
"YOU SEX MY WIFE--I'LL SEX YOUR WIFE!” 

ONE HOUR TO R E A SABOTAGE 
HITLER'S JOY 
GIRL EXPRESS! _ 

a, 

| Nymphs Are 
Looking For You! 

VICE DOLLS WHO: 
RENT OUT THEIR 
SERVICES BY THE 
DAY OR WEEK! 

‘OUR SHIP 
HAS BEEN 
BLOWN 
70 BITS 

! DYING! 
AYBODY'S DEAD!" 



Impossible? 

Since diamond prices are so closely con- 
trolled by the international cartels, of 
course that likelihood is extremely remote, 
but now thanks to an incredible space-age 
breakthrough, you can do practically the 
same thing! 

Now, for a fraction of what you would pay 
for a genuine diamond, you can purchase 
a man-made stone so perfect even an ex- 
pert using a powerful magnifying glass 
can't tell it from the real thing for sure 
without actually subjecting it to scientific 
testing! 

Imagine! Magnificent man-made diamonds 
so perfect that experts can barely tell 
them apart positively So beautiful 
that jewelers — and even pawnbrokers 
— are fooled! So flawless that few 
genuine diamonds can match their per- 
fection . . . and for less than one twenti- 
eth the cost! 

These magnificent stones are called Dia- 
gems. They are identical to diamonds in 
every respect except one! 

THE ONLY DIFFERENCE 

Genuine diamonds are produced from car- 
bon under tremendous heat and pressure. 
So are Diagems! Genuine diamonds have 
a cubic molecular structure. So do Dia- 
gems! Genuine diamonds have a fire and 
brilliance measured on the refractory scale 
as 2.4. So do Diagems! Genuine diamonds 
are cut by expert diamond cutters. So are 
Diagems! 

What is the difference then? Simply this 
.... A diamond, which is the hardest sub- 
stance in the world, is harder than a 
Diagem. A Diagem is almost as hard as 
an emerald, but it isn’t as hard as a dia- 
mond. This is the only basic difference be- 
tween a genuine diamond and a Diagem, 
and that difference is of no practical 
consequence. 

The woman who wears a Diagem will 
never be aware of the minute difference 
— Ror will anyone else — unless you tell 
them! Diagems pass for real diamonds 
anywhere, under close examination, and 
in the most knowledgeable and most so- 
Dhisticated company! 

100 \years ago, 50 years ago, even 20 
years, ago, there was no substitute for dia- 
monds, There were paste, zircons, and a 
few laboratory-made stones of uncertain 
quality, but nothing that could actually 
Pass as a genuine diamond. Now that situ- 
ation las changed dramatically! Just as 
the cultured pearl can’t be told from the 
genuine pearl, so the Diagem can’t be 
told from the diamond, and knowledgeable 
People everywhere are taking advantage 
of that fact! 

Those magnificent diamond earrings your 
friend’s wife was wearing the other day 
may actually have been Diagems! That 
beautiful ring your best friend was wear- 
ing may have been a Diagem as well! 
More people — especially among the 
wealthy — are wearing Diagems than 
you would begin to suspect, but they’re 

as beautiful and often more so. 2. They 
Pose no expensive insurance problems. If 
one should be lost, strayed or stolen, the 
event is not the calamity it might other- 
wise be. 3. No one can tell them from 
the real thing for sure without subjecting 
them to a hardness test. 

If you are wondering what kind of a sift 
to get for that special occasion .. . why 
not a Diagem? If you have an anniversary 
coming up, what better way to go all out 
than with a gift like this? If you are 
about to purchase an engagement ring, 
how much more sense to invest in a 
Diagem! You get a bigger (and since dia- 
monds are judged by size), a far more 
lovely and impressive ring for a fraction 
of what you would expect to pay, and 
the huge savings can go towards furnish- 
ing the house or towards that pew car. 

Or, if you are simply trying to impress 
or win over a friend, what better way 
than this? If diamonds are a girl's best 
friend, so are Diagems because she'll 
never tell them apart! 

No matter what kind of gift, no_matter 
what. the occasion, certainly Diagems 
make good sense, and if you have any 
doubts, you can actually see for yourself 
without risk. We are so confident you 
will be impressed with Diagems once you 
actually examine one, that we make this 

FREE EXAMINATION OFFER 

Diagems are available only in a few 
smart outlets in seyeral of our larger 
cities and nowhere else. Now, for the 
first time, they are being offered by mail! 

We are a highly reputable and well-fi- 
nanced organization. You may deal with 
us with complete confidence. No one will 
ever know you are our customer. If Dia- 
gems sound intriguing to you, simply indi- 
cate your choice below. When your Dia- 
gem arrives, look it over for 10 full days 
at our risk. Have it examined by whom- 
ever you like. If, at the end of that 
time, you are not completely satisfied in 
every way, return for an immediate re- 
fund, no questions asked! Your friends 
must be convinced you are wearing a 
magnificent genuine diamond, or you pay 

THIS DIAMOND IS 
NOTA DIAMOND! 

Imagine paying under $100 for a perfect 

two-carat diamond ring .. . under $100 for 

fabulous one-carat diamond earrings ... 

under $60 for a full carat diamond tie-tac! 

Don’t Compare 
these stones with zircons, white 
sapphires, paste or any of the 
“synthetic diamonds” you may 
have seen, heard or read about. 
Diagems are different! The product 
of years of research and develop- 
ment, they are virtually identical 
to and indistinguishable from gen- 
uine diamonds in every important 
respect Same basic cubic 
molecular structure, same light re- 
fractive index (2.4), same clarity 
and brilliance! Like a diamond, 
Diagems, too are forever. 

PAWNBROKERS BEWARE 
(TWO TRUE STORIES) 

When Diagems were first introduced, 
a man we know approached a_pawn- 
broker with a one carat Diagem 
ring. The broker examined it through 
his glass and said, $750’. Look 
again, smiled our friend expecting 
the pawnbroker to recognize his 
error. “O.K., $800," he replied, “but 
no higher.’” 

ré in-l The prospective mother-in-law was 
unimpressed by her daughter's choice 
of a beau. When the young couple 
snowed her the magnificent engage- 
ment ring, Momma softened a bit. 
After all, anyone who could afford 
an $1800 ring couldn't be all bad 
The actual cost of that ring? Less 
than $80, but to this day Momma 
hasn’t the slightest inkling! 
Diagems simply cannot be told from 
real diamonds by visual inspection 
alone! 

MONEY-BACK 

GUARANTEE 
When your Diagem arrives, 
examine it for 10 days at 
our risk. If you aren't con- 
vinced it is everything we 
claim, indistinguishable from 
a genuine diamond except by 
hardness test, don’t keep it. 
Simply return for full and 
immediate refund, no ques- 
tions asked! © 1968 

nothing! ee —-—-—-—-—-— -— -— -— — 1 

| DIAGEM CO., 306 Hempstead Ave., Malverne, N.Y. 11565, Dept. 1543 | 

not telling, and unless they do, there is | 
No way you could possibly know. 

WHY NOT YOU? 

Unless you are buying purely for invest- 
ment, Diagems make perfect sense be- 
cause: 1. They cost only a fraction of 
what diamonds cost, yet they are just 

Please rush the Diagem(s) | have indicated be- 
low by insured mail with the understanding 
that | may examine them for 10 days without 
obligation. If, at the end of that time | am not 
completely satisfied, | will return for a full and 
immediate refund, no questions asked 
Handsome FREE presentation case with each item. 

One-carat perfect Diagem ates $35 
Two-carat perfect Diagem : $65 
Three-carat perfect Diagem . $95 
Larger Size Diagems available 

0 Lady's Tiffany white or yellow 14 K gold ring 
without baguettes, add only +. $25 

CO Lady’s Tiffany white or yellow 14 K gold ring 
WITH baguettes, add only $35 

QIAny of the above set in man’s handsome 
white or yellow 14 K gold ring, add only..$50 

(Send me your FREE Catalog 

1 enclose $—______—. check or money | 
order. You pay postage and insurance. | 

C Send C.0.D. | enclose $10 for goodwill 
and will pay Postman balance plus C.O.D., | 
handling and insurance charges. Include ap- | 
propriate sales tax. 

| 
NAME | 

ADDRESS ! 

CITY. STATE ZIP. | 
Showroom: 4 East 46 St., N.Y.C. 10017 | 
Circle ring size: 4.5 6 7 89 10 11 12 13 | 
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this coupon 
really 

Here are five reasons wht 

1. ICS offers you a wider choice of courses than 
any other home study school —over 250, 
2, There's conerete evidence that ICS training 
pays off. In a recent survey of two-year gradu- 
ates, the average annual pay raise was $500. 
And at latest count, one out of every 14 com- 
pany presidents had studied with ICS. 
3. You benefit from superior educational facili- 
ties: a larger staff of trained instructors; resident 
industrial training consultants; a $4,000,000 
library of texts and instruction materials; post 
office on the premises to speed your lessons. 
4, You know employers recognize the value of 
ICS training. ICS has over 7000 training ar- 
rangements with business and industry. 

elivers 
you expect from spare-time study. 

5. You enjoy complete confidence that you're 
getting the most from your study... because 
you're studying with the oldest and largest cor- 
respondence institution. More than 8,000,000 
persons have studied with ICS since 1890. 
People in every walk of life, in every kind of 
business 
It all adds up to this: When you clip this cou- 
pon, you get all the plus factors—made famous 
by International Correspondence Schools—to 
help smooth your way to a better paying job. 
Try us and see. Fill out this coupon right now 
and mail it. It could be a real turning point 
in your life! 
ICS, Scranton, Penna. 18515 
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’ The latest variation of musical beds 

MEN IN ACTION 

TREASURE OF THE DOUBLE- 
CROSSING BLONDE ...by Thomas DeVinelin 

Claire wanted the gold I'd found. And | 
knew she wouldn't be stopped by a few 
technicalities, like murder, to get it 

ONE HOUR TO SABOTAGE 
HITLER’S JOY GIRL 
EXPRESS jocsscsevcccsssscesseseccceis by Frank Tucker 
The captive girls had been placed secretly 
aboard a train bound for Nazi vice houses 

page 12 

inside Germany. My job was to stop it page 16 

“OUR SHIP HAS BEEN BLOWN TO BITS— 

EVERYBODY'S DYING! EVERYBODY'S 

DAD! an vcciccccccsscnsscccnvascensececcccnsesesssecessecsserecosnssecsnceus by Wayne Cole 

The destroyer hit the mine—and the sea belched with fire, 

charred bodies and screaming hell page 26 

SAD SAM BASS ..........::ccccccsessccseteeetsesterenerenseeenens by Harte Leonard 

_ He was the most hapless outlaw of the wild and wooly west page 32 

EXPERIENCED MALES: OVERHEATED TEEN-AGE 

_ NYMPHS ARE LOOKING FOR YOU..........:::000 by Edgar Bevans 

The ‘let's make love’ revolution has unleased thousands of these 

joung makeout kittens onto the open market page 20 

“YOU SEX MY WIFE—I’LL SEX 
OI RV Fears cs cro aes cack eka ct vas ceecenececcsescecsensssnnebenduansi by Frank K-- 

page 30 

FEATURE 

VICE DOLLS WHO RENT OUT THEIR SERVICES 

BY THE DAY OR WEEK ..}............cccsccsceeeeeeneeenenseeneeseeneaee by Bill Orr 
They pose as maids. However, their best merits are not primarily 

in making a bed—but being made in it page 34 

OFF TRAIL 

SCOREBOARD ............:csccsecsseesceseeenneeeeeerenennees its go Soskepieihes tase 6 

A REAL MAN’S WOMAN 

NUDE TRENDS IN BACHELOR 
PAD DECOR .........cccccesesseseseeteeeenennnesenes 
STACKED DECK 

REAL MEN, Volume 13, Number 8, December 
1969, is published monthly by STANLEY PUB- 
LICATIONS, INC., 261 Fifth Ave., New York, 
N.Y. 10016. Second-class postage paid at 
N.Y., N.Y. and additional mailing offices. 
Copyright 1969 by STANLEY PUBLICATIONS, 
INC. Single copy 35¢; subscription rate $4.20 
per year. All material submitted at sender's 
risk. Publisher cannot be responsible for loss 



Lecyalcl 
EARN as you LEARN— 

In Your Spare Time at Home 

This is a ‘‘Push Button Age’’ — everything is becoming automatic 
— men with Electrical ‘‘Know How To’’ are needed everywh 
and will always be needed. 

HERE IS MY OFFER 
If you want to increase your income — by hav- 
ing a part or full time business of your own — 
or a big paying career job in Electricity — I will 
send you everything you need to get started 
NOW. 

17 BIG TRAINING KITS 
Professional trouble shooting electronic equip- 
ment — quickly locate electrical problems 
(shorts, open, power failures, etc.); profes- 
sional electric repair tools; audio ' recordings 
that bring the instructors’ voices into your 
home, making things easy to understand; thou- 

sands of exploded views, photographs.and drawings showing 
how parts fit together, how buildings and electrical equipment 
are wired — charts telling you how to fix things quickly, cor- 
rectly -ALL ARE SENT TO YOU. 

REPAIR ALL APPLIANCES 
ATS (Advance Trades School) training is complete training, 
is easy training, is approved training. You learn how to fix 
irons, toasters, coffee makers, washing machines, refrigerators, 
air conditioners, etc. There are over 400 million appliances in 
use. Ovér 160 different appliances! ALL eventually need serv- 
icing and repair. ATS shows you how to fix-all of them! ! ! 
Hundreds of my students, the country over, in cities and small 
towns alike, have reported earnings of $15, $25, $50 and even 
more per week while training. Would you like to do the same? 

ho can.service electric equipment. INDUSTRY NEEDS MEN 2 S2,serce electri, squizment 
Maintenance Men, Electric Technicians, Plant Engineers, Electric Construc- 
tion Men, ete. ATS trains you quickly, trains you well. ATS has no fancy 
frills, no wasted time. You get practical training, actually do 17 shop projects 
in your own home. Many ATS graduates hold ‘‘key’’ positions in Industry. 
Start your training NOW. 
MOTOR REWIN DING homes today have ten, fifteen or more 

motors. Electric shavers, washing ma- 
chines, food mixers, vacuum cleaners, refrigerators, power tools, to name but 
a few. Without motors factories could not operate. ATS teaches you to put 

and testing equip- 
by working with 

S. T. Christensen 
President 

motors in good repair — you even build your own rewiri 
ment as part of your training program. You learn with A’ 
your hands. You make and keep valuable testing equipment. 
LEARN WIRING You learn how to completely wire or rewire 

homes, garages, barns and factories — their light- 
ing and power equipment. There are no half ways with ATS training. 

NO EXPERIENCE NEEDED 
ATS shows you how, gives you the equipment to do it. Your own kitchen table 
can be where you first ‘‘set up shop.” ATS men are nationally recognized’ by 
wholesale suppliers of parts and materials. We show you how to get repair 
business, how to charge fair and profitable prices for your work. ATS keeps 
graduates informed as new appliances, improved electrical techniques develop. 
It is a regular part of the continuing ATS training program and why ATS 
training is preferred by so many. You owe it to yourself to investigate the 
complete ATS Electrical Training Program. 

FREE 
36 page book _— 

Approved for Veterans 

under new G. I. Bill. 

G. |. Approved for men 
who served since January 
31, 1955 or are now in 
service. 

MAIL COUPON 
FREE BOOK 
No Cost or Obligation 

— 

ELECTRIC APPLIAN 
ag | 

Some of the 
Equipment | send 
you 

Industry Pays 
Trained Electricians 

Top Wages 

LET ATS MEN TELL YOU 
“Earning $50.00 more weekly. Made 
over $1,000 while training." O. Har- 
ness, St. Charles, Ill. 
“‘Received two promotions — worker to 
foreman to a%sistant’ manager.”’ J. 
Swanton, Oaklawn, Ill. 
“My work piles up and | get behind 
with my studies.’ M. Bobo, Sr., Ta- 
coma, Wash. 
“Lam now maintenance man at a 
large motel at a much higher salary.’ 
J. Martin, Kansas City, Mo. 
“2 raises in pay since | started with 

te Highway Dept. in electrical 
C. DeHut, Phoenix, Ariz. 
taken your course 20 

‘A. Knoll, Michigan City, 

S. T. Christensen, President 
Advance Trades School 
5944 N. Newark Ave., Chicago, Ill. 60631 

Send me your FREE BOOK ‘‘Earnings by Electricity.” 
to my income. 

Name 

Address 

City .... 

IN THEIR OWN WORDS 
profitable sane business.'’ R. DeWitt, 

job more than paid for the train- 
E. Hutson, i 

30 hour me ics — **Now 
tenance man at Heineman’s 
wages are nearly $200.00 

* C. Fontenot, Hales Corner, 

“Not a high school graduate but ! 
find the lessons easy to understand.’ 
W. Wolf, Grand Rapids, Mich. 
“Until my disability | was a_ tool 
maker. Your course is a new life to 
me.’’ W. Haebig, Kenosha, Wis. 
“*$1,000 Christmas for my family. Got 
everything we wanted. Will now return 
to my studies."" D. Behrmann, Two 
Rivers, Mich. 

I want to add 

Age... 

. State Zip... 

= Check here for facts on New G. |. Bill. — wee 

a 



COST OF ENTERTAINMENT 
Television can be a lot more expensive than you'd think. In 

London, England, the detectives at Scotland Yard issued a pub- 

lic warning recently, after a survey of some 2500 burglaries 

committed in a three month span, showed that the bulk of these 

burglaries had been carried out while the victims were fully 

awake, at home, and deeply immersed in watching TV. They were 

completely unaware of anything else. 

STILL IN DISTRESS 
Government welfare agencies provide plenty of encouragement 

for free enterprise. In La Folette, Tennessee, for example, 

severe unemployment forced the Federal government to declare 

the county a distress area. When Sheriff William Chapman and 

his men raided several stills in the vicinity, they found that 

the moonshiners were getting their corn meal for mash, free, 

from a distribution center of one of the welfare agencies. 

WONDERS OF WIDOW-HOOD 

Here's a gal who quite obviously believed in direct action. 

Maryvonne Daniel, a 50-year-old Red Cross worker from the city 

of Versailles, France, complained to her husband after 27 years 

of marriage that “other girls have more freedom than I do. They 

are widows or divorcees." Finding no sympathy, she was promptly 

arrested and sentenced to eight years in jail, for attempting 

to attain her own widow-hood by starting a fire while her loving 

husband was fast asleep. 

IT’S A FAIR COMPLAINT 

In San Jose, California, Robert A. Evans escaped from jail. But 

in short order he was recaptured. Brought to court, the judge 

gave him a stern lecture, informing Evans among other things, 

that "he was a very disturbed man.* Retorted Evans, "You'd be 

disturbed too, if you were running down the street with people 

shooting at you!" 

VITAL STATISTICS 
Port Washington, Wisconsin: Recently, the city government es- 

tablished once and for all, the relative importance of its city 

employees. It decreed that Asian Flu shots were to be given to 

all in order of their necessity. The priority: garbage detail, 

rubbish sweepers, sewage disposal plant workers, Mayor and al- 

dermen-~in that order. 

THIEVES IN THE NIGHT 
A man in Dryden, Michigan, waited a full week before reporting 

a robbery at his home. His reason for failing to report the 

crime became apparent when he told the police that the loot was 

“a 100 pound cement frog with red-glass reflectors for eyes.” 

Seeing the look in the eyes of the police officers, he muttered, 

“That's what I was afraid of." 

TIME’S A’WASTIN’ 
When a 77-year-old woman in Los Angeles, California, married 

recently, it was a profound relief to her 102-year-old mother. 

Remarked mom, "I was getting worried about ny daughter. I was 

afraid she might turn out to be an old maid!" e a 



“Sorry, we hire only 

high school graduates” 
c 

NOW YOU CAN FINISH 
HIGH SCHOOL AT HOME 

Win a diploma in your spare time... qualify for a better job 

‘on’r be held back from bigger pay and more 
D opportunity just because you don’t have a high 
school diploma. You can now finish high school at 
home—during your spare hours—without loss of a 
single day from your present job. 

‘The Wayne High School Program makes home 
study easy and interesting. You receive individual 
assignments from experienced instructors who are 
directly concerned with your progress. You are a class 
of one—you take everything at your own pace, 80 
you are neither hurried nor slowed down. And in ad- 

dition to basic high school subjects which qualify 

you for a diploma, you have a choice of practical 

vocational subjects which help you get started in one 
of many profitable fields. Wayne's flexible study plan 
permits you to shape your program so that it exactly 
fits your personal needs. 

If you've had enough of just working in a rut—if 
you want to make up rapidly for lost time—if you 
want to know the feeling of pride ahd confidence that 
comes with saying “Of course, I’m a high school grad- 
uate,” then youshould findoutrightaway what Wayne 
study can do for you. The cost is remarkably low. 

Mail coupon for free illustrated booklet 
If you are 17 or older and not now in 
school, send for the free illustrated 
booklet “How to Finish High School 
at Home.” It contains important and 
surprising facts about the earnings 
and success opportunities of high 
school graduates. It will also give [i 
you full details of the Wayne High 
School Program and the courses it 
offers you. Mail the coupon now to 
Wayne, 417 South Dearborn, Chicago, 
Tilinois 60605. 
——-_--___ 
| WAYNE SCHOOL 

Dept24-506,417 8. Dearborn, Chicago, Illinois 60605 
Please send me your free illustrated booklet “How to 
Finish High School at Home” which contains full in- 
formation about high school study and opportunities 
« for high school graduates. 

a ae 
sity : sot 



So who needs Tiffany lamp shades and 

psychedelic posters? Just ask stunning 

Joan Bell: to brighten the decor. 

She'll fit in. vith any style and can 

change a cof water flat into a palace! 

NUDE TRENDS 
IN BACHELOR 
PAD DECOR 













/ choice selec: $450 oon 
styles, 4 

$967 

DIVING WATCH 
Swiss made with 

<\_ rotating time 
bezel tested 
S180 ft. depth 

RIVIERA 
BIKINI 

DIAMONDS one ct.” ~ 
weight, four diamonds 
for $90.00, quaranteed, including 
postage and Insurance from 50 plea oan 

CASSETTE 
TAPE OUTFIT 
Snap:in loading 
Built-in speaker 
Models $7.50 up 

EYE RING / <= $750 é 7 Genuine sterling 
silver mounting 

AN BUY YOU CAN BUY 

ONE ST ATIME IN QUANTITY 
Prices cut even deeper on 

~“wouxsucen 99 Le Bie cone eee a Sign, factory. One. full 3 27 
oe yan Ore eth Mine Coat S305, sf | Big demand from stores 
yess old Volkswaa $1050) alli [Ale Postpaid from Scandi premium avers, wal. 
(se sai told S957 oI avi. 100's more bergains. Salers, friends, M 
low as $400. Excellent Either Way...You Can BUY BELOW WHOLESALE 

Start Your Own BIG PROFIT 
READ WHAL SS So oeees HOME IMPORT BUSINESS OTHERS SAY, Gees eeRO EE | io one caarvec ve oat ined. ee 
LT pn Pp ose iiivediment Man: WomenrTIl sine you how eautict at amertaatt 

i profitable small home business you can operate in just a few spare Hope atch) Inport baring be gues ahd Sierras Ee ilicy cit people col dees NOR At ee a 
important. Make your first import order 10 minutes after you 
get my proved drop ship plan. 
START SPARE TIME AT HOME 
Later, branch into fall time... once you know the exciting, rewarding 
security of your own home business. Keep your business small or buildit 
big or plan for retirement income, Know the peace of mind of being inde 

UF iiermann, cannon 2 pendent in case of illness or job layoff, Plan gives you valuable free mem: 
stone aren i svar bership in International Traders — famous world-wide organization. Puts 

te ye you in direct contact with suppliers abroad. Deal in one product or many 
Foreign travel opportunities if you wish. Buying below wholesale is easy 
with my home business Plan to show you how. 
Tin i a proved opportunity for snere, ambitious man and women to be ther 

: thon bows £2 0s bal diss eel pole al he ele Reh” ae 
EEE coupon for my FREE BOOK, “How to Import and Export” No [Fy | RATE ISAOM ses wil cl mail everyting I reveal ite koown datas | HOW fo | 

<2 afr thee fie profit a tof caret buys rom ere. Aalto | IMPORT] 
SEND FOR FREE BOOK J) EXPORT 

“THE MELLINGER CO. Dept. C104C 7 Send No Money eee ea ama sms 
1 sow you how Bet iene Send Free Book showing how T can buy one at atime 

Daggann and hundreds of ihre J 1 or in quantity, how to start a business of my own and | 
ee ippliers abroad make big profits. (If under 21, state age.) 

tot coupon melt today NAME 
ADDRESS. 

eae” BIG FREE KIT Yen 
Paes 2 SAMeLe IMPORTS Afra 

THE MFLLINGER C0, Det. CYOAC 1554S, spies, ox gles, Cae 9025 Leave Save 3 days. Give Zip No for fastest reply ema 
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TREASURE OF THE 
DOUBLE-CROSSING 

Blood-thirsty, money-hungry, without 

amoral to her name - that was Claire. 

Personally, | wasn’t that concerned 

till the day she came gunning for me! 

BLONDE 
by THOMAS DeVINELIN 

K. I ADMIT IT. I'm a sucker for dames. 
But then, if a guy’s got to have a weakness, 

what better way to go to Hell than that. So 
when I spotted the blonde in the bar in Diego 
Suarez, I immediately forgot all about business 
and turned my attention to the more important 
parts of life, Namely her. 
What a girl like that was doing in a water- 

front bar on the northern tip of the Malagassy 
Republic, didn’t occur to me. Even if it had 
squirmed its way into the inner recesses of my 
brain, I don’t think the thought would have 
bothered me. She was there; I was there. That 
was plenty good enough for me. 

It wasn't difficult to get close to her. I had 
a feeling that she was becoming just a mite 
uncomfortable with all those Arab eyes fixed 
squarely on her over-obvious figure. The fact 
that I was an American didn’t hurt in the least. 
We got friendly in no time. And from there, 
you can take it yourself. I don’t have to draw 
you a diagram. 

It wasn’t till the next morning that the fly 
in the ointment appeared. What a fly! Frankly, 
it should have been heaven in the shape of the 
rosiest redhead you ever did see, Now ordinar- 
ily I'd say that if there’s anything I prefer more 
than blondes, it’s redheads. But not this time. 
For-it didn’t take more than a couple of min- 
utes observation to notice that my blondeseemed 
to have more interest in the redhead than she 
had in me. Understand now, I’m not a prude 
or a moralist. If a gal wants to lead some 
peculiar kind of life of her own, that’s her busi- 
ness. But somehow, this time seemed to be differ- 
ent. I figured that T’d staked out a claim on the 
blonde and I wasn’t about to give it up that 
easily. Especially after having sampled some 
of her delicious capabilities. 

I pitched with everything I knew how, but it 
didn’t seem to make much impression. Claire, 
the blonde, was turning colder by the second 
and the redhead, pro- (Continued on page 14) 
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saically named Mary, had never 
been exactly warm to begin with. 
Reluctantly I came to the conclusion 
that I wasn't going to get anywhere 
with either dame so long as the other 
one was around. And ali considered, 
it hadn't been a wasted evening. What 
more could I ask for. Ihadn’t been 
planning to marry the girl! 

Actually, I was about to leave 
Diego Suarez anyway. That's why 
Td been down on the waterfront 
in the first place. I was heading for 
the Comore Islands, a small chain 
in the straits, about 200 miles west 
of Madagascar. It’s not a place 
most people want to get to. There 
are boats that go there, maybe once 
every couple of months, so if some- 
body is heading in that direction at 
any other time, it’s usual to make 
private arrangements, I’d made 
mine. A ship heading up to Dar Es 
Salaam had agreed to drop me at 
my desired location, For a price, 
of course—definitely for a price. 
What was I looking for in the 

Comoros? Money. Lots and lots 
of nice yellow gold money. Pm a 
treasure hunter by profession. I'll 
take a chance on anything, so long 
as the payoll is big enough. And the 
one I was after right then was plenty 
big. Compared to what I'd hit be 
fore, everything else was small stutf. 
And if you call upwards of forty 
grand small potatoes, it'll give you 
an idea of what was luring me in. 
According to the stories I'd heard, 
this one was in the millions. And 
even scaling it down to allow for 
the way rumors grow, there'd be 
more than enough loot to keep me 
happy, warm and comfortable for 
years and years to come. 

Nor was it precisely a wild shot 
in the dark. I had plenty of informa- 
tion to go on; solid, documented 
information, the kind you find in 
the British Museum and the French 
Natinal Archives. Look it up your- 
self if you want to. There areenough 
official papers to keep you occupied 
for weeks. 

There’s the log ofthe HMS Falcon, 
for one thing. There’s the report of 
the governor of Kenya for another. 
‘And on the French side there’s the 
complete story of the capture and 
trial of Ibn Salaudi. As a pirate 
story it beats Treasure Island all 
hollow, And this one’s all true. 
Slave-trading drugs, smuggling, 
piracy, murder and rape. You name 
it, he was guilty of it, The British 
chased him around the Indian Ocean 
for nearly 18 yearsbeforethey finally 
ran him to ground. And even then, he 
beat them to thepunch by sailing into 
French waters at the very last minute 
and landing in the Comoros. The 
British couldn't follow him there, but 
while they stood guard outside the 
limit, they notified the French, who 
14 

promptly joined in the hunt. It took 
them another three months to runold 
Salaudi down and bring him in. 

HEY GUILLOTINED him, and 
seven of his crew. But that's all 

they accomplished. Oh, yes, they 
found his ship and confiscated that. 
But no more. Everything he was ru- 
mored to have on board had disap- 
peared. And since Ibn Salaudi and 
his men habitually kept everything 
they owned on thelr ship, an awful 
lot was missing. 

‘Now there haven’t been any sud- 
denly wealthy natives on any of the 
Comoros in the last few hundred 
years, And whatever rich French- 
men there were, had pretty obvious 
sources of wealth before:they came. 
In short, the treasure—and there de- 
finitely seemed to be an official opin- 
jon that there was one—had disap- 
peared completely. Now and then 
across the years, a few hardy souls 
had gone searching for it, and had 
come back empty handed. 

But the way I saw it, Thad some- 
thing extra working for me. First of 
all, I had experience in treasure 
hunting. T'd been successful at it 
before, at least once on a lot fimsier 
evidence than I had now. Secondly, 
Twas @ lucky guy. I've always been 
lucky when it counted. That's some- 
thing that you can’t explain. But 
if you've got it, you know it and 
you can count on it, 

Salaudi had had plenty of time to 
hide his treasure before the French 
closed. in. But he'd been limited in 
area. Grande. Comore Island isn’t 
very big and it's also very, very 
rugged, rising straight out of the sea 
to a height of over 7000 feet. He'd 
been pinned into a rather restricted 
portion of the island, right from the 
beginning. Oh, sure, that still cover- 
ed a lot of territory, but I was bet- 
ting that given the chance to go over the ground, I could nail it dowi, 
right to the inch. 

‘Two days later, when my litle 
ship sailed off from Madagascar, 
Twas beginning to think that maybe 
I should have hedged some of that 
bet. Oh, TI go along with coin- 
cidence to some extent, but Claire 
and Mary, tented down on the after- 
deck and what do you know, also 
perchance heading for Grande Co- 
more Island was more than just an 
accident. It even occurred to me that 
my meeting with Claire in that water- 
front bar might have been morethan 
just a friendly pickup. Do you know 
cuter, more subtle way to finger a 
guy? 

Not that they weren’t nice enough. 
‘They said “Howdy” like the nicest 
of neighbors. They opined that the 
sun was hot and the sea was pretty 
and suggested that maybe Pd like 
to join them for some lamb and sher- 
bet inside their decktent, 

If you've got to be with folks you 
suspect, i's always a good idea to 
keep them where you can see them, 
so I took them up ‘on thelr invitation. 
Oh, it was charming. We had a 
ball, if eating lamb and sherbet in a 
tent'on an Arab dhow is your idea 
of a hot time in the old town tonight. 
Friendlier than that we didn’t get. 
‘And why did Mary have to keep a 
gun so handy—and so obvious? 
We got along splendidly—but dis- 

tantly for the next twenty hours or 
so. And then we pulled into the 
splendid, modern port of Foumbouni 
(pop. 512). There we gathered our 
things together and prepared to dis- 
embark. The girls made an elabor- 
ate point of saying “goodbye” and 
all that. Where did they think they 
were going to disappear in ametrop- 
olis lke that? 
We made quite a show after the 

native customs inspector (with the 
entire population watching ever; 
move) formally inspected us, wel- 
comed us to French territory, and 
bade us accept the hospitality of the 
Comoros. We sat around in the 
sunbaked town square for a couple 
of hours, each waiting for the other 
to make the first move. 

1 finally broke the ice by renting 
space in a magnificently ramshackle 
hut and disappearing inside just as 
the sun went down, There I bribed 
the owner to keep his mouth tightly 
shut, ate dinner, waited till something 
after midnight, then slipped out and 
headed for the back country. After 
putting about five miles between my- 
self and the village, I slung a ham- 
mock in a well concealed wood some 
500 yards off the trail, and went to 
sleep. I was so proud of myself that 
I almostsleptright through the sound 
of the girl's voices as they struggled 
through the brush, hot on my trail. 

Luckily 500 yards of brush, es- 
pecially to city-bred girls, is a long, 
noisy way. Thad more than enough 
time to pull down my hammock and 
disappear into a thicket before they 
reached my camping place. But I 
was curious. 1 was definitely eaves- 
dropping. Maybe that way. I could 
get some clue as to what they were 
up to. 

HEY WALKED into my camp- 
ground and stared at it care- 

fully. From their actions, it was 
easy to see they could read a trail, 
“He couldn't have left long ago,” 

said Mary. ‘See, the trees haven't 
snapped back all the way yet. He 
had a hammock here. And look at 
the footprints. ‘They weren’t_ made 
more than a few minutes ago.” 

“All right. Relax! We'll catch up 
to him easily enough. But if you 
hadn’t been so damned jealous, we'd 
have been right with him, instead of 
ollowing him,” grumbled Claire. 
‘What difference would a few more 

(Continued on page 46) 
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= Wee CRAWLED the last half mile on our bellies. 
ONE HOUR T SAB A E The night was pitch black, and thefreight cars 

parked in the railroad yards of Lyons had seemed 
b] like ugly squat monsters in the darkness. The yards 

HITLER S JOY GIRL were behind us now, and we crawled along a gully 
that paralleled the tracks. Behind me, Francoise 

{ brushed against a tin can. It rattled noisily against 
EXPRESS a rock. | froze and hugged the ground as if it were 

J the body of a woman. The night was cool, but | 
was sweating. My heart was beating overtime. If 
the Krauts spotted us now, it would be the end- 
not only the end of the mission but also my almost 
certain death. If a slug hit me, they’d never bury 
me. They'd never find the pieces. 
| had one hundred feet of explosive primacord 

rope wrapped around my waist, and my backpack 
was filled with one-pound blocks of TNT. | should 

| have been used to being a living bomb by now, 
E since explosives were my specialty and the OSS had 

trained me well for them. But where you get used 
to being shot at, you never get used to the thought 
of being blown intolittle bloody chunksof raw meat. 
Your guts turn into (Continued on pa 
em 

Te 2A 3 
] My outfit made up of professional strippers had one thing in common—all were ie 

by FRANK TUCKER 

Nazi-haters. They employed “diversionary tactics” while | planted explosives to 

destroy Kraut property. They‘d been captured and were now on a train bound for 

vice camps inside Germany. My job was to save them by blowing up the railroad! 





Victim (above) of German torture drops dead minutes after release from 
a work camp, Such sights were far from unusual. Below: The girls were to 
be brought via railway to the camp. My only prayer was that I had 
enough time to plant dynamite caps and run for cover before they exploded. 

a bucketful of mushy gravel. Your 
mouth dries out, and you sweat ice, 
And that’s exactly how I felt as Tlay 
there on my belly when Francoise 
caused the racket with the tin can. 

Francoise was a swell girl and it 
hadn’t really been her fault, but I 
couldn't help cursing her silently. 
Heavy German hobnailed boots 
crunched through the darkness about 
50 yards away. The steps came clo- 
ser. If the sonofabitch spotted us. . 
Slowly I pulled the Marlin sub- 

machinegun off my shoulder. Might 
as well go down fighting. I could 
hear Francoise’s tortured, panicked 
breathing behind me. Her shoulder 
touched my right leg and T sensed 
that she was turning over on her 
back so that she could fire at the 
Nazi if it became necessary. 

I strained my ears. The Nazi rail- 
way guard had stopped. He was 
Probably listening, wondering if 
something funny was going on. It 
was little consolation to think that 
he was probably as scared as we 
were. From far away camethe sound 
of a locomotive hissing steam. ‘Then 
T could hear the couplings strike. 
Sounds carry in a lonely night. I 
glanced down at the radium dial on 
my wrist watch. We couldn't wait 
miuch longer. The train was expected 
around 3 am. It was now almost 

2. It would take twenty minutes to 
set the charges on the rails. If the 
Nazi didn’t give up and go away, 
we'd never have the time to do the 
job. 

But we had to do it. All my girls 
were on that train, The only way to 

them out of the clutches of the 
‘Nazi SS torturers was to help them 
escape in the confusion of the rail 
wreck after I blew the tracks. If I 
didn’t have time to set the charges, 
the train would pass here, and the 
girls would be lost—bound for the 
joy houses of thesadisticstorm troop- 
ers in Germany. 

F COURSE, the Germans could 
have shot the girls right after 

their capture, and they would have 
been within their legal rights to do 
80, for the girls weresaboteurs, guer- 
illas and killers. But the Germans 
were lechers, and they knew good 
female merchandise when they saw 
it, And my girls were just that, Sexy 
as hell, ‘That's why they had been 
picked for the job. 

For almost a year and a half they 
had been raising holy hell with Ger- 
man occupation troops in France. 
‘They would let themselves be “per- 
suaded” to visit a Nazi headquar- 
ters for a night of fun, and while they 
kept the Kraut officers busy and hap- 
py, I would work undisturbed setting 
my explosives, and then, when Iwas 
done, we'd kill off all eye witnesses 
who could tell afterwards what had 
happened, and then I’d blow up the 
joint and make for the woods with 
my girls, Rocket launching sites, 1 
dar ‘stations, anti-aircraft batteries 
and military radio relay points were 



our favorite targets. But that’s not 
how it went the last time. Everything, 
suddenly, went to hell in a bucket. 

Helene and Denise, the most at- 
tractive of my eleven girls, had got-, 
ten jobs in a low-down jointin Lyons 
which, we knew, was often visited by 
officers from the local SS-Gestapo 
headquarters. What made this head- 
quarters special was that it housed 
a printing plant inwhich the Germans 
printed phony ten-dollar and five- 
dollar bills with which they were hop- 
ing to create confusion and inflation 
back home in the States. 

It was on our second night at the 
Cabaret Cornut when three officers 
from the SSheadquarters showed up. 
For a while they looked bored, in- 
specting the local merchandise of 
worn-out collaborationist _prosti- 
tutes, but their interest perked up 
quickly enough when the lights dim- 
med and Helene and Denise started 
their act 

Helene and Denise came out in 
tight, low-cut dresses and announced 
that this was a contest—that the au- 
dience should decide which of them 
they liked better. In turn, they started 
to peel out of their scanty’ dresses 
To start with, Helen got the bigger 
hand for when her dress came off, 
she swayed seductively in a lacy lit 
tle panty-skirt and a black bra that 
was too tight and hardly covered 
anything at all—and there was a lot 
to cover—her long legs sheathed in 
smooth black stockings, pinched to 
her white thighs by red garters. De 
nise, on the other hand, lookedmore 
demure in a white slip. But when 
Denise's slip came off, she wore no- 
thing but a G-string, and the contest 
was about even. The girls glowered 
at each other during the applause, 
and suddenly attacked each other. 
Helene ripped off Denise's G-string, 
and Denise pulled off Helene’s bra 
and panties. Then they wrestled, and 
Denise finally won, pinning Helene 
to the floor, her long, stockinged legs 
flailing in’ the air while her nude 
body heaved under Denise. ‘The Ger- 
man officers were sweating with en- 
thusiasm and dapping loudly. 
When the girls had their clothes 

back on, the Nazis asked them over 
to the table and inquired ifthey could 
not round up a group of equally 
talented and attractive friends for a 
visit to their headquarters the next 
evening. Denise said she would have 
to talk to their manager and called 
me over, smiled ingratiatingly when 
1 stepped up to the table. The Ger- 
mans did not ask me to sit down, 
“We want to order a show,” one 

of them said. “I understand thatyou 
can provide about a dozen girls.” 

T nodded, "First-class. girls,” “I 
said. “They ‘know all the tricks. But 
they are expensive.” 

The German officer waved his 

hand. “The price does not matter if 
the quality is right.” He motioned 
for me to bend down to him. “I can 
pay you in dollars,”” he whispered. 
"T bet, you'd like that, you French 
swine.” 
“Dollars, franks ormarks,” Isaid, 

grinning inwardly, for now I knew 
these were the people we were after. 
“Money is all the same to me so 
long as it’s money.” 
“Tomorrow night, then,” the of- 

fcer said, and he gave the address 
of the printing plant headquarters, 

“I shall need a dressing room,” f 
said. The girls must put clothes on 
so they can take them off.” 

‘The Nazi grinned. “‘All the details 
will be taken care of,” he said. 
COULDN'T have asked for a 
more convenient dressing room. 

When I arrived the. next night with 
my girls and the costume trunks 
they had false bottoms full of TNT 
and other explosive paraphernalia 
—the room assigned was between a 
banquet hall where the show and 
subsequent orgy was to take place, 
and the big hall where the presses 

It was easy to pry the lock 
while the girls took their turns strip- 
ping for the SS bastards, and by the 
lime the show was half through, 7 
was busy laying my charges on the 
engraved plates for the phony US, 
money. 
Td had a glimpse of two of the 

girls dancing on a table through the 
banquet hall door when I returned 
to the trunks for the percussion caps 
and fuses, and I saw that around the 
table the girls who had finished their 
turns were sitting on the laps of the 
officers and cuddling up to them. 
Only Francoise anda little blonde 
by the name of Madeleine were still 
waiting their turns, standing inside 
the door, their nude, curvaceous bo- 
dies covered with silver powder, the 
tips of their remarkable breasts cov- 
ered with sequined red stars and 
thelr prety feet in spikesheled shoes 
Their dual dance was to be thefinale 
of the formal part of the show, and _ 
the trick was that they would come 
on, each carrying a purse, and out 
of these purses there suddenly would 
materialize short-barreled automatic 
pistols. 

But it never came to.that. For just 
‘as I turned to go back into the press 
room, a huge figure suddenly filled 
the door. 

‘An SS officer stood in the frame, a 
‘gun levelled at me in his hand. He 
must have entered the press room 
from the other side and seen my 
handiwork. There was nothing else 
I could do. I threw myself at him, 
hoping to twist the pistol out of his, 
grasp before he could fire. 

The edge of my left hand slammed 
into the side of his neck andmy right 

hand closed around his guninagrip 
designed to demobilize the muscles 
of his trigger finger. At the samemo- 
ment my knee slammed into his 
groin. The Nazi grunted andhis legs Sagged under him, but'my grip on his gun hand hadn't. been strong 
enough, and the pistol went off in the room with a roar, 

‘There was a yelp behind me. In- 
stinctively I turned, only to see a 
blood-spurting wound gushing open 
between Madeleine’s breasts. Fran- 
coise’s hand was already in her litte 
bag, extracting her automatic pistol. 
Theard a German voice from the 

banguet hall euting through the mu- 
sic: “Sit still, everybody. Flands up, 
girls!” And at that moment, bullets 
began hammering through the door. 
Francoise threw herself on the 

floor, opened the door a crack and 
began firing. 

“T got one,” she yelled. 
“Never mind,” I screamed. “‘Let’s 

get out of here!” I knew there was 
nothing we could do. We were out- 
numbered. At best, I might be able 
to set off the charges. We'd worry 
about the girls later. It wasn’t nice, 
Dut it was was. 

I ripped the tunic off the uncon- 
scious German officer and threw it 
to Francoise. She fired twice more, 
each a burst of three shots. Then she raced aller me into the press 
room. I blocked the door, quickly 
fuck a pereussion cap into a heap 
of plastic explosives and pulled the 
10-second fuse. As we ran out of the 
door on the other side of the press 
room, T already heard heavy steps 
behind us. Guns at ready, we raced 
down a rear stairway. And then, 
above and behind us, the blast went 
off with a deafening roar. 

We got out of the building, allright, 
after ginning down a guard, al the foot of the stairs who looked at us in scared. surprise when the blast 
went off upstairs. We dashed through 
dark back streets and made for our 
secret hideout in a small shack out- 
side of town. 

‘A couple of days later, Francoise made a scouting tip into Lyons and 
came back with the information that 
the girls were being shipped to Ger- 
many that night to be used in the 
pleasure houses of the SS. While she 
was gone, I had decided that Ihadto 
do everything in my power to save 
the girls. They had worked with me, 
taken their chances along with me, 
and it was only because I hadn't 
fought the German officer properly 
and disarmed him before he could 
shoot that the show had ended up in 
their capture. I had to try and save them, no matier what the cost, and 
the fact that they were to be on the 
night train to Germany at least pro- 
vided the opportunity. Francoise 
agreed with me. ‘There were only two. (Continued on paste 38) 



EAPERIENCED MALES: 
Overheated Teen-age 
Nymphs 

by EDGAR BEVANS 

HE PLACE: Los Angeles—somewhere along the 
Sunset Strip. The hour: between 10 PM and mid- 

ight. The characters: two sports, out for an evening 
on the town, and loaded with the wherewithall to pay 
for it. 
The two men, obviously good friends, have just left 

one of the gaudier stripatoriums, and are headed for 
their car. 
“Wow,” says Mr. A, exhaling slowly with a slight 

ppistle, “didja get a look at that butcher shop back 

We're in a revolution, man! The ‘let's make 

following the orgy’ type. Part and parcel of 

is the young, cuddly sex kittens prowling 

for mature men. With these charmers, it's the 

education you can give them that they're after! 

there! With all that meat on display, I'm cookin’ like 
a barbeque pit.” 
“Easy there, easy, chum,” Mr. B. replies. “I know 

just how you feel. Whaddaya say we go over to 
‘Mindy’s and work off some steam?” 

Mr. A laughs. “Pal, I'm right with you.” 
Somewhere in the darkened background of the park- 

ing lot, a series of tittering, girlish squeaks begin to 
sound. The two men stop, dead still, peer into the 
blackness, attempting to find the source of the laughter. 
“Right this way, suckers,” a young, distinctly femi- 

nine voice calls. 
‘As the men come closer, two girls step out form be- 

tween some cars. Even in the darkness, the men can 
see that they are young, very young, and well stacked. 
“Suckers!” one of the girls repeats, “What the hell 

you wasting your money for?” 
“What's it to you?” Mr. A asks. “You in business?” 
“Business? Hell, no.” the gir] spits viciously against 

the side of a crimson Caddie. 
“We're out for kicks, brother,” puts in little miss 

number two. “Strictly for kicks. You good at placing 
field goals?” 
“How much?” Mr. B is brutally specific. 
"I told you, we're for kicks. You make us happy 

and it won’t cost you a cent. Whattaya say? Think 
you can keep up with us, grandpaw?” 

‘The two men shrug. Taking the girls by the arm, 
they lead them over to their own car, and drive away. 
Somewhere up in the Hollywood Hills, they give the 
girls an opportunity to put up or shut up. 

That was one side of the country. How about the 
other? 
Honey Graham, which isn’t her real name, is a call 

girl doing business in one of the smokier regions of 
downtown Pittsburgh. The middle class hotelsarethere, 
at the fringe of the financial district which also houses, 

(Continued on page 54) 
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Oklahoma-bornJoan Zinn would be an 

ornament in anyone's talent show. 

Her talent? Doing card tricks for 

friends. Joan, we were wondering. 

Just how good are you at poker? 









Sultry Joan tears herself away from 

her hobby long enough to do a bit 

of modeling during her spare time. 

‘4 She stands 5'6 and tapes to 37-24-36"! 
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10 BITS-- 
EVERYBODY'S 
DYING! 

rould sink in minutes. 

EVERYBODYS 
DEAD" 
by WAYNE COLE 
CCQ BJECT ON THE STARBOARD BOW! Looks 

like a Nip mine!” 
‘The alarm from the wingtip of the destroyer HMAS 

‘Tromp. grated through the silence of an otherwise 
quiet morning in the slick and glassy Indian Ocean. 
Tt was 0780; the watch had been called. ‘The sleepy, 
Yough-cut tin sailors were having their coffee when 
the whooping of the siren ‘splintered their reverie, 
Only six groggy officers and men were standing by 
in the bridge when the lookout screamed his warning 
too late. eae 
geiticsenly the slick calm of the hot dawn exploded 

in a monumental pall of showering flame and smoke. 
The steel bow heaved up and bent back like a folded 
envelope as searing flame shot upwards to the crows 
nest. The bullhorn squawked once, “Minefield dead 
ahead!” and then died in the ensuing calamity. Bodies 
were thrown around like bloody rag dolls. In the 
holacust billows of acrid black smoke filled the radio 
shack. 

On watch there, I was having a cup of hot black 
coffee while taking down the morning press sked. The 
first serum of the lookout wafted into the shack as 
a distant and unreal yowl, Unintelligible. Over the 
noise of the transmitters, there was. that moment of 
shouting and wild steering of the ship to avoid, but 



escape. | knew the tin can wouldn't stay afloat 

much longer. If |were to save myself, I'd have to 

act fast. Then it hit me—maybe | was the only survivor! 

her end was inevitable. And when the first explosion 
came that was it. The force of the mine blasting the 
destroyer’s hull was like a sledge blow on a percus- 
sion cap. Flung headlong against a radio set, I was 
vaguely conscious of blood rolling down my. face 
and my teeth juggling like dice in a bloody cup. 
‘The key was set on my desk and the detonation.did 
not somehow unhinge it and I thought of it then as 
T lay in the alleyway: there were two merchantmen 
behind us about a mile. My mind spun feverishly to 
the warning of the minefield, but cold logic pre- 
vailed in my throbbing head at the last second: 
My first instinct was to warn these ships, but then 

I realized I wasn't to break (Conitinued on page 28) é 



radio silence unless si 
the captain, 

‘The first thing that came into my 
mind was the Old Man, and Ipicked 
myself up off the canting deck and 
lurched through the CIC to thebridge 
ladder. A figure bounced down the 
twisted steel ladder of the bridge 
as if somebody had put the boot 
to him. I looked up and saw the 
bloody face of the Exec at the top 
rung. 
“Lord! Grab the Captain, I think 

he’s done for, Cole!” 
28 

ordered by 

ras, Some of the recovered bodies (above) 

He disappeared as I reached for 
the body. Just about that time water 
started pouring through the lower 
bridge station and plotting room, 
and somewhere above the voice of 
the Exec was saying over the inter- 
com: 
“Abandon ship! Abandon ship! 

‘This bucket’s goin down—” 
Turched around tothe radioshack 

to grab a hand{ul of Confidential 
papers and our codes. If the ship 
was going down I was supposed to 
burn these, and I started to when the 

were burned beyond recognition. The 
luckier crew members huddled in life 
boats and were rescued later that day. 

sea began flooding the broken de- 
stroyer. I knew then she was going 
down, and that I'd stayed behind 
too long. It came in a rush, just 
ne big wave that dragged HMAS 

‘Tromp to the bottom, 
‘There was the hissing sound of 

steam, escaping somewhere below 
en screaming, and vaguely I 
ed if the Boatswain had set 

the depth charges on safety 

'T WAS THE MORNING of April 
7, 1944, and we were two days 



out of the Cingalese port of Colom- 
bo. We were a threeship convoy 
sailing southwest to the Seychelles 
Islands which still were in British 
hands despite the fact that Japan 
had a stranglehold on theeast. Three 
ships, and not a ghost of getting 
through. The waters of the Indian 
Ocean were infested with Jap- I-boats, 
big submarines looking for slow 
convoys. Nobody thought of the 
possibility of enemy mines in the 
open sea, and least of all us, the 
screening ship. 

HMAS Tromp was a short hulled 
destroyer—shorter by 50 feet than 
the average tincan, but with essen- 
tially the same armament. I’d been 
with her since before commission- 
ing; in Perth Shipyards where she 
was born and grew up in a rush 
in less than nine months. There were 
287 men aboard, nine of them offi- 
cers. 
stroyer was located directly below 
the battle bridge and aft of the cap- 
tain’s cabin. My rating corresponded 
roughly to an RM 1/c in the US 
Navy, but in the Austrailian sea 
arm a man had to put in his years 
for a rating. 

' The CO of the Tromp was Lt. 
Comdr. Paul McCandless, a reserv- 
ist who, although a civilian yachts- 
man before, was very well liked by 
the regular navy men and the crew 
as a whole. After commissioning 
and before our shakedown, there 
were those idle moments when be- 
tween the try at perfection and the - 
ultimate attainment of whatever we’d 
become, the Old Man actually exhib- 
ited his human side. 
**Men,’’ he said in one of his extra- 

curricular speeches, ‘“‘you’ve worked 
hard and given this ship.a fighting 
soul. We have three whole days off. 
Use them to best advantage. If any- 
body should find himself in trouble 
with the law, don’t hesitate to call 
on me for assistance!” 
He’d meant it. Every word. 
Commanding Officers had a way 

of trusting to luck that there would 
be no acid test of their loyalty to 
the crew, but not. our guy. We must 
have grown on him, the way he 
grew on us. The night of the little 
speech a bunch of us were having 
a few brews in a pub when one of 
the Torpedomen from another de- 
stroyer said a few choice: (and de 
rogatory) words about the Tromp. 
Asmall war of fists broke out. 

In the fracas which followed a few 
skulls were dented, a few arms bro- 

. ken, and there were fractures and 
shiners galore. The upshot was that 
both crews landed in the old mary 
staring at iron bars. But beforedawn 
the bar§.were unlocked. There stood 
McCandless the Yachtsman— free- 
dom. He promised the authorities 
to_restrict the whole ship, yet once 

The radio shack on the de. 

we were out of their jurisdiction 
promply forgot the promise. From 
that moment on, McCandless rated 
as a fine human being and a man 
to be respected by the crew of HMAS 
Tromp. If he said have a good time, 
but no fighting, every man went out 
of his way to avoid trouble. Inshort, 
he was a gentleman. 
Nobody abused his kindnesses. 
The shakedown of the HMAS 

Tromp was not really a shakedown, 
but more an exercise in killing sub- 
marines. She was hardly trimmed 
soe ao sea when eee a big 
leet-type Japanese sub popped up’ 

off Reeth and began sinking mer-_ 
chant ships at the rate of six a week. 
All surface craft were ordered out 
to hunt the submersible, and some- 
how the admiral got his orders turned 
around and the Tromp was included. 

The ship was so raw that even if 
she got a sonar contact, there wasn’t 
the slightest chance in hell of making 
an effective depth charge attack. And 
that, in substance, was what hap- 
pened when scouting offshore she 
rang up her first ‘Action Stations!” 
The 1-305 got away only to sink 
another tanker before veteran cutter 
HMAS Agiris finally stopped her. 

UT IN THE ATTEMPT she 
ceased being a novice, and the 

crew and officers were so chagrined 
by their failure that these blunder- 
ing, all-thumbs tactics never again 
were repeated. 
‘Men, we’re going to war,” the 

Captain announced one early morn- 
ing at muster. ‘‘Ourjob is to shepherd 
two special-mission freighters across 
the Indian Ocean and to deliver 
them to a secret base. No margin 
for error this time. We’ve got to get 
them there . . . in any event, they've 
got to get there, no matter what.” 

That was the beginning of the end. 
HMAS Tromp, under cover of night- 
fall, raced across to a harbor wi 
patrol range of theJaps, and literal 
under their noses, sneaked out wit 
the two merchantmen. Their cargo 
was ammunition. It hadn’t occurred 
to any of the crew to ask for trans- 
fers, but when the big red Baker 
flags, signifying ammunition, ap- 
peared at the foretruck of these ships 
one morning at sea, a mounting ten- 
sion gripped the convoy. 

Then, for six days, our luck held 
constant. The destroyer had miracu- 
lously accomplished at least a part 
of her mission, had avoided enemy. 
surface craft, planes equipped with 
radar, submarines and long range 
land-based bombers, and was well 
on her way. across the big Indian 
when disaster struck. In one moment, 
all her dreams were dashed... 

‘*Minefield dead ahead!”’ 
Suddenly the whole ship seemed 

to heave up on its beam ends, and 

in - 

a tongue of flame higher than the 
main mast seared out across. the 
bow. The steel bow, turrets and all, 
bent back like a folded envelope as 
searing flame shot upward to the 
crows nest. The bullhorn squawked 
once: ‘Minefield!’ and then died 
in the ensuing calamity. 

In the radio shack, I was taking 
down the morning press sked and 
having a cup of coffee. The explosion 
heaved me butt over tear kettles 
against a transmitter. Somewhere 
a man bellowed: 
Close the watertight doors before 

it’s too late!”’ 
But even then it was toolate. Blood 

flowed down my scalp and shoulder 
in rivulets as 1 picked myself up, 
reaching for the packet of Confi- 
dential papers and Secret Codes that 
are a part of every radio shack. ‘The 
cubby hole beneath the bridge was 
a mess, with water seeping in and 
transmitters and tubes all over the 
deck. Topsides, I could hear the 
frantic shouting of men who were 
witness to the havoc in the aftermath 
of smacking the mine. We had hit 
the damned thing in mid-ocean! 
Thoughts of saving the ship raced 
through my mind as I staggered out 
of the radio shack toward the water- 
tight door. A man tumbled down the 
bridge ladder, and somebody bel- 
lowed: 
"Grab the Old Man! He’s hurt 

bad—”’ 
The old man was hurt worse than 

that—he was dead. Water rushed 
through the flooding forward com- 
partment as three sailors desperately 
attempted to close the door. The 
bloody face of the Exec appeared 
above the compartment, squinting 
for a moment at the rag-doll of the: 
Captain in death. 
‘We hit a mine!” he exploded. 

“Close that goddamm watertight 
door!” 

UT BY THEN THE WATER 
was rushing in too fast, and the 

ship developed a forward bow list. 
Down at the end where she had 
dipped. Flames were rushing along 
the bridge, chewing up the catwalks 
where the watch standers had been 
posted. Everything happened at 
once, and disastrously. 
Abruptly the transmitter flipped 

off its hinges and slammed me in 
the back just as I was moving for- 
ward to grab a piece of the water- 
tight door. All hell brokeloose. Over- 
head the claxon bawled: “Abandon 
Ship! Abandon Ship!’ and men be 
gan scampering up the steel ladder 
that was twisted like a pretzel from 
the heat of the explosion. A naked, 
charred figure blocked the ladder 
writhing in the death throes, and I 
sickly, vaguely recognized the body 
as that of the Executive Officer. 

(Continued on page 36) 



“YOU SEX MY 
WIFE--I'LL SEX 
YOUR WIFE!".... 
pau. AND MARY were our cousins. They were a lovely 

couple—good, kind people. They were givers rather 
than takers—a pretty rare quality in this world of ours. 

sa very beautiful gir, tall, dark-haired, white- 
‘skinned; and she had a figure to match, too, round and 
ay enone in all the right places. And yet, in spite 

ity, she was completely unaffected as a per- 
oon a ite, shy even: Her husbend, Paul-he was my 
first cousin—may not have been as handsome a male as 
his wife was as a female, but he was a heluva guy in 
his own right, a tall, laughing, good-hearted guy who 
would give you the shirt offf his back. And he was just 
about the greatest natural athlete I've ever seen all 
my life, Whatever sport he turned his hand to, the guy 
was achamp. 

Paul and Mary had been living in their new house 
about a month when my wife, Jean, and ! went to visit 
them. It was the first visit we had paid to them in 
their new domicile because for the last couple of 
months | had been badly tied up in my work. 
Their house was in a solidly middle class suburban 

neighborhood. The surrounding homes were nice, the 
lawns were sleek and well-kept. You know the sort of 
neighborhood | mean. 
Right from the first | sensed something wrong bet- 

ween Paul and Mary. There was an air of tension, of 
uneasiness between them. In fact, Mary's face wore 
an expression of grimness, a look | had never seen 
in her sweet face before. 

Paul came out with what it was all about while we 
were having drinks in their living room. 
“You know,” he said, “we had quite an experience 

when we moved into this house. We found out we 
moved into a wife-swapping neighborhood.” 
“And he’s not kidding, either,” said Mary, her fa 

suddenly grimmer than ever. 
Paul then went on to tell us about what had 

happened. About two weeks after they had moved 
into their new house, they had attended a neighbor- 
hood party. It had seemed to be just an ordinary cock- 
tail party, But suddenly, around eleven o'clock, the 
temper of the party completely changed. A sexual orgy 
had abruptly commenced, with the men and women 
strloping off their clothes and. (Consinued on page 40) 

Musical beds is out! The latest ‘in 

fad now-a-days is slee 

mates of very close friends. Swingers 

say it's even wilder than an orgy! 
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arily in making a bed— they prefer to be made in it! 
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3 HE SWEPT INTO THE APARTMENT, a tall, sultry brunette about 30. Over an arm was draped an honest-to-john mink stole. She waltzed around the pad until spotting the bed- room and moved in. She glided to the kingsize Hollywood, pushed it down as if testing it and then wandered back out to the living room. She opened the rye decanter on the bar and flopped into an easy chair, finally lighting a cigarette and announcing: : 
“The name's Ginger, baby. i'm the new maid,” Reaction: the guy was plain flabbergasted. He took a good hard look at the full, firm body under the clinging black dress, smiled and pour- ed himself a stiff jolt. He started to explain how the pad wasn’t a big place, and said maybe the agency had the wrong man. Ginger laughed softly, abruptly stood up and walked into the bedroom. Curious to say the least, the guy followed. 
“Honey,” Ginger said, “I can do this ap: ment in nothing flat. Let me change my cloth Whereupon, the brunette gave one of those classic twists and the dress, apparently made for a stripper, tumbled in a heap to the floor. ‘Then the brunette stared sofily at her bug-eyed Pigeon and her stretched out arms. The guy rushed her, kissing her deep and pushing her back onto the bed all in one movement. Ginger didn’t speak for a few minutes as the guy un- dressed. She lay back on the pillow and just looked at him. ‘Then her voice took on a hard- ened note, the appealing but brassy firmness of the professional, 
“That'll be $20 for the hour, darling. Or $200 for the night. Suit yourself.” 
“Sure,” he grinned. “I'm suiting myself just fine. I'l buy your night— 
“Before I leave,” she smiled seductively, “re- mind me to give you the name of a woman who'll clean up this joint.” 
So it went. 
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(Continued on page 60) 
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“EVERYBODY'S DEAD! 
(Continued from page 29) 

‘The rush to the bridge began, 
men frenziedly tearing at oneanother 
in trying to gain the ladder. One of 
them trampled the broken body of 
the Exec, and to him T screamed: 

"Get me out of here! I'm pinned 
under the transmitter— 

“Get yourself out!” the man 
snarled, fighting his way tofreedom. 
By now the sea started pouring 

into the broken hull of the destroyer 
in earnest. I heard somebody yell 
that he was going aft to put the 
depth charges on safe, and other 
men yelling in confused shrieks, but 
there was no move made to detach 
the monstrous weight from my body. 
1 squirmed frantically, trying to edge 
to the sweating hull of the dying 
vessel, but the thing that lay across 
my hide was 400 pounds in weight 
and moving it took every ounce of 
strength. 

‘There was a rending noise fol- 
lowed by a sickening snap! as a 
chunk of the ship forward of the 
bridge caved in and then dropped 
into the sea. My mind spun franti- 
cally to the moment when the two 
other ships in the van would hit 
the advance area. Were there any 
other mines floating around? I didn’t 
wait long for the answer: suddenly 
‘a monumental blast seared the day 
and the forward hull of the Tromp 
seemed to shiver concussively as 
waves from one of the other vessels 
engulfed her. Endless tons of sea 
poured down her bridge. 

Sea water founted up around my 
pinioned body—freeing me! 

Groggily, I slithered out from un- 
der the transmitter and lurched for 
the bridge ladder. This compart. 
ment was entirely masked in pun- 
gent black smoke. The bodies of 
the port wingtip watch-two—were 
grouped in the door, blocking it 
‘The helmsman was dead, lashed 
to the wheel, his face and hands 
burned to a crisp. The body of one 
of the bridge’ officers, Lt. Jones, the 
OOD, was split down the middle 
as though a cleaver had been used 
by some monstrous, gargantuan fig- 
ure, He smiled grotesquely in death, 

‘The ship was almost to the water 
and going fast, and in the water 
men were striking out furiously, try- 
ing to avoid the pull and suction. 
I flung myself into the sea and swam 
furiously for some yards. Then, 
grabbing apiece of driftwood, hauled 
myself up and sucked in great gulps 
of air, I was black with oil. The 
shirt I'd worn was in shreds, and 
my pants had disappeared. All a- 
round me men were doing the same, 
hauling themselves up and sitting 
there staring incredulously at the 
destroyer and the remains of the 
merchantman. The remaining mer- 
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chantman was gingerly prying her 
way about 600 yards off to the 
sene, and cargo nets were down. 
She was lowering a boat. 
The last thing I saw was the sun 

shining on a piece of blackened 
bridge as the protesting warship up- 
ended her stern and sank fast. 

It was only one moment in dura- 
tion, but it was unforgettable. I sat 
wiping the water with my feet; gin- 
gerly touching the places where the 
teeth had been knocked out and the 
gashes that were now dried and con- 
gealing. In thewater, themenpatient- 
ly waited. Two mines from nowhere, 
and two dead ships. And in the open 
sea no less! 

‘The mission was one-third accom- 
plished, but it was better than not at 
all, Such was the compensation at 
the end of the one-way ride through 
the big Indian. ° 

JOY GIRL EXPRESS 
{Continued from page 19) 
of, us now, 
“Don't fire,” I hissed at Francoise 

as we lay in the gully beside the rail- 
road tracks. "Wait until the bastard 
‘sight on top of us.” 

She touched my leg, reassuring me. 
I was happy I had her along. She 
was a sensible girl and the bestfight- 
er in the outfit, 

I waited. The German still stood 
out there, listening for suspicious 
sounds. Time ticked away. Then his 
distant steps in the darkness started 
up again. breathed a sigh of rll. 

was walking away from us, 
I gave him five minutes after the 

steps had receded into the distant 
silence, then I hissed at Francoise, 
“Jet’s go.” I started forward, hun- 
ched over and walking now, for there 
was no time left for crawling. We 
couldn’t be cautious anymore. We 
had to trust to luck, and that hadn't 
been too good lately. Luckily there 
‘was no moon. 

Still, even crouching, the next 300 
yards took us nearly’ 20. minutes. 
"Then, at last, we reached the switch 
point where the line split, one set of 
rails headed north toward Germany, 
the other to the east toward Switzer- 
land. The train we were after would 
take the north rails. 

‘We scrambled up the embankment 
in the dark and went to work a few 
yards north of the switch point. I 
took the TNT from my pack and 
piled the blocks around both rails 
and connected them with primacord 
so everything would blow up at the 
eet Francoise worked bus- 

‘beside me, tying loops of prima- 
cord around the TNT the way Thad 
shown her long ago in case it was 
ever necessary that she help me. It 
was now. 

Tt was 2:50—ten minutes beforethe 

expected train time—by thetime Iwas 
ready to arm the charges. I didn't 
have an electric detonator, and since 
I didn’t know the exact moment of 
the train's arrival at theswitch point, 
an ordinary time fuse wouldn't do 
since it might eplit the rails before 
the train cameand theengineer might 
bbe able to stop thetrain before wreck- 
ing it. The only way to be sure was 
to make thetrain blow up thecharges. 
When the locomotive’s wheels pres- 
sed on the cap, the whole mess would 
go off. I was finished. I looked at 
my watch. It was 2:59, We'd made 
it Just in time! 

“Let's get out of here,” I said, and 
started walking back toward the 
switch point from where we would 
get back in the ditch and wait for the 
train wreck. And then something hap- 
pened that would only happen once 
in a million years. I knew theinstant 
it occurred that my luck had run out 
forever. 

T stumbled over a tie and lost my 
‘alance, | tried to steady myself and 
set my foot down close beside a rail, 
At that moment, there was a loud 
lick, It was followed by a metallic 
grinding and the worst pain I'd ever 
‘Known in my life. 

‘The pain shot up from myleftfoot. 
It hit my groin like a brass knuckle 
fist and went through my insides like 
hot lightning. The pain was so great 
T couldn’t catch my breath. I started 
to scream, but it came out a groan. 

Francoise’s hands were on me, 
touching my face. ‘Then I felt her 
hands creep down my body and 
down my legs. And then shesworein 
French, 
“My foot,” I pressed out between 

my clenched teeth. “My left foot!” 
‘And I suddenly realized what had 

happened. I had stumbled just as 
the switch was thrown from a signal 
tower in the railroad yards back to- 
ward town. The switch had been 
thrown by remote control for the 
train we were expecting. And the 
switch had caught my footand crush- 
ed it, and now held it caught in its 
unyielding grip. The mash of blood 
and bones, mangled flesh and shoe 
leather was held immovably between 
the two rails. 

I was caught and the trainwas due 
any moment. 
“PIL use a lever,”” Francoise said. 

She took her submachine gun and 
fried to pry the rails apart with its 
barrel. I almost blacked out then. 
T could hear her panting with effort 
through my thickening pain. 

“T can't doit,” shefinally breathed. 
““Lcan't budge it.” 

Her breathing was close to my 
face. I smiled the sweetness of her 
lovely skin. 

“"LJaten,” she said. "Can you hear 
me?” 

Tnodded. 



“cannot pull you out.” 
Inodded again. “Goaway,” Imut- 

tered. “Get in the ditch. The train is 
‘coming. No sense both ofus blowing 
up with it.” 

‘She put her soft hand against my 
cheek, Frank,” she said soflly, “do 
you want me to shoot you?" 
“No,” I said. “Leave your gun. 

Til do it myself.”” 
She pressed her submachinegun 

into my hands as I squatted on the 
rails on my haunches, rocking with 
pain and desperation. ‘Then shekiss- 
ed me on the lips, ina warm gesture 
of farewell, and I could taste her 
tears. Then she disappeared into the 
darkness. 
TWAS 4S_ALONE, ‘waiting for 

death. I decided to get itover with. 
I raised the gun barrel to my head, 
and reached out with my left handto 
pull the slide. My left hand brushed 
against the hard corners of the box 
of blasting caps that stuck out of the 
breast pocket of my jacket. 

‘At that moment, I knew what I 
would try to do. It was an outside 
chance, but it was worth taking. I 
gathered all my remaining strength 
and will power, stood up with my 
left foot still imprisoned, threw my- 
self backyard on the rail. I reached 
out over my head and groped for 
the nearést charge. My fingers touch- 
ed it. I grasped for the primacord 
Tope and pulled it out of the charge. 

At that moment, the rail started 
shaking under me. The train was 
approaching. There was litlle time 
eft, but I knew Thad all the time in 
the’ world. You feel that way when 
you know you're going to die. 

Slowly and deliberately, in a dull 
trance from the pain, I tied thelength 
of primacord around my ankle, just 
above where my foot was caught. I 
wound it around several times. ‘Then 
T took a blasting cap out of the box 
and inserted the end of theprimacord 
in it. I took the crimpers out of my 
Pocket and crimped it tight. 

T groped for the pistol I had put 
down before reaching for the prima- 
cord. T found it. I put the barrel 
against the blasting cap. Very clever, 
Told myself. I'll fire the gun, set off 
the blasting cap which would set off 
the primacord and I'd blow off my 
foot and I'll be free. 
By now the tracks were heaving 

under me, and I could hear thetrain. 
‘The rails pounded. I pulled back the 
slide, reset the muzzle on theblasting 
cap. 
Now the train came. The loco- 

motive came around the bend, a 
black shadow in the night. I pulled 
the trigger. The slide slammed for- 
ward. 
A bright orange flame welled up 

at me. I didn’t hear the blast. was 
part of it, The explosion enveloped 
me, and I felt myself flying through 

yours for 1/30th the cost of diamonds! 

Capra Geme 
hand-cut, hand-polished, hand-selected 

Full facts FREE, on men 

CAPR, 

GET THE FACTS NOW... Valual 
af man’s and women's wings. Gives full dh pa 

soe all CAPRA GEMS vetual 4d supply vod ur del Ho, |e ets, Dar. Le P| P. 0. Box 3148, Phila, Pa. 19150, 

PERMANENT INSTALIATION Of 

TGD%, Settee eum far pane 
—o8DEx COUPON. TMiDDEN DEVICES Bene miaiea 238 FH ~ 



aeRO) FAKE 
DIAMOND 
SOLITAIRE 

ONLY APPROX, 
Oe 

You'll be, absolute ee this tebuious fake iemond, Hoke Beluionce ‘ond sparkle that ie unbelew= oe axquintaly cut facets give this gergenun stale. @ depth of fre thot 
‘The Tiffany Ike setting makes It proud fer you to’ weor, everyehere. A, genuine ‘Mould cont up te 

Introductory. pres a pottope ns Bocohn. Tesi ELOTT 80, Geproet2, 734 Fith Avenue, New York, 20001 

BILL PROBLEMS? 
WE CAN HELP YOU ~ TODAY 
NOBODY REFUSFO UP TO $13,000 0 
ad Credit No Problem # Not 4 Loan Co. 

‘Send Your Num and Addie 
For FREE Apalication fe Neorest Office 
INTERNATIONAL ACCEPTANCE, det. M-65 S129 Recent ve, Poel, AE EOIZ. Fut: lth st, Washington, 0, 25008 Ley carensit ew ies, a. 7130 

POEMS FOR SONGS | 
“4 TOBE SET TO MUSiC * 
All types for songs & 
recordings. Records. 
‘Send poems for 

TREE EXAMINATION. [ASCOT music ING,» Stuie i sate Sunset Bo 

Eyes Too Sore? 
Bathe your eyes with soothing LAVOPTIK, the MadinalEoeWath Prompt eet orsre red, 
itching, burning eyes. Aids natural healing. Ree lied on by milions for dependable eye comfort Insist on genuine LAVOPTIK: Eye Wash, with ee cup iteuded, wi your deve. Salstiction ot money bao 

PRIVATE INVESTIGATOR 
BADGE *3°° 

UNIQUE PRODUCT: 
FOR ADULTS 

‘ONLY 
Sig you 

‘fended Sith frst order 
KELLY, Dept 1.100, bo $05, if 35010 

ted-Rator 

the air and I only knew I was free. 
Thad blasted myself free! Blacking 
‘out, Irolled down therocky embank- 
ment. 

Then all hell broke loose. With my 
last consciousness, I heard the huge 
explosion as the train set off the 
charges on the railbed above me, 
and then something heavy pressed 
down on me, and I knew the train 
‘was crushing me after all. 

Several days later I woke up in a 
familiar place. I was lying, wrapped 
in blankets, on the floor of our hide- 
out hut, and Francoise and several 
other familiar faces were smiling 
down at me. 

Later I found out what had hap- 
pened. The train’s locomotive had 
‘blown up, and the train had been de- 
railed. Francoise had Killed the two 
guards on the prison car in which 
the girls were traveling, and then 
they had searched for me and found 
me in a small air space under the til. 
ted cab of the locomotive. They had 
managed to extricateme, putamale- 
shift tourniquet on thebleeding stump 
of my leg and had carried me to 
safety. 

I found out another thing, too. 
And that was that the first two cars 
of the train had carried German sol- 
diers, and that almost forty of them 
had been killed in the Tguess 
that’s what they gave me the medals 
for afterwards. e 

“YOU SEX MY WIFE” 
(Continued from page 31) 

then going for each other. All the 
men seemed to be carrying on with 
‘women that were not their wives and 
all the wives seemed to be carrying 
‘on with men that were distinely not 
their husbands. The host and hostess 
at the party had walked over to the 
stupefied Paul and Mary. The host 
smilingly asked the newcomers 
whether they wouldn’t care to join 
the party and had thereupon sug- 
gested to Paul that they exchange 
wives during the course of the eve 
ning’s entertainment. Before Paul 
could make anything of a polite 
answer, Mary had wrathfully risen, 
declared she was leaving at once 
and demanded that Paul leave with 
her, And Paul had dutifully obeyed. 

'No sooner had Paul finished his 
story, than his wife wryly commen- 
ted: “Paul hasn’t forgiven me ever 

ince. He’s still panting over what 
he missed.” 
Jean laughed. My wife, I should 

add, is quite a looker, herself—a 
bubbly, curvaceous blonde, as vital 
a gal as you could hope to meet. 
‘Would you have gone through 

with it, Paul?” Jean asked. 
“Sure,” Paul replied easily. “You 

know me, I'm a sucker for anything 
new. And they all looked like they 

were having a helluva time.” 
“You men” Mary exclaimed, sha- 

king her head disgustedly. “You 
don't seem to realize that we women 
are different from you, that our res- 
ponses are different—” 
“Those dames at the party,” Paul 

interrupted, “I didn’t see anything 
different about their responses.” He 
then turned to Jean. “Do you agree 
with Mary—about women’s respon- 
ses being so different than a man’s?” 
ee T 0 A DEGREE,” Jean re 

plied. “Only to a degree. We 
females are a little slower on the up- 
take, maybe—but once we get golng 
we can keep pace with the male.” 

“If you had been Mary at that 
party,” Paul asked my wife, "would 
you have walked out on the procee- 
ings, too?” 
Jean nodded. 
"Yes. I think so. To go to bed 

with a strange man—I don’t think 
Teould take that.” 
“That's it, exactly!” Mary ex. 

claimed. ‘To expect me to go to bed 
ith a man I hardly know, aman I 

didn’t even know whether Tliked him 
or didn’t like him—well, that was a 
bit thick!” 
“You mean,” Paul said, “that if 

you knew and liked the man, it 
might have made a difference?” 

“it certainly would have made i 
more palatable,” Mary replied. 
“Do you like Frank over here,” 

Paul said, pointing to me. 
“Don’t be silly!” Mary exclaimed, 

her face flushing. 
“Your husband,” Jean interjected, 

“hag rally got wite swapping onthe 
“T do,” Paul admitted readily. 

“Those people at the party seemed 
to be having a lot of fun. I think 
maybe it might give a lot of spice 
and variety fo life. I don’t like the 
fecling that I might be mssing out 
‘on something.” He paused, looked 
at each of us in turn, then said: 
“You know, I'm going to offer a 
proposition for the four of us to con- 
sider. All of us happen to like each 
other very much.” He turned to me. 
"Tknow that Mary is very fond of 
you, Frank. She tells me she likes 
you best of all the men we know.” 
He now turned to Jean. "And I like 
you very much, too, Jean. I think 
you're the only gal I know who can 
hold a candle to my wife.” He tur- 
ned back to me again. "What would 
you say, Frank, if 1 were to offer 
‘an exchange with you for the next 
hour—you to go to bed with my wife, 
and I with your wife.” 
“Frankly, 1 don't know,” I said 

hesitantly. “I wouldn't mind at all 
going 0 bed with Mary—but ho- 
nestly, I don’t think I'd like the idea 
of your going to bed with my wife.” 
“Frank spoke for me, too,” said 

Jean. “I wouldn’t mind going to 
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bed with you, Paul, but I wouldn't want Fratk to gotobed with Mary.” Mary nodded vigorously at Jean's words, Obviously. mt wife had 
choed her thoughts on the matter, 
too. aul was quiet a moment. Helook- 
ed thoughtful. Finally he said: “All 
Ales ‘The broppetien vite too met 

‘ (oF you torlake, Now Pil make you 
(Check Speed + For Measuring Distances a second proposition, Lets eee 

ml about going to bed with each other. 
For Checking Parking M What I suggest now is Frank take 

For Timing Sports Events Mary into one room while I take 
Jean into another, there, to do some 
high-powered, old-fashioned _ ne- 
cking. Nothing but that. At the end 
of ten minutes—the four of us meet 
again here in the living room and 
compare notes. If we like what we've 
been doing, if we want to go on to 
the next step—well, we just go back 
to our respective rooms, that's all. 
But if we don’t like what we've been 
doing—all right, we just call it off 
then and there.” He looked at me. 
“How does it sound Frank?” 

T SOUNDED all right to me. ‘The idea of necking with Mary 
was damn enticing. And somehow 
I wasn’t so bothered by the thought 
of Paul necking with my wife. There 
wasn't anything so terrible about 
necking, I told myself 

T glanced at Jean. 
“How does it sound to you, hon?” 

T asked. 
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ries of tremors steal through me 
just at the prospect of necking with 
her. Mary met my gaze for second, 
then turned wway, her face flushing, 
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a smile on her lips. I glanced at 
Jean. Her face was flushed, too. 
Even her eyes seemed flushed. And 
Paul, who was eating up Jean with 
his eyes, wore the same rosy-red 
Took. I figured 1 probably looked 
the same way, too. 
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wants to drink at such a time any 
way? Let’s get this thing underway. 

Paul rose like a light “Good by 
me,” he said. “Mary—you take 
Frank to the bedroom. Jean—you 
and I will go to the study. Remem- 
ber—we've gotten minutes. After that, 
we report back here. 

1 couldn’t even wait for Mary and 
me to get to the bedroom. I was al- 
ready rubbing my lips over her 
cheeks, over her pearly-white neck 
as we walked up thestairs. As soon 
as Mary closed the bedroom door 
T took her in my arms and sent my 
mouth crunching down on hers. 
Wow! What a kiss that was! And 
she gave, too. Her mouth got all 
warm. And she gave out with amoan- 
ing sound 

‘The first minutes of our necking 
spree were a sheer, unadulterated 
Gelight. ‘The last five minutes were 
fa torture. After all, I wasn't a col- 
lege kid any more. This moment 
called for more than just necking. 

‘At the end of ten minutes, the four 
of us met again in the living room, 

“Well, what's it to be?” asked 
Paul. “Do we continue? 

“Yes,” I said, 
"'Yes,"* Jean said. 
“Yes,” Mary said, 
The four of us separated again. 

I was in a fever of excitement as 
Mary and I returned to the bedroom. 

MADE IT OUT OF MY 
LOTHES in nothing flat. Mary, 

dropping all pretense at shyness, 
came out of her blouse and skirt 
‘Then off came her bra. Her breasts 
pushed out, big and round, rose 
White in color. ‘Then off came her 
panties, revealing luscious and am, 
ply fleshed buttocks. I went toward, 
her gasping. This wasn't a woman, 
‘This was a feast! 
‘Mary made no attempt to avoid 

my wild rush, She met me midway. 
My arms swept around her. Her 
arms eneireled my back. Our lips 
met in a passionate encounter. 

"The rest was ecstasy. Utterecstasy 
Not since the early months of my 
marriage had I known such joy. 
It was as if 1 were engulfed in bliss. 
And Mary felt everything I was 
feeling. I could tell it’ by her moan- 
ing, by her gasping. 
We stayed in thebedroom an hour, 

then went down to the living room. 
A minute or so later, Paul and Jean 
appeared, There was a gleam in 
Jean's eye and a zip to her walk. 
She looked marvelous. I told her so. 
She returned the compliment. Then, 
her eyes narrowed, she asked me: 
“How do you feel alter what I've 

done? Has it affected your feelings 
toward me?” 

‘Not a bit, I assured her. Paul and 
Mary, in turn, admitted the expe 
rience had not altered their relation- 
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ship to one another one iota. 
‘We sat around and talked for two 

hours. Even the talk was fun. It 
was as if the four of us suddenly 
found ourselves charged with new 
energy, new vitality 

‘Aterward, Mary and I returned 
to the bedroom and Paul and Jean 
went back to the study. 

‘Thus Jean and I began our swap- 
ping careers. I don’t mean to imply 
‘we're “professional” swappers, you 
know, the Kind who belong to a 

swapping club. Both Jean and Mary 
keep the swapping strictly in the 
family. Just two new couples have 
been added, Mary’s sister and her 
husband and Jean's cousin and her 
husband 

‘The four of us—I mean the four 
couples—make up our own private 
‘lub. T am not going to praise what 
we do or apologize for it either. 
I don’t think our swapping arran- 
gements would work for everybody. 

But they do work for us. 

TREASURE 
(Continued from page 14) 

hours have meant. Why did you 
have to burst in on us in such a 
fury.” 
“Tm sorry. 1 couldn’t help being 

jealous. You know that,” Mary 
whimpered. 
“What good’s being sorry, when 

it might cost us millions. And after 
tracking him all the way from Lon- 
don. Now we have the whole job to 
do over again. And whenwedocatch 
up with him, it’s going to be your 
turn to sleep with him. You Know 
it's the only way to deal with a 
man.” 
can't. Youknow'can't,” sobbed 

Mary. 
“But yowre going to,” snarled 

Claire. "You're going to do exactly 
what I tell you, or I'll break every 
bone in your body and then leave 
you hereto rot.” 

“Oh, Claire, please!” 
“You heard me,” Claire snapped. 

"Now let’s get moving.” 
T'd heard plenty too. And what 

I heard I didn’t like. And I can’t 
say 1 wasn't tempted. Mary was a 
tasty looking redhead. But there are 
times for discretion and I figured 
that this was one of those times. So 
T silently gwung myself up into a 
tree and hid myselfamong theleaves, 
watching as the girls moved out after 
what they hoped would be my trail 
Good enough. When you're being 
tracked there’s no better place to be 
than behind your pursuers. 

Backtracking for a couple of miles, 
I struck out directly for the higher 
land. Of course it was too wooded 
to really be able to see who was 
coming up behind me, but at least 
by making the trail as rugged as 
possible, Twas making it more diffi 
cult for them, I can easily keep up 
the pace at four miles an hour in 
flat country and 2-1/2onastiffclimb, 
for several hoursat aclip. By picking 
my way over the toughest route, 
climbing over boulders instead of 
detouring around them, scaling 
‘small cliffs instead of searching for 
a slope, heading up a steep line 
instead of tracing a gradual one, 
T was slowing myself down some; 

but I was damed certainthatitwould 
slow down a woman, even the best 
of them, even more. 
When I topped the central ridge 

about about noon, I was really pufl- 
ing. That 7000 feet is straight up 
from the level of thesea andactually, 
that’s a better, higher climb than the 
Matterhorn which, while it reaches 
up over 15,000 feet, starts from a 
pretty high valley. If Thad guessed 
Tight, by now the girls should be 
at least three hours behind me, and 
more likely a lot more than ‘that. 

T cut across a half mile of open 
rock and meadow just below the 
crest on the western slope, found 
myself a gully, not that steep, but 
tricky, and started scrambling down, 
No one was in sight when I reached 
the bottom. So I headed into the 
woods and then, finding a streambed 
that seemed to grow up where the 
gully entered the tropical growth, 
T followed along itsbank. That would 
be the quickest way to the west shore 
and the western coast was where I 
was heading. 

T left the streamside when I began 
to reach the more cultivated slopes 
that signified I was coming back to 
civilization. I wanted no part of 
people, and their inevitable gossip. 
Once 1 showed myself, the girls 
would have too easy a time finding 
me again. Not that I believed 'd 
be able to keep out of sight for any 
Tength of time, but even one day 
would be enough to give my track- 
ers fits. 

This time I holed up just after 
sundown. I was lucky enough to 
rob a birds nest of some eggs and 
when added to the luxuriance of 
the ever-present tropical fruits, itkept 
me well nourished. I ate the eggs 
raw. I didn’t want to chance a fire. 
‘And I went to bed early. I wanted 
to be up at sunup. There was going 
to be no repetition of the almost 
situation of the day before. 

‘Things went exactly as planned. 
I managed to break camp and get 
back on the trail shortly after day- 
break. And now I had to be espe 
cially alert, if my guess as to what 
had happened to the treasure was 
correct. The way [sawit, thetreasure 
had to be buried. Remote as these 
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mountains were, they’d still been 
climbed plenty of times by both ad- 
venturers and explorers—to say no- 
thing of treasure hunters of the past. 

WAS TRYING to think like a 
pirate. If it wasn’t in the moun- 

tains, it would have to be in one 
of the valley slopes. And the hid- 
ing place would necessitate certain 
extra requiements. For I was cer- 
tain Tbn Salaudi meant to recover 
it. That's not easy in tropical jungle 
country. So there had to be easily 
identifiable landmarks, At least one 
such landmark had to be an easily 
distinguishable mountain peak. That 
could definitely be counted on to 
remain constant. Secondly, I was 
gussing that the valley itself would 
have to be sulficiently individual- 
istic that even a stranger to the land 
would findsit recognizable. To be 
buried easily, it would have to be in 
damp, soft country, rather than the 
rocky hillsides. And, there should be 
a deep-running stream so that the 
treasure could be both boated in and 
boated out. I doubted that pirates 
habitually carried anything they 
could float. Lastly, the burial place 
had to be marked by at least one 
other landmark, probably visible 
on one of the sides, ‘This would 
allow for a cross reference. The lat- 
ter could be another mountain, a 
stream fork, a waterfall or perhaps 
some startingly shaped gully. But 
there had to be something. Where 
line of sight from the two marks 
met would be the burial place. All 
Thad to do now, was find it. 

‘The major problem was time. I 
had counted on being able to ex. 
plore slowly and carefully, without 
two hellions on my, trail. Well, it 
couldn't be helped. I'd shaken them 
for the time being. I only hoped 
they'd stay shaken. 

‘All in all, the way I figured it, 
I had a sixty square mile area to 
cover, probably a bit less. Salaudi 
had been’ quickly hemmed into an 
area fronting for six miles along 
the coast and running back perhaps 
ten at the most to the crest of the 
island’s backbone ridge. But I ser- 
jously doubted if the pirate ever 
really got too high. It would be 
against’ a seafaring man’s nature. 
Still, ’'d have to check 

The first part of my search was 
fairly simple. Grande Comore is not 
an island with any real rivers. It's 
too small for that. There are some 
streams, small ones, that drain the 
high slopes. In dry season, they're 
empty watercourses, but during the 
rains they can get prelly rugged at 
times, 
My six mile frontage was nicely 

divided by ridges into three main 
outlet valleys. There was a fourth 
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on the edge of the area as well, but after checking this one first, I con- 
cluded it had none of the elements 
needed. It was too rocky, for one 
thing, and it moved quicly into a deep gorge for another. Even Salaudi 
would have recognized that once 
inside the canyon walls, he could 
be penned in and trapped by one or 
two riflemen standing on the en. 
trance cliffs. No, the pirate would 
never enter such a cul-de-sac. 
The second river—I have to call it that—ran through the right kind of terrain, but thelandmarks around it were totally indistinctive. The ridge 

behind it had no particularly memor- able peaks or notches, and thejungle 
around it was rather heavy and 
unbroken. It would be easy to dig 
and casy to hide in the vicinity, but T don't think the pirate could have 
ever recovered anything buried near it, 
The third stream—it was a dry 

bed as I went along it—had every- 
thing the second one lacked. The ridge behind it broke into two sharp peaks and the saddle between them 
was so deep cut that one almost 
felt that the river must flow right through it. It didn’t, of course, but 
from ‘anywhere on the stream the 
notch was always visible. It made 
a remarkable point of reference. About three miles up the stream there was a large, flat area, where for 

perhaps a couple of hundred yards, 
the stream fanned out into a large 
pool, overflowing the ground sothat 
it was practically a semi-swamp. 
Even in the dry season it was damp. 
During the rainy season, and Iknew that Salaudi had been there during the rains—it would have been al 
most impassable. I detoured along the western border of this area in both directions, north and south of 
the main bed to examine it. 
And that’s when the obvious prac tically hit me in the face. At one 

point—and only one—the notch dis- 
appeared. ‘The forward mountain appeared. The forward mountain of 
the cut seemed to pass right in front 
of the second—though Jarger—sum- 
mit and for one brief moment, it 
looked as though there were only a 
single peak. A few feet further, and 
the rear peak reappeared over the 
sast ridge of the forward mountain. A few feet to the other side two peaks 
were clearly visible. I couldn't move 
forward. The wet area of the swamp prevented it. And when I stepped 
back,the taller peak on the right 
rear, immediately poked up over the 
nearer summit. 

That was it, It had to be. ‘The 
Pirates couldn't miss the spot. Any- 
one knowing what to look for would be faced with an area less than six 
feet in either direction. He simply 
couldn’t fail to find the buried loot 

if he could only dig. 
It had taken me only three days of exploring to get this far—much 

less than Thad originally estimated. 
I was practically jumping with glee. 
I took the surplis GI entrenching 
tool out of my pack and set to work, 
Thirty-six square feet is a lot of 
ground to cover, but it’s still better 
than sixty square miles, Ittookbetter 
than four years of sweat and strain 
and then Thit it. 

"[2820X.WAS OLD and almost 
rotted away. My shovel prac 

tically ripped right through the wood. 
Even in the dim, jungle light, [could 
see the glint of gold. I picked up a 
piece. It was coin. I could recognize 
that immediately. I looked into the 
hole, It was loaded with the stuff. 
Bright, yellow gold gleaming at me 
like a’ miniature Ft. Knox. I held 
the golden relic up to the light and 
laughed at the light reflecting from 

vit, 
“Hold it, Tommy boy. Don’tmove 

a muscle.” The voice was Claire's. 
Td have recognized it anywhere. I 
could feel the pistol aiming right at 
my back. 
“So you got here,” I said. ‘1 

was wondering if you would.” 
“We got here,” Claire laughed. 

“You did a good job on the moun- 
tain, But as it turned out, we had 
lime, We pleked up your irall yes 

9 
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terday. It isn't very big island, 
lover-boy. You should have remem- 
bered that.” 

T shrugged. “OK. You've gotme. 
What happens next? You going to 
turn me into a corpse?” Whatever 
for?’ Claire tinkled. “Unless you 
force us too. This fs treasure, pal. 
It doesn't belong to you, or to me, 
‘or to anybody. Finder's keepers. 
Possession is nine tenths of the law. 
‘Two of us to bear witness against 
‘one of you. Kill you? Sure I will, 
unless you decide to get lost. This 
is our bullion now, So beat it, friend, 
‘and keep healthy:"* 
‘looked at the treasure andsmiled 

to myself, The girls had overredched 
themselves. Iwaved at them and wan- 
dered into the brush. 

Claire said to Mary, “keep your 
eyes open. That character maycome 
back. If he does, kill him.” Then 
she set to work tying to shovel the 
gold out of the hole. ‘The girls were 
good. They worked like a pair of 
slaves. They pulled that coln out 
ill it made a lovely pile. Then it was time for them to pack it out 
again. 
Do you know how much gold 

weighs. An ordinary brick sized in- 
got can welgh nearly half a ton. I's 
valuable, sure, $35 a troy ounce, 
if is pure, and at 12 ounces to the 
pound that’s $420 @ pound. Add 
four more ounces to make a conven 
tional pound and you've got $560 
to the pound—a bit more actually 
fince the troy ounce is lighter than 
the avoirdupols. All in all, you get 
‘bout $580 for a pound of pure 
gold. Ten pounds is $5800; 100 
pounds adds up to $58,000. 
How much can a 130 pound girl 

carry. $7000? $8000? It's a fair 
day's income, but when it comes to 
@ treasure like this one, it’s peanuts. 
The two together were staggering 
under a load I guessed to be less 
than fifty grand. And they were stuck with Ie They couldn't tide around, 
Ie they stayed to quand the treasure, 
they couldn't cash it in, If one left, 
T could easily wait til the other fell 

and take command again. 
Tf both left, they'd really be stuck 
with what they had. Nothing tocom- 
plain about, but awfully miserable 
compared to millions! 

T could almost see thelr ittlebrains 
whirling. They began to call out to 
me. They urged me to come back. 
They shouted out that they'd make 
a deal. They were ready to promise 
anything. 1 kept ule ‘and waited. 
T waited for twenty-four hours. Fin- 
ally, I supposed they wereconvinced 
1 wasn't within earshot. Reluctantly other 
they gathered up as much as they 
could carry and startedoff. Iwatched 
them struggling down thestreambed. 
‘They were in view for over @ mile. 

1 kept watching for nearly two more 
houts before I made my move. 

‘Then I went back and moved the 
treasure. I carted it all to a spot 
some two hundred yards away and 
reburied it. I carefully wiped out 
every last teace of what I'd done 
and then beat it. 

‘What the girls did from then on, 
I don't know. But I headed straight 
to the administrative capital of Mor- 
on and officially reported my find. 
Tiled back a party consisting of two 
native cops, an assistant French ad- 
ministrator and half a dozen local 
yokes. "There were plenty of marks show- 
ing that the girls had been back and 
had been searching. Icarefully point. 
ed out these marks, and suggested 
that someone was trying to do the 
French Republic out of i's fairshare 
of the income. Then, with a wave of 
my shovel, I pointed out the real 
treasure location and in twenty min- 
tutes had exposed It to. view. 

‘There was close to $26,000,000 
in that pile by the time it was all 
collected, carted back to Moron and 
assayed. Oh, yes, there were three 
more chests buried nearby, chests 
that I hadn't even located the first 
time. I got fifty percent. France 
took the rest. But thirteen million’s 
not a bad reward, is it? 

‘The girls? I never saw them again. 
But I heard, unofficially from an 
official, that two young females were 
caught attempting to smuggle un- 
declared gold out of French sov- 
ereign territory. I wonder who they 
could have been? 

Did I find all of it? Well, mayb 
‘And then, maybe not. Four ches 
of gold may seem like quite a lot, 
but there coul just as easily have 
been. six—or ten for that matter. 
Maybe some day I'll go back and 
Jook. But then maybe not. It’s fun- 
ny how a lot of money saps ¢ man’s 
ambition. I'm happy. Why work. 
if you think there's more, yougo and 
jook for it, But be careful. There 
might be a double-crossing ‘blonde 
‘on your trail, Then again you may 
like blondes. I do. Even redheads?® 

SAD SAM 
(Continued from page 33) 

shooter, but he knew how to point 
it and pull the trigger. For steady, 
Mfe-sised targets, that was enough. 
Hp ris arcane the law ras 

‘an accident. Bass had trained a 
favorite pony fo run like & rabbit, 



calmly, “I like him.” 
Bass pointed to a distent rise 

where the trail bent over the hill 
“Care to race him to that point 
[ee ee e stranger squint eyes at 
the youthful rider. “You ain't got 
fo money,” he accused, 

Bass smiled and dug into his 
Jeans, pulling out a couple of gold 
Pieces. “There's twenty dollars here says I beat you!” 

‘The two meh took off, Jennie 
winning the race easily, When it 
came time to pay off, the stranger 
pulled his gun and relieved Bass of 
bis gold. 

Tt turned out that the stranger 
‘was one of the Dalton brothers, just 
essing through Texa.. when the 
sheriff heard about it, he fired Sam. 

Bass had been plucked like a 
fresh chicken, and he thought about 
it for many days afterward. It oc- 
gurred to him that he could do the 
“plucking” in the future. 

If Sam hadn't met Joel Collins, 
he probably would never have pur- 
sued the idea, But he liked the big, 
tough-looking man. Collins was the 
same age as Bass, and they decided 
to team up. Together, they drove a 
hundred head of cattle to the mar- 
ket in Kansas and took off with the 
thousand dollars due the owners. 
Deadwood wasn't tar away, and 

Collins figured they could triple the 
money at the tables. Sam put up a 
mild argument, but was essily per- 
suaded. It took them four days to 
reach Deadwood—and only twenty 
minutes to lose the money. 

‘Dead broke, the two men wan- 
dered around town looking for 
work. They made a mental note of 
the fact that the stage came into 
Deadwood once every day. 

“Seems there might be a mite of 
money riding that thing,” Collins 
remarked several days later, 

Bass smiled in agreement. He 
knew the.stage had to come through 
the rugged Black Hills to enter the 
town. It looked like an easy propo- sition, The two men flipped a coin 
to see who would lead the newly 
formed gang. Bass won. 

The next afternoon, three 
were waiting along ‘the narrow 
stage trail~Collins, Bass and Frank 
Jackson, Jackson ‘had been added 
because he was the only one in the 
crowd with money to buy bulletal 

Bass motioned the two men into 
the brush, “Stay hidden,” he or- 
dered. “Ti stop her 
[se pervs tar out a shrill yell 

id frantically whipped the ani- 
mals. As the stage slammed past, 
Sam jumped for his life. From the 
bushes, Jackson let fly with his 
shotgun. The driver got it full in 
the face, but before he slumped on 
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coach vanish in a cloud of dust. 
‘Their first attempt hadn't been very 
successful. 

"The next afternoon, things went 
better. Bass managed to stop the 
coach and pulled open the door. 
Standing back with his gun on the 
Garkened interior, he shouted, 
“Come on out!” 

‘No one did. 
The driver, sitting high in the 

seat with his hands above his head, 
yelled down, “We're , fella. 
No passengers and no gold!’ 

"A quick search confirmed what he 
said. ‘The three men waited a week un- 
til things cooled down a bit. Then 
they tried again. This time, there 
‘were passengers. 

‘The three men just laughed when 
Bass demanded their money. “We're 
dead broke, young fella,” they said. 
“We spent our last dime getting out 
here. Hell, we ain't even got eating 
money!” 

‘Bass swore and handed them each 
a buck for dinner and told them to 
get the hell out of there. 

‘The fourth attempt netted the 
three: men a gold watch and two 
dollars, In the next one, they 
cleared six dollars. 

"Then things started to get pretty 
hot. Sheriff Wade set up & posse to 
catch the uns outlaws— 
Wells Fargo sent out one of its best 
men. The “Wanted” posters nailed 
to the trees cost more than the gang 
had stolen! 

‘The three men pooled what mon- 
ey they'd taken, ate a hearty meal, 
then rode quickly out of Kansas. 

‘They were riding along the tracks 
of the Southern Pacific in Nebraska 
when Bass came up with a new 
idea, His childhood heroes had been 
the Reno Brothers, famous train 
robbers of another day. He sug- 
gested that they rob a train, and the 
other men quickly agreed. Perhaps 
their luck would change. 

‘They added a new man to the 
outfit, Henry Underwood, and rode 
to Big Springs. They arrived late at 
night—the small prairie town was 

‘The men tied their horses 
behind the station and hid under 
the platform. 

mst TRAIN didn’t even stop, 
and it was slmost morning before 

they heard another, which stopped. 
‘Bass led the men to the Wells Fargo 
coach and told Frank to go up front 
to make sure that the engineer 
wouldn't interrupt the proceedings. 
‘Most of the passengers were still 

“Bess pene te door and stepped r and stepi 
inside. The express agent looked up 

‘as the three men entered. 
“What do you guys want?” he 

stammered as his eyes took in the 
guns. ‘Bass smiled cheerfully. “What do 
you have?” 

Collins saw the safe first, a small 
black box at the far corner of the 
‘coach. 

“Where's the key?” Bass de- 
manded. 

‘Miller swallowed hard. “I ain't 
got, ‘Underwood moved towards the 
man, gripping his gun tightly. 

“Take it easy,” Bass warned. 
“Maybe he's telling the truth. 

“Sure I am!” Miller cried. “It's a 
foolproof sate. Can't be opened "till 
we get to San Francisco.” He shuf- 
fled through some papers on the 
desk, handing one of them to Bass. 
“Here's the proof.” 

Bass couldn't read, and neither 
could the other men. But as he saw 
the figures, Sam's fingers started to 
shake, There was two hundred 
thousand dollars in the safe! He 
swore and reached for an ax that 
was hanging on the wall. He 
smashed st the box with all his 
might. The steel snapped the blade, 
nearly breaking Bass’ hand. 

‘The three men searched the coach. 
In one corner, they found a stack 
of silver bars, but they were too 
heavy to be lifted. Fumbling around, 
‘Bass accidentally pushed a wooden 
box off the ledge. It slammed to the 
floor, breaking open and spilling 
out gold pieces. 

‘The men whooped and started 
scooping them up. Then they found 
two more boxes-sixty thousand 
dollars in all! At last they'd hit pay- 
dirt, 

‘They finished the job by lifting a 
thousand dollars worth of jewelry 
from the passengers. By the time 
dawn broke, they were well away 
trom the scene. 

‘A day later, they decided to split 
the toot andl go thelr separate ways, 
Collins talked Bass into keeping his 
share for him, and Sam, always 
willing to be taken, left himself 
ess than a thousand dollars travel- 
ing money. 

‘After two days, Collins was cor- 
nered near Cliff's Bend and shot 9 
dozen times. Underwood fell off his 
horse fording a stream-the gold in 
his pockets dragged him under, 

‘Bass and Jackson made it back to 
Denton. Close to town, a deep ra- 
vine ran through the rugged coun- 
try. Cove Hollow was a wild, six- 
mile tangle of brush and caves that 
the sun never reached. 
‘Bass decided on the spot as a 

hideout and recruited a half dozen 
more outlaws, Sheriff Egan knew 
where the men were, but he was 
fond of Bass. To him, the twenty- 
seven-year-old kid was harmless 
enough—he'd never killed a man 
and probably never would. Some- 
how, Egan sensed that he lacked 
the ‘killer's instinct, He reasoned 
that even if Bass robbed a stage or 
train now and then, it did no one 
any real harm. As a result, the 
SWanted” posters flooded his office, 



but they never made it past the 
wastebasket, 

ASS’ GANG COULDN'T stay idle. To 
keep from starving, they had to 

operate. They ventured out of the 
hideout and robbed the Fort Worth 
Coach. Take home pay—eleven dol- 
lars, 

They tried it again a week later. 
Result-seventy dollars and two 
‘watches. 

Once more they tried their luck; 
this time on the Houston and Texan 
Central Express. They netted four 
hundred dollars, but Bass gave a 
hundred of it away to a young girl 
who had recently become a widow. 
When they tried the Texas Pa- 

cific Trains, two hundred from both 
was the total take. They’d have 
done as well driving ties for the 
trains they were robbing, 

Sam Bass wasn't making much 
money, but he created quit a stir 
Pinkertons, various marshals, rail- 
road detectives and Wells Fargo 
agents descended on the Denton 
area by the dozens, but Cove Hol- 
low was an impenetrable fortress. 
Occasionally, one of the law men 
would ride'up to the tangle of 
brush, and fire a dozen vollies into 
it. But they always gave up in dis- 
gust, 

After eleven months of robberies 
from Cove Hollow, Sam Bass made 
$1,280. Split four’ ways, it didn’t 
amount to a hill of beans. But Bass 
was blissfully happy. He'd always 
wanted to front a gang, and now he 
had his wish, even if It dian’t pay 
well. 

‘The clamor raised by the law 
agencies finally reached the ears of 
the governor. He threatened to call 
out ‘the militia to capture “that 
troublemaker Bass.” On that same 
day, Jesse James killed six men in 
cold blood just two miles from the 
governor's mansion. But no one 
bothered to hunt him down-they 
wanted the “dangerous” Sam Bass. 

‘When Sheriff Egan received a 
telegram demanding that he get to 
work, he quit his job. He liked 
Bass too much to track him down. 

‘The Texas Rangers were finally 
sent in, and they trapped Jim Mur- 
phy as he was riding along the trail 
near town. Murphy had been be- 
friended by Bass when he was about 
to lose his ranch. The outlaw had 
also given him half the thousand 
left from the Union Pacific job. 
‘Murphy was one of the few men 
that could get into the cove without 
being shot. 

‘As soon as Murphy saw he was 
nailed, he offered to help the law 
men catch Bass in exchange for his 
own skin. A deal was quickly 
agreed to. 

“This place is getting kinda popu- 
Jar,” Bass reflected to Jackson about 
a week later. The hills were swarm- 
ing with lawmen and they were al- 
most out of food. “Maybe we should 
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high-tail it to Mexico.” 
Tit been surrren out of the cove 

under coyer of darkness. Dawn 
found them hungry and broke. Bass 
decided to rob a bank. 

They rode towards Round Rock, 
‘and as they passed through Mes- 
quite Junction, Murphy managed 
fo wire Ranger Captain Lee Hall of 
the plans. 

‘The gang rode leisurely into town, 
completely unaware of the tip-off. 
They w: ito the bank and con- 
fidentally demanded money. Then 
an over-anxious Ranger began 
blasting away. Jackson was hit in 
the hand. Despite the handicap, 
though, he helped Bass on his horse 
=Sam had been shot through 
the shoulder. Although Bass was 

wounded three more times, the two 
men escaped. 

"They took refuge in a farm just 
outside of town, but the law was 
hot on their heels. Jackson was cut 
down trying to escape. 

‘Bass couldn't do anything but 
watch—he was too weak from loss 
of blood to even move. When the 
Rangers came into the barn, the 
young outlaw’s guns hadn't even 
been fired, In one hand was a ten 
dollar gold piece, his total take 
from the bank. It was par for the 
course, Three days later, he died. 

‘Murphy, the informer, didn’t last 
long. He went to a druggist in Den- 
ton for treatment of an eye infec- 
tion. Within two days, he died of 
poisoning. The druggist had been 
friend of Sam. « 

EXPERIENCED MALES 
(Continued from page 21) 

the home offices of the big steel and 
coal companies. Honey gets most of 
her trade from the men who have 
occasion to travel on business into 
the smoggy valley which is the 
heart of Pittsburgh. Most of these 
men don't like to spend a night in 
a strange city all by their lone- 
some-so they call up Honey. 

‘Business has always been good 
for Honey. She's a pretty, dark- 
haired girl with an infectious 
laugh, a good sense of humor, and 
a voluptuous body. She knows that 
the average man likes to have a 
jolly companion who is a good lis- 
tener for the first fifteen minutes— 
and a cooperative love partner with 
the know-how of an Oriental har- 
em slave the rest of the time. 
46) was Ante To step up my prices 

right along,” Honey said  re- 
cently to an acquaintance. “The 
men who knew me didn’t mind 
when they discovered that I was 
more expensive than I used to be, 
‘And the new boys could recognize 
few months ago, I was kept plenty 
busy answering calls, even ‘though 
T jumped rates twice . . .” 

‘But then Honey noticed a change. 
Her business was falling off. She 
even decided to ask some of her 
“old friends” for less than her 
usual fee, ‘‘just to keep them happy 
and make sure they come back,” 
she explained. 

Honey can't explain what is go- 
ing on. “One of the boys tried to 
tell me it's a ‘slowdown’ or a ‘re- 
cession’ or something,” she says, 
“But the same time he was saying 
it, the bum was flashing a bigger 
roll than I ever saw on him before, 
Besides,” she shrugs, “who ever 
heard of a slowdown in sex?” 

‘The fluctuations in the stock THFTH_ AVENUE, NEW. YORK, NJ LOGD) market and the so-called “minor 

value when they saw it. Up to a. 

recession” headlined in the papers 
have nothing to do with Honey’s 
business problems. She's right. But 
if she were a careful observer, in- 
stead of an extremely partisan par- 
ticipant in the tragedy, she would 
know that it’s a matter of supply 
and demand. Specifically, you can’t 
sell what's being given’ away. 
Why should a “John” pay Honey 

and her sister buns? All he has to 
do is walk down any Main Street. 
He'll find eager teen-agers prac- 
tically begging him to take them on 
a ride to the fate that’s now called, 
“better than death!!!" 

"A girl in Spokane,’ Washington, 
has a clearer view of what is hap- 
pening. Sue is a “hostess” in a night, 
Glub at the edge of the city, but she 
doesn't get paid for it. Instead, her 
income is derived from the “dates” 
she makes to meet the club's cus- 
tomers outside. She usually steers 
them to a motel on the Spokane- 
Vancouver highway, where no 
questions are asked. 

“[ve been having it rougher 
every month,” Sue says, “and I've 
had to cut my prices almost in half. 
T wondered what was going on. 

1g out at 
this motel where I always go, and 
T began to figure things out.” 

‘What Sue noticed was the in- 
creasing number of youngsters, 
teen-age girls particularly, who 
were using the discreet services of 
the motel at the same time she was. 
“Some of these kids were with men 
old enough to be their fathers,” 
Sue says. “I said to myself, ‘That 
can’t be right. I ran into one of 
these kids in the washroom, and T 
asked her, ‘Say, what's the old guy 
giving you for coming out here?” 

“She got red in the face as if T 
had slapped her. ‘Giving me? she 
says. ‘He's not giving me anything! 
‘We're just having a date~a party— 
a-a good time, that’s all!” 

“Imagine!” Sue adds as she tells 
this story, “she was giving it away 
for nothing! No wonder we grown- 
up gals are having a hard time!” 
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you talk easily and confidently with any- 
fone, in any situation? Can you write a 
flaviless letter to a client, a prospective 
‘employer, a personal friend? Do you feel 
confident’ as a person because you are 
confident of your language? Do people 
think of you as an educated man? 

Be Sure of Your English 
Correct English must always be learned, 
and you can master it, without going back 
to school. Over the years I have helped 
thousands of men and women to improve 
their speaking and writing, to increase 
their vocabularies, to become interesting 
conversationalists easily and enjoyably, 
right in their own homes. 

Here’s What to Do 
To accomplish these results spend 15 minutes a day with the Career Institute 
Method. Through this tested method you can master good English, enlarge your Vocabulary, and develop the ability to or- 
ganize your thoughts and express them 
clearly. Take the first step, NOW! You 
can quickly and easily bring your English up to today’s high standards—you can do 
something to help yourself get ahead! 

3 

Let's Consider Your Questions: 
Question What is so important about my 

‘ability 10 speak and write? 
Answor People judge you by the way you 

speak and write. Good English is abso- 
Tutely necessary for making a good im- 
pression and getting ahead in business 
and social life. You can't express your 
‘ideas fully or reveal your true personal- 
ity without a sure command of good 
English. 

Question What does a “command of good 
English” mean? 

Answer It means you can express yourself 
clearly and easily without fear of em- 
arrassment ‘ot making mistakes. It ‘means you can write well, carry on a ‘good conversation—also read rapidly 
land remember what you read. 

Question Are there other advantages to 
be gained. by acquiring a command of ‘good English? 

Answer Yes! Words are actually “tools 
of thought." The more you learn about 
‘words and how to use them to form and 
express your ideas, the better your 
thinking becomes. For this reason a 
command of good English often pays 
off in unexpected ways, 

Question Wouldn't I have t0 go back to 
school for a command of good English? 

Answer No, not any more, You can gain 
the ability to speak and write: like a 
college graduate right in your own home 
in only a few minutes each day, 

HOON BOLANDER, Career Institute, Dept. 205-59, 555. Lange St, Mundelci, linoks €O0 

Question Is this something new? 
Answer Career Institute of Chicago has 

been helping people for many years. 
‘The unique Career Institute Method Quickly shows you how to stop making embarrassing mistakes, gain a colorful 
Vocabulary, write clearly and well, and 
discover the “secrets” of interesting 
‘conversation, 

Question How do I know it works? 
Answer There are thousands of letters in 

‘my files, testimonials from people in all walks of life who have used the proved Career Institute Method to achieve 
amazing results. If you send in the 
coupon below, Twili share some of 
these letters with you, 

Question How long will it take me to learn 
10 speak and write like a college gradu- 
fate, using your method? 

‘Answer Some people take only a few 
weeks to gain a command of good 
English. Others take longer. It is up 
to you to set your own pace. In as 
litte time as 15 minutes a day, you will 
see quick results, 

‘Question How can I find out more about 
the Career Institute Method? 

‘Answer I will gladly mail you a free 32- 
age booklet which explains the new 
easy-to-follow Career Institute Method 
and tells how you can master good 
English quickly and enjoyably at home. Send coupon, card or letter today t0 Career Institute, Dept 205-59,555.E. 
Lange St, Mundelein, Illinois 60060. 
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WHAT HER “TEACHERS” 
DIDN'T KNOW ABOUT 
THE EXOTIC... 
SHE TAUGHT THEM! 
Neighbors in the Southern California city called 

them the Gay Sisters — the pair in the secluded 
house down the block. But Deborah and Sandy were 
beyond all cae. as they shared their most intimate 
eaies within their sensual world, devotees to the 
pursuit of physleal sensation. 

‘When their advertisement brought the deli 
beauty named Elicia to, their door, they could 
believe the sty teenager's innocent desire to share 
helt senste wold, to be slave to their unbridled 
demands. ‘ut their “student” re their teacher 8 thi 
wanton nymphet became pession’s mistress, en- 
Miving the sisters: to Rer own sensual demands 
ORIGINAL UN-RETOUCHED VERSION 
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$25.00. NOW ONLY $9.95. 
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If Sue has a point, and every bit 
of research done on the subject 
seems to support her views, the 
situation isn't just “tough,” it’s 
frightening. All of us either have 
children now, or expect to have 
them, sooner or later. 

‘How can we look at our daugh- 
ters if we know all of this is going 
on? It’s easy enough to grin and 
smirk when the problem hits an 
isolated few, but when it tends to 
become universal, it isn't funny 
anymore. And it's becoming more 
‘widespread than most of us realize. 

‘A recent survey of another toad~ 
side resort near Chicago was even 
yore indicative of the current state 
of affairs. Of the fifty cars observed 
checking in to: this particular motel 
between the hours of six and mid- 
night. on a Friday night—“date 
hight” in many small towns in the 
Middle West-about half appeared 
to be legitimate highway travelers. 
Of the rest, a few of the girls had 
the unmistakable look of the pro- 
fessional—the heavy make-up and 
over-enthusiastic laugh that marks 
the “paid entertainer.” 

‘But the rest of the couples were 
obviously using the place as a ren- 
Gezvous-the girls were. unmistak- 
enly amateurs. Some of the girls 
were of high school age, with boys 
who were also very young. Many 
of them were with older boys, and 
some with middle-aged men. 

"These girls were not in the busi- 
ness of selling their bodies. No 
doubt very few of them were being 
paid off with anything more than a 
jneal and a few drinks, if that 
much. 

act 18, that amateur sex has 
‘become so Widespread, so read- 

fly accepted as an ingredient in an 
ordinary evening’s “date,” that the 
Gemand for professional services 
has radically declined. 

‘There was a time, not so long 
‘ago, when a boy who had been on 
a date with a “nice” girl often 
found it necessary to seek out the 
services of a professional prosti- 
tute after taking his date home. 
Despite the increasing moral laxity 
of that era, even the boldest of the 
“pice” girls would not permit the 
lltimate possession of her body by 
a boy. Extravagant with her kisses 
and with every form of “petting,” 
such a girl would nevertheless stop 
short of the final stage; that 
tion alone was enough to drive 
many young boys and men to pros- 
fitutes, in order to satisty the sex- 
ual needs thus stimulated close to 
the breaking point. 

The situation is no longer gener- 
ally true. Since World War Il and 
increasingly in the last few years, 
particularly, the standards of dat- 
{ng behavior have made the final 
sex act a,rule more often than an 
exception’ between unmarried cou- 

ples on an evening date. No longer 
Goes the girl arouse a man’s emo- 
tions to the nail-biting stage and 
then send him away. Now she per- 
mits him to find release, and to 
give her satisfaction at the same 
fime. The change has inevitably 
made a difference in the overall 
picture of prostitution. 

‘A social psychologist at one of 
the great Eastern universities, in a 
study of the decline of the small 
town and the rise of the suburbs, 
points out that one of the many 
Changes which has taken place con- 
cerns prostitution. As recently as 
thirty years ago, this scientist re- 
marks, every town, large or small, 
had its quota of professional wom- 
en, Even the remotest village had 
at least one girl who was known to 
be available to anyone who was 
prepared to pay her fee. It was an 
Jnevitable part of American civili- 
zation at that time, and almost al- 
‘ways on a paid basis. 

‘This, also, is no longer true. Pros- 
titution is ‘almost non-existent_in 
the very small towns of today. The 
reason is simple: The moral codes 
of women and girls in these small 
fowns made them almost “untouch~ 
able” to men, Because of this mor- 
‘lity, they created a firm toe-hold 
for the small minority of prosti- 
tutes who were ready to satisty the 
sexual needs of the towns men. 

‘The rules of behavior have, 
changed, however, and sexual re- 
straint has burst ‘through its con- 
fined boundaries among a very 
large section of the population. In 
a typical small town, the boys and 
men do not look for’ paid prostitu- 
tion because they don't have to, 
Instead, many of the “nice” girls 
and women are now available on 
friendly, non-paying basis. As a 
result, the professional has disap- 
peared from many towns. 
erpins 16 me. twentieth century, 

not the Middle Ages,” a col- 
lege girl recently told a sociological 
researcher. “A girl’s got as much 
Tight to sow her wild oats as a fel- 
low does, More, when you come 
down to it. After all, everyone 
knows today that a woman's sex 
needs are stronger than a man's. 
So she has even more of a right. 
It’s a natural law.” 
“ut doesn’t it disturb you?” she 

was asked. “Don't you ever feel 
that you're doing anything wrong?” 

“No,” she answered. “Absolutely 
not! It’s fun and it’s harmless, All 
{he girls take precautions. And at- 
ter all, it was only the risk of preg- 
nancy that kept girls on the straight 
and narrow. Nowadays, with all 
the discoveries of modern science. 
there isn’t any more risk. And so 
naturally, there's no longer any 
reason for chastity. I'd say that 
the girls I know all feel the same 
way. Sex is an accepted part of 
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date. Maybe not always the first 
date, but certainly by the time I 
go out with a boy for the third 
time, I'm os anxious as he is.” 

Despite what this girl said, how- 
ever, the change has been more in 
outlook than in any lessening of 
risk. The risk of pregnancy is very 
much with us today. Probably with 
the increase in promiscuity among 
‘women and girls, it is even a great- 
er risk than before. 

“The worst of it is,” says a worn- 
an we shall call Nita, “these kids 
Teally don’t know what they're 
Going. They're really amateurs, 
Tight down to the ground. And 
they're not only spoiling things for 
me and my girls, but getting them- 
selves in bad trouble, too.” 

‘Nita is a madam who maintains 
her “girls” in the city of Wheeling, 
West Virginia, Until a few years 
ago, Nita was the mistress of a 
roadhouse in Ohio, across the river 
from Wheeling and some distance 
out in the country, But it has be- 
‘come less feasible to operate in that 
old-fashioned way. Now she has to 
send her girls on “dates” and to 
private parties. But Nita is mainly concerned 
about the youngsters who are un- 
dermining “her business. “They're 
just kids who don't know what it's 
all about,” she says. “I don't see 
how a grown man can get any sat- 
isfaction out of them, really. And 
they get into more ‘scrapes with 
disease and pregnancies and abor- 
tions, too. It's really a shame.” 

While Nita may be prejudiced in 
her viewpoint, it is quite true that 
venereal disease rates and un- 
wanted pregnancies have been on 
the rise, particularly among teen- 
agers, Everyone has seen recent 
newspaper headlines about the 
crease in juvenile delinquency, in- 
cluding sexual delinquency. 

Juvenile sex has changed the 
whole pattern of sexual morality 
ind with it the pattern of the in- 
dustry of prostitution. The street- 
walker is almost a lost figure in 
‘American society. At the same time, 
the small-town prostitute, who 
furnished the young boys ‘of the 
region with their first sexual ex- 
perience, has all but vanished as 
Well, Today the great bulk of pro- 
fessional prostitution is carried on 
in the city, under far different con- 
ditions than it used to be. 

Even the word “prostitute” has 
an old-fashioned ring today. ‘There 
are still plenty of prostitutes, of 
‘course, but they sre designated by 
such titles as “call girls” and “par- 

1 | ty girls.” This is not accidental. 
‘The fact is that they actually are 
girls on call, ready to attend “par- 
fies” with one man or many, usu- 
ally in a hotel, motel or some other 
‘such. public accommodation. 

‘While it still exists, it is not a 

‘common practice today, for a girl 
to pick up a man on the street or in 
a bar and take him to her own 
room. In the same way, while they 
Still flourish, the “houses” in which 
professional women both lived and 
Worked ate not the:heart and soul 
of the business that they used to be. 
‘The Polly Adlers of today are oper- 
ators like Nella Bogart—furnishing 
paid “companions” to well-heeled 
fnen who want to relax, whether 
‘at a party, a convention, or simply 
‘on a free evening in a city away 
from home. While these expensive 
“eal houses” do a brisk business, 
the scale of prices on the whole has 
been depressed—because the broad 
base of the industry, the great mass 
of ordinary men, has been washing 
away. 
GunZ, CALL GIRLS get more mon- 

‘ey than the old-time prosti- 
tute,” says a woman in the same 
profession as Nita, “But there are 
2 lot less call girls than there used 
fo be prostitutes, compared to the 
number of men who like to have a 
good time, The reason is plain to 
see. These high school girls with~ 
out any morals or brains are ready 
to give the boys the same good time 
without it costing them a cent.” 

‘The young high school boy fum- 
pling through his first experience 
with sex—the boy who used to pass 
this stage of maturity through a 
visit to his town’s “house,” some- 
times even taken there by his fa 
ther—now gets that experience with 
the assistance of the girl who sits 
next to him in high school English 
class. The young college student 
who once “painted the town red” 
with the help of the local waitress- 
prostitute, now gets the same ex- 
citement and satisfaction with a 
coed on his way home from a col- 
lege dance or football game. 

ven older men are availing 
themselves of unpaid sexual serv- 
ices—services they formerly bought 
from a prostitute. 

‘All this is bound to have had its 
effect on the financial status of the 
commercial field of sex. Even the 
prices. of call girls, which rose 
Steadily with prices of other com- 
modities during the period of past- 
war inflation, have shown a dis- 
tinct downward trend in the last 
year or so, The lower reaches of 
prostitution, the street girls, the B 
girls and the rest, have been almost 
wiped out. 

‘The reason is the amateur—the 
high school girl in search of a 
thrill; the misguided youngster 
whose “crowd” has persuaded her 
that complete laxity is the thing to 
do; the unfortunate emotional mis- 
fit who seeks in abandoned sex the 
solace she cannot get in the home 
or_classroom. 

‘These youngsters are ruining 
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themselves, and putting a black 
shadow over the future of Ameri- 
can civilization in the generations 
to come. The facts are tragic, but 
unfortunately they are true. 
We ask ourselves what we can 

do. ‘The solution certainly isn't a 
simple one. But a few solid rem 
Gies do stand out. We can super- 
vise our kids more thoroughly—we 
can see to it that they get a decent 
religious education. 

‘We can watch over them, dis- 
creetly, of course, knowing the 
youngsters they ‘date; knowing 
where they are going and what 
they're doing each time they go 
out. ‘We want to see our daughters 
‘the happily-married, healthy and 
moral mothers of the future—not 
just one of a series of shocking 
statistics. e 
Roe ee 

VICE DOLLS 
(Continued from page 35) 

THE VISITING maids of San 
Francisco, a variation on basic pros- 
titution, came into prominence when 
fa clever madam inserted a small ad 
in the classified section of a well- 
Known ‘Frisco gazette, This ad sim- 
ply said: 

“Maid service. Extraordinary. 
Bachelors and the bachelor-minded 
preferred. Memorable service...” 

Tt surely was. 
Few bothered to answer the ad, 

but the few who did, received an 
interesting (to say the least) insight 
into the sexiest maid racket yet de- 
vised, In the case of one particular 
married man, his wife was en route 
to San Diego to visit relatives. The 
good woman thought it only right 
fo have someone around “to tidy 
up the place” in her absence. Conse. 
quently, she did the hiring herself 

over the phone. 
IG CITIES are especially vul- 
erable in sex purveying. 

“Makes sense,” wryly commented 
‘a police captain this reporter con- 
Sulted. "Big cities make good hide- 
outs when a racket gets hot. There 
fare a thousand ways, of peddling 
flesh, and in the cities the prostitutes 
find easy marks. We investigate only 
after complaints, and by the time 
there are enough of them, theindivid- 
uals concerned have moved into oth- 
er basic variations on the same 
damned theme. But we keep after 

‘Not long after the outburst of 
‘maids” in California, thesame busi. 

ness took place in New York. And 
in just about the same fashion as 
in San Francisco. An ad appeared 
in the Sunday classified section with 
incredible results. One case came to 
light not long after: 

"A“maid” appeared at the fashion- 
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Info © gigantic TV antenno. Bo- 

* cause Plug-Tenna uses no elect 
city, It costs nothing to operate. 
Plug-Tenna stays out of sight and 
‘out of the way. 
Excellent, also, for AM-FM and 
shortwave radios. 

OUR PRICE... $2.98 
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NEW YORK, N.Y. 10016 

Pe Le 

PS ON WINNING ODDS 
3103, PLAY THE HORSES AND WIM! 
Tae Soy Mae on tae to 
rie ee ee es 
Brisieatbae oe ee Een eee El 
ca oe 
Simi rmrer $200 
3109. PLAY THE TROTTERS AND WIM 

3110, How Te Beat the Races 
by NUMEROLOGY 

Mean ied een 
Zitat he nto" $2.00 

PADELL BOOK CO., Dept. $1009 

able Park Avenue home of a prom. 
inent young surgeon, a guy well 
known around town for his bedside 
manners and extra-marital activities 
‘The doctor's wife naturally was sur- 
prised by the attractive looking 
wench who appeared “from the 
agency,” and somewhat suspicious. 
Bur the doctor played it cool the first 
night, just looking, not touching the 
merchandise. 
Second round, afternoon next, 

“Maid complained of a pain in her 
stomach,” the doctor's wife later 
wrote in’a police department com- 
plaint form. The doctor readily 
agreed to “take a look at the girl. 

He did. 
Behind closed doors, the maid 

stripped for the benefit of the man 
with the stethescope. He took one 
look and decided to strip, too. The 
result was a short of entente cordial 
the ‘‘maid” coming in three times 
a_week to service her client while 
wifey burned. Cost: the doctor paid 
$50 a visit, an odd twist, but. ap- 
parently a pleasurable one for a 
while... until a divorce suit 
brought the whole hot business out 
in the open. 
“Never spit_a whore in the face 

—she thinks it’s raining,” is an old, 
‘occasionally true saying. It wasn’t 
true at all, however, in the case of 
the highly intelligent ring operating 
in and around Manhattan that time. 
The girls changed, the approaches 
changed, but the fundamental spe 
cialty was always the same. 

‘This was all too graphically ilus- 
trated some weeks back, when this 
reporter accidentally stumbled on 
a “maid service”. The gal who ap- 
peared at our apartment wasn’t any 
great beauty nor was sheopen about 
fer wares, however. It was only after 
she went puttering about the place 
for a couple of hours, actually clean- 
ing the joint, that she happened to 
find her way into the bedroom pre 
cisely at the time we were there. 

‘She was about 24, a lissome, au- 
burn-haired girl. Face: usual. Body: 
‘usual. Know how: plenty. 
"Mr. Orr,” she said wanly. “Do 

you mind if I sit down for a minute. 
Tm really beat.”” 
“Sure.” There was a small easy 

chair and the bed. She promptly 
chose the bed. In falling down, her 
Areas just happened to fall vp to the 
middle of her thighs. She didn'teeem 
too concerned, though, and when 
deponent looked at her the top but 
fons of her dress had come un- 
done. We said, “Do you mind if 
I stretch out too? I'm Kinda tired, 

self.” 
TUNot at all,”” she said, moving 
over. 

IHAT WAS THE BEGINNING. 
221 Gt heen, New Yor WY. 10001 ‘About ten seconds and a long 

ise afterward, my ‘“‘maid” stripped: 
“Okay,” she smiled. “Ten bucks 

for the housework, Ten bucks for 
the pleasure. Give,” 

‘This was a gal who backed into 
her business, a type not-uncommon 
during this maid-for-sex fad. It took 
us back a few years to a trip to 
Montreal. A prominent hotel was 
famed for its female help, gals who 
served as walters, managers, bus- 
boys. Said hotel had some enter- 
prising personnel, one of which ap- 
peared in our room carrying a tray. 
“That's fine,” we said, “Just put 

it on the bed.” 
She did, The body, that is. 
“The breakfast will be $2, M’sieur. 

Anything else will be $10...” 
‘That actually happened. 
But variations on the theme are 

really incidental. The real flavor 
‘of the meat is seen in the cases of 
plain old-fashioned whore houses 
Operating under the guise of maid 
service agencies. F'rinstance, there 
was one ring in New York flourish. 
ing along with a hefty payday all 
the time—until the law intervened. 
Everybody knew what was going 
on. ‘There was no simple or artful 
dodge. A man would call about 
5 o'clock and say: 
"Send me a maid. She'll be work. 

ing late, or shell be staying all te 
ft was that simple. The word 

“maid” was another name for a 
doxie, a word that apparently paid 
off quite well as long as it lasted. 

‘Actually, there's nothing new in 
the maidfor-sex angle. As far bacic 
as the 18th Century, thereare records 
that indicate a similar hankypanky 
was taking place even then. The 
well-known British economist, Blake- 
ly, speaking of his nights ai home, 
refers to “the periodic and pleasure: 
able visits of the maids. Thesebawds 
were buxom and round-bottomed. 
Their clandestine offerings cost 
pound, and it was well worth it.” 
‘When this reporter talkked the whole 

thing over with a detectivefirst grade 
recently, said sleuth just shrugged: 
"Vice is normal. You can’t change 
human nature. We'ye had similar 
rackets to chase down before, and 
we've nailed them all. This one will 
go by the boards one of these days 
too—” No doubt But not if the doxie 
involved is a dame like the one this 
reporter interviewed a time back. 
eCops?" she laughed. “Hell, Mac, 

that’s a hot one. Do you know who 
my first cutomer was? That's right. 
‘A.cop—a big wheel. An inspector. 
His wife called the agency. When 
she was upstairs catching, a nap, 
he was downstairs catching me. 
What’s more, I got paid right on 
the barrelhead.” 

‘The unusual is not the norm, for- 
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tunately. Just about the same thing 
happened, for example, on Long 
Island. Only in this case the off 
cer’s wife got suspicious, notified 
her husband and a ‘swoop’ was 
made. 

EX REARS AN UGLY HEAD 
‘when the word prostitution comes 

into use. So think the capable law 
enforcement agencies throughout the 
nation, and they’re constantly on 
the alert for dodges like this. As we 
said before, it's only a matter of 
time—no matter how silly they may 
look in the beginning. 
A few weeks back, a friend of this 

reporter answered a typical “maid” 
fad, hoping to find exactly what he 
found. The gal was redheaded, tall 
and priced at $50 bucks @ night 
She came right out with it, explain 
ing the professional hustler’s atti- 
tude: “Listen, I cash in now or 1 
play the hotels and street corners 
Sgain, This is a good thing, this 
maid business, but it won't last for- 
ever. Nothing does in this business 

Soi goes. 
But now and then you'll run up 

against the part-time characters. 
‘These are gals who work at it incon- 
sistently, running their prostitution 
come-ons whenever the need arises. 
In short, when they're scratching 
for afew bucks. vt hustle all 
“Malding pays. 1 don't hustle 

the time. Only when my old man's 
broke and the shylocks are giving 
him a hard time, Then I take out 
1a few lines in a well-read, respectable 
paper, and take up the slack—” 

‘Not everybody takes up the slack, 
however. Recently, we got around 
to interviewIng several superinte- 
dents of prosperous-looking apart 
ment houses in New York. ‘There 
was one gent, about 30, and you'd 
think he was chippie bait, who 
shrugged and smiled: 

“Mister, they've been trying to 
get in here for months. Yeah, they 
€all themselves maids, alright. 
Maids, hell! When | was a sailor 
Td get myself loaded and go for 
those dames. But not now. Now I've 
got a family and responsibilities.” 
“Meaning what?” 
Meaning they're all the time try- 

ing to get a list of possible clients 
from me, men who're either bach- 
clors, divorcees or just plain playing 
‘round trade. Sure, we've got our 
quota of possible clients inthis bulld- 
ing, but catch me letting the whores 
go to work. I'm against it in princi- 
ple, and every other way—" 

‘What he said he meant, but there 
are damned few supers ike ourform- 
er swabble around. Actually, inmost 
Instances, a fifty dollar bill will do 
it. Eligible males are told by said 
super that there areplenty of “maids” 

in the house, and if Roe Rentpayer 
wishes it, super will send a gal a- 
round. One enterprising gent even 
has the standby album of naked 
photos for his tenants. 

UT ADVERTISING DOESN'T 
always pay. In fact, there was 

one group of jadies of the night 
extant, who had a madam that was 
strictly against taking out paid ads. 
She believed in another technique. 
Selected clients, culled from nobody 
knows where, were sent a small bro- 
chure full of double meaning print 
and a somewhat sexy print of a 
gal “housecleaner”. The brochure 
‘went out to mostly unmarried men, 
accompanied by an unlisted number 
printed on a separate slip of paper. 
Periodically, welearned, thatunlisted 
number was changed to avoid po- 
lice interference. 

Clever but not infallible. In Boston, 
home of the bean and the broad A, 
talented night women used the maid 
gimmick 0 an incredibledogres. ‘One 

farlot queen actually went so far as 
to start a chain letter introduction 
process, using the guys she hired 
out fo as letter writers to three of 
their eligible friends! In a short time, 
according to our informant, “half 
of Boston was getting thelr apart 
ments dusted twice a week . . .” 

There’s no doubt that necessity is 
the mother of invention where it 
concerns prostitution. Necessity and 
@ sharp mind. Lucille Harell 
(pseudo) was one of those sharp 
gals. Looking around, the enterpris- 
ing madam of a 30 gitl ring, saw 
that every conceivable maid job was 
being taken or had been taken weeks 
before. So she struck upon the novel 
and profitable idea of her- 
self to big business. To office build. 
ings and commercial enterprises that 
required charwomen. She hit two 
wal paying buildings in St, Louis, 
buildings that had no"work” service 
but needed same badly. 

‘Well, that service was provided— 
1us a little something extra. Lou 
‘ad two crews. One that cleaned and 

one that bought the furs. She would 
use them interchangeably. It all 
worked out just fine until the inevit 
able happened. One night a tycoon's 
‘wife walked in to take her late-work- 
ing daddy home. Her findings put 
an end to his extra-marital career 
and an end to their marriage. The 
building management simultaneous- 
ly learned of the sexy cleaning corps. 
Naturally, they blew the whistle and 
broke up’ little Lulu’s prostitution 
racket, 

Pethaps some of these incidents 
appear far fetched. If they do, just 
ask your local vice squad to what 
Iengths some of these gals go toearn 
a buck. You'll never believe it, that’s 
for sure! e 
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DELUXE 
MODEL, 

HI FELLOWS! I'm Jody, the original “Life Size" in 
flatable British doll that every man should own. | 
was moulded right down to the last detail by Del 
Signor, the famous sculptor. I'm life-like in every 
detail, My body is formed from soft, smooth, flesh: 
like vinyl that has human-like features and feel — 
the body you'll love to touch 

I'm a playmate for the modern playboy, soft, pli 
able, flesh-like feel. | look and feel like the original 
ilr from whom I was moulded, Just add air and I'm 
ready for action 

I'm 5° 4” tall, 37”, 24", 36” measurements — and 
flexible. Can 1 be your living companion? 1'I\ live in 
your home, travel in your car and even swim with 
You (I float), When you deflate me I'm small enough 
to fit ina suitcase. | know | won't disappoint you 
and you will enjoy having me. SEND FOR ME NOW 
and let me surprise you with my many talents and 
attractions. 

‘SIDE VIEW. 

GUARANTEE — I'm the original vacuum formed 
doll. This means I'm moulded to shape, not just 
painted on like our competitors. Not a cheap imi 
fation toy balloon with a printed photo of a live 
model. By actual test my skin is 3 times thicker, 
heavier and more life-like than any doll on the mar- 
ket. You must be 100% satisfied or your money 
refunded. 

} SUPER PACKAGE — For the ultimate enjoyment of 
me order the complete set of interesting acces: 
sories, including wig, bikini ete. 
eae en 

FP eRiTISH IMPORTS wu 
BOX 47 Dept.J23 
NORTHRIDGE, CALIF. 91324 
Piease rush Jody to me on a 10 day FREE TRIAL. | must be 100% satisfied or my 
money will be refunded. I 
rroT eaclose 9.95 4.95 postage for my DELUXE JODY DOLL 

Vencloae 995, + 95 Gontots fe for my DELUKE JODY BOLL AND COMPLETE PACKAGE — 

‘. 
I 

Neme_ Bane eis eae ees CNS see — 

fame ae oe eee 

5) siate 2 1 

NOT POSED BY LE MODELS t= = = = Se 



bee eee eee eee eee ee 

WHAT DOES THIS CHAMPION 
HAVE IN COMMON...WITH YOU? 

HE ANSWERED A WEIDER AD—G. 
—4 INCHES ON HIS CHEST—IN 

You, too—just lke Dave Draper—can now own 2 handsome, muscular 
bods—fast! You, too, can now finaly follow the exact same instructions 
‘this champ did, and in just 15 minutes a day, in the privacy of your 
‘own home, you can begin to slap on 4 inches to your chest and 3 inches 
to each arm, give yourself litesuard shoulders, muscularize your waist, 
et speedy legs, and exercise your entire body. The techniques are 
simple, there's nothing complicated, just downright enjoyable. 

| don't care if, today you own the skinnest, flabbiest or most 
laughed at body—whether you're tall or short, young or not-s-young 
you send for my FREE 32-page booklet of muscle building information, 
1 guarantee that you will experience a muscle building miracle; before 
your eyes, you will see handsome muscles start bursting out all over 
you. They wil ripple with power, burst with energy—and for the fist 
time in your life men will envy your body, women admire it, because at 
last you own a body that brings you fame instead of shame. Let me 
help you as 1 did other champions—who were also weaklings—to put 

ABSOLUTELY FREE! MUSCLE-BUILDING INFORMATION ON HOW TO BUILD A HANDSOME BODY! 

JOE WEIDER, Dept. 61-129V 
Trainer of Champions since 1936 

2nd Street, Union City, N.J. 07087 
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fan end to your weakness and shame. Write now for free information 
—you'll be so happy you did! After al, you have nothing to lose but 
your weakness! 
ACCTALON is the key to strength—make your first He-Man-Decision 

'N-O.W! Fill ut the coupon right now, rush it to me, and in hours 1 will 
‘send you absolutely free—at my own expense—the exact same muscle 
building information I sent to Dave Draper and numerous champions, 
and to over 5 milion other successful students | am known as the most 
Successful trainer of champions. | have been turning weaklings into 
‘Mr. Americas” and “Mr. Universes” successtully since 1936, Don't 
ass up this onee-in-aifetime proven successful offer to trade in your 
body for the one you always dreamed of having. Remember, you will be 
following in the proven, safe, scientific footsteps of the World's Best 
Men. So hurry! Put an end to your weakness now. Send for my sensa- 
tional free offer—good only to males between 13 and 75 in normal good 
health. This is the most time-tested, results-producing course of al time, 
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LEARNING COLOR TV, COMMUNICATIONS, 

ELECTRONICS IS FAST, EASY, FASCINATING WITH NRI 
ALL THIS IS YOURS — trom Achievement Kit to Color TV set you build 
Jourselt—- when you enroll Tor the NR TY-Radio Servicing course, Other 
yonises are equally complete. Unique training methods, "bite-size" texts, 
frany personel services have kept NAI the S5-year leader in Its field. 
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ACT NOW—STEP UP TO HIGHER PAY, A BRIGHTER FUTURE 

EARN $5 TO $7 AN HOUR SOON AFTER YOU ENROLL 
Even if your education is limited, you ean learn Color Tele- “revolution” in, Business and industry, learn te Sas 

ven if your education is enter ndustrial Electronics at computers; or take part in missle, rocket an seeds Hey 

vision Servicing, Communicate yay. NII hat spent mil-_ gramme, Whatever your interest, whatever your need) NII 
Fe te ae Ne iniaig. dramatizing home {has fifteen (raining plans tailored for you 

shod taining Ite ft rowing ld perfesing 
suas rere ho make it easy to grasp, entertaining, exciting es : | 

Sn) Secchi NE fermion way” tts your Act now — get all the facts ovoruntss ex 

auge saresll ane ae ee Gitement of training at home with the leader —NRI. Mail 

Be a skilled technician in America’s Xe Di feeey fot Neal eal ong 

fastest growing industry cotor Television is Novice Diss RADIO INSTITUTE, Elec: ——— 

just one of the money-making “hoor” markets in the field tronics Division, Washington, D.C. 20016. 

just one ohice And Electronics is growing s0 fast it is ex: 
Oe e be America’s number-one industry in a few short 
ected Pe ciniclane are in demand now to keep millions 
Ser pete in working order. NEI prepares you with actual 
ohthesjeb. experience by including in ite 
Color BV’ course a custom-designed color set 
Sal engineered for taining Perpost, You 
[earn by doing, demonstrating things you 
learn py Ga terse” texta.an you build 
Teal work with professional equipment. Elec- 
Honies comes alive in a fascinating way.TR 
Golor 8, the end product is your own high 
gualiy ae, youre Heep for Year of view 
ing pleasure. 
45 NRI TRAINING PLANS 

Electronics Di 

Washington, D.C. 20016 225-129 

wre send mo your new catalog, | have checked the fold of most interest to me 
(vo salesman wil call) Please PRINT. 

give you a choice of fields 2 omit Commenters O Mawe Canmore | 

RI has a training plan to ft every interes 2 Fee's 8 Kener reas 
NEU has staining plato Stover sromn, YC ideal etonen 5p Abaene mor Rao 
every need i ColPF fectronicn Voucantearn # © Base Eiavoice 3 Gia sopence fal 
cations, Indust] Bletronic, See teni LS Ma or eevee At costing 
Servicing business, or make $5 to $7 an hour 1 Electronies for Aviomation Cl eneeK ron FACTS ON GI BILL 

fixing sets in spare time. Or you can get into 
the fascinating. fields of broadcasting-com- 
fuunieations. Or be a part of the Electronics 

Name. ae. 

ieee 

APPROVED UNDER GI BILL ow. state zip. 
If you have served singe January 31, 1955, or oe in service, check Ct Tne In Coupon. 

NATIONAL HOME STUDY COUNCIL 
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