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“I WENT TO BED y6 = 
WITH A LEZ.-- ee 

GIVE A DAME 
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LISTEN TO PARNELLI JONES:“ICS 
TRAINING WILL GET YOU WHERE 

YOU WANT TO GO FASTER, BETTER!” 
"I know ICS courses. And 

I know the men who take 
the courses—all kinds. My 
experience soys that both the 
courses and the men are 
front runners. 

“| know ICS men on and 

off the job. I've met some in 
the pits, and some in offices, 

some fixing radios and some 
building roads. 

“There are some things 
you just know about an ICS 
man, One is that he hasn't been 
sleeping through some class 
because somebody made it é topflight instructor— 
requirement. He hasn't out- probably more than he'd get 
foxed some instructor. He's not putting anybody on. in an overcrowded classroom. 

he’s got pride, discipline, and 
ambition, and wants to do 

something with his life. 
“That's my kind of man, 
“And the courses are my 

kind of courses. They're 
right to the point—all lean 
meat and no fat. 

“They're put together by 
experts. They're tried and 
tested 

"Changed with the times, 
like new models. 

“And ICS gives a man all 
the personal attention of a 

“He learned because he wanfed fo know “ICS courses will put you where you want 
‘And when you meet him, you understand a lot about to go. They'll train you to do a better job—the 
him without being told: that he can do a job. kind of job that means real money. Take it from me, 
He's a pro. He's good at what he's doing. You know Parnell Jones—take it from ICS!" 

ICS erent Correspondence Schools jeg serantn.patest8 
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- i than France's famous Foreign Legion—and dead. 
: lier too page 16 

: THE CURSE OF THE 
: JUNGLE TREASURE. ichael DiCrespis 

For centuries men had died trying to get the 
inding it was a cinch; Ii 

ie GIVE A DAME A GUN 
7 AND SHE'S A KILLER. .-by Roy Marvin. 

The she-di ils of Dahomey were better fighters 

gold. long enough 
to enjoy it was impossible page 22 

WHIP HIM TO RIBBONS 
But before you do that—get the gi 

HE BET HIS BABE IN A POKER GAME—AND LOSTI. by William Peabody 
It was the strangest stakes he had ever played for, but one look at Vera 
and who was he to complain? page 28 

“WENT TO BED WITH A LEZ—JUST TO FIND OUT 
WHAT IT'S LIKE! by Karen Del— 
I always though | was straight, go on a trip 
for aweek page 36 

FEATURE 

SEX-HUNGRY WOMEN—WHERE TO FIND THEM. .-by Gene Channing 
It's so obvious you probably never even thought of it. But luckily for you 

's never too late to learn page20 

OFF TRAIL 

SCOREBOARD 
MAN ALIVE, 
MEDICINE MAN. 

‘A REAL MAN'S WOMAN 

MAPLE LEAF... 
GREET THE Di 



YOU TRAIN AT HOME THE 
MODERN WAY WITH A CASSETTE 
TAPE PLAYER! 
In addition to your choice of one of the 

major Computer languages — FOR- 
TRAN, COBOL, RPG, or 360 BAL — you 
get (and keep) a cassette tape player 
through which every lesson is presented 
as a lecture. This is the modern way to 
learn. What CTI has done for thousands 
of other ambitious men, it can do for you 
too. But the first step must be yours. 
Send for your FREE BOOK now. 

IF YOU'RE EARNING LESS THAN $200 A WEEK 
Step Up to Big Money as a Computer Programmer 

Skilled men are desperately needed in 
Computer Programming. Over 20,000 
must be trained each year. If you are 18 
or over and want an exciting, big pay 
future in this dynamic field, CTI home- 
training is for you! Get the facts that can 

put more money in your pockets — fast! 
Use the coupon to send for the free CTI 
book — NOW! 
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OREBOA 
WINNING PARTY 
In Willimantic, Connecticut, a new election was ordered by the state labor relations board after the losing union protested that just before the election, the firm gave a whooping beer party for all employees. 

Cautious cops 
In Grand Junction, Colorado, a shiny new police var drove into @ municipal parking lot on a routine assignment. They slowly cruised around as the driver checked the left side and his com. panion checked the right. They smacked head-on into a telephone pole. 

RETURN STAMP 
In Indianepolis, holdup man Denneth Dunville, 51, was easily captured after he stole $126, a wristwatch and a ring from a druggist. He ordered @ passing motorist to drive down Belle- fontaine Street, and remarked as he jumped out of the car, "I live down here, at 1826." 

TOO EFFICIENT 
In Blind River, Ontario, after the town council booted out the Chief of Police, Mayor Albert Neil recalied that the chief had charged one council member with supplying liquor to minors, and had booked another momber for violating a dog by-law. Mayor Neil, in explaining the council's action, stated, "The council feels the chief has shown lack of cooperation. * 
PLANE ANGLE 
In San Francisco, three teen-age boys confessed to FBI agents that they had phoned a bomb hoax postponing a South America— bound Pan American plans for three hours, because they wanted more time to bid tender farewell to a blonde, voluptuous girl passenger. 

WITHOUT SUGAR 
In the Bronx, New York, after bookkeeper Sylvia Youngerman went to a bank for a $2,000 payroll and to a restaurant for an order- to-go, a thief confronted her, snatched a sack out of her hands—- and fled with the container of coffee. 
RED-FACED BOOKWORMS 
In Brisbane, Australia, customs men pounced on copies of a book called *To Bed On Thursdays," only to discover that it was the memoirs of an English editor whose paper went to press on Thurs- day nights. 

FULL STOP 
In Naugatuck, Connecticut, the police, unsnarling a long line of honking motorists, found Samuel Perry, 32, at the head of it. He was halted at a stop sign, fast asleep and oblivious to everything around him. 

STAMPED OUT 
In Kodara Village, Japan, local postmaster Seiichi Higashizeva, 33, short of government funds and faced with a visit by inspe. tors, burned down the post office. 



MAKE BIG MONEY 
OPERATE 

HEAVY EQUIPMENT 
eCRANES eDRAGLINES ¢CLAMSHELLS 

ne eSCRAPERS eBULLDOZERS ¢LOADERS 

IN THE eTRENCHERS e¢GRADERS ¢BACKHOES 

DRIVER’S TRAINED OPERATORS 
ARE IN DEMAND! 

Train NOW to operate earth- 
‘moving equipment. The Construc- 
tion Industry is Booming! You can 
earn top money in this fast moving, 
action-packed field. Universal Heavy 
Construction Schools lets you train 
at home or in the Service—in your 
spare time—followed by practical 
training at school owned facili 
ties, Write for FREE information 
today. Don't delay! 

Accredited Member NHSC 

‘APPROVED FOR VETERANS AND INSERVICE PERSONNEL UNDER NEW GI BILL 
- 

CONTRACTORS: 
Information about our trained 

Operators available upon request 
UNIVERSAL HEAVY CONSTRUCTION SCHOOLS, Dept.MLG 

1901 N.W. 7 Street, Miami, Fla. 33125 
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Marie Cognant is a 

young lovely from 

Toronto who has a 

real problem—she 

hates hockey! And 

in Canada, that's 

a serious crime! 







Besides hating hockey, Marie 

spends her time as a top-flight 

model, singer and dancer. And 

all_of this talent is neatly 

packaged into 5°4" of 37-23-36! 



you ore troubled by thinning hair 
dondruf, itchy scalp, if you fear approach: 
ing baldness, read the rest of ths statement 
carefully. It may mean the difference to you 
between saving your hair ond losing the rest 
of it fo eventual baldness. 

Baldness is simply a motter of subtraction 
When the number of new hairs fail to equal 
the number of falling hair, you end up minus 
your head of hair (bald). Why not aveid bale: 
ness by preventing unnecessary loss of hair? 
Why not turn the tide of bottle on your head 
by eliminating needless causes of hair loss 
fond give Nature a chonce to grew more hoir 
for you? Many of the countey's dermatologists 
fond other foremost hair and scalp specialists 
believe that reborrhea, @ common scalp dis 
order, causes hairloss. What it seborrhea? It 
ise becterial infection of the scalp that can 
‘eventually case permanent damage to the 
hairfollces, Its visible evidence is “thinning” 
hair. Is end result is boldness. Its symptoms 
‘ore dry, itehy scalp, dandrof, ely heir, head 
scales, ond progressive hairloss. 

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

An Important Message 

le< To Every Man And Woman 
In America 

ness of your hair, the itchyness of your sco, 
the waly dandruft — these are Nature's Red 
Flags warning you of impending boldness. 
Even if you have been losing your hair for 
some time, don’t let seborrhea rob you of the 
rest of your hat 

HOW COMATE WORKS 
ON YOUR SCALP 

‘The development of on amazing new hair 
cand scalp medicine called Comote is specif 
cally designed to contral seborrhea and ston 
the hairloss it causes, It offers the opportunity 
te thourands of men and women losing their 
hair te bacterial infection toveverse the bottle 
they are now losing on their scalps. By stop. 
ping this impediment to normal hoie growth, 
new hoies con grow as Noture intended. 

works: (1} It combines 
ina single scalp treatment the essential cor- 

This is how Comat 

rective factors for normal hair growth. By its 
rubifacient action it stimulates blood circu- 
lation to the scalp, thereby supplying more 
ution to slllalive hair follicles, (2) As 
highly effective antiseptic, Comate kills on 
contect the seborthea-causing scalp bacteria 
believed to be a couse of boldness. (3) By its 

Male pattern baldness is the cause of 
the great majority of cases of boldness 
fond excessive hoir loss. In such cases 
neither the Comate treatment nor any 
other treatment is elective 

Note To Dectors 
Doctors, clinics and hospitals inte 
ested in scalp disorders can obtain 
professional somples ond literature on 
‘writen request. 
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Losing His Or Her Hair 
kerotoliic action it distolves ugly dondruf 
By tending to normalize the lubrication of the 
hair shaft it corrects excessively dry ond oily 
hair 1 eliminates head scales and scalp itch. 

In short, Comte offers you in a single 
treatment the best that modern medicine hos 
developed for the preservation of your hair 
There is no excuse today except ignorance 
for any man or woman to neglect seborrhea 
and poy the penalty of hair los. 

COMATE IS 
UNCONDITIONALLY GUARANTEED 

To you we offer this UNCONDITIONAL 
GUARANTEE, Treat your scalp 10 Com 

following the simple your own hom 
fions, See for yourself in your own mirror how 
otter a few treatments, Comate makes your 
hair look thicker ond elive. How Comote ends 
your dondruf,, stops your scalp itch. How 
Comate gives your hair a chance to grow. 
‘Most men ond women report results ofter the 
first treatment, some take longer. Bu! we say 
this to you, I, for any reason, you ore not 
completely satisfied with the improvement in 
your own care — AT ANY TIME — return 
the unused partion for @ prompt refund. No 
questions asked. 

But don’t delay. For the sake of your hai, 
order Comate todoy. Nothing — net « 
Comate — can grow hair from decd follicles. 
Fill out the coupon now, and take the frst 
sep toward a good head of hair again 

FON 
eth complete COMATE har ond aele reat 

S10 (check, cosh, money adel Send 
14 $1 depatn, {wll poy got 

Ne 6.00. 





Anywhere... 

Anytime.. 

Any Place... 

And when it does—YOU can be needed i HIGH PAY positions as an 

ACCIDENT INVESTIGATOR 
Once you are trained to investigate facts 
‘about accidents or fires, you are one of the 
most important men on the scene. People 
Took to you to properly estimate the loss and. 
help distribute millions of dollars insurance 
and transportation companies pay out every 
year to cover damages and injuries, 
More than 200 million accidents a year! Be- 
cause of the responsibility the Accident 
Investigator must assume, he earns good 
money, Starting Pay with extra benefits can 
equal $8,000 a year—and that’s only the 
Start, Liberty training can keep you going 
up (6 higher and still higher earnings. 

. MBERTY SCHOOL TRAINS 
YOU QUICKLY AT HOME 
Liberty School students come from almost 
every walkin life but have one gre 
thing in common — determination to suc 
ceed, If you really want success you can 
join these people we are training by mail 
for the big pay opportunities in the expand- 
ing field of Accident Investigation. You 
need no previous experience. Progress can 
te so rapd that many men earn while they 

TRAINING WON'T INTERFERE 
WITH PRESENT WORK 
‘Arrange your own training time, Only 15 
‘minutes a day ean put you on the high road 
to success as an Accident Investigator. Many 
‘men get their diplomas in just a few weeks. 
‘Along with training we give you FREE Em- 
ployment Help through our NATION- 
WIDE PLACEMENT SERVICE. We also 
show you how to start an investigating busi- 
ness of your own at home. Companies with 

* Car Furnished 
* Expenses Paid 
* Earn as You Learn 
job openings for salaried men or independ 
ent investigators are making good use of 
four monthly graduate lis, 
AS A LIBERTY TRAINED MAN 
‘A SUCCESS STORY LIKE 
THIS COULD BE YOURS 
Earnings like these in our files! Anthony Al: 
len of Baltimore writes he is now making 
$1080 a month. John Perzynaki, a former 
plant guard, writes he has made $38 a d 
Working only part time. Bill Peck average 
$188 a day investigating hurricane claims. 
Oscar Sileox earns as much as $100 a day 
‘working as an independent investigator. 
If somebody else has cut out the coupon, 
Director, Dept. 82 * Liberty School, 162 East Cook, Libertyvill 

* Work Part-Time or Full Time 
* No Selling of Any Kind 
* Only Average Education Required 

FREE INFORMATION THAT 
CAN CHANGE YOUR LIFE 
Cut out—fill out—mail coupon today. Find 
‘out how YOU can be a Company Staff In- 
Yestigator with good starting pay, many 
fringe benefits, and a car furnished. Or if 
you want to keep your present job, how you 
Gan bea Spare-Time Investigator, where 
tearnings ‘are up to $50 a week and more. 
‘Or you can bean independent investigator 
and work from your own home. ‘Time 
Counts—-act now. NO SALESMAN WILL 
CALL. Liberty School is Approved for Vet- 
feran’s and Sefvicemen’s Benefits under the 
GI Bill. 
just address a post card to Jim Edwards, Ml, 60048. 

Jim Edwards, Directo, Dept. 82 
iiberty School 
162 E: Cook, Liberty, inois 60048, 

Address 
bow — siete Zp Code 

MAIL FOR FREE 
INFORMATION 

Send me your FREE Brochure showing how | con 
ooming Acide Investigating Feld ond enjey the job security end pro 
fentonsl presige ofered Accident Invewigators This dogs NOT obligate 
mre in any wey and no solexman will ll. Ubery School in Approved for 
Veteran's ond Servicsmens Benet under the G1 il 



VACATIONS . simple 
trick that may let you take a vaca- 
tion automobile trip without getting 
yourself killed or injured. At any 
rate, the chances of an_accident 
will be greatly reduced. The trick 
is simply this: Don’t think of your 
vacation as starting when you ar- 

ive at your destination, but rather 
as starting the moment, you leave 
your house. It’s being in a hurry 
to get to the place where your va- 
cation supposedly “begins” that 
‘causes most vacation highway ac- 
cidents. Trying to cover too many 
miles in one day results in fatigue 

sometimes causing people to fall 
asleep at the wheel. When tired, 
judgment is poor, the reflexes dan- 

‘slow. The faster you g¢ 
less chance you have of sur- 

viving a crash. Once every hour 
get out of the car and stretch, This 
will keep you refreshed and bet- 
ter equipped to avoid mishaps. 

¢ CLEAN TEETH . . . the next 
fime you go to the drug store get 
yourself a package of dental floss, 
No mater how oft or haw thas- 
oughly you your teeth, the 
bristles of the toothbrush ri 
are able to penetrate between all 
‘the teeth. Particles of food trapped 
there undergo bacterial decom- 
position, and that’s where most 
Cavities form. Dental floss quickly 
‘and completely removes these bits 
of food, thus helping prevent tooth 
4 

decay. You'll be surprised how 
much food debris can be removed 
in this way, even after brushing 
the teeth thoroughly. If dental floss 
is unobtainable, a clean thin rub- 
ber band is a good substitute. 
¢ CARBONATED WATER .. . dis- 
comfort caused by an acid stomach 
can be relieved by taking car- 
bonated water. This does not di. 
minish the rate of acid secretion, 
but it does help in emptying the 
stomach faster, thus reducing the 
total amount of acid the stomach 
contains. 
¢ SHAKING MADNESS .. . among 
the most frightening consequences 
of long-continued consumption of 
alcohol is the condition called de- 
lirium tremens. Delirium tremens 
are a sure sign drinking has 
reached the danger point. Symp- 
toms come on quickly over a period 
of two or three days, usually dur- 
ing or immediately after a heavy 
bender. At first, sleep becomes 
broken, appetite is lost, and in- 
tolerable restlessness “develops. 

Frightening dreams occur, and 
often wake the victim from sleep. 
Fever and excessive sweating are 
common. The “DTs” is nothing to 
joke about. The effect on the vie~ 
time as well as on those who live 
with him is little short of tragic. 

‘Moderation or total abstinence are 
the only cures. Control the bottle 
or it controls you. 
© GOING TO BED... . don’t make 
a fuss about retiring. If everything 
must be ‘just s0,” bed linens 
straightened, ear plugs inserted, 
blinders to stop light put on, 
you're much too tense to enjoy a 
good night’s sleep. Those who fall 
asleep as soon as their head hits 
the pillow, rarely think of sueh 
gimeracks.’ They are relaxed and 
could sleep anywhere. If you're 
suffering from insomnia, the only 
real way to cure it is to eliminate 
the cause of nervousness and tense- 
ness. 
«WONDER DRUGS . . . Every- 
one ought to know that the new 
modern synthetic drugs are often 
potentially dangerous because they 
act by weakening some important 
chemical reaction in the body, or 
they combat the action of certain 
nerves. Always discuss the yse of 
these new drugs with your doctor 
before treating yourself. 

¢ FEVERS CAN BE FRIENDLY . .. 
‘When you have a fever, do not be 
in a hurry to take medicines or 
give alcohol rubs to reduce it. It 
is natures way of mobilizing its 
forces to get rid of an invasion of 
germs or viruses. When there is 
fa fever the body is able to speed 
up its manufacture of antibodies 

to fight the unwanted invaders. 
‘The heat itself is often something 
the germs can’t stand. Fevers also 
give doctors a chance to improve 
their diagnoses because of char- 
acteristic temperature patterns. i 



Never Look sHoRT Again! 

Now You Can Be TALLER Instantly! 
By ai least 2 full inches 
with amazing new invisible 
“LIFTEE” HEIGHT INCREASE PADS 
‘Are you handicapped in your social contacts because of a short 
appearance . .. tired of being called shorty? Now, at last you 
need not suffer this embarrassment any longer with the aid of 
"LIFTEE”, the new amazing HEIGHT INCREASE PADS. Simply 
slip these invisible pads in any pair of shoes. Now step into 
them and add 2 inches in height. THE SAME HEIGHT IN- 
CREASE AS EXPENSIVE HEIGHT INCREASING SHOES. No one 
will suspect that you are wearing them — but what an impres- 
sive difference they make! These LIGHTWEIGHT FOAM RUB- 
BER AND CUSHION CORK PADS fit securely without gluing 
and interchangeable in any shoes. “LIFTEE” is scientifically 
designed for real walking comfort and an aid to better posture. 
Worn by thousands of smart men and women in all walks of 
life. Durable and shock absorbing, 

INVITE ROMANCE AND BE ADMIRED AND 
RESPECTED BY THE OPPOSITE SEX 

You shall be admired more by women who always like their 
men to be taller than themselves. Don't be left out of social 
life and dates because of short height. The taller man is always 
‘more popular, looks better in clothes and is in great demand at 
parties and dances. Being taller will give you more self-contfi 
dence and poise — a key to success and romance. Being taller 
Will produce and cause more admiration and you shall be 
respected more in every walk of life by both women and men. 
EARN MORE MONEY — BEING TALLER HELPS YOU 

FIND AND QUALIFY FOR THE BEST JOBS 
It is well known that making a taller appear: 
ance helps you find the best jobs and earn 
more money in spare time or full time. With 
your new height comes a gain in self confidence 

Gf prestige that i iteraly priceless when you fre seeking a better poston, Being taller wil holp mmothe your success. You mey assume renter leadership, seek out tucratve oppor. 
NP, Einties and help put yourself on easy street for the rest of your Ife 

WHY SPEND MORE ON COSTLY CUSTOM MADE 
OR BUILT UP SHOES? 

‘That's why thousands of men in all walks of life are using 
“Liftee’” Height Pads, which are interchangeabte in all shoes 
without gluing, to secretly build up their height. The cost is 
only a fraction of what you pay a manufacturer who charges 
Up to $50 or more per pair of built up shoes; even though you 
accomplish the same HEIGHT INCREASE results. The price of 
$1.98 to be 2 inches taller and the added poise and confidence 
that comes from wearing "Liftee” Height Pads is certainly a 
low price for you to pay for increasing your height. 

SEND NO MONEY! 

98 

Free 10 Day Trial 
Just mai coupon today 

‘Send name and address. Pay postman 
on delivery, only $1.98 plus postage 
per pair of “LIFTEE" HEIGHT IN- 
CREASE PADS. Or send only $1.98 
with order and we pay postage. State 
man's or woman's shoe size. 10 DAY 

per pair 

Amazing Low Price! WILL BE REFUNDED. 
‘THE LIFTEE CO., Dept. #828 Box 608, Church St, NYC 8 | 

TRIAL MUST SATISFY OR MONEY J 

“2 
s 

LIFTERS AMAZING INVISIALE NexGiT BUILDING SECRET! 
You ete jus nti ih fas inv pds separ sow at ony 
erring ELEVATED HEIGHT) ar with conspicuausiy built up shoes. You aot any lock Sitti Stone stout wah rec, any ian nk You are ron 

FEEL THE SCIENTIFICALLY DESIGNED COMFORTABLE 
CUSHION CONSTRUCTION OF LIFTEE HEIGHT PADS. 

WALK 
IN 

COMFORT 

unas Laven oF uowrweicit J Now sur TAILLE — f svock aBsoneinc | cuSHiON "RIP MATERIAL sorr auseeR coRk sPonce" To? one centeR on Bottom 

m= rete 10 DAY TRIAL COUPONT= = — 
t. FTEE COMPANY, DEPT. R828 1 

aay tasty ‘9 guse'Gostagts {ust be abaslately aatshed eee once et ER ae eg i inlet BPFIER FEkatn he'osds olin £0 day trial and ny money wl be refunded 
‘check Box— State Shoe Size 

J] Ci itns. shee size Ttadies Shoe Sire Cy check here Hl you wieh fo eave. postage by sendin I Ur case Se wit ctupom Some money Asch guaranten: 
NAME. Baers 
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RP IN EQUATORIAL Africa, the forest of Dabomey 
‘was dark. And hot . .. a moist, steaming heat that 

‘was alive with the drone and bite of thousands of mos- 
Quitoes. As the combat patrol of the French Foreign 
Legion slogged its weary way through the leech in- 
fested mud, they hardly bothered to slap the stinging 
insects away. For they had a greater menace to worry 
about—already they had heard the telking-drums of 
the King of Dahomey. As the drums throbbed and beet 

Lf through the fetid air, sounding.a message from tribe to 

tribe thet told of the black King’s anger at the invasion 
‘of the white French forces, the Legionnaires hardly. 
knew whether they would have to face male warriors 
‘or the blood-hungry female battalions of Dahomey. 
‘Some of them herdly cered, for they knew that if the: 

dark-skinned women did not get them, the yellow fever 
‘and malaria cerried by the mosquitoes would. And still 
the drums went on, beating _conrinuto on NExt PAGE 



The she-devils of Dahomey defended their ancient land against 

any and all who were foolish enough to try to take it away 

from them —and that included the famous French Foraign Legion! 



their nervous thunder like a giant pulse. 
Maybe the Legionnaires thought of 
Paris and home, maybe a few even 
thought of Louis Napoleon, Napoleon 
the Third, whose lust for the gold and 
ivory of Dahomey had sent them into 
these menacing dark countries. 

‘To the African natives, Napoleon III 
was a funny-looking white man with a 
pointed beard, @ faraway stranger who 
had sent his soldiers, white soldiers, 
from the desert lands to the North to 
rob the people of Dahomey. They 
‘meant to take the ostrich plumes and 
the coffee and the copper necklaces! 
They meant to drive the people of the 
forest from their homes. All must 
gather to fight the white invaders. Any 
man who failed would face the wrath 
of the King, 

In the city of Paris, a few thousand 
miles to the North and ten thousand 
years further removed from the Stone 
‘Age, a mild-mannered man, with only 
a fuzzy idea of just where Dahomey 
‘was, might have stated the case dif- 
ferently. Louis Napoleon had hastily 
staked a claim to the rich Congo basin 
after hearing reports of the amazing 
trek of the British-American explor 
Henry M. Stanley. All the world lis- 
tened eagerly to Stanley's reports of a 
vast land filled with rubber trees, ivory, 
gold and diamonds! King Leopold of 
Belgium had sent a mission to claim 
the Congo valley. France had imme- 
diately grabbed @ stretch of the Afri- 
‘can coast near the mouth of the mighty 
Congo. Nobody bothered to ask the 
simple King of Dahomey what he 
thought about such invasions. 

‘Dahomey was an unhealthy result 
of the slave-trade. Since before the 
time of Christ, slavers from Europe hac 
found the sweltering Gulf of Guinea 
happy hunting-ground. First, the Pheo- 
nicians, the bearded Semitic navigators 
and traders of the Mediterranean, had 
established trading posts along the 
Dehomey coast. Later on, Romans, 
Normans, Portuguese and Spanish raid- 
ers had combed the coast for “Black 
Ivory” to sell on the slave blocks of 
Europe. 

Tt was the Portuguese who thought 
of enlisting the help of local chiets 
With Kru and Dinka warriors guiding 
them they scoured the tidal streams of 
the Coast for victims. In time the native 
slave-hunters outnumbered their Euro- 
pean teachers. Soon the slavers were 
‘ble to drop anchor anywhere along 
‘the Congo Coast and purchase slaves 
wholesale. 

The slave-raiding chiefs got rich on 
the inhuman sale of their fellow Afri- 
cans, As the American colonies started 
bidding for the services of the chiefs 
in order to stock their plantations in 
Virginia and the Carolinas, the com- 
petition became hotter. 

Soon there were relatively few un- 
sold natives along the Cosst. The slave- 
raiding chiefs had only one other source 
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‘of supply. They started selling each 
other. It was somewhat like the ging- 
hham dog and the calico cat of Eugene 
Field, They were eating each other. 

‘Then a well-meaning slaver took the 
chief of the Dshomey aside and made 
a deal, He would furnish the chief of 
Dahomey with a new gimmick. In ex- 
‘change for choice slaves from the in- 
terior he would trade the chief some- 
thing better than the cheap rum and 
copper wire the other slavers offered. 
He would furnish him with something 
‘that was not only valuable, but that 
would also make his job easier. That 
night he unloaded six cases of rifles and 
the Kingdom of Dahomey was born! 

AyR2> with brasebound intlocks, 
the Dahomey not only sold all 

their nearby competitors into slavery, 
the iterior of the 

Soon the slave own- 
srs of Virginia were being furnished 

‘with strange natives no one had ever 
heard of before, Ubangi from Lake 
south, even the fierce Masai from the 
heart of Africa were being sold on the 
slave docks at Charleston and New 
Orleans! 

'No native tribe, with their futile 
blow-guns and spears, could stand up 
to the rifle fire of the Dahomey. The 
self-styled King of Dahomey wasn't 
content to rest on his position as the 
fichest and most powerful in 
Africa. 

Male slaves commanded a better 
price than female. A cotton plantation 
only needed a few giels for house serv- 
ants, But the plantations needed all the 
field hands they could get. The King of 
Dahomey puzzled ‘over his problem. 
Every one of his soldiers was worth his 
‘weight in trade goods. Yet he needed 
warriors. Suddenly the solution hit him! 
‘Why not use women in his army? 
‘A woman armed with a rifle was 

more than a match for the biggest 
warrior with a spear. And she wasn't 
worth as much to the slavers. With his, 
wives as leaders, the King of Dahomey 
hurriedly formed a regiment of dusky 
‘Amazons. The idea worked as well as 
he'd expected. The girls just seemed 
to take to soldiering as though they'd 
been born with a fiintlock in either 
hand, 

Each Amazon was issued a cheaply made but deadly trade rifle. These 
were muzzle loaders mostly mase-pro- 
duced in Belgium. The barrel was an 
‘octagonal tube of crude steel. Tt was 
bored to 50-caliber and its entire length 
‘was wrapped with brass wire to keep it 
from splitting under the expanding pres- 
sure of the king-ized loads of black 
powder the Dahomey preferred. The 
ammunition might be one or two bam- 
meréd copper or lead balls or the much 
deadlier “shooting stick”. This “stick” 
was a three-foot piece of wood with a 
length of soft copper wound around the 
first six inches and hammered to a 

chisel point. The charge was rammed 
home with an improvised arrow-ramrod 
and the stick was fired out of the 
muzzle. Tt would stop an elephant and 
it often did. The Dahomey opened a profitable side line in ivory. 

By the time of the last Dahomey 
King, M’Bopu Il, the slave trade hed 
died down. ‘The British outlawed slav- 
ery in the 1830's and the recently 
fought War Between the States had 
dealt it a final blow. But M'Bopu’s pred. 
censors had dragged over 7,000,000 
‘African natives from their homes and 
‘told them into bondage. No estimate is 
even possible of the numbere who were 
killed. Not only were there casualties 
in the raiding itself. In accordance with 
common tribal custom, all of the aged 
and infirm were slain on the spot, 
‘Thousands died on the grueling march 
to the Coast under the guns of the 
Dahomey Amazons. Many more were 
murdered out-of-hand when the slavers 
tefused to buy them for one trifling 
Feason or another. 

‘The years of traffic in human misery 
had left the Dahomey. rich. Elephant 
tusks were still a valuable product. 
The stockade of M’Bopus Kraal, a 
cattle enclosure usually put together 
‘with tree branches, was made of select 
ivory brought in by his warrior women. 

Gold and rough diamonds abounded 
in the streams of the interior. The 
Dahomey taxed the trade in both heav- 
ily, Thus he was able to keep his army 
cof Amazons well-eupplied with guns and 
powder. From his headquarters near the 
mouth of the Congo, the King of 
Dahomey ruled a mighty empire larger 
than that of the French Emperor, Ne- 
poleon IIL ‘The first French officials who in- 
formed His Majesty M’Bopu that his 
kingdom was now a French colony were 
laughed at. The second group who 
challenged the King's dominion were 
murdered and their heads adorned the 
gate-posts of the Royal Palace. Clearly, 
thought Louis Napoleon, such contempt 
would never do. Accordingly, in 1866, 
"Le Legion Etrangers” was dispatched 
to the Congo Coast to show the Da- 
homey who: was boss. 

Te was a small force. France, under 
Louis Napoleon, was as busy interna- 
tionally as a one-armed bartender on 
payday. There was the ill-fated expedi- 
tion to Mexico where Louis’ stooge, 
the Emperor Maximilian, was having 
trouble with a Mexican patriot named 
Benito Juarez, The Legion was fighting 
its never-ending war with the Algerians 
in North Africa. And a man named 
Bismarck was getting reedy to upset 
Louis no end by sending the Prussian 
army clear beyond the Rhine into Paris! 

‘One lone regiment of French Foreign 
Legionnaires was all ambitious France 
could spare. Tt wasn't enough. 

‘The first patrol penetrated only a 
few miles in from the sweltering coast 
before it ran into the warrior women of 



Dahomey! 
In a clesring by the muddy banks 

of the Macumba, the bronzed Amazons 
stood as if on parade and waited. This 
was no cowering band of wild-and- 
wooly guerrilla fighters. In years to 
come other African natives would learn 
to shoot the white man from ambuab. 
But not the Dahomey women. 

In full battle~array they stood in line 
on the edge of the large clearing. The 
sun glistened on their oiled bodies and 
Wittering copper ornaments. Officers 
wore the tail of a leopard wrapped 
around their naked waists. The others 
stood stark-naked except for their or- 
nate necklaces and anklets of copper. 
Over the years a standard of physical 
strength had been reached. Most of the 
girls stood six feet or more and were 
Jean and hard from 
‘Their heads were either shaven or 
close-cropped. Some wore a headdress 
‘of money fur or vivid feathers. Each 
was armed with a rifle, an elephant- 
hide shield, and a long macbete-like 
fighting knife, the dreaded “panga”. 

'S THE FRENCH patrol marched out 
into the open space along the 

river the women stood their ground. 
‘The Legionnaires fanned out and form- 
ed a skirmish line. With fixed bayonets 
they marched forward. They. could 
hardly believe their eyes. Before facing 
them, they'd been briefed on the Da- 
homey women of course. Still it seemed 
unreal to them to be advancing on 
naked women with cold steel. 

Grinning like bashful schoolboys, the 
French troops came on. The Dahomey 
women didn’t share their amusement. 
‘Their leader barked an order. Without 
changing their earnest expression, the 
crude but desdly trade-guns were loa 
‘ed. The line of Amazons settled their 
‘guns ageinst their shoulders and fired 
point-blank at the French. 

‘There was a deafening volley. A 
swarm of copper-tipped arrows, their 
famed “shooting sticks,” arched ‘across 
the clearing, Most of them were miser- 
ably inaccurate, But they fired an im- 
mense number of them. Enough so that 
the French casualties were heavy. 

‘Every man that was hit went down. 
‘The heavy missiles had tremendous 
shocking power. The remaining troops, 
less than two-thirds of the original 
force, fired wildly and blindly into the 
hanging cloud of dense smoke cast by 
the black powder. For a few moments 
the battlefield was hidden under a dense 
fog of gunsmoke. Then, charging wildly 
through the smoke, and screaming like 
banshees, the Dahomey women came 
running. 

Feverishly the Legionnaires pumped 
lead into the naked brown bodies of the 
she-devile, There was no stopping them. 
On they came like a wall of vengeance. 
‘The only men who lived to tell the tale 
of that fateful day were four in the ex- 
treme rear rank who tured tail and ran 

{ike hell. Tho others were cut down 
to the last man. 

‘A stronger French force set out the 
following weet to avenge them. All they 
found along the trail were the carved-up 
ant-infested bodies of their comrades 
hhanging by the heels. Every man had 
‘been disemboweled and mutilated. The 
intestines hed been used to tie up the 
bodies. 
In vain the men of the first expedi- 

tionary force searched for the Dahomey 
headquarters. Finslly the seasonal rains 
‘set in and beat the jungle into an im- 
passable quagmire. The French com- 
mand decided to call off the conquest 
of Dahomey for another year. 

But next year’s expedition never 
came off. The French had’ more than 
‘enough trouble to keep the Legion busy 
‘elsewhere. The Americans had massed 
‘an army on their southern border and 
ordered the French out of their neigh- 
bor, Mexico. Louis Napolean pulled 
baci his troops from the western hemi- 
sphere, The Mexicans under Juarez 
then shot Maximilian and sauffed out 
Louis’ dreams of a French Empire in 
the Americas. 

‘The Algerians and Riffs combined 
forces and almost drove the French out 
of the vast Sahare. Then, before poor 
Louis Napoleon could get set for an- 
other try at Dahomey, he made the 
mistake of declaring war on Prussia. It 
took the Prussians exactly one summer 
to beat the French, Bismarck dictated 
‘a humiliating peace and the Freoch 
People decided they had had about 
‘enough of the Bonaparte family. The 
excitement aroused by their setting up 
the Third Republic made them forget 
about Dahomey for a while. Then, in 
1885, the Belgian claim to the Congo 
Basin was recognized by Great Britain 
and other powers. Hastily the French 
prepared to grab whatever was left 
along the Coast! Old maps were dug out 
and studied. Again the Legion prepared 
to sell Dahomey the benefits of civiliza- 
tion. 

‘Among the cultural imports to the 
‘west coast of Africa, the French intro- 
duced the Lebel rifle. It was a bolt- 
action 86/93 repeater copied after the 
German Mauser the French had ample 
cause to remember. For its time, it 
‘was a good weapon. Some, in fact, were 
even issued in the first’ World’ War! 
Nobody worried much about the fan- 
tastic stories of the Dahomey women. 
Even if they were true, one volley 
of rapid fire from the new Lebel would 
make short work of them. They couldn't 
have been more wrong. 

‘Again the war drums pulsed and beat 
in the dripping equatorial rain-forest as 
‘the Legionnaires slogged along the 
muddy ‘trails. This time they knew 
where they were going, French and Bel- 
ian explorers hed mapped the African 
interior at the risk of their lives. The 
French objective this time was the ivory 
stockade of the royal village. 

yR FOUR DAYS the French marched 
in from the Coast as the native talk- 

ing drums called their every move in 
‘advance. On the fifth day the French 
came to a deserted village. At least 
they thought it was deserted. The wily 
Dahomey had let the advance scoute 

ip through unopposed s0 they could 
ambush the main force. 

‘This time a mixed group of warrior- 
women and male soldiers from the 
King's bodyguard awaited the invaders, 
‘As the half-battalion of Legionnaires 
‘trekked out into the open the Dahomey 
fired from the edge of the jungle and 
charged. The French fell into a defen- 
sive position in the village square, Back- 
to-back they poufed lead into the on- 
rushing hordes. Naked men and women 
screamed sa French bullets tore red 
hholes through their oiled bodies. De- 
homeya writhed in the stinging dust and 
died like flies as the desperate Legion- 
naires fired their amoking Lebels until 
the barrels were too hot to touch. And 
still the Dahomeys charged! 

‘The oncoming warrior-women had to 
jump high in the air to clear the num- 
‘ber of corpees piled around the French 
position. As they leapt wildly against 
Bho aky, their dark bodies made all 
too-easy targets. The aweating French 
hhad forgotten all about their sex by now. It was either—sboot them clear 
between their bouncing breaste—or die 
with a panga embedded in your skulll 
‘The bloody ring of copper bodies grew. 
One or two women made it as far as 
the French bayonets. Gun butts cracked 
sickeningly into screaming women's 
faces. Cursing Legionnaires drove cold 
steel into the velvet-brown femal 
flesh. No mercy was asked or given 
the French Foreign Legion crushed the 
Dahomey onslaught. 

‘At last the flood crested and broke. 
‘The warrior women fell back and the 
clearing was still but for the moans 
of the dying. The Legionnaires stared 
fat each other in mute horror. The 
respite had come not a moment too 
soon. Each man had lese than three 
rounds of ammunition Teft. ‘Not stopping to bury their dead, the 
Legion column fell back. Their scout- 
ing party was never heard from again. 
Presumably the heads that later were 
found grinning over the gate-posts of 
the palace were theirs. The millions of 
ants hadn't left any skin but many of 
them had European hair. 

For almost five years the struggle 
for the Congo Coast continued. There 
was one pitched battle after another 
along the jungle trails. ‘The conduct of 
the war had become a national dis- 
race. ‘The Legion’s reputation was 
under fire. If they couldn't handle a 
mere handful of naked savages, female 
savages at that, screamed the Paris 
newspapers, what good was the Legion? 

‘Then the French imported another 
civilized improvement. It was a device 
the British had found very persuasive 
in India, Tt was called the Gatling gun. 

(Continued on page 48) 
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Next time you're in the mood, try the 

waterfront. Don't have a boat? Nobody 

cares — least of all the swinging chicks! 

SEX-HUNGRY 
WOMEN-- 
WHERE 
FIND TH 
by GENE CHANNING 

HE MANAGER of the yacht club was fit to be 
tied. He'd had a hell of a day. Everything had 

gone wrong—but everything. The new chef had quit 
and required pacifying. The regulars at the bar were 
barking about the man behind the mahogany. He 
kept getting the drinks wrong, The charter boatmen 
were up in arms over something inconsequential and 
were raising cain. It was the height of the season, 
but a third of the place stood empty. He heard the 
phone ringing, but was so mixed up that it just 
didn’t occur to ask who was calling, 

“Hello! he snapped. “O'Grady her 
“Kindly let me speak to Mrs. Herndon, please—” 
“Just a moment. T'll have to call her.”” 
“Please do.” 
The caller had a saccharinely sweet voice like a 

woman who was mad at the world, but the otherwise 
astute manager didn’t notice. He went looking. He 
should've stuck his head in # pickle jar, according 
to all reports. Hemdon was at the yacht club all 
right, but with the wrong woman. Not only was she 
the wrong woman, it seemed that the damn fool was 
posing as Herndon’s wife! The gal on the other end 
of the phone who did the calling heard a prim female 
voice, 

‘Mrs. Hemdon speaking! Can I do something for 

A couple of drinks and most of these 
dolls are ready for anything you may 
have in mind—and all completely free. 

you—my husband is indisposed.” 
“Is that so!” said the real Mrs. H. 
“Why, yes,” muttered the startled paramour. “Who 

is this? 
“Mrs. Herndon!” exclaimed the irate caller, “And 

as soon as I get there I'll fracture both your cheating 
skulls!” 
Whereupon, the real Mrs. Herndon hung up and 

the ersatz Mrs. Herndon got her so-called husband 
the hell out of the yacht club by the scruff of his 
fickle neck. The pair of illicit lovers just did clear 
the dock and board their yacht when the wife drove 
up in a cloud of dust. The air resounded with female 
type screams, Motors were raced. Knives were thrown. 
‘Threats of mayhem (at least) and divorce were hurled. 
And the poor, confused manager got caught squarely 
in the middle of the fracas, 
“You'll hear from my lawyer!” shouted the authen- 

tic Mrs, Herndon, “Don't you people think you're 
getting away with stuff like this 

The incident is true. It happened a few seasons 
back at a well-known yacht club and sin center. They 
still talk about it, however, because it has happened 
several times since. To suceeding managers. Water- 
front bums—an embracing term for the women who 
hang around populous waterfront places—come in all 
recognizable shapes and sizes (Continued on page 56) 
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THE CURSE OF 
THE JUNGLE 
TREASURE--IT 
WAS REAL-- 
BUT SO WAS 
THE GOLD! 

For centuries it had lured men to a cruel and agonizing death, 

Finding the gold’s easy—living long enough to enjoy isn't! 

by MICHAEL DICRESPIS 

Bsricamara IS noplace. That's not really true. 
‘As a city in back country Paraguay it’s really 

a nice enough place—if you enjoy being in back 
country Paraguay. It’s a very convenient spot if 
you've got a particular yen for heading north into 
the jungle. It’s a particularly delightful spot, if 
you've been in the jungle and are searching for 
‘someplace that’s not jungle. Oh, with time and 
consideration, I could probably figure out a hundred 
good reasons why Estigambia is a wonderful spot. 
But let’s get back to the opening line. Estigambia 
is no place, And there I was in Bstigambia. 
2 : 

What was I doing there? Well you might say 
that I was having this bit of trouble in Bolivia 

and since the cops were looking for me along both 

the Peruvian and Chilean borders, 1 decided that 
maybe I ought to take a quiet, back trail out of the 
country. Somehow I ended up—much to everyone's 
surprise in Paraguay. It seemed logical at the 
time. Nobody in Estigambia minded—at least they 
didn’t say they minded. And so, since I had a couple 
of thousands of what the Bolivians claimed were 
ill-gotten gains, 1 thought I'd see whether the peo- 

ple of Paraguay might (Continued on page 38) 





geet le pan! 

Dawn Lansing's the name and she's just 

come into New York from Atlanta, Georgia! 
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yee! ME paul! 

23-year-old Dawn is 

5’6” tall and is a 

perfect 36-22-35! 





Vera was stacked and | knew Frankie was a lousy card player. 

I took him up on his offer—only I'm not sure who really won! 

HE BET HIS BAB 
IN A POKER GAME--- 
AND LOST! 0 = 

‘© 4s soow as I was discharged in Manila, the the end of 
World War II, I went into business with Charlie Herrera, 
‘one of the Philippine Scouts who had been attached 
to our outfit. Charlie had-a million contacts and knew 
of a decent property we could get for a song. I had a 
little over eight thousand dollars I'd won playing poker 
in the four years between Pear! and the Jap surrender. 
That was the song and there was even something left 
‘over for fixtures and a big enough stock of wet goods 
to get us started. The property was right smack on 
the water front. There was a partly bombed out build- 
ing already on it. We hired workmen, made our pur- 

CONTINUED ON HEXT PAGE 



chases, pot a sign over the door saying Philippine- 
‘American Bar & Grill, and three weeks later we were 
in business. 

Business was fine right from the very fist day. But 
things between Charlie and me could have been a lot 
better. We'd-gotten along great together in the Service, 
‘but in business we rubbed each other the wrong way. 
‘The main problem was that Charlie put his heart and 
soul in the Philippine-American. I didn't. He spent all 
his, time either behind the bar or roaming around 
seeing that everything was going smoothly at the tables 
‘and booths. I put my head into the parlor once in a 
while just so my partner could see I was still around, 
but I spent the major part of every day and night 
playing poker in the back room. It was the kind of 
Hea 1 needed the way another man needs food and 

ink. 
“T can not watch everyplace at once,” Charlie was in 

the habit of screaming at me. He was a litle fellow, 
but tough as a length of wire and very exciteable. 
“Somebody must see thet the bartender is not stealing 
from us. Somebody must stop them from fighting at 
the tables. Somebody must see that no one is using 
narcotics. We cannot afford to hire a manager and 1 
cannot do it all by myself. Why are you always in 
the back room playing games instead of doing the work.” 
til be better about, tomorow, Charlie,” I promised 

‘But that was a lie. I kept on playing poker and 
Charlie kept on getting even angrier and if he'd had 
enough money, I'd have let him buy me out. But he 
didn't. So we were stuck with each other. He had 
reached the point where he was thinking about taking 
fs poke at me, the night Frank Combs came in with the 
bbig blonde. Frank was a black-haired, skinny guy who 
usually wore a tee shirt and a peaked sailor's hat. I'd 
seen him around before, but never with the gil 

“You're Peabody, aren't you?” he asked, stepping up 
to the bar where Charlie was giving me one of his 
bawlings out. It was less than an hour till closing and 
the crowd was beginning to thin out 

Ltold him I was. 
“Pye got an idea for a game you might be interested 

in.” he said. "Game of poker. Very unusual. Can we 
try st in the back?” 

“No, he is staying out here and attending to business,” 
Charlie shouted jumping between us. “There will be no 
‘more games when he should be working.” 

“Starting tomorrow,” I corrected him. “Everything 
ooks under control here right now, anyway. I'd better 
go and check into this thing.” 

‘We went into the back room—Frank, the girl and 
myself—it wouldn't have surprised me if Charlie had 
Cracked me over the head with a chair before T got 

‘ard stud,” Frank announced when we were 
the back and I'd closed the door. 
your unusual game?” I snorted. “It seems 

to me I've played it before.” 
“Not this way you haven't. You see I don't have any 

money,” he said. “Not a cent.” 
“That's a game I don't play,” 1 grunted, starting to 

get up from the table. “It’s against my religion.” 
“Lend me the money,” he begged. “Il use Vera for 

collateral.” 
“What?” 
“She weighs a hundred and thirty one pounds,” he 

explained. “Lend me ten dollars on every pound of her. 

30 : 

What's wrong with that for a square deal?” 
“What does she think about it?” I asked. Vera was 

sitting on his lap and looking from one of us to the 
other as we conducted this conversation. She seemed 
to find it all highly entertaining, “Is she yours to juggle 
around that way? You know what you're. suggesting, 
don't you? If I lend you the money and you lose 
1 get Vera.” 

“Sure, sure, we know all about it,” he said impatiently. 
t's okay, isn't it, honey?” 
“Just as long as Mr. Peabody understands,” she cooed 

calmly. They were the first words I'd heard her say. 
She was taking it so quietly, she could have been talk- 
ing about time tables. 

“Understands what?” I said. 
“That if you win her, she’s really yours,” Combs said. 

He reached an arm around her waist and suddenly there 
was a revolver pointing at me. His eyes looked wild. 
“No tossing her out. You take her home. You feed her, 
clothe her and see that she’s comfortable. You take on 



that responsibilty.” 
“Walk up and down a minute, will you, Vera?” 1 

asked. 
She strode back and forth across the room and then 

sat down on Frank's lap again. She was tall and built 
in a series of super-smooth slopes and curves. Things 
fitted into each other perfectly. She smiled at me pa- 
tiently and waited for my answer. Combs looked jumpy. 

“all right,” I announced. “A hundred and thirty one 
pounds at ten dollars a pound. That's thirteen hundred 
and ten dollars. I'l give it to you in chips.” 

T counted them out for him, put the bank chips in 
front of myself and we started to play. It was a crime. 
He gambled like a rank amateur. His specialty was 
trying to fill inside straights. But he didn't make it once. 
Who does? It took him a little over forty minutes to 
shoot through thirteen hundred plus dollars. When I 
went home that night, Vera went with me. 

1 Hap TAKEN a litle place for myself out around Rizal 

Stadium, An hour or so from the Philipine-Ametican. 
It had a bedroom, a living room, a kitchen and a john. 
I told Vera all about it, as we were driving out there 
in the jeep. 

“That's fine,” she said. She had no luggage, except 
for a toothbrush. She smiled at me and looked around 
with great interest as we drove along. She seemed like 
a nice dame. When we reached the house, she an- 
rnouncd that she was hungry. I told her that there were 
some things in the ice box and she promptly took off 
to make herself a sandwich. 

It seemed to be my best play was to let her make the 
moves. When I'd been under the sheet a couple of 
minutes, she came in stufing what was left of the 
sandwich in her mouth. 

“Tastes good,” she smiled. “Can I get you something?” 
1 said I wasn’t hungry. 
She took off her shoes, dress and a pair of panties. It 

left her with nothing on (Continued on page 44) 
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WHIP HIM TO RIBBONS 
by LUKE HALBEARD 

Gaunt was sick—an 

animal who got kicks 

only through the pain 

and torture of girls! 

HE sky was dark except for Ties jak over the‘ wetern be 
Searle rade his bay’ down acroas the macee im to 
ward the floor of the valley. He was a tall, angular 
man wearing dusty dungarees, boots, a gray shirt, 
woolen jacket and a battered high- 
tled-down pair of Peacemakers, butts forward, rode 
his thighs. He had a brown-burned, even cruel look- 
ing face, dotted with two ary dark eyes. As the 

edits way down the shaly slope the harsh- 
Scariotts Bice wan rll by a thin amile 

tn his narrow Ue 
"Ag he rode he watched the wagons pulling into a 

cirele for the night in the center of the valley foor. 
There were about a dozen Conestogas drawn into 
the eircle, with a red blaze of fire ahooting up in the 
middle. From the height of the slope Scarlett could 
see maybe a couple of dozen people around the 
campfire, 
He looked back at the mesa rim and for a minute 

he thought he saw three Shoshones, dim vulturish 
cutlines about a mile tothe east. They had jumped 
him high in the mountains before dawn, seven of 
them, a amall war party. He touched the four dry- 
tng scalps hanging on his belt and the eile on his 
pe grew tighter. He cupped « hand eround his 
mou and hosted in the" diceetion of the vague 

on the rim. 
“Yellow-livers! Sons of bitch dogs!” 
So they couldn't hear him. He resched the valley 

floor and started toward the ¥ pace, 
‘They had taken bis grub but he had left four of 
them with their temple muscles eut and the blood 
reaming down ther sagging death masks of face 

‘taken his pls og een had been 
ane of out hiding them and he couldn't do ft lag 
ging the six months’ collection of pelts. But he-had 
faken four seelps. By God they would learn some- 

vy, maybe. ‘As he neared the wagons he smelled the cook fire 
and the aroma of rossting meat. The stock herd 
swam into his vision out of the gloomy shadows, 
and he caught sight of the herder, a big man, not 
over ro twrenty five or 80, CONTINUED OM NEXT PAGE 

‘Gaunt brought the rawhide lash down 
squarely on her soft back. Molly 

screamed but was too weak fromloss 
of blood to flee from his madness. 
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it 

‘A couple of the women looked in- 
oni wasn't a. train made up of 
friendly families, then. it 
was obvious that the, girk on, the 
wagon seat, wearing in-tight 
pink cotton dress, wasn't 
‘& member of respectable society as 
campfire women defined it. 

‘Scarlett had no time to watch the 
woman any more, because he saw 
a man coming toward him, The man 
Tees end wild” dari-looking ‘yes 1 eyes. 
Hen edrcraed alin black: datett 
saw a coiled blacksnake hanging on 
his belt. 

‘Welcome, brother,” the man said. 
Scarlett didn’t like 

i 

i 

hungry for some grub and I don't 
figure to ride out of here tonight. 

jere’s three Shoshones on my tail. 
I figure on resting the night.” 

*Shoshones?” Gaunt frowned. 
“They won't bother you. There's 

only three of the 
jaunt hesitated. “I've got no 

choice but to make you welcome, 
according to the good book. But f 
don't say I care for the way you fae 

‘Scarlett was getting inad. “Well, 
Keep out of my way, then, and you 
won't have to listen.” He started 
toward the campfire, 

“Wait a minute.” Gaunt took 
‘Scarlett’s arm. Scarlett looked down 
at the thick hand of the man in 
Mate, Heh, up inte his eyes. 

“Take that, hand off.” Gaunt hesitated. again. His neck 
muscles corded like snakes. His 
eyes glared in the firelight. He let 
g0 of Scarlett’s arm. “A warning, 
brother. That woman over there.” 
Gaunt waved his hand toward the 

irl on the wagon seat. “She's flesh, 
other, of this world, a tool of the 

devil. I' didn't know until we were 
too far from St. Jo for me to turn 
her, back, and she'd paid me. But 
she’s evil, a strumpet, a...” 

"T get ‘the point,” ‘Scarlett. said. 
He sensed something ugly and sick 
about this big ugly man in, black 
but he didn't know what it was. 

“J tear out the roots of the devil's 
plants where I find then,” Gaunt 

harshly, 
“Pll keep that in mind too.” 

Searlett walked away from him. 

Gaunt stood with one massive hand 
fingering the whip butt at his waist. 
He licked his lips and looked at the 
girl on the wagon seat, who was 
staring hatefully back at him. 

‘A woman by the fire offéred Scar- 
lett a plate of beans, hardtack and 
‘a tin cup of scalding coffee. He 
accepted it with thanks. The girl was 
still. sitting on the wagon seat, 
watching him. He drank, deliberate- 
ly keeping his eyes on her. Over 
the rim of the coffee cup he saw 
her raise one hand, slowly, and 
beckou him. 

His stomach tightened again. A 
loose, relaxed feeling spread through 
his muscles then as he put down the 
coffee and walked toward her. Her 
moist lips shone in the firelight and 
she watched him with wary animal 
eyes. He leaned against the wagon 
bed and looked up. 

“You wanted to see me?” 
“Yes.” Her voice, soft and husky, 

started a crawling sensation on his 
spine, “What was he saying about 
me? Gaunt, I mean. I know he was 
talking about me.” 

“He said you were a tool of the 
devil, something like that.” Scarlett 
gave’his hat brim a tug and smiled 
trookedly. “Lady, the devil is wrap- 
ping his packages mighty fine’ 

But her hands were clenched to- 
gether in a knot of white-knuckled 
fate. "She stared over  Scarlett's 
head. “The dirty bastard.” 
“You don’t get along so well with 

the others. Got any friends here? 
‘She shook her head bitterly. “I 

can hire a wagon—my money's a3 
good as theirs. But do you think 
they'll let me near the campfire. 
Oh, I tried, the first night out. God 
knows I tried. They all walked 
away. These women . . . they make 
me sick. Ice in their veins.” 

‘Scarlett turned to look ‘at the 
campfire. Two women turned hasti- 
ly back to the cooking pot. On the 
far side of the circle, Abel Gaunt 
and his son were standing together, 
watching Scarlett. He turned his 
back on them. 

“Appears I'm not very popular 
either. My name's Scarlett.” 

Her eyes ran across his should 
“Searlett. That's a good name. Wild, 
kind of. It fits you. I'm Molly Rock- 
wood.” 

Scarlett. touched his hat again. 
“You know what I, am, don't 

you?” she said bitterly. “If you stay 
around me very long. you'll have 
trouble with Gaunt. That whip of 
his...” She shivered. ‘Then she 
met his ‘eyes boldly. “I got thrown 
‘out of St. Jo by the marshal. I 
knifed a man in the house where I 
worked. He was drunk and he tried 
to kill me, But I worked in a house, 
so it was my fault and they ran 
me out. It's a pretty world, isn’t it?” 

“You've got to be on the prod all 
the time,” Scarlett said. 

Molly "Rockwood pointed to the 
sealps. “You take those?” 

“Yes. Shoshone.” 



“Um.” Her eyes rested on him, 
fierce and hot and defiant. “And 
you're not afraid to be seen with roe 

“No. I take people for what they 
are, not what I want them to be. 
Come on.” He reached his hand up. 

“Where are we going?” She 
looked startled. 

“Over there to the fire. Have you 
had anything to eat?” 

“No, but .. 
“Some on" He fastened his hand 

on her wrist. The flesh was warm 
and soft under his hard fingers. 
Breathing hard, she stood on the 
edge of the wagon seat and jumped, 
landing against him with a soft ex- 
clamation, her breasts burning fgeinat him. She caught herself of ape “cteouid get along with you, Mr. 
Scarlett,” she said. 

“You wouldn't be so hard to take yourselt." 
“Look, there’s no sense your get- ting in trouble 
“I don’t like that Gaunt or his 

loud-mouthed son. Is Gaunt some hd of preecher?™ 
“No.” They walked toward the 

fire. Shocked expressions appeared 
on the faces of the women, who 
gathered their children around them 
and hurried away. Gaunt had dis- appeared but the son was seated on the ground by one of the wagons, 
watching them sullenly. “He's crazy, It'you ask me, He's not a religious 
man. Do you think he'd wear that 
whip if he were? He's a sick man.” 

Scarlett stopped at the deserted 
campfire and poured her a cup of 
coffee from the pot. The deserted 
kettle boiling and bubbling sent its 
meat smells through the cooling air. 
He handed her the cup. 
a can't figure Gaunt at all,” he said, 
She shrugged. “He looks at me 
.. like he wants me. But then he 

tells the other people that I'm a 
plain slut. Like I say, I think he’s Prazy. That con of vis, Daniel, is 
worse. Stupid as an ox. I think he'd Try to rape every woman in the fainp if It wasn for his father." 
She held the cup in both her hands 
and drank. “And Gaunt himself gets drunk almost every night. Howls 
and screams in his wagon until all 
hours. Always shouting about Get- {ysburg. He wan in the war, I guess.” 

“A fine crew,” Scarlett said cyni- 
cally. 

Molly Rockwood looked at him. 
“Look. I don’t pretend that I'm pure 
and holy, But Gaunt .. . Gaunt is 
.. .. sick. I don’t know why. But I 
feel it. At least I try to be honest.” 
She met his eyes. “What I enjoy, I 
enjoy.” 

ine 50,” Scarlett said. 
yaniel, Gaunt’s son, had 

slunk back into cover under one of 
the wagons. He was pretending to 
sleep but Scarlett knew the burly 
man was watching him and Molly. 
‘Otherwise the clearing was deserted. 

Molly took his hand. “Thanks for 

trying to help. I'll be all right once 
this trip’s over. I... . I'd better get 
back to my wagon.” 

Scarlett shrugged. “Suit your- 
self.” She walked close to him, her 
arm touching his, and he felt the 
warm wild nearness of her body. 
He handed her up into the wagon 
bed and she leaned down, her 
breasts pushing tight against the 
fabric of her dress. 

“I... Twant to say thanks again.” 
Scarlett looked at her. “There's 

better ways than saying it.” 
‘A laughing; hell-for-leather light 

burned in her eyes. “Yes, Yes, you're 
right.” Reaching out, she touched 
his cheek. The fire spurted through 
her fingers into his blood. She 
breathed hard: “I want a man agsin, 
Scarlett. I want a man.” 

“Where?” he said. 
“Beyond my wagon, about five 

humdred yards. A creek bed. Trees. 
TU meet you there in an hour, 
‘You're strong, aren't you, Scarlett? 
‘You look strong.” 

He laughed softy, his eyes bits of 
steel on his face. “Strong enough.” 
‘The blood roared in his ears. 

‘She smiled and vanished into the 
wagon. 
He turned slowly. Daniel Gaunt 

‘was still lying prone in the dark- 
ness under a wagon on the other 
side of the circle. Searlett’s mouth 
tightened. He didn't like the setup in 
this camp, didn't like the hypocrisy 
of the people in the wagon train 
or the sick foulness he saw in Abel 
Gaunt’s eyes. He knew Daniel Gaunt 
had been watching them. He walked 
toward the wagon where the man 
‘was supposedly asleep. 

‘As he neared the wagon he saw 
by lantern light an angular shadow 
weaving back and forth inside the 
wagon. The shadow raised a bottle 
to its mouth. “She is disease and 
filth,” came the wild chant of Abel 
Gaunt, “rottenness and corruption, 
and I'am thy avenger...” 

Scarlett drew his toot back and 
kicked Daniel Gaunt hard in the 
side. ‘The man’s eyes came open 
and he tried to scrabble to his feet. 
Scarlett stamped on his belly, then 
knelt on his chest. He dug down 
to his belt, took out his bowie and 
Put the point against Gaunt’s neck. 

“Next time,” he said savagely, 
“you'll go to sleep permanent. 1 
don’t like to be watched.” 

Daniel Gaunt stared at him, livid 
with hate. “By God I'm going to get 
you if . 

Scarlett laughed shortly, stood up 
and put his Knife away. “Just re- 
member what I said, I'can cut your 
eyes out and you'll feel every min- 
Ute of it. Keep it in mind.” 

He turned his back on Daniel 
Gaunt and walked between the 
‘wagons, out into the darkness. He 
looked back once. Gaunt’s silhouette 
could no longer be seen beneath the 
‘wagon, but two shadows now moved 
behind the wagon canvas where 
Abel Gaunt chanted “his drunken 
words. 

Scarlett set to tethering his bay 
with the stock. Then he took mak- 
ings from his shirt, rolled a smoke 
and lit it. He sauntered around the 
circle of wagons and walked down 
to the little creek on the other side. 
‘The camp was growing quiet, Every 
so often he caught himself looking 
back at Molly Rockwood’s wagon 
but there were no. lights showing. 

He hoped that Gaunt and his 
son would start trouble. Scarlett 
touched his Peacemaker butts gent- 
ly as he walked, laughing deep in 
his throat. The west bred a lot of 
sick scum. The worst kind were 
those whose brains were knotted 
up inside their heads. Scarlett rode 

but when he crossed 
trails with one of the twisted breed 
—be it professional gun slinger or 
whip-slinging fanatic, | something 
rose inside him that made it a ric 
warm. pleasure to kill. The real 
spoilers of this raw land were not 
the chippies and the faro dealers 
but the insane misfits, the mental 
cripples whose only code was to 
Fide roughshod over those who could 
not stand up against them. 

Reaching the creek, Scarlett hung 
his gun belts on a low tree branch, 
stripped and washed the dirt from 
his body. The sky was overcast, she 
moon hanging like a ghostly eye 
somewhere behind a murky bank of 
clouds. Night birds wheeled and 
screamed in the sky. 

‘Just as he slipped into his trousers 
with the water biting his skin in 
cold drops, he saw her come down 
the creek bank. He could hear her 
fast, heavy breathing, He chuckled 
sottly. “Here,” he calied. 
peSitg came toward him and he took 
er shoulders rougl partially 

‘opened the bodice of her dress and 
he could feel breasts straining 
against his chest. Her nails clawed 
his neck in little clutching spasms. 
She ran her fingers down his wet 
shoulders. With one hand he 
grabbed at the collar of the dress— 
and yanked. She stood there, the 
material hanging loosely around her 
waist, She chucked her way of it 
and watched his eyes gaze over her 
body. Her naked body. 

“You are a man,” she whispered. 
“It’s been too long...” 

HE was rising from her putting 
on his shirt, when something in his ‘brain ‘ticked warningly. ‘She 

screamed, stretched out on the grass 
of the creek bank, and Scarlett dove 
for his guns. A black giant of a 
shape towered over him, and he 
saw Daniel Gaunt, a huge slab of 
rock in his hands, looming with 
hatred on his face. Gaunt brought the rock down and Scarlet’s brain 
boomed like a cannon. He pitched 
forward on his face and Daniel 
Gaunt’s boot ripped a bloody wound 
in his cheek. ‘Sounds fltered, into his mind: 
Molly Rockwood’s high terrible stream. The pistol-crack of a black= 

(Continued on page 50) 55 



An average young wife says: 

“] WENT TO BED 

WITH A LEZ-- 

JUST TO FIND OUT 

WHAT IT’S LIKE!” 
36 



he said as I started taking off my clothes. 
A little later on I found out she was pretty good herself, 

I never thought I'd swing both 

ways until the week my husband 

had to go on a business trip! 

by KAREN DEL--- 

[2 ALWAYS known that my cousin Lor- 
raine was a female homosexual, but it had 

never really bothered me. If I thought anything 
about it, it was a sense of surprise that such a 
beautiful, rich-figured, vivacious, charming and 
happy woman could live a life of apparent com- 
pleteness without men. For myself it seemed im- 
possible. Sexual relations were something I rel- 
ished and without a man, physical pleasure 
seemed utterly inconceivable. Yet my cousin Lor- 
raine was always friendly and fun to have 
around. She was a first-rate companion to talk 
to, and a good pal in every respect. I never dis- 
cussed her personal habits with her and she 
never ‘commented on mine. It was better 
that way. 

Yet there were times when I wondered about 
it; perhaps after a particularly difficult argument 
with my husband, or on the opposite extreme, 
after a magnificent love session when lying back, 
content and totally satisfied my mind kept teas- 
ing as I tried to imagine what she could know 
that was anything like what I had just experi- 
enced. 

If I did ask, nine times out of ten, she’d mere- 
ly grin and brush it off with some lighthearted 
comment. There was a barrier that neither of us 
could really break through. 

But on this particular day there was some- 
thing different. My husband was away on an 
extended business trip and for some reason or 
ainother my own feelings of sex need and frus- 
tration were almost surface raw. I was in the 
type of mood that leads many women into ill- 
considered pickup affairs, anything that will 
give some relief to a most basic requirement. I 
was ready to explode and I guess Lorraine saw 
it written all over me. 
“Bad huh!” she remarked. 
“You wouldn’t know,” I answered crossly. 

“You've never had a man. How could you un- 
derstand what it’s like to be without one.”* 
“Why don't you tell me, then,” she said softly. 
I was feeling just bitchy enough to want to 

hurt, so I let go, all out, in the plainest four 
letter words I knew. I surprised myself. I didn’t 
know I could reveal my innermost thoughts and 
sensations so uninhibitedly. I held nothing back 
from her and when I'd finished I was practi- 
cally sobbing. 

Lorraine just looked at me for a few minutes, 
smiling almost sadly, nodding her head. “What 
makes you think I'm so different?” she finally 
asked, “Don't you (Continued on page 61) 
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JUNGLE TREASURE 
{Continued from page 23) 

be more amenable to my spending 
it in their country. They were. Nev- 
er once did anyone refuse to take 
my cash, Which ought to prove 
something. 

There's nothing much to do in 
Estigambia, One can drink. I drank. 
For a smail bit of loose change I 
persuaded a pair of dames, maybe 
2 year out of the jungle to come 
live with me. It’s nice living with 
two dames—even in Estigambia. But 
even with two dames and alcohol, 
how long can a man keep from get- 
ting restless. 

‘So one fine day we were lying in 
bed, having just finished a. couple 
of bottles of brew, when the girls 
Suggested that since they were feel- 
ing mellow, sad and homesick, why 
didn’t we all go and visit the folks. 
It speaks just how mellow I was 
feeling that I agreed. 

‘So, a couple of minutes later we 
were in my jeep puffing along out 
of, town. 

“Tarn left,” the girls said. 1 
turned left. And that was that. 

‘Now let_me tell you something 
about back country Paraguay. If 
a couple of cute looking broads ever 
suggest to you that you turn up 
some half rutted trail that heads 
into the brush country—don't do 
it, There ain’t nothing there. But 
nothing. Maybe you particularly en- 
joy trees and grass and bushes; 
maybe you just fall in love with 
insects, snakes and jungle rot. Me! 
I can’t stand ‘em, 

But, let's get back to the tale. 
Lucky for me, when it comes to 
jockeying a jeep across the worst 
country in the world, I'm about_as 
much of an expert as there is. Ex- 
perience pays off. There was a trail. 
T kept going. 

‘After a couple of hours, when 
the alcohol wore ‘off, I began_ to 
wonder what I was doing there. But 
by that time I couldn't turn back 
Not only couldn’t I turn the jeep 
to begin with, but if I did 1 was 
going to have two mighty unhappy 
broads along with me. And while a 
weeping woman wasn't about to 
disturb me particularly, I had more 
than a vague notion that we weren’t 
completely alone in that part of 
the world. The noise of the jeep 
hardly kept our progress a secret. 
And if these dame belonged here, 
their compadres might look a little 
it leery at anyone who made them 
ery. I'd heard rumors of what hap- 
pened to folks who made natives 
unhappy. 

‘There’s no use going into details 
about the trip. Luckily I had some 
extra cans of gas. But all in all 
there was nothing particularly dis- 
tinguished about my voyage of dis- 
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covery. We got there. That's what 
counts. 

‘Where did we get? Don’t ask me. 
I don't know. There were half a doz- 
en shabby shacks, a batch of naked 
guys and dolls and a smell of rancid 
fat mixed with smoked garbage 
hanging in the air. 
My two dolls hopped out of the 

jeep, ran over to an overstuffed 
matron and an old, skinny buckeroo 
and started hugging, yelping and 
jabbering in some dialect I've never 
heard before or since. These, I gath- 
ered, were mother and dad! Oh well, 
home is where the heart is and 
even in shanty town it’s good to be 
greeted with love and affection. 

What the heck. Why not let the 
girls enjoy themselves. It didn’t 
Matter to me. I had nothing to do. 
‘And besides, that night in the hut 
| the villagers lent us, the girls more 

than proved their appreciation for 
what they called my “generosity.” 

So I stuck around for a while. 
I wandered about the place, looked 
over the territory, did some fishing 
in a local stream, went out hunting 
shot a wild thing that looked like 
a hog. 

‘That was much appreciated. Fresh 
meat came hard, strangely enough. 
Living in the jungle, you'd have 
thought that they'd be feasting. But 
I gathered that things rarely went 
easy. Anyway, after butchering the 
animal, they set up a huge feast. 
I was the guest of honor, not only 
as a visitor, but also as'a sort of 
super provider as well. 

‘The village headman asked me 
if they couldn’t do anything for me, 
and in a sort of lighthearted, stupid 
kind of way I remarked that he 
might give me a crack at the family 
jewels. 

‘Much to my surprise, the old boy 
didn’t laugh it off. He looked at 
me very seriously and answered that 
while they were a poor people with- 
out such things as jewels, there was 
a legendary treasure hoard in the 
vicinity. It was accursed, the chief 
assured me earnestly. Many genera- 
tions ago when the first Spanish 
Conquistadores came they discov- 
ered gold in the jungle. They en- 
slaved the people to bring it out. 
But finally during the revolution 
‘when Paraguay won her independ- 
ance, they killed the oppressors and 
put a curse on the gold. Since that 
day, the jungle treasure remained 
undisturbed. Several times people, 
either native or outside adventurer 
tried to get to the hoard, but on 

‘each occasion somehow the attempt 
failed. Accident or death invariabl 
came between the gold seeker and 
his goal. However, the chief stated, 
if I felt that I wanted to try, they 
would help me as much as 
could—and as much as they dared. 

‘The idea was an intriguing one. 
Personally, I've always felt a kin- 
ship for gold. It’s a family failing. 
And as for curses—well, somehow 
Tve never met a treasure trove yet 
that didn’t have a curse on it. In 
fact, I've been roundly cursed ‘be- 
fore—and by experts—and there 
wasn’t even very much treasure 
involved at that. Did I want to take 
the chance? Sure! The sooner the 
better. 

WE 100K OFF the next morning. 
It was a strange sort of group. 

‘The men who were accompanying 
me were obviously so scared they 
could hardly move. They made it 
quite plain that they themselves 
wanted nothing to do with the 
treasure—or even to get to the site. 
They'd take me far enough so that 
I-couldn’t possibly get lost and then 
‘they'd stop. Whatever I did would 
have to be strictly alone. If anyone 
was going to be cursed, I'd have 
to take it all on myself. 

Fair enough. So long as the profit 
‘would be mine alone, I was perfectly 
willing to accept full responsibility. 

Tt was a tough trip. The country 
was rough, broken and almost im- 
penetrable. It was hot enough to 
fry. And the humidity was some- 
thing to write home about. But still 
we managed to move forward. Don't 
ask me distances or directions. 
Within an hour I was totally and 
completely lost. If I hadn't had 
guides, I'd have disappeared in some 
sump hole or just run around in 
circles till I was completely ex- 
hauted. Mark up point one for the 
curse. It was pretty obvious that 
no amateur could ever have gotten 
through without help. 

By afternoon we reached a low 
crest and started downward. It 
hadn't seemed to me that we had 
been up very high, but still, we 
started moving downhill at a fairly 
rapid rate. I don't know though. 
Even a couple of hundred feet can 
seem a lot if your view is blocked 
completely by steaming brush and 
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wet slimy grass. 
Finally, in the late afternoon the 

country leveled out into a half 
marshy plain. The jungle was even 
thicker than before, if that was 
possible. Then finally, the natives 
stopped and announced that they 
had come as far as they were going 
to go. They prepared to make camp, 
cutting vines and brush, grass and 
leaves to swing hammocks from the 
trees in which to sleep. I asked the 
chief how much further I would 
have to go. 

“Not far,” he answered. “Maybe 
an hour that way” He pointed. 
“There is a low, bare, rocky ridge. 
The gold is in the rocks. Take what 
you wish. We will wait here for 
two days. If you have not come back 
by then, we will know you are 
dead and we will return to our 
village.” “Hold up, pop,” I told him. “Let's 
not go overboard. First it’s kind of 
fate to start, wandering around in 
‘the jungle. We'll wait till morning. 

“My son is wise,” the chief an~ 
swered. “Very well, two days from 
sunup.” 

‘And that was that. 
‘After a magnificently uncomfort- 

able night I took off alone in the 
direction indicated. It was a lousy 
hike. The ground was marshy, yet 
so grown with every kind of swamp 
grass and bush that it was all I 
Gould do to move at all. Insects? 
T've never seen anything like it— 
though I've heard that Alaska and 
north Canada can be pretty rugged 
that way. I kept a sharp eye out 
for snakes, too. There had to be 
some around. 

'T walked slowly and deliberately. 
keeping a line of direction as best 
} could. ‘The heat, even with the 
humidity, was as bad as a desert. 
It got me as thirsty as hell. I was 
glad Td taken plenty of water— 
fhough actually all I had to do was 
dig my toe into the ground to get 
2 brown, dirty water oozing up. 

Without warning, the grass ended. 
‘The ground became dry. And there, 
perhaps a hundred yards away an 
Duterop of rock appeared. I didn't 
have to look more than once It was 
quartz. And even with the unaided 
Gye, I could see the metallic glint 
of gold running through the stone. 
T was there. 

T inspected the site carefully. I 
could see where it had been worked. 
‘The big problem was going to be 
getting it out, Even if I took only 
fuggets, there was still a limit to 
‘what I could carry. And it would 
fake some mighty powerful work 
just to get enough nuggets free. 
Carrying back plain rock would be 
impossible. Even if it assayed as 
high as $10,000 a ton, who could 
carry a ton? I'd never get the jeep 
jn here, And I doubted the natives 
‘would keep coming back and forth. 
Nope. [had one chance at this treas- 
ure and this was it. 

Well, first things first. I started 
picking up. whatever loose nuggets 
Pould find. I found maybe a bun- 
dred ounces, Not bad. But not good 
either. I wished I had a crowbar. 
Or better yet, a stick of dynamite. 
But, beggars can’t be choosers, 
finally began taking a heavy rock, 
using it as a hammer, and cracking 
away at the chips and chinks in the 
outerop. I'd work for a while, 
oosening bits of rock. then spend 
time picking up what gold 1 could 
find, or prying out nuggets and 
granules with my knife. It wrecked 
the blade—but who cared. 

‘By nightfall, P'd doubled my orig- 
inal take-maybe two hundred or 
two hundred Atty ounces, One day 
gone—profit maybe $8,000. Not too 
Gad—but I should do’ better. 

‘The next day was really rough. 
The heat was absolutely intense. 
Ta lived in the tropics a long time, 
but never_a day like this one. It 
was hell, Even with the gold pile 
steadily increasing, I was beginning 
Seay eer as worth ft, And 
then, by perhaps two in the efter 
hoon, my water ran out. By that 
time’ I'd accumulated maybe five 
or six hundred ounces. Still, there 
was nothing to do but stop and fill 
my canteens, 7 started heading down, away 
trom’ the ridge, searching for an 
‘open pool. I was certain that down 
below, along the swamp edge there 
had to be some such area. It took 
some careful searching, but I finally 
found what I was looking for. The 
water was brown and a bit smelly, 
but it was wet, Iloaded my canteens 
and started back. I didn't deserve the break 1 got. 
For perhaps a hundred yards of so 
down the trail back toward the 
ridge, I stumbled across something 
fand fell. As I sprawled flat on my 
face, grunting and cursing my care 
lesshess, I turned to see what had 
tripped me. And there it was, a 
mass of broken, half decayed bones. 
A single look told me the story— 
human, being—a man! 

T felt a wave of revulsion. I 
wanted to get up, Tun, get away 
from the corpse as fast’as I could. 
But somehow I was curious. What 
hhad Killed him? There wasn’t a sign 
of a spear or arrow. If an animal 
had slaughtered and eaten him, even 
a shake~it would have broken the 
body and messed up the perfect 
outline of bones. And there was 
Something else too. Half buried 
in the mud, I suddenly caught the 
lear, metallic glint: of gold. 

‘The curse! I shivered. Was it real- 
ly true? Could an old savage's 
words actually Kill? But something had killed him. 
I was puzzled. I started walking 
away, slowly, thoughfully. But now 
T' looked atthe ground, Perhaps 
twently yards further, half hidden 
in the grass were more bones—ani- 
mal this time—but also in perfect 
form, completely undisturbed. And 
just ‘beyond, more bones—and still 
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more, It was a perfect charnel house. 
"The idea—and the total silence— 

hit me at the same time. It had to 
be-the water. Tt was foul-rancid— 
poison. Something in that deep, 
primevil ooze was death, sudden, 
Swift and silent, Nothing lived here 
“ho animal. life—because nothing 
could live here-without water. And 
to drink was death. 

T hurried back to the ridge, took 
my haul of gold and started’ back 
to where the natives were waiting. 

It was a hike or horror. For now 
that I knew I couldn’t drink, every 
step in that boiling hell was pure, 
unadulterated torture. 

T kept going. 1 had to. It was more 
than just he desire to live. I had to 
prove something. I had to prove to 
myself, and to. those natives, that 
man could reach the gold, take it 
“and return. 

It’s painful to even remember 
those hellish hours that it took me 
to return to the camp. I was half 
delirious when I finally staggered 
into the midst of the patient Para- 
guayans, moaning “water, water, 
for God's sake water.” 

‘Then it came, the delicious, won- 
derful, precious fluid, gurgling into 
my throat. I lay there, on the 
ground, sighing with contentment. 

After a while, when I recovered 
a little, I told my friends what had 
happened. The chief nodded then 
made some remark to one of the 
men. He disappeared into the brush 
and soon returned carrying a small. 
trussed animal. They took one of my 
canteens, and poured a little of the 
brown liquid down the helpless ani- 
mal's throat. 

‘Ten minutes, fifteen, and it sud- 
denly began to squeal. A minute or 
so later, it was writhing. Another 
five minutes and the writhing and 
squealing stopped. The animal was 
dead. 

I explained the entire story to 
them, that the story of the curse 
unquestionably arose because of the 
poisoned water in the area. Anyone 
who found the gold hoard was 
struck, like me, with overpowering 
desire to get as much as he could. 
He stayed working until his water 
ran out, then went for more. One 
deep drink-and no one ever heard 
from him again—another victim to 
the golden curse. 

‘They were an intelligent bunch. 
‘The story was logical. "And my re- 
turn—with the poisoned canteens 
had proved it. 

‘They agreed to go to the mine 
with me but first we filled huge 
gourds with fresh clean water from 
a clear jungle stream. 
We returned to the mine and 

stayed there for five days, mining 
gold, We took a terrific haul. Only 
much, later, when we had finally 
returned to the village did we divide 
it up. My share alone came to more 
than $5,000,000. Each person in the 
mining party also took a share, and 
those who had stayed behind got 
a smaller share. 

‘The chief decided that they would 
not work the mine anymore, “Too 
much gold will only attract out- 
siders,""he announced, and outsiders 
will mean trouble and slavery.” 
The village now was rich enough to 
live comfortably for a generation 
or more, What else could they want. 

So I returned to Estigambia. A 
bit richer than when I had left, but 
also a bit more sober. I'd found my 
pot of gold. There wasn’t much 
point in adventuring any more, 
‘Where could I ever strike it richer. 

T'm back home now. My gold is 
exchanged for good solid green stuff 
Tve got no worries, no regrets, no 
particular ambition. I'm happy. 

‘Oh yes, I had a sample of the 
ooze analyzed. The water contained 
enough arsenic to kill a city. 

So, if you're ever in Estigambia 
and want to take a chance at a for- 
tune, go right ahead. There's plenty 
there. 

But you'll get no help from any- 
one. Certainly not the chief or his 
villagers. You can't even, hope to 
bribe them. After all, they're richer 
than you are a 

BET HIS BABE 
(Continued from page 31) 

pote lore she said. 1 sured 
“Now, t guilty or worry about 
mer"she sald. encouragingly. “Frank 
net salbed abot ee and it Der 

allright. I picked you out myball. 
Not that I wouldn't have setled for the 
little one if you had said no.” 

“Charlie?” 
“Yes, he looks like Soke 

won't have anything to it 
Warned 

‘We didn’t get out of the house for 
four days. 1 could see why all sho bad 
was the one dress and the toothbrush 
She didn’t need anything else! 

“T have to go into the Philippine- 
American,” I said desperately several 
times. “I'm a business man. My partner 
‘expects me to do my share.” T doa't want to be alone,” she pout- 
ed and her eyes immediately filled with fears. “It's the one thing T can’t stand. 
T get frightened.” 

‘She certainly was an unusual girl. 
Her pleasure in being in bed was total 
and her capabilities with liquor were re- 
markable. In those two fields, she gave the. impression of tremendous exper! 
ence. But when it came t0 anything 
else; she was very much like ‘a child: 
very trusting; wanted to be liked. And 
she wasn't fooling about being afraid to 
be alone. The result was that sua 
couldn’t help feeling a little bit like her 
daddy, too. You wanted her to be 
happy. You didn’t want to do. anything 
‘that would make her cry. I began to 
realize why Frank Combs had drawn 
the gun on me, He had really meant it 
‘about wanting her to be well taken care 
of. 

‘On the evening following the fourth 
day, I sneaked out and went back to the 

1 
‘a man 



Philippine-American, 1 left while she 
was ttlep, but T planed 9 note to my 

rst saying she wasn't to worry. 
Fate tack as soa es Teould. 

Charlie was busy tossing out a. pair 
of drunks when I got there and dicn't See me come in, I spotted Frank Combs 
immediately. He was drinking at the 
bar with @ couple of, foozies. T went 
over to him. He didn't look nearly 89 
nervous and jumpy, the way he had 
when we were plying cards. He ac 

ly grinned when he saw me "come outside a second, sug, 
gested. “I want to show you something: He grumbled that he was busy, but 
1 grabbed his shirt and he clanged his 
‘mind. We went outside and around be- 
hind the building, as soon as we reach 
da spot where we couldn't be seen, T Kit him over the ear. He went down on 
one knee and Marted to get up, but I 
hit him again and this time he went fat 
on his back. When it looked 3 thou 

‘hnklng i 

“The same 1 did,” he. said. 
“That's how Sid Forbes passed her 
along to me and that’s how he got her 
from someone else. Its been like that 
with her since she was a kid. She ex- 
pects it. All she wants to be sure about, 
1s that whoever she goes with treats her 
nice.” 

“You just give her away to some- 
abe pal “a “Hell, no,” . “That 
hhurt her. You've got to make it look as 
if you don't have any choice in the mat- 
ter Its a question of money or some- 

ing-like that crazy story Y gave you 
Shes 20 dumb shell believe anything 
But the main thing is not to do it in 
such a way that it will offend her. You 
don’t want her to ery, do you?” 

“No, I don't like it when she cries,” 
1 agreed getting up off him. “Wipe your 
nose, Frank. I's bleeding a litle.” 

1 WENT BACK into the Philippine-Ameri- 
can. Business was great. ‘The juke box 
was blaring away and the people were 
piled in s0 thick you could. hardly 
squeeze through. I tapped Charlie on 
the shoulder as 1 went past him and 
pointed to the back room. He came 
after me, cursing a steady stream, in a 
voice that made it plain he'd finally 
been pushed too far. 

“I've got to. go back to the States, 
Charlie," T said cutting him off. “I had 
a cablegram from home saying we're 
going to lose the family business if 1 
don’t get back there with a bundle of 
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woman to new, unimagined heights of frenzy! 

‘© Rough but effective ways to break down a 
‘woman's inhibitions! 

‘Complete guide to genital twitching, for 
strange sexual sensations! 

Specific ways to work your wife to new peaks 
of almast unendurable passion! 

‘Invigorating, eratic types of massage—can 
‘work wonders for any man! 

LEARN WHAT IT IS LIKE TO REACH SEXUAL FUL- 
FILLMENT AGAIN AND AGAIN AND AGAIN AND 
AGAIN 
Learn for yourself thove legendary techniques, for 
Haein Fetal ofa ‘ub cee new word "9f rote marta! pleasure, Tene you Into Tresplored esa "of eesisy" Engultyourelt inthe Herre otha SEX: saturate Yourcll with Ber pltaures of ths brand ot supercharged Sex! 

‘SEX FOOD by Fritz Peterson 

European Seyout a centre and recipes as © New, proven techniques to combat premature 
Bestuctat ever sbte stimulate he user fe ut- —elaculation! Wil elpneof sexual power and body energy 
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Ho mare eel oy il cee HEE Unigue, tating ways 8 woman con stimu 
4utGkaeoftauie Sek late you! 
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a | since the last time I saw her. 

ot ie bee alk eo “T have ing to some, people,” 
he sald eagerly. "They to 
come into the Phulippine-American with 
‘me. We will buy you out. What will you 
take?” 
“The way business is going, ten thou- 

sand ought to be about, right,” I said, 
then added casually: “But Tl need 
every nickel T can get if we're going to 
hhang onto the old family business. So, 
Til want « litte loan from you, too. A 

mal loan, Charlie, Thirteen hui 
‘and ten bucks.” 

“But you'll be in the States,” he pro- 
tested. “That is six thousand miles 
away. Maybe you will forget to pay me 
‘when you are so far away.” 

“T have collateral, Charlie,” I said. 
“You don't have a thing to worry 
about.” 

SWhat kind of collateral?” 
“That big blonde that I left with four 

nights ago,” I said. “A hundred and 
thirty one Poundt of her at Ger rel 
4 pune. Anything wron en es 

“But she ig a human being,” he shout- 
ed shrilly. “From my it is 
fine, but what will she say?” 

“ies all right with her, T told him 
im by the ¢hirt, holding 

* | 

“That was the end of ’46 and I left 
for the States the next day. It wasn't 
until years later that heard frm them, 
Charlie hadn't known my address, but 

‘couple of months of being forewarded 
hhere, there and everywhere else, it ft 
nally reached me, 

'o hear him tell it, everything was 
great. He was great. The business was 
sent, And Vers was greatest of all Yes, 

ey were still together and to judge 
from the enthusiasm of his letter, they 
would continue to be for a long, long 
time, 

“She is more beautiful than, ever,” he 
wrote. “Each day I love her more than 
the one before. I wish T could send you 
a picture of her, but I don't seem, to 
have any T could understand why. She prob- 
ably hadn't put on as much as her shoes 

a 



CUNNILINGUS 
AND FELLATIO 
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UNUSUAL FEMALE SEX 
PRACTICES 

(fag, epi ft eae sant ster amr ths boa foeursm by avd 0. Caléel, M0, Subjects lncude "Casehistres voyeurism in mate, ‘a xe ng et ache hye ma 
Female Potophila by J. Richardson Parke, ML. arse woren intting youths, mises moive charges tb cuningus/ veto, ban pedo fe 
Incas by Ua forest Pater M0. Acts nates incestuous desis, lege nese, 
WiteSwapping by. Weexe! ynathiewie. A transept of 9 tape recrding between Te autho and {ale swapping coupe 
The Eaty Teenage as Seductress by Barbara Hotinan Fist iltcouse, invoducton to ofa sen, 

DMemnancy, masturbatory ate, tmabanal reactions, ‘ets on autond ease nares Mustrated. $300. 

Sexual Anatomy 
[Jonata eran! kisi he 

‘seul organs and their funtion, wilh unre Tauzhed, actual potas, not jst cawigs. 
Taited by Jseph Dow, MO. Contents cute: pys- lology of erection, vations in ies of pnes wh fverage site as wall a the efest suas ever re ed citunelsontbth male and female penile Bmputation deforming the penis for increased etal ‘Mt. tes entation : ne vu the clr —ypes ad sizes; types of hymen; the vagira and is TUntions dereces be 

Teen vagina of the vita and the pars woman, aloes of the vagina, absence ot the vagina, Aeable vaginae. 
Type’ af public aie rangement both male and female breast development types of niples, he 

steal, various breast shapes ental ruta ile itd ferle sexual preceity oth boys ands) Bon 

Intimate Embrace 
By avd 0. Caudnel. MD. Ths 15 2 
ecal pring iam The orga pates at 

nal te former pice Not 3 nord or slustation 
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THE INTIMATE EMBRACE 
Precotal rtuals, sesua ethics, ace sex 

val excesses. dangero4s’. nvmmphamania in mat 
hae, satya tt mareages RU angerous. 10 
prong senual teresa? satel tbo 

SEX PROBLEM OF THE MARRIED (Quesins aa) snwers ler the newlyweds 
over the haneynwon tures, 15 seaual compres 
‘or repre ansatisted ie 
couse the nage se 
tration as. wel a6 erent “vhg ons the impo. Tance ees m marae 

ACCESSORY-SEX ORGANS Male and femae gental ceve opment. att 
‘ical reruns of ster, aber 
avons Mattage, ana erchetom ane the Kisey eert, 

CCOITAL ILLUSTRATIONS. 
Prtutes aren Bath. blac ite gn color 

The calbr plates ate all ful gage ve There ate 
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Aepief grapincaly how cevual pereautse i pee 
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Bestiality in 
Men & Women 

[]i Dae, caine, MA & study of sexo. 
tion between humans and aninls. Deserted ete ail ead eacieof bth nina and as, plots whee bestiiy war legal ete Casehistoris fclade eonessione fm both men and women who have practied sex ats with an ‘asThese Ielude 9 tn and is. mare, 14 ye Gi gi and her ‘colle, man and his. cow, 22x ay which included tree Young women and thee Austan welfhounde 
Otter reports include man's experience in Moroeco in which he decibes aovetutes of men, women and chen with varous animals including Sn Byearold air anda dog as well 2x8 woman nd 

5 anteyy a lady snake tharmer-and her ete 3 married couple tho use. adap in thet sexual 
fetes end teenaged gi ander pony 

‘An added bonus is 2 reprinting of A. Miroir betiaity and the Law. histones study of Besta: 
iy doing he past thousand yeas lustations tram may stove souete ate included $20, 

ARELIABLE BOOK SOURCE. 
+ TIRED OF POOR SERVICE? 99% Sf our orders go out the same day they come in six days a week * "TIRED “OF PHONY” MONEY-BACK. 
GUARANTEES? All our items are re 
tumable and refunds are promot. IRED OF BEING OVER-CHARGED? Compare our prices and see how much we save you. <"TIRED OF MISREPRESENTATION? 
‘we have the lowest return rate in the 
Business because, we offer quality Rema only and don’t exaggerate TIRED OF. SUBSTITUTIONS? 
That's why we have. satisfied. thou: ‘sands the world over since 1946, 

FEMALE SEX 
EXPERIENCES 

Her is new typeof book —repat rom women Jan thelr selves — with profesional ans 
ad commments by Dovgls Garin, PRD eveltions includes a wis report on ber and her 
husband's swinging (svapinp) exerenes, oot only ‘nth eter couples but wih ther teenaged enlren To also lndlgd in intercourse and oral sx in ot thei parents widow scoring er IB ynarold Son masturbating, seduces i. atc they perform at ‘pirate party where a pornographic fm is made of their atten the sexta eaeer of 9 woman That Began when as 2 Blof eight 

‘A toport of 2 wiles experiences with anal iter sours; elle escapades ofan Tl yearad iret Tectone of 2 woman who reduced her uncle a thi teen epitof2 seal blackman resulting om 3 hoy sesing is sister and ill end Inaaigng In 
Besuty witha dog. $300, 

Cunnilingus 
[|e isthe ts ook tength toy of cunnilingus |_Jeonsisting of case nistores edited by Doulas 4 Gomi, PO, with psyeloteal comment Fully ius ete eatin, 

The cases involved include the traumatic expr 
‘ence of a youth caught hy is father Inthe at of Deforming cuniligus on‘ aunt Br who in 
Afoduced fo‘sex via cnetings ard who then ite tees he ounge bone a ser by te same metho, the ease ots young man who was forced fo perform Cannings on young woman suffering rom ait, In order to utimatlyafect penetration 

The anaing sary of an Bl:yearold woman and ber erotic experiences, Including Re preditetion foro Sc with minors. She was able a atlet youngster 0 
urmingus by aplying narcotic power to her wut, the adventures of 2 couple na raat ea) and Ne ‘unnigua! ‘experiences ofthe husband with thee young ais age eleven fo hiteen. $3.00 

FUTURA BOOKS, INC. Dept. 36 
21839 50, Avalon, Torrance, Ca, 96502 
To order, mark books desired. Send back full ad. Remit By cheek or money order Do rot send cash, Add 39¢ handing charge. Al books Sold on 10-day money-back guarentee. Calf beders add 5% sales tax 

‘Send the book/'s marked. 1am 21 or over. 
[Send tree, ihustrated catalog 
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BRAND NEW! PRICES GO IMPORTED! 

BuSsT! ene 

i aN Ni uy D E 

Originally sold for up to $25.00 

NOW! 5 4% S85 
SAVE $20.00 if you act today! 

*femaiely sepad Bind, bran ne ech 
"stom European Nude panty posing et intimate 

+ Set"Seeainng and betty oroportinad empty naked 

eile les Urol 
FREE Fetegees 
Fea et peer torley 

Wh ech sy il ei siy FREE 
CAEOMT CERTIFICATE wrt $8 pc 
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DARO ostasvtors 

Peta 1199 BROADWAY, NEW YORK, N. Y. 10001 

JOBS! JOBS! JOBS! 
1970 s08s DIRECTORY 

You Can Be Succesful in Busines 
The KEY toa 

SUCCESSFUL 
BUSINESS 

ig: etal directory wil (eve, Ruth $2.00 Toceytor fhebestinvesimentinyoor 
fie Mouse’ ig Co. Book Brinton, 261 Flin Avenue, Row York, MY. 10018, 

WOMEN 
NEEDED 

GIVE A DAME A GUN 
(Continued from page 19) 

Four Gatling guns were brought 
ashore and dispatched into the jungle. 
‘The weapon was the forerunner of to- 
day's machine gun. It was a multiple 
barrel 38 caliber gun, mounted on @ 
Tight carriage like @ cannon and fred 
by turning a band crank. It spit bullets 
just as fast an you could turn the crank. 
"The Gatling gun was too much even 

madman's nightmare! The Gatling guns 
‘opened up and hosed back and forth 
‘across the charging lines of Dahomey. 
‘The Foreign Legionnaires dropped to 
their knees and fired a withering rifle 
volley into them. Nothing human could 
‘advance through that torrent of hot 
Teed. But the Dahomey tried! Scream- 
ing women ran forward until their. logs 
were shot out from under them, then 
advanced across the bloody earth on 
their elbows until French bullets spet- 
tered the brains out of the backs of 
their heads and brought a merciful end 
‘to their suicidal bravery. One of the 
women, marked as an officer by the 
Ieoperd tail she wore, kept on toward 
the French Hines as round after round 
‘was pumped into her shapely body. She 
fell a few yards from one of the Gat- 
lings, her cheap brass musket in her 
hand, Later they counted the bullets in 
her. She'd absorbed 33 rounds of 38 
‘ammunition before she dropped! 

"The suicidal charge of his warriors 
gave the erstwhile King a chance to 
eat-it out the back door. Odd that he 
hadn't included himself in the order 
to fight to the last man. 

‘Later, a humbled and wiser King 
M’Bopu_sent a minister to sue for 
peace. The French quickly patched up 
2 peace treaty. They'd had about all 
the fighting they wanted. 

“Today the former Kingdom of Da- 
homey is part of French Equatorial 
‘Africa, The warrior-women still form 
part of the royal guard of the puppet 
chief of Dahomey. Nowadays they 
stage rather dull tribal dances for the 
French tourists. The missionaries have 
talked them into wearing clothes and 
‘some well-meaning soul has taken their 
‘guns away. The Dehomey women have 
Gegenerated into a sort of tribal Soror- 
ity, known locally as the Digge-Diggs- 
Don't. The French Foreign Legion is 
perfectly satisfied with the arrange- 
ment. They don’t like to speculate on 
‘what the original Dabomey Amarona 
could’ do if they swiped a couple of 
tommy-guns! . 
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Oriental Girls 
‘are beautiél, exotic and Jovely., Over 1500 ‘fia and ladioe ow walt dove aineere gevr 
for'vou. Por photos application and fall de. his ethd 10 tor” 
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Men! Men! Men! 
We don't care about your age. J 
tell ut kind of woman you wis 
meet, Our women are sereaming 
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MARRY RICH! 
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your application you'll 
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Romance, or Marriage. 
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Quit Dreaming, and Get on the Beam! 
who get things done are people who get out and do things. 

Better step on it — the sands of fife are running through the hands of time. 
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{5.09 brings CUPID'S DESTINY, World's, Greatest Social Publica ae ea eps ee 3 earl 
dence clubs in U.S.A, Canada and otb: 
er countries. (Year, quarterly $8.00). 
There is always a chance that in the 
current issue you may find the one 
you've been. — the very ‘person who has been for some- fone just like you. It is within the realm 
of possibility thet while you are ans- 
wering this ad your future wife or 
husband may be answering 
ad. Such ion should not overiax Sour imagination, 
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Powerful folding Opero Glasses 
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WHIP HIM 
(Continued from poge 35) 

snake. And Daniel Gaunt’s voice: 
“T told you, pa! I saw ‘em! Now 

do you believe me?” 
“Vengeance is mine, saith the 

Lord,” Abel Gaunt thundered from 
a great distance. 

“I'm gonna kill the bastard,” the 
son growled. 

“No!” Gaunt reeled out his words 
drunkenly. Scarlett tried to move. 

| ‘The words became more distant. 
“The woman is the devil's tool. The 
man can be punished later. But she 
‘would not look on me, oh no!’ 
Tiugh wer a cache. "Pooh Tapit on 

‘body. Devil's spawn. Take her 
hair, Daniel. Drag her to the fire, 
‘The demons must be driven out .. 

‘A. great scooping whirlpool ot 
darkness caught Scarlett, and Molly Rockwood’s scream sang like a dy- 
ing note down to the bottom of it. 
‘The last thing Scarlett heard was 
the vicious smack of a whip on 
flesh. 

‘He was unconscious only ten min- 
utes, but when he awoke there was 
a raw agony at the back of his 
head. He staggered up the creek 
slope and it seemed as if he hadn't 
been unconscious at all. Molly was 
still screaming, Abel Gaunt was 
shouting and the whip smacked with 
terrible regularity. 

‘A low wolfish growl came out 
of Scarlett’ mouth’ His body ached 
but he ran forward, wearing only 

pp Molly Rockwood lay sprawled on 
je ground, whimpering, her head buried in the crook of her arm. Her 

white skin was smeared with dirt 
and blood and long gaping wounds 
spilled redness out of her back and 
thighs and neck. She lay in her own 
gore and somehow Scarlett knew 
she was dying. 

‘Abel Gaunt stood with the whip 
at his feet, his eyes burning insane- 
ly. Daniel, close to Scarlett, turned 
in @ crouch, saw Scarlett was un- 
armed and ‘laughed. Blurred faces 
of frightened men and women 
peered out of the wagons. Scarlett 
stood for a moment, panting, his 
hair matted with blood and a ‘wild 
look in his eyes. 

“Now, by God . . .” Daniel Gaunt 
said softly, and snaked a 44 off 
his hip. 
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How To Start . 
Famous World Trader Brainerd Big Profit Mellinger, Tells Beginners. 

Home Import Business... 
MY PLAN STARTS YOU FAST 

UY BELOW 
WHOLESALE 

15 of Dazzling 
100s dike Thes 

Bargains Like 7 

Q. CALENDAR WATCH 

ELECTRIC 
RAZOR 
sy 

VOLKSWAGEN $995 Good used buys oo. One yes old Velkewagen $1128 two years id $999 ters low as $400) Excellent condi tion guaranteed Choice of 

mm — 
MOVIE 
CAMERA 
mororcrcie $113 
European make complete 
with buddy seat 

Products subject availability, ~ ‘pric fluctuation 

‘THE MELLINGER C0., Dept £1042, 1554 So. Sepulveda, Los Ange 

Thave made a fortune in Import Export. You 
can draw on my success and experience and 
Twelcome the opportunity to help you, Using 
the methods I have perfected, I can help you 
‘make your dream of a profitable home based 
business come true. If you're willing and able 
and qualified to follow directions for success, 
you can build a big profit future for yourself. 
My plan introduces you to leading traders 
abroad ... shows you what to import for bi 
gest profits... shows you how to buy below 
Wholesale... shows you how to offer your imports to ready and waiting buyers Who ‘want terric bargains. 
You deal direct with overseas suppliers 
cand keep all the profits for yourself 
In my plan I eliminate costly middlemen. 
Every dollar of profit you make. you keep Tut you in touch with leading suppliers in the Orient, Europe, the Near East. Icover 
the entire free world. These overseas business- 
men are eager to do business with you. Lan- ‘uage is never a problem English isthe Uni ‘ersal language of busines. 
AAs a bonus, you'll be invited to be a member 
of International Traders, a world-wide orga 
nization of importers and exporters banded 
fogether to help each other make money. Membership in International "Traders. will 
open wide the doors of trade and friendship for you. 
Don't worry if you are short of capital, My famous drop ship Plan makes it possible to 
siart'with litle or no product investment. T show you exactly how to do. business this 
way. There is no waiting to get started. You 
an make your first import transaction im- 
mediately. 
I provide you with six valuable Franchise 
‘Trade Agreements that give you special con: sideration with important suppliers. You will 
be franchised with exciting imports 10 offer 
to stores, premium buyers, friends and others, 4 prices unbelievably low. ‘These imports are 
Such Bargains you can make fantastic profs Up to 200% anid more. Tl like to see you get 
started making import profits at once. To get 
You off to a really fast start Isend you 8 free imports complete with full information on ‘ordering from the overseas suppliers, 
have helped hundreds of fine folks—men, ‘women, oldsters and ambitious teens. This is 

Send 
~ No " 

2.1 welinge, 7, Money! 
President, The Melinger Co, i 
Bo not order from us! Plan 
shows where you get buys ike} 
yousee here for big rofitsales. | 

{ { H t { 

Send f 

Prices shown are direct from 
suppliers abroad. 
brings complete facts free 

ss, Ca. 90025 

COUPON BRINGS FREE BOOK 
THAT TELLS HOW TO START 

The Mellinger Go, Dept. £1042, 
1854 So, Spulveda Biv, Los Angeles, Calif, 90025 

booklet, 

why T know I can help you, too, in winning lifetime security and the joyous feeling of 
complete independence. Te like to have you 
meet some of these people, 
“Thanks for helping me get started In the Import- 
Export business, From Aug. 1 to Dec. 31, my gross 
profit was $5,050 importing radios." A. Sergio, Pa 

fe began our operation by importing, giftware 
from Greece, Italy and Pakistan and gradvally ex 
panded to include France and the United Kingdom. 
Our, sls have’ pased the, $3000 per month 
math” hn A. Bally, 
“invested just $194 for sample wigs and made 
over $1,000 from my samples. Borathy Russel, Va. 
"Lave sold 24 defroster guns in less than 10 min. 
tutes to two gas station owners. The gun was shown, 
and sold, (At a 200% markup.)" M.Flecker, Cana 
TH. Parris, S.C, tells us regarding radio sun 
ases & permanent matches, “Have, sold. over 
12,000 on these items. Approximately 2 hrs. daily.” 

"1 showed samples to friends and business asso- 
ciates and they were thrilled by them, First week | 
sold over $250 worth of imports, E.R. Bush, 
"The first 2 days sales were 28 beaded & embyol 
dered sweaters, 15 orders for perfume, 8 for jew- 
ely. Total profit for 2 days $388.70.” T, Welds, Or, 
Here at International Traders headquarters, 
[maintain a staff of skilled consultants who 
hhave their finger on the pulse of world trade 
around the globe. You will have the consul- 
tation and guidance of these experts. AS a 
member of International Tradere you also 
receive a full one year subscription to Trade 
Opportunities Magazine. Each issue is filled 
with dozens of exclusive new product offers 
and supplier information. Our globe circling 
product couriers flash this vital information 
to headquarters as soon as new products are 
revealed. You get it quickly for fast profits. 
‘want you to have my FREE BOOK 
invite you to find out how you can cash in 
‘on the growing boom in world trade. My 
book, “How To Import and Export" is free. 
The coupon below brings it o you at once. In 
my book I tell how beginners have made big 
money following my short cut, proved plan. 
You owe it to yourself to get this important 
information... then decide if Import Export 
is the right opportunity for you. Air mail 
reaches me overnight, 

‘How Te Import and Export.” show me ! how 1 get below wholesale’ bergaine from overseas, (if Under 21, state age) 
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UNCENSORED UNRETOUCHED 

ADULT MOVIES 
|# PHOTOS @ suDES@ BOOKS @ MAGAZINES 4] 

ADULTS ONLY — BOOKS! 
‘op quality adutt nooks, nudist magazines (mate & female), photos, sldest. Latest Imports! Fabulous Tul clr eatalogve— 
200 photograph! Plus exciting brochures! Send 25¢ (handling) and state age. 
CCLIFTON'S, Box 1068-4. , Saves, Ca. 91350 

YOUNG ENGLISH GIRL 
wishes to hear from any gentlemen 
interested in photos “and films" of 
an unusual nature, Please send no 
money, Just write to Miss P. Lock- 
wood, '316 Earlsfield Rd. London, 
‘SW. '18 England, 
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Scarlett laughed in his: face and 
ran forward. He threw himself to 
the side as the 44 blammed and cut 
a furrow in the dirt, Daniel Gaunt 
‘went back a step and Scarlett caught 
his gun barrel. Viciously Gaunt 
Kicked at Scarlett’s groin and sent 
him reeling toward the fire. He fell 
on his knees in the coals next to the 
still-boiling cooking pot. Agony 
seared his legs. Gaunt swung the 
-44 around and aimed it at Scarlett’s 
head. 

‘With the hate pouring out of him 
Scarlett reached out and put his 
hands on the burning metal of the 
cooking pot. He lifted it and heaved 
himself forward as Gaunt fired 
again, The bullet missed Scarlett as 
he threw the boiling liquid over 
Gaunt’s head. t 

Daniel Gaunt dropped his gun, 
pressed his hands to his face and 
Sereamed a high ripping scream of 
hellish agony. He staggered back, 
Scarlett snatched up the 44 and 
fired twice, blowing gaping holes in 
the man’s belly. Daniel Gaunt 
twitched out on the ground and lay 
with his heels beating the earth in 
a death tattoo. 

Scarlett, staggered toward Molly 
Rockwood’s body and bent over it. 
He could hear Abel Gaunt’s harsh 
breathing in back of him as he 
dabbed at the bloody ruin of the 
girl's neck. She lay with her legs 
twisted awkwardly under her, Al- 
most all of the skin had been flayed 
off her back. 

“Molly.” Scarlett, choked st. 
“Touch, not the flesh of the pol- 

luted ... .” Abel Gaunt roared. a iy 
Her eyes filmed open and she saw 

him. She tried to speak. She formed 
the first syllables of a word. 
“That...” ‘Then her hand clawed 
in the dust and she moaned. Her 
eyes closed. An ugly noise rasped 
in her throat. 

‘The coil of the whip caught Scar- 
ett around his neck, searing him, 
pulling him to his feet. Abel Gaunt, 
hatless and coatless, ripped the 
thong loose and Scarlett’s throat 
burned, Gaunt curled the whip on 
the for another strike. Sweat 

‘his face. His eyes glared in 
thelr sockets. 

“TN give you a taste of your own 
whip, Gaunt,” Scarlett said. 

He took a step forward. The 
blacksnake cracked in the air, coil- 
ing around Scarlett’s chest and rip- ing free, leaving a furrow of blood, 
Beariett fought the red haze before 
his eyes. He kept walking. Again 
Gaunt lashed out with the whip. 

‘And this time Scarlett was ready. 
‘He caught the flying tip in.his hands, 
feeling it tear the flesh away, but 

| he held on and pulled with ali the 
power in his arms. The butt snaked fhrough the alr and Scarlett caught 
“Gaunt raised his arms and 

screamed at the wide sky. “Protect 
thy avenging angel, O Lord! Look 
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! Cie Cleveland Institute of Electronics | 
L 1776 E. 17th St., Cleveland, Ohio 44114 ' 

| Please send me 2 FREE books describing opportunities in I 

I Electronics and how to prepare for them. I 

! I 
I Name Age. I 
I (please print) 1 

! Address ! I | 
L City ! 
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Are you stuck in dull, low pay work? 

The coupon above can change your life 
Mail it right now for 2 FREE BOOKS 
about today's fantastic Electronics 
boom, and how you can earn up to 
$12,000 a year by cashing in on it. 

F YOU'RE TRAPPED in a job with no fu- 
ture—plugging away at dull, routine 

work for penny-ante pay—here is your 
chance to do something about it. 

Just mail the coupon above and we'll 
send you, FREE, two books that can 
start you on the road to a rewarding new 
career. A career you can be proud of. 
One where you'll do exciting work. And 
one that can pay you the kind of money 
that many men only dream of. 

Thousands of career openings like this 
coon as en rv i 

exist right now in America’s hottest 
growth industry—Electronics. It’s an in- 
dustry where you can take your pick of 
literally scores of different “glamor jobs” 
—in broadcasting, automation, the aero- 
space program, and many other areas. 
And it’s an industry where, once you have 
some experience under your belt, you can 
earn up to $5, $6, $7 an hour...$200, 
$225, $250 a week...$10,000, $11,000, 
$12,000 a year. 

You don't need college training to 
break in. Our free books will show you 
how you can prepare right at home in 
your spare time. And they'll show you, 
too, how we can help you land the “dream 
job” of your choice. 

So why delay? Mail the coupon above 
for your two FREE books today. = 

Tmt St, Cleland Oh 44 



EXCLUSIVE! BOTH SEXES NAKED. 
TOGETHER, AND UNASHAMED IN: 
THE ALL REVEALING 

hundreds of big, full page 8x 10% action 
poses with special close-up studies in 

HUGE DOUBLE PAGE COLOR SPREADS. 
Male and female naked bodies together, as 

never before. The All Revealing Nude is just 
that: over 250 pages (more than the usual 

book size) of photographs of nude men and 
women in complete all revealing nudity. 

“All revealing” means so much more than 
imply showing everything. In this unusual 
lume, exceptional camera angles bare the 
human body more clearly, in many cases, 

than we ever see it in real life. 
‘Some of the shots will make you gasp aloud 
and draw you back, again and again, to the 
hundreds of enlarged detail photographs. 

Note: The All Revealing Nude is a Private 
Collectors’ volume crammed with material 

‘and photographs especially chosen for 
selected readers. Once this First Edition 

is sold out we cannot guarantee a second 
printing, Take a moment right now to fill 

in the simple Order Form. You won't 
be disappointed. 

Available by Mail Order only 

‘Nearly S00 Explicit Photos 
Dozens of sizzling articles 
Over 250 pages 
Large 8x 10¥ 
Hundreds of specially s 
lected photographs, many 
‘of them closeup studies Jamie 
and intimate details of 
‘our private nudes. Excit- 
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down in mercy and...” 
Scarlett threw his ‘arm back, 

brought it forward and laughed like 
a blood-thirsty animal as Abel 
Gaunt shrieked again, his right ear 
hanging by a strip of flesh from his 
head. 

Step by step Scarlett drove him 
back, the whip tearing the shirt 
from Gaunt’s back, ripping his 
clothes to shreds, turning his body 
to a welter of blood. All Scarlett 
could see was the girl's body, tor- 
tured. In the shadows between the 
wagons Scarlett whipped Abel 
Gaunt to death and then stood back. 
The lash had torn Gaunt’s clothing 
completely away and Scarlett looked 
down and his stomach ‘turned over. 
He threw down the blacksnake and | watked out toward the. fre, 

‘A man came forward hesitantly 
from one of the wagons. 

“You . ,. you didn’t have to kill 

“Did you see what he did to the 
girl?” Scarlett said, 

“Sure, but . ..” 
“T'm riding out. Do you figure to 

stop me?” 
“No, no, T aint, going to try it.” 
“Anybody else?” Scarlett shouted. 

Faces looked at him from the shad~ 
‘ows among the wagons but no one 
moved. Scarlett shouted, “What 
kind of people are you? Why did 
you let him do it? T hope the Sho- 
shones get the whole yellow pack of 
you! And you call them infidels...” 
He stopped, clamped his mouth 

tight, wiped blood from his forehead 
with’a bloody forearm and walked 
toward the darkness. Ten minutes 
later he was in the saddle, ridin 
across the empty basin floor. He’ 
have to take his chances with the 
Shoshones, but the darkness and the 
death lying there were not as ter- 
rible as what he would have felt if 
he had stayed with the wagons. 
They had all stood by, too fright 
ened, too yellow . . . 

‘As he climbed the mesa slope 
again, he saw how it had been with 
Gaunt. Gaunt had been in the War 
Between the States. Maybe his mind 
had gone then. Scarlett didn’t know. 
But the girl .... God, the thought of 
what Gaunt had done made the red 
rage come again... she had said 
Gaunt looked as though he wanted 
her. Maybe that’s why Abel Gaunt 
had taken to the whip and let his 
mind twist him into thinking of 
himself as an avenging angel. 

‘At the rim of the mesa Scarlett 
turned for a minute and sat looking 
down at the distant glow of the fire 
far below him. He had understood 
the sour and rotting gall in Abel 
Gaunt’s mind. Understood it when 
he looked down at the man's body 
in the darkness between the wagons, 
stripped of its clothing. Maybe it had 
happened in the war. 

‘But Abel Gaunt couldn’t have 
had a woman no matter how much 
he'd wanted her, 

‘With a curse, Scarlett turned his 
bay's head and’ rode West 1. 
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LET'S BE FRANK 

Ti you've ever been shamed by a mistake 
jn English, maybe I can save you from 
years of disappointment. 
You see, none of us will ever go any 
farther than our ability to speak and write 
will Tet us go 
T have met countless numbers of intelli 
gent men and women Who are being held 
back in their jobs and social livesoften 
without knowing it—because they couldn't 
express themselves fully and easily. 

What About You? 
Could you get ahead faster with a com- 
man of good English? Just ask yourself 
these questions: 
Even with all your ability and ambition, 
hhow Jong has it been since you had a 
promotion? 
ven with all you have to offer, when 

people get together at work or at part 
fare you the one they listen to? 

Be Honest with Yourself 
If people are not impressed by the way 
Yyou speak and write—and, if you're honest 
enough with yourself to admit it— you 
have already taken the first big step to 

The Next Step Is Easy 
You can master good English without 
going back to school. Over the years T 
hnave helped thousands of men and women 
to stop making embarrassing mistakes in 
English, increase their vocabularies, and 
become’ interesting conversationalists — 
right in their own homes. 

Here's What to Do 
can help you, too, if you will give 15, 
minutes a day’ to the Career institute 
Method of mastering good English. My 
answers to. the following questions will 
show yoikhow quickly and easily you ean, 
stop being ashamed of your English, and 
do something about getting ahead 

Shamed 

by your 

English? 
You can soon speak and write like a college graduate 

if you let me help you for 15 minutes a day. 

Question What is so important about my 
ability t0 speak and write? 

‘Answer People judge you by the way you 
‘speak and write, Good English is abso: 
lutely 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- 
barrassment or making mistakes. It 
‘means you can write well, carry on a 
good conversation —also tead rapidly 
and remember what you read. 

Question Are there other advantages 10 
‘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 
command of good English often pays 
off in unexpected ways. 

Question Wouldn't I have 10 go back 10 
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 cach day, 

NAME, 

IDON BOLANDER, Career Institute, Dept. 210-08 
Please mail to me, without obligation, a free copy of your 32-page booklet, 

How To GAIN A ComMAND oF Goon ENGLISH. 

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 2 colorful 
vocabulary, write clearly and well, and 
discover the “secrets” of interesting 

‘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, I will share some of 
these letters with you. 

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

‘Answer In some cases 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 
little time as 15 minutes a day, you will 
see quick results. 

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

‘Answer I will gladly mail you a free 32- 
‘Page booklet which explains the new 
easy-to-follow Career Institute Method and tells how you can master good Eng- 
lish quickly and enjoyably ‘at-home 
Send coupon, card or letter today to 
Career Institite, Dept. 210-08 555 E. 
Lange St,, Mundelein, Illinois 60060. 
No salesman will cal Se 

595, Lange St, Mundelein, Iinois 60060 
r 
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STATE. 21 CODE. 
If 18 or under, check here for special booklet. D) 1 fe SE a ec 



Two 
LOVELY 
VIXENS... 
ONE 
TORMENTE! 
MALE. 

This scorching action film in two thriling parts daring to explore virgin ter tories 
ablaze with the wanton desires of two women for one man. 
Society drove them behind closed doors to seek fulfillment of their passions. 
Never before has a movie explored the hot, sizzling world of the “‘Love-In'" genera: 
tion as this one does. 

Reel #1 FORBIDDEN GAMES 
“Two bodies writhing in unison, 
shanogone, 

Reel #2 NUDE LOVE GARDEN 
Unieased emotions inthe hidden 
ove Garden, 

Sard 
NOVEL PRESS 1199 BROADWAY, NEW YORK,N. Y.10001 Dept. MA\4006 

fel 1 FORBIDDEN GAMES £1200 ft. BAW @ $12.95 5 200. Color @820. 
Mel 22 MUDE LOVE GARDEN 200 ft. BAW @ $12.95. 200%. col @420. 
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The Key to a Successful Business, 

A Master Plan to Raise 
Capital and Eliminating | 
Risks in Small Business | 

‘THOUSANDS OF PLOPLE would like 10 get into 
4a mall busines of their own and build it up, 
but they're confronted with two problems: how 
to raise the capital they need in order to get 
started and how to eliminate risks. They know 
that a high percentage of small independent 
firms fail because they don’t know where the | 
pitfalls are or how to avoid them. Business 
consultant Arthur Lieber has written a book 
called The Master Plan which resolves these 
problems in language anyone can understand. 
You'll use it yourself and sell it in large num- 
bers. Key Publishing Co, Dept. 402- 
1199 BROADWAY, NEW YORK, N. Y. 10001 

SEX-HUNGRY WOMEN 
(Continued from poge 21) 

You don’t have to have a yacht 
to get one. All you need is pants. 

UST ABOUT THE time that Joe 
Chester, for example, got settled 

fh his room at a prominent water- 
front motel, there came a gentle tap- 
ping on Chester’s door. 
“Yes?” 
“It's just me,”” smiled a sloeeyed, 

well-proportioned head. “Seems I 
can’t find my own room!” 
“How about mine?’ Chester grin- 

ned, but never believing that she'd 
take him up on it. She did. A very 
complex dame approached, snified 
Chester’s supply of Scotch and smil- 
ed. Pouring herself a drink, the red- 
head stretched out beside him and 
proffered her ruby red lips. Thenshe 
made violent love fo him while get- 
ting drunker and drunker by the 
minute. Apparently, Joe could take 
only so much love. He cut short 
his vacation by the seaside and hid 
himself in the mountains, far away 
from the sea. 
“Seems she was all mine between 

the hours of eight and three,” Joe 
complained. “The rest of the time 
she gave to her husband, a charter 
boat captain, and anybody else who 
would keep her in liquor! She drank 
like a fish and would go to bed 
with any guy in the house, once 
properly liquored. Maybe she needs 
a head shrinker?” 
Maybe, indeed! 

| “I got out of there when I couldn't 
take her any more. I was lucky— 

| just think how you'd feel if you were 
| her husband!” 

Waterfront bums are a common 
enough sight along the waterfront. 
‘They're characters, usually, and be- 
have like characters. They aren’t 
restricted to the east coast necessa- 

| rily—you. find them everywhere. In 
| California’s San Diego 1 talked with 
| a guy who just had gotten over the 
| effects of knowing a waitress who 
worked in a waterfront saloon. It 
was attached to a marina andevery- 
‘thing was free but the drinks. 

Lalu Pratt was girl who should've 
| known better than get a rep, but 
| boys will be boys and the word does 
| get around! Lulu was twenty-seven 
and with a capacity (and rep) sec- 
ond to none. She was a tall, well- 
built blonde, hung together like a 
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TOM McCAHILL SAYS: . 
“A great toehold on 

success is learning to 
fix these things.” 

If you're wondering how to fatten a skinny bank 
account, I recommend a great way to work your way 
out of the Badlands. As any homeowner will tell you, 
a washing machine that won't wash or a refrigera- 
tor that won't refrige is just as frustrating as meet- 
ing your mother-in-law in a strip joint. What's 
worse, when it comes to hunting up a guy with the 
know-how to put things right, chances are you'll 
cool your heels for hours—even days—because good 
appliance repairmen in your neck of the woods have 
more business than they can handle. 
With a couple of dozen appliances in ever; 
castle, there just aren't enough well-trained repair- 
men to take care of the demand, These days, with 
everyone from Uncle Sam. to cousin Julius putting 
the touch on you for financial help, people aren’t 
about to throw out a bum washing machine or even 
a twenty-dollar toaster if it can be fixed for a few 
bucks. Yet, today’s complicated appliances call for 
special know-how the average Joe can’t acquire 
without training. 
Fortunately, there is a quick and easy way for any 
ambitious man to get the training he needs and sta: 
raking in $5 to $7 an hour in his spare time; or 
even save more than that repairing his own appli- 
ances. It's a great, low-cost home-study plan offered 
by the Appliance Division of National Radio Insti 
tute, one of the biggest, oldest and best-known 
schools in the field of home education. 
The course shows you all about repairing a crater 
full of home appliances (including air conditioning 
and refrigeration equipment), as well as commer- 
cial appliances, small gas engines, power tools, even 
special appliances used on farms, The cost of train- 
ing is amazingly low. Two spare time automati 
washer repair jobs could just about pay the total 
tuition, 
And the way NRI trains you, you don’t need the 
memory of an elephant to handle the different kinds 
of jobs you'll be faced with as a repairman. You 
don’t even need to know the first thing about elee- 
tricity or appliances when you begin your training, 
NRIs learn-at-home methods and the constant, ex- 
pert, personal help of its large staff make this one 
of the easiest and most rewarding fields a guy 
can enter. 

If you think you'd like to find out more about a field 
that’s hotter than the insides of a thirsty camel, all it takes is a postage stamp. Fill out the coupon below 
and NRI will send you its free Appliance Repair 
catalog. Read about the training that can give you a sure tochold on success, through spare time earn- ings or a full-time business of your own, or even save you the cost of the course by showing you how to repair your own appliances. No salesman is going to bother you. NRI doesn't employ them. There is no 
obligation—except to yourself. 

I 
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! NATIONAL RADIO INSTTUTE, APPLIANCE DIMSION 1 
3939 Wisconsin Avenue, Washington, D.C. 20016 I 
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free boolean Professional Appliance Serie. 
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EXCITING 

Marital Relations 
Products For Men 

‘offered! Many of these items are Aot a at any peice! I you're 
ng cisappointed and want the wildest and most daring products available 

Yor adults only, ust rush 350" (to cover '& handling) for aur "Big Free Cet nd illustrated. brochures to 
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7.0. Box 330—New Yerk, NY, 10036 
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‘Armes St, Montreal 126, Canada 

SMOKING NOW! 
Join with success 
the more than 350,000 

heavy smokers who stopped 
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fire house and when she laid eyes 
on Sam Fiske something stirred her 
libido to hellish lengths. Sam reacted 
like @ man with the month off. Away 
from home by some 2000 miles. 
“Anything special you want?” She 

smiled, making with the eyes and 
Jeaning over the table so that he 
could get a good look at her bare 

| breasts. 
“Nothing special. Just ahamsand- 

wich and when do you get out of 
this dump,” Sam smiled, 

three o’clock—why?” 
Why do you think?” The visitor 

to Diego was obviously new. Else 
he would’ye known about her re 
putation. He was a handsome six- 
footer, twenty-eight, and waterfront 
was written all over him. "I'd like 
to take you somewhere. I'm here 
delivering a boat. ..” 

ISKE KNEW ENOUGH about 
girls to take advantage of an 

opportunity when given one, but 
the answer to his question threw him. 
La Pratt answered his question with 
a question: 

"Do you have a room and some- 
thing to drink?” 
He nodded. The girl waltzed away 

to bring his ham sandwich quickly. 
She wore extra high heels, but no- 
thing under the dress. He made a 
mental note to get a bottle of hootch 
as soon as the snack was over. Two 

hours later, there was a knock lony 

She slugged Sam’s bourbon from the 
bottle wordlessly, then turned to him 
and smiled. 
“Well, handsome, what are we 

waiting’ for—let’s get down to bu- 
siness.”” 

Fiske didn't wait any longer. He 
enjoyed a nice free hotel room, sea 
breezes and free love just as long as, 
he stayed in this sea town. 

“She made love between meals,” 
he snickered. “She made love on 
Sundays, weckday nights and holi- 
days. She was a character, but that 
kind of treatment I can stand.” 
“An animal?” 
“«She sure was, brother!” 
He rolled his eyes 

of the superlative. 
“She was the kind of an animal,” 

he whispered, “that all men should 
have on a vacation. Never once 
mentioned money. Just love. . .” 

‘The waterfront bums (and not all 
the women you meet in a seacoast 
town are tramps) include still an- 
other variety of character: the bored 
wife, Take the case of Harold Purdey 
who had a moderate billfold and a 
soldier's leave. Purdey, an average 
looking guy, found life in the raw 
at an Oregon marina, Hewastwenty- 
four. She was forty, but good-look- 
ing, chic and full of life. The ex- 
sergeant took his furlough at a po- 
pular sea resort, never knowing that 
Tami Peters was looking the field 

a gesture 

on Sam’s door. In walked the girl. | 
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over with an eye to eligible young 
men. She found Purdey gazing at 
the sea one night. There was a big 
old moon shining. He was halfload- 
ed. She knew it. He felt an arm 
link his and first thing he knew, 
a pair of hands were feeling his 
muscles. The next thing he felt was 
someone's lips smack against his. 
He returned the compliment, and 
without further ado, took the blonde 
to his room. 
Hours later, the naked blonde told 

him the truth. She was bored to 
hell with her pinochle playing hus 
band She never told him a thing except 
that she thought Purdey was a great 
lover, and would he be her steady 
lover in the hotel? 

“I didn't want to run afoul of 
somebody's shotgun. When she told 
me about her husband down in the 
lobby, I played it cool. But the 
| minute she went to her own room 
| for the night, I sailed out of that 
| hotel as fast’as I could. There are 
easier gals to meet than one with 
built-in troubles. . .” 

Bored wives are.a common sight 
in most resorts, but very few will 
play a la Purdey’s woman. There 
was one famous case of a notorious 
Jezebel at a New York marina who 
took on every professional boatcap- 
tain while her spouse sopped up 
the liquor downstairs! Another who 
made a federal case of her “head- 
aches,” took on lovers while ad- 
journing to her room to get aspirin! 
Another, whose spousewas an ardent 
fisherman, only made love during 
fishing hours. ‘The kind of woman 
who makes a glutton of herself, and 
a hypocrite to boot, entertained a 
couple of friends of mine on vaca- 
tion, five nights a week. The other 
two’ she spent with daddy when he 
drove tothe seashore forthe weekend. 
Up at Provincetown, where the 

stray pickup wants a waterfront “at- 
mosphere” with her pizza, a strange 
phenomenon happened to Lloyd O'- 
Kane. O'Kane, unable to get aroom 
at a well-known resort hotel there, 
found himself in a borading house 
full of women. The thing that got 
his was their frankness about ma- 
king love. ‘They openly discussed 
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sleeping with him at the dinnertable, 
talking about who would get the 
new guest first: 
“T-went up to my room hoping 

that a full view of the sea would 
‘cool me off. I was really sweating,” 
O'Kane exclaimed. “But the first 
thing I knew there were eight of 
“em piling into the room and peeling 
off their clothes!” 
“Did you get out of there? 
"Get “out of there?” O'Kane re 

peated. ‘My God, man, they would- 
n't let me! They actually held a sit- 
down strike in the nude while in- 
venting games to play. Well, you 

| can twist my arm just so much ‘and 

no more. I gave in. . .” 
NE OF THE GAMES in this 
man—hungry, _ man. shortage 

town was “climb the sand dunes.” 
The game is played on the back 
of every red-blooded guy around. 
But only after stripping him force- 
ably and faithfully promising to let 
up when he yelled uncle. They prac- 
tically taped his mouth. He didn’t 
get out of that room until ail eight 
had turns, Next night, it was the 
same game only they called it “climb- 
ing the crow’s nest. . .” 
O'Kane was it. 
“T got out of there in the wee 

hours of the morning,” he sighed. 
“Pounds lighter and without a sun- 
burn to show for my experience!” 

He got out through a window. 
“I Kept wondering why, at the 

height of the season, my roomshould 
cost only five bucks. Well, brother, 
Tfound out—” 

The waterfront seems to hold a 
fatal fascination for all women, but 
the bums gravitate to seacoast towns 
where the livin’ is easy and the less 
said about morals the better. Yacht 
clubs, marinas, town docks, water- 
front’ motels, seaside eating ‘spots— 
they all get their share of the tramp 
in Season. 

But there's an insidious type who 
will get under your skin (because 
you won't recognize the real thing 
when you see it) and maybe get 
you to fall in love with her—unless 
you wise up and see that all she 
wants is a meal ticket, This hap- 
pened to Bill Long a nice looking 
former paratrooper from the coast 
of New Jersey. Bill had a habit 
of getting driftwood along the surf 
and selling it for lamps fo an an- 
tique shop. 

‘Seems among the gals who worked 
in the shop was Mary Karl, asnappy 
looking ‘woman in her thirties 
Blonde, built like an hourglass, full 
of fun, she allowed Bill to date her. 
After a while, they were going steady, 
Long really had it bad until one 
night a telegram arrived for him, 
His mother was ill, it stated, and 
would he please come home? His 
girl was full of sympathy as long 
as his back wasn’t turned. When it 
was she fooled around with every 
guy in town. 

‘Long unexpectedly returned and 
caught her. End of romance. 

But not all waterfront bums are 
as easily found out. A friend of this 
reporter's actually married one. Un- 
beknownst to him, he was dating a 
gal the whole town ran around with, 
He knew her as a poor, hard-work- 
ing gasoline pusher in a waterside 
filling station. The wench happened 
to be accomodating to everybody, 
only the sap married her! 
You can always spot a waterfront 

bum. They look, act and conduct 
themselves in an entirely different 



manner from ordinary women. That 
is, unless you meet one in a gift 
shop or one that dispenses gas on a 
dock. Then, brother, you're lucky 
to get away with your life, much 
less a whole skin! 

The waterfront bum that always 
gets this reporter is the vacationing 
school teacher type out to have a | 
good time. The lime she has is her 
own business, but try to date her 
after the season and invariably you'll 
get a cold shoulder. In season, she'll 
practically attack ‘you! And’ make 
you take her to bed. : 

WENT TO BED WITH A LEZ 
(Continued from page 37) 

think my body wants those same 
sensations; that I don’t need the very 
same sort of relief?” 
“How could you?” I blurted out. 

“A woman can’t do what a man 
can. Whatever it is that you get isn't 
anything like my kind of sex. It's 

-. its... well it's unnatural. It 
can’t be nearly as wonderful as all 
the things I know.” 
“Oh T wish I could explain it to 

you,” she sighed. 
“Well, why can't you. I told you 

what I’felt, Why can’t you do the 
same thing.” 
“Because,” she said, “words just 

aren't good enough. There just isn't 
anything in your experiencsthatyou 
can compare it with. If I could only 
show you... but...” 
“All right, show me then,” I told | 

her. 
“Don't be silly,” she said. 
“It's not silly. Go ahead and show 

me. See. Here I am,” Teaned back 
against the couch.’ “Do anything 
‘ou want. I won't stop you. In fact 
‘want you to. Or are you afraid to 

put your theories to a test? I dare | 
you to.” | 
She looked at me almostpityingy. 

“Oh. Karen, you're being foolish. 
You know you are. Youcan’tchange 
to my way of life just because of a 
tantrum. It isn’t right.” 
My eyes began to tear again. Iput 

my head down on the arm of the 
couch. “Oh Lorraine. Please. Imean 
it, I've got to"have something. And 
whatever you do it’s bound to be | 
better than nothing at all. I don’t 
mind, Honestly Lorraine. I'd like 
you to do something to me. Any- 
thing you want. And I'l doanything 
back that you want. Please Lorraine. 
Please.” 
“You poor silly kid! You are real 
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desperate, aren't you. I know I 
shouldn't. But... well. . . you 
feally need the other kind, a good 
butch, but all right... Piltry. Tu 
do my best for you, but you've got 
to help me; you've got to cooperate. 
You're sure now, absolutely sure. 
Don’t Just tease me hot and then 
run away.” 
“Pm sure, Lorraine. And I won't 

chicken out No matter what you 
want me to do, Pll go through with 
it, Ipromise. On my honor. Youjust 
tell me how I'm supposed to act. 
And Pil try... all the way tll 
‘we're both done.” 

She came over and sat beside me, 
and slipped her arm around my 
shoulder. There was a moment of 
silence and then she sighed. Her fin- 

fumbled with the buttons of my 
jouse and then slipped down in- 

side. “Relax,” she cooed. ‘Just re- 
lax. I know how you fee. Oh I 
know exactly what you feel. Just put 
your head on my shoulder for a 
moment or so. Then everything will 
beall right” 

Her other hand was slipping up 
my leg. I felt a moment of panic, 
but I forced it away. And then sud- 
denly I was coming alive with ex- 
citement. I let out the slightest gasp, 
and then pressed closer to Lorraine. 
‘Almost instinctively my hand wentto 
her breast. I don't know why. I 
could tell the way her body pushed 
against me, that I had done the 
right thing. 

fe sat that way for a minute or 
two. Then suddenly Lorraine broke 
away from me. It was like a bucket 
of cold water. “Don't stop,” I al- 
most shrieked. “For God’s sakedon’t 
stop now.” 

She-laughed. ‘‘You silly child. Of 
course we're not stopping, I couldn't 
stop _now if I wanted to.” Her face 
was flushed and her breath wascom- 
ing more rapidly. “But we can't go 
on like this” She grabbed at her 
clothing excitedly. “Come on. Hur- 
ry. Let’s get these silly things off.” 

inven on my wedding night I nev- 
er undressed more quickly. 

‘And then we were rushing into 
each other’s arms with a glad cry 
of anticipation. Her lips found mine. 
This was no girl’s kiss, either, but 
pure passion, violent, explosive, 
‘consuming. Her hands were moving 
‘over my body and soon her lips 
followed them. I fell back on the 
couch, Lorraine right with me. I 
shut my eyes and surrendered my- 
self to total sensation. It was soft 
but overpowering, gentle, yet de 
manding, refusing to stop until it 
‘was complete. 

T WAS MY tum now as Lor- 
raine, her body almost writhing 

with need, lay back awaiting my 
ministrations. I wasn’t quite sure 
what I ought to do, but tentatively 
I began repeating some of the ac- 
tens she had just demonstrated so 

beautifully to me. As I kissed her, 
I was momentarily shocked at the 
difference. There was no hard, mus- 
cular, masculine aroma; only the 
soft, sweet, pliable flesh. I let myself 
Tinger, as tenderly as Tcould, know- 
ing how I would enjoy the senea- 
tions it aroused. 

Tt was certainly different, but not 
unpleasant. In fact, it made me fed 
wonderful to know that I was cape 
ble of siving her euch pleasure, I 

ight have been my own body Iwas 
caressing for I seemed to come alive 
with every gasp she gave, to thrill 
to every movement of enjoyment 
she demonstrated. How long it went 
on I don’t know but I was actually 
sorry when it was all over. 

‘And when she whispered, “Karen, 
Karen, you're wonderful, I wouldn't 
have believed how sweet you could 
be,” I was so pleased I could have 
strutted. 

Tt was only later, much later that 
I began to wonder. The experience 
had been so wonderful, sosatisfying, 
so absolutely terrific that it seemed 
practically impossible that it could 
have been wrong and unnatural. I 
had done it, but I didn’t feel pecu- 
liar; I didn’t feel perverted. In my 
senses, I was exactly the same girl 
T had’ been before. Yet things were 
different and I knew it 

It was the future that worried me. 
Lloved my husband very much. How 
could I face him after all this. And 
Lorraine, with her type of love. 
didn’t want to give that up either, 
What was Igoing todo. The thoughts 
wouldn’t go out of my head. I spent 
a long and almost sleepless night 
as conflicting ideas and emotions 
churned about inside my mind. 

‘The next day I called Lorraine 
and made an appointment to meet 
her. We decided to get together in 
her apartment. I had decided to ex- 
plain all my problems to her and 
see what she could figure out. I was 
well aware that lesbians naturally 
tend to “recruit” new members to 
their sorority whenever possible and 
‘was prepared to discount that in her 
discussion. But I did want to hear 
what she had to say. 

Strangely, it wasn't at all what I 
expected. She didn’t take my conver. 
sation as a matter of course, nor did 
she suggest, as I had anticipated, 
that I immediately leave my home 
and husband to move in with her 
kind of woman, 

“You've got to find out how you 
really feel, first. It isn’t fair co judge 
from yesterday. Because I have the 
feeling you're like me, a femme, and 
Tm just not the right type to give 
you all you deserve. If I weren't 
your cousin and so close to you, T 
might try to take advantage of you, 
but Tlike you too much for that, Be- 
sides,” and she whispered the last, 
“Pm in love. I've got my own butch 
and I wouldn't hurt her for anything 
in the world.” 
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In the end, we worked outa plan 
by which Icould try things for a few 
days without getting myself too in- 
volved. It had some dement of dan- 
ger, since I discovered that women 
can be terribly possessive and once 
an attachment is made they willfight 
with every weapon, open and under- 
handed, fo keep their girls. But Lor- 
raine would introduce me as a friend 
from out of town who was looking 
for someone to keep her happy dur- 
ing a short visit to the city. At the 
end, I'd just leave town and then, 
quietly, return homeagainas myself. 

The arrangements were made that 
day, and the same evening I moved 

| in with my new “lover” for my big. 
experiment. Once again T was sur 
prised: I'd pictured the man type girl 
to be the hard, short-haired, stocky 
and square cut caricature one reads 
about in books or sees pictured in the 
moyies. My new partner was any- 
thing but that kind. In fact, on loo! 
ing at her, neither I, nor anyone ese 
could possibly picture her in her 
chosen life role. I'm not saying that 
she wore ribbons in her hair and 
frilly dresses, but she was definitely 
all woman and lookedit, Her dresses 
were atylish and womanly; her hair- 
do was identical with millions you 
see in the street; and her figure, full 
and curved wasn’t hidden or masked 
in any way. 

‘She laughed when I told her how 
different she was to what I'd Imag- 
ined. ‘'I don’t know how they be- 
have in your home town,” she said, 
“but here it’s different. One has to 
make a living and that’s difficult if 
people don't think you're just what 
you appear to be. Bealdes, f’mproud 
to be a woman. I wouldn't be any- 
thing ese. I hate men and every- 
thing about them.” 

But talk and behaviour are two 
different things. As the days went 
on, I discovered that only too plain 
ly and directly. A woman's love 
can be tender and delicious, but for 
certain satisfactions a female must 
take on certain male attributes to 

| compete. And artificiality, no matter 
how dever, how approximate and 
how assumed, cannot compete with 
the real thing. She tried so very 
much. [just couldn't tell her how in- 
ferior her performance was. And 
T must admit that it wasn’t bad. 
certainly. rather be with an expert 
enced woman than a bumbling, 
bling man. But compared tomy hus- 
band this was only a second-rate 
result, 

For what it was, Imustsay honest 
ly that she was better than any man. 
By knowing exactly how I felijhow I 
reacted; by understanding my needs 
and desires; having lived through 
my sensations, she was able fn all 
ways but one to raise me to peaks 
of ecstacy that I could never have 

Sei | imagined. And I must say too, that 
all my needs and frustrations van- 
Iahed completely. 

Sr. AT THE end ofthreedays 
IT knew what my decision was go- 

tng to be For much 98 1 enjayed 
myself; happy as [had been, [want 
W'ens desired, @ man's love far 
more than the best that a woman 
could give me. T explained it all to Lorriane, on 
the afternoon on which I was to 
“Jeave town” and go home again. 

She shook her head in wonder. 
ment. I don’t honestly believe that 
the had even remotely Imagined that 
T could ever have gone back to my 
man. Nor do I think that she truly 
understood my reasons. 
“If you'd ever hed @ man, a real 

man,” I told her, “you'd know what 
T was talking about. But you just 
can't begin to, it, can you?” 
“No T can't,” she replied. “And 

really, I don’t want to. But youhave 
been fair. I give you full credit for 
that You're still my favorite cousin. 
‘And if that’s what you want, more 
Power to you. I hope that you're 
as happy as you deserve to be” 

‘So 1 went home. And when my 
husband returned to me, I knew in 
a matter of minutes that I'd made 
absolutely the right decision, More 
than anything else, he’s what I want 
in life. And during our times to- 
gether, when we're locked in an em- 
Brace’ of real sex. I'm even more 
convinced. As a lover, he’s my ul- 
‘timate ideal. 

"My husband still takes his bust. 
ness trips. And when he does, that 
feeling of emptiness, loneliness and 
need comes over me again. But 
when it does, I take the healthy, not 
the perverted way out. There’s noth- 
ing like a busy day’s work cleaning 
the house from attic to basement, or 
busying myself in the kitchen to take 
amy mind off my problems. 

took one big gamble with my 
life and that’s more than enough. 1 
was lucky to be able to get out of 
what might easily have become & 
complex and difficult situation. 
might not be that lucky @ second 
time. 

Lorraine, as she was in the past, 
is a good friend and confidante to- 
day. She’s still my cousin and blood 
is thicker than water. However, un- 
fortunately she is far too set in her 
ways to ever really change and both 
of us recognize that. But now when 
she comes to visit me, Inever ques- 
tion her; in fact we never even ap- 
proach any mention of sex in any 
way. 

T tried the off beat ways of love 
and they didn’t work. I'm happy 
T had the experience, if only be 
cause it proved to me how thor- 
oughly I need a man and a man's 
Kind of true and total love. A hus- 
band is the only solution that works, 
honestly and for all time. 

"After my few days of trying the 
other, I can honestly and thankfully 
say, “Never Again!” . 
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to what you like to look at 
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shapely, sensual sweethearts 
tare posing exactly the way you 
prefer to see them~and that’s 
showing the mostest in the 
leastest. It's all here alo 
with fun, fact and fiction! 
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woods, lazing around noked in 
their boudoir, and just plain 
naked so you can look at them. 
There's fiction, timely 
articles, cartoons and features 

What's your pleasure-blondes, 
brunettes or redheads? What- 
ever itis that you're searching 
for, this is where you'll find 
it, Plus we have more—fietion 
by today’s best men’s story 
writers, orticles, personali 
ies, sports and more, more, 
more. Everything is geared to 
what o man wants to read about 
ond look at. So stop endlessly 
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A million jobs have disappeared since 
1960...shouldn’t you start your own 

_ business...now...while still employed? 
Before more jobs disappear through mergers, automation, and mechanization, shouldn’t you at least investigate the way 
in which so many men have become owners of profitable businesses—starting in spare time—and independent of jobs, 
bosses, strikes, layoff and automation? All that’s needed is your name on the coupon. Facts mailed free. No salesman will call. 

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

What is this business that offers so much 
opportunity for so little? It is a service by 
which YOU supply the public—home- 
owners as well as offices and stores and 
shops—a new and improved method of 
cleaning carpets and upholstered furniture 
right on the customer’s premises—THE 
EXCLUSIVE DURACLEAN SYSTEM! 

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

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

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

As a DURACLEAN Dealer you are the 
sole owner of an independent business and 
your own boss. You keep all the net profits 
for yourself. However, the franchise we sup- 
ply gives you instant recognition in your 
area. You operate under a nationally known 
name—use an exclusive process recom- 
mended by the nation’s biggest carpet man- 
ufacturers and commended by Parents 
Magazine. You get thorough training BE- 
FORE YOU BEGIN and, as you progress, 
you receive guidance and help from 
Duraclean International. 

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

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

Here is a business that can pay you far 
more per week than the average man now 
earns—with only the talent and ambition 
you now possess. Here is a business you can 
operate in any one of three ways—or pro- 
gress from one to another. Some men oper- 
ate permanently in spare time for the extra 
money they need. Some start in spare time 
and quit their jobs only after they see that 
they can make a lot more money than their 
present pay by putting in full time as a 
Duraclean Specialist. Still others develop 
the business to the point where the service 
work is done by hired employees while the 
owner makes a substantial profit on each 
hour an employee works. The Duraclean 
Business can be kept as small as you want 
it to be or it can be expanded to any level 
your ambition dictates. There is no limit on 
annual income for an ambitious man who 
will follow our proven plans. 

We are about to appoint a limited num- 
ber of men who are truly ambitious, and 
anxious to do something about their futures. 
We want men who are willing to follow our 
proven plans for success and who want— 
with our help—their own independent, suc- 
cessful businesses. 

If this opportunity interests you, please 
st ur name, on the coupon at the 
ri FREE 24 page booklet which 

plete details on the Duraclean 
ind shows how you can start in 

s for less than $1000. No sales- 
man will call on you, now or ever. After 
you’ve read the facts, decide in the privacy 
of your own home if you wish to take the 
next step toward starting a business. 

WE SWITCHED! 
“For the first time in 20 years I’ve got security 
—without fear of losing my factory job. I gross 
about $8.50 an hour on the job.” H. E. Ohio 
“I took in $2880 in April. I worked from ‘my 
home. My wife handles all telephone calls. 
We both enjoy our new-found independence 
and the compliments we get from satisfied 
customers.” J.F.A, Texas 
“In our first calendar year we did a gross of 
$40,000. Without constant help from the 

Duraclean home office such growth would not 
have been possible.” M. L., Illinois 

“Duraclean brought security and an education 
for my daughters. We've done as much as 
$3000 on a single job.” B. B., Mass. 

“Making 50% more than on any job I ever 
had. I’ve earned as high as $1300.00 in a single 
week.” J.S., Fla. 

“My biggest day was a sorority house that 
brought me $360.00.” H. B., Texas 

THESE ARE JUST A FEW OF THE LET- 
TERS IN OUR FILES FROM MEN AND 
WOMEN WHO HAVE FOUND SUCCESS 
AS DURACLEAN DEALERS. (IN 
ANOTHER YEAR YOUR STATEMENT 
COULD BE HERE, TOO) 

Duraclean <=: 
International Pe 
I-H92 Duraclean Bldg., NSE 
Deerfield, Illinois 60015 
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| Duractean International 
| 1-H92Duraclean Bldg., Deerfield, II. 60015 | 

I wiTHOUT OBLIGATION send me the free I 
[ booklet which shows me how | can start a | 
| Duraclean business in my spare time without | 
| risking my job. No salesman is to call. I 
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Your quick, easy way to spare time earnings, 

top-pay jobs, or business of your own; 

Be a skilled technician in America’s 
fastest growing industry Regardless of your 
educational background, you can learn the Blectronics 
field of your choice the practical, “hands on” NRI way. 
The NRI color Catalog, sent to you FREE and without 
obligation, tells you how you can qualify quickly to be a 
part of the fastest growing industry in this land. It shows 
you how you can train at home in your spare time for 
top-pay positions in industry, in business, or with the 
government, You'll read how you can get into the excit- 
ing field of broadcasting or how you can start a business 
of your own as a skilled TV-Radio Technician — either 
part-time or establishing your own full-time shop. 

Make $5 or more per hour starting soon 
RI prepares you quickly to cash in on the boom in Color 
TV, one of the great money-making fields you can choose 
with an NRI diploma. TV Technicians are in demand 
now to keep millions of color sets in working order. NRI 
is the only school offering home education in Color TV 
Servicing that includes a color set totally engineered for 
training purposes. You learn by doing, demonstrating 
things you read about in “bite-size” texts as you build 
and use professional lab equipment. Electronics comes 
alive in a unique, fascinating, easy-to-understand way. 
In Color TV, the ‘end produet is your own high quality 
set, yours to'keep for years of viewing pleasure. 

TRAIN WITH THE LEADER Tens of thousands 
of NRI graduates are proof it is practical to train at 
home in your spare time. NRI gives you a choice of 12 
training programs. Five of them include FCC License 
preparation. You must pass your FCC License exams or 
NRI refunds your tuition in full. Decide now to move 
ahead\in Electronics. Mail the coupon for FREE NRI 
CATALOG. No salesman will call. NATIONAL RADIO 
INSTITUTE, Washington, D.C. 20016. 

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

Build your own 
COLOR Tv 
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