any direction. 

‘Now that I could see, I permit- 
ted myself to move a little. Some 
of the rock flakes which covered 
my ledge could be scooped off, but 
it couldn't be flattened out. I strug- 
gled into a sitting position, one arm 
snaked around the tree. Knives of 
pain stabbed through my numb, 
bruised body. I tried a yell that 
‘came out like a croak, My throat 
‘was raw and parched. 

I was thirsty and hungry. I 
thought of the ham and eggs I should) be having "now at base 

ait—then 
stone. 

camp. The coffee. I 
thought of dying here—waiting for 
the buzzards to find me. I was like 
a fly pinned to a display board. I 
‘was as good as dead, 
Bowker and Shafer would cer- 

tainly be searching frantically by 
now. What I didn't know was that 
they were handling the search 
alone. They retraced our steps all 
the way to the lake without finding 
a mark of our progress. Whistles 
god yells brought Bo Fesponee, al 

at times must have 
been within a hundred yards of the 
rim of the mesa. 

‘The day dragged by like a crip- 
pled dog. I was sick with frustra— 
tion. Nothing had changed when 
the sun dropped the mountains into 
darkness. My aching muscles were 
screaming for activity. My throat 
ached and burned from yelling all 
day. The rolling echoes still rang in 
my ears. T couldn't believe that the 
birds T'd seen fying overhead 
doves and blackbirds—were un- 
concerned whether I lived or died 

It’s just as well I didn’t know 
what was happening. Not finding 
us, Bowker and Shafer had driven 
to the county sheriff's office late 
Saturday, reported our disappear- 
ance, and asked for search parties, 
‘The ‘sheriff didn’t get excited. He 

felt that Garver and I had just 
wandered off in the wrong direc: 
tion, that we'd be back “directly. 

“Lots of fellows do it every year, 
he drawled. 

Sunday came, Sunday went. 
Strangely, I was’ no longer thirsty 
paomt, hungry: I Scanned ithe sky 
for Civil Air Patrol planes—for a 
helicopter that would swing me off 
this desolate perch. 

All through Sunday I twisted and 
turned, massaging useless muscles, 
inventing thoughts to crowd out 
complete despair. 

The third night came—colder:than 
before-but it helped me to keep 
awake. I knew—with finality—that 
if Islept I'd wake only when i drop- 
ped off the ledge into eternity. 

This is ridiculous! They must be 
searching for me by now. Monday 
morning dawned with spatters of 
rain. By now I ditin't care any more. 
My past life was beginning to seem 
unreal. Once, during the day I heard 
the grinding of gears as a truck 
moved faraway in the distance. I 
shouted and stopped, feeling foolish, 
realizing that the strain would drain 
off my last energy. I began to hate 
everything—my fishing partners, the 
whole human race, for letting me die 
on this desolate cliff. 

if SUN was blazing in the sky and 
T lay staring blankly at the mountains across the river, when T 

heard a shout. It was a dim echoing 
sound, but enough to make me come 
alive, Excitement nearly rolled me 
off the ledge. I croaked, I yelled, I 
screamed with the strength of des- 
eration, Halloos. responded above me and grew louder as Bowker and 
Shafer and a search party of forest 
Fangers and ranchers approached the 
cliff from the top side. An experiene= 
ed rancher named Bill McEntyre had been scanning the towering cliff 
as the party circled the lake, and when they got closer he saw the 
crumbled-away gouges where Carv- er and Thad gone over the edge. 

Wild joy filled me as a rope came 
snaking over. the clify swinging down to where I could réach it The 
fact that T couldn't see who was at 
the other end of the rope unnerved me. “I can't see you!” I yelled. A 
Teassuring voice came back. “I can't 
see you either, but calm down,” 
Rancher McEntyre’s voice said, startlingly clear. “We'll stay right 
here with you.” 

Elation subsided to misery when I 
found that I couldn't pull myself up the rope. Long days and nights with= 
out food and water or sleep had 
robbed me of my strength, Above, T 
could hear excited voices, including 
those of Bowker and Shafer. Both 
called down to take it easy, to relax 
Relax! 

My inability to ‘climb up the 
rope was a new problem . . one which took all night. Shouting my 

(Continued on page 60) 
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| THE SECRET WORKINGS 
of the 

i BAIL 
‘GAME! If it weren't for me, a lot of 

innocent people would still be 

behind bars awaiting their trials! 
by JOHN BOZAK 

engages people remember January 2, 1965 
‘as the day Ohio State beat California in the 

Rose-Bowl, 17-14. It’s the next day that sticks in 
my mind. On January Srd of that year, a perfect 
stranger took me for $50,000. 

"That was the amount of bond I posted to guar- 
antee the appearance of a citizen in a Los Angeles 
Courtroom. The man was tall and lean, and draped 
in an expensive suit, He was accused of embezzling 
forty-nine thousand dollars from a local Building 
and Loan Company. 

‘This citizen had gone beyond embezzling. He was 
catight in a motel room with the wrong woman. In 
the excitement of the arrest, he had tapped the 
proprietor over the head with a suitcase. Since the 
use.of anything but the naked fist constitutes felo- 
nious assault, this Beverly Hills taxpayer was in 
serious trouble. 

But he asked for help, fifty thousand dollars’ 
worth, and I gave it to him. 
Tam fifty-two years old, a resident of the State 

of California. I am able to satisfy the Insurance 
Commissioner that I have a good reputation, and 
that I do not associate with persons of bad reputa- 
tion, gamblers or dissolute characters—except in 
the course of business. 

Having met those requirements, my license is re- 
newed under Title 10, Section 2058 of the Califor- 
nia Administrative Code. I get an identification 
card from the State, and some business cards from 
my printer. Then I'm ready to go to work. 

‘The County of Los Angeles is a gigantic funnel. 
On-the outer rim are the dozen Police Division 
jails, gobbling up the misdemeanants and the sus- 

felons. Lower down is the main jail at Lin- 
coin Heights. Ringed around the tight neck of the 
funnel are the Superior Courts in the Halls of Jus 
tice: The man who doesn’t stop slipping downward 
in the Superior Courts, the convicted felon, steps 
18 

off into space and plummets down to San Quentin 
or one of the other lesser-known bastilles. 
There are about ninety bail agents in the Los 

Angeles area. Our job is to make sure a man gets 
‘a fair shake before he steps off into space. We're 
kept busy. 

‘A certain percentage of the 2,000,000-plus people 
in the County is always in trouble. There's hardly 
‘an hour of the day or night that someone isn’t be- 
ing booked into the Division jails at Highland Park, 
Valley, Hollywood, University, Harbor. The sheep 
and the goats, the guilty and the innocent, are all 
scrambled on the blotters. Ten, twenty, thirty years 
of a man’s life may hang in the balance in the 
seer hours after he’s picked up by the po- 

ce. 
In March of 1964, a boy and his girl were in a 

Peg eae alongside a jewelry store on Hill Street, 
in downtown L.A. It was late, it was dark, and 
there was soft music on the radio. Up to this point, 
everything was legal. Then someone came busting 
out of the jewelry store, poked a gun into the boy’s 
ribs, and told him to start rolling the car. 

‘Thirty seconds later, there were eight police cars 
screaming around them, setting up a barbed wire 
of red lights. In all the excitement, the real robber 
Aipped away, and our two Jovebirds found them: 

Ives nesting in a carful of stolen wrist watches. 

EY WERE locked up in Central jail, charged 
with robbery, and the bail was set at twenty- 

five hundred dollars each. 
T took a chance on their innocence and put up 

the bail. They walked out of jail, free until their 
trial, ready to fight the burglary charge. 

‘Without the bail I furnished, that boy and girl 
would have been locked up until their case came 
before a jury. They would have lost their jobs. 
‘The experience would have scarred them for life. 



I never know where I'm going to pick up busi- 
ness. We're forbidden by law to. make direct ap- 
proaches to people that are picked up. The request 
‘must originate with them, or thelr lawyers or rela- 

ives. 
I was at the “thinking state” in my Christmas 

shopping, standing outside Bullock’s windows and 
looking over some toys for my grandchildren. I 
got to exchanging pleasantries with a mild-looking 
character standing beside me, and from that we 
exchanged business cards, According to the card, 
he was a livestock auctioneer up in Kern County. 

Out of nowhere, two policemen moved in on my 
new friend. They’ told him he was under arrest. 
‘That act that man put on was something for the 
legitimate stage. He became a little fire-ball, rant- 
ing and raving, with all the words adding up to 
the same theme: “I’m a peaceful citizen. You can’t 
arrest me! All I'm doing is standing here, waiting 
for my wife!” 

He was wrong, of course, and the law led him 
away. The police have a legal right to pick up any- 
one on suspicion. They have a legal right to hold 
anyone for seventy-two hours while they fill in the 
background on suspicion. 

Eighty percent of the people picked up are re- 
eased at the end of the detention period because 
the suspicion proves to be groundless. 

‘This dramatic actor outside Bullock's turned out 
to be one of the twenty percent. He was waiting 
for his wife, all right. She came out with a sackful 
of stolen merchandise—and the police escorted the 
two of them to a Hollywood apartment crammed 
with loot. 

T got the business. 

ance on every client T choose to post 
experience only three have jumped. 

T have to take 9 € 
bail, But in all 

‘When my fancy embezzler found himself behind 
bars at the Valley jail, he was informed, as a mat- 
ter of police routine, ‘that it was his privilege to 
contact a lawyer. He lost no time. 

‘The lawyer hurried out to the- San Fernando 
Valley and asked the arrestee a lot of questions 
that sounded more like those asked by a family 
doctor, than by a lawyer. “How much do you 
weigh, Mister? How tall are you? Are those your 
‘own teeth?” 

When he left the jail, the lawyer was armed with 
vital statistics that described the man behind bars 
better than his driver's license. The lawyer's next 
stop was the District Attorney’s office on the sixth 
floor of the Hall of Justice. There the name was 
given a quick run-down in the D.A.’s private 
brary—hundreds of thick, cumbersome books that 
list Who is Who in Criminology. 

‘The D.A. has fifty deputies in his office. One of 
them took a personal interest in the case. After he 
had garnered all the facts, the deputy took a walk 
to the Judges’ chambers, and recommended a bail 
figure. (Continued on page 62) 
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Head for the hills;*buster, or any other spot in ~~ 
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s. Excellent pay for single men of good apj 
ips for professional women 

ettd photos. Interviews next we 

8 ad sufficed’ to keep the all-girl club in 

eek ‘later ground 
of the 82nd Airborne and a raft of mountain climbing, was 

called up. 
jedhead wearing tight black bullfighter’s pants 

louse and onyx cigarette holder, smilingly 
held out a cocktail shaker and. asked hi 

Bill complied. He 
aiford to turn it down without checking into it thoroughly. The 





Flannagan, a Madison Avenue copy: 
writer, was burning proof that the club 
was really on the up and up. A guy who. 
needed the dough, Bill Green consoled 
himself, wasn’t about to be seduced by a 
pack of man-hungry dames looking for 
new thrill. He took the job and gladly. 
So, too, four other stalwarts interested 
in making a good buck as “guides” for 

ILEMENTARY psychology, it worked 
like a charm on the former par 

{wooper and his fellow guinea pigs. Trou. 
ble was the dawn never broke until it 
‘was too late for aay of them. 

“We drove up in five cars, six to the 
‘car. In my load, I drove. They were all 
jn their late twenties and early thirties. 
Nothing spectacular about any of ‘em ex: 
cept the redhead,” Bill explained in retro- 
spect. “We drove about 130 miles from 
New York. The club owned a big lodge 
on the side of a mountain. It was a strange 
layout and a sumptuous one: five big 
‘bunkrooms off a center main room. In 
each was a kingsize bed like something 
‘ut of the Arabian Nights, surrounded by 
smaller individual bunks. 

“There wasn't any wood for the fire 
and it was much too late to go out and 
chop some. Barbara busted out the keys 
to the liquor cabinet and a couple of the 
other ringleaders fixed sandwiches and 
coffee. A big gun cabinet in the main room 
was locked. The joint was rigged for his 
Bongo drums, tile bathrooms and expresso 
‘makers had me wondering just what the 
hhell kind” of outdoors living I was about 
to get 

“T found out when the lights went out.” 
‘The name of the game was tease. The 

‘object of the five-girl wrecking crew in 
Bill's compartment was to drive their 
guide, so-called, frantic with frustration 
It started off with the impact of a freight 
train crashing a brick wall as Helen, a 
studious looking blonde, locked the door 
and ordered Bill into the big bed. Bill 
complied after an ineffectual protest. 
Two good belts of whiskey, however, 

lowered his resistance just right. 
“I woke up and found her beside me, 

She was pressing against me, and her feet 
were cold. The next damned thing, she 
was smothering me with kisses and’ run- 
ning her hands through my hair. T didn't 
know what the hell to do. T couldn't get 
her away from me, She kept whispering, 
‘If this is a dream, please Lord don't let 
it stop! You're wonderful, dreamboat, just 
wonderful I didn't want to foul up a 
ood job, so I lay there in agony but 
didn't touch her.” 

The four other girls in Bill's compart- 
‘ment took their places beside him in slow 
succession when Madge finally disappear- 
ed in the dark. It went on all night. Green 
felt like a nervous wreck the next morn- 
ing when, after stumbling into rough 
clothes, he joined the girls at the com- 
munal breakfast. The four other guides 
looked baggard. The Russet Maniles look- 
ed cool, calm ad collected, on the other 
hand. They talked about their wonderful, 
refreshing sleep. They talked about the 

‘turning leaves and how they couldn't wait 
to see the change in nature; how they 
couldn't wait to inhale the crisp, tangy 
sir of autumn; how they couldn't wait 
to climb the highest mountain handy. Bill 
Green groaned inwardly. He though: be 
was losing his mind. 

“Till I had a chance to get the other 
fellows aside, I figured I'd lost my mar- 
bles on the way up from New York. They 
hhad the same kind of nightmarish night.” 

IE game of tease, went on without 
interruption the second night. Only 

it started off somewhat conventionally. 
‘There was music, plenty to drink and a 
roaring fire after the day-long hike in the 
‘woods. Green was pooped to begin with, 
but when asked to dance mambos, he 
heroically rose to the occasion. The party 
‘was rolling along in fine fashion when the 
sexy redhead called for lights out. Barbara 
Flannagan, girl exec, asked for torrid 
tempos on the hi-fi while doing a very un- 
businesslady dance. 

‘The insanity of the whole garish affair 
reached a climax in the middle of the 
second night when, after a repeat of the 
Parade of sleep walkers, Bill Green stag- 
gered to the door looking to take the first 
trail back to civilization. He didn't get 
far. The door was locked and the Key 
was nowhere he could get his hands on 
it. Disgusted, Bill Green hopped into bed, 
Next morning, they again pretended it 
was a big dream. Green took the punish- 
ment for a four-day weekend, then quit 

“No money in the world is worth that 
kind of a shellacking!” Green told this 
reporter. “Trouble was they had a long 
list of replacements to put through the 
aces, 90 I guess they'll finish out their 
season in grand style. How do you ac- 
count for the whacky behavior? All I can 
think of is that they really hate mew. They 
like to humble their employees, drive ‘em 
crazy with desire and wear ‘em out. I'm 
the proof . . ." 

HE case of the Russer Mantles may 
be a little out of the ordinary, but not 

‘as much as you may suspect. After a care- 
ful census of the many off-beat outdoors 
groups, a veteran reporter comes to the 
conclusion that thousands of women use 
the outdoor lodge dodge to gather their 
rosebuds. Some wear hobnail shoes, sling 
ropes with the dexterity of veterans and 
‘call themselves mountaineers; others mess 
around under the ground in giant caverns 
examining rock formations; still others £0 
in for such innocuous pastimes as group 
camping, hiking, nature study groups, bird 
watching and big game hunting. 

What are the love habits of concholo- 
sists—shell hunters? The question never 
secured to Roy Whitaker, Korean vet, 
who tried to put together a bankroll last 
summer while living in Miami. Roy got a 
job squiring around a pack of female shell 
hunters in the Sanibel Island vicinity. The 
gal who hired Whitaker wore horn-rim- 
‘med glasses and carried around a text- 
book on zoology. She was in her forties, 
' widow with plenty of dough and a beach 
cottage she loosely called her museum. 

JA 
The heads of former employees weren't 
stuffed and on display, In fact, aside from 
a fow shells, the joit looked more like 
a plush hotel with everything from maid 
service to well-stocked bar. 

“I didn’t last long. The game of shell, 
shell, find the genona took too much out 
(of me. The first time she tried it, we were 
walking along the beach far from the 
nearest cottage. She yelled ‘Look there! 
It's a scarapatum genonus?' 1 didn't know 
what the hell she was raving about, but 
when I stooped to pick up the silly look- 
ing thing, she barreled into me and knock- 
ced me flat! The glasses came off, the book 
fell out of her hand. She was’ a human 
passion pit, that women. She tore at me 
Tight there and yelled ‘If you don't make 
love to me now, Pll tell the cops you tried 
0 rape me!” What could 1 do?" 

Indoctrinated into the shell hunting 
game, Whitaker, a guy who liked to avoid 
any Kind of trouble, went with the widow 
for several field trips. But when the lady 
bountiful brought along a few of her 
friends from Key West, that's when 
Whitaker quit. 

“I had to draw the line somewhere,” 
Roy blushed. “She was trying to force 
erowd on me. She paid me off, saying I 
was a lousy lover anyway 

IN. San Francisco, an aggressive young 
surf fishing enthusiast with an eye to 

iurning a buck, advertised that he was 
starting a class for aspiring sportsmen and 
women. The price of a day's trip was $3 
with full instructions included. Nothing 
happened the first week, but a couple of 
days after the ad appeared again, Frank 
Boyd got a call from a woman who said 
she represented a small group of outdoor 
enthusiasts intrigued by the possibilities 
in surf fishing. Could Boyd handle four 
school teachers? Could he tote them out 
to some quiet, picturesque stretch of beach 
and instruct ‘them in privacy? The bi 
‘guy was tickled pink. The idea of a fish- 
ing school was hitting paydirt, Boyd told 
himself, feeling a measure of pride at 
results ‘sight unseen. Four school teach- 
ers could easily become forty. At $3 a 
clip, he'd be making a small fortune in 
10 time! His dream ran away with him 
slightly because like so many others who 
fall for the dodge of the outdoors femmes, 
be failed to anticipate the real results. 

‘On the morning of the great day, Boyd 
Joaded a station- wagon with surf sticks, 
waders, reels and cold drinks. He was a 
lean, good looking six-two. He was twenty- 
five ‘and engaged, but the money he was 
making in a driving school was short and 
he needed something to put him over the 
hump. The angling seminar seemed like 
the perfect scheme—and it meant getting 
aid for something he enjoyed. Arriving 
‘at the appointed spot, Boyd amost keeled 
‘over when he opened the station wagon 
for this quartet of aspiring surfers. Far 
from being old-maiddeacher types, they 
turned out to be young, full of bounce 
to the ounce and cute as hell in sweaters- 
and-slacks, 

IK Boyd took his own bait. Two 
were blondes, the third an auburn, 

(Continued on page 38) 23 



Althea Currier, 

a French-Canadian 

beauty who now 

calls Hollywood 

her home, bares 

her silky soft 

skin to the warm 

West Coast sun! 
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Did you ever consider the job a bikini 

must have holding in Althea's 35-22-36 

figure? She solves this problem quite 

easily — and in the way we most prefer! 







> East met West in terror as a Vampire 

"stalked the streets of the Walled City! 

et 



by ALBRECHT SCHOEN 

Otto Dorn, a West Berlin business- 
man, and his wife, Frieda, returned to their home after 

ending an evening with friends. They were surprised to find 
the house dark—Fraulein Tani Hebbel, their regular baby- 
sitter, usually waited up for them, playing the radio and doin 
her lessons the livi . 
“She must have fallen asleep,” Frau Dorn suggested as her 

husband unlocked the front door. 
But Tani Hebbel was not asleep—at least not in the living 

room, The Dorns tiptoed upstairs and went to the room of 
their two-year-old son. 

Softly, Herr Dorn opened the door into the nursery. Moon. 
light filtering through the window showed that the ba 
wasn’t there, either. Puzzled, Dorn went to his son’ 
bed and staggered back, gasping in disbelief, 

ly God!" he screamed (Continued on Next Payer! 



She tried to scream but no words 
¢ out. Just a hand at first, but 

later the red-fanged teeth—appeared. 

“Frieda—the baby is dead!” The child's 
tiny body yrawled amidst the bed 
clothes, lying in a pool of its own blood 
“blood that was just starting to con- 
ge Police and medical examiners ar- 
rived within minutes after the dis- 
traught, hysterical Dorns telephoned 
for help. Nothing could be done 
for the child. 

‘The horror was beyond belief. The 
child’s throat had been punctured—two 
deep holes had been gouged into his 
jugular vein, The wounds were made 
by. what officers described as an ice- 
pick, or similar i 

‘Around each of 
unmistakable marks of small human 
teeth! The bed clothes showed stains 
‘and marks—that could have been made 
only by human lips—lips wet with fresh 
human blood! 

“It’s-it’s incredible!” one of the 
hardened investigators rasped. “But 
there can be no question. Whoever 
killed the child drank large quantities 
of its blood! This is vampirism!” 

Otte Dorn, his face now ashen, 
the investigators the name and a 
of Tani Hebbel, their seventeen-year- 
old baby-sitter. 

'But-but Tani couldn't have done 
it" he sobbed. “She’s been our sitter 
for eight months-she loved the 
baby...” 

‘Hard-boiled police nonetheless went 
immediately to Tani’s home. Her 
foster-parents—she was an orphan-said 
that the girl hadn't come home yet. 
They had no idea where she could be. 
Detective Inspector Georg Milller noted 
that they were both extremely nervous, 
and appeared as though they were 
holding something back, Acting on a 
hhunch, Miller ordered a complete 
search of the house. 

‘Tani's room yielded little, until one 
officer opened a large wooden trunk 
locker standing in a comer. He looked 
inside it-and called for his superior. 

“Hardly the type of reading for a 
17-year-old, is it?” Miller grunted as 
he sorted through the books. stacked 
inside the trunk. They were volumes 
‘on demonology and witchcraft—there 
‘were even several volumes of obscene, 
Pornographic erotica. 

‘Look here!" Miller picked up three 
tightly-corked glass vials. They con- 
tained a dark red fluid. “This looks 
like blood! 
[7°45 41 this point that 1 begsn my 

investigations of the case for a West 
German newspaper syndicate. Although 
a free-lance correspondent, I was fully 
accredited to the West German police 
‘and, along with similarly recognized 
reporters, was permitted to work with 
the officers concerned in the investiga- 
tion. 

‘We learned that Tani had vanished. 
‘This is much easier to do in the island 
city of Berlin than anywhere else in 
the world—and a disappearance there 
always poses unique problems. A 
fugitive from West Berlin justice can 



eesily slip across the boundary sepa- 
rating the Western part of the city 
from the Communist section. 

It is far more difficult for West Ger- 
men police to follow them—or to 
obtain’ the cooperstion of the Red 
Zone police. The Communists are sus- 
picious by nature, assuming that any 
fugitive is doubtless fleeing because he 
is a Communist sympathizer or spy. 
The Reds will consequently spend 
weeks checking to see if there are any 
political implications behind a West 
German request for aid. 

‘Such delays are maddening to West 
German authorities, but cannot be 
avoided. The usual appeal for co- 
operation was nonetheless sent to the 
Kommandatura of East Berlin police. 

In the meantime, detectives gril 
‘Tani’s foster-parents, her friends and 
schoolmates. Slowly, and with growing 
horror, they pieced together a shocking 
picture of juvenile depravity. 

To the Dorns, and other West 
Berliners for whom she worked ss a 
beby-sitter, Tani was a model girla 
pretty, slender blonde whose reliability 
had always been above reproach. 

‘But such was not the case with 
others who knew her. Some of her 
schoolmates, several older men and 
not a few American soldiers stationed 
in Berlin, had found her to be a 
promiscuous little tart, whose insatiable 
appetites ran in exotic and perverted 
Girections! Equipped with what her 
‘school masters said was an “exception- 
‘lly bigh” LQ, Tani had consistently 
maintained high grades. 

“Ghe—she used to taunt us about her 
affairs—the things she did,” Frau Erna 
Hebbel finally blurted after being ques- 
tioned for several hours. “She even 
boasted about drinking blood—she said 
it... it excited her sexually, and that 
she was a vampire!” 

Detectives sensed there was more 
to the story, and the whole sordid tale 
‘came out soon enough. 

‘Tani’s father had been killed on the 
Russian Front during World War TI. 
Her mother died soon after, in an air 
raid. The Hebbels took the six-year-old 
child from a convent orphanage in 
1946, adopted her and gave her their 
name. Kurt Hebbel was a good step- 
father—until 1954, when the girl was 
14, Then, coming home drunk one 
night, he broke into Tani’s room and 
raped her. 

Frau Hebbel; afraid of scandal and 
cowed by her husband's threats, did 
ot report the incident to authorities. 
Nor did she toke any action on sub- 
sequent occasions when her husband 
forced his adopted daughter into having 
relations# with him. 

‘Tani was terrified. Then, something 
that any psychiatrist can understand, 
happened fo her personality. She began 
to stay out all night, picking up older 
men in the gasthauses and bierstubes. 

‘Now it was her turn to terrify the 
Hebbels. She told them they would 
have to give her completely free rein, 

cr she would go to the police and report 
her foster-father’s acts herself. The 
Hebbel accepted the situation 
Tort miceeo ur a Az-yearold de: 

jauchee one night. He was a man 
familiar to vice police. They knew him 
as a degenerate, a jaded rouge who con- 
sidered himself an expert on black 
magic and the “dark mysteries.” He 
hhad been in and out of jail several 
times, his arrests always due to some 
sexual excess. The man was rich, and 
he was usually able to prevail upon 
the girls and women involved not to 
testify against him. Except for two 
short prison terms, he was always re- 
leased. 

‘The man initiated Tani into the 
arcana of the forbidden, leading her 
through the full range of sexual aberra- 
tion and perversion. He introduced her 
to erotica, to the foul rites of black 
magicians ‘and Satanists 

‘Oddly enough, Tani insisted on work- 
ing as a baby-sitter to earn the money 
she needed for her everyday expenses. 
She also continued to attend school. 
Two or three—sometimes more—nights 
each week, she would accept bat 
Sitting jobs. On other nights, she picked 
up men or joined in the orgies that are 
tragically enough so commonplace in 
post-World War II Berlin. 

No one knows when she became 
obsessed with the idea of blood-drinking 
‘and vampirism. The Hebbels swore that 
tthe first hint they received was in the 
Fall of 1956. One morning, Frau Heb- 
bler found her pet canary with its 
throat cut. Timorously—for she feared 
the power the girl had over her and 
her husband—the woman asked Tani 
if she had killed the bird, 

“Jat” Tani had snepped. “I killed it 
to drink its blood?" 

‘Among the books found in the girl's 
room were some dealing in part with 
Yampirism. Such sections were heavily 
Underlined, as was the story of Eliza 
beth Bathory, the 16th Century female 
mionster who slaughtered more than 
7,800 peasant girls in order to bathe 
in their blood. Elizabeth Bathory—a 
hhighly-placed noblewoman related to 
several Middle European kings of the 
period—believed that bathing and drink- 
{ng the fresh blood of young women had 
an aphrodisiac effect and prevented her 
from growing old. 

"As I sat in on various interrogation 
sessions at the Berlin police head- 
Quarters, I became more and more con- 
Vinced that the girl was criminally in- 
sene—capable of any enormity. Almost 
rapidly then, more evidence of her 
vampirism piled up. 

Birds, chickens—even a neighbor's 
cat—had been killed by Tani. In each 
instance, there, was proof—or at least 
sufficient indication that she had drained 
tthe creature's blood and drank it. 

Inspector Miller discovered several 
men who reluctantly admitted intimacy 
with Tani, All were loath to talk at 
first, but when they learned the vicious 

nature of the crime she was suspected 
of committing, became wildly anxious 
to tell anything and everything about 
her, in order to clear themselves of 
any. suspicion, 

‘The men ranged from masochists, 
who had allowed Tani Hebbler to cut 
into their flesh and drink their blood— 
to an old, well-to-do shopkeeper of 
marked, abberational tastes. The latter 
gave a detailed description of one of 
his dates with the young vampire. 

‘At first, when she told me her ideat 
I was repelled. But then, I figured, why. 
not? It would be @ novelty, at least. 
‘There was actually nothing wrong with 
it. No one was harmed-that is, really 
harmed. 

“T called @ woman I know who 
specializes in catering to ‘exotic’ tastes. 
It was completely on the up and up, 
and she made no objection. I paid her 
200 marke—that’s a lot of money. She 
never complained. You may ask her, 
if you wish, She'l tell you she was not 
cheated. 

“We went to my room, the three of 
us, The prostitute lay on her side, 
and Tani cut her with a small, sharp 
knife, just behind her shoulder. The 
young gitl was highly excited. She put 
hher lips to the cut and drank, I could 
hhear the sucking noises as she drew 
the blood into her mouth. Even as she 
swallowed, her body reacted. She was 
becoming highly excited, She motioned 
to me then, frantically. I have never 
known a woman to be more passionate! 

“Afterwards, she turned away. Her 
face and lips were smeared with blood, 
and she went to sleep immediately. 
washed the wound on the prostitute’s 
back, bandaged it and paid her. The 
prostitute left immediately, telling me 
again that she would always be avail- 
@ble if I had any other requests to 

MED WITH ALL this information, I 
‘crossed over to the East Zone and 

went to the Communist police. I pre- 
sented the evidence I had to them. 

“There is nothing political in this 
case," I explained patiently. “This 
must be apprehended—before she kills 

“Why are you—a writer—here?” the 
Red detectives demanded. “Why are 
you interfering in an official matter 
when you have no official position or 
connection...” 

“Because I hope that I can convince 
you of the need for haste!” I argued 
earnestly. “I feel sorry for the girl— 
‘and for the child she killed and those 
she may kill. Tani Hebbler is a 
homicidal maniac. She really believes 
that she in a vampire—and having killed 
once, she will kill again!” 

‘The Communist officers stared at me 
impassively. 

"Gott in Himmel!” I exploded. “For- 
get political differences for once. Look 
for this girl—start the search imme- 
diately!” 

T was ushered out without having ac- 
(Continued on page 52) 31 



We wanted to for such a long time that one a e gathered -.. and wrote 

g we could have possibly done! 

Al first we wondered what our mate 
was doing with a different partner. 
Later on we watched and found out. 



“WE ANSWERED A 
WIFE-SWAP AD!” 

T'S BEEN LESS than two years now, since 
we first entered the world of swapping, It was 

@ tough decision to make and it was even more 
difficult to carry out. But once we did finally get 
used to it, we never looked back. And before 
going any further, we have to say that the re- 
sults were worth every effort we put into it; worth 
every hour of wondering how we'd ever make 
contact; worth every bit of dispair when it seem- 
ed as ifswapping wasmerely something one reads 
about, something that happens to other people, 
but never in real life 

‘The crazy thing is that having once gotten 
started we now meet so many swappers, findnew 
contacts so plentiful that we actually wonder 
where they all came from. The answer: they were 
there all the time. But they had never heard of 
us and we had never heard of them. Basic point 
—swappers as a general rule are not the least 
bit anxious to meet strangers. 

The ad appeared in one of the special weekly 
newspapers. It suggested that we write for a 

by ROY AND DOROTHY R- 

sample of what they called a “club newspaper”” 
devoted to folks of "‘exotic tastes!” We sent for 
the free sample. It came by return mail. It was 
interesting, It listed several couples intereated in 
swapping. There were pictures. Nothing that 
you wouldn’t expect to see in any mailable pub- 
lication, But these were real folks, not models. 
The little folder suggested that if we sent in a 
fee, we could recelve @ booklet with hundreds of 
Ustings, plus names and addresses. We sent in 
the fee. 
Two weeks later we received a publication 

similar to the first, but along with it, was a 
small booklet, that actually did list names—well 
not actual names but rather listings such as 
couple—gentleman—lady. Listings were broken 
down by state and in some cases by city. Des- 
criptions were graphic. They left no doubt at all 
that the folks involved were interested in sex and 
wanted to meet or correspond with others of 
like mind. 

Listings were coded. (Continued on page 4 



THE SCREAMING HORROR 
by CAL BUTLER 

“FN there!” The little Saipan guerrilla 
irl clutched her rifle, “Do we go in 

after ‘em, Lieutenant?” 
‘The query needed no reply. Japs either 

commitied suicide en masse or “came 
‘out shooting, I preferred to think that 
it wasn't going to be a piece of cake. I 
was facing, by count, ten Japs that I knew 
of and I didn't know how many inside 
Swiveling a grimace at the girl and Ser- 
geant Ben Hoag, I pulled back to the 
rocks and offered a practical solution: 

“Cover me, both of you! Just a8 soon 
fas T reach the entrance, blast away for 
all you're worth—" 

“But you'll be killed!” the guertilla pro- 
tested. “They've been in there since the 
invasion and they swear to die fighting!” 

“Okay, lady,” Hoag smiled coldly. “It 
you can think of another way, maybe the 
Tooey will see merit in it" 

“Knock it off!” I snapped. “There is 
‘no alternative but to rush that damn 
cave" 

‘The girl said: “They've been holed up 
for weeks resisting all attempts to kill 
them.” 

"Maybe the right guys haven't tried,” 
Hoag said evenly. 

“{ doubt that. Look how the cave backs 
‘onto a sheer clif—no amount of dyna- 
‘mite could blast ‘em out!" 

“The dead—" the girl said, shuddering, 
“the place is littered with dead.” 

OPANG was right, The place bore all 
the evidence of a long and desperate 

struggle. GI helmets, riddled, the skulled 
bones glistening in the sun, bore mute 
testimony to American attempts. Ever 
since the invasion, companies of Marines 
had been trying to blast the Japs from 
their last strongholds on the islands, The 
women, kids and old men had committed 
suicide for Dai Nippon rather than sur- 
render; the fighting forces died in agon- 
ized groups under Marine pressure; the 
Japanese brass had long since committed 
hara-kari rather than admit defeat. Yet 
three months after the fighting, there were 
still isolated pockets of resistance and it 
was my misfortune to draw one. I wi 
pered: 

“Here we go—shoot like hell!” 
They began chopping away at the 

gloomy cave entrance for all they were 
worth, Bullets whined overhead as I duck 
ced down, sweating fiercely, and began to 
34 

We advanced slowly up to the entrance, Just one false step and our bones 
would be added to the grisly 

run, The cave was silent. It was still 
as I raced i, gun in hand, shout 

“Fire! Fire! Keep up the fire—!" 
A Jap laughed at me. 

lent 

was August 25, 1944 and technically 
Saipan was secured. It had been se- 

‘cured since mid-June when Admiral Spru- 
ance, after conferring with Admiral Tur- 
ner and General Holland Smith, decided 
to keep all fire support ships on hand and 
to maintain Admiral Conolly’s Guam 
force at sea as floating reserve until fur- 
ther notice, But months of bloody fighting 
lay ahead. The infantrymen of one Army 
and two Marine divisions bore the brunt 
In our estimation, the 75-mm pack how: 
itzers (0 the 150-mm cannon fell far short 
‘of the mark, One had to crawl in after 
the Japs or else. That was the story 0 

remains already covering the ground. 

far as I was concerned, 
‘The girl guerrillas of Saipan—natives 

‘of the Mariannas—helped some but not 
much. Serving the brass in any capacity, 
they had been waging somewhat effective 
war om the Japs since before D-Day. Lo- 
pang Ti was one of them. A native of 
Charan Kanoa, she was reared by a mis- 
sionary in the best tradition of the island 
and talked perfect English. When inva 
sion was complete, she and her long-hair- 
ed, well-shaped girl friends had been 
watching the cliffs for Japs. What few 
they could kill, they killed. What few 
they missed, they reported to General 
‘Smith's headquarters. Forty-eight hours 
before, I didn't even know her. T was in 
the field and dog tired from shooting ‘at 
phantoms when Colonel Willingham call- 
ed me in. (Continued on page 40) 



OF THE GAVE OF SKULLS! 
SES Oc RR 2 

There was a Jap company holed up who thought the War was still going o1 

It wasn't, but a pile of American Shhgies 

hard to, convince — whifelf wasef;course « 
SO CY ae. 4 3 sre oh 

ea ‘yi 



Actually his life's ambition was very modest—to make love to every woman 

in Texas. But one fat little Yankee whiskey trader. kept getting in jis way! 

by ANDREW L. GRANT 

‘Once in the saddle, I used to go dashing 
Once in the saddle, I used to go gay 
First down to Rosie’s 
And then to the card-house 
But I’m shot in thé breast 
‘And I'm dying today . .. 

——-_ rita ven 

HE PLAINTIVE old Western ballad, “Streets 
of Laredo,” tells the sad story of a young 

cowpoke who knows he’s donewrong. Matt O'Brian 
‘would have gotten a good laugh out of that. He 
never figured he'd done anything wrong in his 
whole wild stampede up and down the Rio Grande 
valley. Matt never apologized for anything. He 
figured it was only natural for a man to want to 
whip every man and make love to every woman 
in the Lone Star state. 
By the time the big Irishman went down in the 

streets of Laredo, with four soft nosed slugs in his 
burly chest, he’d damned near succeeded! 

Matt and his four brothers fought the Yanks at 
Shiloh and the second battle of Bull Run. If his 
brothers were anything like Matt, it’s a lucky thing 
for the state of Texas that they were killed by the 
Yanks. Matt was only 14 when the war between 
the states ended. He'd been enlisted into the en- 
thusiastic, well trained (Continued on page 55) 
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NOW YOU 

CAN HAVE 

POWERFUL 

MUSCLES 

A 

EASY! 
YOU CAN HAVE THIS, 

POWERFUL 
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SHAMED BY YOUR ENGLISH? 
11's really surprising how many people, eager 10 get 
ahead, goon ruining their chances every time they speak 
‘and write,” said Don Bolander ina recent interview. "It's 
frecause such people lack the one ability more important 
to social and business success than any other —a 
command of good English,” Bolanidet was asked 
Q.Can people overcome the handicap? 
‘A. Yes, easly: If they're honest enough to admit their Bhelish isn't allt should be, they can now do something ‘hout it quickly right at home, thanks tothe amazingly , 
effective Career Institute self-teaching method. bees em 
Q.Is the CA. Method new? othr on ada esto 
A. No, Over many years, i has helped thovsands with flu Ens to op mitking embarrassing fasakes, pronounce words corel. pun tie Properly, increase felt vocabularies, vastly improve their wating, and become interest 
ing Lonversationaliss TheY gain new respect and regognition inal their dealings with people. 
. Do good results take lon 
A. On the contrary ll it takes is 15 minutes a day over a few weeks to master good English 
fy the Cal, Method, There's no tiresome stud) of rules— no monotonous memorizing 
Progress ean be 0 rapid because the Method makes an exciting game out of learning 
es actually fun! 
Q. How ca 
‘A. Ta he lad to send full information in a free 32-poge booklet to anyone interested. The took shows how and why the Method works, and what i bas done for others, Use the 
COupon or write Don Bolander, Career Institute, Dept. 208-89 Mundelein, Il 60060. 

readers learn more? 

——————-—-----} 
I | DON BOLANDER, Career Institute, Dept. 205-83 
| Mundelein, Il 60060 
Please send me without obligation a free copy of the 32-page booklet 

| {Nee ta sina: Command of Good English.” (No salesman will eall 
| Name_ eee 
| street 

SEX URGE 
{Continued from page 23) 

Boyd found it out 
later when he turned at the sound of feet 

"Y-you' 
Boyd stammered. “Why the first time you 
Tay a cas thon bikinis wil tar ah 

“Set us up, dearie,” Babs pinched his 
‘cheek. “Me, firs—how's it go? Where do 
T hold this’ thing?” 

Boyd gripped a surf spinning stick in 
the conventional hand-on-reel, hand-on- 
butt manner, He held the rod at arm's 
length and made several practice casts 
‘When he let one fy, the students, 60 called, 
cooh'd and ah'd. Boyd again gripped the 
rod, only this time he stood pressed 
against Babs' back, swinging the rod as 
bis hands covered hers, pulling her 
closer. 

“How'm I doing, Frank?” Babs tilted 
hher face up at the muscular giant stand: 
ing behind her. “Do I let it go now?" 

“Not yet.” 
RANK withdrew and studied her 

| B¥ stance. She was perpendicular to the 
‘beach, but her legs were too close to- 
gether—awkward for casting. They paid 
for a lesson, and by crimminy they'll get 
‘one! He stooped and pried apart Babs’ 
well formed legs, then covered her hands 
with his as he stood again. 

“Your weight is on this hand, your 
left. The left serves as a fulcrum, When 
you snap it down, the right brings the rod 
‘over and you let go aiming slightly above 
the horizon, Okay, now try it—” 

| “She did and almost decapitated the 
three onlookers. Frank Boyd diligently 
stuck to the teaching for an hour. Then 
Babs wanted a cool dip and so did her 
friends. In the confusion of swimming and 
splashing, the concept of surf fishing was 
utterly lost. Instead, a different form of 
reereation took place in the dunes bebind 
the station wagon. With cold drinks spiked 
with hard liquor, plenty of sandwiches, 
and nobody in sight, Boyd's first customers 
took out their money's worth by shower- 
ing him with love 

“It was fun while it lasted. The trouble 
was they brought a couple of other girls 
along the next week. Too much for one, 
‘guy. Besides, my girl was getting susp 
cious, What ended the whole thing? Me, 
T guess. 1 pooped out.” 

‘As a working reporter trying to figure 
‘out what makes such screwballs tick, the 
best answer that Boyd could supply’ wat 
simply: 

“I's their way of getting a charge, 
There was no fear of a squawk—no kick: 
back to the school system. Since the out 
doors brought their greatest return for 4) 



A million jobs have disappeared since 
1960...shouldn’t you start your own 

husiness...now...while still employed? 
Before more jobs disappear through mergers, automation, and mechan 
in which so many men have become owners of profitable businesses—starting in spare ti 

All that's needed is your name on the coupon. Facts mailed free. No salesm bosses, strikes, layoff and automation? 

Here are the facts: With a little ambi- 
tion and energy and less than $1000 cash 
you can start your owa Duraciean business 
in your spare time, without risking your 
present job or payeheck! This is nationally 
known and accepted business, but one the 
does not require special skills, more than 
average education, or any traits except am 
bition, and the willingness to work hard to 
gross as much as $9.00 an hour for the 
service you rende 

What is this business that offers so much 
opportunity for so little? It isa service by 
which YOU supply the publ 
owners as well as offices and stores and 
shops—a new and improved method of 

eaning carpets and upholstered furniture 
right on the customer's premises —THE 
EXCLUSIVE DURACLEAN SYSTEM! 

If you have ever had your own carpet or 
farniture cleaned, you know that the ordi 
nary methods soak the carpets wi 
and detergents, then grind the fibers with 
harsh mnachine scrubbing, leaving the car 
pet soggy for days, 

The exclusive DURACLEAN ABSORP- 
TION PROCESS lifts out dirt and greasy 
soil with a gentle, almost dry foam, Lab- 
oratory tests show Uiit it removes twice 
as much dirt as any other method and re 
stores the resiliency of the carpet fibers 
Because there is no soaking, carpets and 
furniture can be used again in a few ho 
This is vitally important to stores, shops, 
offices and motels, 

Although in time you will wish to buy a 
truck from your profits, no trick of office is 
needed to start, You can carry all eqitip- 
‘ment in your ear trunk and your customer 
phone calls can be received at home. No 
shop is needed as work is done at the cus: 
tomer’s premises, 

As @ DURACLEAN Dealer you are the 
sole owner of an independent business and 
your own boss. You keep all the net profits 
for yourself, However, the Iranchise we sup 
ply gives you instant recognition in your 
area, You operate under a nationally known 
hame-—use an exclusive process recom 
mended by the nation’s iggest eaxpet mat 
ufacturers and commended by Pare 
Magazine. You get thorough training BE- 
FORE YOU BEGIN and, as you progr 
you receive guidance and help from 
Duracean International 

‘Your training shows you how to perform 
the cleaning service plus five other ser- 
vioes which bring extra profits. You also are 
trained in all phases of running you 
ness, including how to get custome 
to control your expenses, and how to make 
the maximum profit. From your first job, 
You can expect to gross $9.00 for each hou 

te 

of service you do personally! Tf you hire 
service men at $3.00 an hour to help you, 
you can have $6.00 for yourself for each 
hour of service they perform, (See the eol- 
lumn at Fight for actual statements from 
‘other men who have accepted the Dura 
clean opportunity.) 

Here is @ business that can pay you far 
nore per week than the average man nov 

with only: the talent and ambition 
You now possess. Here isa business you can 
operate in any one of three waysor pro- 
gress from one to another. Some men oper 
ate permanently in spare time for the extra 
‘money they need. Some start in spare time 
and quit their jobs only after they see that 
they can make a lot more money than their 
present pay by putting in fll time as a 
Duraclean Specialist. Still others develop 

> the point where the service 
work is done by hired employees while the 
owner makes a substantial profit on each 
hour an employee works, The Duraclean 
Business can be kept as small as you want 
to be or it ean be expanded to any level 
your ambition dictates. There is no limit on 
annual income for an ambitious man who 
will follow our proven plans, 

the business 

We are about to appoint a limited mum= 
ber of men who are truly ambitious, and 
anxious to do something about their futures. 
‘We want men who are willing to follow o 
proven plans for stfecess and who want 
‘with our help ~ their on independent, stc 
cessful businesses, 

If this opportunity interests you, please 
send your name, on the coupon at the 
right, for a FREE 24 page booklet which 
gives complete details on the Duraclean 
bbusiness and shows how vou can start in 
spare time for Tess than $1000, No s2 
‘man will call on you, now or ever, After 
you've read the facts, decide in the privacy 
‘f your own home ifyou wish to take the 
next step toward starting a business 

zation, shouldn’ {you at least investigate the way 
—and independent of jobs, 

will call, 

WE SWITCHED! 

Dusen home ie sich growth wou ot 
Duraclean brovght security atl an education 
So on se jos 'B. B., Mass 

week 

Be Tena 
THESE ARE JUST A PEW OF THE LET TERS IN OUR FILES PROM MEN AND WOMEN WHO HAVE FOUND sLUCESS RS DURACLEAN DEALERS TEN ANOTHER YEAR: YOUR STATEMENT 

Duraclean:. 
International Purgaes™ 

0-H98 Duractean Bldg, 3 Deerfield, ilinols 60015 
poe e ae 
I buractean international 
-H98 Duraclean Bldg., Deere 60015 | 
L witkour oBLiGaTion send me the tree ¥ 

Booklet which shéws me how I tan start 9 | 
Duralean business in my spare tne without 
risking my jb. No salesman sal H 

J 820 
be ee 



NEW FRENCH BRA 
GLOWS IN THE DARK! 
(Bikini Panties Too) 

GLO-GLO 
The Bra That Turns Him On 
When The Lights Turn Low 

..-Or Off! 

Now ad an alluring glow to tho most sensuous part of ‘a wala’ body. YES THEY ACTUALLY GLOW IN THE DARK! 
‘Guaranteed 0 bring that 00K to Nis eyes 8 you tum nim enw a soit gentle glow that highlights your every 
“This French GLO-GLO BRA makes the most of you with 

full tim end nature up Ii 
(Groat with today's latest see through fashions 
"The Bikini pantie is title bare nothing wih legs cut 

vay upionhere” Just naughty enough 10 be nice 

Union City, WJ. 07087 Dept. G0125, 

Vc rina 8 sini ony 0s 
115 aio mons 
[0 siesta ony s0 
1 oma sizes: 2030; 40 caps 
Domes oM ot 
1 coton 

( onoen 2 Gers ONLY $196. 
WE RsAvNOS OF 5200, 

Definitely not for shrinking violets. 
Have you got what it takes to be @ GLO-GLO Girl? Then 

try tne saloy Set on for sighs «and got ready to cut UP 
‘Wnen the Glo-Glo set js avalleble in stores it wil sell 

tor $895, but during tls introductory ter the price for the 
(er iat ‘st ts only $8.95 on our complete money Back wae _ 
carelctce of salistaction. So save money. A ie 

‘ine Goal set a avalable In ‘our glorious colors: —__— 
orange Orbit and liter Green for fantastic daytime woar 
Ste Guntous Yellow and Naughty Nude for after hours L-----------4 

ADULT GAMES 
‘A Connoisseur’s Collection 

of Sex-citing Games 
DEFINITELY NOT FOR PRUDES! 

Sexational party games for broad.minded males 
ABSenty, Enjoy the latest and the wildest games 
Somplate descriptions and jlustated instructions 
Grate your copy today, only'$2.00 cash, check 
oro. Cuaraniee—your mony back If you ae not dlihted 

ACTION PRODUCTS pep. PB-338 
P.O. BOX 3245, GRANADA MILLS, CALIF. 91344 

Nore Trcterent Mutual Slstacbo’ Inreavd Sensation! 
MUTUAL CULMINATION. DELAY! PROLONG! SATISFY! Delay and prolong ine. ‘uoe—and your paint sil ever know how you do it) Eeaint book MUTUAL CULMINATION, deseribes tech fies and tls how to inate fove-makng variations! onde book AUTL-SL 

SEXUAL VIGOR & VITALITY AFTER 4, by L.teseu hal ers of made ag down otal ve fs dented in ehaper let YOU'RE NUVRR TOO OLD ELIMGRAGTIC OR CHANGE OF LIFE” HOW TO. HELE YOURSELF ete et order book ASTS:31 ‘Send Cash. Check. M. 0. (Sorry no COD's) t0 
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‘small investment, they didn't see anything 
‘wrong in thie arrangement. They've got a 
new instructor now, I hear..." 

UTDOORS apparently stimulates the 
hhell-aisers like nothing else. There 

‘was a time when women's groups stuck 
Strictly to their own Knitting, but today 
the flourishing of mixed groups around 
the nation points up the fact that getting 
‘away from it all bas universal appeal. 
‘Around Laguna, not long ago, there was 
‘an epidemic of middle-aged sportsmen and ° 
their much younger mistresses who passed 
themselves off as “bird watchers.” Cops 
broke up the flesh festival when they rang. 
in a cute little policewoman who testified 
that “Wilson snipe don't do no flying at 
night, after all!” thus making a red-faced 
liar out of the character who passed bim- 
self off as an ornothologist in order to 
‘seduce her in the tall grass. 

‘The way of the great outdoors? 
Unless you pick your company care- 

fully, Mac, it ean wreck your life. Sounds 
silly ‘as hell to say beware of girl moun- 
tain climbers, and private lodges. Sure— 
unless you're a guy like Larry Thompson. 
Larry got hornswageled into joining a 
‘coed group of climbers. Two experts— 
dames—snared him up on top of one of 
Washington's scariest peaks. He cither 
ccame through for them or they let him 
take his chances on a 2,000 foot drop. 

“What'd they want you to do, Larry?” 
asked the still-numb athlete, after Was 

ington police tipped me to the weird affair. 
Larry was silent. His face was crimson. 
His eyes blazed wildly. 

“1 couldn't begin to tell you! All T can 
say,” he stammered, “is it ain't something 
that normal women usually want of & 
man!” 

“What did you do? 
He took a deep breath. 
“Tm alive, ain't 1? They took me down, 

those two pigs! Well, T had to do what 
they wanted or I wouldn't be here—" 

The doctor who examined Thompson 
and treated him for shock gave the de- 
tails. They're unprintable. Games like 
these are still extant if you happen to 
stumble into the wrong club. 

‘The wild outdoors and the hot country 
lodges brings out the beast ina lot of 
dames, Don't say you weren't warned. @ 

CAVE OF SKULLS 
(Continued from page 35) 

“There's somebody here, Lieutenant, I'd 
like you to meet— 

“Like who, sir?” 
“Like the head of the geurrillas’ 

smiled. “On?” 
“That's right. You have an assign: 

‘ment coming up.” 
“[ might've guessed it. Sir, I've been 

in the field wi—" 
“With your men for almost a month!” 

he broke in. “Well, this is one guerrilla 
you'll never forget—" 

“What's he got—two heads?” 
“No, But something else fascinating to 

a soldier,” Willingham grinned. He turn- 
ed toward the quonset door. “You can 
come in now, Lopang.” 

‘STUNNING girl wearing Army 
shorts and a native blouse cut to the 

navel waltzed in. My mouth dropped 

he 
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open, She was wearing a bandoleer of 
grenades and carrying 2 gun. Willingham, 
Brinned from ear to ear 

“Now, then, how aboot that assig ment?” 
“Wha—at 

stammered, 
“The one about you joining miss Ti 

in a Jap hunt. Scems she's got a cave 
spotted where they're holed up—" He 
paused, “Trouble is, there ain't but one 
way in, You can't use dynamite and you 
can't climb in.” 

“The cave, Lieutenant, is inaccessible,” 
she said, offering her hand. Her skin 
‘was a light copper, Her teeth were strong 
and even, She had a slight cast to her 
eyes, and when she smiled her face lit 
up radiantly. It was six months since 
Td seen a woman, but Lopang Ti of 
Charan Kanos, Saipan, was really beau- 
tiful, She frowned: “We've tried a dozen 
times to get in but haven't been able!” 

"Who's we?” 
Marines, Gls and guerrillas.” 
How many Japs are there in your 

assignment, Colonel?” I 

fe counted as many as ten sunning 
she replied. “But they've got guns, am- 
mo, and plenty of food. They could hold 
out! for months if unmolested.” 

“Sounds formidable!” 
“It is, The dead bodies are pited up 

like a barricade.” 
“How many dead?” 
“ve never gotten close enough to 

tell!” she frowned. “But there are plenty. 
‘of bones! J know, T've seen GI skulls 
seaming in the sun.” 

“Sounds like a cheerful place!” 
Willingham said, “Then you'll take the 

assignment? It’s purely volunteer, Butler.” 
|. “I already 

rE said to take as many men as I 
needed. I thought that over. The 

| more men, ‘the greater the chances of 
detection. I finally settled on Sergeant 
Ben Hoag. Without ado, the girl led on. 
We filled the guns, water cans, and jeeped 
through the jungle. At 4 o'clock, the 
itl pointed to a series of sbeer ledges. 

“We stop here.” 
Hiking through seemingly impenetrable 

terrain, we finally came to the rocks, The 
‘irl whispered: 

“In there!” 
‘Suddenly, I noticed that my hands were 

wet. There was sweat all over the gun. 
stock and my bands were shaking. My 
shirt was like a rag. Hoag and the girl 
pretended not to notice. The job was 
mine; Td chosen to go it practically 
single-handed. I knew there was 0 turn- 
ing back but I wanted to. I took one 
ook at those gleaming skulls and said 
the fateful words: 

“Here we go—shoot like hell!” 
They began chopping away at the 

gloomy access. Bullets whined overhead 
as T ducked down and began to run. The 
cave was silent. It was still silent as 
T raced in, gun up, shouti 

“Fire! Fire! Keep up the fire—" 
A Jap laughed at me. 

was the voice of a mut, » holdout! 
Tt came from within the no man's 

‘cave, stygian black and deadly. T couldn't 
pinpoint it. I fired the carbine for all 
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was worth, The phantom shadows con- 
tinued to mock me as I fell forward, 
spraying the place. 

“Keep it up, Americans!” the voice 
Taughed. “You'll die like the rest of 
them—" 

“The voice spoke in perfect English! 
‘Suddenly, my two companions weren't 
firing oveshead—they were inside the cave 
with me. Over their firing I shouted, “In 
there! The voice is coming from in there!” 

The silhouette of a man flickered across 
the wet walls, crouched for the kill. My 
‘companions saw it at the same instant. 
n the garish light of their gunfire, one 
Jap was coming closer. All the instincts 
‘of the fighting soldier came to me then. 
T swiveled about and looked behind the 
girl. They were there all the time, hid- 
{ing just inside the cave No amount of 
shooting could possibly do any good! I 
‘screamed: 

“Look out behind you!” 
Hoag. and the girl lurched about, spray- 

ing instinctively. Japs fell about like gro- 
teeque dolis, screaming, cursing, throw- 
ing themselves at the gun wielders. Some- 
thing bit me on the base of the skull 
‘and when I put my hand there it, was 
wet. Enemy gunners suddenly opened fire 

S52 Er Ha cle tie tilt ihaatee 22 

§ ; | 
gees 

weet Sab gi Es 
7 Ee 

{ t Fe 

WORLD WIDE DEPT. SM 
Kingshighway 
Orangeburg, New York 10962 
Please send —______ 
What's New Pussy Cat pins @ 
$2.50 by return mail to 
Name 
Street 
———— 
sta Zip Code ——| 
Fill out and mail coupon today. En- check, or money order. 

the Rottants wow stew 
iw tprtow Jeoeby! 

ht Jou athe 
ev fpvoute 



SLX MANY ALE 

Cl Pornography 
By David 0, Cauivel, MD. Porography, Ike allel, seems tobe te eye ofthe bender. No 

doubt someone wil finden this ook, prety Because iti posse to preset today. hards ant 
phrases-2s well as ilutations ie woud hove Been supreses only afew years ap, Br, Coléwel tps away all flse_otions. and impressions tearing the subject and replaces then with fet an fegte. Not a single wor fas been fe ‘avd from the original pring hic suceastly iio ates by te Pat esto bor from the mals 

incladed in this publishing i a cepinting of an example of clase Japanese ertca— Tne Ni fess" City. Thi, too, presented incompletely un pureed fr 
ie rawings and hots incorporated indicate the xaning ness frat, bah ps an es fn Aso tnloded are examples of etic eft from ‘countes where pormogreply is Tegal $2 

Oral Love Volumes 
Centited, cunntingus and Fellatio, by John. F. 
Trimble, PhO, The first book length’ study ‘on the subject and ‘the ony ilustated volume avaiable ‘on cunnilingus and fellatio. Contain color plates 2s 
well as black white ilustrations, 

All aspects of the two subjects are covered, in cluding initiation, Roroseaual and heterosenval cas. 
histories, eildiood experiences cunnilingus Tliatio 
as mariage ais, sohenteneut (G9) practices, les: bian te-hnloues,istrial ‘aspects ofc, sds 
Intiating children (botn gils-and boys, 

‘Reasons wives/husbands practice oppose fellatio ‘and cunnilingus, ora genital fantasy-wishes, normal 
and. abnormal techniques, extremes. in love hatred 
{or ef, prostitutes and fellatio, the compulsive fe Farce sadism and masochism in oralgentalism, the 
rakerotic wife teenaged girls specializing In Yells tio, ete-A Monogram book. $300 
Crentties Fellatio, By Donald H. Gilmore, Ph.D. Fully ilustrated volume, published by Monogram Books. Subttied "A Study of Nor mal end Abnormal Oral Sex Behavior = Chapters are entited: Normal Erotic Stim ulation, Fellatio in History, Oragenital Con {acts th Childjiood, Teen Aged Fellatio, Oral Sex'in Marriage, Fellatio Techniques, abnor mal Fixations, The Castration Complex, The Urge to Dominate, Obsession, The, Preven {ion of Disease, Bizarre Cases, Guidelines fo Normat Sexually “Twenty-nine ease-histories. are included ving insight Into people with marta prob Fema caused ‘by or sowed’ by” oral "sex practices 

Subjects include: teen-ager girts submit ting to fellatio to maintain their virginity wives ‘seeking divorces" for such ‘actions ther wives who seek fellatio out of mar Tiage, Kidnapped gis foreed to perform fe: Tato ‘by sex criminals, high schoolgirls tn ulging in oral sex acts on teachers to obtain passing grades; Women who obtain climaxes during acts of ‘elati, women who prefer oral Sex‘ to oitus, sanctified oral” Sexuality, multiple fellatio (one gir and tive bays), desire for oral sexuality caused by sesing’ parents or ater adults in oratgental acts, ete. $3.00. 

LOOKING FOR A RELIAB 
BOOK SOURCE? el 5 RED OF Poon services saz 
EIMEES mone won. Guard ION, None cx {umable and refunds are prompt. “° ‘ies 8 St iE hoe rigor two JylIRED OF MISREPRESENTATION? 

We ever substitute without permresion® That's why we have satisiea thon ‘ands the world over since 194% 

© Female Masturbation 
A ren ining Dr. Loar Kelly’ non raph on this eneraly suppressed aspet of fein resent, es wall feds by eter oronnet medial men Chaps sre entitled Female Masturbation by 6. Lombard Kel, MED. Ate rotism inte Female by Sdn ch la; traton by I Rehan Parke, MO; Childhood v. Adult Mastraton by fern tard Bayer, MO; Masivbation In Gilecby Albert Mall, MO. curing Masturbation With: Hyposi. by ‘Avan Schenck Notzng, Mi; Selt Masturbating Gite by Barbara Hotiman Sublets ipelude- intial experiences, psychic. ef fects, historeal-especs, the use of arial penes and other instrament, lesbian masturbation, normal and abromal masturbation, tecniques employed frequency, casts and cures, evs af astrbotion — 

{ea and rained. mestorsation a8 sex cre de tere, psyhieautoeratism, uretral masturbation, bersonal confessions, a 
Fully strated wih histo a wel ss conten porary drawings and photos of techniques, postures masturbatory objects, et. Price $3.00 

O Mated 
Edited by Joseph Dow, MO. The new, peat 

marital manval Al twelve chapters contin usta 
tions and/or photos of all aspects of marred sex val 

Of special interest, because of is uniqueness, is the chapter entitled Gotal Positions, wherein seven: 
Iyelght ifferent postures are described and thirty te of the most popular are actully ilustated No 
lis are used, no otter misleading or incomplete Musrations, 

The chapter ented Hygienic Products is of equal interest because ofits uniqueness It includes is. 
tuations of ‘such seldom-seen objects as-vaginl 
inserts, artifical penes. (dos), French tikers, 
elton sinus, erection a, female maxi ton devices including. vibrators, peni-nlarge- ment devices, breast development instruments, el 
macwithtolding ads, penis extensions, douching de ies, te, 

Other chapters include: Evolution of the Human 
Ebro: The Male Genital System, The Fensle Re podictive System, Abortion ‘and’ Premature, Labor, Coital Movements; Multiple Pregnancies, Anatomy of the Breasts; The Art of Love; Steril and impo- tence, Price only $5.00, FUTURA BOOKS, INC. Dept. 36 

21839 So. Avalon, Torrance, Ca, 90502 
To order, send full a. Mark books desired, 

‘Send $1.00 with COD's.. Add. 25¢ handling ‘charge to all orders, Remit by check or M.0, 
Do not send eash. All books sold on 10-day, ‘money-back guarantee. Calf, orders add 59% sales tax 

CO Bestiality in Men & Women 
By David 0, Cauldwell, MOD. A study of sex rele 

tons between humans. and animals. Deseibed ae the animals used, reactions of both simals. and humans, times and places where bestiality was eel 
aseristories include confessions from both men and women who have practiced sex acts with ant 

mals. These include a man and his mare, 214 year ld grand her collie: aman and his cow; 2 sex 
‘orgy which included three young’ women and three Russian wolthounds, 

CJ Pedophitia 
1A psycho-beavora, geographical and historia stu dutch sent reltons, by Dr lon Fine twentyanecasenistres fom the bese oi Dr Timbe's book 
These include: a lesbian stress and 11yearold Moca prostutes; it trained by her mother 1 Blackmail pesos. fn Ineasuots other dai {er elationsip,chighood experiences, with male 

Send me by return mail the Book’s | have marked, t'am 21 of over 
1 Send free, illustrated catalog 

cae eto hr ae eee Ober Teor ee a mons exeens in L same Feo" sep quer fo sotony, tae nan | Mr nic he abe eyes amen ‘ 
‘and her sexual experiences with children. an ete peli) pes lia me 

Other chapters inohve pedophilia’ universal char. f 3” £3e2"ld Bil and a dog aswell 2:2 woman end address = - eer people babvr nein, the en In] SOME): 8a spe charmer and hey pet el pee nny epi ad the fon The Peet eth Me, So he cy & state x psychodynamics of pedoohila, 
This i the most complete ard uptodate book 

nthe subject Fully Mistrated, Including calor plats, $3 

‘An added bonus i 3 reprinting of A Niemocle's 
Bestiality and the Law, a historia! study of bestik 
ity ducing the pest thousand years, stations from 
many historia! sources are Included. $3.00, 

45 



SEE THROUGH 

oO SIN 
AMAZING SPY DEVICE TURNS SOLID WALLS TO GLASS 

PERMANENT INSTALLATION, OR PORTABLE 

S00% Ge"ightess return Tar promt refund 

“a, neting miners tneha §2 OQ 

3109. PLAY THE TROTTERS AND WIN 

'USE YOUR HOUSE WIRING 
AS A POWERFULTY ANTENNA 

Plug-Tenna is @ sensational an- 
tenno that may eliminate costly 
“roof” “rabbit-eor"” anten: 
nas, Plugs in easy as an electric 
cord, converting your home wiring 
into ‘a gigantic TV ontenno. Be 
cause Plug-Tenna uses no electri: 
city, it costs nothing to operate. 
Plug-Tenna stays out of sight and 
out of the way. 
Excellent, also, for AMM ond 
shortwave radios. 

‘OUR PRICE. . . $2.98 
BERWICK SALES COMPANY 
261 FIFTH AVE., ROOM 2102 
NEW YORK, N.Y. 10016 

$2.00 
‘ond 

3110. How To Beat the Races 
by NUMEROLOGY 

$2.00 

461 DISCOVER AMERICA 

how I did it, but T dragged that gun 
| around and fired at point blank range. 
| Taps collapsed like rag dolls, It was all 

over. All of them, including the git. 
FOUND the anewer to her mysterious 
conduct at the cave entrance and on 

hher personal effects. At the cave entrance, 
T found a record of an American voice 
—probably a collaboraior—yellingglee- 
fully to Keep it up, Americans, thet Td 
dle like the rest of them. “Them” were 
the more than fifty Americans who'd been 
tricked by Lopang Ti and the Voice 
Inside the cavo—like me—they were 
blind as a bet. They literally stood still 
for the trick acoustics while the Jape 
evidently slaughtered them. I figured they 
‘were hiding just inside the cave entrance 
‘when the Americans came. Like me. 

‘When I gathered together enough 
| srisly evidence to make my point, I dr 
| ged myself away from the cave and bac 

to the jeep. A 25 calibre bullet had 
pierced my thigh and I was bleeding 
rofusely until T got a tourniquet on it, 
My uniform was a mess from the fight 
‘and T'was a mass of aches and bruises 
for months to come, But I made it back 
and reported to Colonel Wilingham be- 

| fore collapsing from loss of blood. 
T even gave him the record. 
Incredulously, he listened to my story 

‘vefore taking it down. Allied headquar- 
ters hadn't even suspected the presence 
‘of & counterspy for the enemy, but sure 
as hell they had one and it was my 
‘misfortune to_go into a cave with ber. 
‘Afier Miss Ti, Saipan was a breeze. @ 

WIFE-SWAP AD 
(Continued from page 33) 

‘The instructions with the booklet 
said that for another fee, the or- 
ganization would mail sealed letters 
to any of the coded listees. 
We picked out two listings in our 

own state, wrote introductory let- 
ters and sent them off, That was all 
| there was to it. 
| For more than ten days we won- 
dered if we'd been taken, if we'd 
just thrown our money away. And 
then finally an answer came. It was 
everything we'd dreamed about. 
‘There it was, in black and white, 
the name, address and phone num- 
ber of a couple who actually lived 
some 110 miles away. There were 
snapshots in the letter, photos of a 
charming couple, who looked as if 
they could have been our next door 
neighbors. They were slightly older 
than we were, about three or four 

| years older. Like us they were a bit, 
bored and tired of the continuing 
sameness of their sex lives. They 
too wanted some excitement, some 
change. They invited us to write 
them all about ourselves, to send 
them snapshots in exchange and to 
let them know when would be con- 
venient for a get-together. 
We sent a reply air mail—special 

delivery. Our suggested date, the fol- 
lowing weekend. We requested they 
telephone or telegraph us “collect” 
if the date were OK. We said we'd 
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| door and rang the bell 

be happy to drive overto their home, 
though of course they'd be welcome 
to visit us. 

Sure we sounded anxious. We were 
anxious. And do you know, they 
were just as eager as we were. The 
very next night a little after 9PM, 
our phone rang. It was Arnold and 
Lucille. Our suggestions had sound- 
ed great to them. They’d be only 
too happy to have us visit them. 
They told us after a while that they’ 
been in exactly the same fix as we 
had. They’d had several replies to 
their ad, but ours was the first from | 
anyone within a practical distance. 
‘They like we, had never swapped be- 
fore. It was going to be a night to 
remember. We told them we'd drive 
down in the afternoon, They said 
to come as early as we liked. They'd 
be happy to have us for dinner. 

‘The Saturday morning was one of 
the most exciting days of our lives. 
We were up early. We just couldn't 
seem to sleep. We rushed through 
breakfast and hurried to clean up 
the house so we could leave as soon 
as possible. We kept chattering to 
each other like kids, trying to figure 
out what our new ‘playmates were 
going to be like. Then too, some of 
‘our expectations ran directly to sex. 
We kept commenting to each other 
in the most basic kind of language, 
exacily what kind of folks we want: 
ed and what we wished we could do 
with them. 
We took off a little after noon. Roy 

had to keep talking to himselfto calm 
down and drive carefully. We had 
no intention of having an accident 
at this point in the game. We drove 
at a reasonable speed. But at that, 
how long does it take to go a mere 
110 miles. By 2:20 we were pulling 
up at Arnold and Lucille’s door. 

I think that was the scariest m 
ment of all, at least as far as Doro- 
thy was concerned, Suddenly she 
fumed and said. “Do you think | 
we ought to? Do you really think 
it's safe?” 
Roy said, “Look. If you want 

to back out, say so. We can get 
right back in the car and no one 
will ever know the difference. I'll| 
do what ever you want, kid.” 

But neither of us really wanted to 
back out. We went up to the front 

From in- 
side we could hear footsteps. The 
door opened. We were committed 

OTH OF US were trembling 
lightly as we shook hands and 

walked inio the house. The excite 
ment seemed almost overwhelming. 

| After all the hopeless months, it was 
actually happening to us. Amold 

| noticed. I guess he couldn't help it 
He grinned at us a little then asked 
if we wouldn't like a drink, perhaps 
so that we could ease up. We ac- 
cepted with relief. 
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We talked for about fifteen or twen- ty minutes about nothing in partic. ular. We didn’t seem to know how 
to begin. Finally, it was Lucille who 
broke the ice. 
“You two are new at this kind of thing,” she said, Wenodded. “Well,” 

she continued, “I can’t say we're 
much more experienced. But at least we're the hosts, so I guess it's up 
to us. What do you say we begin 
right now. Now be absolutely honest. Don't try to force yourselves. We'll 
all loosen up quickly enough. So be 
frank. Would you rather start out in private, or ‘do you think you'd rather we got together right here s0 
we can all watch what goes on?” 
Dorothy gasped at that. Lucille looked at her sharply and smiled. “It's all right, honey,” she 

continued. "I guess it is kind of difficult to be a public spectacle at first. So it's privacy. That all right” Dorothy nodded. 
Lucille walked over to Roy and 

stroked his face. “Then you come 
with me to the guestroom. Dottie 
and Am can either stay here or use 
our bedroom. But we don't care. We can keep ourselves interested, 
can't we?" She took Roy's hand, 
and as he stood up, she began lead- 
ing him away. 
Roy tells his side of the story. 
“As I went with Lucille, I couldn't 

help wondering about Dottie. But 
T knew that this was what we'd both 
wanted. So I made up my mind to 
forget about everything but what 
was going to happen with Lucille 
and me. There was no doubt that 
Lucille would be a fine partner. She 
was bigger than Dottie and heavier, 
but her proportions were fine. I was 
trying to imagine how she'd look 
in the nude and the thought excited 
me. Lucille noticed and laughed. 
She was sharp. Nothing escaped her. 
"Come on,” I said. “hurry up. 1 
want to get where I can see you.” 
“We got inside the room and shut 

the door. Lucille was already at the 
zipper of her dress. It fell to the 
ground and she was in her bra and 
Panties. I just leaned against the 
door and watched her. She never 
hesitated. In an instant she had her bra unhooked and was stooping to 
pull down her last bit of covering. 
When she turned around, she was 
magnificent. 
“And when we sank down together 

a minute later, I was only conscious 
that this was one of the most exciting 
and fulfilling occassions I'd known 
for years. It was almost like the first 
few ‘months of my marriage. If this 
was swapping, then it was worth 
everything I'd imagined. Lucille was 
like @ hungry tigress. I felt like Her- 
cules, 

T wish it were possible to describe 
t all in print. But I will say that the 

SEX 
Crammed to the Brim, 
300 Explicit Illustrations, 

‘and sex, a8 performed in Scandinavia, Read 

others have; Scandinavian uninhibited technique 
beyond, and brings out in any man of wor 
could ever imag 

PRACTICALLY EVERY POSSIBLE WAY IN WHICH THE HUMAN BODY CAN BE SEXUALLY AROUSED 
18 INCLUDED—WITH DARING PICTURES. 

ried Riding the station, “The Panther's nist andthe Cott Boonerang’ i Jou havent, you havent realy ved? fey al he, lus many more Every tbo sexu! postion i ‘gible from Sweden, Denar, the est of nape Hite dd Kua. The sensual plessures revesiea Braid” SEX are "20 enormbucr se" event le, one elightes conotseur hss CARS "Soul Smoraasterd™ 
LEARN WHAT IT IS LIKE TO REACH SEXUAL FUL- 
FILLMENT AGAIN AND AGAIN AND AGAIN AND 
AGAIN 

Ie Poe ns Pec 
worid‘of erotic marital plessute, leading you into. 

‘SEX FOOD by Fritz Peterson 
Europeans through the centres, to this very da. fe’ fenaraehtan osde Gi are: Senco ev auto sna 
How, on sn exclusive base You, wit rescue HEE cy of SEX FOOD. by Fritr Peteaeh, when Yad Burchase prvauie sex” 

1199 BROADWAY, 
NEW YORK, N. ¥, 10001 
Please rush the following 
in plain sealed wrapper: 
(J) dynamic sex — only $5:95 +50¢ pp 
(Jos a free edition of The Art of Love’ ana SEX FOOD 
Name 

An Exciting Sexual Breakthrough 
Page after Page = 

Now discover the most exquisite, intimate details of technique 
ages at random and you will see why DYNAMIC. SEX 
by Kar Jacobsen could never have been written by an Ameri: 
an. Explore these sensational pages and learn what exotic 
adventures await you. itis then you will discover what 
your sexual powers to their very fullest, sometimes even 

nore than you! 
‘sweeping away every inhibition and restraint 

fr = = = = OFFER AVAILABLE TO MATURE ADULTS OVER 21 mma mmm Dest. 05-1091 NOVEL PREss fae 

imhich dexeriggs ne INGREDIBLE” GeChinat Mindsome hardcover eiton 

only a few 

draws forth ( 

SEX FOOD by Frits Peters 
‘A SAMPLE OF WHAT'S WAITING FOR YOU! 
‘s Numerous ways f harnessing. your sexual potential! 
‘*The art and science of making jove in the rude! 
* Intriguing sex games to play! 
‘Highly unconventional ways to stimulate a woman with your lps! 
‘How to use ice to obtain super-charged 

coition! 
‘Original methods to drive an experienced 
woman to new, unimagined heights of frenzy! 

‘Rough but effective ways to break down a woman's inhibitions! 
‘* Complete guide to genital twitching, for 

strange new sexual sensations! 
‘Specific ways to work your wife to new peaks 

of almost unendurable passion! 
Invigorating, erotic types of massage—can 
work wonders for any man! 

‘¢ New, proven techniques to combat premature 
ejaculation! 

‘Unique, tantalizing ways @ woman can stimu 
late you! 

2nd BONUS! ‘ART OF LOVE” by R._ Burton> 1 Sur, pled a 3.0 The ani ok en Re SecteP ove techlaues of he “ASAtan trl 
‘SeInnNG 

(Ceash( check (| money order 

Street 
1 am over 21H 
i 1 

city 



BRAZEN 
BEAUTY. 

1012 Emoiretvnd 

Two pc. set 
$7.99 

ing: Eetoors 33 
STARTOGS of HOLLYWOOD — DEPT. 6670 
Box 46062, Hollywood, Clif, 90086 

COMIC BOOKLETS 
WEN ONLY! POCKET. SIZE? 
THEY RE TERRIFIC! nex" a 100 

‘ona toon. 20 BOOKLETS ‘ALnerenen kt prePao Fo#L 
©-67 Box 4241, TOLEDO 9, O10 

MAKE BIG MONEY INSTALLING 
ALARM SYSTEMS Avcrpamepen ai ola ag 

(0 you want rare 
exclusive Continental 
jms and Photos? If 

so write to Denise, 
62 High Street, Croydon, 
Surrey, England. 

we Make Your Favorite Photo into 
WALLET, 

4. We Print Your Name on Each FREE 

50 rea! photographs of your favorite photo — 30 Beautiful dle studio pbstoorints, Ang, absolutly FREE, jst forthe ashing we'll print your name 
{ar any name) on eath and every oto, This. isthe 
(Goatent photo oner ever. Order NOW lust send os 
Four favorite photo or negative returned unharmed With orden any sze, black an wnite or col. for postage. and 
Randing Cinit=6 sete to customer. Prompt sev 
ees ouch i not delighted No COO's please 
PHOTOXING, Dept. GL-870 1199 BROADWAY, 
NEW YORK, N.Y. 10001 
50 

next quarter of an hour was some- 
thing ['ll never forget. And then, 
while we lay back, relaxed and sat- 
isfied, waiting to give our mates suf- 
ficient time to finish their match, I 
told Lucille how nervous I’d been | 
all that day, but how from now on, 
Lwas a swapper for live. 

OTTIE GIVES her version. 
"I could see Roy look back at 

me as he walked off. I hoped he 
wasn't nervous about leaving me 
because there was no reason to be. 
‘This was what I'd wanted to do for 
80 very long. I felt completely calm. 
As Roy disappeared from sight, I 
forgot all about him. Right now no- 
thing mattered. This was going to be 
sex, pure, simple, animal and basic. 
I looked’ over at Arnold. "Come 
on,” I said to him. “What are you 
waiting for?” 

“T guess he was surprised, but 
he wasn’t backwards. He strode 
over quickly. I could feel his hands 
‘moving over my body. And passion 
was flowing through my blood- 
Stream. Tt was so powerful an urge 
that it almost blacked me out. I can 
hardly remember taking off my doth- | 
ing. I know I could feel his arms 
around me. I could sense myself 
tipping backwards. My legs just 
couldn't seem to hold me up, but 
whether we fell back on the couch or 
on the floor, I honestly can’t recall. 

"It all seemed violently urgent. It 
wasn't Arnold’s lovemaking. It was 
just man and woman, and rightthen 
‘any man in the universe would have | 
done as well as far as I wasconcern- 
ed. It was just that it was a different 
man, a new man. It was the one 
mental thought I had—the only 
thought I had. Everything else was 
pure physical sensation. 
“Then it was all over and I was 

standing up, walking over to the 
table for a cigarette. Arnold was 
looking at me. He looked absolutely 
contented. I was glad. It's not only 
nice to be happy yourself, but it’s | 
equally good to know that you can 
satisfy your partner.” 

Later, when we'd all gotten back 
together in the living room we were | 
able to think rationally again. We 
were over our biggest hurdle as we 
knew it, We'd never look back. 

there was more sex that afternoon. 
And later, after a lighthearted dinner, 
still more bouts. We hadn't had that 
much energy for sexsinceourhoney- 
moon, By the end of the weekend | 
we knew that if our sex lives had 
seemed to have slowed down, it 
wasn't our physical selves that had 
caused it, rather it was the lack of 
variety and excitement. Wife-swap- | 
ping was the best sex drug that was 
ever invented. 
By the end of that weekend, we'd 

progressed a lot. Privacy was for- 
gotten. We had no need for it. And 
‘certainly we had no reason to con- 
tinue it. In swapping, the idea of 
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privacy is a farce. Sure, the first 
time, both partners are scared of 
‘what thelr mates might think. Th 
have an aversion to letting ea 
other see. It’s fear of jealous; 

But afierwards, when both know 
absolutely what has happened and 
when both approve, all basis for 
fear vanishes. 

Seeing each other in action is in- 
tensely exciting. No movie can equal 
it It stirs a human being to passion 
as nothing else can. 

‘Before leaving Arnold and Lucille, 
we made another date with them. 
‘This time they'd come to our house. 

But when we got back home, we 
found a letter from the other couple 
we'd written to. They were old hands 
at swapping, according to their let- 
ter, although they were a good eight 
years younger than we were. They 
also suggested that if we had any 
other swapping friends, we all get 
together for a big party. 

je called Arnold and Lucille and 
told them. They agreed that a third 
couple would add lots of variety and 
spice. And so, that’s the way it was 
finally arranged. 

‘That second weekend was wild. 
‘That’s the only way it can be des- 
cribed. We did things we didn’t 
Know we were capable of. And if the 
other couple hadn’t brought along a 
10-second camera, we still wouldn’t 
believe it, But there it is, in both 
black and white and color, to prove 
we actually did. 
From that point on, our swap- 

ping has continued with an ever- 
Widening circle of friends and ac- 
quaintances. We're not going to pre- 
tend that everything was always as 
wonderful as those first two occa- 
sions. Several times we dated creeps. 
‘And at least once we dated a couple 
who's ideas were definitely not in 
ine with ours. We tried cooperating 
with them, but it was no good. There 
are certain types of games we def- 
initely have no desire to repeat 

‘But better than ninety percent have 
been first-rate. The people are won- 
derful and the results have been ev- 
erything we hoped for. 

in our case we've had to do a 
good deal of traveling. We've heard 
‘and read that swappersare supposed 
to be everywhere. But for us, it has- 
mt worked out that way. Arnold and 
‘Lueille—our best friends today—were 
the closest couple we've met in two 

jars, We've gone as far as four 
jundred miles in several instances 

It's not that we wouldn't like to meet 
folks who are closer. We'd love to. 
But neither we, nor any of those 
others we've met can put us in touch 
with them. Whether there are any or 
not, we just don’t know. 
Swapping has been good for us. 

It’s put back a lot that was disap- 
pearing from our marriage. We get 
together, @ lot more often than we 

used to. It's almost as if we'd been 
rejuvenated—which seems silly at 32. 
But it’s true, Just the same, And it's 
made us appreciate each other a lot 
more, as well. Somehow, seeing that 
each of us is so desirable to others, 
has had the effect of making us 
more desirable to ourselves. That's 
a bonus that we hadn’t counted on, 

At the time of writing this piece, 
we've had 88 different swapping 
dates. In a fraction over two years 
—actually 109 weeks—that's @ lot. 
But it hasn’t interfered with our own, 
pesonal sex lives at all. 

‘As far as we're concerned, we're 
confirmed swappers. How long we'll 
continue, neither of us can say. For 
the present, we expect itwill bemany, 
many years before we even think of 
quitti We don’t want to even try to con- 
vince anyone to start in swapping. 
We think that if either party nee 
convincing, a couple is in for trou- 
ble. Swapping won't work unless 
both husband and wife not only ae- 
cept, but enthusiastically desire it. 
But if they do, there's no need to 
convince them. 

‘Whether anyone else will be able 
to get started the way we do, we 
can't say. There isn't any sure road 
to swapping. 

‘ive nore facky, We admit it, Evi 
ently we did the right thing—for us- 
at the right time. That's our good 
fortune. All we can hope is that our 
luck continues. If you're as lucky 
as we were, you've got no com 
plaints. 

So good luck to you all. Whatever 
you want, swapping or not, we hope 
you getit ° 

BLOOD KILLER 
[Continued from page 31) 

complished a thing. The rest of Tani 
Hebbler's revolting story has come to 
me from reporters working for East 
German newspapers. These men—st 
heart still news} en, despite poli 
ties-are far more willing to coopera 
‘and trade information with those of 
us working in the Democratic West than 
fare the grim bureaucrats in the Red 
government service. 

T leamed that the East Berlin au- 
thorities took no action on the official 
‘West Berlin request or on my appeal, 
letting the entire matter “ride” for nine 
days. Then, they were forced to go 
into ‘action » 

In Werneuchen, a suburban com- 
munity of Berlin ‘proper, but still in 
the Red “Greater Berlin” zone, the 
corpee of a five-year-old girl was found 
Stuffed under a culvert. The child's 
throat had been slashed. 

‘A grisly new aspect to Tani's per- 
verted criminality showed itself. She 
had drunk the child's blood—doctors 
saying that she had literally drained 
the body of its life Guid. But, she was 
no longer-satisfied with just the blood, 



of her victims. 
Tani had gouged several large pieces 

of flesh from the corpse, ripping out 
chunks of the child's thighs and breast. 
She had eaten the human flesh, as 
evidenced by the chewed shreds ‘and 
fragments found at the scene of the 

Tani was not only a vampire—she 
was also a cannibal. 

Witnesses said that the victim had 
last been seen strolling with a girl 
whose description tallied exactly with 
that of Tani Hebbier. 
My Red-zone newspaper acquaint 

ances told me that they were forbidden 
to publish anything about the crime. 
Evidently, the foot-dragging East Berlin 
police wanted to cover up their own 
stalling tactics for fear of ‘criticism 
from above. 

The tight censorship clamp remained 
in effect, while Red investigators fanned, 
‘out through the Communist Zone and 
nearby towns and villages. They picked. 
up Tani’s trail in a gasthaus, then lost 
it after tracing her and a man she'd 
met in the place to an assignation in 
a small, shabby hotel. The girl was no 
longer there~she had only stayed the 
night, 

Two days passed and, according to 
my informants, another youngster ‘was 
killed—in the same way as the othert— 
in a village between Berlin and Zossen, 

This time there was no doubt at all 
1s to the identity of the killer. A man 
had witnessed the proceedings! 

“As I was on my way home, I saw 
a child lying in the road. It appeared 
that there had been an accident—as 
the child looked unconscious. There 
was a young girl standing over the 
body,” the witness, a stolid, middle 
aged’ burger stated. “I went over im- 
mediately to help, but as I joined her, 
the girl suddenly attacked me. She had 
fa stone in her hand. I had no chanee to, 
ward off the blow. I was stunned, 

"When I came to, the girl was just 
finishing binding my hands and feet. 
There was a big gag in my mouth 

“As soon as she finished with me, she 
returned to the child. She drew a small 
pair of scissors from her apron pocket 
and stabbed the youngster in the neck. 
T saw the blood spurt upward, 

“The girl gave a slight cry—of sheer 
joy, then placed her mouth about two 
inches over the wound. The blood we 
still spurting, in rhythm to the child's 
heart. She permitted the blood to shoot 
right into her open mouth, 

“Then, as the flow grew weaker, she 
lowered her face until it was touching 
the child's throat. She stayed there, 
drinking for a long time, 

“The child must have been dead by 
then, But the girl was not. finished. 
Taking out her scissors once more, she 
made stabbing cuts on the child's legs, 
finally wrenching a piece of flesh away. 
She stuffed this into her mouth, chew- 
ing on it as\if it were chocolate. 

“Then she attacked me, forcing me 
to have relations with her...” 

The Reds caught up with Tani Heb- 
bler the following night. Plainclothes 
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detectives—including some drafted tem- 
porarily from among the political police 
Thad been sent to gasthauses and other 
drinking places where men gathered in 
the afternoons and evenings. Sooner 
or later, they knew, Tani would follow 
her usual habits and enter one of them 
seeking @ companion. 

‘And she did-in Zossen. The detec- 
tive who sat at a comer table—pre- 
tending inebriation—had no difficulty 
recognizing Tani Hebbler when she 
walked into the second-rate bierstube. 

“Fraulein Hebbler?" he called as he 
sprang up, pistol in hand. 

"HE REMAINDER OF the story may or 
may not be true. The Communists 

fare too well known for their “shot- 
while-trying-to-escape” technique of rid 
ding themselves of embarrassing pris- 
foners, or of covering up their own mis- 
takes, for any such version to be ac- 
cepted at face value. 

‘As the East Berlin journalists tell it, 
Tani allowed the detective to close in. 
Then, when he was sure she was 
docilely submitting to arrest, he holster- 
ed his pistol and reached into his pocket 
for his handcuffs “at that moment, the girls’ finger- 
nails raked across the detective's face,’ 
my informants declared. “She turned 
‘on her heel and ran out of the bierstube. 
The detective went after her, drawing 
his gun once more. He shouted a warn- 
ing et the fleeing girl and then opened 
fire. Three bullets struck her in the 
back—and she died almost instantly...” 

‘Although the Red newsmen were 
given all the details “off the record,” 
they were not permitted to publish a 
word, 

"The journalists heard that some of 
the citizens of Zossen, seeing the dead 
girl on the sidewall: and having learned 
of the nature of her last crime by 
word of mouth from the neighboring 
village, took matters into their own 
hands, Still superstitious Branden- 
Durgian peasants, despite years of 
Communist rule, they determined to 
destroy the vampire forever. 

They obtained a long piece of wood 
from a nearby shop and broke it in 
half, leaving two jagged edges. A burly 
peasant stepped forward and made the 
Sign of the Cross. Then, taking one of 
the wooden stakes, he raised it spear- 
like above his head and drove it into 
the dead girl's bosom-directly above 
the heart 

Whether this is truth, or groundless 
dramatic embroidery, is a moot ques- 
tion. ‘Tani Hebbler—the “Vampire Girl” 
‘and triple child murderess of Berlin— 
was dead ° 

THE LAST JOKE 
{Continued from page 37} 

‘Texas Brigade at the age of 12, 
after the baby-faced six footer trom 
the big bend took the recruiting 
sergeant out back and whipped him 
fair and square 

‘Back from the war, with nothing 
to show for his two’ years service 

but a saber scar on his left cheek, 
Matt took over the management of 
the family ranch up in the dry 
corner of the big bend. Unlike many 
other bad-men of the old West, Matt 
O'Brian never robbed a bank or 
held up @ stage coach, He didn't 
have to. With hundreds of half- 
wild unbranded long-horns running 
loose all over his range, and a de- 
voted crew of Mexican vaqueros to 
round them up and drive them to 
the rail head for him, Matt didn't 
have to worry about money. 

‘The big Irish cowboy paid all his 
bills on the date they fell due. He 
never cheated at cards, and was 
generally considered a ‘soft touch 
by the sporting element along the 
Rio Grande, Matt O'Brian would 
have been a pillar of the community 
and an outstanding citizen, except 
for one small defect in his charac- 
ter: Matt O'Brian was skirt crazy. 
‘Once he'd set his eyes on a trim 
ankle or a nipped waist line, Matt 
O'Brian had all the instincts and 
self control of a stud horse in the 
mating season. 

‘Whenever Aunt Rosie, who ran 
the parlor house on the Laredo 
deadline, got in a new girl from 
New Orleans or St. Louis, it was 
definitely understood she was to be 
held for Matt O’Brian’s personal 
approval. Not that Matt was ever 
known to turn one down. Anything 
in a skirt was worth at least one 
trial run to the hot blooded O'Brian. 
‘As Matt always said, “All women 
is wonderful. And some is better 
than that!’ 

‘Once, only once, Aunt Rosie 
double-crossed him.’ She received 
a shipment of gals from Mississippi, 
four of them. z 

Figuring that Matt was, after all, 
only human, Aunt Rosie and her 
house-man, Uncle Jack Dollinger, 
saved two honey-skinned creole 
gals for Matt's next visit. The other 
two were put on the turf at once, to 
help pay the overhead. That was a 
hell of a mistake. 

‘Matt O'Brian rode into town the 
following Saturday night with 
three of his vaqueros and a hungry 
gleam in his eye. Telling his boys to 
meet him at the card-house later 
on, the crazy Texan strode into 
Aunt Rosie's announcing his arrival 
by shooting up her precious crystal 
chandelier. 

The girls. came into the parlor 
and gathered around the free spend- 
ing rancher. Not oaly was Matt a 
clean-cut hombre with the looks of 
a Greek god, but the big black 
Irishman was a free man with a 
buck. He usually tipped the girls 
as much or more as they earned in 
an entire night. 

‘Matt balanced a gal on each knee 
and asked Aunt Rosie what was 
new, The red-headed madame sent 
out for the two girls she'd been 
saving, the other two being other- 
wise engaged at the moment. Matt 
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was delighted at the shy creole 
gals. He started up the stairs with 
one arm around each gal's waist, 
when he remembered the two who'd 
been sitting on his knee. Turning 
on the stair, he shouted, “Come on, 
gals.” 

‘Six hours later, a somewhat sub- 
dued Irishman limped down the 
stairs and sank his six foot frame 
into Aunt Rosie's overstuffed velvet 
settee. “Rosie,” he gasped, “that 
was danged near worth the ride to 
tor 
HE, 222 of Aunt Rosie, leaving 

‘an eyebugging tip for the gals, 
and was just fixing to leave, when 
‘one of the gals he hadn't seen 
strolled into view. She was a high 
breasted young thing with 2 pouty 
mouth and a saucy wiggle in her 
walk. She was clad, according to 
the fashion of the day, in a pair of 
high button shoes and’ an open ki 
mono, Matt sucked in his breath. 
‘A wild light came into his eye. He 
pointed to the new girl and asked, 
“Who's that?” 

‘Aunt Rosie was caught with her 
hold-out showing. She said, “Just a 
no-count yaller gal, honey. Come in 
this mornin’ from down in the 
delta.” 

‘A look of baffled rage came into 
Matt O'Brian’s smokey blue eyes. 
Balling up his fist, the big rancher 
thundered, “You done held out on 
me! Thar was THREE new fillies in 
your stable, and you let me waste 
my time on two I met already!” 
Just then, attracted by the commo- 
tion, the fourth new girl came into 
the room. That did it. 

First, Matt emptied his six gun 
into the mirror and sent glass flying 
all over the room. Then he picked 
up the piano and heaved it through 
the window, where it shattered 
melodiously in the alkali dust and 
sent horses galloping along the 
deadline in both directions. 

‘Aunt Rosie let out, a piercing 
scream that brought ‘Uncle Jack 
running in, carrying the bat he kept 
for emergencies. He smashed the 
basswood club over Matt O'Brian's 
head. Then Matt picked up Uncle 
Jack, who weighed in at around 
180, and threw him out the window, 
headfirst, where he landed noisily 
among the debris of the piano. Find- 
ing himself still alive, and being a 
man of discretion, Uncle Jack went 
‘over to Donnally’s Saloon for 
drink and reinforcements. 

‘Meanwhile, back at the parlor 
house, Aunt Rosie had picked up a 
brass cuspidor and was busily at 
work bending it out of shape over 
Matt O’Brian’s thick skull. With 
blood running down his face, Matt 
turned and grabbed Aunt Rosie by 
the front of her dress. The thin 
gingham was no match for Matt. 
‘The whole front suddenly ripped in 
two and came off in his big hairy 
paw. Aunt Rosie backed away in 
sudden alarm as a strangely ft 

miliar ‘look came over Matt 
O’Brian's handsome face. He 
grinned at her and took a step in 
her direction. 

“For God's sake, Matt," she cried. 
“rm fitty years old!” 

‘The cowboy grabbed another 
handful of gingham and ripped 
again. As the other girls giggled in 
delight, Matt tore off every. stitch 
of the’ madam's clothing. Finally, 
as Aunt Rosie cowered in the cor- 
ner, wearing nothing but her high 
button shoes and a most becoming 
blush, Matt O'Brian wiped his 
mouth with his sleeve and com- 
mented, “You may be kinda old 
‘Aunt Rosie, but dammit you sure 
are well preserved!” 

Dragging the madame into the 
next room, Matt forced her down on 
the thick’ carpet and bolted the 
door. A strange expression came 
into Aunt Rosie’s eyes. The ensu- 
ing experience was one that neither 
of them soon forgot. For what Aunt 
Rosie lacked in looks, she more 
than made up by her thirty-five 
years experience in the world’s old- 
est profession. 

Leaving the red-headed Madame 
lying on the floor with a wistful 
smile and a look of wonder in her 
eyes, Matt finally went out into the 
parlor, just as Uncle Jack returned 
with @ half-dozen roughnecks from 
Donnally’s Saloon. What happened 
then became a whispered legend in 
the Rio Grande valley. 

‘Matt whipped all six of them. He 
took them on all at once. Scorning 
the use of his six gun, he beat them 
without kicking, biting or gouging. 
He whipped them fair and square 
with nothing but his big iron 
Knuckles. Then, when all six bar 
room toughs were lying on the 
floor, in various states of disrepair, 
and Uncle Jack had been tossed out 
the window for a second time, Matt 
O'Brian’ invited them all to’ come 
across the street with him and have 
a drink. All but one of them took 
him up on it. A young half-breed 
Cherokee named Smoking Water 
couldn't make it. He had a broken 
neck. 

‘Nothing was ever done about the 
killing. The Cherokee didn’t have 
any friends. Matt O'Brian did. The 
Irishman good naturedly paid for a 
first-class funeral and made up with 
‘Aunt Rosie after he'd bought her a. 
new piano. In return, she never held 
out on him again, no matter how 
many girls arrived at the same time. 
Once she got in thirteen at once. 
That was the only time Matt 
O'Brian was ever forced to admit, 
defeat, But Matt apologized most 
handsomely to the thirteenth girl. 
He staggered into her room and 
said, “Honey, I hate to have to tell 
you this, but I was bit by a rattle- 
snake last week and I'm feeling 
kind of poorly. If you want to come 
out to my ranch, though I'll be glad. 
to make it worth your while.” 
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It is recorded that the damsel, a 
young brunette named Yvette, who 
hailed from the cajun country east 
of New Orleans went. But she didn't 
have to wait until they reached his 
ranch. Ten miles out of town, as 
Yvette later complained, Matt’ al~ 
lowed as how he was feeling a lot 
better and insisted on tarrying be- 
side the trail. 
Tit 2085 Az the Jefferson Davis 

Hotel, down near the river and 
across from the California Nugget 
Card House, had a harmless, if 
somewhat ungallant practical joke 
in which they indulged from time 
to time. 

‘There was a large bedroom, just 
over the hotel lobby which the man- 
agement used to rent as a bridal 
suit. Some local wag had drilled a 
hole in the floor directly under the 
bed and hung a small cowbell from 
a string that was attached to the bed 
springs and hung down through the 
ceiling into the lobby below. When- 
ever a couple of newlyweds checked 
into the hotel, the local lobby lizards 
‘would sit around and pass the bottle 
as they listened to the jingle jangle 
of the bell and exchanged smirks. 

It was a harmless enough sport. 
Nobody got hurt and if the bride 
and groom were met the next morn- 
ing by knowing smiles, there wasn't 
tnuch damage done. But then, one 
hot summer night in 1879, a whis. 
key drummer and his wife happen- 
ed to check in. 

‘Matt was sitting in the lobby, 
playing cards with a few of the 
boys, when the couple registered. 
‘The man was a short, heavy, florid- 
faced Yankee. The wife, if she was 
his wife, was young and well de- 
veloped, Matt winked at one’of the 
other cowpokes as he watched the 
comely ‘matron disappear up the 
stairs. The lobby was hushed as the 
expectant listeners waited for the 
sound of the cowbell. After a long 
while, they heard a few feeble 
jangles. Then silence. The bell hung 
motionless. Matt said incredulously, 
“He ain't goin’ to go to sleep?” 

“Well,” observed a 
the corner, “It is mighty hot.” 

‘Matt tried to keep his mind under 
control. After all, he tried to reason 
with himself, Aunt Rosie's was just 
down the street. But it was no use. 
‘All he could think about was the 
silence just over his head. It seemed 
he could almost see her, sleepless 
and lonely, while her fat husband 
snored away the best years of her 
life. Finally he could stand it no 
longer. Throwing down his cards, 
the big rancher shouted. “Dammit 
‘That ain’t no way to treat a lady! 

Before anyone could stop him, 
Matt O'Brian was taking the stairs 
two at a time. He stomped down | 
the hall in his high-heeled boots 
and smashed open the door with his 
shoulder, The woman in the bed 
screamed and tried to cover herself 
with the sheet. Her husband shout- 

e in 



enough not to try and 
with him. But he still wasn't 
to take his humiliation lying 
Donnally’s Saloon the next 
found Matt playing poker 
couple of the boys. He marched up 
to the rancher, tapped him on the 
shoulder and challenged him to a 
duel. Smiling in disbelief, Matt 
gasped, “You aim to fight ME?” 

“Not personally,” said the drum- 
mer. “I ain't never fired a gun since 
I was a grown man. But if you're 
willing to give me satisfaction, I 
have a young fellow who's willing 
to fight in my place.” 
Matt shrugged. “Hired yourself @ 

gun, eh? Makes no difference! 
Where do I meet this desperado?” 
“He's sitting on the rail of the 

corral across the street.” 
“Right now’ 
“That's 
‘Throwing down his cards, Matt 

O'Brian called out over his shoul- 
der, “Play my hand for me, Clay. 
Til be right back. Soon as I run this 
Yankee and his ram-rod out of 
town.” 
News of the impending fight 

spread fast. The streets of Laredo 
Were promptly cleared for gunplay, 
as Matt O'Brian walked out into the 
late afternoon sun. Across the street 
a slender figure in dark clothes 
eased down off the rail on which 
he'd been perched. For a minute, 
Matt thought the drummer had got 
his wife to fight for him 

‘The man walking towards him, if 
you wanted to call him a man, was 
Perhaps five feet three. He had a 
mincing gait and his feet, in their 
Mexican boots, were as small as a 
‘woman's, Matt took in the small 
Colt Lightning, a new fangled gun 
from the East, hanging in a left- 
hand holster. It seemed to be slung 
too high for a fast draw. Matt won 
dered if he'd have to kill this punk 
kid. Maybe a good pistol whipping 
would be enough to send him back 
to his mamma. Then he looked into 
the kid's downy face and sighed. 
One glance into those rattlesnake- 
cold eyes and Matt knew he was up 
against a killer. The kid was grin- 
hing, a lop sided, buck-toothed grin. 

Matt O'Brian took a deep breath. 
Then he let it out fast and went for 

his gun. The kid shifted to one side, like a winding diamondback. Then, 
just as Matt's Colt leapt from its 
holster, the little killer reversed his 
movement and dropped to one knee 
in the chalky dust. The double ac- 
tion revolver appeared in his dainty 
left hand as if by magic. It ham- 
mered four slugs into Matt O'Brian’s 
body before he could even aim. The 
big rancher fell back, spitting blood. 
He tried to raise his pistol. But it 
was suddenly very heavy. The lit- 
tle man in black stood there watch- 
ing him. ‘He didn't shoot again. He 
didn’t have to. Matt staggered over 
to the board sidewalk and sat down 
heavily. He looked up in wonder at 
the youth who'd shot him. With 
wry grin, the big Irish rancher 
gasped, “Phat was damned fast, son. 
T reckon you've about done me in.” 

The dapper figure dusted the 
alkali off his knee and slid his gun 
back into its holster. He started to 
turn back toward the hotel, back to 
get the money from the ‘whiskey 
drummer who'd paid him to kill a 
man he'd never seen. 

“Hold on there,” wheezed Matt 
O'Brian. “Before I go, I want to 
know who was faster on the draw 
than Matt, O'Brian?” 

The man who'd shot him smiled 
Pleasantly at the dying cowpoke. 
“My niame is Bonney, Mister, Wil- 

liam “Bonney, from over Lincoln 
County, New Mexico way. Some 
folks call me Billy The Kid! e 
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DEATH WAITED FOR ME 
(Continued from page 17) 

self hoarse, I passed along the news 
of Garver’s fall, and was told that 
an Army rescue team, with sufficient 
equipment to lower’ me down the 
cliff, instead of pulling me up, was 
fon the way. Another night, on the 
Tedge wasn’t a pleasant prospect— 
but this time I went through it 
cheerfully, shouting back and forth 
to assistant forest ranger Dale Did- 
halm, who spent the night at the top 
of the cliff keeping me company. 

I wasn't out of the woods yet. Next 
day, weaker but cheerful, I made 
another useless try at the rope. 
Shortly after, Donald Bewley, a 23- 
year-old guest-ranch cowboy, vol- 
lunteered to go down to the ledce 
‘on a series of ropes, bringing food, 
water, and a sleeping bag, Working 
his way down, he brought both good 
and bad news. I could be lowered in 
the morning with military equip- 
ment, but I would have to spend 
still ‘another night of waiting on 
the ledge. 

Young Bewley explained, “No 
room for a rope chair or a sling. In, 
your condition, you can't hel 
enough. So the only way is to get 
enough rope to lower you more than, 
four-hundred feet down to the 
canyon floor.” 

‘The other bad news was the find- 
ing of Bill Garver’s body, exactly 
where I had expected. His watch had 
torn loose and stopped at 7:52, mark- 
ing the exact time of his death. Both 
Garver's wife and my wife Carolyn 
were in Antonito keeping a sleep- 
less vigil, I was told. 

I put in another 22 hours on the 
ledge, stuffing myself with food and 
water, reading newspapers and mag- 
azines ‘which Bewley brought me, 
repeating the tortuous trip down the 
cliff half a dozen times. Next dawn, 
‘pack train of Army mules, com- 
plete with more than a thousand 
feet of nylon rope, arrived. I was 
slung by a team of Army mountain 
rescue experts under 1/Lt, Karl 
Holzel, and the four-hour descent 
began. A helicopter clattered over- 
head to supervise the rescue opera- 
tions. 

Tt was a long drop to the canyon 
floor, half sliding, half swinging 
against the rotk face, but my spirits, 
Tose with every inch. On the way. 
I passed the spot where Garver's 
watch had been found, and later the 
point where his broken body had. 
come to rest. I couldn't bring myself 
to look at it, Bill Garver had been 
one of my closest friends 

"At 12:45, my feet touched the 
ground. I got to my feet and started 
walking. Startled Gl’s offered me @ 
horse. “It's sheer pleasure,” I told 
them. “Oh, God, I'm happy.” 

‘Walking away, I turned to look 
up at the ledge where I had lived 
through nights and days of horror. 
‘The sun was shining. It was good to 
be alive! ° 
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BAIL BOND GAME 
(Continued from page 19) 

Tres went two factors that in- 
enced the Judge in setting 

bail. One was presumption that the 
arrestee was presumed guilty until 
proven otherwise. The other was an 
old saying that has been kicking 
around courtrooms for years, “The 
greater the probability of convic- 
tion, the greater the inducement to 
become 2 fugitive.” 

‘Nobody can tell what goes on i 
side a Judge's mind. He's the ab- 
solute boss when it comes to de- 
ciding just how much a body is 
worth to the State. For that is what 
this bail bond business amounts to: 
hand over cash, and the State hands 
over a body—temporarily, that is. 

‘Once in a blue moon it will hap- 
pen that the defense attorney in- 
stead of swooning at the amount of 
bail, which is the usual case, will 
ask ‘that it be increased. There's a 
child kidnapper sitting in jail at this, 
moment who was all set to walk the 
streets on a $5,000-bail set by the 
Judge when the defense attorney 
Stepped forward and asked his 
Honor to increase the bail. The 
arrestee was irresponsible, said his 
attorney, and shouldn't be allowed 
out prior to his trial. The Judge 
couldn't deny the defendant bail, 
but he did increase the amount to 
$10,000—which might just as well 
have been $100,000 since nobody 
would put it up. 

If violence has been used during 
the course of an alleged crime, the 
Judge can forget about bail entire- 
ly, and send word to the arrestee 
that the best place for him, until 
his time of trial, is inside the four 
walls of a jail. 

If his Honor looks over the vital 
statistics on an arrestee and decides 
that the man is counting the miles 
down to the Mexican border, he'll 
pile on bail so high that everyone 
‘will turn cool toward the accused, 
including the professional bonds- 
men. If he's dealing with.a wealthy 
person, someone who wouldn't mind 
Spending his declining years in 
South America as a fugitive from 
justice, the Judge will take that 
into consideration also, and place 
@ bail so high that even a rich man 
will think twice before trying to 
skip the country. 

T was in court when the nylon 
stocking bandit being detained in 
the University jail sent in a fast- 
talking lawyer to try to post money 
for bail so he could walk to tempo- 
rary freedom. The grapevine had 
it that the bandit was now worth 
fone hundred thousand dollars in 
unmarked bills after a series of 
‘swift withdrawals from local banks. 
The lawyer had a wad of green- 
backs flashing in the air, and the 
Judge refused to look at it. Money 
feloniously obtained is worthless 
when offered as bail. 

It's the crime and not age that 
sets the bail. One of my clients was 
a young boy who had slipped out of 
a second-floor window of a shop 
closed for the night-right into the 
arms of a policeman. It wasn’t the 
first time—and the boy's body was 
tagged for three thousand dollars. 
His mother came around to my of- 
fice early the next morning. “He's 
no good,” she said, “but he’s my 
son.” And she spread her jewelry 
out on my desk. 

‘She was right about her son be- 
ing no good. Out on bail, he stole a 
car, headed for the north country, 
and piled up on the Bayshore drive 
just beyond the San Francisco. 

Embezzlers get a special treat- 
ment. When the Judge read that the 
motel Romeo was accused of steal- 
ing forty-nine thousand dollars from. 
the Building and Loan Company, he 
arrived at the amount of bail very 
quickly. Fifty thousand dollars. 

JW 27 information, the law- 
yer hurried back to the Valley 

jail, and told the accused to start 
thinking about raising money. 

‘That’s when I entered the picture. 
“I'm ready for the make on Mister 

X out at the Valley Jail,” the lawyer 
said to me over the phone. “The 
Judge will go for fifty thousand.” 

‘That's when I first met the ar- 
restee. I asked him a whole lot of 
questions. I took time out to get in 
touch with everyone on a list of 
references he furnished me. I kept 
on asking questions. Finally he sat- 
{sled me that he was clean, that he 
had never had any truck with the 
law, and, most important of all, 
that he was eager to stand up be- 
fore a jury and tell them his side 
of the story. 

‘My fee on fifty thousand dollars 
is five thousand dollars. And bail 
over five hundred dollars costs a 
straight ten percent. Under five 
hundred dollars, the cost is ten per- 
cent plus ten dollars. I'm allowed to 
add, in addition, notary and re- 
cording fees, long distance telephone 
and telegraph charges and travel 
expenses-if any. 

Tt wasn't all my own money I was. 
risking. I ‘laid off a big percentage 
with one of the national surety bond 
insurance companies. It cut into my 
profit, but it spread the risk. 

The accused's legitimate wife ap- 
peared on the scene dry-eyed and 
determined. She signed over a grant 
deed on their Beverly Hills home 
to guarantee my fee. In twenty- 
seven years I've forclosed only twice 
on deeds given on real estate. { 

‘With that done, Mister X wa 
free, He went home with his wife 

‘He played the part of the perfect 
gentleman when he appeared at his 
preliminary hearing two weeks 
later and was bound over for trial 
on May 2nd. 

T kept close track of him during 
the next three months. If, at any 
time I had become nervous sbout! 
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his intentions of appearing in court, 
T could have turned him back to the 
jailer and forgotten the whole 
matter. Only I would have forfeited 
my premium, And I'm in business 
to provide bail, not to cancel it. ‘When I walked up to Court on 
‘May 2nd, I had nothing to fear. Not 
until I looked around. Then I was 
overwhelmed with a sick feeling. 

‘There was an empty chair along- 
side the defense lawyer. 

‘A few minutes later, the clerk of 
the court made it official: “Defend 
ant having failed to appear, the bail 
om file is declared forfeit, and a 
bench warrant issued without bail.” 

T was still swaying, slightly dizzy, 
when the Judge peered over the 
bench and said, briskly, “You have 
ninety days to return the defend- 
ant. If he isn’t in court on August 
3rd, your fitty thousand bond wil 
be forfeit” 

Iw THE twenty-two years I had been 
in the business up to that time, I 

had been caught only three times 
on forfeitures. A marijuana, punk 
took me for five hundred dollars 
and disappeared. A two-time loser 
up for illegal possession of a weap- 
on and impersonating an officer 
couldn't stomach the thought of a 
return to San Quentin and managed 
to lose himself up in Alaska. A bur- 
glar was the cause of a thirty-five 
hundred-dollar red entry in the 
books. He was caught end returned 
to serve his time—but five days after 
the ninety days had expired. The 
Judge wasn’t in a giving mood. He 
‘kept the prisoner, and he kept my 
money. 

"The law is on our side when we 
have a skip. I didn’t waste any time. 
Immediately, I obtained a certified 
copy of the bail bond, an admirable 
piece of paper that allowed me to 
go to legal extremes to bring a body 
‘back to Los Angeles—the defendant's 
body. 

Only trouble was I couldn't find 
him, 

In Los Angeles, we're only one 
hundred and forty miles from the 
‘Mexican border. Most of our skips 
try to slip across at Tijuana or Mexi- 
cali, and find the Mexican police are 
waiting with open handcuffs. We 
had a movie actor gone bad who 
jumped bail on one of my business 
friends. The actor managed to get 
over into Mexico where he carved 
up a policeman and was tossed into 
jail for ten months. At the end of 
his term, the Mexican police es~ 
corted him to the border and hand- 
ed him across to the Los Angeles 
police. Just to make the story end 
to nearly everybody's satisfaction, 
my business friend entered suit and 
collected every dime he had lost on 
the bad actor. 

But my $50,000-skip didn't head 
for Mexico, He slipped down into the 
Mojave Desert which forms almost 
the entire east-wall of California, 

along with most of Arizona and 
‘Nevada, He lost himself in the sand 
and heat. 

Months dragged by, May and 
June, and I thought our man was 
well on his way to Europe. Then 
July went into the books. We had 
two days to get him back. I had 
‘laid off a good portion of the fifty. 
thousand with one of the big surety. 
companies, but they were just as 
unhappy as I was. 

‘On August first we got a tip that 
sent us racing down to Baker with 
‘an escort of California State High- 
‘way patrolmen. We cut off on High- 
way 127 leading north to Death 
Valley. And we found the missing 
man holed up in a shack by an 
abandoned tale mine. 

‘He fought like a man who was 
giving up the rest of his life. With 
a couple patrolmen leaning on him, 
we were able to tie him down in the 
car and start back to Los Angeles. 

‘Time was running out. It was 
past four o'clock in the morning, 
and we were at least four hours 
away from Los Angeles, even with 
the motorcycle police leading the 
way. A tire blew, and the car flip- 
ped. We spit out the sand, dusted 
off the prisoner, and piled into an- 
other. 

T kept sweating over the fifty 
thousand. and the arrestee kept try- 
ing to kick everyone within swing- 
ing distance of his feet. 

From the shape he was in, we 
should have gone first to the Geor- 
gia Street Receiving Hospital, In- 
stead, we went roaring down 
Broadway at exactly nine o'clock 
in the morning, screeched into the 
big driveway of the Hall of Justice, 
and hustled our prisoner into the 
elevator. 

‘was SICK, wondering if the Judge 
‘was going to bang the gavel with 

us only five minutes late. 
‘Outside the Judge’s chambers, 

the emberzler’s wife was waiting. 
She took a step toward him, and the 
rest of us fell back. 

He gave her a big kiss, took two 
long steps over to the open window, 
and leaped through. Eight floors 
down. 

‘After the morgue put an identi- 
fication on what remained of the 
body, the Judge called it quits and 
Pehided the Afty thousand 

‘That was one ending. 
I liked the other better. That 

young boy and girl caught outside 
the jewelry store. I stood alongside 
them in court. We watched a slip 
of white paper go from jury fore- 
man to the bailiff, to the Judge. 
The Clerk read the verdict. 

“Not Guilty.” 
‘Thank God I helped those young 

people prove their innocence. They 
couldn't have done it if I hadn't 
trusted them, if I hadn't taken 2 
chance and bailed them out of the 
lowest pit of hell. . 

—————————— 
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au SHAPE-UP! MUSCLE-UP! SHOP 
BUILD MUSCLES. GAIN WEIGHT. LOSE WEIGHT. EVERYTHING YOU NEED TO 

x Se he 

MUSCLE UP 
& MAKE OUT! 

PUT MUSCLE 
IN YOUR MUSCLES WITH ONE TWIST! 

Quickly add up to 2" on your arms, arson your chest. Build rippling back 
muscles, Thick, Broad shoulders, The 
power to lift gis over yourhead with one 
Simi One twist of the “007” TWISTER 
and every muscle in your body ripples 
with new vigor and power. Builds strong muscles FASTI—muscles that make you 
an action-packed guy and a super- 
charged tiger with the giris! Easy-to-use. No adjustments. No assembly. Use, it 
‘ight out of the box for instant muscle: 
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NOW! Only $9.98 
GUARANTEE: If after using the TWISTER SMaays you're mot convinced you can 
quickly fist It for cobra-like muscles in fur arms. more muscles on your Best "broader: shoulders...» wider Seck../a heman grip. and” dynamic powel—then return after 8 days fo fal‘tefund, Fair? So order the "007" TWISTER Now, while the limited supply fasts! This unusual offer may not be 
repeated again this year 

FREE! cox 
“907% POWER TWISTER 
Manual, Also, illustrated 
conditioning course, 
Gealing with the new 
aerobles training that 

| _ muscularizes your body 
Msc" PERT ae 

3 and agility. Writien ‘by Joe Weider, Trainer of 
Champions. Yours FREE 
with your TWISTER 
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This “Killer 
Karate Krusher” 

gives you pulverizing 
hand power! 

Just 5 minutes a day for 30 days builds 
your hands Into granite-hard battering Tams of power! simply fit your fingers 
into the leather grippers, and with your 
very first squeeze, you'll instantly start 
bailaing invincible new power Into every Tendon and igament 

'of your hands ahd fingers! 
= 
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4 we mayae you i 
DON'T WANT TO 
BREAK A BRICK IN TWO WITH YOUR BARE FISTS OR RIP 
APHONE BOOK IN HALF — BUT 
WOULDN'T IT BE GREAT IF YOU COULD? 

Here's a brand new way... a fantas 
tically successful system that turns your 
hands into fearsome, devastating arse 
fals of power! Based on centuries-old 
Secrets of Japanese Killer Cults and a 
Space Age hand building principle, my 
KILLER KARATE KRUSHER can make 
You into a two-fisted tank of power... 
Sble to take care of yourself... any: time. anywhere .. in all situations! 
You'll never again fear any man or turn away from any challenge. ORDER IT 
FODAY! Only $9.95 postpaid. 
MY GUARANTEE TO YOU: You'll own 
fearsome, ferocious, crippling arsenals 
of hand power—and become a “Terror 
Fighter,”* able to take care of yourself 
invevery situation —IN 30 DAYS — or 
your money back! 
GREAT FOR SPORTS, TOO! oie 

FEAR NO MAN 

Hand Fighting.” Shows dozens of ways to dis: 
‘arm and counter-attack 
any man, whatever his 
Size! Yours FREE. if you 
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HERE FOR MASCULINE VIRILITY! 
CREATE A NEW, EXCITING AND FUN-GOING YOU IS SHOWN RIGHT HERE! 

NEW 
“SLIM- 
GARD” 

Trims 
Inches Off 

Your Middle, 
Waist, Hips 

and Lower Back 
While You Wear It 

Without Exercising! 
Meet my pupil vin Kozewshi, age 46. He has @ 
48" chest 30" wait, welzhs 190 pounds, He's 
won mare than 50 topes fr “Most Muscular 
Waist" In vatous “tr Aesca” canes. Says 
Irving “ou. wouldn't think that 2 uy lke me 
ould wear the SLIM-GARD, bt | do. Everyday it 
possible. Tt keeps my waist and mide tm and 
‘mosclar while wear | swear By i. You cub 
yes wl fo 
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Your quick, easy way to spare time earnings, 

top-pay jobs, or business of your own; 

TV-RADIO, ELECTRONICS | 
TRAIN AT HOME —Learn-by-doing with NRI pro- 
grammed equipment, All thie is yours at no extra coat, 
from Achievement Kit to Color TV, in NRI TV-Radio 
Servicing course. You gain priceless confidence as 
vow work with your hands as well as your head. 

| Build your own 
COLOR TV | 2s 

Be a skilled technician in America’s parttime repair baat 
fastest growing industry Regardtess of your fem have mere. ate 
educational background, you can learn the Electronics time for, Nz tan conga, my 

jur choice the practical, “hands on” NRI-way. farsa! Gane’ Cochran, Scott: 
‘The NRI color Catalog, sent to you FREE and without — . Nebraste 
obligation, tells you how you can qualify quickly to be a 
part of the fastest growing industry in this land. Tt shows 
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Make $5 or more per hour starting soon 
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training purposes. You learn by doing, demonstrating is Lemania 
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preparation. You must pase your FCC License exams or 

RI refunds your tuition in full. Decide now to move 
ahead in Electronics. Mail the coupon for FREE NRT 
CATALOG. No salesman will call, NATIONAL RADIO 
INSTITUTE, Washington, D.C. 20016. BA 
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